one & lmminous eolden raove.
ol within his Hitle place
the loneliness of space.

e siens 3 -

b =’E§e§‘ﬁo&t and élxﬁt and swarm a.nd sw!m
vision-faint and dim,
a;éﬁilbayend ir keenest aves
‘throng a: mﬂ ion other skies.

"y ;hnaginatm:: fails, and thought

% Before the threshold halts distraut,
‘While blackly o'er the spirit brood
i‘he terrors of infinitude -

-And what’s theearth? A satellite
. “That whirls about a cosmic mite.
- A grain of dust impaipable,

<Of which all space is sifted full

_And here’s a man upon the earth
. prides himself on wealth or birth:
‘Who struts his little breith elate;

. And eries: Behold me, I am great!
—George Horton.

CHIHUAHUA BROWN.

] Chlhuahua Brown came to Pyrites
when the camp was first started.
"That was six months before the time
-of which I write.

Pyrites wasa ty chal mining town

or <camp,” far up in the Rocky
‘mouuntains.

It had grown in six months from
-one log cabin to a town of a thousand
inhabitants. It was a rough, unpre-
tentious town, both as regards its

L
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citizens; but unde: the duck suit of
the miner "there arec more honest
-hearts, more noble and generous na-
tures, than will be found in almost
any other calling in life.

The c¢leanest, most home-like edt-
ing-house in the place was Mrs.
McGuige's restaurant. Bridget Me-
Guire was a lively. bustling -Irish
woman, with a red face and hair a
shade lighter. She was popular with
“the bo‘ys, as she called the miners
who patronized he» place. «We can
always get plenty on our forks at
Mrs. McGuire'’s,” was the usual sen-
tence of praise bestowed upon her es-
. tablishment.

*‘Chihuahua” Brown boarded with
Mrs. McGuire. He was a qulet, re-
tiring sort of a man. No one knew
much about him, except that he once
had some mining property near (hi-
huahua, Mexico. There was another
Brown in Pyrites, so he was given
the sobriquet of ¢‘Chihuahua,” to dis-
tinguish him from the other Brown.
He paid his bills promptly, and was
highly esteemed by Mrs. McGuire,
who sometimes spoke of him as ‘‘the
widow woman’'s friend,” onatcount
of his once having loaned Mrs. Mec-
Guire $20) without security, when
the good natured Irish woman first
started in business. Now she was
beyond the need of financial assist-
ance, and was doing a flourishing
business—such a large business, in
fact that she had bhcen obliged to send
to Denver for additional help to wait
upon the table. The «help” duly ar-
rived upon the stage and ecreated a
sensation in Pyrites. ‘The first gen-
etral deacmption was givem out by the
stage-driver, ‘merpray iiL" to a
deeply Interested throng !,gat the &il-|
ver Bear sa.oond -

side of me," said -Bill.” *When we
got to the first station at Turkey ,

rids on the seat with me, she did so:
admire the sgenery. 1 took her up
beside me on the box, and you never

of the sky, and the tre:s and rocks,
-and the wild flowérs bloomin’ on the
m'ountaln side.  She ¢ pointed out
things to me ajout the scenery I
mnever see before. - I never see a gu'l
80 gone on scenery. She really did
enjoy it. I got so durned interestod
hearin’ her talk, I cum purty near
glidin’ the whole outfit- down the
‘mountain. She’s different: from any
biscuit shooter ever I see.?

«Purty? She's purtier than that
nigh leader o' mine, but she don't
put on as much style as Kitty does,
’specially when she's just been
hitched up an’ anxious to go. Purty?
Ever see 'em pietures about a woman
raisin’ up out o' the sea? Ever see
that picture of ‘Rumyo and Julia?
She’s a durned sight purtier than
either one of 'em. I've carried many
a hash-slinger in my time, but I
never see one like her. Most of 'em’s
got their hair cut short and curly,
an’ act fresh. She'’s different; long
bair, blacker’n & dark nignht in the
canyon; big eyes; roses in her cheeks;
she’s a lady, that's what she is. I
could tell that first time I see her.”

Pyrites to be the *help” at Mrs. Mc-
Guire's restaurant. It was not
strange that the busifiess of the res-
taurant increased. Mrs. MeGuire’s
new waiter-girl was very, very pretty,
and a pretty face is an attraction
anywhere, but especially so in a new
mining “camd, where women consti-
tute a very small mmomt_y of the
" population.
1t is not strange either that many
of Mrs.. McGuire's boarders fell in
love with Mrs. McGuire's waitress.
There was quite a neticeable spruc-
ing up in the way of general appear-
ance among the bolrders. Two or
three of ‘‘the boys" affected bright-
colored ties, and when they came to
their meals they- “were particular
about washing their faces very clean.
Yhey seemed to put more than the:
usual amount of water on their hair
. and combed it back slicker than they
had been in the habit of doing. Al
‘this, shemed to have no effevt upon
MI‘B@
mure, retiri ¢ and modest as When
shes first arnved There was one
bﬁﬁ«r&er who loved the pretty waiter-
gw};? e eonsuming passion of a
» geeret affection. He scarcely dare
* yaige his eyes’4o her, he was so diffi-
nt. The fiutter of her dress was
eient to cause every nerve in his
to tremmble. If she spoke to him
¢.was sure to put a lump of butter
ins coffee or sprinkle sugar all’
‘his plate, during the ensuing
went of confusion. This boarder
§. #iChihuahua” Brown. He was
d. i his manper, 80
- gentlemanly  thab
ol

. buildings and a large numler of its|

“‘She cum up on the stage a,long- '

heard a girl go on so ahpout the color

This was how Doris Ware came to#

\Guire’s help. She was ag de- |

"Doris was nat.ura.lly attracted to"
became friends and

him. They

gradually - *Chihuahua”  Brown

he was a speeculator. A bad invest-

1 ment had left him almost penniless.

' He lacked the moral courage to face

| adversity and in a mmoment of despera-

tion he blew out his brains. The

of a delicate, nervous temperament.
His daughter Doris rose superior to
the occasion. She supported her
mother from the rather small wages
she earned in a store. One day she
read an advertisement in a Western
paper: “Ten girls wanted for light,
easy occupations in the mountains;
wages $25 per week.” With such
large wages she could comfortably
support her mother.

had been receiving. She had used
her meagre savings to come West.
only to find that ‘‘the light, easy oc-
cupation” for whi-h the ten young
gu'ls were wanted was to serve beer
in a dance-hall in l.eadville. Being
| almost without money she took the
first place she could get; it was her
present one—waitress in Mrs. Me-
Guire's restaurant.

It was a beautiful September after-
noon in Pyrites. The mountains
were covered with wild flowers, and
here and there the sides ¢f the mon-
ster hills had been touched by the
frost, transforming verdant hues into

. purple, crimson and gold. Doriy
went for a stroll early in the alter-
noon. She gathered the Howers as

she went along, and almo:t every
step revealed some new bheauty of the
floral kingdom. Her mind was not
80 much upon the towers as’it was

upon him—big. hearded, honest,
manly ‘Chihuahua’” Brown. She had
received a letter from her mother

that morning, in which a remittance
of $100 was acknowledged. The let-
ter to her mother had beon sent by
“Chihuahua” Brown, and he had
atated therein that the $1lul was a
part of the proceeds from a mine in
which Doris had an interest with
him. The money was badly needed
by the mother, and her gratitude
was almost extravagantly expressed.

Doris strolled on, thinking of the
generosity of *Chihushua,” and the
secret, delicate method he bad taken
of showing it.

It was time to return. The shad-

ows began to gather on the moun-
tains, and darkness would soon be
upon her.

She started back to the trall; but,
alas' there was no trall where she
thought it should be. Acain she lo-
cated in her mind's eye the place
where she had left the trail in her
gsearch for flowers, but there was no
trail when she arrived there. It was
almost dark. >he realized that sbe
; wa~ lost  l.ost in the mountains: lost

i in a little basin, with the town of
| Pyrites just over a small ridge. But
> this latter fact she did not know.

Higher up in the ha~in qho saw a
light. It eame from & wminer’s cabin.
i She started there. It was very much
further than she thought it was. It

Creek canyon. she asked if she could | , seemed at least an hour before she

arrived at the little cabin from the
windows of which the light streamed

out upon the dark mountain. The
door was slightly open. Doris
knocked. No answer. She entered
the cabin.

What was this? A minine deed.
Maxwell H. Brown to Doris ‘V are, a
one-half interest in the *Goodness
Gragious” lode.

A letter—she must not read it.
Her name? Why, what could this
mean?

“Deur Migs Doris''—so the letter began.
Then she read.
“AJI my lfe I have been going it alone, and
etting tired of it. I want a pard—a pard-
ner mean—and that's you. I took you into
ardner ip on the ‘Goodness Graclous' lode
ast mont Will you be my pard for lite and
have a re ulur warranty deed made out by
Parson Wilson? I never was in love till I met
you. I domn't kpow how this affafr will pan
out but I don't think I'll be able to winter
through without you. I know my love ain’t
worth as much to you as yours is to me, and if
you say you will be my wife I will try and
make the bargsin even by throwing in the
whole ‘Goodness Gracious’ mine anfl the
‘Small Potatoes,” which {8 an adjolning claim.
Answer me quick. If I don't vet an answer
I'm afraid I'll hurt some of the boys because
I don't know what I'm doing half the time.
Pleage marry me—wﬂl you? And oblige yours
respectiully, “MAXWELL H. BRows."
Just as Doris finished reading she
heard a step, a heavy stey, at the
door. She grabbed the pen and wrote
in large letters at the bottom of the
sheet:

“*My answer is yes. DoRri1s."”

Some one was bending over her.
Some one had seen her write; some
one saw that plain, big **Yes,” and
she was gathered tight in a pair of
strong arms, and felt a fervent kiss
upon her lips.

Another step at the door.
«Galena’ Mike, a miner.

««Chihuahua,” he said, ¢‘there’s an
eight-foot vein of that stuff, and it
will run at least $1,000 to the ton.”

««Chihuahua” did not answer Mike,
but Doris heard him say:

“] wouldn't give one minute like
this for 8,000,000 tons of it."—N. Y.
Journal.

It was

A Heavenly Attribute.

Quester—It’s funny how some peo-
ple’s opinions vary. There's Meek-
leigh, for instance; he was of the
opinion that his wife was heavenly
before he married her.

Jester—And a certain extent he
bhas occasion to ﬁlnk 80 yet.

Qnester—In what regard, pray?’

Jester—Why, they say «Order is
heaven’s first law,” and it's Mrs:
Meekleigh’s, too. She doesn't do
much else but order, and the worst
of it is that he doesn't find it pohtto
to do other than obey.

A Hundred Carriages Followed Him.

“And a hundred carriages followed
him to his grave,” said the man who
was describing the funeral.

«Who are they talking about?”
asked ‘a stranger; ‘‘a great states-
man, warrior, poet or what?”

*They are talking, sir, of Mike the |
brmser, ‘who kept the dive.”

‘learned the past life of Doris Ware.
 Her. father had. been a man of wealth,;.

shock almost killed his wife, & woman -

The amount
was more than twice as much as she |

ONCE IN DARKNESS KNEELING.’

Sha.n the heart in my bosom harden
While still 1 have faith to see

In the glosm of a deathless garden_
'l‘he cup that was drained for me?

Na.y! once m the darlmess kneeling
He taurht me the lesson sweet,

The light of His smile revealing
The woands in His hands and feet.

e

He tauglit me the love that chasteus
That n;<ht in the garden dear,

And my heart at His biddins hastens,
And I kneel with my Master there

And thinking now of His sorrow
The crown of the years to be,

Shall I shrink frorn a darkened morrow
Or weep that the world leaves me?

O star of the golden glitter,
Fade far in your dark eclipse:
O oup of the draught so bitter,
Be sweet to my le:min 11ps
Washington Post.

A YANKEE GIRL

We had slowly floated up the
| James river canal on what was called
a packet-boat from Richmond to
Buchanan. Buchanan is a little old
village on both sides of the James
in the shadows of the Blue Ridge and
Purgatory mountains.

I was a miss of
mean my parents and myself. My
father had an interest in an iron
mine there. This is what attracted
us to that locality.

A new rai'lroad up the valley was
just being completed, -0 our trip was
the last one on the old canal. Mules
were the motive power. They were
driven by negroes. Once or twice
the interest of our trip was varied by
the mules getting 'vanked™ back by
the rope catching in a
mules and drivers would roll down '
the bank all in & tangled heap. The !
captain on thos: «ccasions was much |
more concerned about the muley thap
about their drivers.

The room in the boat called the
grand salcon in the day time was at
night transformed into a dormitory.
The floor wa- slippery with tobacco
juice. Ouu end was divided by acur-
tain at night for the women to slum-
ber in, the other end was veiled for
the men. (n a certain evening, as
we ladies were retiring. & German
omigrant missed vne of his small

16, by “we,” I

Iboard. He frantically mvaded our
. apartment, shouting wildly for his
vpoy.” The sight of & mouse would

not have caused greater consterna-
tion amony us. Aftor we got to bed

the night by the tleas: | mean the

remaindér of the night, for there was
no rest in it.

Weo changed hoats at midnlght.
The two crafts hove to" alongside

site, through which the men crawled
and the women were pulled.  Some
ol us were asleep when the transfer
occurred and could not account for
the changed apprarance of the boat
next morning. It mu~t have becn a
" boat like this that yvrartin Chuczlewit
and Mark Tapley traveled to Eden on.

We landed in sume yeliow mud and
+ stood in it till the bus returned from

cdeoliverimg our bagyase at the hotel
‘ The 'bus was a grocery wagon. Whi'e
: waiting, the darke, women urged pe-

ti1ti(‘)?l-’ for pl&(‘a's as cook or washer-
i women., recommended their boys. Said
“ome: Dar’s no boy 1n town like my
, Jaure Washin'ton fo' doin' chores;

Mas® Wood was after hiin this mawn-
‘ in' but I done tole himz I dun keeped
him for vouns.”

At the hotel
rooms on the third floor. The win-
dows of them were denuded of cur-
talns, the walls were blank and the
floors bare. Homespun counterpanes
of dark hue were s=pread upon the
beds. Woe took it as the style, and
concluded to do as the Virginians
did. 'The male guests were all titled ,
gentlemen. No man was common
mister.” My father was given the
title of *«captain™ the next day.
‘“major” of the hostelry
room next mine. By a series of sin-
gular coincidences the major always
happened to be coming out of his
apartment at the same wmoment that
I was leaving mine. He, stepping
out backward. a collision with me
would result, which called forth
from bhim polite bows and apolougies
and declarations that did he have
apy idea that I was making my exit
he would have waited, for he consid-
ered it hallowed ground where | was.
In this way he improved my acquain-
tance and placed his mare Perch at
my,disposal.

He was a middle-aged major—a
Southern gentloman and a gentleman
of honah, sah: In the dining-room
he sat as near me as he could, and
faced me. His teeth seemed impaired,
fagehe had a custom of exttaoting the
julce from meat and other food, leav-
ing the fiber in pulpy chunks on the
edge of his plate, and all the while
keeping his eyes on the Yankee girl
Our bill of fare was boiled turnips
and fat pork for dinner. What was
left was warmed over for supper, and
the balance we had cold for break-
fast. These luxuries were accom-
panied by flat hot biscuits or corm
bread and mgqlasses.

There was sa sncient, solidly built
square house in the town that was a
bank bufore the war. Jeff Davis drew
his last money—%¢5,/00—out of it to
carry on his cause. This house be-
came our home when we left the hotel.

One moonlight night I was seated
at my chamber window admiring the
shadowy mountains, when sweet
strains from a guitar arose from be-
neath. It was the first time I had
been serenaded, and 1 was not sure
that it was done.in honor of me. but
I believed it to be very romantic.
The next night it was repeated. Then

friendship ring fastened to it upon
which were my initials. My father
jealously guarded me against all
suitors. and, as this one became per-
sistent, he sent me to spend a few
weeks at the Natural Bridge in order
to break up the one-sided affair, for
as yet I was not acquainted with the

mysterious serenader. I sojourned
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at a hatel there, and. was wcompamed' '

by a chaperon ‘ o kept me as se-
cluded as possible.
the major there, to my surprise, but
he was ngt given a chanoe to come
near me.

The next morning very early I
slipped away to take a walk alone
and explore a cave that I had heard
about. I heard that few ventured
into this cave, because it was re-
ported to be the hiding place of wild
beasts, and was once upon & time
said to be the resort of outlaws.
There was also a legend that a couple
of lovers had gone in once to drink
from a spring or natural well that
was far in the interior, and had both
fallen in and were never recovered.
From that time the water of it was
enchanted, and whosoever had the
nerve to go in and drink of it would
become the possegsor of a rare charm
and have an enchanted life.

I was determined to go. I followed

snag: then |

boys and feared he had fallen over .

we were entertained for the rest of .

each other with bunk windows oppo- .

we were assigned .

The |

was in a]

I ventured to drop a flower with a |

-a winding path til 1 arrived at the
awful place. I entered and lit the
torch. The darkness grew denser as
I advanced. 1 found that under fuot
it was moist and slippery, so I groped
my way ca,utiously could hear
water drippmg in the distance, and
| my curio-ity was aroused to find
:
: whery it wont, for 1 saw no outlet
My way grew more and more difficult.
At last I reached the charmed well
It received the dripping water and
must have soaked away beneath. I
'had a large leaf with me, which 1
| formed into a little cup, and dipped
| up the water with a trembling hand,
and drank. Then I peered around in
| the darkness and observed that the
| ceiling and every black cavity was
hung with stalactites which glinted
with reflections from my torch and
' sparkled in prismatic splendor, which
[ the depths of the well reflected. It
was as when the darkened soul is il-
luminated by the divine light. Sud-
. denly I heard what 1 thought the
~growl of a wild beast, and 1 fled in
di-una.y back toward the mouth of the
. cave, and screamed as [ approached
it. Just as | reached the entrance I
fell and swooned. When 1 regained
consciousness a8 handsome young man
. was upholding me and administering
brandy and water. This revived me,
and after briefly relating my daring
. adventure to him, he politely offered
to escort me back to the hotel
[ have sought an opportunity,” he
. 8ald, *'to meet yo1 for a long time
, You have fescinated me so that [
have watched your movements with-
| out your knowing it. I live in Bu-
.chanan. | saw you when vou ar-
' rived there. I know the wholesome
effect your presence aud manner had
on socfety there. A young lady of
your tvpe is an innovation in our
sleepy old t-.wn.  Your mind is foroi-
ble and clear and you have the cour-
age of your convictions.  Your slight
figure and delicate appearance madlde
you an object of interest to all. 1
know that many of the young men of
the town and some of tne older ones
negleeted their native sweethearts to
flutter about you. You were polite

to all. and encouraged none. You
shrank f{rom attention. This is
why I have not 1net you

ti'l this moment. 1 saw you start
out this morning, and ~hadowed you,
fearing you might fall into danger. 1
wits not surprised to see you enter
that dangerous cave. It was like
" your peeress spirit. No wonder we
all seek your society. We never saw
~your like. You have original ideas
- and eloquence tu express them. OQOur
I native ladies have few ideas of their
town. In company their hustands
s speak for them  Of course their ex-
icessive prudishness finds fault with
1 you, and you are 8 target for envious
"flings from many of them. Tou them
i your virtues are transformed to vices,
and false constructions are put upon
| your words and acts. But excellence
must ever expect this from medi-
l ocrity.”

Thus he overwhelmed me with
praise all the way back to the ho-
tel. We arrived there in time for
breakfast. After breakfast] heard a
a commotion outside. I was told to
my horror that the major had seen
us returning, and in" a jealous fury
had insulted my late rescuer and
challenged him to a duel, and 1 was
+the rubject of it! Mr. Anderwell was
my frlend’s name. He, believing
that there was no other course, ac-
cepted the challenge. 1 saw that
there was npo other course for
me than to prevent the duel

I went out and confronted the two
antagonists as they were emerging
to go to the fleld of alleged honor. 1
held up my hand and said:

“‘Gentlemen, what does this mean?
Neither of you have any claim upon
me. Are you about to prove your
gallantry to me? You have no right
to quarrel on my account. I admire
a brave man, but neither of you can
gain my respect by shooting at each
other. Your recognition by me de-
pends upon your present attitude.
If you have any regard for my esteem
you must recall the challenge. The
truest courage you can show me is to
ignore provocation and ehake hands.
Think it out gentlemen, don't fight
it out. In the part of the country I
am from 1t is a disgrace and a felony
to do so. Let me be peacemaker.”

This had the desired effect. Their
war-like spirit was dissipated and
white-winged peace settled down.

Shortly afterward I became ac-
quainted with Mr. Anderwell’s par-
ents. They showed much gratitude
to me for saving their son, for it was
known that the major was a sure
shot and had already killed his man.

I have since blessed the day that
I drank from the enchanted well.—
Chicago Inter Ocean.

Ladies’ Ctubs in London.
Ladies’ clubs in London grow in
number and increase in size. The
Somerville, which is one of the larg-
est, numbering upward of 600 mems-
bers, recently gave a large ball, to
which men were invited.

One day I saw |
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Liquor, Morphine and Tobaceo Habits
ARE RELIABLE

411 & 412 Ellwanger & Barry Bldgs.

They not only have no bad effects on the system, either

during treatment or after its completion; but on the contrary the
general health is improved from almost the first treatment.

Ga;‘ten Gold Cure Co.,

ROCHESTER.N. }.

ILUMBEHER

f—folli'ster LLumber Co, rLiM.

and COAL,,

106 North Goodman Street, next to N. Y. C. & H. R. R. R, Telephone 63.

“' L]

13 East Main Street,

The Delaware & Hudsor Canal Co.,

BACEAWWARNNA COAL

C. DICKINSON, AGENT,

v

and 69 Clarissa Street.

Maguire
Coal

GEO ENGERT. BT

Principal Office and Yard, 308 Exchange Street.

~COA L

Of GEO. ENGERT & CO.,

Downtown Office, Ed. McSweeney’s, East Main
corner South S§t. Paul street. Telephone 257.

Brothers,

Dealers,

Try our Mine Pea Coal for domestic use. Price $1.00 per ton less than regular sizes.
Up-Town Office, Brewster Bldg 187 E. Main
Telephone 1683

Yard and Office, 281 Lyell Ave.

TOUR A. F, SCHLICK.

BERNHARD & CASEY,

Peaier=(elebrated Lenigh Yalley Go

And also in the Helvetia Mines. Reynoldsville Basin Steam ‘Coal,

YARD AND OFFICE, 162 ORCHARD STREET, ROCHESTER, N. Y.

Baltimore
Vein.

Hack, Coupe and Livery Stables. \

Fine Carryalls and Moving Vans on Hand.

City Baggage and Hack Line,

Walker S. Lee & Son,

296 and 298 Central Ave.

Telephone 534a

Dealer in

Our Pea Coal is the largest and best.

R

CHAS BRADSHAW

SCRANTONCORL,

$1.00 per ton less than regular size.
Office, 48 South Fitzhugh St.

Yard and
Telephone 148.

TxLEPEHONE §576.

LOUIS EDELMAN,
wnoiene soa et el i AHTAGHTS and Bifuminous GOAL,

Cumberland and Mt. Vernon Smithing Coals.

40 North Avenue,

TELEPHONE 390.

Byrne
J.P.BYRNE,

Sells a Ladies’ Tan Goat Blucher at $2.00.
Boots and Shoes of all kinds 25¢ to $1.50 below uptown

JOHN M. REDDINGTON

Wholesale and Retail Dealer i in

COAL

179 WEST DMLAIXIT ST.

Send Your Boolk and Job Printing

TO THE

Catholic Journal Office,

327 East MaAIN STREET.

See them

408 State Street ™

JUST NORTH OF BROWN S8T.

John H. Ashton. Jas. Malley.

" ASHTON & MALLEY.

TIRE INSURAIICE,
Old, Tried and Reliable Companies.

Losses Promptly Paid  Rafes Reasonahle

OFFICE—210 Eliwanger &B Building,
Entrance 390 State 8 aﬂ%m:!wster

L. HIGINBOTHAM,
: WooD CuTs, !

AND PHOTO ENGRAVINGS.
24 State Street,

5.B.STUART & Co.

Rochester, N. Y.

;m

Gnlaﬂs. Trade-marks, Désign Patents, Copyrights,

And all Patent business conducted for

MODERATE FEES.,
Fuformation and advice given to mvento:l thoat
charge, Address

PRESS GLAIMS CO., |
JOHN WEDDERBURN,
Managing Attorney,

P. 0. Box 463. WasamNarox, D, 0,

WP This Company is managed by a combination of
the largest and most influentisl newspapess in tha

ing thelr subscribers sgainst unscrupulous
and fucompetent Patent Agents, »ixd esch ptm
printing this advertisement vouchestorths

mmmnmmgotmemmaimcow

United States, for the express purpose Of protects




