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Ieft Behind.’

We started equal in the race—nay, more, |

We started uand in hand —bow good seemed
H Kﬁumnub ves upon the shore
ow wa u
Where first we wandered; when he called
Ieoull:"iu' the shadow’s awsome birth,
not see [
For sunshine flocded all the fair young earth.

How bas it faded! Love that wag 8o true
In those first days hns lost its early -

Soft drifting ¢'ouds gather below the lue
That seemed to be fuir Heaven’s unclo

face.
That shone above us as we turned to leave
A life of dreams that love alone did weave.

Yet home was there: for that first home of

ours
We did not scorn the voice that called us

there!
Our bome should ¢'er be brigot as Eden's

bowers,
Our love ghonld wax with time more sweet,
maore Tair.
Work cisimed us; lite stood no one idly by,
Teaching the happy hours how to fiy.

And 80 we entered where work held the reins,
Nor shirked the future with its beavy load;
At evemng there were wanderings in the
lanes;
Love's lnmp lit up the gioom in our abode.
Yel. who could waich tne swallow’'s eager

Juest
With tired eves that enly long »d for restl
He tind has dresms to drenm. just aa of old,

His tancics few above on happy Wings:
Escaping all ibut was 80 dully told—

The wesry march of nseful common things.
1 ¢onld not rige: when quite worn out with
uein
o children's crien | olig o Tor ales) ageiu.
1 elipppped agide wiawiiiing bl iu Iremine
| suw gione once more that bsppy Lile,
e work « u d sepgist=, ur blur 1be gledus
Tne sun umd LDl ak—ilUrmng prose o
rhy me.
He rose yet higher, and [ loosed the band;
1 would pot drag bim down from fairyland.

Forbe s happy. and bia life s sweet,
Nor rocks e that so Tar | lag behiod, -
Perehance bevond life's uists unce more we'll
meet,

Aud in one straid our lives sball then be
twined;
Uue strand so strong it shall bave power to
diaw

wir hearts together—heing oue oDee more.
—All the Year Hound.
e ——

“OUT OF THE COMMON.”

And the sunlight danced in at the
window and turned ber hair to shining
gold; touched the crisp gray locks of
Jobn Rogers, and made a friendly
circle of light and warmth about the
pois , .
“l could not go against mammas
wishes, vou know,” the young lady said

ently, playing with the ring on her
oft hand. = *She has had a long talk
with me this morning, and, though 1
knew she disapproved of our engage-
ment, | never realized before how her
beart was set against it”’

“And vou do not think by patient
waiting—by proving how earnest we
are— "

“No, John. Mother cannot look on
it as wedo; she realizes all the disad-
vantages and none of the hopes that we
have built on: and then——""the young
lady glanced down once at her delicate
hands before siv continued —*would it
be quite fair, John, tor me to wait,
and let all other opporiunitics giide by,
and grow old and sad winle 1 waited?”

John started.  There was so much
eaution suggested in the words. No
doubt she was but repeating them after
her mother, but they fell chillingly on
his ears from thosc voung lips.

oIt is true, Mawl,” he answered,
while a look of pain
face. **You shall not let other chances
of happiness ship by Dbecause you are
bound to me it is not the love l
thought vou gave me-—a love which
trusts and hopes in patient faithfulness.
I am no longer yvoung, dear, but I have
risked much on this dream of love com-
ing late in life, but coming for the first
time, Maud, and”—his voice broke —
“staying with me—always.™

He rose and turned partly away from
her, guite stll, leaning his arms on the
mantelpicce.  Maud Branson rose too,
and came toward him, her delicate,
beautiful face tuil of concern.  There
was nothinz aboui Joun Kogers to at-
tract notice.  He was a very plain man,
no lonver voune,  but he had at least
sotwe ehisrs of m'nd or soul which had
won lhe love of o very beautiful wo-
man, dier deess coung i graceful folds
to her ~lender hgure, a tillet of blue
bound the golden hair, which was coil-
ed in classic simplicity about her head.
He turned and looked at her. taking
in all the details of the picture: then he
put bis head down dejectedly on his
crossed arms.

Maud extended one hand appealingly.

*Jchn, you will take it?”

“Yes, Maud,” he answered, drawing
his breath hard.  *l take it-—and re-
rounce it."" He patted the soft surface
once or twice, thoughtfully.  **All that
came with it, and all that goes with it
Maud, good-by.”

“There was such a noble sadness in
his face that it touched her. T'he prond
head beut lower, until it rested on John
Rogers’ shoulder. She raised herself
with eves still wet.

*(iood-by, John. ‘T'he world can’t
give just what we want.”

**No, dear. What is it?"

“Your ring."”

He took the pretty sapphire ring he
bad placed on her hand one day with
only half-realized rapture and slip:
it in his vest pocket. It was worthless
now.

Aud so John Rogers left the house
and threaded his way down th the
busy streets. The sunlight still danced
over him warm and beautiful, kissing
his grave face, his hair, his handa.

** *And let ail other opportunities
lide by" *; he ted the words to
imself, ruefully. “It's nol the old-

fashioned love; not the love 1 used to
dream of when I was a boy. Perhaps
there isn’t any nowadays.”

He looked very tired as he ran up the
steps and rang at the door of his board-
ing-house. Clarice noticed it, his land-

y's hter.

“You tired, Mr. Rogers,” look-

ing up from her work and speaking
the open door.

He smiled, wearily.

“DoI? And what are you doing,
Clarice? Sitill sewing for those harden-
ed little wretches?"”

*Yes; isn't this a big hole 1 am darn-
ing? Boys do wear out their clothing
so fast. You are home early from the
office.”

“Yes, I had an engagement at 3
o'clock and did not care to go back.
May Il come in and have a chat with
you?"'

*0, yes, if you care to,” with her
quick smile, a smile which her eyes be-
lied, and which always seemed to John
*made to order.”” She pulled forward
& chair without rising, and went on
with her darning again. *I sit in here
because its cool, and I alffays do my
sewing afternoons: in the mornings
there is housework.™

It was a shabby little parlor. seldom
used by the boarders, who were princi-
pally gentlemen, and spent their eve-
nings out, if not in their own rooms.
A few tawdry decorations only enhanced
the shabbiness of the threadbare car-
pet, dirty walls, and ancient lace cur-
tains.

~Do you never have any amusements,

Clarice?” asked John, trying to forget
his own wretchedness interesting
himself in some one else.

*Amusements?’ she repeated, h-
ing the curls off ber forehead in .P'“'
gled way. “0O, yes; there is a &
Jones; L plays the piano; and once Mr.
Aikens, the elocution teacher, read »
piece and all the boarders came in.”

John smiled, eyeing the little maiden

mly as aholniwhed g-yh She
suddenly and caught bis eye.
ak 4 boarders, ™

*We did not always keep _
she said, dly, readi something
there she did not like. *“When I was at

school we were well off and bad a nice

bouse; but mamma is s widow with

ight children, you know, and I have to
her about the work.”

;
;
£
}

lingered on his |

continued confidentially: |

“Once ] had s beautiful time—that
was a while ago—a girl [ knew at
school hunted me up, wrote to me, and
invited me to visit her. It was in Phil-
P yn o

“Ah, yes, r:‘:lhfo it was a beautiful
time!" n, her face falling, “butl
had to come home. It was all over n
three months.”

“Ab, that was hard,” sympatheti-

“Yes, it was, Mr. " taking up
another jacket and beginning on & new
hole. *For they were rich, you know,
and it was quite like old times—their
nice house and all—and then to come
back here—the noise and the children,
and clearing up the rooms—it seemed
worse after that. But perhaps [ shouldn’t
have minded if it badn't been for—
there was something worse than all
that,” continued Clarice, working hard
at the jacket with erim«on cheeks.

«“Will you tell me about it?’ ssked
John Rogers. very kindly. his honest
gray eyes softening. It does one good
sometimes to tell one’s troubles, and I
am 80 much older than you.™ ;

Clarioe looked up. quite gratified at |
this unexpected sympathby. :

[ will tell vou, Mr. Rogers. |1 was
when | was in Philadelphin that | wet
Harris—Harris Bell—snd | was-—=u
different there, a1 the parties | went
with Fannie, that bhe thought | was
pretiy, and toid me so, and said that he |
loved me, and wanted me 1o be his
wife. 1 had a pretty white dress, von |
know," timidly, and glancing blushing- |
ly down at her present faded ealico, |
“and wore flowers—and—you can |
scurcely understand it."”

“Yes, | can understand it," said
John, noting the light in the brown |
eves and the newlr-acquired color.
*Tell me the rest, Clarice.”

“And we were engaged—and 1 counld
scarcely believe it—but | was very hap- l
py. He wassuch a haundsome gentle-
man, too, and so aristocratic, and I did
not mind the boarders. or anything,
when I thought about Harris. So at
last he came here to see me; and he
saw mamma and the children, the house
and the boarders, and 1 can’t tell you
how it was, but he was differgnt. He
didn’t tell me he was changed, but he
was restless, and it worried him, and 1
saw he cared. | am proud, Mr. Rozers,
though we are poor now, and I broke
itallup. It wasn’t the love™l had
dreamed of. [ had read a great many
novels, and 1 thought life was a fairy
tale and love was beauntiful. I always
used to think, ‘When some one comes
tolove me I'll never be sad or vexed
any more';: and Harris seemed to me
all'l had wished for until 1 saw the
house and the boarders fretted him.
For 1 had dreamed of a love that would
be out of the common, and that when I
went away with my iover IthoughtL, |
too, would be better, just as he wished |
me to be.  So 1 told him, Mr. Rogers, |
it was all over, and he said perhaps we |
were not litted 1o make each other hap-
py.- Aund then be went away, and the
work and the noise and the boarders
fretted me as they never had before.
For sumehow, although I could not love
him as much for treatine me so, the
thoughts about him and the dreams
about him were all gone—and I missed
them so.™

“Poor child"’ said Joln, tenderly.

“But 1t's my own fault, Mr. Rogers
1 expected too much. There is no such
love as I have dreamed about, and
mother says I did very wrong to break
it off She was very angry with me;
but I knew these things would always
fret him. and I could not bear it.”

*Clarice, would it help you any to
know that I, loo, have suﬂgmd as you
have suffered?”’ asked John, for two
shining tears had dropped on the boy's
jacket. I too, dreamed of love, and }
found a woman whom 1 believed had
given me that love; but because her
parents found in we only a plain, poor

man, no longer young, she gave me up.
She gave up faith, and trust, and hope
because she had not thatreal love which
you describe.™

He stopped speaking. He had for-
gotten the little girl in her calico gown,

and was gazing abstractedly out of the
window, hard lines of regret aud pas-
sionate despair written ou his face.

Suddeuly he felt a little, warm, soft
hand iaid gently on his, and Clarice
said:

“Mr. Rogers, | am so sorry.”

He wrung the little working hand,
and then he rose and went to hix room
and gave way 1o his new sorrow.

Clarice folded ber sewing and put it
away: but it comforted her us she went
about her evening duties that Mr.
Rogers had listeoed to ber story, and to
kpnow that he, 100, had wissed the love
Se dreamed of.

CHAPTER IL

Several months had passed away.
John Rogers had often found his way
into the shabby nttle parlor and chat-
ted with Clarice. Once he had found a
bunch of flowers on his bureau, and no
room in the house was such a model of
order.

One day as ise sauntered into the par-
lor toward dusk, hoping that his little
friend would come there with her basket
and mending and sit awhile, he heard
the rustle of feminine garments, and
looking up, saw that his landlady stood
before himm. Mrs. Dean was a woman
who prided hersell ou her former digni-
tv: She wore a very long and dusty
alpaca. It beinE no longer within her
limits to trail silk, she trailed alpaca.
Sowe persons are of this mold. Her
hands, which she folded majestically,
were very grimy. Rogers remembered
with pleasure that Clarice was always
neat.

*Mr. Rogers,”” began the lady with
unusual dignity, *pray be seated. I
have noticed for some time past that
you bave frequently of evenings found
your way into my parlor and passed the
time in conversation with my daughter
Clarice. lshould not speak of this
circumstance had not events which have
already come to pass taught me to be
guarded.  Clariee is no longer a child,
she is a woman, with all woman's readi-
ness to love patheticaliy. You, though,
Dot a young man, are a bachelor, and 1
ask you, as a mother, to spare my
daughters feelings. As 1 said before, I
should not have spoken of this had not
a circomstance which transpired this
morning, led me to believe it was my
duty, my most urgent duty. My daugh-
ter is in the habit of assisting with the
housework, in cieaning and putting in
order the rooms of my gentlemen board-
ers. This morning I entered your room
expecting to find Clarice dusting—dust-
ing with all the light-heartedness in-
spired by a well-fultilled duty,” contin-
ued Mrs. Dean, waxing eloquent. *“Im-
agine my consternation when I found
her kneeling by the bedside, her face
pressed against the pillows, in tears.
She sprang up and tried to hide her
agitation, but—Mr. Rogers, 1 am a
widow with eight children and a large
household of boarders. I cannot have
you trifle with the feeling of my daugh-
ter. If you are in earnest must de-
sist” And the lady applied a hand-
kerchief to her eyes.

It is said by some people that povert
isd ing. It had certaiuly prov
80 with Mrs. Dean.

“Madam.” said John Rogers, with
dignity, rising and laying his . hand on
the chair, “if [ had not already learned
to love your daughter this tale might
work upon my sympathies and appeal
to my bonor, but it could never make
words of love pass from my lips that my
heart could not echo. 1 cannot applaud
your course in revealing your daughter's
emotion, and which she would no doubt
bitterly regret. 1 love Clarice; she stole
into my bheart when it was sore and
bleeding; and if I have awakened any

response [ am a ier and more hon-
ored man than 1 believed.”’

v - -

He bowed with the gentle courtes
which Johu Rogers always used tow
woman, and passed out of the room,
leaving Mrs. Dean very much relieved,
but sowewhat humiliated.

John entered nis room and shat the
door. He struck a light and turned on
the gas, pulled down the shade. and
stood irresolute. Like one in a dream
he went 10 the bedside and laid his hand
against the pillow. It was slightly
damp. llesank down in = chair and
covered his face with his hands. Fora
long time he sat there motionless: then
he arose, ook out his evening news-
puper. aud lighted his eigar as ust:ll.

It was a calm June afternoon.

“John,” said Clarice, touching his
arm with a4 eortin timidaty she had
never quiie outzrown, “lite s a Gury
tale, and Love is Besanful, only it comes
in u diflerent way.™’

“And this is the love we have dreaa-
ed of.” And John Rogers looked into
the dewy browa eves of the little girl in
the calico gown. and putting his arm
aronnd her waist pressed her close to
his heart.

Aud the sunlight danced in at the
window aud touched the sweet lips

learning 10 smile with heart content,
and the grave, fond face of Jobn Rog- '
ers. And it folded thew in itsembrace,
waria snd besutitul, bright snd golden.
anil it s iorilied even 1g2 shisbov little
haurdiag-honse parlor, and hited it “out

of the common.

A POOR MAN'S WIFE. |

They were a happv and hopeful |
bridal eouple. This life upon which

| they had entered was like a new and

unexplored country, but Clarence meant '
to work hard and felt little or no doubt '
in regard to their future. He had been |
head bookkeeper for a number of years
and had the promise of something bet-
ter yet the coming season.

’l’l-:ey rented s house in the pleasant

of the city, zept a servant, and |

la wore the handsome clothes which |
had been provided at the time of her
marriage. But toward the end of the
first vear of their wedded life his firm '
was said to be under heavy liabilities
and the anniversary of their marriage
found the nouse bankrupt and Clarence
out of a situation.

] shall find something by and by," .
the bhusband said bravely.

It was at this trying time that a little '
speck of humanity was put into Stella’s
arms, and its feeble cry told that the
respousibility of motherhood was hers.

“] am the happiest man alive™
Clarence exclaimed, caressing wife and
baby boy. *let pride go to the dogs,
Stella,” he added, remembering that
now his responmbility was greater thao
before. *“Thev are in want of workmen
on the new city-hall. 1'll take my ham-
mer—it will give us bread.™

He went out in the early morning
and came home late at night, his hand- |
some face glowing with love. But the
very thought that her husband wae
b ht down to the level of a com-
mon laborer hurt her. The little priva.
tions she endured worried ber, and in
a litt'e while the sweet-tempered woman |
became moody and down-hearted.

“How can you expect me to live
among such surroundings?”’ was her
appeal when he begged her to cheer
up. *Itiscruel in you. I want togo
home to my own friends.”

The warm glow came to his face and |
he drew her tenderly toward him with-
out a word, but there was a look pite
ous to see in his handsome eyes. en |
came a day a liltle Iater when it did
seem that matters had come to a crisis
The city-hall was finished and Clarence
must look for something new. They
had moved about a great deal, hopin
to find a place in which the fretfu
girl-wife would be contented.

“These J:eopla are all alike, you
know, and 1 may as well be in one
place as another,”” was her reply to
Clarence when he suggested that they

move.

“I have heard of something new this
morning, Stella, and I'm going to New
York on the next tramn.”

“You are always hearing of some-
thing new,” was her quick reply; **but
what does it amount to?"

] am hoping for something better,
and think 1 have fougg:‘ldil Dow. "Ar(

ou going to kiss me -by, Stella?"
{o ﬂof “l may be gomr a day o1
two.”

“No!" she replied coldly; *'you'll be
back soon enough.”

“Bat | might never return,
know."

“See if you are not back again in »
day or two with the same old story.”

Clarence turned quickly and left her.
She heard tim cross the room, and
knew he bent over Freddy’s crib, and
kissed the little sleeper again and

n.

“He'll come back before he's really

ne,”” whispered she Eoing toward the

oor; but a turn in the street hid him
from sight. He had gone without bid-
diu% her guod-by.

“Well, we've been married lnnﬁ
enough to be done with such nonsense,
she said by way of consoiation. yet
there was a terrible pain in her beart.

She sat still till Freddy awoke, then
with a cry of anguish sheran across the
hall to the nearest neighbor.

“*“Please come, Mrs. Wilson; my baby
is dyin%‘;‘

Mrs. Wilson came, for, though rough
in manner, she was kind in heart.

“He is in a fit,”" she said the moment
she saw the child. *Hold him so till I
run bome and get some medicine. Such
women ain't fit to be mothers.”

The bour for Clarence's arrival had
passed, but only remorse came. At

last the strain became too grest and
the wife's chastened and softened
nature succumbed, and Mrs. Wil
son had two patienta hen Clarence
came be found his wife rebearsing in
penitent tones the welecome she had
prepared for him.

hen at last Stells awoke from the
borrible dreams her husband was bend-
ing over her.

“Clarence,” she said, very softly at
first; *Clarence,” she repeated, putting
her arms about his neck, *If you'll
forgive me I'll kiss you, O. so many
times!"

Foolish fellow! He cried like a baby.

“Listen, Siella,”” he said. as soon as
he could command his voice; *listen
1 did get the situation and you car
have everything you want, and you
are going to have such a pretty houss
in klyn.”

“All I want is your love,” ciasping
him closely, *and that Freddy gets
well. I am ready to be a poor man’s

you

Profl. Palmer, of Adelbert college,

Cleveland, Ohio, has gone to Europe
to have packed and shi to thir
country the library of Prol. Scherrer, of

Berlin university. This collection of
books, comprising about twelve thous-
and volumes, is as among the
most valoable in the late professor’s
line of study—that of German lan
and literature. During his studies in
the old couutry Prof. Palmer was for »
time a student of Prof. Scherrer, and
thereby became aware of the valuable
character of the library. Soon after
the death of the professor during the
ast year Prol. Palmer wrote to the
Emify inquiring whether the library
was to be disposed of, and by subse-
quent correspondence he finally suc-
ceedel in securing it for Adelbert. The
price paid for the collection has been
subscribed by Ciceveland citizens.

O Sata San, a voung Japanese lady
writer, has been taken on the editorial
staff of one of the best papers in the
City of Tokio. This is the tirst woman
in the Kingdom who has been admitted

| stale bread.

within the circle of journalism.

MISSING LINKS,

A prospector found & nugget worth
962 at Big Creek, Ore. N

In Arizona men with fur caps are set
down as tenderfeet from the East.

There are 101 persons who bear the
same of Smith in Bourbon county, Ken-
tucky.

Gov. Lee of Virginia is credited with
being the champion checker-player of
the South.

The interesting assertion comes from
Paris that in the last vear the dogs there
killed 1,790,000 rats.

The wine makers of Los Angeles,Cal.,
have decided to send someone to Wash-
inglon to secure needed legislation.

An ordinance requiring the removal
of all swinging signs from the streets of
Baltimore, Md., has gone into effect.

In New York city there are said to be
8.600 families who receive help from
charitable associations and the city.

In the stomach of a bullock Killed a
few days ago at Adin, Cal., were found
horseshoe nails, screws, bolts, and
tacks.

It is claimed that San Diego county,
Californis, is raising raisins that can
compete successfully with 1hose pro-
duced io Spaiu.

Msvor Hodges o1 Baltimore savs s
true Marylander wounid halt outside the

gates of Paradise 1o eat a dozen raw |

Chesapeake oysters.

W. (.. Deshler, a millionaire banker
of Columbus, 0., has presented the Wo-
men's Benevolent Society of that city
with a check for $100,000.

As proof of the Democratic tendencies
now ruling in royal Britain it is said
that Miss Gladstone danced recently
with ber father's coachman.

The house of Mre. Hicks-Lord, in

| New York, looks like a big bric-a-brac

store inside. She seta out very strong
punch at her entertainments.

Ex-Empress Eugenie is now at a villa |

just out of Naples, in such close retire-

ment that eveu her nearest friends have

difficalty in securing admission to her
presence.

‘The need of a sirong leader in France
to-day is made plain by the enthusiasm

| aroused by Gambetta’s name and by

the praise lavished upon him by former

| enemies.

Congressman Tillman, of South Caro-
lina, never wears an overcoat, and in
the coldest weather leaves his sack coat

worth, Jumes L. Liitle, Quiney A. Shaw, !

and Joshua M. Sears, who is the |
individual taxpayer. Mr.
bill this year 1s $47,531.

A tobacco journal says that when s
cigarmaker gels right malicious and
desires to do his em plover great damage
he gets to work on the best brand and
then puts a single hair from his bead in
each cigar. This trick is exceedingly
difficult to deteet, and will destroy the
flavor of every cigar it is applied to,
with a fnr-reachinf injury to the repu-
tation of the brand.

r O —

"WHEN NIAGARA WAS DRY.

A Remarkable Day, Forty Years Ago, In
the History of the Great Cataract.

Sears’ 1ax

“Thirty-nine yvears ago next spring,”
said an old resident of this vill “a
sight was witnessed at the Falls of
Niagara that had never been seen be-
fore, at least by people then on earth,
and in al! probability such a sight will
never be witnessed again. It was noth
ing more or less than the running dry
of the great cataract, or st least 80 near-
ly dry that it is no exaggeration to call
it 8o, in which condition the falls re-
masined for one whole day.

“The winter of 1848 had been one of
toe coldest on record, and such ice has

, mever been knowu ou Lake Frie siuce,

I guess, as furmued that sesson. It was
of enormous thirknes=. [t was quiie
late in the spring before the ice was
loosened, even about the shores of the
lake. One day-—I think it was near the
ewd of April-—a very stiff northeasterly
wind came up. and its force was so

reat that it moved the great fields of
ice, then entirely separated from the
shores, up the luke, piling the floes in
great banks as they moved. The sight
of those ice-banks is described by those
who witnessed it us3 one of most awful
grandeur. ‘Toward night the wind
changed suddenly to the opposite quar-
ter, and grew into a terrible gale from
that direction. The lake's surface was
packed with minature icebergs, and
these were huwrried back by the gale
with such tremendous force that an im-
penetrable dam was formed in the neck

. of the lake from which Niagara river
; flows, and the great current of water

\
i

unbuttoned. He is sixty years old and ;
! had drained nearly all the water out of

in good health.

The amateur dramatic company of |

Pelouse City, W. T., broke up in a fight

with guns and knives because it could |

not be decided which one of three men
should play Macbeth.

Queen Victoria never eats any but
This, however, is believed
to be more a matter of taste than necess-
ity. She is probably able to buy fresh

. bread if she desired it.

There is a dog at Magog, Quebec,
n sled. go

that will mount the to
down the slide, draw the sled back, and
go down =sgain as many times as his
owner commands him.

atill living in New Orleans. He is 87
vears old, and quite infirm.

Miss Bessie White, who, by the decis-

which finds its way from the laZe in
the rushing channel of that stream, to
be dasued over the gigantic precipice of
the fulis, was so held in check that uo
more than one-quarter of its usual
volume could find a passage through the
immense pack of ice.

*As this pack was stubborn, it was |
naturally but 1 short time before the fall '

the river. This, of course, occurred
during the night, and we people who
lived in Niagura village knew nothing

| of the phenomenon until next morning.

| I remember that I awoke very early that

! the feeling came from the fact that the
| cataract was almost missing.
| out of bed, and on leaving the house
found that scores of others had been |

mprning with the sense of somethin

exceedingly strange oppressing me. It |

was some time before I discovered that

awakened by the same circumstance,
and were hurrying toward the falls to

| see what the trouble was. We found
| that the great Niagara Falls was about

Jordan B. Noble, the drummer boy at |
the battle of New Orleans in 1815, and |
a veteran of the Mexican War, is !

one-quarter of its forwer volume.

“We haid not heard of the trouble at
Lake Erie, and the terrible thought
that the falls were running dry c

| a feeling of alarm not easily imagina

| The American channel had dwindled to '

ion of a Kentucky court, is allowed to |

dispenso medicines in that state, is a
sister of ex-Congressman White, of Ken-
tucky. and isa profound mathema-
tician.

A tunnel twelve miles long is to be
run in Nevada county, California, for
the purpose of draining certain mines
in that section. A company with #1.-
000,000 capital bas been formed to do
the work.

John West, colored, who in his time
bad been a slave, a doctor, and a
preacier, and who was the oldest mau
in Hunterdon county. died at Lambert-
ville. N. J.. re. eutly, aged 97 years He
was born at Ruleigh.

Ouge of the most suceessful commercial
travelers in York state is a unegro. He

knows his business thoroughly, is re-
spected by all who know bim, and, so
far as known, is the only colored drum-
iner in the country.

In Eastern Euarope polities is in its
usual state of deep complication. The
report that the Czar's mind is affected is
generally accepted as true, and any sort
of an explosion may be expected in that
autocratic quarler.

John C. Calhoun, grandson of the
great South Carolina nullifier, is the
second largest cotton-planter in the
United States. He was a Captain in
the Counfederate army at 13, and is now
only 41 years of age.

Levi P. Morton's sign, put up when
he conducted a tailor shop and dry
goods commission vusiness in Hanover,
N. H., is still visible to the students of
Dartmouth College as they take their
walks through that village.

Mrs. John C. Miller, of Keysville, Mo.,
has a ship biscuit which, it is said, was
brought from England in 1630, and
which has been handed down from gen-
eration to generation. It is kept ina
glass bottle, and is as hard as a stone.

Mrs. Catharine McCoy, an aFed,
blind, and very poor widow who lives
in Huntingdon County, Pennsylvania,
claims that she has in her possession
indisputable evidence to prove that she
is a second cousin of George Washing-
ton.

Charles E. Grover, late Division Su-
ﬁinmndont of the Boston & Albany

ilroad, began service on that road as
waterboy on a train. But this is by no
means the only instance in which rail
road men have risen to place and wealth
through water.

The Emperor of China is the shortest
monarch in the world, being only five
feet tall; the Emperor William of Ger-
many is the tallest. being just six feet;
Prince Albert of Germany, nephew of
the Emperor, is six feet six inches tall-
the Emperor of Russia is nearly six feet.

The feasmbility of using th:u telephone
u moving trains especi where
tmuﬁic 'uguot crowdonu Len sat-
isfactorily demonstrated by experiments
upon thirty-three German railroads. On
heavier lines, it appears, the telephone
bas not proved suflicient for the pur-

and bas been used as an auxiliary

to the telegraph.

Ben Abmar was recently rewarded
with the cross of the Legion of Honor
for bravery as a lion-killer. In Algeria,
in twenty-six years, he Kkilled over 200
lions. One lion is estmated to destroy
10,000 francs’ worth of capital annually
and to keep it up for ten years at least;
0 the lion-killer saved Algeria about
20,000,000 francs.

An inebriated prisoner, on being led
into 8 San Francisco police court, de-
clared that he could *buy out this old

ison,” and as he spoke hs slammed a

ig sack of coin on the prison-keeper's
desk. The Ilatter calmly emptied the
sack, but as it only panned out $365.80
he refused to sell, and instead gave the
capitalist the use of a cell for the night.

They bave what is called a “spotter”
car on the New York Central road. It
is provided with a tank of colored fluid,
and when the wheels roll over a rough
place in the track the fluid is spilled on
the spot. Itis so arranged that the
track superintendent can, while seated
on the mside of the car view the track,
and thus detect any flaws that may
exist.

There are thirty-seven persons and

ions in Boston that are assessed
for more than a million each. The tax
on $1,000,000 is $12,700. Among the
millionsires are Frederick L. Ames,
Samuel C. Lawrence, Arioch Went-

a creek in comparison with its original
proportion, while the British channel
resembled some ordinary river in the
drouth of August. Goat Island was as
big as two Goat Islands, as the water

! had shrunk from every side of it, leaving

a wide expanse of wet, slimy, j
rocks which no eye in that vicinity had
ever seen before. The bed of the Cana-
dian rapids far out into the stroam, was
dry, as was the space between the lower
end of Goat Island, and out beyond the
tower. The rocks thus exposed were
black and forbidding, giving the dry
river bed the appearance of a tract of
charred stumps. ‘The Three Sisters
looked forlorn in their enhanced dimen-
sions. ‘The great jet of water which
had, from time out of mind, leaped into
the air about 300 yards south of this
group of islands in the great rapids,
and which is leaping there to-day, was
not lesping that moruing, and, so some
one remarked that day, the tremendous
roar of Niagura had subsided to a
moan.

*I'ne scene was at once desolate,
strange and awful to contemplate. The
picture will never leave my mind. The
whole village was out exploring caves,
dark recesses, curious formatious in the
rocks, and other remarkable features of
the eataract and rapids that no mortal
eye had probably ever gazed upon be-

fore. These explorations were made
safely lo the very brink of the Horse-
shoe Rapids. A Mr. Holley drove a
horse and buggy from the head of Goat
Island clear to the spot where the leap-

ing jet of water had always writhed

and foamed. He also cut several sticks
of timber near the brink of Horseshoe
Fall, had them hewed there, and hauled
them away with four horses. These
sticks —they were large, fine timbers—
are in the frame of some bhouse at the
falls now. This remarkable condition
of affairs at the cataract continued all
day, and showed no sign of a change
when the people went to bed that
night. When we arose in the morning,
however, the old familiar thunder of the
falls was again shaking the earth as
before, and the river and the rapids
were again the seething, whirling,
irresistible torrent of old. The ice in
the lake had shifted again. and sowe
time in the night the long-restrained
volume of water had rushed down and

reclaimed its own.”
— O

A Snail Race.

I'm told that a foolish Frenchman,
as & new amusement for his idleness,
has invented the sport of snail-racing.
The course is a long, smooth board, at
the end of which is a lighted candle.
When the room is darkened the snails
paturally begin to creep along the
board toward the flame. ﬁ‘o make the
race more interesting, various obstacles
are placed across the board, as shown
in the picture, and the fastest snails, so
to speak, are burdened with pellets of

ch_?r.
his sort of thing may do to amusea
Frenchman whose time hangs heavy on
his hands; but the best excuse for it
that I've heard is a verse, supposed to
come from the snails themselves. Here
it is:

Our motto js “Festina lente,”

And it's better than ten out of twenty;
For the later you start, and the slower you go,

The sooner you'll learn who is beaten, you
know!

—Jack-in-the-Fulpit,” St. Nicholas.
— - O e

A Falr Maker of Chocolate.

The secret of Miss Evarts’ popular.
ity as a maker and dispenser of choco-
late when her father was Secretary of
State lay in the fact that the chocolate
Wils n-\l't-mlillgl}‘ rich, and eallers re-
lished it greedily in the tiny cups in
which it was served. More chocolate
wias used in one  of those small cups
than ordinarily enters into the compo-
sition of two coffee cHps of this bever-
age.  Beaten white of egg with eream
was served with it, and the mixture
was =0 toothsome that it gave the
young lady a national reputation.

e — & ————

The Crown Prince of Germany,  like
Von Moltke, is a2 very <ilent man.  He
lives in a quiet, domestic way, and is
said to be iii!lt*l"[_\‘ nll'umt'tl to the sen-
timents of Prinee Bismarck, and this is
a source of considerable annoyance
to the Emperor.  After his first audi-

argest | bitten by mosquitoes at night.

Little Carl aged 4, had been seriounsly
The
following evening, after saying the nsual
“Now I lay me,” he asked his mamma if
bhe might pray for himself. She readily
consented, and Carl begun: “God, please,
don’t let your flies, bugs, mosquitos and
hornets bite me any more, ‘cause yon
know ['m only a little boy not half
grown. Amen.” - Babyhood.
- ——

An obituary notice the other day re-
corded a death“from failure of the heart.”
e

The pathe of fame are always open to
women, say what yon please.

From the earliest hstorical times
down to the present, there has heen
nothing discoverad for bowel complaint
equal to Chamberlain’s Colie, Cholera
and Diarrheea Remedy. There is no
remedy as pear perfect, or one that 18 as
strongly endorseéd by all persons who

1 jumped |

have had occasion to use it.  Sold by
| Dowty & Becher.

————
' When justice is donbtiul. T should

lesn 1o the side of merev.  Don Qnisote,

The Ii.-ellul Man ia Colums.
s,

Aw well as the handsomest, and others
are invited 1o eall on Dr. A, Helintz and
get free a trinl bottle of Kemp's Balssm
for the Throat and Lungs, a remedy that
is selling entirely upon its merits sud is
guaranteed 1o cure and relieve all
Chronic and Acute Coughs, Asthma,
Bronchitis and Consumption. Prive W
cents and $1. Decii-%

e

Jobn T. Rayvmond's wife and elald
will only get abont IO from his es-
tate.

i

English Spavin Liniment removes all
Hard, Soft or Calloused Lumps and
Blemishes from lhorses, Blood Spavin,
Curls, Splints, Sweeney, Stitles, Sprums,
Sore and Swollen Throat, Conghs, ete
Save X0 by use of one bottle.  Every
bottle warrantesdd by . B. Stillman,
drugerist, Columbns, Neb.

e g——

Col. OUcheltree now says: “The more |

know men the better I like dogs.”™
————

‘ Purify Your Rload.

( If your tongue is coated.

If your skin is yellow und dry,
If yon have boils.

If von have fever.

If you are thin or nervous,

IT you are hilions.

If you are constipated.

If your bones ache.

If your head aches,

| If you have no appetite.

]. If you have no ambition, one

| bottle of Beggs' Blood Purifier and
" Blood Maker will relieve any and all of
| the ubove complaints.  Sold and war-
| runted by Dr. A. Heintz,

'

i ——

A man's home and fireside are the
sweetest of all possessions,
i
Young or middle-aged men saffering
from nervous debility, loss of memory,
premature old age, as the result of bad
habits, should send 10 cents in stamps
for large illustrated treatise suggesting
unfailing cure. Address, World's Dis-
pensary Medical Association, Buffalo,
N. Y. '

The theatrical manager is best known
by the company he keeps.

Salt Rheum or Eczema.

Old sores and nlcers,

Sculdbead and ringworm,

Puain in the back and spiue,

Swelling of the knee joints,

Sprains and bruises.

Neuralgia and toothache,

‘l'ender feet caused by bunions, corns
and chilblains, we warrant Beggs' I'rop-
ival Oil to relieve any and all of the
above. Dr. A. Heintz.

———

Sam Jones says: “I dou't know where
hell is, [ don’t want to know, for [ ain’t
headin’that way. ['m going to let them
fellers as are goin’ thar find ont.”

e ——
Some Foolinh People
Allow a cough to run until it gets bevond
the each of medicine. They often say,
Ob, it will wedr away, but in most cases
it wears them away. Could they be in-
duced to try the successiul medicine
valled Kemp's Balsam, which we sell on
a4 positive guarantee Lo cure, they would
immediatels see the excellent eflect after
taking tbhe first duse. Price 3¢ and $1.00,
Triul size free. Dr. A. Heintz,
| ——

Base ball men are all on a strike now,

and yet business is Honrishing.
e ——

Fifty cents is a small doctor hill, bat
that is all it will cost yom to enre any
ordinary case of rheumatism if yon
take our adviee and use Chamberlain’s
Pain Balm.  Evervbady that tries it
onece, continnes to use it whenever they
are in need of a remedy for sprains,
painful swellings, lame back, or sore

throat. It is highly recommended by
all who have tried it.  Sold by Dowty &
Becher.

e R——

Mrs. Crabtree, Lotta’s mother, is said
to be a bold financier.

R
Come Home 10 Die.

At a period of life when budding
womanhood requires all her strength to
meet the demands nature makes npon it,
many a yonng woman returns home
from the severe mental strain of school
with a broken-down constitution, and
her functions disarranged, to go to
an early grave, If she had been wisely
counseled and given the benefit of Dr.
Pierce's “Favorite Prescription™ her
bodily development might have kept
pace with her mental growth, and health
and beauty would not have given way to
decline and death.

e ——

Gladstone has only three fingers on

his left hand.

e —
De You Know

that Beggs' Cherry Cough Syrup will
relieve that cough almost instantly and
make expiration easy? Acts simulta-
neously on the bowels, kidney and liver,
thereby relieving the lungs of the sore-
ness and pain and also stopping that
tickling sensation in the throat by
removing the cause. One trial of it
will convince any one that it has no
equal on earth for coughs and colds.
Dr. A. Heintz has secured the sale of it
and will guarantee every bottle to give
satisfaction. 3teb23

Closing Ouf at Cost.

figrures we will offer von:

' In fact eve

and mmst and wall sell them.
tendance, and wat on von, snd be ple

wiil he warrunted w FetfiFessie utedd, or the

everything ut cost, and even less than cost.

Call and get prices.

We have decided to gnit the jewelry business in Columbus, and will sell
-

Call in and see the astonishingly low

A Good Ameriean wateh ..o e e $ 50
A Good Striking eloek ... e 200
A Good P:tent Gold-filled Gentlemen's Amevican wateh..... ... . 1600
Ladies’ tiold wateRes.. .ot 10 00
IS carat gold rings, per pennyweight ... ... %
Set silver-plated Rogerspoons............ . ... 10
Good 5 hottles silver castors 2 50
Fine nickel eloehs o 1 0

rything for less than
half the usual retail price.

This s no huwmbug to boom the business, but we want to get rid of the goods

. UL Bernnger waill be jn at-
psedd to show sou the stock Everytluny

LLITELL TR will be refunded

G.HEITKEMPER & BRO.,

The leading Jewelers of Colnmbus, Neb.

A s

BEAST

MexXican
Mustang
Liniment

CcoUoREs
Sciatica, Scratches, | Contracted
Lumbago, Sprains, Muscles,
Rbeumatism, | Strains, Erupti
Burns, Stitches, Hoef Ail,
Scalds, Stiff Joints, Serew
Stings, Backache, Wormas,
Bites, Galls, Swinney,
Bruises, Bores, Saddle Galle,
Bunions, Spavin Piles.

THIS COOD OLD STAND-BY
accomplishes for everrbody exactly what lsclaimed
forit. Ope of the reasons for the great popularity of
the Mustang Liniment Is found inits muiversal
applicablility. Everybody needs such a medicine.

The Lamberman needs it in case of accident.

The Housewife needs it for general fam!ly use.

The Canaler needs it for his teamsand his men.

The Mechanic needs It always on his work
bench.

The Miner needs It {n case of emargency.

The Plonecer neads it—can't get along without ft.

The Farmer needs It In his house, his stable,
and his stock yard.

The Steamboat man or the Beatman needs
it In Hberal supply aftoat and ashore,

The Herse-fancler needs it—it is bis best
friend and safest reliance.

The Steck.grower needs it—it will save him
thousands of dollars and a world of trouble,

The Raliroad man needs it and will need 1t so
long as his life is & round of accidents and dangers.

The Backweedsman needsit. There ls noth-
ing like it as an antidote for the dangers to life,
Iimb and comfort which surround the ploneer.

The Merchant needs it about his store among
his employees. Accidents will happen, and when
these come the Mustang Liniment Is wanted at once.

HKeepa Bottie inthe House, ‘Tia the bestof
economy.

Keep a Bottle in the Factery. Itsimmediate
use in case of accident saves pain and loss of wageh

Keep n Bottle Always in the Siable for

ase when wanted.
o n [
Y ELOCKE

.
i oy — .

ve I'g“eolebrucant(‘ ) ita Bl Mﬂ.
a - vita

MWAII L ‘# ﬁt wa fail to

find it on this small board call on_your

ruaql-! for
full-size. Handsomely Lithographed board, ‘ltt;r:;
or send @ cents for postage to us,

Fruom Mason Long, the Convertad GGambler.
ForRT WAYXNE. Ind., April 5, 15%¢.— 1 have given the
Synvita Cough Blucks a thorough trial. They cured
my little girl (3 years' old) of p. My ufm and
mother-in-law were troubled with coughs of Ik
standing. One package of the Blocks has cu
thew so they can talk “as only women do.”*

MasoN Loxa,
WORM

LiMA, O, Jan. 5, I%7.—The Synvita Worm Blocks

tie m]ll}‘ The nné"i:::"m 1 and besrty, instend
e [ now

of puny and sickly as tu,-l'ul'l:trt -

JORX G. ROBRINSON,

The Great Diarrhea sad Dynentery Checker. ‘
DELPEOS, 0., July Tth, 'S—Our six-month:

child had & severe lt'ur'l of Summer (‘uﬂm '
ysicinns could do nothing. In despair we tried |
vita Blackbe Bloeks—| mmended by & |
) oo ) fa-r.“ Il e : n‘;mplm cure.
- bheart ndorsement of your Black-
berry Blocks., MR. AND Mus. J. ‘Axmr.

|

The Synvita Blt_n'k R-Nm- are |
The neatest thing out, by far. !
.Cheap, Convenient, Sure, *

Handy, Reliable, Harmless and Pare.

No box; no teaspoon or sticky bottle. Put up In '
pt:::&nrm--:l lhe'lu 25 ‘i"li'i‘tﬂ. . ar~ |
™ cure or refanded. Ask your drugs
gist. If you fail tunnghem send price Lo

THE SYNVITA CO., Deiphos, Ohio, |
® AXD RECEIVE THEM POSTPALDL. {
ECHECKERBOARD FREE with cach URDER.

THE AMERIGAN

MALAZINE.

SEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED. |
This Magazine portrays Ameri=
can thought and life from ocean to
ocean, is filled with pure highoclass
liternture, and can be safely wels
comed in any family circle. ]

PRISE 2Cc. OB $3 A VEAR BY MANL.
Sampie Copy of current number malled upon re-
ceipt of 25 cts.; back numbars, 15 ets.

Premium List with elther.
Address :

R. T. BUSH & 30N, Publishers, |
130 & 132 Pearl St., N. Y. |

]
|

enve with the Pope his only remark
was: *The Pope is a Frenchman.™

Mrs. Jane McEwen recently died at
Studeholm, N. B., aged 94 years,

[UPCLUBa

]
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FRENONT NORMAL SC00L

AND
|
{

BUSINESS COLLEGE.
Frermont ITeb.

This institution preparss  joung (eople
|!h--mu.ghl) for Teaching, for Business Life, for
| Admission to College, for Law or Medicsl

Sehools, for Publie Spesking, in Instrumental
‘ml Voeul Musie, in Drawing and Painting, soed
i Eloention, Short-hand nod Type-writing.

In the Normal Department, thorough in-
struction is given in all hranches required for
uny certificate from Third Grade to Siste Pro.
fesnional.

The Business (‘ourse iocludes Penmanship,
Commercial Correspondence, Commercial Law
and Book-keeping, with the best methods of
kevping Farm, Factory, Banking and Mercantile
acconnts. iFive premiums were awarded to
this departinent at the recent State Fair.)

Exprnses are very low. Tuition, Room Rent
and Table Board are placed at cost, as nearly se
posaibyle.

Hpring term begines April 26, 1887, Bommer
term hegine July 5, 1847, For particulars wd-
ilremn M. E Joxes,

novi-nf Fremont, Neb.

PUBLISHERS’ NOTICE.

An Offer Worthy Attention from
Every Reader of the Journal.

YOUR CHOICE OF FOUR GOOD PAFERS, FRES.

BUNSHINE: For jouth: aiso for those of sll

e g o i

. pare most in %

it in 'pnhl}-p-d monthly by E. (. Allen & Co.
ugus

1, Maine, at 0 cents a year; it i» hand.
somely llusteated.

DAUGHTERS OF AMERICA. Lives full of
nsefulness are worthy of reward and imitation.
*“The hand that rocks the cradle rules the world,"
through its gentle, guiding infloence. Emphat-
ically a woman's paper in all branches of her
work and exalted station iv the world. “FEter-
nnl fitness™ is the foundstion from which to
baill. Handsomely illustrated.  Published
monthly by True & Co, Augusts, Maioe, at
vents per yenr.

THE PRAITICAL HOUSEKEEPER AND
LADIEN FIRESIDE ¢OMPANION. This
srncticnl, sensible r.:rrr will prove a buon to sl
it Kewepuers and en who read it. It has e
boundless field of usefulness, and its ahility ap-
pears eqgual to the ecanion, It in whros anad
sound in all its varied departments.  Hane -
Iy illustratedd. Published moothly by H. Hallett
& Co., Portland, Maine, at 50 cents per your.
~ FAEM AND HOUSEKEEPER. Good Farw.
ing, Giood Housekeeping, tiood Cheer. This
handsomely illustrated paper in devoted to the
two most important and noble industries of the
workd lluuvmi‘in ull its brunches housekeep-
ing in every sdepartment. It is able and up 1o
the progresstve times: it will be found practical
aud of grest genernl usefulDess. Ilubh-hnl
monthly by George Stinson & Co., Portland,
Maine, at 3 cents per yenr,

s ¥ We will send free for one yenr, whichaver
of the sbove nnmed papers may be chosen, 1o sby
one who pays for lL— JoUrsaL for one year in
ndvanee.  This applies to ir sudecribers nod all
whao may wish to become submeribers,

S We will send free for one yeur, whichever
of the ahove pupers muny be chosen, to sny sub-
seriber for the JorrNan whose subseription may
not be pad up, who shall pay up to dste, or be-

whisl] not bee Jess thien ooe yenr.

+ 2" To anyone who hands os payment on ac.
ronnt, for this paper, for thres years, we shall
senid free for one year, all of the above desoribed
papers; or will send one of them foar years, or
two for two years, ss oy be preferred,

39 The above descrilesdd papers which we
offer free with ours, are simong the best nod most
nuccessful published. We specially recommend
them to our subseribers, and believe all will
find them of renl nsefulness and great intersst.

ne MK Trasen & (o,
Pablisbers,

LOUIS SCHREIBER,"

Blacksmilh and Wagon Maker.

All kinds of Repairi
Shert Notice. %ﬁ, ‘\‘l":g-“
ons, efc., made to order,

and all werk Guar-

 olumbus, Nelbs,

anteed.
Also sell the ¥
s world-famous m‘-g_
ed Machines,
and Self-binders—the
best made.

EFShop opposite the *“ Tatterssll,” o
Olive St.. COLUMBUS. %.m

all classes with em
of the time, or

for oments. Busi

sondd date; provided, however, tkm such payment fNg A -

/

i
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