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REMINGTON BIGYGLES

Outlast All Others!

THEY EXCEL I¥ ALL THE ESSENTIAL POINTS AND ARE THE

STANDARD CYCLES OF THE WORLD!

Tuar's 1THe ReasoN INTELLIGENT Ripkrs Clioos
YREMINGTON
e ’

PRICES
from
$50 to $100

We are Headgnarters for Howard ('ounty l,u) ers in Sl-‘(,()\!l) ITAND WIIEELS.

We sell GOOD WIIEELS 1x GOOD CONDITION from

$10 UPWARD !

Z™Deal with US ONCE and YOU will always boe OUR Customer.

FRANK I. CLARK & CO.,

BIG 'WHITE WINDOW,

5183 West Baltimore Street, Baltimore, Md.

KATALGCG FOR THE ASKIN.

THE

SPRIMNG
i *Tis the mystery of nges,

"Tis the miraclo of birth,
*Tis the kiss that nature giveth

To tho motherhood of earth.
Ever dyirg, ever living,

Through the cyeles of the yvears,
Spring, n promiso nnd a portent,

Comes in laughter and in tears,

Hazk, its voleo an echo bringeth
01 the days wo loved and lost;
*lope,” the word it softly whispers,
To the soul that's tempest tossad,

You who weep, nnd you who labor,
Weary of your work an:l days,

Listen to tiie voice of nature
Speaking In its wondrous waya.

“Death! There Is none,” sings the robiz,
“What was lifo shall live ngain.”
This tho mes=age, this the pronisa
That the springtime brings to men.
—XNew York Journal,

OUT OFf THE POORHOUSE.

Y HELEN FORREST GRAVES.

ARY MILLER
camo Lome from
the factory upon
that April even-
ing with n light,
quick step.

The sky wasall
a jonquil glow;
the frogs were
croaking in the
swamp; the ma-
ples wers crim-

Sterling Bicycles.

‘BUILT LIKE A WATCH.

\\/

g

SEGGNB°HAND WHEELS $65.00 T0 $10.0

In selling you a wheel we make a liberal allowance on
your old wheel and give casy terms for payment of balance.

CHARLES C. CROOKS & G0,

924 Light Street, Baltimore, Md.

Gents" Wheels 21 to 27 hs,
& YA L adies" Wheels 20 to 25 Ih;. $EDO

soned with their
earliest banners of blossom; and ns
ehe tripped along, Mary found a tuft
of violets half hid-den under n drift f
dead leaves---pale purple, ecentless
blooms.

““The first violets always bring good
Iuek with them,"” she whispered to
herself, as she pinned them into the
bLosom of Ler blize flannel gown.

“Home™ was searcely the ideal re-
alization of that poetic word to this
factory girl. She and her mother
lived in the upper half of a shabby,
unpuinted wooden house, with the
blacksmith’s scollding wife and seven
riotons children down stairs, nnd onc-
half of a trampled-down back yard by
way of garden, where nothing ever
grew but burdockes, nettles and Mrs,
Mugas's long-leg red fowls.

But Mrs. Miller, who had been a
echool-teacher once, and still retained
gomewhat of the refinement of her
early eduention, had the ten ready,
with a shaded lamp and a buneh of
maple Dblossoms on the table ready
for Mary to come home.

“Good news, mother!” the girl
cried, lishtly. “The Meadow Farm is
to let! Mother, we must take it.”

Mrg, Miller looked dubiously at
the bright, eager fuce, with its blue-
gray eyes and fringes of yellow hair.

“Cnn wo nfford it, daughter?” she
gaid, slowly. A whole house and a
farm of forly-three acres?”

“1t isu’t such n very large house,

THE MILBURN

"iit’ STEEL WAGON.

AXLE

i e o=

THE GALE C]-IILLED PLOW]I

Its Superior not made.

Thcse are but two of the many articles in our stock which we ¢laim, take the lead.

{z/"Call and sse our stock. The most varied in Baltimoro.
SEEDS FOR GARDEN AND FIELD.
FERTILIZERS FOR SPECIAL CRROI’S.
AGRICU
DAIRY GOODS, POULTRY SUPPLIES.
-—EREVERYTHIING FOR THE BFARM.—

$ETEend for our new Catalogue.

MARYLAND AGRICULTURAL CO.,

32 W. PRATT STREET, BALTIMORE, MARYLAND.

LIURAL HARDWARE FOR FARM AND LAWN.

mother,” pleaded Mary, as sho laid
the bunch of violets in her mother’s
lap—*‘not so many more rooms than
we have here. And we could keep two
.cows, amd 1 could sell inilk and but-
ter, and spring chickens fnd ecags;

and I am almost eure that Will Da-
vidge would work the farm on shares.
And only think, mother, how delight-
ful it would be to have a lLome nll to
ourselves, where we couldn't hear
Mrs. Mugs boxing Bobby’'s ears or
Helen shricking with the toothache!
And a little garden, mother, where we
could have peonies nnd hollyhocks,
and all those lovely old-fashioned flow-
ers that vour soul delights in!”

Mrs. Miller’s pale, mild face soft-
ened,

“Itisnowamonthsince old Mrs, Dab-
ney died,” said Mary. “‘And they say
that her duu"hter inthe city aud her son
ont 1 California despize the old farm,
with its one-story houso and its old
red barn, So it is to let. Aundso
chenp, too! Only a hundred and fifty
dollars a year! Mother, we must take
it! I'll lenvo the factory amd turn
dairy maid. I've eaved enoungh, you
know, to buy the two cows and some
real Plymouth ‘flock fowls to begin
with, and ob, it will be such a happi-
ness! Say yes, mother —do eay yes!”

When Mary DMiller pleaded like
this, the gentle widow never kunew how
to refuse; nnd tho upshot of it was
that they leased the old Dabney house,
and became co-sovereigns of the realm
of Meadow Farm.

It was their firat night there. Over-
head the young May moon shone
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by the undersigned.

REBASONARBLE TERMS.
—METALIC COFFINS AND BURIAL CASES—

of the most approved and tasteful deslgns. We
ask a trial of the rusnic, as 1 will guarantee
satisfaction in all cases.

EMBALMING SKILLEFULLY PI}RI’ORMED

The Old Stand, Main Street, BELLICOTT CI'T'Y, MD,
MILTON EASTONM, Manager. |

& UNDERTAKING.

The Livery and Uml(.rtﬂldng business of the Iate Clinton Easton will be continued
Calls to take charge of ruserans in Howard and adjoining
countics attended to on the simorTEST XoTICE and at any distance on the most

MRS. ANNIE EASTON

through a veil of purple mist. A soli-
tary owl hooted in the chestnut wood
back of the house, for Meadow IF'arm
was siluated on o lonely mountain
side where no one ever came except on
special business.

The Plymonth Rock chickens were
safely shut up where foxes could not
reach them nor minkssieal in to bleed
their young lives nway, the cows--two
fine young Alderneys—were chewing
their cud baek of the old red barn,
and Mary Miller had flung a handful
_of cednr sticks on the hearth, where
their scented blaze illuminated the
old kitchen with a8 lenping brightness
beautiful to see.

¢“Because it’s just possible thoe house
may be damp,”’ she snid, “‘after being
uninhnbited eo long. There, mother,
isn’t that cheerful?  And isn’t it rico
that our olé rag carpet should chance
to fit this floor so exactly?” with a
satistied downward glanee.  *‘And do
you see those tiger-lilies? 1 found

e
o8
et

them down by the garden wall—oh,

WERNER BROS.,

— DEATERS I8 —

LUMBER, HARDWARE, GRANITE, LIME,CEMENT,

HAIR, BRICK, BUILDING PAPER, GEN-
ERAL BUILDING MATERIAL and
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS.

CONTRACTORS and BUILDERS.

Y ARD--Baltimore County Side Patapsco.

STORE—Town Hall, Opposite B. & O. R. R. Depot.
I GLIT OUR PRICES BEFORY. PURCHASING EISEWHERY. /4%

euch a red wildernees of them?  Old
Mra. Dabney set them out herself,
they sny. It seems only yesterday,”
she added, thoughtfully, “‘that I camo
past here and enw old Mrs. Daboey
gitting in the big chair by the fire,
just where--""

Mrs. Miller uttered n little shriek,
and grasped her daughter’s arm at
this moment.  Mary stopped short,
with an ashy pellor overspreaking her
cheek.

For as she spolke the door opposite
had opened and n very little old wo-
man, silver-haired and shrievled like a
mummy, came in, and watking ncross
the floor sented herself in Mrs. Dab.
ney's very coraer—uan old woman
dressed in a snuit-colored gown which
Mrs. Dabney hwl nlways worn, and
wenring a snufl-silk cap, while n bag
depended from her nrm.

“It's cold, ladies,” sho snid, look-

- . !

\ Tne TiMes aud “Farm News” or “Womnnkmd" onc dol-

]T onc year,

ing around with a depreciating nir,
“eold for the sengon of the year —nnd
they don't keep ilres at 'lowkstown,”

“Mother,” said Mury, recovering
hersell with n hysterical gasp of relief,
‘it isn't old Mrs, Dabney's ghost at

all. It's old Miss Abby, eomo back
from the Tcwkstown Poorhouse.”

You don’t menn—"" began the mild
widow.

“That Mrs. Daniel Dabnoy and Mrs,
Everard Elberson let their old aunt
go to tho poorhouse?” said Mary Mil-
ler. “Yes, it is qute {rue. Mrs,
Daniel leads society in San Francisco,
I nmn told, and Mrs. Elberson is n
grand ]mly in Bridgeport, with a re-
ception day and servants in livery.
What could they do with a linlf crazy
old aunt, who takes snuff and talks
uncertnin grammer? Poor Mrs. Abby.
She has wandered back to her old
home. She was eighty last birthday,
and things are all misty and vague to
her.”

“But what shall we do?” said Mrs.
Miller in nccents of perplexity. .\
crazy womnn here! It doesn’t geem
just right, Molly, does it?”

“I’ll tako lher back after she has
rested a little and had a cup of tea,”
snid Mury, cheerily.

“But perlmps she won't go.’

¢Qh, yes, sho willl” said Mur_v.
“Toor Miss Abby!l She is as gentle
as a child.”

Iler words proved to be correct.
Miss Abby Dabney suffered herself to
bo led unremonstratingly back to
Towkstown Ioorhoase, where the
matron read her a shrill-voiced lee-
ture, and declared she should not be
allowed another grain of snuff if she
conldn’t behave better.

Old Miss Abby smiled deprecat-
ingly.

*‘I'hey are peculiar people here,”
the snid, *‘1 think, my decr”—to
Mary Miller—*‘they forget somgtimes
I am a lady. DBut it takes all sorts,
don’t you see, to mnike a world.”

The next night, however, just nas
Mary and her mother were sitting
down to ten, Miss Abby once more np-
peared, in the midst of agentle shower
of rain.

I hope I don’t inconvenience any-
body,” she said, meekly. “‘Bat that
woman at Tewkstown has cut off my
allowance of suuff; and, after all,
there’s no place like home.”

Anld once more Mary Miller pa-
tiently walked baelk with the poor old
crone to the poorhouse.

The matron was infuriate this time.

It ain’t huaman natur’ to stand
this!"” she declare:d. 'l put her in
the jug!”

“lhc.---Ju""" repeated Mary, in sur-
prise.

“It’s a room down cellar where we
shut up the troublesome cases,” said
the matron. ‘'l ean’t stand this run-
ning away business, and I won’3!”

The *‘jug,” p-:rhaps, proved efiica-
cious, for old :liss Abby D.mney did
not appear azein for a week.

At the e\p!mhm. of thiat period,
however, sho walked noiselessly in
just at ‘dusk, and seated herself like
a stlent shadow in the chimuney cor-
ner.

‘Tt is so good to be at home ngain,”
snid she, rubbing her wrinkled hands.
“‘I somehow scem to get lost of late.
Elnathan is gone, nnd Betsy is gone,
and I'm left here all nlone. Yes, n
cup of tea, please—sugar and no milk.
They never remember how I like my
ten it Tewkstown. This 15 good! And
butter cn my bread, too! We don’t
get butter at Tewkstown.”

Mary burst into tears.

“Mother,” snidl she, “Miss Abby
shall not go back to fewkstown! She
shall stay here! Mother, how shonld
I feel if yon were wandering, friend-
less and alone, through the world?"

“But, my dear—"' :

“She shall sleep in her own old
room, out of the kitchen!” persisted
Mary. *“$She’ll be no more care than
a canary bird. Ob, mother, do con-
sent! She will thinlk then that she is
still in her own homo. Ob, if you
knew how dreary it is at that Tewks-
town Poorhouse, with the grass all
tramped out, and piles of clam shells
lying eround the door, and not so
miuch as a dandelion or a daisy to be
seen!”

And Mrs. Miller yielded to Mary’s
tearful solicitations.

““Do as you please, my child,”
she.

The Tewkstown authorities were but
too glad to be rid of the poor old in-
cubus, and Mits AbLy Dabney settled
down into her old home, as content-
edly and unquestioningly a3 if she had
never left it. She ate nod drank bat
little; she talked still lesy, nand seemed
to regard Mrs. Miller and Mury as
guests, who had come to visit the old
farm.

*The Widow Miller an:l her darter
must bo rich folks, to undertnko to
support old Miss Abby,” sneered one
neighbor.

“She was well enongh provided for
at the poorhouse,” said another.

I never yeot seaw n farm succeed
that was worked by women-folks,”
jeered a third.

“There'll be the biggest kind of n
smash up presently,” observed num-
ber four. “And an auction sale of
everything; and I'll be on hand—-for 1
don’t deny that them littlo Alderney
cows is the cunning creeturs I ever get

said

eyes on, and good milkers into the
bargain.”

But time wore on, and there was no
flutter of nny red flag over the porch.
On the contrary, matters throve, nnd
Mary Miller declared joyonsly, that
“farming was a great deal more prof-
itable business than working in the
factory, and she only wished that she
had foand it ont before.”

Until one gray, autumnal evening
Mary and her mother camo beck from
a brisk walk to the village, and found
a stalwart, sunbrowned man sitting
opposite to Miss Abby, by the red
glow of the fire.

T'he old womanJrose up, in an odd,
uncertain way.

“Ladies,” she said, fumbling in her
old snuff-hox, *this is my nephew,
Cyrus Dabney—lo n3 ran away from
home twenty-nine year ago come
Michaelmas Day, and we all supposed
wang dead.  Cyrus, these are the Indies
who are 80 good as to visit me hero. 1
don’t quite recollect their names, but,
then, my memory ain’t as good a3 it
nsed to be—and after all it don't mat-
ter much, Nothing matters much
nowadays!"

And Miss Abby sat down and fell
into n ““dazy’ ngnin, as if all necessity
for converantional eflort wero over,

Oyrug Dabrey stood up—a bronzed,
beardad ginnt, with dark eyes nnd su-
porh séature.

“Lindies, I lLeg your pardon!” ho
snid. “But s'posed whon [ eamo hereo,
I was coming home. I knew nothing
of nll theso changes. I nsver could

hnvo dreanjed that my cousin would

1ot this old creature go to—the town
poorhouse. I don’t know who you
are, Indies,” with n husky rattle in his
throat, “but I thank yon from tho
very bottom of my heart for giving
her a shelter in her old age. And if
money will pay you for it-—"

“1t will not!” said Mary, sharply,
as if the words conveyed n slur.

“No, I s'posed not,” enid Cyrus,
with a sigh. “But I've plenty ol
money now. The dear old aunty shall
live like n queen all the rest of Ler
days, for sho was good to me when
all tho rest set mo down for n black
sheep.,  I've made my fortune out in
Panama, and I've como home to re-
deemmyseli.”

I havo heard of Cyrus Dabrey,”
said Mrs, Miller, gently.

*“And I'll venture, ma'am, yon
heard no good of me,” said tho young
gant, with ashort laugh. “I’ll not
deny that I was a wild boy enongh,
but there wasn’t any actual evil in
me, let folks say what they wonld.
And now I've comoe back a rich man,
nnd there’s nobody to bid e welcomo
home except old Aunt Abby, out of
the poorhouse.”

Ho could not long have made thig
statoment, however.

All the town was up to bid the rich
Government contractor welcome to
Tewkstown within twenty-four hours,
Human nature is human natuare every-
where. But Cyrus Dabney cared
little for the friendly overtures ot the
old neighbors,

Aunt Abby was the only perzou for
whom he seemed to care, and his great-
est grief was {hat the old womau re-
fused to leave the old Dabney farm-
house to live in the stately brick man-
gion which he built on Prospect Hill,

And then he asked perwmission to
deck her little bedrobin with the
curiosities he bhad brought her from the
isthmusg, nand in tacking up draperies
and arranging shells and old silver
coins he snd Mary becamo friends,

I'riends! She never knew that it
was anything else, until one day old
Aunt Abby took a strange idea into
her head. And Mary, holding a rich
Oriental cord for Cyrus Dabney to
loop into kmnots for picture frames,
heard her introduce Mrs. Miller to a
neighbor as *““My guest, Mrs. Miller,
the mother of the young lady that
Nephew Cyrus is going to marry.”

Cyrus looked at DMary. Dary
dropped the ball of cord and turne:l
crimson.

$Mary,” he said, “‘say that it shall
be so. For I love you—yes, I love

you! And I can’t live without your
love. And—nnd you were good to old

Aunt Abby when all the world turned
against her. I sometimes thiuk, Mary,
that you must be like one of heaven’s
angels!”

And this was how they became en-
gaged. -

They still live in the old farmhouse,
the happiest of married lovers, and
Aunt Abbey firmly believes that they
are all her guests, for to her the world
stands eternally still—the world that
is so full of bloom and benuty to Cy-
rus and Mary. -—-Saturday Night.

. —
The Worlld’s (ireatest Forost,

It appears that Siberin, from theo
plain of the Obi River on the west to
the valley of the Indizhirka on the
cast, embracing the great plains, or
river valleys, of the Yenisei, Olenek,
Lens and Ynua Rivers, is one great
timber belt, averaging more than 1009
miles in breadth from north to south,
being fulty 1709 miles wide in the
Yenisei district, and having a length
from east to west of not less than
4609 verstz, ubout 3999 mites. Unhke
equatorinl forests, the trees of the- Si-
beriun taigns are mainly conifers,
comprising piunes of several varieties,
firs and larches. In the Yenisei, Lena
and Oleneck regions there nre thou-
sands of square miles where no humaun
being has ever Dbeen. The long
stemmed conifers rise to a height of
150 feet or more, nnd stand so closely
together that walking among them is
difticult.

The dense, lofty tops exclude the
pele Arctic sunshine, and the straight,
pale trunks, all looking exactly uhke,
so bewilder the eye in tho obscurity
that nll sense of direction is lost.
Even the most experienced trappers
of sable dnre not venture into the
dense tnigas without taking the pre-
saution of “*blazing” the trees con-
stantly with hatchets ns they walk for-
werd, 1If lost there thie hunter rarely
finds his way oat, but perishes *from
starvation or cold. 'The natives avoid
the taigay, and have a name for them
which signifies “‘plnceswhere the mind
is foct.”—Youth's Companion,

Nothing New,

Last year some enterprising person
got up what he thought was amnew
aml clever joke about Congress.  He
issued a little book, hound in a green
paper cover, bearing the title, *“‘What
Congress Has Done.” Inside were
some ten or twenty blank pages, the
iden being that Congress had wasted
its time and done nothing. Tiveryon:
Iaughed at this, for it did seem like a
good joke and a new one, but in look-
ing over an old file of papers some
weeks ngo a correspondent discovered

the following paragraph: “Coining
jokes is a very common figure of

speech; but we know of only one iun-
stunce in  which a joke was actually
coined, struck from a graven die, and
issued from a legal mint. The fact is
historical, and is as follows: In the
year 1679 the Danes advanced with a
Iarge force upon IHamburg, but after
n siegeo of considerable duruhon, see-
ing lmt little hope of ultimate success.
they finally withdrew anod marched
back. Thereupon the Hamburgers
caused n medal to bhe struck in com-
memoration of the évent. On one
gide of this numismatic curi6sity way
the inscription: ‘T'he King of Den-
mark came before Hamburg.,  What
he gainea by it will be seen on the
other side.”  On the other side was a
total blank.” This would seem to be
additionnl proof of thoe truth of tho
asseriion that there is nothing new
under the sun, particularly in ths
line of jokes.—Hurper's Young Peo-
l)leo

An Infamons 'Trule,

A Boheminn named Proschaska has
been arrested at P’rague for eelling %o
a Haomburg tirm n number of childizen
whoso growth had been chesked by
peculine diot to such a degreo tha
they were midgets in nize. Ho nnl
the parents of the childron havo Leen
sent to, prison, ~- Chicago ‘Limos-

Hcm d,

JUMPED AN ICEBERG.

A SCHOONER'S THRILLING AD-
VENTUREIN THIS ARCTIC SEA,

Dry Docked on n Frozen Mcuntaln—
The derg Turned Over and
Lifted the Ship High
and Dry.

TRANCE stories of thvilling en-
counters with icebergs have
been brought back from the
Arctie by skippers from timeo

to time, but they must all tnke a back
geai now and bow low to Captain
Clester of the echooner Elwood.
‘There havo been tales of shipwreeked
crews flonting away with the tide on
mountninous lamps of ice; of polar
benra, and, in fxwt of whole menage-
ries being fmmn in the centers of
great ice ﬂoes, and of the sinking of
tho steunchest craft afloat thrun"ll
coming in contact with the razor- like
rams which form tho jugged edges of
icebergs. = DBeing gored and tossed
into ﬂw dir by a bcx',r; ns if by o mad-
dened bull is o new tale, on the truth
of which Captrin Chester says he is
willing to risk his chances.

The Llwood has just returned from
her first lhalibut fishing erusos in the
northern waters. She left here en
January 24 in ballast, but in order to
pick up an honest dollnz on the voynge
put into Departure Bay nnd ook on a
cargo of conl for Juneau, Alaska.
Al’tu‘ discharging nt the latter place,
gho headed for {he Muir gluacier, the
purpose being to load the hold "with
ice with which to preserve the fish to
be caught later on. "The vessel wag
passing through tho icy strails, and
was just ofl’ Hnom.l, Cuptmu Chester
snys, when he espied an  immense
lceberg a milo away. 1t was fully ten
times the size of the schooner, and ap-
penre(l to have become fast upon n
reef, which was known to exist at that
place. The Captain counsidered this a
lucky find, for he could now get all
the ice he wanted without havine to
go to the glacier, fully a day’s sailing

distant. 'The Elwoo:d was headed for
the berz, and when the vessel was

within a few yards of it the anchor
was dropped. 'T'he schooner was then
permitted to swing around until she
came alongside the iceberg to which
she was made fust with lines.

The tide was at the full at the time
amd to all appenrances the veasel was
perfectly safe. A gaungplank was
thrown over {o o ledge in the ice and
the men get to work to break off huge
chunks of the berg and hoist them
abourd the vessel.  All went well un-

til along toward evemwsng.  Abont
thirty tous hud been depuosited in the

hold, and Chester encournged his men
to work a little faster, ns hedesired to
get the entire load and leave as soon
as possible.  Meanwhile the tide had
been Mlling, which caused the iceberg
to settle heavily upon tho reef be-
neath and then to gradually tip over
townrd the eido opposite the vessel.
The gangplank  counnecting  the
schooner with the icebers I)cg:m to
rise in the air and had to be made fast
to n ledge in order to keep it hori-
zontal.

The iceberg continued to carcen,
and Captain Chester began to suspect
that all was not going to be - well for
him. He ordered his men to got
aboard and was about to seb eail
when, with a grinding roar, the ice-
berg rolled off the reef and starte:l to
revolve. Immediately there nrose on
the starboard side of the vessel and
benenth it ‘n jrgged spur of ice which,
uutil then, had formed the bottom of
tho iceberg.  With a crash the berg
etruck the keel. 'The next instant the
astonished crew found themselves and
their vessel lifted out of the water and
resting in a sort of groove or cradle
at tho outh end of tle ice mountain.
It was n panic-inspiring predicament,
to sny the least, and all hands began
to pray for their lives.

The weight of the vessel arrested
the revolution of the iceberg, but
did not have the effect of turning it
back agmin to its originnl position.
The recf prevented this.

Chester ordered his men into the
boats, with instrructions to get out of
harm’s way as fast as they conld. Be-
fore nbandoning the vessel the mate
cut the lines which held her to the ice
berg. 'Themen then pulled away ton
enfo distance nnd anxiously awaited
the fate ot the Elwool. The anchor
held fast, and the schooner, as if real-
izing her plight nnd desiring to es-
cape, tugged at the chain. The tide
dropped a few more inches, the ice-
berg careened still further, and the
Elwovod rose still higher into the air.
Although at first thought this seemed
to render her condition even more
desperate, it really proved the schoon-
er's salvation. "The tendency of the
iceberg to roll over and raise the ves-
sel brought such an enormous strain
to bear upon the anchor cham {hat
something had to give wny. Some-
thing did, and to the joy of the fisher-
men it was not the anchor or the chnin,
The iceberg Iurche and the schooner
was geen to slide several feet along
the crevice il rested in. There was
another lurch and another slide. Then
the vessel renched a downward grade
amd the next instant shot oft’ the ice-
berg and into the sea bows on, like a
rocket. She shipped a heuvy sea as
the result of plunging her nose bo
neath the surfnce, but quickly right-
ed, and, after stumbling over her an-
chor chain and tugging viciously to
get away, settled down to her original
state of tranquility, to all appear-
ances unhurt.

“l have been nat sea n great many
yvears, and have hnd some quecer ex-
periences, hut this one heats them all
hollow,” declared Captain Chester.
“I thought the vessel was doomed,
nnd never looked for such a happy
termination of our troubles.- When
tne schooner started to slide there
wns no stopping her, and she bounded
oft like n thing of lite. Sho looked
just na ii she woro gliding down the
ways of n shipyard on her Iaunching
dny. I never saw anything prettier.,
T'he icoberyg turned half over after the
Liwood lett it, and the spur which
had hoisted us into the air rose until
it beeame the apex of the big frozen
chunk,

“During the Mlern(mn, while we
wero lumllng on ice, this spur was
snbmerged, and wo Imd no idea that
wo had anchored direotly over it. You
enn rost nssured no happier mortnls
ovor olimbed aboard a ship than wore
wo when we pnllol 0y 0
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that night and when wo took on the
remainder of onr ico cargo wa took
care not to appronch too near the ice-
berg. We carried tho chunks over in
our small boats, keepinz the schooner
at a respectful distance.”

Captain Wyman, tho owner of the
Elwood, accompanied the vesselon her
recent voyage and corroborates Cap-
tain Chester’s narrativo of the cn-
counter with the revolving iceberg,
as do also the members of the crew,—
San Franeisco Chronicle.

B e SRR
A Cowhaoy’s Narrow Escape,

A well dressed man was watting for
the east bound train, in o Western
station, not long ago. Reminiscences
were being exchanged, for his parti-
cuiar benefit, by several cattle men,
who eyed him closely.

Pony Wilson gnvo a startling de-
sceription of the way in which ho had
killed two “‘greasers” o short time
before.

“That reminds me,” broke in tho
yonugest member of the party, “‘of a
fussle I had with Oll Iloman Nose,
back in the seventies, whenr I was
riding for Jim Peters, of the ‘T bar
C.” One day I tas sent to huat a
buneh of steers that had disappeared
about three days betore.

“I went north about fon miles,
without seeing any sign of them, and
was about to tuarn back, when nlong
came an Indiap, making straight for
me, through the sage brush. I pulled
my gun, cause in those days I never
lost n chance to kill a redskin. But
this one ncted ns though he had some-
thing to say, and I concluded not to
kill him untit he had had his say, be-
canse I tiiought he might know some-
thing about the cattle.

““Well, he had a new pair of buffulo
hide gloves that he wanted to swap
for terbaceer. I had more gloves
than terbaccer, and I told him so.
But he told me to try them on; and
see how thoy would fit. 'The left one
went on as slick as a whistle, but be-
fore the right one was half way on I
knew something was wrona. It stuck
tight, and I c.)uldut; get it on nor
off.

‘‘Before 1 knowed what was up that
air Indian gave a yell, and jerked me
oft the horse by theleg, and tried to
stick me in the ribs with a knife. I
grabbed for my gun, but the measley
slove was in the way, so I couldn’t
use it. I threw up my left hand to
ward off the knife, and weuld you be-
lieve it, ihat knife cauzht in the glove,
jeried it off, and, before yon coald
say “Jack Robinson,” I bad put a bul-
let tarongh his bald pate with my left
hand.

“I didn’t have no {ime to monkey
there, either, because {here came a

picked up the left glove, jumped on
my horse, and never stopped till I
reached Jim Peter’s door. 1 have
kept them gloves to this day, and here
they be.”—New York Herald.

—_—— i ——
Napolean®s Surrender to the Enzlish.

Leaving Paris, the fallen Emperor
went to Malmniron, where Josephine
had died only fourteen months before.
A few friends joined him—Queen
[fortense, the Duc de Rovigo, Ber-
trand, Las Cases, and Maeneval, He
remnined there only a few days. The
allies were approaching Paris, and the
environs were in danger. Napoleon
offered his services to the provisional
Government, which had taken his
place, nslen:der inthe campaignagainst
the invader, promising to retircas
soon us the enemy was repulsed, but
Lhe was refused. The Government
feared Napgleon, in fuct, more thaun it
did the allies, and urne(l him to leave
France ns qluckly as 1)03511)10.

On June 29, a week after his return
to Puris from Waterloo, ho left Mal-
maison for Rocheford. His desire
was to go to the United States, but
the const was so guarded by the Ing-
lish that there was no escape. Two
courses were open-—to eall upon the
country and renew the coniiiet, or seek
an asylum in England. He resolved
at last to give himself up to the Eng-
lish, and sent the following note to
the regent:

Royal Highness: Exposed to the factions
wiich divide my country and to thehostility
of the greatest PPowers of Europe, I have
c¢losad my political career. [ come, like
Themistoeles, to seek  the hospitality of tho

yritish Nation. I place myself under tho
protection of their laws, which I c¢laim from
your Royal Highness as the most powerful,
the most constant, and the most gensrous of
my enemies. NAPOLEON.

On the 15th of July he cmbarked
on tho Iinglish ehip, the Bellero-
phon, and a week later ho wasat
Plymouth.

Napoleon’s surrender to the English
was made with full contidencein their
hospitality, but tho Bellerophon
was no sooner in the harbor of Plym-
onth than it beeamo evident that he
was regarded not as a guest, butasna
prisoner. Armed vessels surrounded
the ship he was on; extraordinary
messages were hurried to and fro;
sinister rumors ran among the crew.
The Tower of London, n descat isle,
the ends of the earth were talked of
ag the liospitality Ingland was pre-
paring. --St. Louis Star-Sayings.

A Dirly Race.

Tho Mongols, says Frank G.
Carponter, ara pechaps nas dirty as
any other people in the world. Thoso
whom I saw were greasy and filthy,
both us to their clothes and their per-
song. I am told they never wash
their bodies, and seldom their faces
and hands. 'The poorer classes dress
in rags, but the richer wear costly
garments lined with the finest lamb-
skin. I have a picture of a Mongolian
I’rincess who was at Pekin a yeur or
so ago.  Her head was framed in sil-
ver beads, and she had long tassels of
silver hanging down from her black
fur eap. [IHer hair was done up intwo
long braids, which were pulled around
over the ears and hung down over the
brenst. These braids are often smeared
with glue, which makes the hairshine
and keeps it in place, The girl wag
very beautiful, und some of the
younger girls ure by no means vad
looking. 'I'hey fade eoon, however,
and the older women whom I saw made
me think of our Indiansquaws.  Thoy
have no mght clothes, and they sleop
in the samo garments which they use
during the day. 'I'hey have no such
things s stoves. A fireis built inside
their tent, and the smoke goes out at
the roof. 'I'he tents aro made of skin
and somelimes of oloth, They are

oiroular In ‘shape, g
=y, 00

! ally supposed, in itself a strong mets
hundred red skins ridivg like fun. I ;

-Extraordiaary Collection

POPULAR SCIEXCE

Tt is said that seasickuess ig
vessels fitted with bilge keelg
‘P'wwo pounds of potatoes n
contuin as much nutriment as
pouuds of turnips.

Red phosphorus combin
chlorate of potash to make 4%
sive of great violence. R |

They are trying to invent a {'),hun
graphic desk on which a speaker - cs
record his own orations.

The new photograph of the hénv Y
which is being prepared by Londo
Berlin and Parisian  astronome
shows 68,000,000 stars. 2

It is reported that the United St
cruiser Minuneapolis, with her thi
gcrews, is much more cconoxmcu
her consumption of coal that the &
screw vessels, i

A Cierman has invented a chai®
torch which ignites when wet. it
to be used on life buoys.  When on
is thrown to o man overboard atni
hie cnn thus see the light and find
buoy.

A Chicago man has lately bro
forward the idea of making refleg
telescopes of very large size—g
lens, sny, six or more feet in ¢
ter—by sotting & number of
lenses in & frame and grinding
all down to a common focus.

It appears from military. and
vecords that in 1610 :the a
height of the European man was I
fcet nine inches; in 1820 it had di
minished to five feet five inches and
fraction; al present it is five fee
three and three- -quarter inches,

The Jeantaud eleotric phaeton, which
has been authorized to use the streets
of Paris, employs a battery which fur-
nishes it with power for a trip of only
eighteen miles at a maximnm speed g
twelve miles an honr. Thod
i3 constructing anothog
power for a trip of

(Gas-engines are,
den, Germany, t
They are of nine!
placed nnder the
nine miles un hon
with a ear earrying,
gers, the cost being
with gas at one dol

The total horse-y
of the world, not
tives, of which thé
a total horse-power 8
16,000,000, which repre
force that could be exerte
000,000 men, or more than 4§
total working population of
globe.

Aluminum is not, 235 is quite gen

It is ouly half'as strong as wrought ird
and has n very low elastic limit. It
when combined with other metals &
its real value begins to appear.
eight to twelve per cent. of cf_ Ve
added, making aluminum bronze, one
of the dJensest, finest-grained and
strongest metals known is developed.
—_—
The First Commaoner of Ea

The position of the British
is somewhat unfamilint to th
ence of other Nations. le is
pointee of the House itselt %)
election, and while he is necces
subject to re-election at the o
of each new Parlinment his re-el
has never been even opposed,
on one occasion, during the
period of two hundred years.
clected, therefore, the Speakery
cally holds oftico till he chooses
sign. 1In no case is a British S
ever likely to be chosen from th
of very nctive partisans; indeed
is no such case upon record.
Government of the day is ¢
with the duty of propuzing a sv
candidate, and his rejection 1
House would entail the resignat
the Ministry, but thero is no res
why nhe should even be selected
the party of the Government. T
have Dbeen cases in which an op
tion member of special persons
nees has been chosen, and it
curious fact that such a counrs
even become common in some
Austialasian colonies, whoss |
mentary practice is serum
framed upon the British mode
be the “‘First Commoner of Eng
the representative of the repre
tive Chamber which actually rul
Empire, is of course an object
bition, and if a suitable candida
bo found in the Government part3
is likely to be chosen; on the ot
hand, it may be doubted whether it
possible to point to any public posi-
tion whero personal fitness enters so
largely into the calculations of thosg
intrusted with sclection to an impc
ant oflice. It is encouraging to fi.
that the result has been that digni.
and impartinlity have distinguishe:
the holders of the office for huundred§
of years. Perhaps it is equally ig
portant to find-that the intluence
these two moral qualities has b
found equal to the task of maintai
orcer and curbing excitement duj
centuries of National life where t
coercive powers vested 1n the hol
of the oftico itself are eo small as
depend entirely for enforcement up
the vote of the House in each case.
Harper’s Weekly.

nd

ot DBookj

An extraordinary collection of book
the library ot Mr. Gennadinsg, la
Greek Minister to England, is abouf
to be brought under the hammer i
London. It consists of the first and
rarest editions of the Greek classicgi
unusnally good copies, dldines,
tas, Stephanuses. Of Homer thero a
130 copies, of Anacrcon forty, of Lion-
gus sixty, of Theoceritus fifty, and so
on. Amone tho books are Racine’s
*Plutarch,” Heonry Ltienne’s ““Aldine
Thueydides,”” Melancthon’s  editio
princeps of Demosthenes, all with]
manuscript notes of their possessors.’
Besides these there are 154 lots of
Byroniana, including the original
manuseript of *““English Bards. and
Bcotch Reviewers.”—New York World,

————— e
An Eagle Qoes Fishing.

Ed Brown, a gunsmith of Columbus,
Ind., while out duck shooling along- -
White River, heard a loud flapping ot
wings in a bayou of shallow water.
Reconnoitring, he saw n large eagle
struggling with an immenso catfinh.
Ho shot twice at tho bird and only’
succeedod in_ woupnding it. ‘Lho (is




