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In yonder field he stands erect,
No matter what the weather,

And keeps a watch so circumspect
On foes of every feather,

So faithtul is he to the trust
Committed to his keeping

That all the birds suspact he must

" Dispense with any sleeping.

Sometimes his hat tips down so low
It seems a cause for censure,

For then some olil, courageous crow
Believes it safe to venture; '

But cat=hing sight of cither arm
Qutstretebed in solemn warning,

of bine eyes seemed to glance mockingly
frem the musty page he fain would mas-
ter, and he caught himself repeating
aloud the old-fashioned name of
“Marthy,” which took unto itsell the
sweetest of sounds by reason of its con-
nection with so pretty an owner.  Sud.
denly, with a thud, the book fell from
his hand, as, exclaiming: *By Jove!
that's her voice,” Paul Dorsey, with one
stride, was at the window making sad
havoc of the dainty dimity curtains with
clumsy hands.

Marthn, accompanied by a tall stalwart

The crow decides to lease this farm
Until another morning.

Although his dress is in2omplete,
1t really does not matter;
Perchance the truest heart may beat
Bencath a patch or tatter.
And it is wrong to base our love
On wealth and name and station,
For he who may will rise aliove
His daily occupation.
We should not look with eyes of scorn,
And find in him no Leauty
Who stands and guards our tields of corn,
And does the whole workll duty,
But honor him for native woril,
For rustic independence,
And send a hearty greeting forth
For him and bis descendants,
—Martha C. Cook, in Young People.

A QUAINT PROPOSAL.

The lilac bush beneath the south win-
dow of Willow Brook Farm’s wainseot-
ted parlor ncdded gracefully as a tiny
zephyr swept gayly by, walting far and
near its incense¢ of new mown hay. In
its wake fluttered a purple and golden
butterfly, to poise a moment upon the
window’s ledge, then to soar boldly for-
ward until it lit upon a curious old vase
beside an organ, whose yellowed keys
gleamed softly in the half darkened
room, The butterfly and the vase mir-
rored themselves in the polished oak
floor, and if the range had been right
they could have repeated the picture in
the shining surface of each article of
furniture.

A young girl was the sole occupant of
the room, with the exception, of course,
of the butterfly, who had winged his
way to a small oval mirror nnd was busily
making his toilet, as his companion,
humwuing a merry tune, dusted carcfully
a squatty teapot, whose fat little spout
and comic tout ensemble at once inspired
a longing for ten brewed in such novel
quarters. At that moment a voice, call-
ing *‘Marthy! Marthy!" echoed through
the house, followed by: *‘Run—quick
old Tim’s in the corn field, and my hands
are nll over dough!”

Hastily replacing the ancient heirloom
on’ a spindle-legged table, the young
girl darted from the room, while the
butterfly, startled at its toilet, spread its
Lrilliant wings and floated swiftly out
into the sunshine again.  Snalching a
snowy sun bonnet from its pegin the
hall, Martha flew down the garden path
across to an adjaeent meadow. In her
hurry she failed to notice a gentleman
slowly advancing in her- dircction, untit
two masculine handsstayed her progress.

With an exclamation of surprise, Mar-
tha raised her pretty blue eyesand met a
pair of decidediy good-looking brown
ones, gazing with evident appreciation
at the dimpled, blushing fuce, from off
which the sun-bonnet had slipped, dis-
closing a crop of reddish golden rings
‘ying close to the finely.shaped little head.

] beg your pardon,” murmured Mar-
tha, the blushes and dimples waxing
deeper, “‘but Ididn't see you, I wasin
such a hurry.”

“Don’t mention it. Wouldn't have
missed the—the pleasure for anything.

~ I—I like to be mu into,” averred the
gentleman with considerable emphasis.

Such a rippling laugh as bubbled over
the lips of Murtha at this speech, which
she hastily apologized for with:

“I didn’t mecan to, really; but what
you said sounded so odd.”

*‘You couldn't do it again, could you?
I assure you I never appreciated being a
—odd until to-day, I-7"

*0h, the cow!” exclaimed Martha,
suddenly recollecting her errand. *‘I
forgotall about him, " nand away she sped,
the gentleman hurrying after, repeating:

‘“‘Cow! Him! Let me help you. I-1
really am very clever with cows. In fact
I would like to make them a study.”

However, when the field wns reached
no cow was to be seen, nod remarking
that doubtless some of the-hands bad
ousted old Tim, Martha turned her steps
toward the house, thinking the gentle-
man would proceed on his way. To her
astonishment, however, he kept alonz by
her side, observing:

*‘Are vou acquainted at Willow Brook
farm?”

“Why, ves;
born there,"”
prisedly.

“Happy farm! I mean—a—itmust be
a lovely place. You see, the fuct is—
that is, I have a note for Mrs. Duncan, of
Willow Brook Farm.”

“My mother!” cjaculated Martha,

opening wide her blue eves. Whereupon
the gentleman scanned with newly
awakened interest a square envelope he
had extracted from his breast pocket, as
he added:
_ “Iam an old—I should say my mother
is an old friend of Mrs. Duncun’s,” mak-
itg a rough calculation of the length of
time it might take, all things favorable,
to place him on equally 3 gond a footing
with the !daughter, while Murtha's
thoughts ran very much in this wise.

“Would be nice looking if he wasn't
so sallow. Wonder if mother will ask
him to make us s visit. I never heard
her speak of an old friend that had a
son.”

By this time they were proceeding up
the path thatled to the farm's pretty
rose garlanded porch, and havinz ushered
the gentleman into the parlor we have
alrendv been introduced to, with a de.
mure little courtesy and the words *I
wiil send mother,” Martha left him,

In a few moments a comely, rosy
cheeked woman came hurrsing into the
parlor with:

“Good afternoon, sir, Martha tclls me
you have a letter for me from an old
friend.”

‘“Yes, from my mother,” and the
gentleman held toward her the letter.
Having read it through, interrupted
with exclamations such as ‘‘Bless me!

Who'd have thought it!"  Mrs. Dun-
can, her pleasant face dzepeniog into a
smile ejaculated :

*‘So you are little Paul Dorsey. My!
bhow time flics, When I lastsaw you,
you were only a little shaver, It must
be nigh onto fifteen years ngo. And to
tuink of Lucindy's remembering me all
these years and seénding her son to sce
rme. Notibat I have forgotten her—not
a bit. Only with cne thing and another
one hasn’t time to think much of old
days. Yousee your mnand I wert to
the same academy, and we thought a
sight of each other; only somehosw after
both of us married we sort of drifted
apart. Your ma she married a wealthy
city man, while I got wedded to a well-
to-do farmer, and so gradually we each
went our own way. Not to forget cach
other though, as you see, and now, my
dear, excuse the liberty, but it comes
natural like, being your Lucindy's son,
I'll send oue of the men down to the vil-
lage after your trunk, and youwlll just
stop along with us and be as welcome as
my own son, if I hdd one, and Marthy
and I will do our best to make you com-
fortable,” and motherly Mrs. Duncan
laid her hand with nn approving pat upon
Paul Dorsey's slightly stooping should-
ers, while he, coloring somewbat, en-
deavorea to thank her for her warm hos-
pital ty, but was cut short with:

“‘Bless you, it's no put out, we have
lots of room, und it wil be a real pleasure

to me to see Lucindy's son making him-
self to home in my house.”

And thus it was that Paul Dorsey be-
came a guest at Willow Brook Farm.

That evening after her visitor had re-
tired Mrs, Duncan observing to her
daugther:

“Poor young man, he hasn't a it of
appetite. I don’t wonder Lucirdy is
fretted ahout him,  She writes that he
is always that taken up with books, that
she. can hardly ecver coax him to go
about a bit with young folks and enjoy
himself, 1I've been thinking Marthy, if
you was just to kind of make believe
you need his help now “and again about
the garden and such, it would do him a
sight of good, and he'd never suspect it
was for the snke of his health,” and Mrs.

it's my home. I was
answered Martha, sur-

Duncan laughed, a low, pleased laugh, | four hours.
at the thought of the deception, while | have been a million, it is with no idea

Martha exclaimed :

““Why, mother! you are getting to be
a regular conspirator.  But I am afraid
it won't work, he's so—so0 odd.”

Paul Dorsey had been told to make

!ﬁmserlf perfectly at home; so the morn- | they do not start to run awny until thes
ing aiter his arrival h_e withdrew from | evidence of danger is npon them,
the breakfast table to his own room, and | then raise their heads just high enough

forthwith commenced to unpack his |
books ﬁrapamtory to a good day’s study. J|

ing was at last arranged to his ' that the body of the enake springs high
satisfaction, but somehow his thoughts = enough to reach the blades ere the fatal
ware strancely wandering this day, al-| knives pass completely over,

fellow, was passing down the garden
path, her infectious langhter tloating
merrily upon the balmy uir as she
chatted savay to the young man ut her
side, who appeared 1o be enjoying the
subject under discussion as much as her-
seif. As they dicapneared from view
Paul, with rather u blank look, resnmed
his seat and sought to apply himsclf to
his interrupted task, but not with _the
old ardor did he work, and for the first
time that he could remember, be lis-
tened anxiously for the bell to summon
him to luncheon.

The days slipped into wecks, and still
Paul Dorsey remained a guest at Wiliow
Brook Farm, and it becume no unusual
sight to see him obedicntly following
Martha's directions concerning the up-
rooting of certain weeds, or the fasten-
ing of some vine more securely about its
support.  An honest, bronze tinge had
replaced Paul's once sallow complexion,
and the books—well, they had brcome
secondary, a more potent charm having
outrivaled them. Mrs, Duncan con-
gratulates herself upon her happy fore-
thought that was working such a change
in her friend’s son, and Martha admitted
with a slicht blush, that Mr. Dorsey
was getting to bealmostas handsome as
her cousin Joe—her beau ideal of manly
beauty heretofore.

The sun burned scorching hot upon
the broad gravel path just outside of
the farm's pretty parlor, but within that
quaint room u restful coolness held sway.
Lounging idly in the depths of a willow
chair, was Paul, while Martha, seated at
the old organ, drew from its aged keys a
low, plaintive mclody. As the last note
died softly away, whirling round upomn
her seat, Martha exclaimed:

“Do you know, Mr. Dorzey, vou
have been wasting the whole morning? [
don’t believe vou nave looked at a book
for two days"—this last, it must b:
owned, witha slight air of triumph as
she continued, penitently: “I am afraid
1 have been to Llame, but to morrow I
will leave you free to spend the whole
day with your books, for Cousin Joe has
promised to drive me over to Dapleston
to do some shovping.”

“Hang cousin Joe"—

“Mr. Dorsey!” from Martha's aston-
ished lips.

¢ beg pardon, I really—I hape you
will have a delightful time, Miss Dun-
can. I assure you I shalla—enjoy it im-
meunsely being left to my books and—
confound it! Excuseme I-—"

And before Martha could reply, Paul
Dorsey had left the room.

“How queer it is,” soliloquized Mar-
tha, as Paul's departing footsteps echoed
through the hall.  “I don’t sce why he
should dislike Joe so; Joe is ulwayssuch
a favorite withevery one. Thope T haven't
offended him. Tam sure I didn’t mean
to.” And with rather a puzzled look
upon the fuir young face, Martha elosed
the organ.

That evening as Martha stood down by
the meadow gate carcssing oll Doxey,
the mare, her quick ears caught the
sound of o familiar tread advancing to-
ward her, and a moment after a voice
exclaimed;

“I am an idiot, Miss Martha, but I—I
hope you will forgive me. I couldn’t
bear the ides of his monopolizing you
all day. I kuow you could never think
of an old bookworm like myself —still I
—I have been very happy, and I forget
sometimes that—that there is such adif-
ference between us.”

Martha’s cheeks had been growing
rosier and rosier, while a strange. wild
joy surged through her veins, as shean-
swered, her tones trembling slightly.

“Since 1 can remember Consin Joe and
I have been playmates, and sioce father
died he has been so good and kind to
mother, helping her about the farm and
in every way, that he has become like a
son to her, and as dear us a Dbrother to
me. Dear Joe! I don’t know wlat we
should have don¢ without him.”  She
paused, the tears gathering in her pretty
eves. Ianldrew nearer, then hesitated,
as Martha continued:

“Joe is engaged to my dearest friend,
and they are to be married in just six
weeks.”

“I am awfully glad—I mean I wish
them joy, and all that sort of thing,”
and Paul Dorsey advanced still nearer
the little figure into whose eyes a sweet
shyness had stolen.

“Martba, do you think there is a
gbost of a chance for me? Asit's my
first attempt at aoything of the kind,
perhaps you will sum it up leniently, and
make my sentence ns easy as you can,”-
then gathering courage from Martha's
half averted face, and the extreme pink-
ness of the one visible ear, he laid his
hand caressingiy upon hers, adding:

“Martha, do you think vou can forgive
me for—for loving vou?”

“Why should I forgive you for what I
have done mysel[?" came the low answer,
followed naively by, *‘But I did not
know it until to-day, when I thought I
had offended you,” .

“And—and you don’t mind my being
odd—or anvthing?” stammercd Paul, in
his excessive joy.

“You ure not a bit odd,” was the in-
dignant reply; “I wouldn't have you any
different,” and Martha touched shyly the
coat-slceve in close proximity to her
waist, whereupon she immedintely dis-
appearcd from view, and from some-
where in the region of Paul's waistcoat
pucket & muffled little voice might have
been heard cjaculating:

"?Uh, Paui ! suppose somebody is look-
ing?"

“I hope they are,” was the audacious
reply, succeeded by a second disappear-
ance on Martha's part.

= % * * ES *®

A week or so later a stylishly-dressed,
middle-aged lady was sitting tete-a-tete
with Mrs. Duncan, who was observing:

“Dear me, Lucindy, you've no cull to
thank me. I had nothing to do with it.
Not but what I am real pleased that your
son and my daughter should come to-
gether: but I had no more thought of it
than vourself.”

Dorsey ns she remarked :

““You are just the same as ever, Mary.
Well, 1f Martha only turns out hall ns
rood a woman as yourself, 1 am satisfied
that Paul has won a treasure.”

“And he'll never forget, mother, that
he owes that treasure to you, for if you
had not sent him to seek out your old
friend he'd have remained a bachelor to
the end of his days,” interrupted & mas-
culine voice, while a girlish treble ex.
claimed, **Oh, Paul!” the rest ol the sen-
tence being forever lost by Paul daringly
sealing his betrothed’s lips with his own,

A Novel Roadbed,

T'll tell you & sight I saw in Ilindoo-
stan, says a traveler in Asia. It sounds
wild, Lut it’s as truc ns that 1 exist.
The railroad from Bombay to Calcutta
isonly sccoud in length to that crossing
the American contivent, and stretches
tn a straight line across a level plain
2,200 miles long. The train hands are
all Englishmen One day I was riding
on the engine. when far ahead there
seemed something on the track like low,
prown, undulating waves. The engin-
cer looked through his field-glass and said
it wassnakes. Thiswastheir migrating
and breeding season, when they were
peculiarly vicious. Ile had seen them
twice in fiftecen years out there, They
were the cobra de capells, a reptite that
opens its mouth two and one-half inches
when excited.  We were runping
twenty-five miles an hour, but raised the
speed to forty and dashed 1nto the mnass,
They were crawling four and five fect
deep on onc another, and covered the
track for half a mile. Ugh! it sickens
me yet when I recall their crunching
under the wheels. We ran over them in
patches for an hour. The wheels got
g0 covered with grease and blood that
they slid along the rails, and we just
had to stop iu a clear place and wait for
those ahend of us to pass. They clog-
ged the wheels and pretty soon began
crawling up the train. We had to shut
ourselvesin the engine room and wait for
them to crawl otf. Not a Lrakeman or
passenger dared stir, and there waited
When I say there must

how many there were.

"he Snake Guillotine.

The mowing machine is peculiarly
fatal'tosnakes. In their accredited wisdom

They

to reach above the blades, when they are
decapitated.  The charge is so sudden

A slight smile stirred the lips of Mrs, |

REMARKABLE SCENEE AMONG THE
ALMOND-EYED ORIENTAS.

C:olng to the Ences in Querr Vehicles
— The Coolie Carrier — (furer
Horses and fockeys.

The 1long Kong race week is one of

those rare oceasions when the Chinese

come out of their swiavming ant hills,
habitually so diflicult of penetration to
strangers.  On the afternoon of the cup
day the browd, handsome mauin road is
taken possession of for miles by a swiftly
circulating mass of chattering, pig-
tailed and most uneanny looking Chi-
nese, with their equally strange looking
vehicles—the light covered srmchair,
cartied by bamboo poles on the should-

ers of two coolies, and the rickshaw, a

two-wheeled vehicle with a pair of

shaftg, between which is placed not a

horse, n mule, a pony, or even a donkey,

but one of those unceasingly toiling

Chinese. “‘Lickshaw, lickshaw !"—they

cannot manage our “‘r"--shout half o

dozen eager competitors to the Evglish-

man. The rows of rickshaws, nbout
three deep. cvery onme at a brisk trot,
with not nn inch mterval in front, behind,
or on one side, are kept rigidly in their
places by tall, stalwart policemen, Lng-
lish or Sikhs, stationed along the route;
and if any driver or horse—one and the
same in the present case—dares to de-
viate from the preseribed line, the
yoliceman, with great tact and sazacity,
instantly steps forward and whacks him

—uot taps him, but showersdown heavy

whacks on the offender’s holiow sound-

ing, skaven skull.

13ut we must not lose sight altogether

of a very important clement in the
throng, the sedan chuirs. These are
more suitable for the staid elderly ludies,
The bearers, two, or—ifl the weight of
the lovely burden shou!d try the sup-
porting bumboo poles—fowr in number,
shufile apidly and unweariedly nlong,
and the occupants, perched highin the
air, endeavor to look dignified, but on'y
succeed in appearing supremely absurd.
Their coolies, if in private employment,
are habitually clad in light, bright cot-
ton liveries—barcfooted of course—and
theellcct is thoroughly Oriental and
rather pretty. There, Isee, is the chair
belonging to the establishment of the
governor of the colony. It is born by
four coolies in our brilliant national
searlet uniform, and this dazzling color,
in the midst of the Chinese green, yel-
low, nnd blue, really looks very imjpos-
ing. There is a different sort of a
chair, carefully covered and closed
around with straw lattice work. It veils
from public view some Chinese beauty
of high degree. Soldiers under the
rank of sergeant are forbidden by garri-
son order to travel in rickshaws.

The Europeans arc oniy as unite

among thousands. True, the natives,

high and low, rich and poor, afoot or
transported, will iustantly shrink uside
at the incessant warning. *‘Hyah,” of
the running coolie, who thus intimates
that he is convesing an Englishman, but
the enormous majority of the streaming
throng is, of course Asiatic Chinese. The
route is lined with palms, with banyan
trees, and with bamboos, and the red,
fever-causing, disintegrated granite dust

{i:s up into our faces. Up go the
umbrellns. Up  hill, and my
trotting coolic  never flags; down

L, and hisspeed becomes so breakneck
that every moment [ expect an upsct, a
collision, or a smash, irrespective of the
contingency of broken bunes to a few
English foot travelers, who would scorn
to move out of the way for any number
of Chinese eries of “Hyah,”

IIere we are nt the entrance to the

grand stand, A payment of about §5
procures admission to the lawn, and
once more the strangeness of the scenc
seems for a time to baffle any systematic
observation, however painstaking. In
licu of stands are some seven or eight
larpe mat houses, light, picturesque
structures, supported on bamboo poles,
with sides and roofs of rushes, and deco-
rated with tropical evergreens and bright
cloth or ealico, the clfect of which is ex
cessively pretty. Euch mat house is the
property of some cne private individual
or of an ussociation, and the refresh-
ments provided are so cestly and abund-
ant that the imputation of excessive eat-
ing aud immoderatedrinking can scarce-
ly be resented.
The race crowd, without which a race
meeting is as dull as a German steeple-
chase, is of large proportions, with rep-
resentatives of nearly every Asiatic state,
but, of course, Chinese enormously pre-
ponderate. Nearly all are chattering,
and quite all are in high good humor,
enjoying the general scuse of holiday,
Not a single case of drunkenness did I
see—no bickering, no rowdyism, and yet
no lack of fun. -

The saddling bell rings, the numbers

are hoisted, n thud of hoofs announces
the preliminary canter.  Well, what of
the racing?  Beneath criticism, almost
beuneath contempt, The ponies are from
Australia, Japan or Chefoo—donbtless
serviceable for the work of their respec-
tive countries, but as racers, wretched,
weedy, grogzy, undersized brutes: while
the jockeys are the paraphernalia of
their business, the preposterous length of
their legs, their heavy weights, their
horse coping idiosyncrasies, and their
indifferent riding.
1 bought a very average type of racer
for £6 10s. In fact, the sport is merely
apeg on which to hang the love, of
gambling, which, like the love of drink,
runs very high in this part of the world.
Innumerable and high prize lotteries are
started, and three legeed sciews are
merely bought and entered on the off
chance of winning the stakes, which, in
addition, are very considerable.

While pondering ou the scene, my at-
tention is suddenly aroused by an un-
wonted hum, Dbustle and excitement
among the Chinese mob. A race is in
course of being run, but to this incident
they are habitually very indiTerent.
Something unusual is certainly arousing
them,  Tlere comes the horses. ITow
queer the jockeys look, how strangely
they are hunched up, how wildly they
throw theiar arms about, how fiercely
they flog, what dinbolical faces—and,
{ bless my heart, why, they have got pig-
| tails streaming in the wind!  The puz-
zle is cxplained. Itis a race ridden
under special arrangements by Chinese
“‘mafoos” or grooms—the best race of the
meeting, theonly one which has caused
any real enthusinsm. Roused by the half-
laughter, half-cheers, of their white mas-
ters, stimulated by the cries of their fel-
low countrymen—*‘Go it, Fordham!” 1
once heard an encouraging Chinese lad
shout—the mafoos, as they “finish™ up
their Walpurgis ride, wild with excite-
ment, scem to have lost still further their
semblance to humanity, and to be trans-
formed into distorted-visaged, horribly
frenzied demons. The race over, how
they strutted about in all the pride of
jockey caps and jackets, and how they
clung to their costume to the last possi-
ble moment?

The tenants of the numerous mat-fash-
ioned grand stands belonging to the
higher cluss natives have become very
jubilunt and vivacious in consequence of
the above-described race, and I avail
myself of an opportunity to enter one
tenanted chiefly by Chinese and Japan-
| ese ladies. 1 must confess that my bash-
| fuluess compelled me to retreat after a
very few moments from the battery of
their  lalf- wondering,  half scornful
glances at the European intruder, but not
before I had time to remark that their
faces were flushed all over with skilfully
applied pink tints, excepting in patches,
which revealed disagreeably even und in-
tensely opaque whiteness, Theireyebrows
| were penciled into narrow stifl arches;
| their headdress, vests rnd trou:ers—for
| in China all the women wear large, loose
| trousers—were ol variegated colors,
| quite ingenious in their contrasts and
! brightness; their black hair was dragged
back into lumpy, slimy rolls like jelly
fish; their stature was ugly and stunted,
and their feet, their extraordinary feet,
in many cases had been contracted since |
childhood into mere deformed knobs,
hideous to look at, on which they pain-
fully tottered for a few yards.

A wide detour round & itch brings us
into the very thick of China race course
| dregs., Gnmbling booths for large sums,
gambling booths for small sums, gam- |
b ing booths for nick-nacks, gambling |
booths® for high-priced drinkables, gam-
| bling booths for low-priced carricn; each
booth with an eager throng of both sexes
and of all ages nround it, which renders
circulation difliculr,

What is this fragrant and yet some-
what sickly smell, a mixture of burning |
spi ls and sandal wood, emanating from
gome of theclosed chairs conveying home |
the Chinese Indies? It is due tothe joss
sticks, in consumng which they utilize |
their leisure moments, an exercise which |
they consider as equivalent to an act of
worship.

Rapidly, yet steadily, the pedestrian,
the sedan chair, and the rickshaw lines
of'\\n‘\;l'urers stream into the ordinary,
quiet town, just beginning to glitter
with gns jets from the English lamp posts
—those ubiquitous lamp posts which, in
common with the gallows, may now be
regarded as the symbol of advancing

eivilization,— London Cornhill.

n book.

Faghionable Indies in Paris now wear
short silk socks instead of stockings.

Narrow co'ored ribbons round the
neck are a very pretty caprice of fashion.

Bustles have probably reached their
maximum in size for at least six months
to come.

Gireen in various subdued shades is a
leading co'or in fall and early winter
fashions.

Very fine silk tulle veils are now to be
procured in every color: instead of the
thick dots they are crnamented with
small woven-in rings.

The only woman railroad officinl in
this country is Miss Laura Braden, treas-
urer of the Washington and Waynes-
burg railroad, in Pennsylvania.

The great banking house of the Roths-
childs at London, employs mainly
women, claiming that they nre more re-
liable and accurate in their work than
meun,

The women of Thibet, who arc per-
mitted to wear any color except green,
purchnse corals and pearls to ornament
their head-dresses, which are the most
costly part of their atti.2, and alone not
unfrequently costs §3,000.

Neapolitan straw hounets are liked
because of their coolness and lightness,
and are shown in black, beaded with
small lead beads, and trimmed along the
brim with pink or yellow roses that are
veiled with Chantilly lace.

Some one says ‘‘only one woman in a
thousand can whistle.” IEvery once in
n while during the heated term, and
when the whole world looks dismal and
dreary,some bright rny of hope descends
to cheer the hearts of men.

In many English factories the girlsare
robust as young athletes. An R. A:
once declared that he never found such
splendid physical development as nmong
the factory girls in the slums of Stepney.
They work hard all day and spend all
their leisure in the open nir.

The tendency to make waist and
sleeves of different materinl is more
and more manifest. For instaoce, in a
satin and lsce costume, the bodice was
satin and the sleeves were lace. Another,
velvet and wool, had the bodice of
woolen material and velvet sleeves,

A peculiar custom in the Cape Verde
istands is noted by a recent visitor there.
His hostess was smoking a cignrctte,
when suddenly she drew 1t from Ter lips
and offered it to him. Though some-
whut startled he accepted it with the
best grace that he could command, nnd
upon subsequent inquiry found that it
wus considered among the islanders
one of the greatest compliments o lady
could pny to & gentleman,

A new fashion js just beginning in
Paris. The trimmings of the hizh hats
are all to be placed at the bnck, and the
elfect is just as though the hat had been
put on with the lack to the front, A
whole cascade of feathers is thus placed
on some of the hats, with the curly tips
iust showing from a front view, Orelse
it is a shower of loops in moire ribbon
that falls from the crown to the very
edge of the brinfat the back, with a few
drops from the shower hanging in [ront.

In Germany ' servont has one Sunday
out every Ilwo wecks, There is an un-
derstood hour for herto come home, and
if she stays out lat:r she loses her next
Sunday holiday. Her pay is never morc
than $20 a year, and in some families is
only $12. When there is a dispute be-
tween mistress and maid, it is settled by
the police. But one servant it usually
kept, and the work is hard, but the
washing is done outside, and pies, cakes,
bread, ete., nre bought,

An old style revived is the initial cuff-
button. The new buttons are an im-
provement on the old-time button with
its staring single letter. The new styles
are unobstrusive and present a bewilder-
ing variety from which to select. There
are buttons with old English, seript,
Llock-stitched and engraved initials;
monograms intricate and graceful in
their interwoven traceries, and last, but
by no means least, crests and coats-of-
arms.

An Incident of the War.

War creates atlachments more lasting
than any otber, and which are not
severed except in death. Anincident of
the war established between General
Rosecrans and General 8. VW, Price, of
this city, peculinr relations, which, so
far as General Rosccrans is concerned,
scem never to lose their force. In the
terrible struggle of Stone river, - when
(General Roscerans' right was forced back
and almost crushed by the Coufederate
advance, General Rosecrans sought out
General Price, then in command of a
brigade and holding a position of great
importance, and addressed him thus:

“Gencral Price, you command here,do
‘rou?ll

“Yes, sir,”

Well, sir, will you hold this ford?”

“T will try, general.”

“Will you hold this ford?”

“] will die in the attempt.”

“That won't do," replied General
Rosecrans, **Sir, will you hold this
ford? Look me in the eyo and tell me
if you will hold this position?"

Gencral Price answered, I will.”

“That will do,” replied Generai
Rosecrans, ‘I bid you good day.”

General Price redeemed his promise;
he held the ford. On the following
daoy his brigade bore the brunt of Gener-
al Breckinridge's awful charge with his
division of IKentuckians, and General
Rosecrans, for his gallantry and courage
on these two days, promptly and
carnestly recommended General Price
for promotion.

The attachment of these two officers
was cemented as the war con-
tinned. ILater on, at the Kennesaw
mountain, General Price was dungerous-
1y und seriously wounded at the head of
his brigade in a charge upon a Confeder-
atc fort, and became separated by the
vicissitudes of war from his old com-
mander, but General Rosecrans never
forgot  thz hero of the ford of Stone
river, ITe watched the future of his
soldier friend with solicitude, and has
never failed to speak a kindly word or
do a generous act forthe assistance of
his comrade.— Louisville Courier-Journal,

Russian Peasant Superstition.

The Russian peasant was a difficult
problem to deal with, writes a corre-
spondent of the San Francisco Chroni-
cle. 1t is difficult to convey an idea of
how much ignorance and superstition is
mingled with his shrewdness and com:
mon sense. The worship of sacred pic-
tures or “icons” i3 the strangest of all.
There is one in every room aund every
shop, one in every bed, behind every
door, in every niche. These pictures are
worshiped, not on account of the holy
personages they are supposed to repre-
sent, but because they are believed to be
personally capable of conferring tempo-
ral benefits, of curing illness, or ward-
ing off evils, They arc usually found
by priests buricd in some neglected spot.
Their existence is revenled in a vision, a
pilgrimage is formed to discover them,
and when found they are carried in tri-
umph to the pluces they are intended to
adoin. Groups of pilgrims muy be seen
in all parts of Kussia searching for icons or
fulfilling some vow made to them, When-
ever I ring for my waiter, his first nct
after opening the door of my room is to
bow to the icon over the window. When
1 open a shop door a bell rings and &
little icon pops out, to whom the shon-
keeper first does homage before he waits
on me. In the streets there nre chimes
with icons iu them, the churches are full
of them, and one haugs over the arch-
way that leads into the Iremlin, to
whom the emperor himsc!f must dofl his
hat.  When the French entered Moscow
a company of Napoleon's grenadiers in
vain endeavored to dislodge this icon.
It resisted their utmost efforts. Even
cannon had no effect upon it, and it
baugs there still. Such is the mujik’s
account of it. But if the Greck devotee |
is superstitious, the Russian D’rotestunt
is none the less '=0. This scct, who,
however, are not numerous, deem it a
deadly sin cither to eat a potato or drink
acup of tea. No objection to vodka.

Earnestness is Advertiseil, |

The world sees when one is in dead
carnest, and will get outof his way. It's
just what I have seen on railroads com-
ing up from Florida, T have scen those

wire grass cattle get on the track, and
the engincer would have to slow up and |
stop, and even send his’ fireman to drive
them off.  They knew he wouldn't run
over them, Last fall I was upon the
Lake Shore and Michigan train which
has & schedule time of forty miles an |
hour. [ saw some fine cattle get on the |
track once.  The engincer just reached
up and gave o little whistle and they
flew like mad, They knew if they didn’t
he would knock them in forty dillercnt
picces. An ox can tell if you're in
earnest, and so can the world.—JKer,

Sam, Jones,

AND SITTING BULL.

Rain-in-thesFace’s €lalm to be

Custer's Slayer Disproved—The

Battle on the Little Big Horn,

The exact manner of the death of Gen-
cral George A. Custer at the battle of
the Little Big Horn has always been a
mystery, for the renson that there is no
living white man who was n witness of
that scene. The Indians who did the
deed, and especially Sitting Bull, who
commanded them, have always been very
reticent about the matter, anid their side
of the story has never lLeen fully told
until now. Important and most interest-
esting evidence has come into n flecord
reporter’s hands,

Before presenting this new story, it.
will be necessary to recite the circum-
stances leading up to the fight in which
Custer lost his life, It will be remem-
bered that in thespring of 1876 the Sioux
tribe of Indians, whose reservation was
in Dakota, nnd who sometimes wandered
into Montana and the British Northiwest,
had become nggressive, and that fre-
quent charges had Dbeen made against
them of murder and theft. They finally
burst away from the controi of the
ngents. The aid of the war depart-
ment was invoked. The Seventh United
States cavalry, of wich General Custer
was the commander, in responsc to
orders, quickly tock the field and started
in pursuit of the *‘rencgade” Sioux.

After a hard marcb, fullowing the
trail made by the Indiuns, acouts brought
in word on June 2ith that the ememy
was only a short d stance in advance,
and it was further learned that the camp
of the redsking, which was a very large
one, extended along the Little Big Horn
creek or river, [an affluent of the Big
Horn, for some four or five miles.
Custer’s plan of attack was to divide his
force, the sccond portion being under
command of Major Reno, and to strike
the Indians at both ends of their camp
gimultaneously. On the morning of
June 25th, all arrangements having been
made, Custer with his men filed off to
the right, or down the stream, while
Reno went to the left. The latter was
the first to arrive at the objective point,
und immediately charged across, the
strenm and began the attack. A stout
resistance was met with from the Sioux,
and, after being surrounded in the tim-
ber und forced to dismount his men,
Renw saw that he was greatly outnum-
bered and that his only chance of safaty
was in regaining the Dbluffs ncross the
creck from whence he had come. At
the command the men sprang into their
gaddles and made the .charge. They
did hot arrive at a plice of safety with.
out considerable loss. Here they in-
trenched their position as well as possi-
ble and fought the Indians all that night
and the next day, until General Terry
came up with his expedition and relieved
them. Soon after Iteno’s men had be-
come engaged on the first day Custer got
into position and made his attack, as
was arranged. He was more unfortu-
pate, however, than Reno, for the-In-
diaps, swarming around him, over-
whelmed his command, completely put-
ting to the sword all his .Getachment to
the last man. Not a single one escaped
to tcll the tale.

Last week, when a Rreord reporter
went out to Beacon park to visit Buffalo
Bill's Wild West show he . 3s accom-
panied by Joha Ryan, weil and favorably
known as n police officer in the service
of the city of Newton, Iiyan has hada
most remarkable military career. Ile
was o gallant soldier of the late war, hwv-
ing served a term of four yearsin tte
Twenty-cighth Massachusetts Regiment,
during which he was repeatediy nnd se-
verely wounded. When the war closed
his military ardor was not by any means
cooled, and he enlisted in the Seventh
Regular Cavalry, General Custer's regi-
ment. He served two terms of five yenrs
each with that commander, and wus in
all the expeditions, and in all the Indian
fights in which Custer and his regiment
were engaged Ryan was an active and
gallant participant. In the final battle
with Sitting Buil he bore the rank of
orderly sergeant in Captain Frenche's
company, and was in the detachment
of the regiment under the command of
Reno. Or course, in all thess campaigns
he came to know nearly all the promi-
pent scouts and frontiersman, and lie and
Buffalo Bill are old friends,”having been
on many a scout ,together. When Ryan
learned that his old enemy, Sitting Dull,
was in town, it was very natural that he
should desire to talk with that redoubt-
able warrior, and the Record reporter ar-
ranged a meeting between them.

The meeting took place in the tent of
Buffalo Bill, who introduced Sitting Bull
to Sergeant Ryan and the reporter, and,
summoning an interpreter, said that if
the old chief could be got to talk he
should be very glad to hear the “‘pow-
wow."” At first Sitting Bull showed no
disposition to talk. But presently Ser-
geant Ryan drew from his pocket a blood-
bespattered cavalry guidon and asked
Sitting Bull whether he had ever seen a
flag like that before.

‘I'he Indian showed a sudden awaken-
ing of interest.

*Yeg,” he said.

“When was it?" asked Sergeant Ryen,

“\When we had the fight and killed
Custer’s men,” said Sitting Bull, through
the interpreter, 'we got a number of
them. Where did you get it"”

“On the second day nf the fight,” au-
swered Ryan, ‘I saw an Indian ridingup
and down in front of our lines display-
ing this flag. Aczother man and myself,
who had long-range rifles, fired at him
repeatedly, and finally dropped him off
his horse. When night came on I crawled
out and brought the flag in.”

Sitting Bull then said:

“On the first day’s fight do you recol-
lect an Indian mounted on a black horse
who was armed with a ‘camp-st'c.’ (an
Indinn lance}, and was cheering and urg-
ing on his men?" .

Bergeant Ryan—That was when you
wero trying to break our skirmish line.
The chief was 200 or 300 yards away,
and I fired on him a number of times.

Sitting Bull (with much merriment)—-
That was me. Soon after that I went to
the scene of the fight with Custer, and
was not in the battle after that day. I
remember when two of your pack mules
charged down to the water from your
camp on the biuff. They were loaded
with ammunitién, and we used that am-
munition, as well as what we got from
Custer in the second day's fight, When
T went to take charge of the battle at
the other end of the valley, where Custer
made his attack, I leit Crazy Horse in
command of my youngz men who were
fighting you and Reno.

Sergeant Ryan—Was the fight going
on when you got there?

Sitting Bull—Oh, yes! We had them
surrounded.

Sergeant Ryan—It has been stated
that Rain-in-the-Face cluimed that he
killed Custer. Did he?

Sitting Bull—There is no truth in it,
So many were firing nt Custer at the same
time that no one could tell whether he
hit him or not.

Sergeant Ryan—You are telling the
truth there. I wass in command of the
detail that buried Custer alter General
Terry came up. There were a number
of bullets in Custer’s body, and he and a
newspaper man named Kelley were the
only ones whose bodies had not been
mutilated. Say, who was it that smashed
the head of Captain Tom Custer, and
what beeame of the prisoners?

Sitting Bull—I don’t know about that.
The young men and squaws had to do
with that. As nenras Ican tell, 1 had
under me 4,000 warriors, and there were
in the eamp from 6,000 to 7.000 women
aud children. There were 1,500 or 1,700
lodges, and the camp was four or five
miles long, all in the valley of the Little
Big Horn. Ilow many men did you
have?

Sergeant Ryan—8ix hundred all told.

Sitting Bull-—ITow many killed with
(‘uster!?

Sergeant Ryan—Two hundred and
seven.

Sitting Bull—ITow many with Reno?

Sergeant Ryan—Six.

sitting Bull—Ilow many wounded?

Sergeant Ryan—From sixty to seven-
tv; some of the wonnded died.

Then Sitting Bull went on to say that
he withdrew from the ficld as soon as
he got information that General Terry,
with a superior force, was advancing to

| attack him.

“How many,” asked the reporter,
were killed on your sidet” >

Sitting Bull repiied that he did not
know, but that there were & great many
killed and wounded.

The conversation extended much
further than this, but the facts which
had been drawn out scemed to have
cstablished certain important facts, and

the repurter withdrew., The commonly
accepted account of Custer's death, in
which Rain-in-the Face is represented as
bis slayer, will have to yicld before this
version, confirmed as Sitting Bull’s story
is by Sergeant Ryan's nccount of the
condition of Custer's body.— Bosion
Trecord.

A Lig diamond—The baseball field.—

Life. o

which show up to better advantage than
the old Harper hoMe, and thero is cer-
tainly no spread of horseflesh to be found
anywhere upon the face of the earth that
will equnl what is to be seen there. If
is not a large one, but makes up in quality
what it lacks in quantity.  Here aro to
be seen the finest representatives of two
of the most remarkable sires that have
ever figured in turf history—Longfellow,
the son of imp. Leamington, and Ten
Broeck, theson of imp. Phaeton. Toung-
fellow is a great lJi%1 horse, standing
fully seventeen hands high, with a long,
well shaped neck, Dbeautiful hend, deep
chest, light flank, with an unusual
length between the hip and shoulder,
and presents, as o whole, a most remark-
ablc combination of bone, sinew and
muscle.

As you look at him you canuot but
think that the correct name was sclected
for him. Tndeed, I have heard that the
great poct once took occasion to thank
old John Harper for the compliment he
had paid him in naming this horse for
him. The old man took the matter
quietly (he was not much in literary af-
fairs), nnd remarked to o friend that he
had never heard of the gentleman be-
fore, but had named the coit Longfellow
because he was a long fellow. Leaming-
ton, the eire of Longfellow, was a horse
of fair performince upon the- English
turf, but was not considercd a success
whilst in the stud there.  When intro-
duced in America he proved to be a phe-
nomenal sire, getting a long list of pro-
geny, and scnging Parole and Iroquois
back to his native lund to show his old
friends what he could do in the land of
liberty, Iroquois eapturing the Derby
and St. Leger, and Parole taking in
several less events.  Nearly all his' get
were winners of more or less celebrity.

I feel the Inck of horse education and
the consequent poverty of descriptive
phraseology as I approsch Longfellow's
stable companion, the %reat son of Phae-
ton. Ten Broeck is a Dlood bay, sixteen
and a balf hands high, with a small star
in his forchead, and may be taken ns 2
model of perfection in all that a thor
oughbred Eorse should be. Heiscoupled
much shorter than Longfellow, which
adds much to the beauty of his symme-
try.  He is a rare combination of mus-
cular development, with very Lrosd
hocks, long, firm sct whirlbones, im-
mense chest, broad hips ard the most
symmetrical set of lexs I over saw under
a horse. -In standing in his rear the
muscles above his hocks, which give the
driving power, appear so unusually
large they convey the impression of being
a deformity, 1lle could be shown any-
where, without telling his name or
lineage, and would never fail to attract
an audience, As the groom led him
from his stall for exhibition lo severnl
visitors. he scemed to be conscious of
what they had come’ for, and willing to
gratify theircuriosity, In disposition he
is perfectly kind. A stranger could
go into his stall, Dbridle and
lepd him forth without the least danger.
He is the most remarkable horse of which
the world has any record,  There have
been other horses that have made them.
gelves great names by their performances
upon the turf, but they have nearly all
done so bysome display of speciai merit.
One will develop as a great mile horse,
another will show his quality at two,
three or four miles. The exceptional
time made at the different distances hus-
never been adorned with the name of the
same horse more than once. It remained
for Ten Broeck to contribute both time
und distance, by obliterating ail records
of either. He made the fastest mile ever
run, moved up a peg, and set the stand-
ard for two miles, repcated the verform-
ance at three miles, and without appar-
ent effort added the crowning triumph
to his list of victories—beating the un-
parnllieled time of Lexington at four
miles just four seconds.— Cincinnati
Commercinl.

A Story About Ferdinand Ward.

George P. Lathrop tells in the St. Leuis
DPost- Dispateh the following story about
Ward, the notorious New York financier,
pow an inmate of Ludlow street jail in
that city:

. A wealthy resident of some prosperous
New England city called on Ward one
day with a note of introduction from a
mutual friend. In the course of conver-
sation he remarked that he hnd some
money to invest, and asked Ward if he
couldn't tell him of some chance to put.
it where it would bring a good margin
of profit.

Ward said that he didn't know of any-
thing just then. IHe himseclf had more
mnoney than he knew what to do with,
and beside, he was too busy with some
big scheme of his own to o inlo any
outside speculation. * Of course, this only
whetted the New England man’s appe-
tite for investment, and in the course of
half an hour he induced the famons finan-
cier to nccept his cheok for $58,000, to
be used in one of the ‘‘blind pools” of
which Grant & Ward made a specialty.
Three or four months Iater the
New England man nppeared ngain,
By that time Ward had entirely for-
gotten him and his check and it was with
great difficulty that he could recall kis
name und the amount of his investment.
* believe there's something due you?”
he said, after a brief converation. Tak-
ing down a large ledger he made some
brief calculatious, and then observed
with a pleasant smile: ‘“[ne amount
ercdited to you on our books is $102,-
7064.” Then to the bookkeeper: ‘‘Mr.
Jones, will you kindly draw a check to
Mr. Perkins’ order for $102,7541"

Ward calmly turned to his work again,
while his visitor sat gasping for breath.
In the language of the day the visitor
was ‘‘paralyzed.” It was some time be:
fore he could control himsclf sufficiently
to usk if therc wnsn't any chance for him
to reinvest his money and double it
again; but Ward didn’t seem anxious,
and at last the stranger took his depar-
ture, got his check certified at the Marine
bank, and returned to kis native town.
Three days after he walked into Ward's
office in" company with four of the
wealthiest of his townsmen., He had his
certified check—the same one Ward had
given him—in his pocket, and his friends
were supplied with checks of their own.
They suczeceded in inducing the finan-
cier to accept about $350,000 for in-
vestment in another *‘blind pool.” That
was exactly ono week before the failure
of Grant & Ward,

Want of Tact.

Throw a bone at a dog, and he will
run off with it in his mouth, but with
no vibration in his tail. Call the dog to
you, pat him on the head, let himn take
the bone trom your hand, and his tail
will wag with gratitude. The dog rec-
ngnizes both the good deed and the
gracious manner of doing it. Those
who thraw their good deeds should not
expect them to be enught with a thank-
ful smile. The following anccdote il-
lustrates how a generous action may be
marred by the want of that taet which
associntes graciousness with goodness:

A good but uncouth deacon of a New
England church ealled on the wife of
his minister, and after the wusual ex-
change of greetings, said:

“Mrs. Blank, don't you want some
peara?”

“Yes, denacon,” was the reply, “I
should be glad to have some.”

“yyell, then,” said the old man, “'vou
jest send down to my orchard and hey
jest as meny es you want picked up.
Thar's a sight + n 'em on the ground, and
my old mare won't eat 'em, so I'd jest as
licves you'd hev ’em es not!"

Although the pears were rejected by
the deacon’s mare. the minister's wife
overlooked the odd terms in which the
offer was made,

This same young wife visited one of
the old and lone widows of the flock,
and was received with warm words of
welcome by the aged dame.

“How d'ye do?" said the ancient per-
son. “I'mpowerful glad to see you;
I was so longing to see some creetur!”

General Oglethorpe.

“The death of the centenarian, who,
like the late Sir Moses Montefiore, was
regarded with general csteem aud vene-
ration in this country, took place ono
hundred years ago, says the St. James'
Gazette: “*In July, 1785, General James
Oglethorpe, aged 102 years, died at his |
house, Cranham hall, Essex. He was
the oldest general in Enpgland, and in
the year 1700 marched with n party of
guards, as ensign, at the proclamation of
peace.  General Oglethorpe was, ac-
cording to the records of the day, fore-
most among those spirited gentlemen
who founded the colony of Georgia, in
North America, 1n the year 1732, e
watched its infancy with solicitude, and
observed its increasing spirit with pieas-
ure. lie founded SBavannah, and when
the Spanisrds attempted to invade that
seitlement, he beat them from the fort
they took possession of, and rescued the
provinze. He wag altogether a remark-
able specimen of ‘the fine old English
centleman.' " -

Or get a meal for a hungry man?
Oh, I will wed you if you can, -
Sweet Anne!

Your dainty fingers wield a fan,
But can they wash a pot or pani
Bweep, bake and brew? Oh, it they can,
1 am, in truth, the very man,

Bweet Anne!

You work in Kensington, {air Anne,
Play, sing and dance, but if you can,
Well mend my socks, none other than
Myself can worship like this man,

Sweot Anne!
—Life.

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

41 catch on,” was probabiy what the
fish said when he took the baited hook.
“He weighed five pounds,” wae proba-
bly the lie told by the fisherman,—De-
troit Free Press,

Dude—*‘You love me then, Mis
Lydia?" Iydia—‘‘Loveis perhaps some-
what too much to say. At least Ihave
sympathy for you, because your face re-
sembles so much that of my poor dead
Fido."”

Some Eastern poetess asks the conun-
drum: **Oh, where-does besuty linger{”
Our office hours are from eight to six;
mornings, ndons and evenings generally
at home, or out walking with the family.
—Peck's Sun,

Little Bess to gentleman caller: “You
ain't black, are you, Mr. M—?" *‘Black,
child?—why no, I should hope not.
What made you think I was?” *Oh,
pothin',"cept pa said you was awful nig-
gardly.”—Burlington Free Press.

General Washington went fishing natd
least once. And oo that occasion he
caught a trout at least four inches long.
While down at the coroer grocery in the
evening, after returning from his angling
tour, he was asked how much the trout
weighed, when he uttered those memor-
able words, viz.: *‘I cannot tell a lie. It
weighed seventeen and a half pounds.”
—Norristown Herald.

She'd a lovely little puz
With a very ugly mug;
And she nursed it, and she coddled i, anl
kissed it:

She said it was so sweet
1t was good enough to eat;
But, alas! one day it bappened that she
missed it.
She hunted everywhere,
And she advertised, but no'er )
Did she mors set eyes upon that canina
whiner:
But at last she trazed its fate,
. And found, cruel to relate,
He'd been eaten by a laundryman of China.
—HBoston Gazelle,

It is said of the Bosfon girl who got
jost up in the Catskills the other dauy
that she shouted in an intellectual tone
of voice: *'I require assistance from some
honorable man of culture and refine-
ment." When the farmer who found
her was leading her back to the hotel
she asked him if he was n regular sub
scriber to the Atlantic Monthly, and i*
he had read **Natural Laws of the Spiri-
tual world.”  And when he said *‘No,"
ghe forgot to thank him for his assist-
ance.—New York Mail.

THE LOCUST'S FATE.
A low. locust sat in & high locust tree,
And he sang to his mats, *Zeezee, zeezeo;
It's many a year since I've seen the bright

sun;
It's many a year since I've had any fun:
And, my dear, If I don't paint everything

It will be zee zee—

Now you see, zee zee,
Bacnuze 9(‘1’,?"5’ greenleal in the country is
en

But o sparrow sat up in the samo locust
tree;

-And much oftener cussed than the locusf
was he.

And le said to his mate, “There's a bug over
there—

Such a nice little morsel for a fond loving

pair;
Just wait hére a minute, and I'll take the

boy in.
Now don’t slip—chip-chip—

Ain't bo flip—-chip-chip—:"

And when thoy were through there was left

but a skin.

— Washington Star.

A Chilian Hero,

There have never been but two “hand-
to-hand” fights between iron-clads in
the history of navsl warfare. One took
place in Hampton Roads, between the
Monitor and the Merrimac, as we all
know. The other was at Iquique, Peru,
between the Peruvian ram Huescar and
the Chilian iron clad Esmeralda. Ad-
miral Gran, a Peruvian of German
ancestry, commanded the former, and
Arthur Pratt, a Chilian of English
ancestry, the lalter, The Huescar was
the swifter and more powerful vesscl,
and struck the other amidships. As she
was sinking Grau struck her sgain, and
as the two vessels came together, Pratt
sprang on board the Huescar, with two
revolvers, and killed seven or eight men
before he was shot down. Mis vessel,
the eralda, with all on board, went
to th® bottom of the ocean, and he lay
alowé on the deck of the.vietor, sur-
rounded Ly the bodies of the men he
killed. For this desperate act the
Chiilanos lave made him their ideal
hero, and there is & monument to his
memory in pearly every town. BStreets
and shops, saloons, mines, opern houses
and even lotteries are named in ‘his
honor, and the greatest mnational tribute
is to destroy the custom house in order
to erect his monument in the most con-
spicuous place in the principal city.

(ireenbacks.

“0ld Greenbacks,” was the soubriquet
given to Secrctary Chase in the army,
from the green ink with which the backs
of the United States paper money was
printed. This ink was invented by Stacy
J. Edson, and patented in 1857, as anti-
photographic. It could not be photo-
graphed on account of its color, and
could not be dislodged by alkalies by the
counterfeiters to get n complete fac-
gimile of the bills, and as it was a secret
koown only by the American Bank Note
company aud the inventor, it was im-
possible to counterfeit the preenback
money. It was used by many banks be-
fore the war, but wes never a leading
feature in the b'll; but even if the com-
position of the ink had been known, it
would have been of no use, as the work
could not be copied from the genuine
bills with any kind of ink. Thbe date of
the patent could be seen on all the bills,
i small print. Oid General Spiuner
wanted to have Congress enact & law
making the counterfeiting of national
uotes o capital offence, as was once the
case in Great Britain, and to have them
benr the legend which had been on the
bills then issued by the Bank of Eng-
land: **To Counterfeit is Death."— Ben:
Perley Poore.

The distinguished U. 8. Senstor from
Indiana, Hon. Daniel W. Voorhecs, cer-
tifics that in a case of rheumatism in the
back, be obtained instantaneous relicf
from St. Jacobs Oil. He saysit isa
remarkable remedy.

The French have more suspension
bridges than any other nation on the
globe.

ch.ufn

h:g: essness of & futurs state cripples forti-
tuda for bearing life's ills. Another declares
suffering from tho universal business depres-
sfon the cause. A third writer attributes it
to increasing fnsanity, a-physician thinks
much of the tendency is inheritsd, while tem-
ce advocates lny the responsibility upon
strong drink.

Free-thinkers have committed suicida, buf
80 have orthodox churchmen. - Financial
straits have beset many, but the wealthy
have also taken their life.

Insunity and dissipation have preceded
suicides and family murders.

One featurs common to almost every such
crime challenges attention. Well nigh every
report of suicide and family murder mentions
the parpetravor as having “for some time
bean subject to melancholy.” Whence comes
this? All recognized medical authorities tell
ug that the fire which.consumes the brain is
always kindled by derangementsof digestion;
that good diﬁaation impossible without
pure blood, and purs blood is never known
when the liver aud kidneys are out of order.
Under such circumstances, - a preventive
should be sought, and for this Warner's safe
cure is sovere, ghn—u fact conceded by the best
authorities in the land. and it is especially
commended by tho celebrated Dr. Dio Lowis.
—Rochester Democrat,

Cholera does not attack girls who ab-

stain from ice cream. <

Sroe BY SIDE 18 THE DRUG Broun
stand ViNEean BiTTERs and-the health-
blasting preparations fired up with bad
rum. Take your choice betweeh the
vitul elizir and the deadly poisons. The
one cures every disease of the stomach,
bowels, liver and nerves, the others ag-
gravate all human silments. VINEGAR
BirrERs strengthens, the others weaken.

The crown jewels ic the cathedral at
Moscow are snid to be worth $12,000,
000. £ .

An Inventor’s Advice,

Georga Stovenson, when advising young
men how to get on, would finish saying :
“Do as I have done—persevers,” For fifteen
years he plodded and worked before giving
the finishing touches to his locomotive. In
as many days those Eio'mvering in the use of
Dr. Pierce's “Golden Medical Discovery " have
expsrienced great relisf and found themselves
on the high road to health. Liver complaints,
impure blood, chronic lung diseases many
others yield to its healing influences never to
return.” All druggists.

Tae temples in Dahomey are almost en-
tirely built of human skulls.

TLongfellow’s Birthday Book !
isa hesutmﬂ present to 'tﬁii:a any lady. Bat
there is a little book published in pamphlet

form, with no pretentions to literary merit,
that would be as appropriate, and might be
the means of saving a life, It is' called Dr.
R. V. Pierce's treatise on diseases of women,
for whose peculiar troubles the *Favorite
Prescription” is especially designed. It ispro-
fusely illustrated with wood cuts and colored
plalt.:, and will b; setr.}l]t thS; ;ddﬁ for ten
cents in stam e World's Dispensary
Mediecal Amdmatig;. Buffalo, N. ¥,

OxE-THIRD of all the banking done in the
world is done in England.

1f you are bilious, take Dr. Pierce's “‘Fleas-

and Purgative Pellets,” the original *Little
Liver Pills,” Of all druggists.

York State.

FoR DYSPEPIIA, INDIGESTION, depression ofsplr®
its and general debility in their varions fo

also as a preventive against fever and ague an
otherintermittent fevers, the “Ferro-Phosphor-
ated Elixir of Calisays,” made by Osswell,
Hazard & Co., New York, and eold by all Drug-
ﬂm, is the best tonis ; and for patients recover-

Ax ITEM oF INTEREST.—‘‘Beeson’s Aromat-
ic Alum Sulphur Boap prevents, cures and

he:lls ﬁ?&%ﬁmwﬂ and beautifies f:?f
n ¥ or m
f&ddmss Wm. Dmydagﬂ, elphia, Pa.

norance on the part of the owner. Bend
25 cents in stam
Lecnard St., N. Y. City, and leain how ta
detect disease and how to cure it.  This may
save the life of your animal
*  Kronzer Axle Grease,

The Frazer Axle Grease {5 the best and,in-
trinsically, the cheapest. Don’t work your
horees to death by using poor grease. it.

x-p.%
When you visit or leave New York city, “"""E,‘&
expressige and 33 carriage hire, and stop at the
Union Hotel, oppoaita Grand Central depot.

€10 elegant rooms, fittad up at &_cost of onemillion
drllamm, £1 and npward par day, Enrop laz. Ele
vator, staurant supplied mith the best. cars,
stagns and elevatod mrlrudl to all depots. Familles
can livo better for less monoy et ths Grand Union
Hotel than st any other first-class hotel in the clty.

: i&m’xncm ears are now made of cellu-
O

Distress After Eating

1

Is on=of tho many dissg t dyspep
Headache, heartburn, sour stomach, faintoses and ca”
priclons appetite are also canasd by this very widespread
and growing di Hooad's parilla tonea the
it b, P tes healthy di ths head
ache, and cures the most-ck ta casos of d 1

** 1 took Hood's Sarsaparilla for dyspepsis, which I
had for nins or ten years, suffering terribly with it. It
has entirely cured ms, and I recommend it to others
who suffer with thisdisesse.” Mrs, A, NOBTON, Ohico
pee, Mass,

**1 used Hood's Barsaparilla for dyspepsis with the
best results.” A, CoLves, Counell Blaffs, Iowa.

** I have been'much tronblsd with dyspepsia the past
yearortwo, After trying many medioines 1began tak,
ing Hood's Barsaparills, and sm now almost or entirely
well," Mrs, CHus. FEETOR, Cincinnati, Ohlo,

** I derived so much benefit from Hood's Sarsaparilla
that I think it has noequal,” Mrs. M, 4. KN16HTS,
Charlestown, Masy,

" N -
Hood’s 8arsaparilla
Bold ty all druggists, 81; six for 85, Prepared only

by C. L HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass.

100 Doses OCne Dollar

HAY-FEVER (AT apR

I

myself were both cured, to 22 ==
all appesrance, of Catarrh
and Has-Feverlasl Julyand
August. Up to this date.
Dec, 28, neither have had
any roturn of theso trou-
bles. Ely's Cream Balmjy
was the medicins nsed
Gapnier, FEnnis, Spencer,
Tioga Co., N. Y.

Cream Balm

hu?ulno:t anenviable rep-
tation wherever known
isplacing all other prepar.
tious. A particle {= ap

et ¥
lied into each nostril; uIt;H - EVE
psin; agreeable to use,

co 50e. by mail or at druggists. Send forcireular.
ELY BROTHERS, Draggists, Owego, N. Y-

A0 R

New Yong, Jan. 8, 1884,
ﬁr 'B ﬂl Standard MNed, Co.:—1 now,
without hesitation, pronouncsd
it the very hest thing for disors_
ach, call it what you will, dys.
pepsia or indigestion, ﬂut‘ 1
everet with, If T feel tred
elther from physical or mental
work, I find it of great Yeneft,
330 wEsl zlsl SL and I'cheerfully add my testl
" %IUE}I!GID tha al‘IHtac)' ﬂglﬁu tie,
. . G. GEDXEY, Justice ist.
__N.Y,CITY. |Court,N.¥. Send forcircular

'ASTHMA. HAY FEVER. |

! German Asthia Caore never./ails to give im.
med a'e relisf in the worst cases, insures comfort-
abile sleep ; effects enres where all nthers fail. 4
trial coneinces the mos! sbeptienl, rice Hide. and
$1.00, of Druggists or by mail. Sample FREE |
tor stamp. Dr. R. SCHIFFAIAN, st Paul, Minn

THERE ars 557 Grand Army posts in New |

g from feveror other siokmess it has no equal, .|

to Horsebook Co., 184

dered condition of the stom:™]

pack

best remedy for the ravings of delirinm "
tremens,

lips, ete.; Take
melt with- gentle heat, and :
pound of sosp_one ounce of pure gl{; :
cerine; when ‘pufficiently cool make in -
balls.

g - — "
— e — R e p—— - = > s y y -
TP 5 boo- F : - : ; . AEALTH HINTS. -
THE SCARECROW, i I T EFWS AN 0 UNG MAN TO HIS GIRL _ "The Epildemic of Crime. : . ;
HE SCARECR though not a sound disturbed the cc?l A (‘HlNhSE R_\CE COURSE. NEWS AND NOTES FOR WOMEN. HOW GEN' CUSTER DIED. Two Great Running Horses. ‘ A POOR YO Whence comas this epidamic of sticides ad HEE =T P
quictness of his surroundings. A pair —_ —_— . . Among the hundreds of fine places in A jewel rare are you, dear Anne, murderal Recent di ons have named | The treatment of eruptive fevers e
Mrs, ITenry Ward Beecher is writing | A TALEK BETWEER AX OLD SOLDIEE Woodford county, Ky., there are none But can you usa a frying pan? _| saveral c?::gu. Hoa:;. c Hh. Beev;,ooh!ﬁilﬂ;iﬁ:; ceives advantage from the wetb .

cold douche to the “head is-

Acute mania, cerebral congestion, and

sunstroke require the ice-cap, cool com=_
press, or mil :

douche to the head. ]
for chapped hands, -

tojlet soap, slice ana.
add to one

Glycerine soap

It_hauawed-a"

. e

SEnES i vhe
ave been given &
phydcimmm Wt

St

" 1t cures all diseases -

3£ thﬁrﬁdneyl Blads:
er, :
DroBAY, g Tagontin
an o

ence and Retention o} =

Urine, -~ - _t)é

It encourages sleep, creates an ap-. 4

petit:. br:eu :p thg':;lte_!n, pnd.n-;;ﬁ

newed health’is the result. = * = =~

S

Tt cures Pain in the Side, Back ¢
Loins, General Debility, Female. Com-
plaints, Disturbed Sleep, Lioss of Appe-
tite and Bright's Disease. —

SOLID PROOF.
" §iod loveth & cheesful giver™

tisfled from.pers

care that Hoxt's (K!dney and Liver) R T
do just what is claimed for it."—Albert
master B. & A. . R T

#Be just in all thy actions™
mamnm;[- Unit: -
- Worcester, Mais., April 11, 1883,
“My draggist. Mr, D, B, Williams e e
best Kidney medioine he knew of. It.was HONTS

ili[dney and Liver) Rexxpy, and acted M% .
nmycase. ' Am %umlto racommiond 16”0,
Draper, 28 Main 5t. S PR T
#To destroy an enemy make him your {rignd.”
2 Marine Engineers. =~ . -
Cleveland, Ohlo, .Tm‘!i.ﬂﬁl.
T was troubled with weakness of the kidneys.
Did not know the trouble bot constantly |
worse, TUrination was palnfal and accom)
an advertisement oNT'R. -
a bottls.

doey and Liver) Hexepy I red.
ﬁlgln‘anmudhl to improve In many :I?ﬂ
T - My.a

now and I feal ed vigor, 8 to
Howr's (Kidney and Liver) Rexroy."—Willam
Jones, Marine Engineer, %53 H er Btreel, .

“Price $1.25. Send for Pamphiet of Testimoblals,
EUNTS BEMEDY CO,, Providence, RL

., HTERTOL e g, v Tk

NYNU=-356 =

g

Valuable Horses are often lost through ig- |- -

We Want 5,000 More BooK Agentsto Self :
The Personal History of:

at 0

——
G

Tarrtary

ite doce. for Mantion. 1510, paper;
chl”‘h PUBLIGHING CO»
‘hicagos Cinciunatl, or

Keep the Chlldren in Henlth. -~ ol .
If your child Lias any symptous of a4 mla‘?ﬁ
auy frouble of the boyels, commance Ridge's :
a3 a diet without delay. Unless the trouble hasbe-
conie ehronie, requiringmedical aid, it will correct
tha dllﬂ;.rulty: and, as a dictetic in sickness, 1t is ine
valuable. 23

R. U. AWARE

s 3
A

|J "
2k 'gf.'.fhf.'.'.r

}?‘?AQ(" bearing o red tin tag, tnat Lorillard’s

Rose Leaf fineent; that Lorillard's
Nayy Clippings aud that Lorillard’'s Snufls aro
the best and cheapest, quality eonsldered 7

PATENT FOR INVENTIONS,

Henpens W, T. JeNNER
Was=hington, D, ¢,

Bearches, Caveats, Tra le Marks, Lubeis, &e. Clharges

moderate.  Send  for cirenlar,

Wauted _In_every Town as Lecal Agent,

An Attorne;

Moody's Perfect Dress-Cuting System Freg

Any Iady sending one dollay for Moode's New

Work on Dolman, Cloali al Maptle-Making wid

rocolve wsvstom (fee, A tiress JAN. T, PRICL,
31 E. Eng e streef, Bnitalo. 3. Y.

~+

BBPHINE Chloral and
] Opium Hablts
EASILY CUREIL BOOK FREE
DR. J. C. HOFFMAN, leflerson, Wisponsm.

Absolutel

Free from g}‘?ﬂ”' Emetics and Poisons,
A PROMPT, SAFE, SURE CURE
For Coughs, Sere Throat, Hoarscneas, Influcnss,
Colds, Brenchitls, © Whooeping Cough,
Asthma, Quinsy, P In Cheat, snd other ,
aflectinne af the T nd Lungs. A
Prics 5O Cewrs o BoTTLE, AT DR axn DEsLESS, '

WARLES A, YORE PARY,
THE (1 Joul et T R A

will wark forwsa fex da
Kend 3le, rnpeene:
terms,  NATION Al

PHURSTON'S 2 TO0TAPOWDER

ieeping Teeth Perfect and Goma Healthy.

SILKDRESS FREE-H.—E{-
l;q' v hr wark,

st

P T e Anre rolief § m
KIDDER'S PASTILLES, e STITL
. RN PR T e

lestown, Mass,

Rare Cuinlint and values, with Packeri-
ook combied, 3 sampls d

u.
P A T E N Ts ﬁ.il\-ll‘ll:lisll; Ln'.}.l.-. Lo BisaG-

iax, Putent Lawyer, Wasbington, . ¢

» 9 @80 GreatEnglish Coutand
Bla" s Fl"s. Rheumatic Ra::edy.
und, S0 et |

Oval [lox, $1.00: round, 50

tor Subdiers & poeirs, Seidstis o

a :
Penslo“s::;: Circiats, | CUL. Lo BING
HAM, Ay, Washiuguoo, D0
Morphiue Hnbit Cored in it
to 20 days, No pay till cured,
Dr. J. STtErHENS. Lebauou, Ulin

This Invaluahle preparation it
of selentife skill, and no o more in

was ever bestowesd upon  the me
. IAIt not only short

EASY CHILD-BIRTE

¥riend. Coupled with this entreaty I
wr!illlddthmpuiur!n a long tlbllelrﬂ:!fllé USE

mather and chilil, 1 most eo ¥oentreat v
female expecting to be contined G0 use Moty

ractice (44 years) ] have never known |
Fo fall to rs{duca o safe, quick dellvery, )
H. J,gio:,m‘.l. M. D., Atlanta, Ga.
Treatise on *Woman' malied frec.
DRADFIELD REOULATOR Co., Atlanta.
For sale by all Drugglsts.

MOTHERS _FRIEND.

} TIHA
9 Lorillard's “Climax Plug, |

. Biz
s munsy for agents. Combingl Pococt |
B book U, 22 New Chinreh Si., Ne |

Sewd staun Lo |
B

Paynes’ Automatic Engines and Saw-Mill,

a4 C . I
OUR TL.EADER :
We offoran At 10 H, P, e Eogine with ML
[0.n. colith Satw, 60 [t, hielting, cant-honks, rig somplete

foraparailon, on ears, 8100, Engime on [
fess,  Send for r-:n-u{;.rliﬂl. . W. PAYN
BONS, Manufactorsrsof all styles Antomatie

Fritney [ 1o . P.: also Pulleys, Hangers and
Bhaling, . Box 1830,

$50 REWARD |

will be pald for any Grain Fes
af same size thai enn clean

= lar nsonr Patent
Grain and

4
per ch -
In b
Plan brings money, i
quickest of any [ ever tried."Any man 'S:'wm

mnkine less 0 :;r\‘r werk should try ounr &8
SASY Mones-maARing b Vo gunrantes it tha best
puring in the land, $1 = quick seliing goods frea |
tanay lndy orgent who wil i few hours duily, Bz
Tre ENneeeEary: no tilki Write quick and see

yuur county, Address,
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