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JOB PRINTING!

Erery Description of Job Printing executed atTHE
WG OFFICE:—

Pamphlets, Checks. Receipt and Bill-books,

Priuted and Bound In any style ordered.

POSTERS,

LETTER HEADING, Envelope Printing
CARDS OF ALL KINDS,

Colored and Bronze Printing,
o EXECUTED IN THE BEST STYLE.
ga.Anything in the Printing or Lithograpling line
ean be orlered at The Whiy Oftivce.
Ratisfaction guarauteed, or no charge malde,

Terms Cash on delivery of all work.
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" ELKTON, MARYLAND, SATURDAY,

TEBRUARY 8, 1873, .

WHOLE NO. 1,646.

GREAT REDUCT
W. M. KENNARD & CO.

WILMINGTON, DELAW ARIS.

ION!

WILL COMMENCE THEIR

: oF
ON

MONDAY, NOVEMBER 25TH, 1872

AND CONTINUE UNTIL

I PO 3

1 EVERYTHING OF A FALL AD WINTER NATURE IS SOLD
AS THE STOCK IS STILL LARGE
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3 o 306 MARKET STREET.

SEMI-ANNUAL CLEARING OUT SALE

THE REDUCTION IN PRICE WILL BE GREAT
| Insure their Early Sale.
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friends

We beg to inform our
and customers,

till Christmas, & large assortment
—— g & of all kinds of

600DS SUITABLE FOR THE HOLIDAYS!
FINE DRESS G00DS

In Cloth Colorss Astrakhan
T lfxuulﬁerclwlfs in Fancy Caskets.

e () e

FUR DEPARTMENT.

LADIES' FURS-SABLE,
AND ERMINE, nll in sets of Mufls, Bon's and Capes,
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D : : SSSK8
4 1 ek Y v 1l o
? . E vy v 1 s
S 1 EEE v ¥ 1 SSSS
: L B vV il 8
A L E VY in s 8
A LLLLLL EEEEEE J 1 NSSES
: ': Dec 14,1872
i HOMER, COLLADAY & CO.,
1412 AND 1114 CHESTNUT STREET,
' PHILADELPHIA,

oy CLOSING OUT =~ AT
N i

OOMPORED OF

THE MOST JVESIRABLE FABRICS
orrErEp THIS SEARON, AT

PRICES WITHIN T.9E
‘ CLASSES oF prr, ASERS.
C=CREPLUD R HERTEITEHACS x_RCSS EBWEH L We
€uch as we can Confilontly Recommeny s are o Terel.

Handso.
new shade.

- Best English Chintz, imported . G3¢
20¢., sold early this scason at 2N, y Skt
striped All

Crepe Cloth, very desivable for
Poplins, 95¢,

Suits, 43¢, worth $ic. \vorth S$1.30.

Bich Broche Poplins, in hand-
some colors, 28c.

Drap ’Alma, a

texture for suits, 01y 8¢

Printed Satines. which sold
this scason for S1,23, will be

closed out at 37 1-2, son for 81.23.

SPTECIAL!
OUR ENTIRE IKIPORTATION OF
BROCETE, LOWG and SQUARE SEAWLS
b , MUST BE
CLOSED OUT TEIS SEASOI,
OFFERING A RARE OPPORTUNITY TO BUYERS,

Selieting frota onr Saperh Stock it Comperatively NOMINAL PRICES,

Doe 14, 187 22mwime

and the public,
i 2 g MONDAY
LT gt Lol ’nml every day during the week

Caraculo and Beaver Cloths for Ladies® Sacques § Ladles’

BEAVER, ASTRAKHAN, ALASKA SABLE, MINK

FASHIONA BLE DRESS GOODS,

E REACHOF ALL

e S tines, in all the
Silk and Wool

beantiful soft

Pumps! Pumps! Pumps!! \
13100 ().\'L\’—'_l_‘ll 13 BII=T.

E. WHITMAN & SONS’

METAL-LINED

Gucumber Wood Pumps,

I'ERTILIZERS,

Wattson & Clark’s do,

[} CHEAP, DURABLE AND EFFICIENT. l"l()d(‘ﬂ’ do.
They donotaftectihe taste of the water Theyare more

durabie thanany etler Py Lt it < | Baugh'’s Raw Bono do.

cpt e
THEY WILL NOT

rg order in twenty minutes,
FREGZE.
Prices from 84,30 to RT,

A8 Pump will throw a barrel of water a minute,
and ean be patin a 20 foet well complote for 00—
Farmers and well-dizzersare invited tocall Al examine
our atock,

Oxe Stie R . A VI EEAD
18 THE AGENT FOR ELKTON, MD

Jan 4 1N—t!

Bowors' Comploto Manure,

And other Fertillzers,
FOR SALE DY
JOIIN PARTRIDGE,

|

FARM FOR RENT. ‘ g1, * ELETON, MD.
Contairing One Handeed and 3ty Acvee of Land,in . e o
i a high state of cultivation, with =i B b 1 I8N, —Choice
’ Apply in persona ANNIE L. DREMNNEN, MKSS SUAD. ¥oreale by
{73 Dec 14, 1872—t1 Flkton, Md. wetld JOIIN PARTRIDOE
PUBITIS LT LS oo ; v NI AT

PERUVIAN & MEXICAN GUANO,
7ell's Ammoniated Bone Super-Phosphate

BONEDUST PURE,

|

1

|

)
I

PI,T’\\\:h _
SIMMONS'

Tor over FORTY YEARS this

\PURELY VEGETABLE

LIVER MEDICINE has proved to Le the
GREAT UNFAILING SPECIFIC
fj.r I.n'..x‘(j-mn uNt and ity paunful offapring, DYSPEP-
S1A, CONSTIPATION, Jaundice, Bilious attacks, SICK
HEADACHE, Colie, Depression of te, NOUR N10M-

ACH, Heart Burn, CHILLS AND FEVER, &c., &c.
After years of carcful experiients, to mect a great

and urgent denand, we now producs fiom onr original
Genvine Poreders

THE PREPARED,

A Liquid form of SIMMONS' LIVER REGULATOR
containing all its wonderful and valuable properties
and ofier itin

ONE DOLLAR Bottles.

The Pow lers, (price us hefore,)
Sent by nnil....

$1 00 per package.
104

SFTCAUTION "G
Buy no Powders or PREPARED SIMMONS' LIVER

nm'curuln.;nn.... in our engraved wrapper, with
Trade-mark, Stamp and Signature anlroken. None

other is gennine,
J. 11, ZEILIN & CO,,
MACON, GA,, and PHILADELPHIA,
=old by all Druggl=ts,

Feb 1, 1873=20w

WEIGHING THE BABY.

How mouy pounds does the baby weigh,
Baby who came but a month ago?

How many pounds fiom the crowning ourl
To the rosy point of the vestless toe?"”

Grandfather ties the kerchiel's knot,
Tenderly guides the swinging weight,

| And cavefully over his glasses puers

ANNOUNCEMENT 4

Cable Cords, o new’ and hand-
some Clotly, 63c., soly Shis sea-

‘ pulling tho human appendago

To read the record, **only eight.”

Softly the echo goes around;
‘The father laughs at the tiny girl,
The fairy young mother sings the words,
While ;,lzr-.uulnmlhor smooths the golden
cutl,

And stooping above the precious thing,
Nestless a kiss within a prayer,
Murmuring softly, ¢ Little one,
Grandfather did not weigh you fair.”

Nobody weighed the baby's smile,
Or tiie love that cams with the helpless

one,
Nobody weighed the threads of care.
I'rom which a woman's life is spun,

No index tells the mighty worth
Of little baby’s quiet breath,

A soft, unceasing metronome,
Patient and faithful unto death.

Nobody weighed th:e baby’s soul,
For hiere on earth no weight there be
That could avail: God only knows
Its value in cternity.
—Liring Age.
e — > ® G—
A SPORTSMAN'S PREDICAMENT,
e was out on the plains in the winter
time, and Ly somio accident xeparated from
his party; night came ou, and with it the
most intense frost, and Le found his vital
encrgies failing, and saw nothing, until a
bison camo to his assistance, but destruc-
tion starting bim in the faco, The friend.
ly bison approached without any idea in
Lis shaggy head hall so extensive or come
fortable as pertained to the uses to which
lie was presently to be put; and my advis-
er, with just strength enough left in him
to level Lis ritle, numbed fingers and all,
was lucky enough to hit the bison just
through the heart, and drop him dead con-
venicutly for future operation, Having
refreshied himself with a bit of warm, raw
flesh, my adviser then cut the bison open
and took out tho entrals; as it was just
getting dark, to save his life from the in-
tense frost, he replaced the eutrals with
his own body, and crept into the carcass of
the animal with his head toward the tail,
and his feet pushed up the windpipe, the
skin where it had been divided, being per-
nlitted to fall as a curtain to the ground.—
Iere ho revelled in animal heat, not in the
least incommoded by that enormous (nan-
tity of Llood and moisture which I have
since seen contained in the carcass of an
animal of this size, and at last fell asleep.
How long he continued ia comfortable ob
livion, ho is not quite sure, always desirous
of being exact, but he awoke with a sensa-
tion of cold, and found that every limb
save his hands, which he had fortunately
kept folded undes Lis chin, was not only
benumbed, but tho blood and moisturo had
become a frame of ice, and the sovered skin
of tho animal itself had frozen firmly and
immovably to the ground, Thus, then,
he was iced for the rest of his life—a sort
of forced meat, in fact, in the bovine *ris.
solo” which rurrounded him, no white
capped and aproned cook to deliver the
buffalo of his burthen. Simultaneously
with his awakening from his sleep, howev-
er, ho had been aware of astrange noise
outside the frozen case which compassed
him; so, with cars sharpened by nccessity,
lie endeavored to discover the cause. The
external rattling and scratching continued,
till slight openings admitted a gleam of
the intensely cold morning moon, when
through the crevices he could plainly dis-
tingnish the gnawing, crunching of boues,
snailing and fighting of a large drove of
wolves. Here, then, was a Scylla to the
Charybdis which already contained him,
and a more active or pending dissolution
was thus fearfully around; for sportsman
as he was, ho well knew that thero was
always au intmense aund hasty scramble
among animals of prey, for the choice in-
Lestines of a body. Bojd, not with brandy,
but whisky (for he at once and gn the mo-
ment empticd his flask), and desperate with
distress, lio resolvad o action, and abided
time; and here gpain, in this s dreadful
hour of need, his knowledgo of sport and
the habits of wolves did not desert him.—

a bison's frame, by which for a wolf to gain
a hold of the intestines, was from beneath
tho tail; so he awaited the result, and kept
his hands in readiness.  All at once, with
cagerness only equal to his hunger, an fm.
menso o'd woll rent tho flanks asunder suf.
ficiently to thrust Lis head and shoulders
into \hu'l;ium, in search of, to him, a de-
licious reward, The wolf's horror, howev-
er, at once may be coneelved, when wy
friend as suddenly seized him on cither
cheek, and clung to the liead of his delive
exer for denr life.  So surprised at this un-
wonted reception was the beast, that he
yelled with terror, while, with all the
strength of his back and haunchex, aided
by his fore feet, ho contrived to withdraw,
along with
hint.  Tho result of the yells oftho master
wolf, ag well as his great strength, weie

I alike favorablo to my friend; the former 8o

 frightened the rest of the wolves that they

—===— 1 huffalo, he tled
CKEREL—Noa. 1, 2aud 3; and § e o Fnglish

tled away, and the lattor brought my fiieud
forth fuunhiu“lmlgingnn(lmm]dgruulul."
" aud rendered him up ¢
[ the coming dawn. And as soon as he
| pulled my friend out of the carcass of tho
after his scared compane
Sportsmen in the Weatern

| Prairfes.
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He recollected that ‘the easicst portion of

o tho grey light of

THE STEEPLE-CLIMBIR, ‘
It would bo rather hard for mo to tell you i
exactly how I learued to doit. [ supposo 1
it came to me natural. You fee eatly
‘lifol worked in a quarry, in one of tho |
| New-England States, and had the fixing uﬂ
| the tackle we used to sling round the big
| stones with, Ropes would be getting foul |
{in the derricks, and T being a thin and |
spare boy, T used to have the climbing of |
them to put them to rights, The plncu{‘
i itself, ona steep mountain side, ‘was mighty i
precipitous, and when thero wz.sa blast, it |
used to be my job to see how tho stones lay
around. That, T suppose, taughit mo how
to climband get a sure footing. Trces ware |
nothing to me; when I was fourteen, I
could go up most anything, just like a
stairs.  After a whileT learnt to bea rongh |
kind of a mason, and as hands was rather |
obliged in the section ‘of country I was
born in, which was Maine, to be kinds of
Jacks of all trades and masters of none, 1
got to doing bits of rough carpentering. 1
always was good on getting' up scaflfolding,
and generally workmen used to rely onme
for that kind of work. You think, Sir,
men don't care how they trust their lives
on a lot of scantling 100 feet up in the air?
There may Le some fools among 'em, but
they mostly takes a good look at where
they must work before trusting themselves.
Well, I worked at house-building until I
was nincteen, then—why I can’t tell you,
unless it was to spite a girl that 1 was
sweet on, who took up with another man—
I went to sea, and what with a voyage to
China and back, if I didn’t come back a
good sailor, at least Igota good knowl.
edge of knotting and splicing, and hang-
ing on by your eye.lids. When I came
back 1 did a stroke of work in one of tho
Government shiops as a vigger, and that,
I suppose, helped to make me cool-headed
and steady in the nerves. 1 ain’t exactly |
temperate, and don't belong to any society. |

When a job's all over, I don't mind taking |
a glass of ale, but I have passed through
all my life, so far, without ever having
Leen tight. My business won't allow of it.
A man that's the least bit shaky had bet-
ter not try my line of work, which is climb.
ing up steeples and fixing things which is
out of order, arranging weather-cocks and
vanes and lightning.rods, and furbishing
up such ornaments as they decorates the
top of high buildings with, Sometimes the
telegraph people calls on me, and six year
ago I worked for "em steady.

1 gotinto my first job by accident. I
know’d a man‘as boarded in tho same
house as Idid. le wasa painter and a
drinking man, and was a grumbling one
morning over the job his boss had put him
on, which was to paint a pretty hizh steeple
in Boston. Says he, * If the wind blows
the least bit to-day I'll see the boss and the
whole church congregation further, (that
wasn't, sir, exactly what he did say, but it
expressed pretty much tho same thing,)
afore I ventures my life again on that old
rotten steeple.””  *“BillL" says I, “it ain't
nice day for your work, for it's blowing
now.” Says he, * That's so, and I strikes
work for to-day; and, what’s more, there
ain’t a man in the shop that will undertake
to doit.” Says I, * Bill, I ain't no pain.
ter mucly, but 1 suppose people isn't very
particular how a fellow daubs on the color
up on a steeple, is they?” “Not a bit,”
sayshe. ‘I just work asquick as I can to
get through. It's picce-work, and when
your up 150 feet, thero ain't no specifica-
tions as holds good as high up as that.—
But what are you asking all these ques-
tions for? If you want the job of painting
that stecple, you're welcome to it."'—
“That's just it,” says I ¢ Then you
may tako it off my hands and welcome. 1
can't do the work without three or four
stiff drinks to start on, and whilst I'm
painting I geta the horrors up there.”’—
Straightways we went around to tho bors
and 1 got the job. Al T bargained forwas
%25, and that I was to sclect my own rope
and spars, which he was to pay for. Fora
first job of the kind it was an ugly one. 1
lashed to a window-framo, with plenty of
good three-cighth rope, a springy spar as
thick round as my leg, and to the end of
that I reeved a pully, and to that a sling.
It wasn't far I had to go out on that pole,
not moro than eight feet, but that had to
Lo done by taking the spar and going along
it hand over hand; but I didn't mind it
much;, though to scttle myself down in the
sling, and get the paint-pot and the brush.
es all right without upsetting them, was a
job. 1 managed quite well, and did it all
without a helper, erawling back to the
stecple for more paint when T wanted it.
The wind did spurt some, for when themn
northeasters Llow around Doston it makes
things howl; and the boss comes up, and I
heard him sing out, ““to give up the job
for the day,. for if I was killed they would
read him out of church for exposing an.
other man's life for pay.” o wasa re-
ligious man, was the boss, but I pretended
not to hear him. Anyhow, in three days
1 got through painting the steeple, and the
boss gave me #23 in addition to what he
had promised, and kept mo on steady work,
a picking out the tough jobs for me when
they was offered. Ob, there are plenty of
men who do this kind of thing, who are
real bosses in the line of working on spots
where most hands s afraid to venture.—
Thero is a party in Philadelphia that's
(nite as good as any; somctimes he goes
as far as New Orleans for a particular job.
1 believe that man has got suckers to his
fect like they say a fly has. Tain’t afraid
to give him credit, Lecanse I amaccounted
to be no lubler myself in the business. 1
ain't given much to Lrag, but I do believe
if you was to stretch a fivediuch plank
across Droadway, from the top of one
bouse to another, so it was braced and
wouldn't spring, I'd go across it without
trip, slip or stumble. It's all habit, and
command of one’s nerves,  Of course there
if things which annoys me, and one is to
liave a Lig gaping crowd of fouls a looking
up and starting at you. It's a mighty
big temptation not to spill a pot of paint
accidentally, or to let a picce of slate or so
fall among 'em. I aced a woman with an
opera-glass a looking at me once, cut of a
top-story  window, and following every
motion of mine. [ ain't queer, ir, but
that woman's fuquisitiveness bothered me.
I mado up wy mind I'd get shut of herand
lier opery-glass, ‘If 1 had to sicken her. 8o
I took a good chiance, where theie was an
ugly place, and did one of them common
cirens tricks. [Ilet go my hands from a
cross-beam 1 was holding on by the hands,
let myself fall some five feet, and canght
Lold of another one below—an ugly kind
of looking drop. T conldu't a lurt myself
L anyliow, s theia was a scaflold a little
ways underncath,  Whore she was a look-
ing at me was most half a Dblock, but |
heard her scream all that distance.  Elie
Qidi't use heropery-glass any more. When
|1 was young that us=d to be one of my
| jokes, sir. You had been believo 1 am
| careful, Itops that T use, sir, 1 looks all

{ fact i 1did say amen. The first thing I

.down fine,

1 tle, lowering myself somo six fect, so that

there is any hanging work to be done, 1| chill as camo as near as could be having
don't allow any body to put hands on tho | his head split open with a slate, and I'm
scaflold T uses; if it breaks ftain’t nobody's | the sexton's wife, and just see if I don't
fault but mine. When a fellow’s dangling | report all about it to the vestry as it meets
between heaven and earth, and all he's got | to-night.”
to hold him thero is an inch, or inch and | Says I, o For God's sake don't scold for
a quarter rope, he is a fool if ho don’t take | I am hero in a scrape. My ropo is cut, and
his precantions. | getting cut all the time I'm talking to you,
It's not an unpleasant kind of work to | and you aro just as likely as not to Le the
bo up ever xo Ligh of a summer’s day. It | last person as will hear my final will and
may be sweltering on the pavement, but | testament.”
up on the steeple, a working, comesmostly | ¢ Lordamerey,’” says sbe, ¢ I'liscream.”
a cool breeze, blowing all the thne.  Then, “Don't,” says I ““Is there anymen
m them undisturbed places, there are littlo | about hero Pt
bits of grasses and mosses that don't grow | ¢ Not a soul but me.  What shall I do?”
down below. Then it's so quict; for tho| ‘¢ Got any rope—no ropo inthe Church "
noiso of the street-crics, and the rumbling | ¢ We don't run this Church with ULells,
of the vehicles comes up to youin a hushed | and, there ain’t no bLell ropes, and there
and softencd kind of way. It's good pay, | alu’t no shop as Lkeeps any around bere,”
sir, for tho risks—and there aro risks— 4 Well, sco here,” says I, *It's a matter
for there ain't none of the steeple-climbers | of five minutes, or ten at most, with me.”
as hasn't had their shocks now and then, | *“I've got a clothes.line. 1 dries the
It's only summer work, for when tho cold clothes sometimes in tho loft up there, but
comes the chill would freezeall the strength | it ain’t a new line, nor it ain't very loug."”
out of you, and when it blows hard we ¢ That will do,"" says I, ¢ Now come up,
don’t try it on neither. I've been ketehed | and Do quick about it, with the clothes.
a half-dozen times ina regular summer | line.” She was gone a minuto, and pres.
stort, when I've been hanging from a | ently I could hear something a.moving in.
steeple without a scaffold, and it ain’tnice | side of the little dome, and soon she was at
to take. Yes; I have had some narrow the window,
shaves. Once it was a scaffold, Justas] “ Now," rays I, “stretch out your cord,
had finished the job—it was tho sctting up | and just where the middlo s, pass it three
of across on anew church—and I had | times round the upright at the head of the
screwed the bolts all well in, I was getting | staircase, make a good double knot at the
my tools together. It's a kind of habit 1| loose ends, just as you would on a double
have, whenever I am working up very thread when you are sewing, and throw
liizh, to pass a slip-knot of thin rope around the ends to me.” How the poor old woman
my waist, which I securo to something flustered, and wiped her face with her
which I know can't give way. It being an | apron, and how the old clothes-line, for I
casy job; this "ere cross, T hadn’t used my | could see it plain, was all tangled and
rope much. There was a wiench I lLiad | twisted! Presently all was ready, and
mislaid, which I saw just out at the furth. | taking good aim at me, she flung the knot-
end of the scafiold. I walked out to get it | ted end toward me. It wouldn't reach me
rather careless. The stuff must have been | by nearly three feet. I managed to get
rotten, for it went all to splinters under | my knife-blade some few inches higher up,
me, and I thought I was gone, and the | but even this exertion and the strain I had
given on the rope stretched out the fibres.
It was a jump I had to make, and it want-
ed nerve, and thank God I had it, and got
a good hold, with one hand, of the clothes-
line. In asccond I was upten feet and
above the cut in the rope, and now [ was
all right.  That old lady—she was worse
off than I was when I.was by her side—she
kissed me first, and then went off into a
conniption. After it was all over I hauled
o my old ropo. You have heard tell of
the man who was in the mine, as was low-
ered down by a rope, and then left hanging
until his strength gave out, and at last he
let go, thinking he was to be smashed to
atoms. When they did pick him up he
had fallen six inches, but was in adead
faint. Well, Sir, my case wasn't like his.
1 hauled up the old rope, and the old lady,
slie took hold of one part and [ of the other,
and when she jerked it, she snapped the
last bits of the strand like darning-cotton;
that was all [ was hanging to. I'm quite’
careful ever since that time. Dusiness is
now over for the season. Wages Is by the
job, and when I do work it's 10 I make a
day. Wife don’t like it, and is always
wanting me to quit it; and she never fixes
up my kittlo now with my dinner in it
that she don't lock like as if she was put.
ting me up something to cat for the very
last time. But I like the work, Sir, and
just as likely as not there is many a steeple
I shall swing from in New-York, doing a
bit of repair on it, beforo my time comes.
el O O EI—

THE CONDUCTOR'S DREAM.

knowed I was hitched up under the arms
by my own rope and was hanging quite
comfustable. When Thad put the rope
round me, I never kuew; it was force of
habit, I suppose. I got a scare, but it was
over again in a moment and I haven't
given it-a thought since that day. But
ance, sir, I was frightened, and I ain't
afraid to acknowledge it. I was working
ona church Liad a spire of a shape which
ain't common. What kind of architecture
it is I have been told, but forgotten. It
goes up ever so straight, and ends with a
kind of swell, like an onion or a turnip,
and I hiad to work on the under side. The
party as was repairing the church wasn't
paid what the job was worth, by the con-
gregation, and things was being pared
I wanted a scaffold, but they
wouldn’t stand thetwo or threc extra days’
work it would have cost to rig it, sol
thought I'd do it with only a rope. It was
the slating as had been badly done, and the
wind was a ripping them off, so that the
work had to bo patched up at once. It
was mighty high up, and as tough a job as
I most ever worked on, [ studiedit up,
as I mostly does all tho jobs I have, and I
was obliged to work from the top down,
and crawl under the lower part. I let
mysell down with a new inch and a quar-
ter rope, and getting my feet against the
largest part of tho round, pushed off'a lit.

when I swung in I should get to the under
part, when I would geta clutch and hold

on to a couple of big iron bands and get a S -
sceuro footing. Though a ticklish job, 1| BY REV. T. DE WITT TALMAGE, D. D.

had done the same Lefore, and so I got all
right after the first trial.  Well, I worked
away steady, takivg out the old slate and
putting in new, and nailing down thoso
that wero loose. I must have been two
hours at work when I wanted to go up for
more nails, so I commenced to haul away,
kicking myself from time to time clear of
the swell of the dome. So far o good.—
When [ was almost hall way up I
thought I'd stop just a minute té
tako breath, as it was a hot, sultry
day, and warm even up as high as I was.—
My toe was on a level with one layer of
slate, when I thought I noticed I was low-
cring an inch or so, when it stopped; then
it Legan again, and I went down most 8
inches; then stopped again for a minute,
and lower I went by half a course of slate.
I was thoroughly alarmed. Of course, I
reasoned, it could only arise from one of
four things—cither the rope wasstretching,
and that wasn't possible, or tho double-
hitch I had given to the ropo round the
head of o stair-case was slipping, which,
again, too, wasn't possible, it being con-
trary to the rule of knotx, or the staircase
was getting pulled out, which wasn't like.
Iy, or, what was worse, and which struck
me must be tho fact, the rope was cutting,
and I settled on that. T watched to notice
if there was any inclination to twist in the
rape, but couldn't sce it. Now, I knew
that if I made any violent motion, I might
increase the damage. 1 clutched all I
could to sides of the slates, trying to take
advantage of even amnail that might be
sticking up, but I couldn’t get more hold
than agin glass. I was now under the
larger part of the swell of the dome, with
a hundred feet clean under me. To get
below to where I lhad been working was
impossible. I was afraid to swing out on
the rope now, which would have caused a
jerk. It wasno useto holler, for noore
could have heard me; and there was no use
of making signs, as I was on the side away
from the street, and nobody could see me.
Up I must go, and may Le, I thought, if
tho rope will hold, I may get up yet.—
Slowly I went up, with a quiet steady pull.
It was about sundown, and as [ got up,
inch Ly inch, I aw the sun shino on a bit
of jagged tin, about twenty feet above me,
and I saw it was that which had been cut
ting slowly but surely into my rope. \ith
the strain T had given it, three or four of
the strands looked as if they had been cut
through with a sharp knife, and I was
hanging now by maybe a strand, All
along T had held fast to my tools; now I let
go my hammer first, and then some twenty
slates, and I Leard them smash with a clat-
ter below on tho tombstones. Slowly I
crept up, nearing the point a littlo where
the rope was cutting. Just then I got my
head over the top of theround, [ had a
pretty strong knife in my pocket, s0 I jab-
bed it in between the edges of tho slate,
until it took a hold in the wood.work, and
I braced my heel against it.  If I had had
two knives, I could have managed first.
rate, using one for one foot and the other
for the otler, so as totako the strain off
tho rope. I tried all T could to throw the
ropo off the tin, but secing it was still un.
der a straln, with my heft to ft, I couldn’t
budge it.  Well, I never should have
known to this day how I would have pull. | e thought that i had just stepped on
ed through if it hadu’t been for a woman the platform of his car, and a lady handed
who just then stuck her blessed old head him a boquet fresh from the hot.house. A
out of a little window in the church below | long line of ralroad presidents and super.
me. intendents had como to the depot to seo
o Mister,” siys sho, 4“don't you know | hitm off, and tipped their hats as he glided
your trada bLetter than to bo a throwing | out into the open air. The car was an

From the Methodist.

Ile had Leen on the train all day, had
met all kinds of people, received all sorts
of treatment, punctured all kinds of tick-
cts, shouted ** All out! and ** Allaboard!”
till throat, and Lead, and hand, and foot
were weary. It would be a long while be-
fore we would get to another depot, and so
ho ragged down in the corner of the car to
sleep. e was in the most uncomfortable
position possible, The wind blew on bis
neck, his arm was hung over the back of
the seat, he had one foot under him, and
lhis knee pressing hard against 2 brass
hinge. In that twisted and convoluted
position, Lie fell aslecp, and soon begau to
dream.

It secmed to him, in his sleep, that the

car was full of disagreeables. lere wasa

man who persisted in having a window up,

while the rain and sleet drove in. There

was aman who occupied the whole seat,

and let the ladies stand. Icre sat a man

smoking three poor cigars at once, and

expectorating into the beaver hat of the

gentlemen in front. Yonder wasa burg-

lar on his way to jail, and opposite a mur-

derer going to the gallows. Ile thought

that pickpockets took his watch, and ruf.

fians vefused to pay their fare. A woman

traveling alone shot at him a volley of
questions: **Say, conductor, how long

before we will get to the junction?”’ ¢ Are

you suro wo have not passed it2" “Do
you always stop there?”’ ¢ What time is

it?"* Madam, do keep quiet! ¢ Nono ot

your impudence!” ¢ How far from here

to the junction?”” Do you think that

other train will wait?"” * Do you think

wo will get thero in time?" ¢ Say, con-

ductor, how many miles yet" ¢ Are you

looking out?"” ¢ Now, you won't let me

go past, will you?" ¢ Here! conductor,

here! Help meout with my carpet bag

and band.box and shawl and umbrella and

this bundle of sausage and head.cheese.”

\What was worse, the train got going one

hundred and fifty miles an hour, and pull-

ing the connecting-rope, it broke, and the
cars got oft the track, aud leaped onagain,

and the stove changed places with the

wood-box, and things seemed going to ter-
rible split and unmitigated smash. The
cities flew past. The brakes were power-
less. The whistle grew into a flend's
«hrick. Then thotrain began to slow up,

and sheeted ghosts swung lantern's along
tho track, and the cars rolled futo a white
depot, which turned out to be a great mar-
ble tomb: and look back to see his passen.
gers, they wero all stark dead, frozen in
upright horror to the car-backs

Hearing by the man's snore, and seeing
Ly his painful look, he was haviag an aw-
ful dream, wo tapped him on the shoulder,
and said, ¢ Conductor! turn over that seat,
and tako my shawl, and stretch yourself
out, aud have a comfortablenap.” ¢ Thank
you, &ir,” lho said, and immediately
sprawled himsell out in the easiest way
possible.  Ho began hisslumbers just asan
cxpress-train glides gracefully out of Pitts
burgh depot; then went at it more carn-.
estly, lifted all the Lrakes, put on all the
steam, and in five minutes was under
splendid headway., He began a second
dream, but it was the opposite of the flrst.

over before and after every job. When
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down slate and things that way?  And my | improvement on Pullman's hest. Threo
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golden goblets stood at the end, and every

time he turned the spigot of the water-
| cask, it foamed soda-water—vanilla if you
| turned it one way, strawberry if you turn.
jed it the other. The spittoon was solid

silver, and had never been used but once,

when a child threw into it an orange peel.
|ing, Tho car was filled with lords and
| duchesses, who rose and bowed as he passed
| through to collect the fare., They all in.
| sisted on paying twice as mnch as was de-
| manded, telling him to give hLalf to the
| company and keep the rest for himself.—
Stopped a few minutes at Jolly Town,
Gleeville, and Velvet Junction, making
conuection with the Giand Trunk and
Pan.Handle route for Paradise. But when
the train lalted, there was no jolt, and
when it started there was no jetk. The
track was always clear, no freight-train in
tho way, no snow.bank to be shovelled—
train always on time. Banks of roses on
cither side, Lridges with piers of bLronze,

'uml tflagmen clad in cloth-of.gold. The
i train went three hundred miles the hour,

but without any risk, for all the passen.
gers were fusured against accident in a
company that was willing to pay fourtimes
the price of what any neck was worth.—
The steam.whistle breathed as sweetly as
any church-choir chaunting its opening
piece. Nobody asked the conductor to
see his ‘“time-table,” for the only dicad
any passenger had was that of coming to
the end of his journey.

As night came on, the self.adjusting
couches spread themselves on either side;
patent bootjacks rolled up and took your
boots off; unseen fingers touched the dam.
ask covers all about you, and the porter
took your pocket-book to keep till morn-
ing, returning it then with twice what you
had in it at nightfall, After awlile, the
train slackens to one hiundred and seventy-
tive miles an hour, and the conductor in
his dream announces that they are coming
near the terminus.  More brakesare dropp-
ed, and they are running but ninety miles
the hour; and some one, looking out of the
window, sayg, * How slow we go!” “Yes,”
says the conductor, * we are holding up.”
Novw, they have almost stopbed, roing at
only seventy miles the hour. The long
line of depot.lamps are flashing along the
tracke On the platform of the station are
the lovers who are waiting for their be.
trothed, and parents who have come down
to greet their children, returned with a
fortune, and wives who have not Leen able
to eat or drink since their spouse went
away three weeks before. As the cushion.
ed train flashes into the depot and stops,
wedding-bells peal, and the gong of many
banquets sounds, and white arms are Hung
about necks, reckless of mistake, and innu-
merable percussions of affection echo
through the depot, so crisp and loud that
they wake the conductor, who thought
that the boisterous smack was on his own
cheek, but finds that he is nothing but a
bachelor rallroad.man, with a lantern, at
midnight getting out into a snow-bank,
Application: Get an easy position when
you sleep, if you have any choice between
angels and gorgons. At midnight, seizing
a chair, I ran into the next room, resolv.
ing to kill, at the first stroke, the ruffian
who was murdering a member of my house.
hold, But there was noruflian, The sweet
girl had, during the day, been reading of
St. Bartholomew's massacre, and was now
lying on her Lack, dreaming it all over
again, When dreams find any one lying
flat on tho back, they cry out: * Here is a
flat surfaco on which to skate and play
ball,” and from scalp to toe they sport
thomselves. The hardest nag inall the
world to fight is the nightmare. Many
think that sleep islost time. But thestyle
of your work will be mightly affected by
the style of your slumber., Eound Asleep
is sister of Wide Awake. Adam was the
only man who ever lost a rib by napping
too soundly; but when lho woke up he
found that, instead of tho twelve ribs with
which he started, he really had nigh two
dozen. By this I prove that slecp is not
substraction, but addition. This very
night may that angel put bLalm on both
your eyelids five minutes after you touch

the pillow!
—— el @ D P— e~

ANOTHER WONDERLAND.

GORGES, FORESTS, TORRENTS, AND WATER-
FALLS OF TIE TUOLUMNE CANON.

The diadem for scenic grandeur has here-
tofore been worn by Yosemite, but the ex-
plorations in tho Sierra Nevada have re-
vealed some half dozen contestants for
that honor. Among these may be men.
tioned Mount Shasta, the canon of the
South Fork of King's River (on the shadow
of Mount Whitney), and the great Tuol-
umno River canon, John Muir, the lonely,
adventurous explorer and geologist of the
Yosemite valley, and Calen Clark, State
Guardian of that valley last month pene-
trated and explored the last mentioned
canon, which Professor Whitney and Clar-
ence King did not enter, the former ex-
pressing a doubt, in his State geological
report, whether it was possible to get into
it at all.  Mr. Muir reports that this canon
lies about eighteen miles in an almost due
notherly direction from Yosemite Valley.—
Its beginning or mouth is below Hetch

Hetchy Valley, and the main Tuolumne
runs through it. It curves in an unbroken
line for over forty miles, and runs up to
and ends in the very heart of the summits
of the upper Sierra Nevada. The unen.
phoueously named Hetch-letchy Valley
constitutes an expanded portion of the
great Tuolumne canon, which properly
begins at the eastern end of Hetch.Hetchy,
and has, from thence to its head, a length
of twenty miles of continuous unbroken
vertical walls of granite, similar to, but
more clear cut, and with much greater
depth, than thoso of the Yosemite Valley.
Yosemite Valley has an average width of
half & mile, and is in one placca mile wide;
but the Tuolumne canon has nowhere a
width exceeding a quaster of a mile, and s
in some places much narrower than that.—
The Tuolumne River which ruus through
it, has twice the width of Merced. The
falls of the Merced- Yoscmito surpass thosy
of the Tuolumne canon in unbroken vol

umes of descending water; but, in endless
variety of cascades and water-shoots, the
Tuolumue canon is far superlor. 'The
great walls of the canon aro seamcid by
water-worn fissures down which riversleap,
churn and thunder, brawl and sing with all
possiblo varieties and expression of sound.
There is one water-leap, 1,800 foet high in
the Tuolumne canon but it is not unbrok.
en like the Upper Yosemite, and is in that
respect, inferior to the latter. The Upper
Yosemite falls aro 1,600 feet high. In the
spring when the river is full that fall tum-
Lles into fts great, water-worn, rocky
bowl with asound resembling the fall from
the sky of gigantic cannon.balls on massivo
and tightly stretched drums. This sound
clotely resembles yet hardly rises to tho
noisy dignity of the loudest peals of thun.

der; but the noise produced by the Tuol-
wimne waterfall is as deafening as the loud-
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est thunder—a thunder which is brought
directly home to theeas by the narrow.
nesas and vast depths of the great ice.cover.
cd fissures and the unsurpassed facilities it
affords for ponderous echoes. One of the
waterfalls spreads out at first like a gicat
filmy fan of silvery.thieaded water, but,
after a descent in this shape of about 200
feet, it Is whirled over, closed up with
lightning-like vapidity, changed in color,
shot down a narrow groove of rocks, like
an arrow of steam. The great sculpture
marks of glacial action are much newer
and more casily read in the Tuolumne than
in the canon, for, though called a valley, it
is 1eally a cannon of the Yosemite. The
glacial alphabet by which the history of
the glacial action can be read is very much
Llurred in Yosemite by the subacquent
action of rain, snow, sun, winds, and carth.
quakes; but in the Tuolumue cannon the
page is fresh from the glacial workshop on
the summits of mounts Lyell, Dana, Gibbs
and Ritter. The glacier on the latter has
alength and width of about half a mile,
and a depth of about €00 feet. The glaci-
ers from these mountaing, Mr. Muir thinks,
at one time not only filled the great Tuol.
umnes canon, but lavishly over-tflowed it as
a tiver over-flows its banks in spring time.
Mesere. Muir and Clatke had a rough
task in exploring this great canon and its
surroundings.  They were forced to wade
rushing, icy torrents the rides of which
brushed the foot of perpendicnlar rocks of
granite. They camped one night in their
shirt sleeves, and went supperless to bed.
One of the walls mentioned is 4,000 feet
high.

Those who have come out of Yosemito
wy the Couiterville trail will remember
what a magnificent view of the Bridal Veil
Falls is had from it.  These falls are by no
means the largest, but they are the most
beautiful and appropriately named of all
the falls of the mreat valley. The wind
swings them and disarrages their falling
folds and silver threads just as it would a
veil of the most gauzy texture. There are
many of these bridal veil falls in Hetch-
Hetchy Valley and the Tuolumue canon.—
There is a greater display and variety of
water-chapes, lines, tints, motions, and ex-
pressions in the latter canon than in Yose.
mite. One imagines that he has seen and
lieard all the possible combinations into
which water can enter to delight the eyo
and charm the ear, after a visit to Yose-
mite, but Mr. Miur states that the explora.,
tion of the Tuolumne canon has revealed
innumerable discoveries in this respect,
even to his eye, which has for years been
familiar with all the waterfalls of the Yo.
semito region.

It is evident from these and other recent
discoveries in the Sierra Nevada that there
is a wealth of wonders there, outside of and
in many respects far surpassing those re-
gions on which the eyes of tourists have
lierctofore rested.—San Franeisco Bulletin,
—— & © G——
MeTannic  Wann-Haxoixes.—Paper-
hangings for walls are known to every-
body. It is now proposed to use hangings
made of metal; anc. an account of this new
invention, which comes to us from Parix,
has been read before the Society of Arts.
The metal employed is tin-foil, in sheets
about 16 fect along, and from 30 to 40
inches wide. The sheets are painted, and
dried at high temperatures, and are then
decorated with many different patterns,
such as foliage, flowers, imitations of
wood, and landscapes. Tin-foil is in itself
naturally tough, and the coats laid ypon it
in preparing it for the market, increase its
toughness. The hanging of these metallic
sheets is similar to paper-hanging, except
that the wall is varnished with a weak
kind of varnish, and the sheet applied
thereto. Thus inthis way a room or a
liouse may be newly painted, without any
smell of paint to annoy or haym the in-
mates. Morcover, the tin-foil keeps out
damp; and, as the varnish isa damp-re-
sister, the protection to the room is two-
fold,.— Industrial Monthly.

— — > A Q—
No REPENTANCE IN THE GRAVE.—A
Scottish clergyman, happening to go into
the church-yard while the beadle was em-
ployed neck deep in digging a grave, thus
accosted him:—** Well, Saunders, there's a
work you're employed m well calculated to
make an old man like you thoughtful. I
wonder you don’t repent of your evil ways."’
The old worthy, resting on the head of his
spade, and taking a pinch of snuff, replicd,
«1 thought, sir, ye ken'd that there was

pae repentance in the grave.'’
— - P O O —

—Our future is always Uefore us, The
past is fixed. No tears can wash away its
facts. Lect us waste no vain regrets upon
it; but from the wisdom its mistakes and
sins have bequeathed us, start afresh on
the race. Though yesterday wo were
weak, selfish, indolent, let us to.day—at
this moment—Dbegin to be strong, brave,
hopeful, just, codsiderate, generous, ien-
der. truthful, pure, patient and forgiving.
« Now" isa glorious word. * lHence-
forth ! is always within our grasp.
—— e & @ G
*Z~ Somo time since a young minister
in the West End wished to impress his
Sabbathi school with the dignity of life by
reference to the fact that men have souls
while ordinary animals have none, ** Now,
children, wiat is the great difference be-
tween a monkey and a boy 27 ¢ The tail,
the tail, the tail!” came from all parts of
the house, aud the minister was satistled.
—— el &> @ G~ —

t#" The melancholy days are come, tho
saddest of the ycar, when piercing winds
and drifting snows tempt loving wives to
remark: Oh, what a b-e.a-u-t-i.f-u.l set
of furs Mrs. Jones has got. Only $250—
dirt cheap; and mine, you know, are hard-

Iy decent.”
s ——lp & D o

A Samor's Loosic.—* Did you take the
note, and did you see Mr. Thompson,
Jack?” Yes, sir.””  ¢“ And how was he ?”
46\Why, he looked pretty well, but he's
very blind.” ¢ DBlind! what do you mean 2"
“ Wy, while I wur in th.c room he axed
whero my hat wur, and it wur on my head
all the while.”

$¥~ “Bo thero a letter for Mary Flan.
nigan?’ said a buxom Irish lass to tho
lady-clerk at the post-oftice, tho other day.
¢ Has she a middle name?" inquired the
clerk, as the rapidly shufiled over a hand.
ful of F's. “ Faith, noj; she's a single gir-

rel!’* was tho genuine Irish reply.
P & O E—

& “ Short engagements and short wed-
ding trips are fashionable now.” Ehort
wedding trips have long been fashionablo
in Chicago, where they usually consist of a
foot-race to tho nearest divorce court.

el O O Q- e

t A man died suddenly from intem-
perance and a Western jury found that the
deceased came to his death by * drinking

_ between drinks.”

v —

iy o mer S O




