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A VALENTINE.
Tour gran'ma, in her youth, was gal
Ag blithe a little maid as you. Cip
An:. though her hair Is snowy white,
Her eyes till have their maiden bine,
And on her gheeks, as falr ns thine,
o Methinky a pirhish blnsh would glow
lfa;fou gthlled the valentine
Shegot, ah! many years BEO.

A 'valorous youth loved gran'ma the
And wooed her In that snld lang s;]:l;
And first be told his secret when
_He sent the mald that valentine.
Ko pertumed page nor sheet of gold
Was that tirst hint of love he sent,
But with the geeret gran'pa told—
“1 love you''—gran'ma was content,
-l,,clli ask your gran'ma, H vou will,
~though her head be sowed and .
Hi—though her feeble pulse be 1.-i|ill—gm!III
True love abideth not for ave:
By that quaint portrait on the wall,
That smiles upon her from above,
Methinks your gran’ma can recall
The sweet divinity of love.

brear Elsie, here’s no page of golil—

No sheet embossed with eunning arte
But here's the solemn pledge of old:

“Ilove you, love, with all my heart,™
Apnd it in what I send you here

Yau read not all of fove expreas'd,
#30—go to gran'ma, Elsie dear,

And she will tell vou all the rest!

—Lugene Field,
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THE MISSING BRIDE.

United $o Her Lover After Fifteen
FYears of Pain.

It was Alice Graves' wedding eve,
and the young people, with whom she
was i favorite, were busied in putting
the last finishing touches to the floral
decoration of the village church in
which the ceremony was to he -per-
formed.  The groom, Gilbert Warner,
had proposed to give a supper and re-
eeption at the hotel, bnt Alice had
seemed strangely set upon her own plan
of leaving immediately after the cere-
mony for her future home away in ‘the
South. The girls wondered whether
Joe Curtis would be at the marriage.
Some thought hie would shrink from the
ardeal of seeing his old sweetheart the
bride of aneother, while others were of
the opinion that Alice's treatment of
i had estranged the love he had once
felt for her.

*He's a better mateh for her than Joe
'Curtia,f"‘ said a lively girl, rising and
shaking from her dress the stray leaves
that elung to it. **Not as good looking,
#erhaps, but he's vich and Alice can
thave all she wants if her husband is gen-
erous enongh to give it to her. T've
‘often heard her say she would like to
nave plenty'of mouey, and for my: part
1 don’t blame her.  One can be so much
happier with money!”

They did not know that their talk had
been overheard by o tall, dark gentle-
man who stood just indldethe vestry
iinor; and that their careless words had
cuused o sharp pang of doubt and
jealonsy in a heart which an hour be-
fore had been brimming with the hap-
viness of a loving and frusting bride-
groom.

1p to the little Graves homestead,
just on the borders of the village, the
‘bridal party was assembled—Alice and
her six bridesmaids.  Aliee, arrayed in
complete traveling costume, was in her
own room. At her request she had been
left alone until the carriage shonld ar-
rvive to convey her to the church.,  She
Tooked about the cozy little room, which
Had been her own, at the little orna-
mental articles in which she had taken
so much pleasure in furnishing it, and
through the open side door into the gar-
den.  Slowly and pensively she strolled
down the walk—paused for a moment
under the arbor; then, approaching the
little gate which here opened upon a
=reen lane, she stood looking aeross the
lields toward the woodlands. The sound
of swiftly :prrnaclling wheels aroused
her. It was Joe Curtis in his gig, driv-
ing rapidly down the lane. Before
Alice could turn away he drew np sud-
denly opposite the gate on which she
{eaned.

“1 don't know that I ought to intrude
npon you at such a time, Alice,”” he
said, “but T have just seen old Aunt
Pegayv Barnett, and she was speaking of
you. Do yon know that as T p;;ssctl%wr
cabin the old soul was standing in the
floor watching for you?™

“Watching for me!" Alice vepeated,

“Yes. She saud she knew vou would
not o away without bidding her good-
bye, as she might mnever again see
L LS
: A vang of remorse shot throngh the
#irl's heart.

Heow was it that she had becn preoc-
cupied with her own affairs so as to have
forzotten old Peggy Barnetl, the good
andl kindly sonl whomn the young folks
ealled gunt, and with whom Alice had
been singe  her babyhood a  special
favorite. |
{ =Oh, if I only had time!" she said, |
wemorsefully. I feel as though [ eould
never forgive myself for being so forget-
ful of the dear old woman, as she was
watching for and expecting me.  Joe.”
she added, looking up hastily, **do yon
think you could drive me there and back
in vour gig? It would not take ten
minutes, and I—T have an hour before
me.” she added, with a blush.

“If you choose. Alice,”’ he answered,
= little hesitatingly

*No one will see me; I shall be back
before T am missed,” she said, in her
nsnal impulsive way.
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At the church every seat was filled,
and an impatient erowd awaited the
bride’s arrival. It was already past the
appointed hour. Two messengers had
heen dispatched to inquire into the cause
of the delay, and in the vestry-room the |
aroom and his attendanis awaited the |
expected summons. Suddenly the ves-
try door opened and one of the deacons
of the church entered, with n face in
which ill news was so palpably written
that Gilhert Warner started to his feet,

“What is it?” he =said quickly.
*“What has happened?” . )

And then he heard what every one in
the village church was already repeat-

{ eler: **Surely the oradle of Scandinavian

LT T

passengers, nof aﬁapp}' bridegroom, but
a stern and disappointed man. »
L Ll %

. Fiftcen years passed, and the village
where Alice Graves had lived had pros-
pered and was fast growing into a little
town with bricht prospects ahead. One
antumn evening n tall, grave, middle-
aged gontleman stalked slowly up the
street with his eyes .thoyghtiully wan-
dering over the faded old house and its
neglected grounds. Pausing where s boy
was idly swinging on n gate of one of
the new houses he said: “I see the prop-
erty over there is for sale.  Who is the
present owner?"’

“0Old Mr. Landon Graves was the
owner, but he's dead now-—heen dead
two jyears—and the place now belongs
to his daughter, Miss Alice.” .

“Miss Alice? You mean Mrs.—Cur-
tis?" said the gentleman, hesitating at
the last naume.” g

“She ain’t Mrs, Curtis. That's my
mother's name,” replied the boy.

And a lady  who had been standing
unseen among the shrubbery eame  has-
tily forward.

“Mizz Alice Graves has never mar-
rie," she said.  “I suppose you must
somehow have heard the old story
which got about of her running away
with M. Curtis on the evening she
was to have married another. %t was
all & mistake—a false  report.  She
merely rode a  short distance with
hine in his gie to take leave of an
old lady of whom she was fond. But
the horse was young and skittish, and,
taking fright at something, ran away,
throwing them both out. = People be-
lieved 1t an eclopement, until when,
some hours after, they were ,found
in the old wmill road, Alice badly
bruised, and Joe with his lex broken.
The man she wus to have married be-
lieved it and left her without a word.
Joe Curtis is my hushand  now,* she
adrled, with n smile, “‘and Alice Graves,

never married. She conld not easily
get over a disappointment like that.”

*‘But why was not he—why was not
Mi. Warper informed?” inquired the
stranger, in a voice of such oppressed
vehemence that the boy tnrnea and
logiked at him wonderingly.

“Aliee would not allow it. She was
as ‘;proud as he; and when she hefltrd
that he had gone she said: ‘If he could
believe such a thing of me it is well that
wis should part. Let him go!"’
he stranger made no veply, only
ed his felt hat lower over Eis brow
Mrs. Curtis added: “If you would
14 to inguire about the place, you will
i Miss Graves at home. I saw her
ufon the porch a few minutes ago.’

She watched him as he went slowly
down the street.

“'He thinks that I did not recognize
him. Asif I would have said what I did
about Alice to any one but Gilbert War-
ner! And I can see that he has not for-
gotten her either. Ah, T hope “it may
all come right now."

When Gilbert Warner knocked at the
door of the old Graves house, it was
opened by a fair, graceful, sweet-look-
ing woman, in whom he had no diffi-
culty in recognizing his old loye, Alice.
But it was not until hestood in.the'full
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thongh she has not lacked offers, has |

light of the parlor lamp that she knew
him; and then she involuntarily drcwl
back a step or two, and looked at him |
with a whiteface, as though- she had |
seen a rhost.

«“Alice—don't you know me?' he’|
said, holding out his hand.

“I know you; but why do you come
here?'* she answered, as though striving |
to be cold and proud, while her voice
faltered and her eyes filled with tears.

] came to ask forgiveness,”" he re-
plied. *Until to-day I thought that |
you had wronged me—and yon did, Al- |
ice, in not letting .me know of my |
wretched mistake. So many years of hap- |
piness lost to us both! Oh, Alice, is it |
too late? May we not yet be as happy as |
we enee expected to be?'

It took some time, some pleading, |
some humilintion on his own part, for |
high-minded Alice had been deeply
wonnded by his too ready belief. in her |
desertion of him. But still her heart |
hal never really swerved from its first
real love, no more than had his own;
and when Gilbert Warner left the little
town it was as he hoped ' to do fifteen
vears previous—with Alice Giaves nas
hiis bride.— Chicago Times.
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THRONDTJEM.

A Bwedlsh Town With a Marvelously Rich
History.

The town of Throndtjem, Sweden, is
the northernmost railway station in
Europe, and i3 the seat of the most
northern cathedral.. The charms of the
place are thus deseribedby a recent trayv-

Christianity is one of the most beautiful
places in the world! No ome had ever
told us about it, and we went there only
because it is the old Throndtjem of sages
and ballads, and expecting a wonderful
and beantiful cathedral. But the whole
place isa dream of loveliness, so-ex-
quisite in the soft, silvery morning light
on - the fyord “and delicate’ mountain
ranges, the rich nearer hills covered
with bilberries, and breaking into steep
clits—that one remains in a state of
transport, which is at a elimax while all
is engraven upon an opal sunset sky,
when an amethystine glow spreads

over the mountain, and when
ships and buillings meet . their
double in the still, transparent
water. Each wide street of curious low

wooden houses displays a new vista of
sea, of rocky promontories, of woods
dipping into the water; and at the end
of the principal streets is the gray, mas-
sive cathedral where S. Olaf is buried,
and where northern art and goetry have
exhausted their loveliest and most pa-
thetic fancies around the grave of the
national hero. The ‘ Cathedral Garden,’
for so the graveyard is called, is most
touching. ~Aecres upon acres of graves |
are all kept—not by officials, but by the

g o each other. Alice Graves and
Joe Cartis have run away together. |
They were seen driving at breakneck |
soeed down the mill road in the direc- |
wion of the station—to eatch the north- |

mind train, ne doubt.
Aarner heard the news in silence, but |
with white face and set lips. And when, |
some twa Lours thereafter, the soathern- !
bound train went shrieking past the:
Dpearest siation, it bore away among its '

familics they belong to—like gardens.
The tombs are embowered in roses and
honeysuckle, ‘and each little green
mound has its own vase for cut flowers
daily replenished, and a seat for the sur-
vivors, which is daily occupied, so that
the link between the dead and the living
is never broken."'—N. Y. Observer.
A P —

—The New York Post-office employs
more than iwo thousand men. :

ONLY A “SPOOK.”

The Return of the Demoveracy to Powaer
Not Disgraced by Partisan Scramble.
There hes been one circumstarnce at-

tendant upon the return of the Democ-
racy to power which impressed Mr.
Cleveland very deeply, and to which he
constantly refers with gratification and
pride. When, after twenty-five years
of exile, the Democratic party was ve-
stored to its old supremacy, there was
an apprehension that the country would
be given over to hungry spoilsinen, and
public place be made the reward of
more or less disreputable party service.
The Republican organs had preached
this forbidding doctrine. For two whole
decades conservative people had been
terrovized by the grisly prospect. Hon-
est and patriotic men in tens of thon-
sands had been constrained by the fear
that demoralization would eome in
with the Democrats, and order and re-
spectability and seemliness go out with
the Republicans. )

This appalling spook, conjured up
by dishonest Republicar zeal, has been
robbed of its menace by Demoeratic
moderation and patriotism.  The
hungry seramble, predieted so eont-
dently and expected with such shrink-
ing, has not oceurred. Excluded from
office for a quarter of a century and
maligned with bitterness sufficiént to
provoke almost any reprisal, the De-
mocracy have borne themselves with a
temperance and ‘a self-control which
have won for them the esteem and
commendation of the entire country.
There has beenno rash, no discordant
chorns of importunity.  The Demo-
eratic masses  have cordially co-
operated with Mr. Cleveland -in his pol-
icy of regarding public office as a pub-
lic trust.” They believed that he meant
to distribute the: patronage in the in-
terest of the conntry, with a view to
elevating the service and securing fo
the people the frnits of honest gevern-
ment.  They applaunded his declared
purpose of setting up a lofty standard
of eligibility to place, and ahove all,
they rallied to his hanner of Civil-Serv-
ice reform, and lent him their coun-
tenance and encouragement in the
ernsade arainst incompetency and eor-
ruption,

If ever a_politieal organization put
aside the temptations of place amd per-
qunisite and devoted itzelf to self-abne-
gation, the Democratic party has done
these things, So far from embarrass-
ing the President in his work it has held
up hig hands. The country has been
regaled with the wholly novel apecta-
cle of a party, practiu:ﬂﬂ' new to pow-
er and unused to its responsibilities,
not only consenting to but helping to
contrive the employment of its ascend-
eney to purely patriotic ends. Mr.
Cleveland has been left free to realize
his plang, and has been approached by
the Democratic masses only so far as
wias necessary to assure him of their
sympathy and confidence.

The President would be strangely
ungrateful if he failed to appreciate
this co-operation by his party. Asa
matter of fact, he does appreciate it.
He makes it the subjeet of constant
eulogy, aud ranks it among the most
gratifying and strengthening of his
resources. It has shown him that the
attitude of the Democratic party dur-
ing the campaign was sincers; that its
declared principles were mnot mere
catch-penny protestations thrown out
t0 dazzle and delude the country. He
feels that in the zreat work he has laid

i ont he is sustained by the dearest and

deepest convictions of his party, and
he has been taught by experience to
realize that, in’ thi§ quest for the
greatest good, and in this effort to ele-
vate and purify the machinery of our
insgtitutions, he is not in advance of,
but simply * abreast with, the patriotic
and intelligent millions who elected
him.—N. ¥. Star.

MORE THAN. ITS MATCH,
Ef the Senate wgnn. Fight, the Admine
istration May Accommodate 1t.
1f the Republican Senate is really
itehing for a tussel with this Pemocratie
Administration, it can have it, and not
half try.” Ita tentative prodding of the
enemy has gone far enough to show

{ that the enemy doesn’t want to fight,
| and would muech rather live in peace

with all men, but will do its full share
of fighting if nothing else will answer.
The issue is very simple, and every
body understands it. ‘I'he Republican
Senators wish to keep a Jurze share of
the public offices in the hands of their
own partisans, after their policy and
party have been repudiated by the peo-
{:]e—and they seek to uccomplish this
y asking the President for the special
reasons he had-for removing this, that
and the other Republican in_ Alabama,
Virginia, Massachusetts and New York.
There is' one first-rate veason for
all these removuis, and the whole
country knows it. It is high time,
when the people have sat in judgment
on their party and condemned it, that
they should vacate the public offices
and allow Democratz to enter on and
administer them. That the Senate
should take any other view of the mut-
ter than this—that they should seek to
annul a great and decisive popuolar ver-
dict against their party and poliey by
stretching the Civil-Service-Reform act
over fields it was never intended to
cover and does mot apply. to, is an ex-
hibition of equal effrontery and greed.
1f the Senate in Tesolved to make the
issue, so be it, Let it look out forit-
self. There has never been a time yet
when a Demoeratic Administration and
a Democratic House were not more than
a match for an opposition Senate,—S¢.
Louis Republican. :
e &
—A man was at the eircus watchin
a family of acvobats performing a fe
termed the human ladder. A strap-
ping young fellow bears the entire
pyramid. * Now,iflhada dau%'hter,“
said he to u neighbor, I would-give
her to that young man; I like young
fellows who are capable of supporting
a family."'—Toledo Biade. -
g .
—It was customary in the olden time
to ratify a contract bv abent coin.
And so hard isit tochange old-cus-
toms that even to this day thereis often
something erooked about eontracts.—
N. Y. Graphie. i

A COMMON-SENSE CASE.

Senator Edmunds’ Resolution Tested by
« Putting the Boot on the Other Leg.'"
1f the President were responsible to

the Senate directly for the nominations
ke sends to it, then the rights and
powers claimed for the Senate by the
Edmunds resolution would obtain as a
matter of course. But there is ne
clause in the organic law which, b
any consttiiction howsoever struined,
could be interpreted as making the
President responsible to the Senate.
The filling of 4 Federal office involves
two distinet acts, each performed by an
independent power, acting co-ordinate-
ly with, but not under responsibility to,
the other. Ome of these acts is the
nomination by the President. The
other is the confirmation by the Ben-
ate. Each of these powers is ex-
pected to aet in his or its® particular
province according to the best of his
or its judgment and knowledee, but
neither of them is vested - with any
power of review uponthe acts, motives
or impnlses of the other in any form
whatsoever.

Senator Edmunds himself will hard-
ly agreec that, in case a committee of
the Senate should report adversely on
a nomination, the ' President would
have the right and power to demand
and obtain from the files of the com-
mittee the documentary evidence upon
which such adverse report ‘might be
based. And yet this is nothing more
than the very simple operation of put-
ting the boot on the otherleg.  Nor do
we imagine that Senator Edmunds will
maintain that the funotions of the Sen-
ate to confirm is constitutionally supe-
rior to the function of the President to
nominate., Snch' a theory would in-
volve the assumption thatin the matter
of executive appointments the Presi-
dentiis merely a subordinate of the Sen-
ate, and that his nominationsare in the
nature of petitions to that body, invit-
ing ilmttention and requesting its as-
sent: weil'] ;

This view of the case of course re-

 duces Senator Edmunds’ position to an

absurdity. - We donot see ' the need of
fing-spun argument or abstruse reasoun-
ing. [Itis aplain common-sense case.
It the Edmunds® reselution is - based
upon the organic law, then . the Presi-
dent can not be any thing but a subordi-
tiate of the Senate, and hisnominations
are nothing but mere ministerial acts.
But if the President is an independent
functuary, embodying the” powers and
prercgatives of a.co-ordinate branch of
the Government, then the Edmunds
resolution becomes simply partisan rot,
unconstitntional, usurpatious and ab-
surd.— Washinglon Post. 3

————

THE TELEPHONE SUITS.

The Administration Merely Wishea to
Push to Trial the Appealed Cases.
Ouresteemed neighbor, the Sun, like

the lnminary from which it takesits

name, has begun _to develop some
queer spots of late. Its attitude on the
silver question is matched by its ardent
hostility to a povernmental test of the

Bell telephone patents. It is plansibly

contended that this matter should be

finally settled by pushing to trial the
appealed sunits now pending in the

United States Supreme Court, and the

emphatic aflirmation is made that these

suits embrace every essential point in
the controversy. This the contestants
most strenugusly deny. They main-
tain that the vital evidence as to the
alleged fraud and collusion in the pro-
curement of the patents has never been
fully presented or admitted, and it is
on this ground mainly that the Seore-
tary of the Interior has authorized an
unusual | bat confessedly legal pro-
cedure. Nobody disputes his right to
intervene in hehalf of the people, but
the Bell elagque sereams that his action
is “indecent’’ because Attorney-(ener-
al Garland has been a stockholder in
an oplpnsition company. The argument
is: palpably feeble apd misieading as

1 the atlempt.to scare other patentees is

futile. :

if the Bell people are satisfled of the
validity of their elaims, why should
they sirnggle so desperately against a
full, fair and speedy investigation?
Surely they do not suppose that the
Government of the United States means
to do ‘them any wrong. Even if any
body counld'deem Mr.
Lamav eapable of prostituting his high
oflice to advance his personal interests,
it is clear that this: case “involves too
larze a stake and is. assured of too
miich publicity to admit of any snap
judgment or zross infairness. As a
matter of tact the Bell Company, who
have extorted a tribute of millions from
the people of the United 'States, betray
a very significant lack of confidence in
their own position when they try to
avoid s fair and open inguiry.—N. ¥.
Qraphic.
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_Sinking . Deeper.

1he high-handed outrage on a free
ballot, perpetrated in the Ohio Legis-
lature by which nine Demoeratic mem-
bers of the Lower House were deprived
of their seats, although they had been
fairly elected and their election had
been confirmed by the. decision of the
Supreme Court of the Stiate, shows to
what lengths Republican désperation
can go. No thought for the rights of

.the people; no consideration for the

ganctity of the ballot influenced the
Republicans who perpetrated - this foul
antrage, the fitting outcome of .which
was to re-elect John Shermsn snd to
have the State of Ohio represented’in

‘the United States Senate by a man on

whose brow the word fraud is indelibly
impressed. The time-honored adage,
whom the gods wish to destroy, they

| first make mad, is especially applica-

ble to the Republican party. That
party, instead of benefiting by the les-
sons of adversity, plunpes stili deeper
into the mire. of lawlessness and in-

[

arland o Mr.

justice. The infamy perpetrated “in '

Ohio has a-good connterpart in the
New York Legislature. where a State
contract has been trodden under foot

by the Republicans and 2 gross insult |
offered to every working-man in the |

Stute.—dlbany Argus.

—

—People who “‘went South for th
winter”' this year have found it.—Bur
lington Free Press.

Salicitous Friend.~-That's sn awlal cold
rou've got, my dear boy! Now, what you
want'to do i8 to go right home and-take-

A BAD BOY.
How Ho Fooled a Good-Natured Cslifor-
nia Merchant.
A youthiul ventrilaquist had a good deal
of fun with 'a weil-known wholesale ‘mer-

“chant on Market street recently. Thelad

wus passing by and saw a number of hig
dry-goods boxes standing on the sidewalk.
He stopped in front of one of them. The
merchant happened to be standing near by
in the doorway of his establishment. The
lad looked up, and with a sober face said
to the merchant:

“D'ye hear that?”

“What?" 3

“There's somebody in this hers hox.”
The merchant stepped up to where the boy
was standing., Sure enough he heard a
voice, apparently coming from inside the
case, crying out:  “For Heaven's sake let
me out of thia! I'm rmothering to death!™
With alncrity the merchant ordered an em-
ploye to open the box. A mallet and iron
wedge were brought ‘out at once and the
cover of the box quickly removed. It was
filled with calico goods. But atill the cries
for help continned to be hoard. The mer-
chant lifted packago after package from
the box and mled them in the boy's arma,
who stood by, until he filled them with all
the youoth conld earry; then he threw them
on the sidewalk. The plaintive appeals
still arose from the depths of the box. - The
merchant wae in a terrible state of excite-
ment. He threw off his coaf and worked
in his shirt-sleeves. The perspiration
rolled down his cheeks in rille. I“ina‘lly,
when the last layer of calico wnareached, it
began to.dawn uwpon his opaque vision
that he had been made the victim of s ven-
triloquist. He looked at the boy, and the
boy looked at him.. ‘Then, suddenly, from
the box came a quiet “good morning,'' and

the lad lit out; leaving the; merchant sur- |

rounded by a coteric of curious people, who
eyed him with a smileas he grabbed hia
coat, protested against such ‘‘blamed non-
sense,"” and skipped to hide himseli in the
confines of his private office.—San Fran-
sisco Alts. &

Miss Bayard's Clever Batort.

Omcar ‘Wilde knew the lnte Miss Bayard
very well.' He was a great admirer of her
wit and power of repartes, und lost no op-
portunity to meet her during his stay in
Washington. One fine: day ‘the capital's
eovigty peopls found th dves interested
in two evente which were to take place in
the evening. One was a lecture by the
champion of the sunflower and the other
was a brillinat reception. 'Oscar Wilde met
Miss Bayard during the afterncon of that
eventiul day, and she agked him:

“Mr. Wilde, will you ge to the recaption
to-night?” ok
CHWell,” he replied, “if T am not too
much fatipued after my leckure.”

A ghort pause followed, and then he said:

“Miss Bayard, of course you will be at
the reception?" 3 y
[ 4Well,” cate the anawer, “it I am not
too much fatigued after your lecture!”—
Philpdeiphia Press.

Victim—Just job it down in this book,
plense. I've got one hundred and forty-
six other recipes already, and I expect to
meeb enough fricnds before night to bring
it up to two hundred, —FPuck.

Only Awaiting & Chance.

Benevolent Old Gent (to wretched tramp)
—Here's a quarter for you. Now go to
work, my good maun, and some day you'll
strike a fortune.

Wretched Tramp (confidentially)—0Oh,
I'll get there, some day. There's lot of
rich old gentlemen in Philadelphia, you
know.

“YOH;"

"a&nd there's plenty <f dark nights.”

(Yoa)

“Well, sir, when I meet the rich old gen-
tleman aod the dark night at the same
time, you bet 1)1, strike a fortune in short
order.'' —Philadelphia Call.

Living with Nobody.
In Texas the colored servant changes
her employer about once every two weeks,

“ Am dat you?" ssid Matilde Spowball,:

meeting Belinda Jackson. ¢
¥ Obecourse hit's me?” -

* Who'am you livin’ wid now?”". -

_« gin't livin' wid nohody. Tse mar
ried.'—Texas Siftings. ' B
She Hnew Them by Sight. . .

Mamma—Do youknow theten command-
ments, my degr?

Little Besa—Yes, mamma.

‘“Well, repeat them."

“F can’t, mamma. I don't know them

by heart. I only know them when I s

them."—Philadelphia Call,

PITH AND POINT.

—There are cight million piano-play-
ars in this conntry. We have much to
be thankful for, it might be ten million,
or even more.—Danville Breeze.
—Assessor—This Jand seems to be
very fertile? : Farmer—Quite so. Even
if the crops do fail, the taxés on it al-
ways grow.— Chicago Ledger.

—A woman may not be able to
sharpen a pencil or throw a stone at a
hen, but she can pack more articles in a
trunk than a man can in & one-horse
wagon.—Hot Springs News.

—Hayve youn read Whatshisname’s
oem?” “No, sir, I don’t read poetry,
write it.”  #Well, T suppose that does
Erejudim you against verse somewhat;

ui I can assure you that some poetry is
really worth reading."’—Boston Tran-
seript.

—A young man who held aloaded
pistol to hiz head, and threatened to
low his brains out unless the girl who
had refazed him would consent to have
him, was coolly told by the young lady
he would have to blow some brains into
his head first, He didn’t blow.—-N. I
Independent.

—Esmeralda Longecoftin—I believe,
Mr. McGinnis, that you think I am a
stupid creature. Hostetter McGinnis—
O, no, nothing of the kind. Nobody
can be called stupid who ean so: accu-
rately divine the thonghts of another.as
you have done mine.—Texas Sifiings.
—+*Robbie,”" said his father, ‘you've
sat thers looking ont of the window and
haven't moved a muscle for thirty-five
minutes. . Now, why couldn’t you sit
still that way this morning?"" '*Sit still
this morning?’ echoed Robbie, in amaze-
ment. *‘How could I sit still this morn-
ing? T wasin ehurch!"—Burdetle.
—Miss Diffidgnt—Aunty, yonm don’t
understand Italian, and your applaud-
ing at the wrong time attracts attention
to vou from all over the house."” = Mrs.
Vulgarien (sharply)—My dear, you see
this new wrap? It cost eight hundred
dollars to import. What do you think
I came here for?"'—Philadelphin Press.

—A countryman and his bride applied
at the box-office for tickets. *‘Orchestra
chair, parquette or family circle?'’ naked |
the ticEet—sell&r.. “#Which'll it be, Ma-
rier?"’ nsked the groom. *Well,"" she
roplied, with a blush, “bein' as how
we're married now, p'rhaps it would ba
g;‘oper to sit in the family cirele.”—
ashville American,

—The. Locomofive publishes, engrav-
ings in each issue, showing how hoilers
look just after they have exploded. This
.«doesn’t seem to hit the caseatall. What
is needed is & picture showing how a
‘boiler looks just before it is going to ex-
plode. 'We could then learn when to
g‘._t out of the way.—New Haven "Regis-

—Whietler, the artist, who writes
about ‘‘nocturnes in red,” “‘symphonies
in blue"’ and ‘‘arrangements. in white,”
is coming to this country to lecture,

rangement in gold,"” but Whistler may
personate a nocturne in ‘‘blue’" when he
returns home minug the American dol-
lars he covets. —Norristown Herald.

WORK OF FUNNY MEN.

A Family Calendar and Book of Health

" and Humor for the Mlillon.

We are in receiptof a little book
which,in richness of humor and gro-
tesqueness of illustration, may be said,
in the language of -the wild West, to
“take the cake.” It is simply drawing
it mild tosay that it contains some of
‘thé best examples of American humor
ever published; and’ the contributors,
who are well-known in the field of let-
ters, have really excelled all {former
efforts. The illustrations by comic art-
~igts are also in direct harmony. with
the text.. “Bill Nye" tells his ex-
‘perience with a eyclone. R. K. Mun-
E.It-tﬁck,- of Puck, rhymes funuily on
the four seasons. Mr. H. D, Umbstaet-
ter, the originator of the book, de-
scribes his wrestle with a grilled bone
in “merrie England,’ and *M. Quad,’’
of the Detrait Free Press, gives some
quaint aphorisms of “‘Brudder Gard-
ner's.” The book, in fact, is not one
to be glanced atand Juid aside and for-
gotten, but can be taken up with pleas-
ure at any time, Its title is the S¢
Jacobs Oit Family Calendur and Book
of Health and Humor for the Million for
1886. It is published by the Charles
A, Yogeler Company, Baltimore, Md.,
the proprictors of 8t. Javobs Oil—a
remedy which is npiversally known as
the only cure for rheumatism and all
bodily pains, and which has been in-
| dorsed by leading men . in every coun-
try in the world: ' Red Star Cough
Cure, the new twenty-five cent remedy
for throat and lung troubles, which is
also being manufactured by this house,
has received the indorsement of legis-
1 lators and boards of health on account
of its freedom from dangerous opiates
and its’ prompt efficacy.  The book is
distributed in large cities by carriers
‘and in small towns by drui;{iﬂm., When
‘there is any diniculg in obtaining it, &
stamp sent to The Charles A, Vogeler
Company, ‘will insure a copy by mail
=FEzchange. . ] 1 / L

FIRE AND BRIMSTONE,
A Hellsh Which Spoke Louder Than the
Earson's Sermons.

A West of Scotland clergyman was
going to the Highlands for his holidays,
and being very fond of the ‘“‘Nabob
Pickles,”" he took a bottle with him.
The “Nabob Pickles' are extremely
hot, and should be sparingly used. Ar-
tived at & hotel, he placed the bottle on
the table and took one or two of them.
A Yankee was sitting opposite, and got
his on the pickles. “Stranger,
the eg?cklas, please.” The clgirgym
said: *‘These are private Pm‘pshy. but
_you are welcome to them.' . He passed
| the hottle across the table. The Yankee
| emptied half the bottle info his plate,
‘| and stirred.them well up with his spoon.
‘I Hé' took”a big ‘spoontul, buut they were
not ‘long down when he ldrew s lon

| and I preach the Gospel.”" -
| here,”’ said thé Yankee, “‘T have heard
them preach about fire and brimstone,
but you are the first one I know who

The

who ought to know
rseeking service under the dragon Hag.

This move iz supposed .to be an*ar- |,

ok you !

GENERAL WARD,

Man Whose BSuccesses in China
Smoothed “Chiness” Gordon's Way. .

In this paper I have' tried to make no

\\.

statement which is not susceptible of
praof. by decuments or living witnesses.
Such support I have ‘nat for the asser-
‘tion, which I nevertheléss believe: to-be
sbriptly true, that . Gordon, whe. had
served his time in the staff with Ward,
and greatly admired him, declared, on
succeeding him in command, that he
#had but to follow where the American
soldier had led,” Whether he said so
or not, however, that is what he did.
The creator and the first great com-
mander of the ever vietorions army was
Frederie T.. Ward. . That he would have
taken Nankin and speedily crushed the
Taeping rebellion is beyond all ques-
tion; and he left to Gordon a tesk far
' eagier than that which he had himself
accomplished.

It ia difficult to withhold praise from

brave deeds, even if we be not wholl
in sympath
they are
‘the striking and dramatic character of
Ward's achievements, and having only
admiration for the many excellent traits
of his character, a conscientious histo-
rian must
actual or: implied, of the en
right-minded and self-respecting for-
eigner into the Chinese' naval or mili-
tary ; .
the “‘ex-territorial jurisdiction’ in that
country
trasting the lives or liberties of | Amer-
ieans to the mereics of Chinamen, even
in time of
dreadful must it, be. fo haye l.}part or: lot
with them in time of war! Bodl

and’ Gordon were brave, and in' ‘u way
great menj but:in China they were.en-
gaged in o miserable busingss, and we
must like and praise them in spite of
this business, not on account of it. They
waded to their ends through the blood
' of thousands6f men who' had dotie them
no harm, and whomno sentimens of
patriotism nor love of iberty impel]ed
them to oppose. 'They were dssociated,
too, with ‘imperialist  anthorities and
forces, for whose evil deeds they.were of
course not responsible, but who were
BOYTY
story hias/been told of the cruel murder
of the Wongs, or rebel chiefs, who had
surrendered to Gardon under his; pledze
;that their lives should be spared,
his rage and despait thereat. _
bt an . isolated casoy and '8d hbrrible
were_the atrocities. connected with the
‘suppression of the wvebellion that one

with the cause in whic
one. While dwelling upon

ard himself from approval,
of any

service. To this day we maintain

, bacause no one would dream of

peace. ' How 'much more

oth Ward

allies” for honorable’ men.'**The

.and of
i w'gs

must shiink from.pursuing the #ibject.
During the'late Franco-Chinese war I
was more than once p%i:n.ed to hear men

etter till about

This is no place in which to say the very
much that might be said as to the wretch-
edness of such service, and the, pirate’s
fate which they would .court, and ver

prokably meet, when encountering a fot-
eign:foc: but they. might take - lesson
from the  history of Ward, No one in

‘ten thousand of them' could at all ap-

proach him in military genius, in cour-
age and in resources, or do :mybhinﬁ
like what he did.  Yet the rebels too

“his life; the imperfalists took hiz money

and Gordon's biographers took his fame.
—A. 4. Hayes. in Atlantic.
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RETAIL ‘DEALERS' PROFITS.

The Regults of a  Btatisticlan’s Inyvestiga=
" " tlon of This Subject.
‘It 1« "often stated and generally be-
tieved .that the prices charged by re-
tuil dealers in various lines of trade are
excessive.  This view 18 shared by:the
public, and writers: en cconomics some-
times advance the same opinion, based,
as they claim, upon the fifference hi.
tween the wholesale and retail prices
paid for goods, such as groceries, meats;
dry goods, ete. “Bome go'so’ far as to
affirm that the most’ grinding moriopg-
lies are not the so-called ‘great institu-
tions or: systems or.corporations, but
rather the retailers who make it so ey-
pensive to live by their high rates for
various articles of - household consumn-
tion, ° .
However this may be, a statistician
has been investizating the subject and
calls attention to several peints of in-
terest which are set forth in the Ameri-
can Grocer of a recent date.  Attention
is directed to the value of the service
demanded -of " the retailer, its cost.
and risk, and =a comparison is
suggested between these aud the invest-
ment of the time and money of the
‘banker, the manufacturer, the profes-.
sional man and persons employed in the
civil serviee. Ttis contended that the
rross profits of o retail aVerage
.Ee country over not ahove sixteen per
cents, of which eight per cent. is re-

“quired for the cost'of the service. This

is averred to be particularly true in the
larger cities, as shown in the increased
cost of supplying rich families aver
poor ones, involving palatial stores, ed-
neated clerks, calling for orders, deliv-
ering goods, a greater variety of the
stock of luxuries, ete. And atiention is
directed to the bulk of the retailers’ trade
“peing made up of perishable goods, such
as. dairy, products, egga,. peultry, fisb,
 vegetahles, fruits, ete., while the staples
‘ars sold at cost or nearly cost, and the
Iprofit must come ' in’somewhere else, or
on the fruits, spices, fancy groceries and
luxuries generally.
It is held that the' retailer’s capital
and labor yield an income much below
what is received for p similar inyestment
of time and money in dlmost ahy other
reputable trade or calling.. The ' state-
ment is ade that _the sales of
a  majority . of the retail ~grocers
‘in " large” " eities will ‘not ° reach
830,000 & year, If hisnetprofit is eight _
er eent.,{ned on the cost of the goods,
is income would, on 'tiwt- amount of
“salés, be $2,070, outof ‘which he must
.live, meet bad:debts, . | up and in-
“oresse his business, ete. It is shoyn by

:} this shrewd statistician that a dealer who

.{ breath, and: said: Oy, dodgast .itT-| sells $12,000 of goods a. year has an in-
Look here, siranger, 1 guess you are a | come of $828, which is equal to the sal-
parson?” “Well, I am & cler n, | ary of achorus girl'in, an opers com-

pany; if he sells $15,000 worth his in«
come is the same as that of & policeman;
and if he shonld do a business of §60,s
000 4 year he will have a salary equal to
that of a French cook.—(Ciicago Inlepe
Ocean.

carriea & sample bottle.—Christion
. Unlon,



