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The Kansas News Co., also publish the Western
Farm News, of Lawreuce, and nine other courtry
weeklies,

Advertlsing tor the whole list received at lowest
rates. Breeders and manufacturer’s cards, of
four lines, or less, [256 words] the Spirfv .of Kan-
sas one year, $5.00. No orders taken for less than
t hree months. o

The Uunion Pacific has

aguin
changed its time card.

Topeka has a vacuum cure, prob
ably for those with empty heads.

——~———

Theé county clerks of the Statel eld
a convention at Wichita this week.

The Sauta Fe  shops at Topeka
bave recently been lighted up by
olectricity.

By the late decision of the Supreme
Court, the Lawrenee cider ordinance
is declared to be coostitutioral.

—— e

Mrs. Swanson, the Topeka motLer
who poisoned her hittla girl las, Sat-
urday, has been declared insane.
She believed she was going to die and
wanted the daughter to go with her.

The Commercial hotel at 'Cnntmlm,,
Kan., burned. Loss $3,000; partially in-
sured. g

Rain fell over the whole country last
Sunday, except 11 the extrema northwest,

The village of Lutk
destroyed by fire Satu .
$40 000.

o, Fx w
niaht,

qH'den Mo, .aturday a6 hardware
00 diddle  waker made an assign-

MeNt.  L.alllities, UORDOWD; agsetts,
$40,000.

» A farmer named Waddis, near Hunt-
ington, Tenn., killed a con-~table and his
nephew, who levied an attachment on
his cotton, Saturday,

Dave Gowenlock, cashier of a banking
firm 2f Monnt Carmel, L1, has fled, tak-
ing woiout $15,000.

The » was a rerlous wreck on the Mis
sou.1, Lansas & Texas near Boouville,
Mo., munday morning. Seventeen freight
clurs ditched and traffic de'syed tor the
day.

The Massachuseits railroad commis-
sioners bave d clared  Section Muaster
Joseph B Welch responsibie l‘urgely for
the Old Colouy rajlway wreek, in which
twenty-three people were killed.

The dreadful rpotted fever, which
made 1ts appearance last March near
‘Fountainhead, about fifteen miles from
Gallatin. Tenn., killing about 90 per cent
of the victimis, has reappeared in that
vieinity.

e e

Tha new sarial, bv Frane R. Stockton,
anthor.of “Rudder Frange,” which opens

8 ATLANIIC MONTALY for November, is
eutitled “The douse of Martha.” I
abounds in that dry, whi sieal humor,
which is so difficult to analyze, and yet
80 easy to enjoy. 'ihe romatic title,
“Along the Frontier of Proteus's Realm,”
comes rather strangely afrer. Mr. Stock-
touns's dslightfully matter-of-fact humor.
‘The paper with this title is bv Edith
‘Thomus, and is a charming deseription
of the rea In'its various moods, enliyened
by verses of which Miss Thomus is appar-
ently the-author. “The Legend of Wil-
liam Tell” is vraced te its early beginning
by Mr. W. B. McCrackan; and Mr, Frank
Gaylord Cook has an instructive paper on
Robert Morris. A Suecessful Highway-
man in the Middle Ages,” the story of a
Castilian bandit, is told by Fganeis C.
Lowell, and s followed by “An American
Highwayman,” by Robert H. Fnlier, the
mysterious tale of *‘the only American
higliwayman who has ever shown himself
in ‘any ‘degres worthy of the' name.” |
“The Fourth Canto of ‘the Inferno,” by
Johi Jay Chapman, and the “Relief of
Suitors in Federal Courts,” by Walter B.
Hill, furnish the more solid reading of '
the numbei.. Dr Holmes bids tha Ar- |
LANTIC readers farewall all too soon in
the elosing papet of “Over the. Teacnps.” ;

. ini which, fof a tAw moments, he s{eps be- '

fore the enrtain, and speaks in his own
person. ' Kate' Muson Rowland’s bright
‘paper on “Maryland Women and Frsuch
Officers” must not. be [orgotten hy. «ny
Tover of run!mnﬁ shatohes: of noeiety ab
the time of the Revolution. .
.. Houghtou, Miflin‘& Co., Buston,
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» About Sweet Odors.
‘““Sweet odors,” said a reliable per.
fumer recently, *‘ are of three kinds—the
floral, the aromal and the balsamie. The
first group includes all those derived
{from sweet-smelling flowers; the second
those derived from spices, herbs and
roots, and the third those derived from
resing, musks and similar substances.
The otto, or essence of perfume, is ob-
tained by distillation, maceration or en-
flourage. .
“‘Art,” the perfumer continued, ‘‘ im-
proves on nature and gives bouquets of
most delicate odor, such as Jockey Club,
West End, Mousselzine, Millefleur, and
a host of others which have no counter-
part in garden or grove. The delicate
hellotrope, for instance, is scarce and
unprofitable to the perfumer. He de-
tects in its odor, however, the aroma of.
vanilla combined with the sharper scent
of bitter almonds. Thercfore he adds to
a tincture of vanilla asmall quantity of the
otto of bivter almondsand rose ard orange
flower essence, and thus easily makes
“extract of hel’ trope’. i

‘The magnolia is too large to macer-
ate,” he continued; ‘‘but its odor is de-
sirable. It is furnished by a mixture of
orange flower, rose, tuberose and violet
essences, which makes a fine ‘ extract of
magnolia.” Indian lemon-green like-
wise gives ‘extract of verbena.! With
.the rose as a foundation -and a- dash of
verbena the perfume of the delicate and
fleeting ‘ sweet briar’ is obtained. )

 Of the animal substances, ambergla,
the secretion of a spermaceti whale,
gives mellowness and permanency to
mixtures. Civet, a secretion of the Af-
rican and Indian cat, has an odor har-
monizing with floral compounds. Musk
is found in the small pocket or pouch of
the musk deer of China, Tonquin and
Thibet. It is so powerful, aromatic and
persistent that one part of musk will
scent more than three thousand, parts of
inodorous powder. .

*¢ Of the spice series cloves are largely
used. They are the unexpended ‘flower
buds of the clove trees. Cinnamon or
cassia is largely used. Cassie.is not
cassia. Cinnamon or cassia is the bark
of a tree. Cassia comes from China, the |
true ecinnamon from Ceylon, and the two
odorous grasses are natives of India ; one 1
is known as tho ‘lemon  grass,’ from

" which all our ¢ extracts of veihena® and
‘verbena water’ are made, a little addi-
tion of lemon essence making the coun-
terfeit complete.

“Let me now give a bit of advice to
your readers. Above all things, avoid
coarse, strong perfumes. A heavily
laden odor eusily degenerates into a bad
smell. Good taste and breeding in a
Wwoman may easily be told from the per-
fumes she uscs. While a lady charms
us with the delicate ethereal fra grance
she spreads about her, aspiring vulgarity
will surely betray itself by a mouchoir
redolent of common perfume.”

‘ “Why don’t you eat, Mr. Bliven?”
sald that young man's landlady. ¢ You
seem in doubt about something.”  “I
am.” “Whatisit?” ‘Ican’tmake my i
mind whether that is a very small piece”
of steak or whether the servant simply
forgot to wash the plate.” | .. .

Dashley—How do you like Irving's
acting in the scene where he sees his
father’s ghost? el

Cashley—Tremendous. I have never
seen such abject terror expressed on a
human pountenance. '’ LR

Dashley—You haven't? Well, you
ought to see little Deadbroke when he
meets his tailor in the street. .4 iied

.1 Old Gent (testily)—Horrible! ' Phew!
“ Lawyer—Whai s the trouble, Mr. Gan-
grene? » . A :
Old Gent—There's a dead cat outside -
your door and I don't see how you can
stand it. el —
. Lawyer (relleved)—Oh! Is thatalt? I
don’t mind & little thing like that. I
have an office boy that smokes cigarettes

and I'm uaed to it. .4,

CHILDREN'S LITERATURE.
What “St. Nicholna” Has Done for
Boys and Girls., ‘

Vietor Hugo calls thig “the woman’s ecen-
fury,” and he might have added that 1t is
the ¢hildren’s eentury as well, for never
before in the world’s history has so much
thought been paid to children—their
schouls, their books, their pictures. and
their toys. Childhood, as we understand
it, is a recent discovery.

Up 10 tha tims of the issue of the S7.
Nicholas Magazine seventeen years ago
hterature and childern's magazines were
almos* contradietory terms, but the new
periodieal started out with the idea that
nothing was teo good for children; the re-
sult has been a juvenile magazine genu-
ine with conscientions purpose,—the
greatest'writers contribnting to it. with
the best artists and engravers helping to
beautify it,—and everything tuned to the
key-note of yonth

It has been the speeial aim of S, Niek-
olas tosupplant unhealthy literature with
stories of a living and healthful interest.
It will not v to take faseinaling bad
literature out of hoys’ ‘havds, aud give
them in its place Mrs. Barbauld and Peter
Parley, or the work of writers who think
that any “good y” talk will do for child-
ren, but they must have strong, interest-
Ing reading, with the bleod and sinew of
Teal hife in it,— reading that will waken
them to a elosar observation of the bert
things about them.

In the seventeen yeors of its life S7.
Nicholas hag not only alevated the child-
ren, but it has also eleyated the tone of
contemporary children’s literature as
well.  Many of its #tories. like Mrs. Bur-
nett’s “Litile Lord Fauntleroy,” have be-
coma clussie. 1t is not tooomieh to gav
that almost every notable young people’s
story now produced in America first seeks
the light in the pages of that magazine.

The year 1891 ‘will prove once more
that “no honsehold where theve are ¢hill-
ren is complete without 8¢ Nicholas.
J.1 Trowbridge, Noah Brooks, Charles
Dudley Warner, and many well known
writers are to contribute dauring this
coming vesar. One cannot put the
spirit of S¢ Nicholas into a prospeectus,
but the publishers are glad to send a full
announcement of the features for 18061
and a single sample copy to the address
of any person mentioning this votice,
The magazine costs $3.00 a year, Ad-
dress The CENTURY Co., 33 East 17th St.
New York.
The Deacon Saw a New Light.

Simon Stevens, the well known water
front attorney, sums up the rapid transit

situation at Albany with the following
characteristic anccdote: ** There was a
conflict betwron two deacons in a certain
church, and the minister was anxious to
bring them togecher  So he called them
in and urged iuew to pray over tae situa-
tion, with & view to corapromising their
differenceés. Alier thoy had prayed one
uf the deasons esclaimed: ‘T have seen
a-new light. 1 .am wel:ng to compromise.’

‘] am dehigated, Deacon Blank,' join-
ed in the other Goacon, ‘to hear you say
this. 1have been praying that you would
come to my terms.'"”

‘Mr. Stevens valls this a compromise in

which the yielding is all on one side

Leghorn Straw Farming.
~ 'What is known as Leghorn straw is
ralsed on the hills which rise on. each
side of the rivers Pisa and Elsga, south of
Florence, Italy. Its adaptability to the
uses to which it is destined depends
' prinoipally on the soil on which it s
sown, which soll, to all appearances,
exists only in this small district, out of
the bounds of which the industry ‘is un.
known. 'Any variety of wheat which has
a hollow, flexible stem can be used’ for
geed. The soil must be tilled and pre-
pared very much a8 it is for corn, but the
seed is sown five times as thick as is
' usual for other purposes; this s done in
the month of December or February.:
When the straw.is full grown, and before
ithe grain begins to form itself in the ear,
it 18 yprooted and firmly tied in sheaves
the size of a handful. Each sheaf or
menata, a8 1t s called. is' spread out. in
the shape of & fan to dry in ‘the sun for
three days, after which it is stowed away
. in'barns. The harvest being over and
the flelds erupty, it is again spread out

1h1s o

ully turned: until:

‘sides are
ey .

_to'dateh the heavy summer'déws and $o
lesch in the sun, during whioh ‘process

evenr WATERPROOF COLLAR o7 CUFF

THAT CAN BE RELIED ON

BEI_:P Not to Split!
THE MARK|

INot to Discolor!?
BEARS THIS MARK.

NEEDS NO LAUNDERING. CAN BE WIPED CLEAN IN A MOMENT.

THE ONLY LINEN-LINED WATERPROOF
COLLAR IN THE MARKET.

One special lot of Ladies’ Real Seal
Plush Sacques at $17.00 each.

One special lot of Ladies’ Real Seal
Plush Sacques at $25.00 each.

One special lor of Ladies’ Real Seal
Plush Jackets at $10.00 each.-

" Four special lots of Ladies’ Seal
Plush Capes, $3.95,$5, $6.85 & $8.

Just received—Dressy Jackets in
latest styles. ‘

Just received—A second invoice

{ransactions.
-

‘'W. W. CURDY,
(loak Sale This Week.

Do not faii to inquire aboyt the

FARMERS' MANUAL AND RECORD,

A cyclopedia for the farmer, together with a complete ‘account book, ;
embracing every transaction on the farm. The book is indispensible o
e . 4]
to every farmer who desires to keep a full and accurate account of his e

7. W CURDY, L
Dry Goods,Carpets,Curtains,Clothing, Hats, Caps,Boots.Shoes, . 1

of those very popular all-wool Union
Suits for ladies.

Gents” Overcoats and fine Chin-
chilla Ulsters.

Gents’ fine all wool Underwear in
best valtes. f

Holidaysilk Umbrellas, Hair Rugs
and. Everything suitable for Christ-
mas wifts.

Early selections secures just what
you want.

MOOUR NEW

atch in the world. Perfeot
timekeeper. Warranted heavy,
SOLID GOLD hunting cases.

Both ladies' and gent's sizes,

with works and cases o

ual value. ONE PERSON in
locality can secure one

ee, together with our large

'and valuable line of Hlounsehold
S ‘These samples, as well
firee. All the work you

to those who call—your
you—thatalways reml‘l,l

e to go iau
earn eek and upwards® Address,
Stiinon 2% Oov. Box 813, Fortiand, Maine.

From Now until Jan, 1, 1892,

The Topeka Weekly Capital

ln;l‘l:abl- e for!

and thus we are re,

you know all, l!youwonldﬂ
from 82

Tae WeekLy CApiTAL will con-
tain the most complete reports of
the organization and proceedings of
the coming Legislature that will be
published, besides all the news" of
Kansas and the Capital City. No
Kansan should be without it Ad-
dress  KimBarLL Prc. Co.. North
Topeka, Kans. :

What Mr. Norton Says.
DrAr READER: J ¢ )
Having read Mr. Moreliead’s experience
plating with gold, s'lyver and nickel, I feel

than I cando. [t!ssurp: ising the spoons,
castor, and jewelry thai people want:pla-
ted. The first week I clearec $87.10, and
in three weeks §119.86, and my. wife has
made about as 1 haye. g
H. Jrifiith & Co., Zaaesville, Ohio, you

You can learn to use it in an hour. Can

make money anywhere., I now have a

nice home apd bank nctount, all the pro
Guct of $3 1avested in a'Plater.

419 and 421 'Kansaﬁgéygnygz Topeka. 4

FREE,

it my duty to inform vthe:s of my success. |
I sent for a Plate. 'and, have more work,

By addressing W, | u
can get circulars, A Plater onlycosis §4. |

plate large or small arddles,” and can|

‘Hello! Tom. Glad to see you, old fellow !
It’s almost ten years rince we were married. Sit
down: let's have an experience meeting, How's
the wife ? "

“Oh! she’s 80-80, 8ame as usual,—always want-
ing something I can't afford."

¢ Well, we all want something more than we've
got. Don’t yon ?”

““Yes: but I gness ‘ want will be my master.' I
started to keep down enses ; and now Lil says
I'm ‘mean,’ and she’s tired of saving and never
having anything to show for it. I eaw your wifs
down street, and she looked as happy as a queen } **

‘I think she is ;| and we are economical, too,—
have to be. My wife can make a little go fariher
than anyone 1 ever knew, nlvnet she's always sur
prising me with some dainty contrivance that
adds to the comfort and beauty of our little home,
and she's always ‘merry as 8 lark." ‘When I ask
how she manages it, she always laughs and says:
‘Oh'! that’s my secret!’ But I think I've dis-
covered her ‘ secret.’” When we married, we both
knew we should have to be very. careful, but she
made onécondition: she would have her Magazine.
And she was right | T wouldn't do without it my-
eelf for double the subscription price. We read
it together, from the title-page to the last word :
the stories keep onr hearts young; the gynopsia
.of important events and scientific matters keeps

me posted go that I can talk understandingly of
what is going on ; my wife is always trying some
new idea from the household department: she
makes all her dresses. and those for the children,
and she gets all her patterns for nothing, with the
3 6 ; and we saved Joe when he was 8o sick

g aguln
with the ci , by doing just as directed in the
| Bt Do yu‘:

Tcan't tell yon half1"

Department.
‘ :: Demo;gggﬁ?nny un:l}:e“n:& 13
 What m{ that's what Lil wanted so bad,
nn:}- 3ldhnlmwd'mt&menv r:e." . %
b 8. whei 1 mad
VX )tnn{a‘.‘mq one you' &

!
My gold wateh s the premista. ot ot Ferting
gold watch was the um. ¢
: 'elubf» Here's 8 0opy, withithe mew Primaiuts
‘Listfor clnbs,—the biggest thingout! If you don't.
t wha : t; you've only to write 10 :
publisher and hﬂ‘glln what you want, whether
t 18 & tack-hammer or & new carriage,and he wilt
ake spec! wbems,foryou.b'.qﬂhle‘{,mmmh. or for

ctter subscri anrprise
0%‘,!0;!,\* il za mes .
- Or gond 10 cents

8 NORTON. |-
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I Am Thy Knight. ¥

fam thf' knight, and thou hast sent me forth
Te battie with the demon of despadr,

To eonquer self, and from its ashes i)rlug
The pheenix of my boyhood's fervid dreams;
To live the long, fon, years and make my llfo
Like to the sower as he passes by

Beattering the grain on rock and fertile fleld
To reap or lose as fate shall will it so.

No favor hast thou sent, as those of old

Wore lovingly and closely on their hearts
en they went forth to far-off Palestine,

But simply for thy word that it is best

And for the trust and message sent by thee

Do I go on to conquer in the fight

Of man the brute against the man divine,

Count me no idle drenmer—most of all
I pray you not on some high pedestal
Entrench my nature; I am but  man

ho loves and hates, is merry and is sad,
Has known of gladness and has tasted woe,
And holds no higher honor to himself
Than truest love to all thln};s true and good
And pity infinite for suffering.

Here is my hand—and to the world my gage,

For as Ijourney onward in my quest

1 shall not falter, even where i'?ull:

But having from the strength of thy rare soul

Caught some reflection of u light divine,

Full-armed am 1, and resolute as death

To face the utmost rigor of my fate,

To cleave to hope, to mge for happiness

To be my better gelf as best I can,

Aud so through all the lapses of gray time

To be a man because I am thy knight.
—Ernest McGaffey,

REJECTED WITH  SCORN.

“Shut in”

“If we can omly make the workmen '
hear before they get.away.”

“Do you mean that if we do not we
shall be imprisoned here indefinitely?”

The sudden storm raged about the
high tower room in which Courad
Hammond, bachelor and clubman, and
Virginia Redwood, vrospective M.D.
and missionary to native Hindu women,
found themselves, by the crashing to of
a ponderous door, unexpectedly in-
carcerated.

The tower belonged to an unfinished
country residence, and that country re-
sidence—the ubiquitous reporter had
already informed the country press
that it was to be one of the finest in the
country—was the property of Conrad
Hammond himself.

An hour before the slanting sun that
had been shining out of an unclouded
August sky had become abruptly ob-
scuresd, and the young man, meeting
Miss Redwood in one of the long walks
she was wont to take for miles outside
the sleepy old historic village with her
huge blooded mastiff, had offered her
the shelter of his tower during the im-

shortening August days a
greyness was beginning to. invade the
tower-room. A rough wooden bench
used at some time by the workmen and
half covered with shavings, occupied
one side of the circular room, and on it
Virginia had seated herself, her fingers
interlocked, her handsome young eyes
turned sternly away.

Although this Conrad Hammond,
whose charms and good looks (and
riches) women so liberally extolled,and
for whom she personally had always
felt such an unaccountable aversion,
had had the §ood taste to take up his
stand at the further end of the small

that his glance questioned her with
strange insistence through the dark.
Wrapped up in her desire for a useful
and worthy career, she had always
shown herself supremely indifferent
both to her own severe, Diana-like
young beauty and to any emotion it
might arouse in the men with'whom she
came in contact. For this man her
usual indifference had become accen-
tuated into a latent and irritating sense
of antagonism. All the summor,though
he had never shown any pursuit of her
that could be construed into deliberate
courtship, she had been conscious of a
silent attention oun “his part, always
centered on herself. She had resented
it tacitly, at times with an undefined
nervousness which filled her with anger
against herself. She was fired with a
constant wish to tell him how very

oor was the opinion she had of him.

ow, as he stood regarding her with
folded arms, these indefinite feelings
wvolled up within her with a complex
force that broke at last in articulate
words. If only he would not ‘stare so
how thankful she would be! .

*I don't know quite what you mean,"
she rejoined, tersely and coldly, upon
his last speech. *No one could make
this predicament itself anything but
unwelgome. Itis not a question of
personal taste or distaste.”

He laughed a little, shortly.

“*‘Ah! you are begging the question,
Miss Redwood.”

She flushed haughtily.

I never do that. If you must know
—will know-—the truth, I have no re-
spect for your views of life—no. And
I judge a man by his lifo,” announced
this uncompromising young medical
student.

“You are severe!” '

pending storm. Great drops were al-
ready creseeuding with an ominous ac-
companiment of thunder,and Virginia, !
after a brief hesitancy, had accepted
the profiered hospitality, while Ham-
mond, who had been riding, tied his
horse to a tree.
sult!

The tower stood on the farther side
of a sweeping lawn that divided it from
the house, in which the sound of the
workmen’s hammers and saws had just
ceased, and to make one’s self heard
from its windows in the tumult of the
elements had become an impossibility.
The wind which, suddenly pouring
down the winding staircase that led to
the tower-room, had violently flung
the door, above its last step, in the
lock, carried away Hammond's reiter-
ated calls in ineffectual whispers. 'The
iock was provisional and on the side of
the stairs only. And when -the entire
situation dawned on the girl's bewilder-
ment, she put this last question to her
companion with a face that had grown
a tritle white and rigid.

“The workmen will be back early in
the morning of course,” replied the lat-
ter, endeavoring to speak lightly, but
pulling nervously at his moustache the
while, ‘‘and we can’'t starve in the in-
terim. Still—"

‘*‘Are you certain that the door can-
not be broken open?”’ Virginia in-
quired, controlling herself forcibly.

*Unfortunately I fear it cannot.”
He was a man of muscular build. He
threw himself against the heavy plank,
pushing against it with his ghoulders
until the veins showed on his forehead.
A faint creaking of the wood was the
only reward of his efforts. |

*Then we must wave our handker-
chiefs—make some sign!" said the girl,
qui,c,:kl_v. “Surely some one must see

" ue,

- But even as she spoke she knew that
any such attempt would be futile. The
house and tower were isolated in the
midst of large grounds.

Evening was coming on apace and .
they were three miles from the village.
The thought of the anxiety that would .
be felt about her in her home added a
fresh pang to her alarm. She was a
young woman who was exceediugly
proud of her self control, of er
equanimity in all eventualities of life.
But she was conscious now of a distinct
sense of painful discomfort. And of
all men, to be placed in such an em-:
barrassing position with this ‘man.
With this Conrad Hammond for whom |

_.she had so very small ‘a measure of
consideration or respect, and so large
a measure of contemptuous dislike!
With this idle man of the world, sup-
posed to be so irresistible to women,

Without knowing it—and, indeed,
how could a young woman devoted to '
such lofty aims in. life lquer upon
thoughts of her personalqualitications?
—Miss Redwood had a face most ex:
pressive of her inner soul, an eye beam
most eloquent of her condition of feel-
ing and mind. Looking at her now
her companion in imprisonment said: i

I think I'need not tell you how |
deeply I regret that my carelessness in '
leaving that door unpropsed in this ter-
ritic wind should have led you into so
unpleasant a situation, Miss' Redwood. '

. Especially as I cannot but feel you
could scarce have met with such a mis-
fortune in the society of anyone who
would be more distasteful to you.” ;

The rain had abated and ‘the wind
was sinking, but the clouds hung:
threateningly low, and in these already .

And this was the re- |

i leepening "darkdeéds with
. spect for men who live in luxurious

. earth, where countless millio

; different to any unjust blight that may

' voice trembled.

"'my life.

tion in which

“I don't think I am unjustly eo.”
Her large eyes flashed upon him in the
indignant
learlessness.. “I simply have no re-
indolence on this tofling, writhing
ns work
end suffer!  Still ldss for men who cul-
livate the reputation of Don Juans and
Lovelaces.”

A silence fell between them. Ham-
mond could no longer distinguish
clearly the features of her face. The
rain had cooled the air, apd with the
advent of night a certain chilliness had
erept into the bare, high-perched tower-
room. ‘Now and again a soughing
gust of wind circled the massive stone
walls about them and died away in a
murmur of trees. At the fgot of the
tower Virginia's mastiff barked shortly
and insistently.

“Poor Don!” murmured the girl,
softly.

She had seemingly almest forgotten
tho man across the room. But she
started a little, imperceptibly, when
he spoke again. His face was quite
shrouded from her now, and she could
but just discern the outlines of ' his
figure; but she was corscious of a tone
in his voice that had never been there
before. ;

“However scant your own respect
may be for a man whom you think of
as glorying in the final two epithets
you have used, I can prove to you that
such a man is. capable of greater re-
spect for a good woman, on his side,
than you seem willing to credit. I had
not intended saying anythin% to you
now. But before we were liberated
from this mouse-trap to-morrow it was
my determination to offer’ you my
name and hand—to ask you to be my
wife.”

*‘And I would have refused both gift
and request,” answered the girl,slowly
and distinctly. *I refusé now. I am
not so afraid of what the world may
say. My life lines are to lie so far
from the scandalous gossips of so-called
society that I can afford to be very in-

be cast upon my name by reason of
this miserable accident. As a man of
honor you might offer tc marry me—
such are the artificial codes of the thing
we call social life. But I, as a woman
of honor, can marry no man in what-
ever unfortunate position I may have
been placed who does not love me and
whom I do not love in return.” Her

ou that I do not
loye you?” asked Hammond, in com-
pressed accents. She felt him draw a
step nearer in the darkness. *That I
should speak now is what I never
-thou‘f;ht, never desired, But since one
word has been uttered the entire truth
may as well follow. I love you. I,
have loved you exclusively, devotedly,
passionately—since the first day I saw
you. You have avoided me, heaped
contempt upon me. I have but loved
you the more. You are the one love of
I have wanted no ‘other
woman for my wife. I want you.
You may treat me as you will now.
The day will come when you will—
when you must—love me. I tell yom
that—here—this moment. “And there
will come a time when ' you ‘ will re-
meniber my words. Iam a man' who|

“And who tells

door crashed to,and I real

4
‘now be

O

room, she was uncomfortably aware

claimed the gardener’s wife.

is not afraid of the truth. Vgh'en “that |

glimmering | and might consent to marry me. Was

this wrong? Will you judge me as

harshly for this as for all my other sup- |

positious misdemeanors? Love such
as mine for you makes its own law.
. Do you not realise that? ' I may have
tasted too many of the Dbitter-sweet
fruits of life, but I have never been .a
base maa nor a dissipated one. And
now I want to be a better one than I
have been; to lead a more useful, a
worthier existence. It is you who
have inspired this wish. And if you will
in time Iove me, you can make of me
what you will.”

She had heard him through to the
final word, but now her voice broke

upon the last passionate, vibration of
his with a vibration as passionate.

*And you cu‘l\ yourself an honorable
man and take such an occasion as this
to drive me to bay? You say such
words to me now—now—when I am
constrained te listen to anything you
xay choose to utter? Is this atime to
force a love you have justly divined
would be distasteful on a girl so de-
fenceless against intrasion as I am at
this instant? But you have already
declared that you thought this a
strangely huppy opportunity!  Atleast
you are candid in unmasking your soul
and your views, Mr. Hammond! Let
me be equally candid and assure you
that even had I some feeling of a
possible liking for you—which is never
the case—this scene, the unmanly and
ungentlemanly advantage you have
taken of my position, would be more
than sufficient to kill outright not only
such feeling, but the last lingering
spark of respect I might have enter-
tained for you in the bargain!”

She paused, and she now for the first
time perceived that she was' trembling
in every limb. Hammond had made
no sound--had not stirred in his place.
Only after what seemed an inter-
minable pause she heard him move to-
wards the window. hen he spoke
his voice had changed as much as
though it were the voice of another
man,

“You are entirely right. I beg your
pardon. I acquiesce entirely in the
opinion you have formed of me. 1
have labored under a great delusion.
But it is still possible, perhaps, to save
you in another way from .the conse-
quences of this unfortunate accident.”

The scattered clouds had broken a
little and projected against the pale
square of night-light in the window.
Virginia could see the vague outlines
of his head and shoulders. Suddenl
he seemed to swing himself upward.
A sharp pang of undefined terror
clutched her.

“What are you going to do?”

“Swing myself on the top branches
of that tree, and trust to heaven to get
to the ground safely from there.”

“Mr. Hammond!” She had started
forward, her knees quaking under her.
“It is not possible that you can be so
insane, so foolhardy—"

Her words broke in a2 low ery. An
evanescent ray of moonlight had
filtered palely through the clouds, and
Virginia saw the mad leap—heard a
sharp creaking and snapping of boughs.
Then the moonlight disappeared. The
clouds closed again over the place where
it had been.

Virginia had sunk on her knees.

‘The next thing of which she had a

consciousness was of the bright light
from a lantern that had heen swung
upon her face. Don was licking her
hands and face in a canine transport of
joy and alarm. Voices resounded
around her, and she recognised the
kindly accents of a gardener's wife,
whose cottage, a mile off, she had fre-
quently passed in her walks.
*It's fainted she has, poor dear!
And no wonder! Shut up here in the
dark alone, and how dol_;['ou expect she
ever got up here? Mr. Hammond was
right then when he said he thought he
heard a voice calling for help from the
top of the tower as he rode by down
by the entrance to the grounds.”

It was pretty far off to hear,” an-
swered the voice of the woman’s hus-
band. *8till, when the night is so
quiet. But the funny thing is
Mr. Hammond didn’t stop to see  what
it was himself, instead of riding on so
far as our house.”

*He said he wasn’t sure, Caleb.
Only when he come to think of it he
suspected more and more that some-
thing might be wrong. But he didn’t
have time to go back then.”

Virginia had aroused herself then,
her bewilderment all gone. He had
shielded her carefully then to the last!
“Heaven be -thanked, miss!” ex-
‘‘Are you
feeling better? And how did it ever
happen, ma'am?”

**1 will tell you later. Could you get
me home now? Iseem to have little
strength.”

Before the two worthy people retired
definitely for the night, the woman
said to her husbaund:
*I tell you it's been a dreadful shock
to Miss Redwood, Caleb. Did you see
how ;strange her eyes looked? so full of
pain, likeP? and ‘white? White as a
ghost ™ . ’ ’ 1

* . » L 9 .
In the lush freshness of the followin
June  the county house of Conra
Hammond stood “bolted. barred, and
unfinished. He had been away néarly
2 year, and work thereupon had been
suspended indefinitely. ~To the letters
of his lawyer and agents he had re-
lied, ‘‘Leave everything as it is.' I
on't know. when I 'shall return.” For
the rest, the sleepy old historic village:
coased’to wonder and settled' again in-
to its somnolent indifference.

hadsuddenly” appeared, and” Conrao
Hammond * and =~ Virgiuia Redwood
looked . wordlessly, breathlessly into
each other's faces. '

*I thought you were abroad,” stam-
mered the girl. How should she account
for her presence here—under the ver
shadow of the tower in which sud
words had been spoken the last time
she had ever seen him? and what
would he think of the hot blood ecrim-
soning her cheek, and the trembling of
the hand that held Don in leash?

*‘And I thought you had gone to
India,” he said.

*I go next week.”

“And you came here—here—once
nFain before leaving?” He had drawn
closer to her, and his hungry eyes read
her timid ones. ‘Virginia, are you
sure you did not make a mistake that

niﬁht ten. months ago? If I should
tell you now what I told you then
would

?'ou answer, as you did? Would
you still go to India?”

She had covered her face with her
hands. Her words came broken and
slow.

“No. Imistook my heart that night.
I have known it since. I know it
now.”

DUNKARDS WITH AN R. '
A Telegrapher’'s Blunder that Startled
and Mystified a Station Agent.

One day a party of twenty-five
Dunkards was en route to the general
conference, via St. Louis. No agent
accompanied them, and a telegram
was sent to Union Depot Passenger
Agent Bonner to ‘‘meet twenty Dunk-
ards.” ’

The religious education of the tele-
graph operator who received the mess-
age had been neglected.. He had never
heard of the Dunkards, and, supposing
a mistake had been made, he just in-
serted the letter *r,” and when Bonner
received the message it read: *“Meet
No. 4. - Twenty drunkards aboard.
Look after them.”

Bonner was somewhat taken aback.
He did not know but than an inebriate
asylum had broken lose, but anyway
prompt action was necessary. The
twenty drunkards must be desperate
men or the dispatch would not have
been sent, and murder might have been
committed on the road.

Bonner posted off to police head-
quarters, and his story did not loose in
the telling. The Chief of Police, alive
to the exigencies of the situation, made
a special detail of ten policemen and a
patrol wagon.

The policemén were drawn up in line
at the depot, and intense excitement

revailed among the numerous depot
oungers, a rumor having gained cur-
rency that a desperate band of train
robbers was on the incoming train.

In due time the train arrived, but no
party of roystering drunkards alighted,
the party on the train was composed
of several pious-looking gentlemen with
broad-brimmed hats, who stood around
as though expecting some one.

Bonner approached one of them and
said interrogatively:

*‘Had any trouble on the road?”

*No, brother,” said the gentleman,
“none that I know of. And now I'll
ask you a question: Do yvou know a
gentleman named Bonner?”

“Yes, I am Mr. Bonner,” was the
answer.

“Well, these brethren and myself are
Dunkards, and you were to meet us
and put us on the right train. Didn’t
you get a telegram?P”

Bonner was completely done for. He
" excused himself, and, calling the Ser-
geant of Police aside, he told him
that it was all a mistake and he and
his men could go back to headquarters.
Then he disposed of his religious
friends, went around and cusse(f out
the telegraph operator, after which he
had to ‘‘set’em up” for the whole
police force on the promise to. keey
mum. :

Caught by the Proofreader.

Here are three contributions to the
collection of typographical errors
nipped in the bud by the prosaic proof.
reader:

‘‘He (the late Dr. G——) spent forty
years of his life in teachingdeaf mules
how to read and write.”

Read mutes for mules, and you have
a less quixotic but  scarcely so poetic g
task assigned to the late Dr. G-

From a thrilling adventure story:

“Roaring through the thick fog,
from the direction in which the youn
girl was running, came the loud soun
of noses.”

*Waves” instead of ‘‘noses” made
the passage read better. This is from
& biogmp?xical sketch:

*In the prime of his life and strength
he was carried away by a pullet at the
battle of Five Forks.”

There have been chickens, perhaps,
which seemed to their eaters to have
had sufficient muscular development to
enable them to carry a strong man
away, but this. compositor’s ‘‘pullet"
was only a ‘“bullet.””—Boston Lram

script.

To Insure Long Life.

. Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes says the
first thing to be done to insure a lon
life is some years before birth to ad-
vertise for a couple of parents both
b,elonﬁinf to long-lived . families. Es-
cially let the mother come of a race
in which:octogenarians and nonagen-
arians are very common phenomena.
+There are. practical difficulties in fol-

‘bl ythe forethought o :yfgrvprogen tors,
rrence

The silence of the weed-gi
nds was. now 8o rare roker

: ,%hﬂ; conc
“which we

_of circumstances:
‘ b :

- lowing out this suggestion, but possi- '.Ii'

TO WEAR OR NOT TO WEAR.

Colors Which Should Adorn Women of
Beauty and Taste.

*“No woman is ugly when she is
dressed.” Only Lord Chesterfield could
have been guilty of such a gallant per-
version of the truth.

If he used the word ‘‘dressed” ad-
visedly and meant clothed with s due -
refard to the selection of becoming
colors and to the cut and style of the'
gown to suit the individuality of the
wearer. he was undoubtediy right
—no woman is ugly when she is
nrtistically and becomingly dressed.
But so few women seem to know what
colors will enhance or destroy ' their
good looks, what style of gown will
conceal their defoctsand heighten their
charms and what way of arrangin
their hair will improve their faces, tha
dress ofttimes inatead of adding beauty
to the appearance has the contrary
effect.

People who are florid must be care-
ful what reds they use even more than
the pale people. A deep blue red, that
red suggested in a plum or the velvet ,
leaf of a red pansy that has caught a
shade from the petals of its near neigh-
bor, the dark blue pansy is the color
for florid complexions..~ Grown people
should be careful not to wéar bright red.
As Modjeska observes: ‘'As one grows
older red is more becoming above ' the
face than below it.” Dark cardinal
velvet above gray hair and dark eyes
hds a most charming eflect. :

Pink is most becoming for fair youn
Eeople. Rose color, combined” wit

lack, white, or gruy can be worn with
impunity by the youthful and fair.

Magenta should be suppressed. Only
a dazzling beauteous being could sur-
vive the uglifying effect of this de-

raved color, and then it must be com-

ined with white.

Dark sage green is an almost univer-
sally becoming color. It annuls ‘any
tinge of green there may be in the
complexion; for this reason brunette
people generally look well in green.

Only those who have an exquisite
complexion should dare to wear pale
green. If the complexions are clear,
rosy, and fair, pale and dark have
equal privileges.

Dark green, combined with pale,
is becoming to brunetts with c}ear,
pallid complexions.

Yellow is a delicious color—a favor-
ite - hue of the old masters and
Dame Nature. Warm yellow has g i
good effect on the complexion. It it
makes the skin look fairer than it &
really is. It goes pleasingly with
many colors. A brunette will look
articularly handsome in a green yel-
Fow. Mustard color, which is insuf-
ferable by daylight is simply delicious
in the gaslight. ~ Pure blue and yellow
are harsh. A good rule is never to
combine two colors of equal intensity.
One or two tolors should be dull and
not {oo pure.

Yellow will blend well with old
gobelin blue, with heliotrope and cer-
tain shades of blue grays. Amber of
all shades is exceedingly becoming to’
dark people.

People with blue eyes should not
wear bright blue. It makes their eyes
look faded and detracts from the bloom
of the complexion.

Black should be worn advisedly by
both old and young. The young can
wear it better than the old. It brings
out clearly the hard lines in the face
and seems to deaden the bloom of ‘the
skin. Golden-haired blondes, red-
haired maids and matrons, and dark
people with  clear, rosy complexions
can wear black and look wel. All
others can modify its hardening effects
by combining white, red, orange, gray,
or yellow with it. Y

All but people with coarse com-
plexions looE exceedingly well in white.
Every color can be made becoming
by being artistically arranged -and re-
lieved by another color, or by the soft,
subduing effects of net or lace or airy
tulle.—X. Y. Herald.

Fun in the Alps.

Mountain-climbing has its diversions
-as well as its terrors and excitements.
Victor Tissot, in La Sucsse Inconnue,
describes an amusing experience in
Switzerlard while descending the Pic
Languard:

The descent was accomplished in an
hour. It was a pleasure party, a fete.
I found myself with a gay party of
Austrian tourists, with whom I speed-
ily became acquainted. Arriving at
the top of n great declivity of frozen
snow, the guide stopped and asked, ad«
dressing himself to the ladies: ‘‘Should
you like to amuse yourselves a little?”
*‘We should not be Viennese if we re-
fused. Yes, let us amuse ourselves.
The snow is so delightful.” Impatient
and curious, they quickl grwed
themselves about the guide. ~¢Well,
we will descend this beautiful, snowy
slope 'in a few minutes without
the smallest danger. It is. only
necessary that the ladies should ha
courage. This is how we proceed,
Each gentleman must seat himself and
take a lady behind him, - holding her
firmly by the ankles, At my sign




LY HYPNOTISM.

I
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- HOW (NDIAN FAKIRS DECEIVE THOSE
Jo WHO WATCH THEM.

!

Shown to Be Creatures of the Imagi-

. Mango Trees, Bables, and Other Objects

mation.

Nearly every traveler who comes back
from India brings with him more or lese
marvelous stories of the performances
of Indian fakirs or jugglers. No one
ever heard of one of these tales without
being curious to know the explanation

' of the mystery. All sorts of theories
have been offered, all of which are more
‘or less unsatisfactory. It has remained
for a young Chicagoan to furnish an ex-
planation that explains and to pres2nt
what must be accepted as. absolute
proof of the correctness of his idea.
His discovery may -attract attention in

LESSINGS'S8 SKETCH OF THE MANGO TREE.

all parts of the world and he may be-
come as widely known as the discoverer
of electricity.

Frederick 8. Ellmore,who has just re-
turned from a two-years trip around the

world, is a ‘pleasant-faced, light-haired |
young man of 26. He is an ’86 Yale

man. = After his graduation he spent a
year in business with his father. At
the end of the year an opportunity

presented.himself to spend some time in |

foreign countries and he started out
alone. Being a rather enthusiastic
amateur photographer he carried his
beloved kodak with him. He first ‘‘did”
the British Isles and then went to Paris,
where he put in several months. While
there he ran across a college classmate—
a young New-Yorker George Lessing.
Lessing was somewhat of an artist and
was putting in his time in the American
art colony in the Freach Capital. From
Paris Lessing and Ellmore traveled to-
gether. -They ‘‘did” Europe and after-
wafds Egypt, India, Australia, Japan,
Ohina—their tour winding up in the
United States. Lessing went on direct
to New York from San Francisco, while
Ellmore has been spending some time on
the coast and and in ‘‘doing’’ the Yel-

YHE CAMERA SHOWS NO TREE ‘10 EXJST.

lowstone Park. Lessing ‘carried with
him to New York the rolls of negatives
from Mr. Ellmore’s kodak,which he had
developed there and sent back to Mr.
Ellmore by express. They were received
yesterday. f

In talking to a Chicago Z7'ridbune man
of his remarkable experience in India,
Mr, Ellmore said: ‘‘We had done West
India pretty thoroughly, and had ‘spent
some time in Calcutta. From there we
went north, stopping for a short time at
Rajmahal and Dinapur. From the lat-
ter city we went south to Gays, which
we reached in July last. Lessing and I
had frequently talked over the Indian
fakirs and their marvelous performances,
and had determined upon making a care-
ful test of their powers. 8o we were
constantly on the alert for some first-
class juggler. One afternoon Lessing
rushed into the room where I was taking
a snooze and told me there was a fakir
in front about ready to begin his per-
formances. I was as pleased as he was,
Neither of us had been able previous to

| When it was gone he removed the bowl

WHAT mssmd BAW.

heory
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his time to see one of these fellows, but
ve -had arranged a little plan which we
ere to put into operation when oppor-
unity offered. I had beenimpressed by
that the ex.;;llaut:gn‘ of all
supernatural  performances pes :
i Ia “p but I did | up his carpet, too
til | passed
trib

theory. =While the fakir was going
through his performances Lessing was
to make a rapid pencil sketch of what
he saw while I at the same moment
would take a snap shot with my kodak.

*‘Boing prepared to put this. plan in
operation we went out from our abode,
and there found the fakir and a crowd
of natives and one or two Europeans,
The fakir was a queer-looking chap.
His hair was long and matted and hig
beard hung low on his breast. His only
decoration was a copper ring or bracelet
worn about his right arm between the
wrist and the elbow. His eyes were re-
markable both for their brilliancy and
their intense depthy if I may so term it.
Thev seemed to be almost jet black and

were set unusually deep in his head.
When we stepped into the little circle

‘about him those eyes took us in from

gole to crown. He had spread upon
the ground a coarse carpet of peculiar
texture about four feet wide and six feet
long. At his right stood a small earthen
bowl and across his knees lay a strange-
looking musical instrument.

“Having received the signal that all
was ready he took the bowl in his hands
and turned the contents—a reddish,
sand-like mixture—out upon the carpet.
He mixed it about with his fingers, ap-

' parently to show that it contained no

concealed objects. Replacing the sand
in the bowl he stood it in the center of
the carpet, several feet in front of his
knees,and covered it with asmall shawl,
first placing in the mixture several seeds
of the mango fruit. Then he played a
weird air on his pipe, swayed back and
forth, and as he did so slowly took in
each member of the crowd of spectators
with those marvelous eycs of his. The
swaying and pipe-playing lasted two or
three minutes. Then he suddenly
stopped and raised one corner of the
shawl. We saw several green shoots
two or three inches high. He replaced

WHAT THE CAMERA SHOWED,
the shawl, played a little more on his
pipe, and I could have sworn I saw the
shawl pushed three feet into the air.
Again he stopped removed the shawl.
This time there was a perfect tree, two
feet or more in height,with long, slender

flat leaves. Lessing nudged me and I
took my picture while he made a
skeleton sketch. While we were watch-
ing this creation of the queer old man
it seemed to vanish before our eyes.

and spread the shawl on the ground be-

foré him. Then there was more music

and more swaying, more looking at the

crowd; and as we watched the dirty

square of cloth he had placed on the

ground we saw outlined beneath it some
' moving object. As we watched he
grasped the shawl by each of two corn-
ers and snatched it from the ground.
Upon the spot where it had rested but a
moment before there sat the queerest
dimpled Indian baby that I had seen in
my travels. Lessing kept his nerve bet-
ter than I.did. I would have forgotten
what I was doing if he had not remind-
ed me. I took the picture and he made
his sketch. The baby remained but a
moment before Mr. Fakir recovered it
with the shawl, and drawing & knife
cut and slashed at the spot where the
infant sat. In another instant he threw
away the shawl and there was nothing
there, :

| LESSING'8 SKETCH OF THE CLIMBING BOY.

““We had scarce time to recover . from
our astonishment when the fakir drew
from under his knece a ball of gray twine.
Taking the loose end between his teeth
he, with an upward motion, tossed the
ball into the air. Instead of coming
back to him it kept or going up and up
until out of sight and there remained
only the long swaying end.

the ball had gone,we were all astonished
to see standing beside the fakir a boy

there when the ball was tossed into the
" air, but he was there now, and at a

word from the fakir he walked over to
the twine and began climbing it, a, good

climbing a grape vine. ' As he was start-
ing I got his range and made- a' picture
of him, Legsing at the same time making
8 sketch,
he had reached a point ' thirty or fo.
feet from the ground, at least we
.uot see him. A moment later th
disappeared. Then the f

~

T had no facilities for developing the
kodak films and it was these Lessing
took with him, as well as a thousand or
more other negatives, to be developed.
The fakir pictures, with a few others, I
received this afternoon. = After the
fakir's departure Lessing filled in his
sketches and these he left with me.
You'll see by comparing the ones Les-

THERE WAS NO BOY.

sing made with the photographs that in
no instance did the camera record the
marvelous features of the performance.

For instance, Lessing’s sketch shows the
tree grown from from the bush,  while
the camera shows there was no bush
there. Lessing saw a baby and so did
I, and he has got it in his sketch,but the
camera demonstrates that there was no
baby. Lessing’s - sketch of the boy
climbing the twine is evidence that he
saw it, but the camera says there was no
boy and no twine. ¥rom which I'm
compelled to believe that my theory is
absolutely correct—that Mr. Fakir had
simply bypnotized the entire crowd, but
couldn’t hypnotize the camera. I'm
going to write out & history of the af-
fair and have copies made of the pictures
and forward them to the London Society”
for Paychical Reseurch. I have nd
doubt it will make good use of them.”

Unique Vehicle Used by a Prominent At-

Atlanta, Ga.,possesses a singular vehicle
in the shape of a one-wheeled buggy.

just as he wants them, and for several
years he has been using a set of harness

sisted of only a wooden collar.
is a string running from the collar down

: When we
looked down after trying to see where

about 6 years old. He had not been:

deal after the fashion of a monkey.

The boy disappeared -when,
rty | sile
could

A ONE-WHEELED BUGGY.

lanta Doctor.
Dr. Thurmond, a leading physician of

It cost $500.
The doctor believes in having things

remarkable for its simplicity, as it con-
There

the shafts into the buggy. It is fixed in
such a way that, in case the horse runs
away, a quick jerk of the string will
loosen the collar from the shafts and
permit the horse to run away and leave
the buggy behind him, thus saving the
occupants from injury.

This pleased him so that he decided to
simplify his buggy. He drew the plans
himself for the one-wheeler. It is nine-
teen feet long from the big vilocipede
wheel behind to the end of the shafts in
front. An ordinary buggy is only thir-
teen feet long. The top 18 made station-
ary, like the top of a bread wagon, only
it is shaped like a buggy top. The floor
of the buggy is just nine inches from
the ground, while the shafts curl up-
ward from the bottom until ‘they are
level with the dash-board. There is no
geat made in the vehicle, but an up-
holstered chair is placed in it, to be oc-
cupied by the driver.
The shafts have been changed some-
what,having been fixed so that they can
move up and down. The only harness
o be used on the horse is the wooden
collar and a very wide bellyband to
which the shafts will be fastened.

Sweet Bookkeeping.

Here is a sweet system of bookkeep-
ing that Mrs. Lingle advances in the
Kate Field's ashington.  Present
social conditions are pitifully hard, but
even the poorest man lives in a. net-
work of the kindnesses which he has
done or. has received. For every
friendship founded wupon abstract
“mutual appreciation, there are ten that
begin in some concrete benefit that
gave pleasure alike to _the giver and
the recipient. Head two_ columns
“Kindnesses Done” and ‘Kindnesses
Received,” and, as you recall the inci-
dents of your life, put them under one
or the other. In a little while you will
find in both columns the names of
most of the people whom you have
known, and you will begin to be con-
scious of the fine atmosphere of grati-
tude and mutual dependence in which
we dwell. Then count how many of
these things would have happened if
none of the people had needed your
help and you had had nothing to gain
in your turn from any of them.

And This in Cultured Boston.

A woman entered a drug store not far
from Beacon street, the other evening,
and said that she wished to purchase a
toothbrush. The proprietor laid out a
.nuniber of these articles upon the counter
for her inspection and turned away' to
attend the wants of another customer.
' In a short time the female approached
him and said in the sweetest of tones.

like this one the best, so will take it.*’
The astonished proprietor took one
look at her, gave one short moment ta
nt reflection and meditation, then
eaid, “Madame, you may have i
for the price gt,;hlllg one; I wi

“‘I have tried them all’‘and think that I

all |
make _q

THE SUN WORSHIPERS.

A Stone Roadway Bullt by Them 1,200
¥Feet Up a Mound,

e

Charles J. Wimple,one of the wealth-
fest miners of Mexico, is u recent ar-
rival in San Francisco. To a represen-
tative of the Call he told the following
wonderful story.

“You have asked me to give an ac-
count of the interesting mountain my
friend, Jesse D. Grant, and myself saw
during our trip through Mexico en
route to this city. Well, that moun-
tain is at once one of the most gigantic
exhibitions of man's handiwork, and
something almost beyond credence
were we not already familiar with'the
works of the Aztecs.

+Just imagine a valley forty by
thirty miles in area, and from its cen-
ter rising a mound over 1,200 feet in
height. Then you can realize the first
effect created upon our minds, when
we came before the hill I am to de-
scribe. My foreman was with us, and
had partly prepared us for the sur-
prise, but we had treated his story
with incredulous remarks, and had by
no means suspected he had but given
a modest description of the mound.
“We gazed to the top and allowed
our eyes to follow the windings of a
road down to the base. We went
around the base and conjectured it was
about one and a half miles in circum-
ference. Then we started for the sum-
mit. The roadway was built of solid
rock clear to the pinnacle, and was
from thirty to forty feet in width. A
wall of solid rock formed a foundation
and an inside wall at the same time.
The outer edgé of the road was un-
guarded. These stones weigh all the
way up to a ton each, and are not
cemented. The roadway is as level as
a floor, and is covered with broken
pieces of earthenware water vessels.
“Half way up the mountain is an
altar cut in solid rock; in the niche is a
bowlder which must weigh at least six
tons. The bowlder is of different stone
from that used in the walls. The rocks
in the walls are dressed by skilled
workmen, but are not polished. We
saw no inscriptions; in fact, we had no
time to spare in making a searching
investigation. We did look for arrow-
heads or other warlike implements to
satisfy ourselves that the mounds had !
not been used for defensive or offensive |
purposes. Nor was there any evidence !
to prove that the roadway had been
built for the purpose of witnessing bull |
fights and other sports in the valley. I l
could only conclude that the Aztes sun |
worshipers expended years of labor on |
the hill in order that they might have
an appropriate place to celebrate their
imposing festivals, inasmuch as the
roadway was strewn with broken '
earthenware, and those scions of a
bygone and notable race were known !
té carry at sunrise large quantities of
water in earthenware jars to an emi- |
nence and then pour out the liquid and
smash the vessels.
“When we descended we brought
with us a number of small sea shells
which had petritied, and if you look at
these on my table you will see how

dians. We again took a long look at
the mountain-and saw it was oblong in
shape and that the upward road com-
menced on the eastern side. I have
traveled on both sides of the mountains
from British Columbia to Central
America, and on either side of the
Sierra Madres where the clifi-dwellers
have left such remarkable mementos
of their skill and customs, but I have
never witnessed anything so wonder-
ful and magniticent as the mound
which I have been telling you about.

«The valley is about 600 feet above
the sea level,and is aboutseventy miles
from the coast. It issituated in Sonora,
between the cities of Altar and Magda-
lena, and near the Magdalena river.
We called the curiosity Palisade moun-
tain, and is well named.”

An Ovation.

.

There is one point in which the city
and country people differ greatly. A
city man never speaks to a passer-by
unless he be an acquaintance, while in
the rural districts one meets so few
people on the roads that it is the cus-
tom to accost every passenger. Most
country people leave' the rural habit
home when they visit the city, but this
morniu% the delegate was accosted by
a  sunburned stranger who smiled
warmly and extended his hand. in a
friendly manner. As the delegate once
lived in the country, he understood
the old farmer and returned the greet-
ing.

g“B‘gosh!“ said Rusticus, *‘the folks
of this here town are the friendliest I
ever saw. I never was in town before,
and they just treat me great.”

The delegate seconded 'the remark
and went his way, while the farmer
started down Vine street, speaking to
everybody he met and hailing every
driver on the street. Several cable cars
stopped at his greetings, and he rushed
out and gave the gripmen a warm
hand-shake, replying to their invitation
to jump on:

+*No, thanks; I'd ruther walk; I ain’t
goin fur.” :

People began to ‘‘eatch on,” and
when last seen the venerable son of
the soil was wending his way along
Fountain square and receiving a per-
tect ovation.—Cincinnati Times.

A Possible Explanation, 3
Machinist—‘‘I am .afraid this type-
 writer i3 damaged beyond repair. It
-seems to have been warped by fire all
out of shape.,
re in your office lately, have you?"

Ia_ivﬁ_yor - i l' 0, yes!

ed among the
tio

they have been perforated by the In-:

You have not had anmy

HE WAS ONLY A LITTLE CHAP.

The Conductor Tells How He Came to Be
So Soft-Hearted.

«I know,” said the conductor, as he
finished counting up and lighted a
cigar, ‘“‘tliat most people consider us &
hard-hearted lot, but we've got to be,
or at least appear to be. A railroad
company has little to do with senti-
ment and a great deal to do with
business. I can't afford to let people
ride at my expense, and so what am I to
do?

No remedy being suggested. he
smoked away in silence for two or three
minutes, and then continued:

“I didn’t use to have so much heart
about it, only excusing myself on the
plea of duty; but one night about three
years ago something happened which
has kept my heart pretty soft ever
since. It was on the run out of Buffalo,
and when I came to take up the fares
I came acrcss a woman and child. She
was pale-faced and poorly clad and she
had-a world of trouble in her face.
T saw that in a general way, but it was
not my business to pity her. The child
with her, a boy of 7 or 8, was lyin
back on the seat, with her old shaw
for a pillow. She offered me one full-
fare ticket to a point about fort{' miles
below, but I demanded one for the boy.

««:Please, sir,’ she said, ‘we are very
poor, and he's only a little chap and
I'm taking him home to die.’

“That was no excuse, and I plainly
told her that she must pay for him or
he'd have to get off. I thought she
was trying to beat his way, butin that
I was mistaken. It was a dark and
rainy night, and she’d never have got
ready to leave the train at the next
stop if she’d had money to pay for the
boy. I felt a bit ashamed when I saw
her making ready, and it hurt me to
see her lean over him and both ory’ to-
gether, but one of cur men had been
discharged only the week before for

_overlooiing a one-legged soldier who

only wanted a lift for ten miles.”

*‘Aud no one offered to pay the boy's
fare?”

«For a wonder, no. There was a
full crowd in the car but all seemed to
look upon the pair with suspicion. I
hated to put them off, and Twas hoping
the woman would make one more ap-
peal and give me a show to back water,
when tlie train ran into ——, and she
made ready to get off. The least I
could do was to help her with the boy.
I picked him up and started to follow
her out, but I had scarcely taken notice
of his white face and tear-wet cheeks
when he uttered a shrick of fear,
straightened out in my arms, and next
instaut I knew I held a corpse. Yes,

| sir, the life went out of himin that ery,

and the mother turned on me with a
look I can never forget and cried:
«He's dead! He's dead. And you
have killed him?! )
«T don’t like to think of it,” whisper-
ed the conductor after a long silence.

{ “Ihad mymonth’s wages in my pocket,
 and I gave her every dollar of it and

the passengers raised as much more,

i and when I left her with her dead at

the next station I had done everything
I possibly could, but that didn’t elear
me. I had béen too harsh and_ cold.
She had told me the truth and I had
doubted her. She had asked for mercy -
and I had ordered her out into the
night and storm with a dying boy in
her care. She has never forgiven me,
and never will, and try as hard as [
may I can never forgive myself.”

: He Wasn't Extravagant.

| _—

| Cautious people are sometimes too
| gautious, says the St. Paul Piowreer
| Press. The story of a man who con-
' pidered seriously for a week whether
' it would be wise for him to pay $500 °
for a lot, and. after deciding ig the af-
firmative, learned from the real-estate
man in a more careful conversation
that it was $500 per front foot, is a case
in point. g

few days ago a_stranger, while

passing a_haberdasher’s store, was at-
tracted by a display of shirts, which
were further distinguished by a placard
on which was printed the legend,
«These are 75 cents.” It happened
that in the same case were a few silk
| umbyellas, which command about $8
each on a pleasant day, with a slight
! tendency to rise if clouds gather. The
pedestrian gazed long and earnestly
‘into the window; then he wandered

away, onl'% to veturn soon and gaze
again. his was repeated several
times. Finally he entered the store

and asked to look at the umbrellas.
One was brought out and he opened
and examined it with the utmost care.
! It seemed to suit him exactly and he
turned to the proprietor and remarkeds
«I'll give you an even 60 cents for it."”
The proprietor evidently didn't think
he understood aright, for he leaned
forward and said, “What?” The
stranger again informed him *I'll give
ou an even 60 cents for theumbrella.”
he proprietor was dazed. Then he
began to recover.

*How much do you ‘think it costs?”
he inquired.

“Seyenty-five cents.”

“+uAnd you have been debating all
this time whether you would give that -
amount for a silk umbrell?” ° = :

The stranger said he had.

The proprietor ‘led him gently but
firmly to the door. *My !rien’((;" he'
said, tenderly, ‘‘you are too far fromy
; home and you'd better scoot: before
: some hungry car-horse gets a chance

to nibble at you and .make a funeral
of you before .the mistake is discov-

erod.”

_ Olubs in New York.

. Clubs have increased rapidly in New
York, and it is estimated that they now
‘e'a membarshi 00 very:

G
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Kansas City foot-pads have taken
to stopping street cars.

to play with fire; - He wants a-fetleral
election Jaw passed. . :

If the National Farmers’ Alliance
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succeeds in breaking down Mason

T'he off year in politics will be yery

tikely to stay off this time.

The republican opposition in the
next lower house of congress_will be

145, not all democrats, however.

Miss Wiliard says the women want

one-half the world—an undivided
half, und why shoald they not haveit?

The usual religious revival season
has opened ull along the line. It is

an item of local news from every
town.

An exchange wants to know whera
on earth J N Ives lives? We anawer,
in Kansas. He is now big enough to
cover the state.

The Methodist seems to be the
c¢oming man. He is building four
churches a day, year in and year out,
in this country.

The New York Independent be-
lieves that Ingalls ought not te be
riturned to the United States’ Senate,
and that seems to be the moral sense
of the nation.

The United States’ Senate is seldom
changed by one electibn. It will
take another turn to change the Sen-
ate and Presideut. The people will
see to this in 1892.

The Epworth league, Chautauqua
circles, and other clubs and societies
are now all in full bloom and will re-
main s until nipped by the Summer’s
sun

—_———

The Capital is so very sore that if
L 'L Polk. of the national Farmers’
Alliance were dead and buried, it
would probably not let his bones rest
in peace. A bitter disposition is a
bad thing.

A freight, train on the North-
western, fell through the Kaw river
bridge at Kansas City on Monday
morning. Four persons were xilled
or' drowned, among them Kred Allen
of Lawrence, and five men were
wounded. A car-load of hogs were
drowned.

Sowe of the party leaders about re-
publican headquarters at a loss to
know whose effigy to hang where St.
John’s was suspended a few years
ago, want and got 8o drunk that their
heads wabbled. It 1s hoped we have
abont come to the end of republican
office seekers preaching prohibition,

" and practicing getting drunk. -«

Some of the methods adupted in Me-
Kinley’s district during the late cam-
paign illustrate the contemptible side
of our political system. In order to
show the beneficial effects of the new
tariff republicans sent agents over
the district buying up wool at ‘faney
prices declaring that the tariff had
raised the price for the benefit of the
farmer. Then the democrats sent
out tin peddlers oyer the district,
charging enormous prices for tin-
ware, and assuring the people that
the rise caused by the McKinley tarff
had hardly begun. Here were two
ways of pulling the wool over the s
eyes of voters. ' 4

course in the late campaign. It has
thoroughly stirred up a hovnest’ nest.
We beg to suggest that all this vio-
lent kicking will do no good. ‘A
great power has been attribated to,
the press, sometimes vastly more |s
than it deserved. At uny rate, the |t
- farmers reform movement has recog
nized the press for about what it is
worth, and a reyolution hay really
been made in the n'ewspapap circula-
tion of this state. The country pa-

rank weeds of petty office hunting,

fungi—what with 'the flat-hesded
borers that work into the state print-

draw fancy salaries in county offices
—what with the codling moths that
find their nests
mortgages—what with the Hessian
flies that usually prey upon political
parties? - All cheir dehorning of the
old system will excite general interest.

the best dewmocratic sentiment of the
country should turn toward
coming political revolution that has
already brcken the serried columns
of democraoy in Georgia and South
Carolina, and of repnblicanism in
Kangas, and which 1s already putting

along the line. It is wisdow to rec-
ognize the inevitable.
the people, shown by thelate election,

politicians tell us have been common

The Topeka Capital has been tak- |in off years. - The philosophy of his-
ing its party papers to task for therr tory says otherwise, It poriends as
marked an advance as the granting
of the Great Charter by King John,
as that of the creation of the houase
of commons, ag' that of the Bill of
Rights, as that of the abolition of

disruption of old parties and the 1n-
troduction of new systems. 1t pres- b | ) & T
uuges the further breaking down of [this fact. They did mot control all
barriers between human kind, not

and Dixon’s line it will do just as
great a work as the republican party
did when it destroyed slavery, and
that is saying a great deal.

— e

Some

the demand of the people.- It is not
likely to be done. The wise leaders
will argue that it is just as well to be
strung < up=for jlnllin‘ a sheep as'a
lamb. ’ ;

Probably Gov. Humphrey did not
write any such silly letter to D R
Anthony, as the Capital produces. It
18 spicy reading but would not reflect
much credit upon the executive of a
great state, who may be presumed to
have outgrown his boyish whimsi-
calities.
The farmers having been in the
habit of working the year through,
huve taken no rest since the late elec-
tion harvest, but are going right on
with their seeding and organizing,
determined to takein the president
and senate at the next round-up.
There is every probability that they
will do it.

It has been legally decided in a
Penasylvania.court that the hen that
lays the egg, and not the nne that sits
upon it. is the mother of the chicken;
and when A’s Hens go upon B’s lot
and lays pure high-bred eggs, and
B’s barn-yard hens act as incubator
and produce - choice chicks, A can
claim them as his own. So much for

chicken law.

There will be very little danger
now in resubmitting the question of
prohibition 1n this state. Among the
coming events is the extension of the
right of suffrage. When the prohi-
bition questign comes again before
the people the women of the state
will speak upon it at the polls. It
can be foreseen that there are some
good things in store for the people of
Kansas that will have national in-

fluence. '
e

The farmer legislature of Kansas
will have an immense job on its hands
this winter. It will be watched by
the people all over the nation. They
will want to see how it treats the

What it will do with the sinecure

ing—what with the cut worms that

1n. unredeemable

The best republican sentiment and

the

The revolt of

8. very different from those which

lavery, as that of the extension of |
he right of suffrage. It meaus the |*

- pers have partially or waolly deserted l
. the old party, and are supporting l;hol o

~ Alliace. Many that have not ~done; portends  rex )
" 'this have been trimming fﬁhéi!’égilb..'"more be.stopped thun

 and 1t will be useless to attempt to sea.. Hence,

drive them /nto line: thh

the depression of anything that is ‘thou
grand and noble, but in‘the elevation

t that which 18 low and ignorant. It|
revolution. -

President Harrison is still willing

DR Anthony called on Gov. Ham-
phrey this week, and it is said. they
buried the tomahawk.

“All that is needed for a victory for
our party in 1892 is to 'get & fair ma-
Jority of tie votes cast.
‘Topeka will.now have a new cable
bridge of two spans, on Quincy street,
one block below the present Kansas

J. B. BILI,

Terms Cagh,

CENTRAL MILL.
ARD, Proprietor.

FLOUR, MEAL & FEED, GRAIN, GRAHAM AND HOM]
BUOKWHEAT FLOUR AND COAL, MUY,
Y e A

SILVER LEAF FLOUR A SPECIALTY. |

Telephone 318,

of the leading republican pa-
pers’ art;\dvlsiﬁg & modification of
the tariff law, at once, in response to

indicates considerable more than the
republican strength of the state, as

many prohibitionist not otherwise in
sympathy with the party, voted for

him. The vote for the people’s party
shows less than the strength of thag
party by the number that were led to
vote for Humphrey on the
tion issue.

ley tariff bill was the prime cause of
the late republican defeat, will prob- ;
ably have oceasion to learn their mia«
take sometime in the fature. The |1
cause of that party’s defeat lies mnch
deeper, and the same couse will find
itself in position for an advance all |its result in the overthrow of democ-
racy in 1892. The people have not
been governing this country for the |t
last quarcer of a century, and they
have at last found it out. The re-
publican purty might just as well
haveremained in power as to have the
democracy - come in,
democratic party might just as well
have.remained in power two years
ago. There have been no practical
benefits from the changing from one
party to the other.in the last tifteen
years. It has been said a thousand

nipulate ‘the politicians of both par-

the states at the last election, al-|°

hg‘ve less contro

Avenue bridge.

Wyoming thinks that forty days is
long enough 'session “for the state

legislature, and Kansas still thinks
fifty days will do.

AKansas City M E church voted not
t6'admit women to conference as lay
ldelegates. But then only 60 out of
850 voted, and of these only 20 in
favor.

A Leavenworth dispatch Bays that
Senator Ingalls is there to consnlt
with the party leaders about his ‘elec-
tion. Why not say, about his inevi-
table defeat?

While a great deal is said and done
about others, it must be remembered
that Judge Peffer planted his sena-
torial seed in the early spring and 1t
is now well rooted.

The Alliance vote for state treasur-
or was 1776 more than the vote for
Humphrey, and so farmer Biddle
may be considered a hero of 76. We
knew there was evidence of Kansas
independence somewhere.

Leavenworth officers captured 30
gallons of the Bandanna club’s home-
made wine, for which they have been
prosecuted a8 common thieves. For
want of the wine the banquet was
very dull, and without enthusiasm.
It is not poverty that causes drunk-
enness as some would-be labor re-
formers would make out. Now
and then there may be cases where
weak individuals give way under
pressure of poyerty and make a bad
case all the worse by taking to drink.
It 18 not the rule, and capnot be in
the nature of things. On the con-
trary, drink is one prime cause of pov-
erty and crime, hence all reform
looking to the elevation of the people
must take with it the temperance re-
form.

The election returps do not show
thati there was any unusual trading
of one candidate for another. I may
fairly be presumed that Robinson’s
vote of about 70,000, represents the
entire whiskey-resubmission vote of
all -parties, and some prohibition-
demosratic votes. Humphrey’s vote

prohibi-

e e ——

These who believe that the McKin-

So, tco, the

imes that a few money ‘changers ma-

ies, ‘Nothing is amore certain than | ®

hough they did some.

They will,

series. In November appears the open-

ies in 1840,—by. General Bidwell, a pio-
neer of pioneers. Thousands of Ameri-
can families who had some relative or
friend among “the Argonauts of '49" will
be interested in these papers.
MANY OTHER GOOD THINGS ARE COMING,—
the narrative of an American’s trayels
through that unknown land Tibet (for
700 miles over ground never before trod
by a white man); t|
caping War-Prisoners; American News«
papers described by well-known journal-
ists; accounts of the great Indian Fight-
ers, Custer and others; personal anee-
dotes of Lincoln, by his private secreta-
ries; ‘‘The Faith Doctor,” a novel by Ed-
ward Eggleston, with a wonderfully rich
programme ot novelettes and stories by
most of the leading writers, ete,, ete.

has purchased the right to print, before

country, extracts from advance sheets ot
the famous Talleyrand Memoirs, which
have been secretly preserved for half a
centry—to be first giveu to the world
th{ough the pages of an American mag-
azine,

of Talleyrand—greatest of intriguers and
diplomats. i 3

ume, and new .subseribers should ¢om-
mence with that issme. The subserip- | late Senator Swe
tion price ($4.00) ma¥| be remitted direct-

1y to the publishers,

Kast 17th 8t., New York, or single copies
may. be ,vpm',e,ha%d. of .any newsdealer,
The. publishers offe t -
ple copy—a recent back number—to, any
one desiring it. S

HARPER'S. WEEKLY November 19 a bio-
graphical and eritical sketch of the dis-
tinguished French writer Francois Cop-
pee. The article will be accompanied by |

drawing by Albert E.
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Patent; IONA, Straight Patent L.O

LOAF, High Patent; DIAMOND,

‘NORTH ToPERA, KaN

INTER-OCEAN MILIS,
PACE, NORTON & C
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Millers and Grain Merchants

celebrated brands of Flour: WHITE
High Patent ; BUFFALO, Straight
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WRITE FOR PRICES

Topeka, Kans

The Success of “The Century” and
It’s Plans for 1890.

THE CENTURY MAGAZINE is now so
well-known that to tell of its past suc-
Ccess  seems almost an old story. The
N. Y. Tribune has said that it and its
companion, S%. Nickolas for Young Folks,
issued by the same- hvuse, “are read by
every one person tn thirty of the eoun-
try’s population,”—and large editions of
beth are sent beyond the seas, It is an
interesting fact that a fow years ago it,
was found that seven thousand copies of
The Century went to Scotland,—quite a
respectable edition in itseif. The ques-
tion in England is no louger “Wno reads
an American book?” but *“Who does not
8ee the American magazines?”
A few years ago The Century about
doubled its circulation with the famous
War Papers, by General Grant and oth-
ers, adding many more readers later
with the Lincoln History and Kennan’s
thrilling articles on the Siberian Exile
Sysl;)tem. One great feature of 1891 is
to be

“THE GOLD HUNTERS OF CALIFORNIA.”
describing that remarkable moyement
to the gold fields in ’49, in a series of
richly illustrated articles writfen by sur-
vivors, including the narratives of men
who went to California by the different
routes, accounts of the gold discoveries,
Iife in the mines, the work of the vigi
lance committiees (by the chairman of
the committees) ete, etc. Genoral Fre-
mont’s last writing' was done for this

ing ;article, *“The First Emigrant
Train to California,”—crossing the Rock-

e experiences of es-

It is also announced that 77e Century

ts appearance in. France or any.other

All Enrope is eagerly awaiting
he publication of this personal history’

‘The November Century begins the, vol-

he Century Co., 33

r tosend a free sam-

Brander Matthews contributes to

portrait of Ccppee, engrayed. from a
nel 0 e

ordiuarily have a
claimed that onece they were admicted

Grosg, Mabel S

need of giving training 1n newspa- &

the us
prepared and written upon the b
board every morning ne

AGREAT AMERICAN MAGAZINE. | ~sgai—— D L LS.

The Place House,
LAWRENCE,
Corner of Warren and New Hampshire Streets.

J. M. STEPHENS, Mn'g'r.

Has heen thoroughly renovated and is
the Best $1.00 Hou;e in the city. ' A free
bz{rnl to patr?us of the house.

ST. JAMES HOTEL
18 WesTt Ospigxég Street,

The best $1'50 a day hous In the eity.
Class in every respect,y ° e clty. First

' THX
STARK HOUSE
Perry, Kansas.

J. R. PENDROY, PROP.

A Good Table, & Clean, Com
fortable Beds a Specialty.

Silver Lake House.
AND COMMERCIAL HOTEL,

R. B. EATON, Prop'r, Silver Lake, Kan,

Good Table and clean ana comfortable beds

@Feed and Livery Barn in Cbnnectlon with the
House.

RO
The Perry House.l
Is now open to the public:
-Special Attention to Farmer's
Dinners.
HENRY STEIN, PROP,
Perry, Kansas,

It is announced in Alliance circles
here that a resolution will be offered
in the legislature this winter admit-
ting as active members of the house
the ' nineteen delegates elected in
various counties. Delegates do not
vote, but it is

as members. While the constitution

limits the house to 195 members, the
same clause says that each organized
county shall
one member, and it is said that the
supreme court, Chief Justice Hor-
ton. presiding, has said that as the
constitution providss
house shall be the sole judge of
its own members,
Do right to interfere if the  house
sees fit to admit delegates as mem-
bers
-admitted it will make' the totul mem-

ber-hip of the legislature on joint

ballot 184, of which the Allence, in-

cluding a senator to be elec:ed in the

Cloud-Republie district to snceeed the

have not less than

that each

the courts have

If the nineteen delegates are:

aringin, will have

111 members, or 18 more than & ma-
Joritv. :

vIn,_n rocent number nf th,me‘ston‘_; :

3. Clarke urged the

T reading, in the _public_schools. -
0 suggests, where time )8 limited,
e of a dsily news bulletin te b

by one of the
This the tenchor
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 House the machinery for the win-
-ter. )

It is indispensable to the health of
a.young baby that it shall
fresh mitk. . i 000

Napoleon was the father of beet-
sugar making, and this was his best’
. work for humaniry, ; s i

Dry years favor the.increasé of all
noxious inseots.  This is - *spécially
true of the cut worms. %

" Miksotiei’ia the thirdsin insportadob
in fruit: growing New York. and
Michigan alone pxceeding it.

When a man knows, thoroughly
how 20 breed, feed and milk, he may
be accounted a successful dpirymln.'

The receipts of grain at Chisago for.
the year ending October 31 exceeded
those of the precediug year by 23,000
cars. e TN g 8

The corn crop is the smullest since
1887, the wheat crop the smallest since
1885, and the oat crop the swallest
since 1882.

The stable is the dwelling house of
the cow, and she should not be forced
out of 1t in disagreeable and stormy
weather.

T'he United States consume in food
for the people and for animals nearly
all—more than 96 per cent—of their
enormous crop of corn.

The Texas State Fair was a grand
success: Visitors from other States
came to see the wonderful produc-
tionas of the Lione Star State.

October is reported as having been
exceedingly favorable for = winter
wheat. Reports from the entire belt
show its condition better than at vhe
same time last year.:

¢

In selecting or purchasing the seed
corn for. mext season’s planting it
should be remembered that varieties
that will readily mature in one local-
ity will faitin others. =

It should be an aim to secure the
best yield at the lowest cost and then
to sell to the best advantage. To do
this requires the planning and carry-
ing out of a regular system of man-
agement. .

Before determining the erops to be
sown or the work to be done the next
year, it is a good plan to look careful-
1y over the operations of the past set -
son so that whateyer mistakes have
been made may be in future avoided.

Fall pigs are usually not consid-
ered profitable by the average West-
ern farmer. TLis, however, is a mis-
take, as a few well-bred fall pigs can
be kept on every farm at a profit, if
they are provided with proper shel-
ter, and if allowed to run about the
farm they will consume & great deal
of feed that would otherwise be wast-
ed._ =
Poultry Scratchings.

+ Leayes and hay chaff make excellent
litter for floors, and by throwing grain
among it the fowls are kept pusy scratch-
ing. This exercise keeps them healthy.

Do not allow the chicks to erowd too
closely on the reosts. ‘I'hey should have
rooms for their own use where the old
birds do not roost. They should also
have more food than'the adults, and be
given a large grass range.

We find the Houndans not only orna-
mental but very useful. They are easily
ratsed, plump und of good size. They
are very lively when hatched and grow
quickly.. We like them better than the
Leghorns, as tney have no big comb to
freeze; their “top-not” protects them in
cold weather and gives them an odd but
very attractive appearance.

I deem platforms under the roosts one !

of the most valuable fixtures of the pou!-
try house; dry earth can be kept on tha
platforms, and the droppings cleaned off
every morning or two.

Our Compliments to the Tribune.

It is amazing that for a dollar a year
THE NEW YORK TRIRUNE can provide a
weokly newspaper, which will contain
such features, as are proposed for 1891.
See Prospectus in another columu. No
one can read what THE TRIBUNE has to
gay for itseif without being struck with
the sincerity, patriotism of purpose, and
enterprise of that great national news-
paper, - It has eollected a large -corps of
spacial contributors comprising many of
the most prominent men of America, and
will have long articles from them .on
leading questions of the day; and it is
noteworthy that THE TRIBUNE, true to
its own patriotic purposes, has made up
its list of writers, without going abroad
tor any of ‘them. Waerisk little in say-
ing that its enterprise in securing Ros-
well G, Horr, ot Michigan, to explain the
Tariff to the Farmers of the country, will
rocelve a rich reward. Secretary Rusk,
Juliug C. Burrows of Michigan, P. 7.
Barnum, and the long list of other spac-
ial writers will certainly gupply impoct-
ant essays. THE TRIBUNE isthe best of
the metropolitan weeklies, and readers
will do well to send for a sample copy
before making their subseriptious, the
coming winter.

South of ‘Snow Belt.

Texas, New Mexico and Old Mezico ar.
.. well worth visiting this' winter. f

It will not cost you much to take a trip
) Winter tour-
iat tickets now on sale. good until June

there via S8anta Fs Route.

1st, 1891, with 30 days limif each way.

“List of destinations’ includes  Austin,
Corpus, Christi, Deming, El Paso, Galves-

{on, Honstou, Lampasas, Monterey, Rock:
port, Saltitle and ‘San Antonio. :

Tnguire of loeal agent Santa Fe Routs,

ar address G T Nicholson, G. P, & T. A,:
i ;_’IQpeka.»_l(alnsqs. e R R e

!

have sweet,

_ Household.

It is nonsense to dally .over anything,
but dallying is not psnstaking. “Any-
thing that is worth doing at all 1s worth
doing well,” . . .. ..

In'turning cake in the oven do not jar
1t any more thamnooomr and never
touoh it until it has risen. A3 much care
18 roqrnlrod in the baking as in the mix-
ing-of the'cake, : . - 1
. Heaf hrings out the bad qualities of
butter that will be noticeable in odor as

jv.ol_l‘ in m't:’ Fru!;égr c::oﬁahould
; Aky: re it 18 used.,
Cnxmf being: washed should be

dried pefore using as they might other-
wise make the cake heavy, and it is the
same with raisins. .
‘Neckties should never be boudxht made
up even-for the-older lads—and 1f there
.are several boys in the family, three
quarters of a yard of surah cat into‘ bias
strips hemmed on the machine, . will
make five ties for the. price of two.
These ties are to be smoothed and folded
each night; .and when solled can be
washed in soap-bark water and ironed.

Flowexrs begin to be precious at this
. season. #Frosts have killed ‘the out-door
| blooms and the greenhouse plants are
! not yet at their best. , A few flowers how-
' ever, can be made to go a .great way in
i house deeorations, and even one dainty
| blossom has a retining influence Select
! those which last well, as some varieties
. of roses, earnations, and all stiff, thick-
| potaled flowers.

Boys shoes should always be bought a
full size too long—uot too wide—a pre-
caation that not only prevents-the pain-
‘ful ‘bulging of the big toe joint, but
makes the shoe wear better, and keep its
shaupe. ‘L'wo pairs of shoes should be in
use on alternate days; nothing rots leath-
er 80 goon as moisture, and a shoe that 18
always on never has the perspiration
from the foot dried out,

All the faint grays, the pale rose, deli-
cate green, magnetic blue and very light
brown in wools of some kind, are- liked

i for house wear. ‘the wise woman hus
Jearned her lesson well, and the minute

“that she enters her home takes off her

walking suit aud assumes the one iu-
l tended solely for the house. In this way,

the street costume 18 made to retain its
l. shape, is not crusned by being sai upon
!'too much, and consequently looks iresh
for the entire seasou.

Always have ready a cleansing materi
al, whioh can be puton a grease spot as
soon as discovered. When the spct 1s
fresh, this attention is much more effec-
tive than when it 18 even a d:y old. A
good cleanser is made from one ounce of
powdered castile soap, dissolved in hot
water till about as thick as honey when
cold; eight ounces of sulphuric ether, and
two ounces of benzine are stirred into
this. Keep corked and apply with
sponge, again and again till the spot is
absorbed. Shake the bottle before using.

Boiled Ham.—Soak the ham over night
in a boiler full of cold water. When
ready to cook scrape; wash and trim it
carefully and cut off the hock.  After be-
g properly eleansed and trimmed put
it on in cold water sufficient to cover it
well, and after it begins to boil -allow a
quarter of an hour for each pound, and
let it boil slowly. When a fork stuck in
it comes out readily it is done. ‘The gra-
vy that runs in the disi, being the juice
of the ham, is yery nice served with rice.

| saying clean fats will be found an econo-
my. Allscraps of fat beef, pork, veal
l and poultry, with a little mutton shou'd
| be fried out, strained and saved. For
. many uses this nice clean dripping is
preferable to lard or even butter. Such
drippings as these are a clear gain, as
only a littls care and work 18 required to
keep a nice stock on hand. Autend to
this twice a week, melting up that re-
malning in the jar, and you will be sur-
prised at .the saving.

Timbale of Salmon—One pound can of
salmon. four eggs, four tablespoonfuls of
cream. Salt and pepper to taste. Re-
move the salmon from the can and reject
all bone and skin. Mash the salmon fine,
adding slowly the cream; then the salt
and pepper and the yelks of the eggs well
boaten. Beat the whites of the eggs to a
stiff froth, stir them  carefully .1nto the
mixture.  Fill the greased custard cups

cup in a pan of hot water, and bake in ‘a
quick oven fifteen.minutes. When done
romove the timbale carefully from . the
cups, arrange them on a meat platter
aud hand around.

Chop cold boiled white cabbage and
put it 1n a colander to drain until dry;
stir in some -melted butter—about two
tablespoons to a large spiderful; add pep-
per, salt, and four tablespoonfuis of
cream; after the cabbage is heated
through add two well beaten eggs, then
turn the mixture into a frying pan; stir
it until it is hot ‘and is of a delicate
brown on the uader side. Place a hot
dish over it and when ready to take it to
the table turn the frying pan or spider
upside down so that the brown or ‘crust
part will be on top, thus ‘making a very
pretty looking dish. it

The advance Census Bulletin. is-
sued by the Interior ' Department
shows  that the population of the
United States 1s:62,480;540, 'an’ in-
orease of 12,324,7567. - 4

Oatarrh Can’t Be Cured

with LOCAL APPLICATIONS, as they
cannot reach the ‘seat of the desease.
Catarrh is a blood or constitutional  dis-

take internal remedies.

,regulpr p¥eéscription.

Economy.—In every kitchen care in|8

two-thirds full of this mixture, stand the |

eate, and in orderto cure it. you.have to

Hall’s . /Catarrh
Cure is taken internally, and acts directly
on the ‘blood and mucous surfaces.
Hall’s Catarrh Cureiis no quack ‘medicine-

It was prescribed by one of the best phy-
sicians in this country for years, and .is a
[ ;i _It.is composed of
the best tanies known, combined’ with the |'y
‘best blood purifiers, acting directly on the

A Wise Girl,

“You see how it is, my dear,” he
said, taking her soft hand, which
had never done very hard work, and
patting it.reassuringly: “I’'m poor—
only a thousand a year, dear—and we
shall have a struggle to get along at
first—" B e
¢ don't mind ‘that in the' least,”
she interrupted, stoutly, rubbing her
cheek softly against his hand.
“And,” he pursued, baving |gra-
ciously allowed her interruption, ‘“we
shall have to come down ‘tdj:strict
ecouomy. But if you can only’ man-
age as my mother does, we shall pull
through nicely.” ' ° : i
“And how does your mother man-
age, dear?’she asked, smiling— but
very happily—at the notion of: the
mother-in-law cropping out already.
“I don’t know, replied the lover,
radiantly; ‘‘but she always manages
to have everything neat and cheerful,
and something delicious to eat; 'and
she does it all herself, you know! Se
that we always get along beautifully,
and make both ends meet and father
and I still have plenty ' of spending
money. You see, when a woman is
elways hiring her luundry work done,
and her gowns and bonnets made,
and her scrubbing and stove-blacking
done, and all that sort of thing—why,
it just walks into a man’sincome, and
takes his breath away.”
The young woman looked for a
moment as if her breath was also 1n-
clined for a vacation; but she wisely
concedled her dismay, and, being one
of the stout hearted of the earth, she
determined to learn a few things of
John’s mother, and so went to her for
a long visit the next day. Upon the
termination of this visit, one fine
morning John received, to his blank
amazement, a little package contaiu-
ing his engagement ring, accompan-
ied by the following letter;
“I have learned how your mother
‘manages,’ and ‘I am going te explain
it to you, since you have confessed
you dido’t know. I find that she1sa
wife, & mother, a housekeeper, a busi-
ness manayer. a hired grrl, a laun-
dress, a scamstress, & mender and
patcher, a dairy maid, a cook, a nurse,
a kitchen gardener, and a general
slaye for a family of five. She works
from five in the morning until ten at
night; und I almost wept when I kiss-
ed her band, it wasso hard and wrink-
led, and corded, sud vnkigsed. When
I saw her polishing tue stoves, carry-
ing big buckets of water and great
armfuls of wood, often splitting the
latter, 1 asked her why Johu didn’t
dou such things for her. ‘John! she
repoated, ‘John!"—and she sat down
with a perfectly dazed look, as 1f I
had asked her why the angels didn’s
comie down and scrub for her. ‘Why,
—dJohn’—she said, in & trembling,
bewildered way—‘he works in the
office from nine uatil four o’clock,
you know, and when ho comes home
he is very tired, or else—or else—he
oes down town.” Now, I have be-
come strougly imbued with the con-
viction that I do not care to be so
good a ‘manager’ as your mother.
If the wife must do all sorts of drud-
gery, so must the huskand; If she
must cook, he must carry the wood;
it she must secrub, he must carry the
water;if she musi make butter, he
must also milk the cows. You have
allowed your mother to do every-
thing, and all that you have to say of
ig that she is an ‘excellent manager.’
I do not care for such a reputation,
unless my husband earned the name
also; and judging from your lack of
consideration for your mother, I am
quite sure that you are not the man I
thought you were, or one whom 1
should care to marry. ‘Asthe son is,
the husbund is,’ is & safe and happy
rule to follow.”, !
So the letter closed, and John pou-
dered, and he 18 pondering yet.-—Hlla
Higginson.

It is denied that the Santa Feis to
build an extension through the Pan-
handle to New Mexico.

T0 CONSUMPTIVES
.

Theundersigned having been permanently cured
of that dread disease, Consumption, by a simple
remedy, 18 anxlous. to make known to his fellow-
sufferers the means of cure. To all who desire it
he will send a copy of the prescription used, (Fnzmj
with the directions for preparing and using the
samewhich theywill find asure Cure for Coughs,
Colds, Consumption, Asthma, Bronchitis,
&c. Partles wlshln&the Preseription, will please
address, Bev. E, A. WILSON, Willlumsburgh; N Y

——— e
Think of This a Moment!

New Mexico presents peculiar attrac-
tions to the home seeking farmer. |

What are they? SRR Nt

Here is one of them: Cultivable land
bears so small a proportion to total area,
that home demand exceeds supply, and
that means high prices for farm pro-
duects, : ;

‘And another: Development of mines
and lumber interests causes a continu-
‘uily inereasing need food. - x

For instance: Corn in New Mexico 18
worth 75 cts. per ‘bushel, when} in Kansas
it only brings 40 cts. and other thitigs in
like proportion. 2

and costs little, insures a full crop every

Itrigation, which is practiced .there’
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_ST. LOUIS
 WEERLY

GLOBE-DEMOSRAT
Sent Frea fo any ! ddress

Send Your Name at once to
GLOBE' PRINTING CO.,
St. Liouis, Mo.

N
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DENTISTRY

Teeth Saved—Not ‘Pulled. Crowns,
Strong, on Broken Teeth.

S. S. White’s Teeth -on Celluloid Plates. Bestand
Strongest Made. Whole and Partlal Sets.

— EASTER_Ij: PRICES.:—
J. K. WHITESIDE,

(Graduatefof Pmlﬂdelphla. Dental School.)
Over Fish’s Tea Store,
East Sixth st, TOPEKA, KAS.

THE LAWRENCEBURG LAND AND
MINERAL CO.

“A Chicago Enterprise”

Capital Stock, $1,300,000.

The best place in America to invest

money for certain profits.

. Factories Wanted!

No Other Such Place for;Wood,
Iron & Cotton Manufactur-
ing Con

Already has a Liarge Northern
' Population,

AWRENCEBURG possesses

' more advantages requisite for
the building of a residence and
manufacturing city than any new
town in the country. Marvelous wa-
ter power: in the cotton country;
surrounded by more than 1,250,000
acres of valuable timber land; inex-
haustable iron ore; the healthiest
place in America; beautiful town
site ; equable climate ; good farming
lands ; fine {ruit country; crops nev-
er fail ; good-will of present inhabi-
tants.  What can hinder its becom-
ing a great city .at'once? = We have
already several prosperous factories,
including two cotton mills, planing
mill, brick machine and others—more
coming.

hotels, bank, etc. Strong company,

var. o (R !
Lhe climate is cool in summer and
1d in winter, making plowlng possible
overy day in the year. . .. :
- For full in ati :

G

Clean and |

writing.

Three newspapers, two

ample capital, actiye managgment,'
The most equitable. TownfCompany |,
|| ever organized.  For.particulars and |
. by-laws of the Compuny, address . |

AVRBIORBURG LAWD £ INERAL 0, 1%

as

seope.sa large ¥
enee.

P i HALLETT & 00w
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PRINCIPAL POINTS

EAST, WEST,
NORTH and SOUTH

e AN
Topeka - Kansas,
H.B. HARRINGTON,
City Ticket Agent,
525 Kansas Avenue.
J. F. GWIN, Depot Agent.
R. E. HAYNES, Perry, Kansas.

THE ODELL

Type Writer.

$2 will buy theODEl’:LTYPL‘ WRITER

and CHECK PERFORATOR, with
78 Characters, and $15 for the SINGLE CASE *
ODELL, warranted to do better work than any
machine made.

It combines SIMPLICITY With DURABILITY,
SPEED, EASE OF OPERATION, wears longer without
cost of repairs than any other machine. Has no
ink ribbon to bother the operator. It is! NEAT
SUBSTANTIAL, nickel plated, perfect and adapted
to all kKinds of type writing, Like a printing
press, it produces sharp, clean, legible manu-
scripts. Two toten copies can be made at one
Any intelligent person can become i .
good operatorin two days. We offer $1,000 to
any operator who can equal the work of the
DOUBLE CASE ODELL,

Reliable Agents and Salesmen wanted.
inducments to dealers, s

For Pamphlet giving Indorsements, &c., address

ODELL TYPE WRITER CO.,

Rookery Building, CHICAGO ILL.

Topeka Seed House.
Garden Implements and All Kinds of Gar-

den and Grass Seeds. Also all Kinds of
WINTER BLOOMING Bulbs.

And Flower Pots, Vases and Hanging Baskets.

Special®

Topeka Meal and Buckwheat Mill.

Cash pald for Corn, Oats, Rye and Baled Hay.

Orders for Meal, Graham, Rye, and Buckwheat
Flour promptly filled. .

‘Al kinds of Flour and Feed kept constantly 1
stock at wholesile or retall. “pe lmvex.l 0‘11l Me::i
by the ton or 1001bs. Rock salt, cheap stock salt,
gr{&ulgave hay, gratn or apples in car lots, please

S. . DOWNS, Prop.
. BO4 Kan. Ave.
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NEWSPAPER LAWS.

Any person who takes the paper regularly from the
toffice, whether directed to his name or whether
he {8 a subseriber or not, is responsible. for the pay.
The courts have declded that refusing to take
newspapers and periodicals from the postofiice, or
removing and leaving them uncalled for, s prima

Facié evidence of INTENTIONAL FRAUD.
—— —=B

\

~ THE womap, Miss Elizabeth Pea-
body. who first introduced into this
country from Germany the kinder
garten method of teaching the children,
is still living in Boston at the age of
eighty-seven years, and retains much
interest in educational matters.

A8 HAD been predicted, the steam-
ship cémpanies have decided that
ocean racing is a poor advertisement
mnd have arranged their schedules for
pext sunmer on a much better basis.

crack ships will now alternate
with eanch other, and the objective
point will be the rapid delivery of the
mails.

THE marriage ceremony practiced
bi the people of Borneo is very short
ahd simple. Bride and groom are
brought out before the assembled tribe
with great solemnity and seated side
by side. A betel nut is then cut in
two by the medicine woman of the

‘tribe, and one half is given to the
bride and the other half to the groom.
They begin to chew the nut; and then
the old woman, after some sort of in-
cantation, knocks their heads together
and they are declared man and wife.

WHEN the antiquarian of the year
6890 digs through the superimposed
strata of clay pipes, beer barrels, and
false teeth to the remains of the year
1890 or 1990 one of the most interest-
ing relics that he will find will be the
«United States Official Postal Guide.”
In this volume the archzologist will
find much food for reflection and the
foundations for all sorts of scientific
theories regarding the manners and
customs of this age. If such a name
as “A. B. C.”" 1n Tennessee will puzzle
him, what will he think of U. Bet,
Baptist, and Calf Killer, of Skull Bone
and Mouse Tail in the same state?

THE public should know that there
is danger in chloroform and ether,
however useful and necessary they
may be, and that these agents should
not be taken for such simple opera-
wons as the rvemoval of a tooth, a
tonsil or a mole. If an anwstheticis
thought necessary in such cases co-
caine and nitrous oxide gas are all-
sufficient and far less dangerous.
Nitrous oxide gas, as used by dentists,
has been used for removing a cancer
of the lip requiring an operation last-
jng two or three minutes. The publio
should know, also, that pure nitrous
oxide gas is the only safe gas for an-
westhesia.

HisTorY teaches that the closing
years of each of the bygone centuries
have been rendered memorable by a
more than usual amount of sorrows,
troubles and ills to which mankind is
heir. Alarmed lest the century should
pass away without the human race re-
ceiving its full quota of suffering, the
powers of nature appear to have
crowded into its concluding years all
the unspent hoard of pestilence,
famine, war and catastrophes of every
kind. Nor does the final decade of
the Nineteenth century seem destined
to prove any exception to the rule. It
has opened in a manner that cannot
be regarded as otherwise than omin-
ous.

EXPERIENCE has shown that panics
are short:lived. They come with the
suddenness and speed of a cyclone and
are goné almost as quickly, leaving
their destructive etfects in their path.
The knowledge in the public mind of
& means by which banks could relieve
their immediate wants through the
assistance of the treasury, would, if
some definite system were the law, in
itself. guard against their presence;
but these wants should be supplied
with extreme care; the limit of coin in
the treasury should never be hastily
lowered, and the loans should be made
for periods not exceeding a few weeks
at a time, and their renewal should
be provided for. 3

" —_———
PHARMACY is: an ocdupation pecu-
liarly suitable for women. It is not
physically . exhaustive. It demands
conscience, caution and care. It is. &
calling naturally attractive to students
"of chemistry while in "its accessories
it implies taste and sympathy. Wormen
are bound to enter it in increasing,
numbers. There is another consider-
atlon that ought to allure thrifty snd
capable women into it. There is more
. profit per cent on drugs and druggists’

. sundries than on any other line of

' commodities except liguors.. It re-
. quires less capital—saloonkeeping al-
ways excepted—to make money in
drugs than in anything else; and the
rate of gain is conversely high. Many
' women who strive to enter the m
i g

THANKSGIVING IN THE OLD HOME.

Like the patient moss to the rifted hill

. The wee brown house is clinging;

A last year's nest that is lone and still,
Though it first was filled with singing.

Then fleet were the children’s pattering

feet, )
And thelr thrilling childish laughter, .
And merry voices were sweet, oh ! sweet,
Ringing from floor to rafter.

‘The beautiful darlings one by one,
From the nest’s safe shelter flying,
‘Went forth in the sheen of the morning sun,
Their fluttering pinions trying.
But oft as the reaping time is o’er,
And the hoar-frost crisps the stubble,
They haste to the little home once more
From the great world’s toil and trouble:

And the mother herself is at the ;{z’ﬁie,
With a hand the dim eye shading,

And the flush of girlhood tints again
The cheek that is thin and fading.

For her boys and girls are coming home,
The mother’s kiss their guerdon,

As they came ere yet they had learned to

roam
Or bowed to the task and burden.
Over the door's worn sill they troop,
The skies of 1?'outh above them,
The blessing of God on the happy group,
Who have mother left to love them.
They well may smile in the face of care,
To whom such grace is given;—
A mother’s faith and a mother’s prayer,
Holding them close to heaven. .

For her, as she clasps her bearded son;
With a heart that's brimming over,
She’s tenderly blending.two in one,
Her boy and her boyish lover.
And half of her soul is reft away,
So twine the dead and the living,
In the little home wherein to-day,
Her children keep Thanksgiving.

There are tiny hands that pull her gown,
And small eads brown and golden;

The childish laugh and the childish frown,
And the dimpled fingers folden,

That brings again to the mother-breast
The spell of the sunny weather,

‘When she hushed her brood in the crowded

nest,
And all were glad together.

A truce to the jarring notes of life,
The cries of pain and passion,
Over this lull in the eager strife,
Love hovers, Eden fashion.
n the wee brown house were lessons
taught ¢
Of strong and sturdy living,
And ever where honest hearts have

Godvglreon\i‘ght'he true Thanksgiving.
THANKSGIVING DAY.

The One White Turkey.
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HEN Mrs.
Sequin did
learn that
Mr. ‘Bryce
Carrollwas
to eat: his
Th’nksgiv.
ing dinner in her house, she came very near
crying for joy. Bryce was her brother,
whom she had not seen for a dozen years
or more. She was a widow, living in a
suburb of Boston with her little daughter
Ethel. She had a very scanty income, and
it was only by dint of the strictest economy
and by good management, that she kept
the gaunt wolf want, away from her door.
Her brother had been living inYokohama,
and making a modest fortune among the
Japanese. ¥
Ethel Sequin was nine years old when
she learned that her uncle was coming to
visit them. Under almost any circum-
stances she would have been delighted to
see him. She had heard a great deal
about him, for her mother seemed never
tired of sounding his praises; so the child

had actually grown -fond of him in his
absence.

But—can you believe it?—in spite of her
affection for her unknown relative, and de-
spite her interest in the country from
whence he was coming, this contradictory
little girl wished in her inmost heart that
he would stay away.

She knew that her mother would have
an unusually good dinner on' Thanksgiving
day, both in honor of the national holiday
and in honor of her brother’s arrival. No.
little girl ought to ‘object to that. She
knew that: the cottage would be redolent
with baking pies and roasting fowl, and,
instead of smiling at this prospect she shed
some very hot tears. Mo

The turkey was alive now, and strutting
‘about the yard. He had once belonged to
quite a respectable brood, but ona after
another of his family had run outi the
‘wet grass, taken cold and died, until ‘zly
this solitary Turk remained. He wa. a
white turkey named Sultan, - He was quite
as pompous and quite as dignified as any
‘sultan of Turkey had ever been, Some: |
body had told Ethel that the Arabic word
sultan meant “mighty man,”’ and this
white fowl was as proud as if he under-
s&'ood his title. No peacoock was ever vain-
o than he. Whenever anybody glanced
at him he spread his tail, rubbed his wings.
or’ the ground, and gobbled haughtily.
He was very wihite, very fat, ‘and, so far as |
_.tnrl;ay's g0, he ;vu very good looking. = No

ul

son. But Bthel did not share this cheer-
fulness. She admired the sultan spite of
his silly airs,and she would have preferred
to go without any Thanksgiving dinner
and to have dispensed with her uncle’s
visit rather than have the proud white
turkey killed. i

She was a practical little girl, in spite of
her sympathy for the sultan, and she could
see the necessity of sacrificing him to the
foast. Her mother was poor, und unable
to buy one of the turkeys which decorated
the butcher shops. Besides, the older the
sultan grew the less palatable he would be-
come. He would never be of any use in
the world,jexcepting on the table. Ethel
knew all this, and tried to resign herself
to his unhappy fate, but she could not do
it. She was very sorry for the turkey.

She said nothing to her mother about her
unhappiness. She was unselfish enough
not to wish her mother to be worried about
anything. Ethel had noticed that she
looked younger and happier since she had
heard from her brother. She went about
her work singing, and her face was bright
with expectant happiness; and she did not
have long to wait, for the visitor came
several days before he was expected. .

He was a big man, with merry, gray
eyes, a brown beard, and a voice that had
a ring of kindness. He brought a dog with
him, a huge mastiff, of which he was very
fond. Mr. Carroll took up his abode in the
cottage as if he belonged there, and the
dog, who was named Jupiter, was chained

| out om the little dried patch of lawn over

which the sultan had reigned alone. The
dog and turkey soon struck up a friend-
ship, and ate together out of one dish with
perfect good fellowship.

The Yokahama uncle and his dog had
not been long at the cottage when the
preparations for the Thanksgiving feast
werv begun. Mrs, Sequin said the time
had come for the turkey to be killed. As
she was altogether too soft-hearted a wo-
man to perform this operation herself, and
as she was unwilling, to ask her guest to do
it, she told Ethel to request their butcher
to send his boy to kill the turkey. Then
she went back into the parlor to talk to
her brother, and Ethel was left alone.

She put on her hat and cloak very slow-
ly. Her heart was very full, and there
was a great lump in her throat. It was
bad enough, and sad enough, to love old
Sultan without being compelled to give the
order of the execution. She went down
the street at a pace very unusual for a
healthy child. Her feet secmed heavier
even than her heart, and her steps were
drearily reluctant.

Her eycs were red and swollen when she
went into the butcher’s shop, and her voice
was unsteady. Everybody there was very
busy, for the approaching holiday had in-
creased the butcher’s sales. There were a
lot of common looking fowls hanging up
about the shop, but the few feathers re-
maining on their wings werc gray, and it
was plain to be seen that noneof them had
ever looked like the gallant sultan. XEthel
priced one of them, and the butcher said it
was one dollar and a half. Poor Ethell
She had been saving her pennies for nearly
a year, and yet there was only seventy-five
cents in her tin savings bank. That was
only half enough to buy a ;turkey and to
save poor Sultan’s life.

Just at dusk the butcher’s boy came up
the walk. Ethel saw him and her heart
sank at the sight. Sultan’s hour had come.
The boy had no sympathy for either the
giri or the turkey. He was very fat, as
butcher’s boys are wont to be, and he. was
both vulgar and provoking. He had heard
Ethel offer her services at the shop, and
had been exquisitely amused at her propo-
sition. Now he laughed and jeered at her.
She had had a vague idea. of beseeching
him to chloroform the turkey, to make
his visit as painless as possible, but she
gave up this impracticable idea at once.
She knew that it would be useless to make
any appeal for mercy to the butcher's boy.
He would delight in plaguing her.. He
would fairly revel in slaying old Sultan be-
fore her eyes.

: .UNOLE CARROLL.

Of course he had first to catch the fowl.
Sultan was so tame and so well trained,
that he would come whex his name was
called; but the boy knew mnothing of the
bird’s great sagacity, and he did, not call
him. Instead, he chased the turkey about
the yard. The bird gould =gt fly, for one

f his wings had b‘& clipped, but he
h

do a delectabl

P illed the fatted calf in for his prodigal]

beds. Ethel could not watch the chase.
She had covered her eves with her hands
and was sobbing violently. Around and
around went the turkey, and around and
around went the boy. And now the turkey
is cornered, and now he is caught!

All this while no one had noticed Jupi-
ter, who had been growling until his' tones
were almost as deep and terrible as the
roar of a lion, and who had been jerking
away at his heavy chain, in a mad attempt
to break it. The dog was a powerful ani-
mal, but the chain was too thick for even
his strength. He saw his friend, the tur-
key, chased all about the yard and captur-
ed, and the sight enraged him. He made
one mighty, final plunge and tore the iron
‘staple to which his chain was fastened out
of the fence. Then he was free, He
knocked the butcher’s boy down in a mo-
ment, no doubt mistaking him for a thief.
He would have killed him if Ethel had not

JUPITER TO THE RESCUE.

suddenly thrown herself upon the dog, and
shrieked for him to leave the hoy alone.
The dog obeyed her, but not before an ac-
cident had happened. In his attempt to
seize the boy ho had caught Ethel's hand

in his jaws and bitten it.

* * * * * *

When Thanksgiving morning dawned
Ethel was recovering from the effects of
her accident. She had told her mother all
about the turkey, all about her offer to the
butcher, and all about Jupiter’s attempt to
rescue Sultan. Her mother had understood
her readily, and had grieved over her
trouble, and her poor little mutilated hand.

Sultan hadn’t been killed after all, for
the fat boy had left the yard with very
commendable speed when he discovered
that the dog had released him, and nothing
less than a miracle would have induced
that boy to enter that place again.

He had told his father how courageously
Ethel had come to his rescue, and how her
hand had been bitten. At first the butcher
had been furious because Mrs. Sequin had
such an animal as Jupiter about her place,
but later he did not blame her or the dog
so severely. He even made Ethel a present
of the very turkey she had priced in his
shop. Then Mrs, Sequin told Uncle Bryce
all about it.

The Thanksgiving dinner was a great
success. Uncle Bryce had learned more of
his sister’s circumstances through the
accident; and he_paid for the feast and she
cooked it.

Uncle Bryce had saved & little surprise
for their holiday. He said that he was not
a visitor, but that he had come there to
stay. There would be no more pinching
poverty in that cottage, for he had money
enough to keep all of them comfortably.
He said he would take care of Ethel and
her mother as long as he lived. And then
he said that they all had great cause for
thankfulness. They had been kept apart
for a long while, and now were united.
Ethel and her mother had‘found some one
to protect them and care for them, and he
had found a bright little home and two
loving hearts. He said that a great man
named Edmund Spencer had written that
«thankfulness is the tune of angels.”

_After the day was over our little girl fell
asleep, as happy and grateful a child as
ever ate a thanksgiving dinner. .

And the white turkey on his low perch
nodded sleepily toward his friend the dog;
and who knows that he was not grateful
too?

A Very Bad Wife
«Now the best thing you can do,”
said the judge to an old negro who

| had applied for a divorce, s to go

home and behave yourself.”

“Yes, sah.” ¢

«I do not see why you should not
get along all right.”

«Yes, sah.”
& *We all have to make sacrifices.”

«Yas, sah, 50 T heah 'em say, but
mighty few men haster put up wid
sich er wife ez I's got. Iken stan’.de
common run o’ wimmen, but dat pus-
gon, jedge, is rank pizen. W'y, sah,
if she wuz er sleep an’ wuster dream
dat I wuz enjoyin’ myse'f, she'd wake
herse'f up an’ see dat’ de enjoyment
wuz stopped right dar. She liked ter
‘died some time ergo.. Wuz wmighty in
hopes dat I wuz gwiue ter lose er,.
but when she found dat I wuz pleased
.b&a.me ef

kansaw Traveler. -
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of she didn't turn ober an'
i: well. She’s'a bad 'oman, sah.”’—

WIT AND HUMOR.

0, love's a ohain of wondrous might,
We find as on we jog;
'mwill tie up hearts exceeding tight—
But will not tie the dog.
—~Washington Post.

He loved the widow and he loved cigars,

She hated them, tho’ they were ne'er so flne,
When asked .to marry: *If you give up your

weeds,”
She answered: “I will gladly give up mine.”
—Washington Post.

It is easy for a deaf man to miss his
calling.— Texas Siftings.

The basis of the seal controversy is
Behring fruit.—Salt Lake Times.

1t is easier to live within your in-
come than it is to live without one.—
Boston Courier. .

The corner-stone of philosophy—If
you can’t have what you want, don’t
want it.—Puck.

A hiteh is liable to arise any moment
after the syspender button drops off.—
St. Joseph News.

It may be said of 8 man who invests
in a quarry that his lot is a hard one.—
Yonkers. Statesman.

A hailstorm broke up a Plymouth
clambake party recently. The clams
were happy.—Picayune.

Miss Gotham—*'What kind of scent
do you prefer?” Miss Bullion—‘Cent
per cent.”—N. Y. Herald.

Girls should never take any chances
with printers. They are liable to be
caught in the press. — Binghamion
Leader. .

The day of promise is always at
hand. It is the time of fulfillment that
seems a long way off.—New Orleans
Picayune. '

An uptown man recently left his
family and has not since been found,
although his nose turned up.—Philadel-
phia Times.

Victim of Railroad Accident—¢‘Doc-
tor, do you think I can recover?” Doc-
tor—*/Certainly.” Victim (eagerly)—
“How much?"—Racket.

A great many of our wculd-be re-
formers are like the man who stays up
all night trying to get people to go to
bed.— Terre Haule i‘xpress.

«It's awfully hard,” said the Five
Dollar Bill, as he was borrowed for the
hundreth time, *‘to go through life en-
tirely a loan.”—N. Y. Herald.

There may be a silver lining to every
cloud, but you can’t see it till you get
to heaven, and you probably won't
need it then.—Somerville Journal.

Mrs. Brown—*I wonder. who wrote
up this account of the President's car-
riage?” Mrs. Malaprop—*‘Some hack-
writer, of course.”"—Harper's Bazar.

“‘There is onlf' oné cure - for smok-
ing,” said the club man, ‘‘and that is
death.”  “That isn’t always sure,”
said the Presbyterian, significantly.—
N. Y. Sun.

Manager—*‘Mr, Lashem, what's your
opinion of the use of the supernatural
in dramatic writing?" Critic—"‘I never
gaw a supernatural, so I can't express
an opinion.”—The Jester.

Mrs. Jason—**When they. tic up a
railroad they don’t actually use a rdpe,
do they?” Mr. Jason—*Noj it is gen-
erally done with a string of resolu-
tions.”— Terre Haute Express.

A delinquent subscriber presented a
Georgia editor with a beet wei%hing
twenty pounds, and the editor publicly
thanked the honor for *'so characteris-
tic a gift."—Burlington Free Press.

Susie—**Papa, isn't it murder to kil
ahog?" Papa &V\}lbo is a lawyer)—
“Not exactly. urder is assaulting
with intent fo kill, the other is killing
with intent to salt.”—Harper's Bazar.

Mrs. Blobson—*There's another bill
from Kengott. 1 am afraid he is get-
ting uneasy,” Mr. Blobson—**That's
so. I must step in tomorrow and order -
some more goods.”—Burlington Free
Press.

Women made the most successfu]
census enumerators, according to
Superintendent Porter. ~Let us hear
no more about the inability of woman
to pop the question.—Peoria Tran-
script. L

“Don’t you know, Emily,
not proper for you to turn
look after a gentleman?’" *E
ma, I was only looking to see if he
was looking to see if I was looking."—
Chatter.

«If women ever become railroaders,
I can reccomend Bridget as a brake-
woman,” sighed Mrs. Snaggs, as &nhe
Eazed at the latest accumulation of
roken crockery.— Pittsburg Chronicle-
Telegraph.

A distant relative: Sick man (mnkin%
his will)—*‘I have no near relatives.
have a brother.” Lawyer—‘Brother!
1sn't he a near relative?” Sick man—
“No, sir. He lives in Australia.”’—
West Shore. !

Gazzam—*'I see that the German
Government thinks of making North
Alsace - Lorraine an  independent
duchy.” Maddox—:*'Of course,i it were
Duchy it wouldn’t be . so Frenchy.”—

that it is
round an
*But, mam-

\Harper's Bazar. ;

“Say, old fellow, lend me a fiver,can
ou? I want to go to. the fancy-dress .
all and I have to get up a ¢

suﬁ%est a mythological  character.”
«I'Il lend it if you promise to go asTo."
—Harper’s Bazar. .
. The vain thing: FLaura—‘‘Susan is
as vain as she can be,”’” Bessie
makes you think 'so?” L
conceited tbll_lilg goes ?‘l‘b{md‘
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Since Nellie Went Away.

The h&mestend ain’t ez bright an’ cheerful o
use
The leaves

d to be, .
ain't growin’ half so green upon the
maple tree;
The brook don’t seem ter ripple like it used
ter, down the hill— \
The bgbolh;lks appeur ter hev a some'at sad-
er trill;
The wavin' corn hez lost its gold, the sunshine
; aln’t 8o bright, :
The day is growin’ shorter jest ter make &
longer night;
There is somethin’ gnawin' at my heart I
guess hez come ter stay;
The world ain’'t been the same to me since
‘Nellie weut away.

The o‘gd plano over there I gave her when a
ride—
It ain’t been gl
took si¢!
An’ then a hehﬁhbor‘s
up *0ld Black Joe v
An’ “When the Swallows Homeward Fly,” an’
somehow, don’t you know,
It aln:ﬁs' n}mdc me crazy wild with anguish an’
spair—
I saw her sittin’ at the keys, but knew she
wasn't there. !
An’ that is why I never want ter hear the old
thing play— 1
The music don't sound natural since Nellie
- went away..

ayed ugon but once since she
an’ died;

['z'l‘rl came in an’ struck

The plsllrson tells me every man hez got ter hev
8 Woe—
His argument is good, perhaps, for he had
orter know—
Put then it's hard for every one ter allers see
the right
In turnin’ pleasure into pain an’ sunshine into

nifht:
Iguess it’s all included in the Maker's hidden

plan—
It takes a heap o' grief an’ woe ter temper up

a man.
1 sympathize with any fellow when I hoar him

say
The world don't seem the same ter him since
' some one went away.

The Scripture says that in his own sweet way,
if we but wait, i
The Lord’ll take our burdens an’ set crooked
matters straight;
An' there's & hope that all the grief an aching
- heart can hold
will bt

e at 1ast,

ful voy'li
aln an’ misery is buried in the

An’ allour p:
past.

An’ 50 1'm lookin’ for'ard to the dawnin’ of &

When

ay
mebbe it won't seem so long since
Nellie went away.

Harry 8. Chester.

] )
HER LAST ROMANCE.

«You are too romantic.”

Mrs. Merriweather turned her face
upon her. !

«What did you say, Amina?” "

«T said you were too romantic,” re-
peated Amina, with sullen delibera-

tion. iy
Amina was the daughter of a de-
! funct Italian fiddler—a wild-eyed,

erratic dreamer, who had drifted to
these shores and for a few years kept
the red-eyed hunger-wolf from the
door by playing in the orchiestra of the
opera.” There was nothing Amina did
not owe to Mrs. Merriweather. It was
the rich widow who had gathered her
in and given her a home. =

Mus. Merriweather stood before her
and in the abrupt arresting of her
movements all the tinkling bangles
on her wrists gave tongue.  Mrs.
Merriweather was very fond of bangles
and pendants and tinkling cymbals.
She looked very stately in her dignified
pose, and scarcely more than thirty-
‘ive.

«It seems to me,” she enunciated,

with disarming gentleness, ‘‘that I
hardly merit abuse at your hands,
Amina.”

Amina saw through her protectress
as though she had been glass. But
what had that to do with it? She felt
convicted of ingratitude.

She suddenly flung herself out of her
chair and down on the floor at Mrs.
Merriweather's knee.

“Oh, don’t mind what I say!
wretch! You've been a angel to me
and I'm unworthy as any viper!”

Mrs. Merriweather smiled benignly.
such scenes were not new. Upon the
whole, it was not unpleasant to have
this' half-indignant,
austerity close to one.
feel young—almost girlish! And the
alternations

-golor to daily life.

to a youthful archness.

love me!”

Amina was on her feet again, serious

I don’t
think he is more than thirty,” she said.

and almost sullen as before.
“Mr. Pallatine is young.

This indeed, was venturing much!

aga

eyes.

as he is—cannot be wholly agreeable.’

agreeable than being

ladies,” sup lementety Amina.
“Decidedly,said Mrs. Merriweather.

sweeping from the room, ‘‘you forge!

yourself to-day.”

Amina sa

her hands in her lap.
course she was a wretch!

A wretch? O
Why

long ago?
That eve

on his face.
ne hour later, w

o

- were

;epig nation had been

<for the

. widow’s pi
-elaborate
~white shoulders al
erously like a

wer out O

nd throat risin
‘hot-

| weather rustled along beside him,

. with a_knot of waving black hair,
looked like cameo. Mrs. Merriweather,

e ﬂlﬂ'set by happiness a hundred million
(\) : i

When we hev reached the end o’ life's event

I'm a

half-protected
It made one

of passionate, ‘adoring
fealty were pleasant also. They gave

Mrs. Merriweather's smile curved in-

“You love me so much and  yet you
don’t seem to think that others could

Mrs. Merriweather drew herself- up
again, and this time there was no
doubt about the steely point in her

«Mr. Pallantine is poor and a gen- :
tleman.  That means that ’he has tastes | m‘;::et:.fwﬁﬁil‘::m‘l::s h:lllgsgﬁ‘)d ﬁ::
which he cannot satisfy. To go about | Merriweather would have liked well
giving readings—gifted and fastidious | gnough to be the Lily Maid herself.

I ghould think it might be more
atronized by fine

t down by the window with.

had
she not been left to starve by the bedy

‘of her:dead father in that bare room

ning Egbert Pallatine, read-
ing Ulf in Ireland” Mrs. at Van Hook:
er'’s reception, was  conscious “of Mus,
. Merriweather's fascinated eyes hang-

hen the recitations
over and some music to which
" 'had listened with a patient
¢ B\ erformed, he
* ‘found himself in the midst of the' push
supper-room’ close to the
erfumed pink broeade and
‘blonde head and  opulent
en

ghowing all her wholesome white teeth
and chattering graciously.

«T am desperately hungry,” she de-
olared, “and when you have attended
to me in that way ‘ylou will have to at-
tend to me in another way algo. The
affair to-night has given me au idea.”

allatine  wheeloed ra%her wearily.
When he had returned with some salad
and fricnsseed oysters and croquettes
and sandwiches on a J)late and stood
before the widow holding her cham-
pagne glass, she proceeded:

+I ghall have some tableaux at my
house. And they shall be described, as
it were, ky recitations. You will do
the recitations and you will give me
the benefit of your ideas as to how
such things as you think could be fit-
tingly. illustrated by tableaux vivants.
There! Will not that be a new idea?
I want something that has not been
done before. We must begin prepara-
tions at once.”

When they got back to the drawing-
rooms a move was heing made by the
younger people to break into dancing.
Pallatine, having in some way be-
come free again, made his way ‘to
where Amina sat alone against the
wall.

“Aren’t you going.to dance?” he
said, looking at her as he dropped into

a seat beside her. She wore a gown
of dark red crepe, almost high in the
neck, and her small olive-tinted head,

t

who had regained her good-humor
long befare the eveni-ng. had urged

' Amina to wear something a little more
youthful,

«You look so prim,” had said the
widow, gazing, not without com-
placency, at the Venetian vision of
robust charms thrown back by the
mirror, as her maid gave a deft touch
here and there to the bodice of the
pink brocade.

«I don't care about dancing,” wae
Amina’s reply to Pallatine’s resark.
«I'don't care for this sort of thing,
anyway. Only Mrs. Merriweather 1s
* good enough to bring me. She is al-

ways good. If I were better myself, 1
suppose I should enjoy it more.”

“Why don’t you enjoy itP" Palla-

tine's eyes had grown as serious as her
own. e had abruptly awakened to
the .fact of how profoundly bored he
had been all the evening. He had not
before felt so rested and comfortable
as sitting by the side of this solemn
little girl who took so determinedlythe
air of a dependent.

«Because I was not made for it, 1

suppose.”

“Weil,” Pallatine’s voice sank un-

consciously, *‘perhaps I was not,either."

«But your family used to be very

gay and rich and fashionable, -used it
not? That makes a difference. You
would naturally feel willing to give it
all up now. It's only fair to take that
into account.”
Pallatine brought his fine eyes around
upon her. What an extraordinary
little girl! What could she mean?
»* * * * *

. Mr. Pallatiné was coming into the
house constantly now to direct the ar-
rangements for Mrs. Merriweather's
great entertainment—for ‘as Mrs.
Merriweather said what was there with
his astonishing artistic taste that he
could net doP—and Mrs. Merriweather

had never been mor¢ gorgeous at all
geasons in her dress, had never had her
complexion put on more delicately,
more carefully and more with the
illusion of nature. Next to her Amina
crawled about the rooms and halls like
a little brown mouse.
+I don’t see why you can’t at least

be Elaine to my Guinevere,” Mrs.
Merriweather said complainingly to
the girl. *“Then if we could only have
had Mr. Pallatine for Launcelot it
would have been perfect! He would
make such a handsome Launcelot! He
is so dark and knightly-looking!” Mrs.
Merriweather's blue eyes were soft.
She gave a little sigh. *‘But, of course,

! as he is to read that portiom of the
poem when the curtain rises to show a
tableau of the barge and the courtiers

| of Arthur assembled, he can't be
Launcelot too. But I repeat that you
might be Elaine, Amina.”
“Do I look.like the Lily Maid of
Ascolat?” cried Aming, flashing sud-
denly her berry-brown face with a
bitter gleam in the eyes on her pro-
tectress.
“A wig and blanc de theatre would
make you do,” said Mrs. Merriweather.

But she could not be that and the
beautiful, guilty Queen too. ~And
Guinevere, of the two roles, was the
stronger attraction.
When the great. ni

t ht came Mrs.

room was crowded to suffocation.

f
to another.

pecial occasion!
proclamation of coming evénts—eht”

«*Actually it would seem so!

F‘rominent place
>o0d Heavens! how old do.
Mrs, Merriweather really isP”
«To be charitable—forty-five.”, -
. 'wOh, my dear! Say forty-ei
Well, heis a handsome’ 1gjlow. ¥
romanée was always her weakness,”
On the improvised  platform,
hile behind the lowered cut
ild scene was enacting:
g n tion

W

this whole thing.” |
abruptly to Amina.
for the moment, standir
her—both of them isolated in the vor-
tex of the confusion.

whirl.

Merriweather's magnificent drawing:

““Absurd to wear a decent gown in
such a crowd as this!” buzzed one lady

“But then, my dear, this is an es.
. A sort of public

The first lady tittered behind her fYnn.

ou
‘notice that the young man has a very
in the entire affair!
you think

£ad

mean-

«No. But I could do

ing than by being in the tableaux my-
gelf,” she said, coldly, and hastened
away with h
draperies.
turned to find the young man standing
‘motionless in the same place.

«Mrs. Merriweather is dressed for
the first tableau and wishes you to see
whether there are any suggestions to
make.”
She spoke without looking at him,
and the next instant she was bending

er hands ful
A moment

o adjust a fold in the w
The

She was a

ounger

«Had you been Laun

The curtain went up

down a

hiding the reader and

tableau alike from view, he w
into a corner and tried,
newed confusion around him, to collect

his thoughts.

Could it be—!
been drifting, with his

ble, and yet—
remembered Mrs. Mer

down his spine.

Merr

proached Mrs.
tell?

vet, how could he
tingled.
of this sort it wou

which she had seemed
these weeks he had be

widow of wealth and

peared to her. Faug

sickened him.

with a wild desire to
yet his eye watched
stantly. Just belore

He found himself

of desperation,

longed to explain to I
His voice came thic
found to say was:

it his close presence

It was a tremendo
both of them. Their

fig

«Tlove you very mu
must believe me.

know it myself.”

and wi%.
them and,

about to rise.
» * L ]

gelf lay on the loun

Mrs. Merriweather h

+80,” she began, *

| But_ at this A
rallied.

. “Degeived you
Mr. Pallatine lo

» gaid Egbert Pallatine
He found himself,

latter stood before the young
man and challenged him to admiration
with every inch of her resplendent
presence.
and priceless stuffs an
was undeniably handsome. She looked
fifteen years
and the artist in Pallatine did homage
to the consnmmate cleverness of the
whole production.
«Perfect.” he said, bowing low. The
«Elaine” tableau came first.
really a regal
rose in Mus.
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Guinevere.
Mertiweather’s throat.
The excitement half carried her a little
out of herself.

her extended hand and a chill ran

Had the little Italian girl seen them?
She had moved away as soon as he ap-

He went through the r.
gramme automatically.

lips were tightly set.
emotion seemed to communicate itself |
from him to her, from her to him.

e alone with |
ll

; i
more by help- [

1 of pins and
later she Te-

idow’s costume.

eam of jewels
red lips. She

than her. age,

This was
A flutter

celot,” she mur-

mured, with softened eyes, ‘it might
have been perfect, indeed!”

And she held out her hand toward
him.

in a moment

and Pallatine began his reading in a
He scarcely heard his own

‘words. When the curtain had gone
%&in amid a burst of applause,

the illustrative
ithdrew
with all the re-

Great heaven! He did not wish to
be a coxcomb, but what was this?
Was this where he had

frequent visits

to this house, his tolerance of the great ;
lady’s patronage? It seemed impo
Merciful powers!

S8i-
He
riweathrr’s look,

iweather.  And
His* cheek

If she had surmised anything

ld account for

the coldness, the contempt almost, with |

to treat him in
en coming here.

A poverty-stricken reader ingratiating
himself into the favors of an elderly |

social standing

with visions of a matrimonial denoue-
ment—that was how he must have ap-

h! The thought

est of the pro-
He was seized
et away. And
or Amina con-
the last tableau

he caught sight of her standing on a
chair and nailing up some bit of
drapery for the scenery.

the next instant '
beside her and looking up, with a sort
into her pale face. Her
Some hidden '

He
\er—

kly, and all he
“I'm afraid the

chair is not steady. You will fall.”
“Oh, no,” she said in turn.

But wau
that made her

fingers less sure? One end of the
'heavy drapery slipped from her grasp
and, as she made a movement to re-
cover it, the chair tipped and her light
weight slid downward into his arms.

us revelation to
faces were white

and their eyes glowed.’

“Let me go,” whispered Amina,
hting for her self-control.

1 love you,” Egbert kept repeating,

ch, Amina. You

That is why I have
been coming here—though I did not

It had been the affair of a momgnt.
A high cardboard wing had screened
them from view. Butin the interstice
of it Mrs. Merriweather had suddenly
appeared.  ‘The three stood looking at
each other; then a youth, wild with
haste and excitement under his paint
rushed frantically toward
dragging the fallen drapery
out of sight, told them the curtain was

» L]

Mrs. Merriweather's - boudoir was
darkened and an odor of cologne and
vinaigre de toilette pervaded it. Sheher-

in a deshabille of

the highest art design and with one
hand, sparkling with rings, veiling her

It was a dramatic moment, and Mrs.
Merriweather would not have been
Mrs ad she hot felt the .
thrill of the occasion.

: ‘you
me—both of you——" ! .
mina unexpectedly

have deceived

—no6! T EKnow I

ves me and th

Bug: there

ou- every:

stead if he has not done sv already.”

and suddenly Amina threw herself
! gfrwn before the lounge and kissed the
12

ure in all the world.” she ,eried,. ‘fand|
when you are anythin

Te

. you have!
waifs as I am and give the
est joy in life.
two have mnothing—nothin,

. other. Oh, be generous to us!

" could not help being geuerous if you
_tried!” ‘

*

For, after all, she and Egbert Palla-
tine were married not ]ong
bride’s trousseau was -as 'complete ag
though she had been an heiress of un-
told means.

i bade him. He found it as sweet as he
| bad been told it was, and he acknowl-
| edged the aptness of its name of molas-

" round and the sky wheeling over

[ §
. 0 I
Mrs: Mevriweather said not a words

h art deshabille passionately.
“You are the kindest-hearted creat-

elsc you do
ourself injustice! I know yom: will|
t us be happy still! Think of what'
You can even pick up such
the great-|
But by ourselves we
g but ‘each
You

It must be that Amiha was right,

after. The

Mrs. Merriweather wears black a
great deal now aud & pensive smile,

oth become her, and it is impossible
that she is conscious of the fact. In
any case she does not appear deeply
unhappy.

THE FIRST CHEW OF TOBACOO. |

The boy said it was a peculiar kind
of tobacco and was known as molasses
tobacco, because it was so sweet. The
other boys did not ask how he came to
know its name or where | he got it—
boys never ask anything that would be
well for them to know—but they ae-
cepted his theory and his further state-
ment that it was of a mildness singu-
larly adapted to learners without mis-
givings. The boy was himself chewing
vigorously on a large quid,and launch-
ing the juice from his lips right and
left like a grown person, and my boy
took as large a bite as his benefactor

ses tobacco. It seemed to him a golden
opportunity to ncauire a noble habit
on easy ter ms. e let the quid rest in
his cheek, as he had seen men do, when
he was not crushing it between his
teeth, and for some moments he poled
his plank up and down  the canalboat
with a sense of triumph that nothing
marred. |

Then all of a sudden he beégan :to
feel pale. The boat seemed to be going
read.
| The sun was dodging about very

strangely. Drops of sweat burst from
the boy’s forehead; he let fall his pole
' and sald that he thought he would | go
home. The fellow who gave him the
tobacco began to laugh and the other
fellows to mock, but my boy did not
| mind them. Somehow, he did not
know how, he got out of the canalboat
! and started homewerd,| but at every
step the ground rose as high as this
' knees before him, and 'then, when he
! got his foot high enough and began to
| g{ut it down, the ground was not there.
e was deadly sick, as he reeled and
staggered on, and when he reached
home and showed himself, white and
haggard, to his frightened mother, he
had scarcely strength e¢nough to gasp
out a confession of his attempt to re-
trieve the family honor by learning to
chew tobacco. In another moment
! nature came to his relief, and then, he
fell into a deep sleep which lasted | the
' whole afternoon, so that it seemed to
him the next day when he woke up,
la(% to find himself alive,if not so very
ively.

Perhaps he had sw ‘ﬂowed some of
the poisonous juice of the tobacco; per-
| haps it had acted upon his brain with-
. out that. His father made no very close
inguiries into the facts, and he did; not
forbid him the use of tobacco. It was

ment he had got enough for a whole
lifetime. It shows thiat after all a boy
| is not so hard to satisfly in everything.
— William Dean How
Young People.

Benevolent Mr. Jones.

We were waiting

with him, and in a fe
worked up quite an excitement.
with a friend from [Buffalo,
were not  *‘in.”
apart from the crow¢

‘old came over to us and said: |

Louis. I have four 'sons.

rhave heard of this
saw it before. I wa
a little. 1'shall lose,
will make a strong p!
warnin% my boys ags
tions. I can prove t
skin game.”

“WellP”

«Well. I have no -

pame,

mall money.

BYSBo s ‘ you could chatge a $20 bill for me I
A light tap at the door was followed | 3 )

by the entral:lce of Amina. She had, :l;i:lk Ibg l:e!ea U f 100 che heuh it

at length, been sent for and . she ap- Thye Buyﬂ.alo.munl d he'd be only

peared, like a culprit, with downcast | {50 happy to oblige, and he gave him

L o four fives. £

The benevolent Mr. Jones disap

about. that, . It w

< only

the ? :

_that'we went out to ook for the beni

. The earth
. Sun

A Plea in Palliation of the Practice .

‘our minds with scenes of the most
debased savagery that the imagination
can picture; ©
appearance
brute; of orgies the result of the most
degrading religious superstition. It is
not unti
friendship with ‘cannibals, says Black-
wood's
the practice is not incompatible with
an intelligence and moral qualities
which command respect.
all, if one can for a moment la
the instinctive horror which tKe
calls up and dispassionately consider
the nature of cannibalism our repug-
nance to. it seemns

not 'necessary; in that one little experi-

ells in Harper's

t the depdt at

Texarkana when a young man ulled | for examples of the infancy of scarab
out a thimblerigging putfit and began | art. At the same time, no art was
| to call for bets against his game. If it! more fluctuatin The scarabs of

was agamst the law no one interfered
minutes he had
I was
and we
as we sat
a benign and
benevolent-looking man about 50 years

“Gentlemen, I am Mr. Jones of St.
This is a
wicked, wicked world,and I take every
recaution to guide them in right paths.
but never
nt to play it—just
of course,and that
pint for me when
pinst such tempta-
o them that it 1s 8

b1

peared at once, but \we didn’t 'worry
A when - my
friend went to the ticket office and had
20 thrown back at him as n. g

d | sol

IN FAVOR OF CANNIBALS.

Eating Human Flesh.

The word cannibal is associated in

men in habits and
a little lower than the

one has lived on terms of

agazine, that one realizes that

And after
aside
idea

less logical
rounded. .
It is true that it must generally en-
tail murder, but that is certainly not
the reason for our loathing of it. It is
something deeper than this, and the
distinction we draw between the flesh
of men and of animals is at first sight
a little curiowgs. One can imagine the
inhabitants of another planet, whose
physical necessities did not force them
to eat flesh—to take life in order to
live—regarding us with much the same
kind of abhorrence with which we
look on cannibals. Most of our nat-
ural instincts are based' upon natural
laws, which, when broken, are sure to
visit the breaker with their penalties.
The eating of unripe fruit, of putrid
meat and of poisonous matter are some
of these. But no penalty in the shape.
of disease seems to be attached to can-
nibalism.

What, then, are the. motives that
lead men, apart from the pressure ol
famine, to practice caunibalismt
Among certain African tribes, and
lately in Hayti, it has been the outs
come of a debased religious supersti:
tion or that extraordinary instinet
common to all races which leads men
to connect the highest religious enthu-
siasm with the most horrible orgies .
that their diseased imagination can
conceive. 'The feeling that leads mem:
bers of sects to bind themselves to-
gether by the celebration of some un-
speakable rite perhaps led to the accu-
sations laid against the Christians ol
the second century and the Hungarian
"Jews of the nineteenth. But in the
South seas, although the motive has
been falsely attributed to a craving for-
animal food, it was generally the last
act of triumph over a fallen enemy.
Thus Homer makes Achilles, triumph-
ing over the dying Hector, wish he
could make mince-meat of his body
and devour it. Triumph could go ne
further than to slay and then to assim-
ilate the body of your foe, and the be:
lief that by thus making him a part o1
ou you acquire his courage in battle
s said to have led a chief of old Fiji t.
actually consume himself the entire
body of the man he had killed by daily
roasting what remained of it to pre
vent decomposition.

They Care for Scarabs.

Mankind — civilized mankind, of
course—may be roughly divided into
those who care for scarabs and those
who do not. The former are a select
minority; the latter are. dwellers in
outer darkness, and so ignorant that
they are even ignorant of- their ignor-
ance. ;
Scarab art, like all the arts of an-
cient Egypt, had its decadences and
renaissances. It was at its best under
the Pharaohs of the eighteenth dynastys
but it ‘betrays no sign of archaisimn
when we lirst make its acquaintdnce
in the time of the very aneient kings
of the third and fourth dynasties. The
scarabs of that remote period are
actually better cut, made of finer pot-
tery, and coated with a more imperish-
able glaze than those of many a more
recent epoch. Scarabs older than the
time of Nebka, Nebkara, and Nefer-
kara. the precedessors of Khufu and
his dynasty, may yet await the ex-
plorer; but we lgok meanwhile in vain

Khufu, of whichi(r. Petrie gives eight .
examples, show a greater firmness and
amplitude of style than those of the
third dynasty kings, while the scarabs
of Khafra, his immediate successor, are
inferior as regards both glaze and ex-
ecution.
With the sixth dynasty there comes
an extraordinary c arﬁ{e of style, be-
inninf with Pepi Neferkara, sixth
ing of that line. -~ This change is ap-
parently an archaistic revival of some
very early school of which we at pres-
ent know nothing. The cutting is
coarse, the hieroglyphs are rude, yet
feeble; the style is intentionally bar-
baric. ‘‘Se Ra” (son of Ra,) as aroyal
title, now makes its first appearance in
scarab art; and the seroll,of which only
two previous examples are noted, be-
gins to assume importance as.a border
attern. It is confined, however, to
the sides, dividing the ﬁegi of the
searab into three parts, the center
division containing the name and titles
of the king. It is not till the time of
 the twelfth dynasty that we find the
scroll carried round as a continuous
ornament.-—The Academy.
| The American Plan. 4
‘Business-Man — *‘Very  fine bananas
these, Spagetti. But what are. you 8o
emn about this morning?’: = =
Vender—‘‘I notta able to pay

otta maka money. I getts
: day.”" ek R EIN SRS
iat’s easily . b
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* Brander Matthews contributes to
HARPER'S WEEKLY November 19 a bio-
graphical and eritical sketch of the dis-
tinguished French writer Francois Cop-

Books and Magazines, | $698sms:

Brigh

Laaies in each County.
P W ZIEGLER & Co., St. Louls, Mo,

t Young Men or

DEA

odles fall. Seld by . HISCO!
book of

pee. Tha article will be accom anied by
a portrait of Coppee, engray from &
drawing by Albert E. Sterner.

The bound volume of Harper’s Young
People for 1890 is 1n no respect {nferior
10 it predecessors, either in the excel-
lence of its reading matter or the beauty
of its illustrations. Among the lst of
contributors to this volume we notioa
the names of William Dean Howelle,
Thomas Nelson Page, Boyesen, Margarev
E. Bangster. and many other favorite
American writers. The pictures are
equally famons. The volume is issued
in good time for the heliday season.

JusT WHAT THE HOUSEHOLD WANTS,
It is only necessary to look at the De-
cember Peterson, to decide that it is the
maguzine for the family. Next year Pe-
terson will hoid its jubiles. To have
been for ffty years the prime favorite in
thousands of households is something to
be proud of, and its popularity steadily
increases. For 1891 the magazine will bs
enlarged, its attractions more varied, and
its illustrations more abundant, This
number seems about as full of handsome
pictures as it ean hold. Resides admir-
able steel and other engravings, there
are various copjously {llustrated articles.
A oapital - paper, “Some lce Carnival
Sketches,” gives, in addition to numerous
smaller designs, two splendid full page
cuts. “A Frozen Lakein Holland” and
a “3nowshoe Race over Hurdles.” “A
Problem Never Solyed” is the best short
story Edgar Fawcett has ever written,
‘The fashion department will save any
woman money enough

enly, 853 Be'dway, Now York. Write

AR

Y O U

v

to double her |’
dresses, enabling her to make them at
home, and the decorative designs will

help her to ornament her rooms at an al-
moxst nominal price. The lady who neg-
Leets to have Peterson on her list for 1891
will make a great mistake.

NOW IS THE TIME to get up a club.
Terms: $2.00a year. 2 Coples $3.50;3
copies $4.60, with a handsome premium
1o the getter-up of the club. A sample
copy, with full particulars, will be sent
to Club raisers. Address PETERSON’S
MAGAZINE, 306 Chestnut St., Philadelphia,

“a MERRY CHRISTMAS!” is the cheery

greeting shining from every page of parks, mountain peaks,
That ideal monthly, DEMOREST'S FAMILY | cliff dwellings,
uumber of : sorts, haunts of fish and

MAGAZINE, the December
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PLASTERS.

THE BEST POROUS PLASTERS IN THE WORLD,

GROSVENOR & RICHARDS, Bo

$12.256 FOR NOTHING! -

AINS, LAME BACK, &

ston, Mass.

Epps’s Cocoa.
BREAKFAST.

he natural laws
tion and nu-

udicious use ef such
articles of diet that a constitution may be grad-
ually built up untii strong enoug t every

to disease. maladies

pure blood and a prog:;}lb nourished frame,’’—
[ lh;:lply with bo!
f-pound tins, by

JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeeopathic Chemists,
London., land.

OADELYHIA DA

GLUB OFFER.

A GREAT LITERARY BARGAIN,

~

Fii'o_Famous Romances of th
‘American Forest.

The Leatherstocking Tales

By JAMES FEXIMORE COOPER.

Au entirely yow edition of the Leath
Tales has just besm published, jn ome 1
Bindsome velume of ever shres huad large
quarto pages, contaising dl‘oi these flllox

vis.: 4

THE DRERSLAYER, THE PATHFINDER,
THR LAST OF THE MOKIOANS, ¢
THE PIONEERS, THR PRAIRIE.

This edision is printed on good paper from
fype. 1tis a delightful book. and g:o which -m
have a place in every American home. 1t ocon-
$ains five of the most charming romances thad
the mind of man has ever conceived. A whole
Winter's reading is comprised in this mammoth
yolume. All who have mot read Cooper's stories
have in store tor themselves a rich llr:rrary treat.
Every member of the family circle will be de-
lighted with them. We have made an al o
ment with the publisher of this excellent edition
of the Leatherstocking Tales whereby we are ean-
abled to offer this large and beautiful book almost
a8 a.free gift ta our subscribers. Such an offer as
we make would not have been possible a fow
years ago, but the lightaing printing press, low
frr:.%e' g A y:g:r and g:’elb %ommmon dlin'tha i;’olok

ne wonders for reading public
and this is the most marvellous of all. L !

WHAT I WANT IN MY WEEKLY PAPER.

WANT ;
A reliable paper that I can
Safely take into my family.

¢ W%VN'I'
A Weekly S8ermon and Sunday-School Lesson. ¢
I WANT
A paper which represents I-th gdanll
I WANT nd Sound Principles.
The latest Home News,
The latest Forelgn News, -
The latest Political News.

Tefiablo

ei{nlll)lab lM“h: Biepon:.!_ P o

eliable quotations of Farm Prod >
Live sa)ck Markets, F 1 A“?u' \!

New York Tribune.
- 1sel.
The Tariff and the Farmer.

The Tribune will devote much space
1891 to the Tarift as it affects the Farmer and the

Mechanic.
Hen. Roswell G. Horr, of Michigan, has been
added to the Tribune’s staff of Tariff writers for

this &umm. He will, through the eolumns of
The Tribune, devote himself to this topic, and
will invite and answer questions upon ints
which perplex the American Farmer an Me-
chanic. He will also, 80 far as other duties will
allow, attend Farmers’ Institutes and agricultural
gatherings the coming winter and spring, and ex-
pound the principles.of the Tarifl.

Those who desire the presence of Mr. Horr at
Farmers’ Institutes, etc., are invited to communi-
cate promptly with the Tribune.
Young Men who wish to Succeed.

any & man feels the lack of early direction of
his energles and early Inculcation of the maxims
which promote the formation of charaeter and
sucoess in after life. Every such man would glad-
1y see the young men of to-day better guided in
outh than hewas. The Tribune has plunned the
ollowing series of valuable articles, which will
apwar in this fuper only:
hat sha'l [ Do? By S.8, Packard, President
of Packard’s Business Cullege.

Suggestions for the Boys on the Farm
who are Ambitieus. By the Hon. J. H. Brig-
ham, of Delta, Ohio, Muster of the National
Grange. !

Edwcation without the Help of a Collége.
By President C. K. Adams, of Cornell Umversfty.

A Continuation of *“How to Win Fortune,’’
B{ Andrew Carnegle, whose remarkable article
of last Spring was so full of encouragement to
poer men.

Muliiplicity of Paying Oecupations iu the
United States, By the Hon. Carroll D. Wright,
Comm'ssloner of the Department of Labor,

A Malk with American Boys. By P.T. Bar-
num, of Brldgeport. Conn., the great American
sholwmun, {emperance lecturer, traveler and
wr'ter.

Examples in'‘the Bistory of Our Own
Country. By Gen. A.S. Webb, the gallantsoldler
of Gettysburg and Spottsylvanla and College
president.

Imporiance of Good Manners, The views
of Ward McAlllster,

A College Education good for all; what is
best for those who cannot get it. By Presl-
dent Willlam Pepper, University of Pennsylvania.

The Tribune will print from week o week,

Sensible and seasonable Editorials

R A T
) WANT
! On Political, 8i 5
1 ?’A NT olitical, Social, and Moral Questions.
'he cream of the best Editorials
In New York and other daily and weekly

GIVEN AWAY FREE!

This 1s Doneto Call Your Attentlon {0 the Best Dollar Monthly in the

THE

(STANLEY WOOD, Edicor.)

World.

GREAT DIVIDE.

Puplished at Denver, Colo.

Pa. N — Is a superbly iliustmte(l monthly journal containing articles every month on Rocky
: valleys, natural

which—a genuine holiday pumber—is | Works of nature, burnin

at hand.

preparing for Christmas, about trim- |

ming the tres and suitable gifts and | world. lon
journal recommends itself.

good cheer and how to heartily enjoy the

What one will not know about ! mals, wild flowers, and hosts of other interesting things.
nal and spicy reading every mounth.

Subscription on

mountain scenery, illustrating and describing its canons, lakes, 1
waterfalls, cascades, trails, minerals; mines, crystuls, relics,
Indians and customs, sights above the clouds, summer and winter re-

game, natural wonders, caves, grotesque and marvelous
¢ rock, mineral springs, climate resources, birds and ani-

ly $1.00 per year, meluding the Gemstone

merry Christmas-tide, after reading this | yousaw this announcement.

charming Magazine, 18 not worth know-
ing. “Lighting the Way for Santa
Claus’ is the very appropriate introduc-
tory water-color, the rich

which will be highly appreciated by the Tiger Eye,

jittle ones and -children of

»

gin and Child,

value as well as i

these, there are at least two hundred and . Jasper,

fifty other handsome illustrations,

Cabinet.

1,iST OF GEMSTONES AND THEIR VALUE.

humor of | Cameo,finely cut, can be used for ring, squrl‘pin or brooch set
| Goldstone, can be used for ring or SCATTPIN. v nvvernnnnescenneeeeens
a larger | m: ) can be used for r_iug, scm'fpi_n.m‘ brooch..ceeeee
ng well: and the page engraving | ’I‘_l;:er Eye, can be used for ving or scar fpin SCRERTEE:
growth a8 we''s pag g HE | Pink Crocidolite, can be used for1ing or s pin...... oo
that follows, *Raphael Painting the Vir- | Green Crocidolite, can be used for ring or
11 b ""“.f.“;l‘nl Hf::?l?(tlsplalli:[t(l)[r.igc' ! Carnelian, can be used for ring or BEATTPINL ¢ eneee e R
and will be appreciatet ! | Tree Agate, can be used for ring or scarfpin
beuuty. Besides : perified Wood, can be vsed for 1ing oF SCATIPIN. «eveeeenenmrrr st r 77770
" can be used for ring or scarfpin...... P TIT e« w e RS 8 ek $
for | Bloodstone, can be used for ring or SCArTPIN.cevnnanneeesemeeeneess

1h1s representative Family Mavazine 185 aogaic, inlaid with Agate & Jasper, & watch-charm, to be mounted with compass, 1

noted for the quantity and good quality | Agate,

of its pictures.

two cut stones compleie, for ladies’ sleeve buttons...ceeeze

3 - 55 4 fusel A~aie, \wo cut stones complete, for gents sleeve buttons...... ceee
_ “In the streets of Paris” i a profuse’y | Mosaic, square pattern, B1ECVE DULLON SCES « o crenvosroesasesssesess
illustrated article, in reading oue 18 11 " gardonyx, setting for ring or SCATEPINLe ¢ e e eonmrseononnnsasnsnesses

faney transported to that charming. city;
and if one prefers to visit nearer
tha deseription and exquisite pistures: of

the Washington residence of Ssnator | er to mount us yeu may desire.
Sawyer of Wisconsin, afford a revelation ! given to ir
There are splended stories  nowadays it require
and poems, and every Department i8 ! in a short sp

of beauty.

brimful of just what you want to know
in 1ts sperial line.

common-sense treatment recommended |
ia bound to be efficacious; and

jetta in their special Dspartm :nt. But
our advice is, subscribe for this .splendid |
Magazine, and you can have a rare treat |

each month.
published by W. JENNINGS DEMOREST, 19 |
Hast 14th Street, New York. !

The Cosmopolitan Magazine.
This Christmas edition of the Cosmo-
politan Magazine is onu hundred thous-
and coples.

168, but while on the press it was

“Saui@nriau" treats | only $1.25.
of that sad affliction “Obesity,” and_ the ; cost.

. ! “Our | money, we hav
Girls” will be delighted with the comed- j office, and will be pleased to have you CALL AND SLE IT.

home, ! This whole lot of Gemstones will be sent with each subscription.

All of the above are finely finished cat gemstones, all polished ready for any jewel-
They are all guaranteed to be of value stated, and it is
costliness, but

The Great Divide

DING IS IN THE BEATING.

It is only $2 a year, and i8 | st

The order, as nrlgiuallyi

given to the printers, was for 85,000 cop- ‘

thought advisable to inerease the num-

to 100,000. }

It coutsins a feature neyer before at-
tempted by any magazine, coasisting of
‘123 cartoous frem the brush of Dan
Beard, the now famous u}‘tlst. _who did
such wonderful illustrations in Mark
Twaln’s book,  [he Yankee at the Court
of King Arthur.”

These cartoons are placed at the bot-
tom of each page of the magazine, and
talke for their subjeet, “Christnas during

the Eighteen Ceuturies of the Christlan : dealer, ov
Era, ” with variationa, showing the way . A [l newsdealers sell it.

in which we chrlstians carry out soms

i
|

i MONTHLY. The regular su

" six months, $1.00 for five months.

of the ehief toxts of the Chrigtian Gos-‘

el
p Above, and at each side of the pag» is
# quaint bord:r, the whole effect beiug
povel and extreinnly pleasing, and with
the ynusuully varied table of contenty,
will make such u Christmas number- &+
is worthy to-go tutv morae than 100,000
households. :

The froatispieces of the Cosmopolitan
hiave of late becoms noted for their bean-
ty, sowe of Lhei hayiug as muh a3 four
printings. Taat for Jiristinns, while iu
bt two printings, is not behind any-
thing thay has preceded it in artistic
wmeritv i

‘An ‘axceliontly ilinstrated article j8 .
one o) tenpots by Blizy Ruhamah Scid- |
*more. Litarary Boston' is treated with |

!

1

NOMarous portraite, and an article which

eonns with tie winetieth s birthday of |

*Vou Moltke, skatehes she Wil “f the great

Fiohl-Marshar {4 an intereatin
Wil 18 by Gen. Juwnes (irant

way,
flson,

Elizabath Bi Lo hus one of har charim-

a1 g Artietes,

T Ol rtanne - A3<ne gontatin 2280 41-
Inarratinns, usarly double: the - mmmber
1h u hiva vver pponaradin any u uglmb-

i

|

THIS OFFER IS GOOD ONLY
and secure THE GREAT DIVIDE, this paper

1crease our subscription list quickly. I b
s an unusual offer to establish a journal with & large circulation i
ace of time. :
und this paper will be sent for oune full year upon receipt of
The Gemstorie Cabinet will also be sent you as a preminm free of any
Bear this in mind. .
As it may seem impossible that we can and do give you so much value for 80 little
¢-a sample copy of THE GreaT Divipe and a Gemstone Cabinet at our
THE PROOF OF THE PUD-

Send $1.25 to this office
one Cabinet free, as a premium. Do not delay.

We recognize its

RUURURRON

Y 1

UNTILDEC. 25, 1890.
and the Gom-'

Adress Kimball Ptg. Co., Topeka, Kans.

Brim tull of fresh, origi-
Different from any otber publication in the
This
Send for a sample copy, whichis free, if you say where

b7
5
.60

.bo
.65

15

.75

00
.75
.00

25

.50

Total value, 12.25

Wiss Parloa 2z~ Christmas Dinner

Grood Housekeeping.

Published at Springfield Mass., and will also turnish for
Fare, a valuable series of papers, under the title of

RNINGS IN THE KITCHEN,”

“TEN MO

Beginning with J

is the same whether

anuary, 1891. Goop HOUSEKEEPING will be published
bscription price is $2.40 a year,
Twenty ceats a number.

you purchase single copies each month of your news-
whether you subscribe for a year from the publishers direct.

SampLE Copiks FREE.

CLARK W. Bryan & Co., Publishers,

SPRINGFIELD, MASS.

its 1891 Bill of

$1.20 for
The price

To let me know what they think of mg:m

WA
Good, reliable Farm and éhrdo Articles
I WANT rlm:hy actioal Mea.

To know something of the Home Life of
The American people, and of their
I Life, thoughts and emperiences.

‘glA NTt 1 stories f
easant moral stories for the Young People,
That the ohildren may look‘tor :pcpor
As they do for a friend.

WANT
Stories of Interest for Eldors, :

e 8F‘or we, to0o, like our hours of leisure.

H WHAT | DON'T W :

I DON'T WANT = ANT

Long, padded News Articles;

The pm}dl:s ‘li]oesn', a?‘g to the value,
n

I DON'T WA aven’t time to read them.

NT
Fierce, one-sided Editorlals,
Written by special pleaders,
ho can see nothln%&ood
In any side their own.

NOW, WHAT PAPER WILL FHLL THE BILL?

THE NEW YORK WEEKLY WITNESS
i ONLY $1 4 YEAR. &

The WITNESS {8 just the paper for F

::;’ X eh:):' F::rméerl' somé 'armers’ Day
rchants, Country Storg-keepers, Bl
Carpenters, Builders, Btone ‘Luogs. 'Andmt}lm:)lth‘h:r'
l:ggr:x:i twtl(l)oblol:l? the bl:fkhono of our Country and
e tho

Who waatto be. roughly posted in what is going
The WITNESH offers ene of th -
?&leel pr::_::}:llg?l-u ot'utlny -p:r 'l:-f:{rnhl-:.
¥ uaranteed and aw
retnﬁ prices. ge-d for a free onpy." shew

READ OUR GREAT PREMIUM OFFER!

ers, Farm-
ters, Coun-

o ﬂ-gamvm g Wrtetze e

%;?;:!:i ?—I‘l‘l %oull;(;?:&%ig ﬁ

e rend in ev:

s—whicl
mevrican
value for $1.10.

WEEKLY WITNESS, New York City.

ou will thus get at least

|

|
]
|

A MARVELOUS SUOCESS.
MBODIES EVYERY mmm
RS R e e
LIGHTEST,
FASTEST, ARD BEST.
HANDSGMEST WESD WORK MR8,
seE ouR AGENT OR ADDRESS

WILLIAMS MO, COMPANY, avea
A2RADH

PLATTSBURGH, 1. ¥ D MOTEGAL,
e ey A0

IPHENDERSON

109 & 111 W. Ninth St., KANSAS CITY, MO.

Tho only Specialist in the Ci who is a Re,
Gmdu'{lto in Medieine. Over 23 years’ Practice,

12 years in Chicago.

NE plece 'of Oll-tempered STEEL, &
0 ‘Wagon,
CHEAPEST, LIGHTEST, BEST MADE.

me CHATTANOOGA

BOLSTER

gy using THE KING WA

3 SPRING

MAKE A CARRIAGT
OUT OF

YOUR WAGON

e AT SLIGHT COST -

GON SEAT SPRINGS. |
‘by any one in ﬂﬂmlnnhl.to'lny ]

ABE, AND LONGEST LOCATED.

Authorised by the State to treat
“Special Dis~
akness (night

or money refunded. Charges

- onses unged Experience

oines are guaranteed to be pure a!

| being compounded in'my gerhetly ap}mln
boratory, and are furnished ready for use.

0 running uaﬁlm; stores to ‘have uncertain
riptions ed." No m

D! ' Ie] 'or injurious
nes “No detention from b) 88,
treated bg letter and ex-
fro!
 your case and sen
and co)

dential,

well idered answers to any questions which
young men or women, In any part ef the country,
may _ask.

Vital Topics of tne Day.

Present Needs and Future Scope of American
Agriculture. By the Hon. Jeremiah Rusk.

Proper Function of the Minority in Legislation.
By the Hon. Jullus C. Burrows, Kalamazoo.

Village Improvement Assoclations; thelr practl-
cabilley in Rural Districts,witu the story of certaln
Model Villages. Bythe Hon.B. G. Northrop, of
Clinton, Conn, <

Pr neiple in Polities and the Virtue of Courage.
3y the Hon. James S. Clarkson, of lowa.

Influences of tue Labor Movenent upon Human
Progress. By Sumuel Gompers, President of the
Awmerican Fedevation of Labor. .

Amer.c’s Suburban and Ruril Homes. Ry
Geo ge Pal'sser, of New York.

Warehouses tor Kava I'voducis. By L. L. Polk,
President of the National Farmers’ Alvance.

Glaclers of the Uniied States. By Yrotessor
Israet C. Russell, of the Un-ted States Guelogical
Survey and explorer of Alaska.

Other Features.

During 1891 The Tribune will print a valuable
gerlcs of ar.ieles, written by 1ts own traveling
corresponaent, on the agriculture of the United
States, with explanations of a large number of
model farms.

A special co.respondent, a pracilcal farmer’ 18
now in France, vislilng 1he farms and farm-bulld-
ings of that ihriftlest of the agricultural nations
of theworld. He wil repori upon the dalry, grain,
stock and other branches ot French farming in
illnstraied arileles.

Mrs. Annie Wiitenmeyer, President of the Wo-
man’s Relief Cocps, will contribute a column of
notes and news to The Tribune’s G. A. R. page,
every week.

Adairable leiters of travel in the Southern
Staces. 1llustrated wlia plecures, will be printed,
desccibng the South as it exisis to-day.

‘Al the regular fe-tpres will be continued.

The Home Circle c¢Olumns will be varled by fre-
quent 1llustra.ed arilcles on home decoration,
fashions and ovher subjects of in.ense interest tor
women. Written principally for people with little
money.

Mrs. Bayard Taylor, the widow of Bayard Taylor,
will write acueles on Cookere, She 1s i remark-
able housekeeper, with a sclentific as well asa.
practical knowledge of her subjeci.

Steinitz, the gredt ehess champion of the world,
wil! supply a column a week on the greatest and
pucest of all the games of the home.

Foren letters, good storles; the news of the
duy. vhe best of markey reports, book reviews and
literary news, w:iiy jokes, eic,. ete.

The Tribane 1s p.inted In large type” and broad
columns, and s the easlest paper Lo read inthe
country. )

Premiums.

Premlum List for 1891, contalning many new
:fm(l useful arvicles, will e sent to any applicant,
rea,

Prizes for Large Clubs.

Club raisers are invited to write to this oftice for

The Tribune's new Terms to Agents.

Subscriptions.

" The Weekly, §1.00 a year; free for the rest of

1890. Semi-Weekly, $2.00 a year; free for the rest
of 1890. Dally, $10.00. Sunday Tribune, $2.00.
Tripune Monthiy, $2.00. Sample coples free.

THE TRIBUNE. New York.

‘UTTLE_A_ STAR'
ple * Parer

CORER AND SLICER.

«Ttikle, Triakle, *Tittle Sar’,
How I wonder whst_,yon;ml"

I'm & little Apple Parer,—

Oh, I’m just a little
, ean

ARE and CORE and SLICE,
And you'll think me awfalaloe,

) Hardware Store you'll find me,
Just threo “quarters” then will buy me.
{ keop me,

" But send for the direet, or § A
nmc.l.unm

P BeoThis 16 the machina used by frait driers,
16 carsy anialicesthe
:pvln °m'.5fq’“' m:':'o wimply achildean

] god nevery brre, §10.4
‘u&u.“le»dm.md: wik
TS Sosamnniemabian Y
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