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THE OLD CANOE.

Where the rocks are gray and the shore is
steep,

And the waters helow lonk dark and deep;

Where the rugged pine, In its lonely pride,

Leans gloomily over the murky tide;

Where the resds and rushes are long and lank,

And the weeds grow thick on the winding
hank;

Where the shadow {3 heavy the whole day
through.

There liea at its mooring the old cance.

The uscless padales are idly dropped,

Tike o sea bird's wings that the storm has
lopped,

And crossed on the railing, one o'er one,

Like the folded hands when the work is done,

While busily back and forth between

The spider stretehes his silvery sereen,

And the solemn owl with the dall “too-whoe,"

Settles down on the side of the old canoe.

The stern half sunk in the glimy wave,

Tots slowly away on its living grave,

And the green moss ereeps o'er its dunll decay,
Hiding its mouldering days away.

Like the hand that plants o’er the tomb &

flower,
Or the ivy that mantles the falling lower;
While many a blossom of lovelieal hus

Springs up o'er the stern of the old canoo.

The currentiess waters are dead and still,

The twillrht wind piays with the boat at will,
And Iazily in and out ngain

It floats the length of the rusty chain.

Like the weary march of the hands of time,
That meet and part with the mountain chime,
And the shore is kissed at each lurning anew,
By the dnppliog bough of the old canoe.

O'h! many & time with ceaseless hand

I have pushed it away from the pebbly strand.

And paddled it down where the siream runs
nuick,

Where the whirls are wild and the eddies are
thick, ,

And Inughed as [ learned o'er the rocking side,

And looked below in the broken tide,

To see that the 1aces and boats were two,

Thut were mirrored back from the old canoce.

HBut now, as I lean o'er the erumbling side,

And look below in the sluggish tide,

The face that I see there is graver grown,

And the laugh that 1 bear is a sober tone,

And the hands that lent to the light shkifl
wings,

Wave grown familiar with sterner things,

But 1love to think of the hours that sped

As I rocked where the whirls their white
spray shed :

Fre the blossom waved or the green Jrass
Erew

O'er the mouldering stern of the old canoe.

—Albert Pike, in Baltimorean,
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HEZIKIAR AN ME.

Their Tour to the City—Adventures
of the Trip.

CHAPTER L
IN THE

KENTRY.
E wuz kentry folks

Hezikiaran' me—
and for once in our
Swamp Holler life
we conclided to
take a tower an’
visit the eity.

This is the way it

cum about. Hezi-
2 kiar wuz jest gittin'
X hum P - shoulder'd
tryin' to dodge the
pore craps an' fat
mortgagres, an' make a decent livin'
an’ one day his Cheistian patience give
clar out, an' he sez, sez he: “If I can't
hev a vexation once in awhila like
other folks, why, I'll guit.”

*An’ 1 sez, soz I: Let'sgo to the city
an' see Jemimar.” An' Hozekiar al-
firmed right away that he would,

You seg, Jemimar's our only ehild—
Hezikiar's an' mine—an’ is marrit an’
lives in the metropolis o' New York,
an’ I knowed the old man wuz hanker-
in’ to see Jemimar.

Now. our darter is a serumptious
lady, an' hez sech fine airs that
I am fairly dazed with her
nolige; but she mnever bewilders
Hezikiar, for he allers expected. ghe'd
be more than common flash an’ Bood.

An' Hezikiar sez, too, that the reason
Jomimar is such a lady is that her star,
what she wuz born under, proclaimed
her a lady from the fust.

An' starology don't lie; Hezikiar sez
50, an' he knows.

Onee when we wuz discussin' the
matter o' stars I axed Hezikiar “eud
he tell what pertikler twinkler I wuz
born under?'—Hezikiar understands
all them things; he’s larned, Hezikiar is

an’ he started out to wunece a reck’
non’' up my usher into airthly scenes.

I noticed him a-waverin' as if he'd
got a stumper—I never saw Hezikinr
eum so0 nigh kewin' nuthin’ in my born
daze afore—but finally he got the dates
fixed, an' lookin’ me stralght in the
optics, he sez, sez he: “*Your guidin’
planetary must ha' ot afore you riz."”

An' I told him 1 dida't keer, for
1'd be nobuddy but old Hezikiar Wig-
gins' wife, anyway”

It may be though that my rulin’ or-
bit is jest a leetle hazy by this time,
for it did puzzle Hezikiar, an® that's a
good deal.

But while I'm speakin’ of Jemimar
I'll jost mention her man. He's sum,
Philander {s. When he got acquaint-
ed with her ho wuz out to the kentry
rusterkatin’, an” the fust time he cum
to see Jemimar, I tell you, he sot me
a-thinkin’.

He sed he wuz ‘' disciple o’ Black-
stono.” Whatever that is [ dunno. He
might ha' meant sum secret 'ciety, but
I'd a blessed big notion to ax him
which ona o' the old profits he wuz
follerin.” I hated to reveal my curi-
osity though, so I jest pretended to
know all about that Blackstone feller.

I didn't come right down to per-
tiklers for fear Philander'd ax me
“did the pious old hero live afore or
arter the flcod, or whether he rained
sum later?" He might ha' axed me,
ye geo, an' I'd felt mighty sneakin’,
not bein' able to answer; an’ Jemi-
mar's own mother, ye know.

But I started out tosay that Hezi-
kiar an' me wuz goin’ to the city for a
vexation with Philander's folka.

Well! we had to hand them Alder-
neys over to Zeke to keer for while we
traveled, an' it wuz kinder hard to
part with 'em—but you never hear'n
tell o’ Zake, did ye?

Weill! he's my ded sister's child,
consekwently he's my nephaw, an’ an
orphant besides, for his father died
sum years afore Melinda did. But he
don't mind being an orphant—Zeke
don't—for he goes on bein's hifalutin
as even

Yet, arter all, he's not so alfired
bad—Zeko ain't—for ho wuz willin' {0

keer for them kine; an’ I take it that
itts a mighty good feller that will
‘commaodate his pore relation.

But Hezikiar—he's far-seein', Hezi-
kiar is—he sed Zeke wuz ‘‘grindin’ of
axis on that cleverncss.” Ye see, Hez-
ikiar put it this way: butter wuz for-
ty cents a pound all winter, an’ them
Alderneys wuz jest about all buiter.

Strenge! that I didn't git that butter
idear myself when I stowed the churn-
in’ things in the sullar myself. :

But when it cum to my own in-
dividvoal property, the poultry, I
didn’t take Hezikiat's way of windin’
up responsibilities. I wan't goin' to
let any live pusson make a red cent
offen me, so I up an' sold my belong-
in's.

Hezikiar sed, too, that I'd need *'a
sight o' pin-money in the city;" but
what he meant by “pin-money" I nover
could resolve. for pins are mighty
cheep anywhere. An' whutever made
him think I'd need nigh onto fifteen
dollars for pins in one winter is a
righteous stunner to me yit.

T didn't keer to ax him to explane,
for Hezikiar's orful vain o' my under-
standin’; hoe thinks I know a heap, an’
I wouldn't underdeceive him; no, not
for the price o’ Swamp Holler farm!

But a leetle later we wuz ready for
our exodus—Hezikiar an’ me—though
the final minit wan't one of exaltation
as we proposed "twould be, for it was
congiderable contrairywise.

Nabor Joneses dimmikrat looked
like a hearse of thoe fust water with our
big black trunk a-hint the seat; an’
when we climbed onto it, it seemed to
me we wuz a couple o’ mourners goin'
to our own funeral.

I vow I don't want te ever feel that
way agin; neither does Hezikiar.

But we got to the depot for all that,
jest in time to ketch the kyars what
travel to the metropolis.

I wuz for rushin' right onto’em an’
losin' no time; but Hezikiar yanked
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HEZIKIAR YANKED ME BACK.
me hacl, an' he rez, sez he: *‘Mehota-
hel Wiggins, don't ye know that folks
hev to git them paste-board kyards to
pass 'em 'long ‘cordin’ to law? An' the
trunl ain't tagged, nuther.”

Then he sed sumthin' that razed my
dander. He sez, sez he: “Wimmin
wan't made to tower alone.” Asif I
hadn't towered a blumed sight more
afore | tied mysell to him an’ the
Swamp Holler farm than arterwards;
an' I towered it alone, too. But Hezi-
kiar is curus.

I wuz a leetle a-shamed o' him,
though, when he tried to jew the feller
that sorts them "travelin' kyards, down
on the price. But the feller couldn't
fall a copper, an' that's once Hezikiar
didn't hev his own way.

While they wuz fussin I went 'round
to where they tag the trunks An'
there wuz & man there with a lot o
little brass contrapshuns strung onto
his arm by straps; an’ when Hezlkiar
cum 'round an' axed him to tag our
trunk, he tied one o' them conlrap-
shuns onto the trunk handle in a
hostler's knot, in a jiffy.

Then he give to Hezikiar another
one without a strap, un' Hezikiar past
itto me. An’ Isezto'em, sez It “If
the strap hed bin left onto it I couldn’t
o' lost it nigh as quick.”

An' Heziklar sez “'shet up,” in a
chist-tone, meant only for my ears;
but every body laffed like fools.

"Twan't long then 'till the kyars cum
puffin’ "round with a big injun ahead
of 'em.

We got & scrumptious seat half-way
down the kyar; bat the pore old trunk
had to summerset it into a department
behint us, an' I told Hezikiar right
away “I'd bet we'd never see that old
hairloom agin.”

An’ Hezikiar looked as worked up as
pickles, an' he sez, ses he: “Bet I'll
never take anuther woman a-towerin'!™

An' I bet he don't, nither.

But, by an’ by, we druv off like a set
o' meeters, an’ I couldn’t help thinkin’
it wuz one o' the wisdoms o' I'rovidence
that kyars didn't sweit.

I jest shet my eyes an' imagined I
waz & millioner ridin' roun' the world
for desecration, until we pulled rein at
the grand center—sumthin'—1 forgot
what; then my pore old brains whirled
to beggar description, as Hezikiar an’
me reeled off onto a platform. All the
hubbub o' Swamp Holler in 'lection
time multiplied by itself wan't nothin’
to the infusion of noise; I jest hung
onto Hezikiar an' sighed for the mil-
lenium,

An Hezikiar run agin  hall a dozen
fellers to wonet, and ‘he jest bowed to
the lot an® axed "em to parding us, as
we wuz a leetle mixed up yet in gittin’
our bearin's.

After that we looked 'round for a
wheelbarrow or suthin' to wheel our
trunk down to Philander’s on.

CHAPTER II.
IN THE CITY. :

At this tryin' moment Philander him-
self cum onto the changeful scene.

Jest step into my kerridge,” sez he,
with a flourish born o' the city, I
reckon, as I never see any thing like
it in the kentry. =

“But the trunk,” sez Hezikirr an’
me, both to wonet.

“I'll see to your baggage,” sez Phi-
lander, with another wave of his hand;
an' 50 we jest climbed into the stun-
ninest concern I ever see. Ithada
nickel-plated roof, an’ gold stars paint-
ed onto the ceilin’,

“Lord,” sez I to Hezikiar, as I sunk
down in the red-velvet cushings, “'this
is a leetle nigher Heaven than I ex-
pected to lind in the wicked metrop-
olig”

But Hezikiar—I didn’t know what to
make of Hezikiar—he sot up as straizht
as a lightnin'-rod, an’ he sez, sez he:
«Mehetabel Wiggins, if ye don’t shet
yer blab the whole town'll know yer
from the back townships. Ye want to
let on yer used to this levity all yer
life.”

“Doubtless yer right," sed I, “but
furnishin’ a buggy in this stylo is a
leetle more'n Christianity calls for.
We couldn't hev as luxorious cushings
for our best rockin'-chairs; but, then,
I'll shet my blab, as ye say, Hesikiar.”

So I jest sot an' looked out o' the
winders—Philander’'s buggy hez win-
ders—an' watched the million o' folks
a-scootin’ in all d'rections ’till T won-
dered would I see more human bein’s
on the judgment morn?

Well, Philander's folks live in high
style, Ttell yo. An' the gorgeousness
of Jemimar's best rooms jest outdons
my exceptions; she has two best
rooms, with a range o' doors atween
‘em that slides back like Deacon
Hermiker's granary division, only
‘nuff sight finer finished.

But the doors didn’t stump me like
the grand curtings an’ picturs, an’ the
big pianer that wuz stuck into one
corner with a velvet quilt over it to
keep the dust off. That kinder stag-
gered me, but I toned down my narves,
as Hezikiar warned me, an’ Isez to
Jemimar, sez I: *Is it probable you
kin work that machine?”

She blushed like a skulshoy an’
flopped down onto o cheer without a
back, which allers stood in front o
the pianer, an' fuffed out her dress
*till she looked like a brown holly-
hock, an' she sez, sen she: I b'leve I
kin.”

By the time she'd got through the
fust set o' notes it seemed to me that
Heaven orter ropen'd a side door
sum’'ers an’ let Jemimar's piano songs
in. I jest shet my eyes an'let that
mess o' lunes preambulate my whole
sole.

But Hezikiar—I wuz sa provoked at
Hezikinr—he sot there asquintin’ at
the kyarpet fizgers as unconfounded
as if it had allers bin him, 'sted o' me,
that wuz down on pianers.

But, then, nobuddy mortal kin under-
rate Hezikiar, anyway.

They burn gas at Philander's *sted
e karsene; no greasy lamps for Je-
mimuar to pester with, ye ses. An’
they burn coal, too, so there’s no dan-
ger o' Philander forgittin’ to split wood
o’ mornin’s.

But what got me the very wust wuz
they burn their coal awny off down
sullar where nobuddy kin git any good
o' tho fire.

When I hinted as much to Philander
he laffed clar out all sense, an’ sed:
“The heat cums up through the reg-
isters.” an’ he pinted to a gratin’ inter
the floor.

I had noticed them eontrapshuns;
but I thought they wuz handy places
for the hired girl to sweep dirt down
into, though I dido’t tell Philander so.

But I want to speak o' the conserv-
ative they hev hitched onto one end o
the house. They keep the city styles
in posies there; an’ the vines an’
things that hed blossoms onlo 'em wuz
simply stunoin’ to a furrinor.

Inever ses the like in my life; not
oven in the Swamp Holler mashes.

An’ Jemimar showed me sumthin’
she called a night-bloomin’ serious;
but 1 couldn't see as it looked any se-
rlouser than the rest of em.

She sed it blowed out in the middle
o' the night an' wuz ckawisite. I
didn't say a word; but I thought I'd be
a bigger fool than I wuz then alore
I'd coax up a weed so0 mean it
wouldn't show up when honest folks
were awnke.

But Jomimar had the funniest way o’
callin’ Philander to dinner ye ever seo.
She jest pounded on a brown sasser
stuck onto the wall, an' hollered intoa
depressment in the middle; then she'd
clap her ear to it an’ meditate.  Arter-
bit she'd say: *Philander’ll be here in
a minit."”

1 never impressed my opinion, but it
looked to me as If it wuz as nigh the
‘ihlack art” as I over cared to cum.

I axed Hezikiar about it, an’ he fired
up an' sed, sed he: “Why! it's a teller-
fone, you old sinner.” Avter that 1
jest let things rip, as if I war used to
brown sassers bein’ pasted onto all the
walls 1 cver see.

Jest afore we cum away—Hezikiar
an' me—dJemimar give a party for us.
An’ of all the disgustin’ bees I eversee
in my natral desistence, that getherin’
wuz the beater, I jest sot down in a
byway an' watched ‘cm.

Sum o' the wimmin cum without any
was tes to their dresses, so to explain
—wimmin old 'nuff to know better,
too—an’' I jest riz right up an’ sot out
onto the stairs.

An’ Jemimar sed: “Air you ill,
mother?” “No, Jemimar,” sed [, “I'm
not gick; but I am 'shamed o' them
wimmin' what forgot to put on their
basks afore they cum.”

Then Jemimar got red in her face,
an'she sed, sed she: *Why! that's style,
mother; it's full dress.”

*“Lord!" sed I, *‘if that's full dress,
what would they dissemble {f they con-
cluded to skimp their wastes sum?”

But she ocly tittered a leetle as if
she pitied me sum, and then went off;
an’ Ituk myeelf upsiairs, whereIfound
Hezikiar gittin’ on his Sunday best to
cum down in. An' told him all about
it.

“Wa'all" sed he, *'did any body seem
to mind it much?"

“No!"” sed I, feelin' my indignance
risin’ to the bald spot on my head,
“they didn’t."” I reckon nobuddy but
me brought their modesty with 'em.”

“Then,” said Hezikiar, as he tied his

best cravat in a snipshus knot, “‘you'd
a’ better left your fine feelin's at hum,
too. I should think you could stand it
if they kin.”
. Then Hezikiar went down to the
getherin’; butIdidn't ackumpany him;
I hed too much respect for my pilgrim
mothers, so I sed my prayers an’ went
to bed.

But Hezikiar got hoppin’ mad afore
it wuz out, an’ cum a-hustlin’ upstairs
an’ he sez, sez he: *T've bin consulted
in my own darter's house!”

“For the Lord’s sake, Hezikiar!" eez
I, “what’s up®

*I'm up,"” ez he, “an’ I'm a-goin’ to

| Btay u?.“

Then he told me that sumbuddy had
called him a “withered old wall-vine.”

|

“I'M U SEZ HE.

“Vines," sez I, soothin' like; “why!
Hezikiar, vines air postical; vines air
allers poetical.”

T reckon 1 know a few things yit,
Mechetable Wiggins,"” snorted Hezikiar,

firin' up. “A vine—a wall-vine—is a

gentleman like me, or a lady like you,

what gits left at jest sech a fool bee as

that down-stairs, an’ haint gol no-
pard.”

I felt oncommon sympathetic jest
then, for me, for ho had called me a
lady, an' I sez, sex 1: *Why! Hezi-
kiar, I'll dress an’ go down with ye if
ye think they're makin' fun o’ ye.”

But Hezikiar swore—yes, Hezikiar
Wiggins swore he'd ‘never mix in
where he wasn't wanted.” So he went
to bed, too; but he omitted his prayers.

Whatever Hezikiar see in that wall-
vine business to git so hoppin’ mad
over is yit a mystery to me. I think
vines are so poetical; but, then, Hezi-
kiar don’t.

But that vexation’s over now, an’ I
hain't hankerin’ arter any more tow-
ers; nither's Hezikiar, for we've con-
cluded — Hezikiar an' me — that if
there's any more towers to tale, why!
Philander's kin conduct 'em.

Though, arter all, our towerin' hez
give us aristoeratic airs over our
nabors. An' when I go a-callin® they
think I'm sum; an'I em. Don't Phi-
lander belong to them Blackstun fellers,
an’ ain't I his mother-in-law? U-m-m!

Then where they ain’t to hum, I tuk
one o' them kyards what Jemimar giv
me, under the door; they hev her name
onto 'em, but that's all right, for they
know her, too.

An’ the people o' Swamp Holler are
jost as beat as- Mrs. Sheba wuz when
she visited Mr. Solomon, when we cum
round. An' they whisper in an on-
plussed way: ““What a gret change hez
cum over them Wigginses sence they
went a-towerln’ in the metropolis!™

Maxpa L. CROCKER
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HE OBEYED ORDERS.

An Amusiog Anecdote of the Late French
Admiral Jaureguiberry.

Yice-Admiral Jaureguiberry, who
dicd recently, was reputed to be the
most courteous naval officer in Euro-
pean waters. While in command of
the Mediterranean squadron he be-
camo famous for his courtly treatment
of women. Whenever his Nagship, the
Richelieu, came to anchor off a large
town on the southern French or east
Italian coast, half of the titled women
in the neighborhood usually went on
hoard to let the Vice-Admiral say nice
things to them and show them what a
flagehip was like. Some time ago,
while the Richelieu was at auchor near
Nice, the Vice-Admival's popularity
among Itolian women reached its cli-
max. Almost daily two or three par-
ties of social belles visited the Nag-
ship. From three o'clock till slx
every afternoon the Viee-Admiral was
husy serving coffee, kissing hands and
showing off his Ragship to the four
hundred of Nics.

After this sort ol thing had been in
progress several weeks, the Minister
of the Navy turned up in Nice for his
summer vacation. He disapproved of
the Viee-Admiral's almost exclusive
devotion to the pretty women of the
city. He tfold the Vice-Admiral so
several times in diplomatic language,
but the Vice-Admiral was too polite
to pass along to his fair admirers
the Minister's hints that they
were playing ducks and drakes
with the discipline of the Mediter-
ranean squadron. The afternoon re-
ceptions on the Richelieu continued
with unabated popularity. The Minis-
ter of the Navy became very impatient.
Eventually he determined to cure the
women of their fondness for visiting the
Vice-Admiral, as he could not curc
him of his fondness for receiving them.

One afterncon while an Italian Count-
ess and her two friends were drinking
coffee on the Richelieu the Vice-Ad-
miral was unexpectedly ordered by
marine signals, made from the shore
at the Minister’s instance, to weigh
anchor at once and without any pre-
vious communication with the ity to
proceedto Marseilles. The Countess
and her friends were in despair. They
begged to be sent ashore. With all
his gallantry, however, the Vice-Ad-
miral was a thoroughbred sailor. He
did not dare disobey his explicit or-
ders. The Richelieu sailed almost im-
mediately for Marseilles with the coffea
party intact. Two days later the three
Italian women returned to Nice by rail
{rom the French seaport. Every ono
was gossiping about their temporary
elopement with the Vice-Admiral. The
notoriety of their adveniure nccom-
plished the Minister's purpose. Al-
though the Vice-Admiral remained the
most courteous and courtly of nuval
officers up to the day of his death,
comparatively few women who had
heard of the predicament of the Count-
ess and her two friends dared to visit
his flagship to learn how nice he was,

—Cor. London Times.
——————

—A Cincinnati saloon-keeper the
other day paid a dollar for a sealed
envelope containing directions that
would enable him to sell more beer.
When he opened it he found on a small
card the words: “Don't sell 8o much
froth.”

e e o

—It takes four years for a college
to turn out a good student. But it
frequently turns out a bad student in
less than three months —Burlingion

Froe Fross

DINING-ROOM DAINTIES.

RasreERRY Visecar.—Put two quarts of
raspberries into a stoue jar, and poura
quart of good cider vinegar over them; let
them stand in this way two days, dram off
and pour over twoquarts moreof fresh rasp
oerries, let stand as before, and then strain
them rod add a pound of sugar to every one
aud o half pints of juice; boil ien minutes,
bottle and seal.

Bricen currants, to serve with meat, are
an agreeable relish. To four quarts of
currants, washed and stemmed, add
two and one-hzll quarts of light brown
sugar, ene spoonful of ground einnamon,
one of ground cloves and half a spoonful of
pround alispice, also oue pint of wine vine-
gar. Mash the currants, stic often and
cook slowly for two hours.

A Goop Brew.—Take a pound or more of
lamb or veal cut from the best end of the
neck. Cut this into small pieces, say an
inch square or loss, put it over the five and
let it simmer a quarter of an hour, adding
taevery pound of meat a pt of fresh,
green shelled peas and sufficient water just
to cover them, Whep nicely done, scason
with salt, pepper, butter and cream,
Genyax Purrs.—Put half a pound of but~
ter and a teacupful of milkon the fire; have
ready in o bowl a cupful of sifted flour;
when the milk and butter have boiled siir
the mixture gradually into the flour and
beat till perfeetly smooth.  Beat insix egps,
leaving out the whites of two; add threoj
tablespoons of sugar and o little grated
lemon rind. Drop the batter into smail
patty pons ane bake the puffs n a moder-
ately hot oven. ;

LisnT Prpmise.—To apint of water add
the juice and thinly pared rind of alemon,
and boi! in a saucepan; remove from the
fire and stir in half & pound of butter and a
enpful of sugar; then mix in very grad-
uelly and smoothly hall a pound of ilour,
and let it conls then add six well beaten cggs
and a teaspoonful of baking powder, Lialf fill
some buttéred cups apd bake for twenty
minutes in & quick oven; serve with & winc
sauce and currant or any kind of jelly de
sired,

Musnroons witE ToasT.—Dub the tops of
your mushrooms with a pieco of flannel
dipped in salt. Have some butter heated
in & saucepan inlo which put the mush-
rooms with salt, cayenne and ground mace;
let them stew gently until the butter has

the grated rind of a lemon, Bet back where
they will only simmer until gquitc done.
Have toasted bread cut in rounds, serve the
mushrooms on them, and pubt a squecze of
lemon juice over each.

ODD OCCURRENCES.

Recext earthquakes st Susanville, Cal,
turned the water of many springs, and also
of Eagle lake, to a milky white,

A CHarnesTON druggist advertised that
the miilk of a cocoanut would remove
fraclkles, and 4,000 of the nuts were sold at
retail in two days to woman folks. He got
@ commission of all sales.

GIRLS' BIRTHDAYS.

An Anciont Astrological Prediction of
Interest to Lovers,

An old astrological prediction gives the

character of a girl according to the month

she s born in, as follows:

If a girl i3 born in Janunary, she will be a

prudent housewife, given to melancholy,

but good-tempered, and fond of fine

clothes.

In February, an affectionate wife and

tender mother, and devoted to dress,

It in Macch, a frivolons chatterbox, some-

what piven t3 quorreling, and a connoia-

geur in gowns and bonnets

If in April, inconstant, mot very intelli-

gent, but Jikely to be good-locking and

studiour of fashion plates. ;

If in May, handsome, amiable, and given

to sbyle in dress,

If in June, impetuoas, will marry early,

be frivolous, and like dressy clothes.

If in July, possibly handsome, but with a

sulky temper and a penchant for gay nttire.

I in Angust, amiuble and practical
likely to marry rich and to dress striking-
1y.
If in Beptember, discreet, affable, much
liked, and a fashionahble dresser.

It in October, pretty anl coquettish, and
devoted to attractive garniture,

If in November, liberal, kind, of a mild
diaposition, and an ndmirer of stylish
dross.

If in December, well proportioned, fond
of novelty, and extravagant, and a student
of dress effect. —W H. Biviter, in Harper's
WMagazine.

ST
Save That Sweet Girl!

Don’t let that beautiful givl fade and
droop into invalidism or sink iate an early
grave for want of timely care at the most
eritical stage of her life. Dr. Pierce's Fa-
vorite Prescription will aid in regulaniug her
liealth and establishing it on a firm basis
and may save her years of chronic suffer-
ing and consequent unhappiness,

A more pleasant physio
You never will find

Than Pierce's small “Pellets,”
The Purgative kicd.

Mns. Mansmazn O. Roeerts, who is often
poimted out as the most desirable part
among fashionable widows, has a life in-
terest in §1,000,000.

-
Tse Gentloness,

Be gentle In stimulating the kidnays, oth-
erwise you will excite and weaken them.
The happiest results follow the use of Hos-
tetter's é’wmm:h Bitters to overcome renal
inactivity. Avoid the unmedicated, flery
stimulants of commeree. U'ne kidneys have
a delicate membrana easily irritated, and
upon this the action of such exeilants is per-
nicious. Malarial complaints, indigestion,
rheumatism, nevralgia and biliousness suc-
cumb to the corrective influence of the Bit-
ters.

Burratno Brut, Amele Rives-Chanler,
Belva Ann Lockwood aund Whitelaw Reid
Tormed an interesting group at & recent re-
coption in Paris.

il e —— :
—The latest plan of pounring Horal
offerings at the feet of one's best girl
is to interview o florist, who will, for a
monetary C{)nt‘:i(h’ll'l\.li‘:ﬂll recoived, pack
up in airtight boxds a selection ‘of
flowers caleulated to keep for several
days. These are hunded to the butch-
cr on board the ship in which the fair
inamorata sails, and ave to be deliv-
ered {o that damsel when the pangs of
seasicikness have left her, one box each
day. The fair onc lools doubly [air
with the floral setting, and triumphs
over her fellow passengers, while tha
buteher appreciates the situation from
two points, as he gets tipped by both
sides of the housc.
——— el Y L,

—*"“A great many people still firmly

the head stimulates the intellect,”
said a barber the other day, as he
stropped his razor with a contempla-
tive air. “I know several lawyers
who just befors they are to make a
plea invariably have their erowns vig-
orously rubbed. ‘Ihey say that it nog
only brightens up their ideas, bug

upon a single thought.”
L3

~—The Troy Chief tells the story ot
an irreverent joke recently played on
the venerable William Xavier Ninde,
Methodist Bishop. At a hotel, the
other day, he registered as plain **W.
X. Ninde.” Then the joker strolled
up, as soon- as the Bishop's back was
turned, and wrote a *his" over the
“X"in the signuture, and a *‘inavk?

almost disappeared, when add cream and | 85,

believe the old notion that friction on |

gives greater power of concentration

Two Hundred nnd Elghty Years of Im-
yprovoment,

In 1608, after traversing the Hudson
River from its mouth to Albany, and care-
fully noting the grandeur and beauty on
eithor side of this magniticent highway of
hature, Hendrick Hudson wrote these
words;
uit is asbeantiful alsnd as one cad tread upon.”

Two hundred and eighty years have mar-
velously inpreased the heautg of the great
river called by his name, and could he re-
turn to the of hood, he
would fina many wmwore lovely sights
than these upon which his eyes rested
in the early part of the sevegeenth
century. 7Tho natural beautics DI the
Hudson ate much the same, and no
description can exaggerate them; but the
magnificent steamers Lhat ply between New
York and Albany, the innuinerable sailing
craft that dot the surface of the mighty
river, the never-endivg elusters of canal
hoats that are being towed up and down,
the beautiful villas that end encounters at
every turn, the magnificent monuments,
perpetuating herole deeds, that we find here
and there along the banks of this noblest
river of the continent, add an endless va-
riety to the scenery, and a resistless charm
to the eye of the traveler.

The Now York Contral and Hudson River
Railroad runs along the bank of the Hudson
river tha entire distance between New York
and Aibuny, and is the great Tronk Line
that connects the metropolis of the Western
world with the famous health and pleasure
rosorts of Central, Northern and Western
New York, including in jts list the Catskill
Mountains, Baratoga, Lake George, Bharon
aud Richfleld Springs, Lake Ontario, the
Berkshiro Hills, Niagara Falls, the Thou-
sand Islands, Lake Champlaiu, the River Bt.
Lawrenee, and hundreds of others,

The New York Central is a part of the
great national highway across the conti-
nent, and for tho gﬂauw of its scenery, the
rumber and importance of the cities through
which it puasses, its almost totsl lack of
grades and curves, this great four-track
railway is unsurpassed in Kurope or Amner-
ica.

" Mgs, FrepEnick BTEVERA that was, now
the Duchesse de Ding, is a New Yorler atill
10 the tune of ten real golden millions of her
own, aud now, ono may say, the Duke's, too.

Heirs Wanl.;n!.

Information is wanted of the whereabouta
of Johanna Wilson, daughter of Mark
Sweeney, wife of Thomas Wilsen, born in
Limerick Co., Ireland. She is, if living,
heir to an estate. If dead, her children or
next of kin are wanted. Address, W.J.
CoviL, Webster City, Towa,

Tna two elderly Misses Rhinclander have

000, between thein, and bid fair to leave
itto eollateral heirs with wonderfully fat
accumulationa.

1x cases where Quinine utterly fails to
have any effect, and whers the patient can
not take it by reason of its unpleasant in-
fluence, & cure iaAEwmptly obtained by Shal-
lenberger’s Antidote. It cures immiediately,
In no ca-e will there be more than one chill
after the tirst dose, and in the majority of
cases noteven that, Sold by Druggists.
Tre codling moth does not lay its eggs
till the blpssoms fall, und the spraying
should not be done till the fruit is size
of amall peas.

HPeNnY wise and pound !ooEsh“ aga
those who think it econemy to use cheap soda
and resin soaps, instead of the good old Dob-
bins' Electrie Soap; for sale sinve 1664, Try
it once, Besure. Buy geruine.

Tue Russian Government proposes to
take steps for rendering the rivers of
Hiberia navigable and connecting them by
canals,

You hardly realize that it js medicine,
when taking Carter's Little Liver Pills; they
are very small; no bad effects; all troubles
from torpid liver are relieved by their use,

Weonly know ourselves and what we
really are when the force of circumstances
brings us out.

Itis oalt.ifnly hurtful to use ointment for
skin diseases. Use Glenn's Sulphur Soap.
Hill's Bair and Whisker Dye, 50 cents.

Cness—so named from its principal piece
(king)—was oue of the earliest inventions
of the Hindoos, being devised by a Brahmin,

Farx in the Sido l;én-:‘ly always comes from
adisordered liver and is promptl g relieved by
Carter’s Little Liver Pills. Don't forget this,

e -
It will pay to shake off a large proportion
of ths frint’from trees that are overloaded.

et mtea] ol
ToaT virtue which requires o be ever
guarded is scarcely worth the sentinel,

i .ﬂkmﬂ!}!
“Yiguered o TaoThA
HewacHS GIATIGA

AT Davoomsms Anp Dasreas.
THE CHARLES A. VOGELEN CO., Battimore, B

| - Do You

Have that oxtreme tired feeling, languor, withony
appetito or strength, lmpaired digestion, and a gen.
aral feeling of misery it is imposaible to describas |
Hood's Barsaparilia is & wonderful medicina fop
creating an appetita, p ng ant ton.
ing up the whole system. giving strength aud aothvl
ty In place of weakpess acd debility. Be surs ig
et Hood's, . :
1 take Hood's Barsaparills every year as s tontp,
with most satisfactory results. I reeo
Hood's Sarsaparllis to all who have that misarably
tired foeling.” €. FPARMELES, 310 Bridge Strest,
Brookiyn, K. ¥,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Hold by a1l Arogaists, $; six for % Prepsred cnly
by C. I. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass,

100 Doses One Dollar

Kansas City, Wyandotte T
' & Northwestern . B,

INEBVY SETORT LINE

BETWEEN
(ansas orry .
AN .
TONGANOXIE, HOLTON, HAILEYVILLE,
MeLOUTH.,  CIRCLEVILLE, AXTELL,
OBEALOOSA, GOFES, SUMMERFIELD,
VALLEY FALL SNECA, LE..\\"ENWGM'ﬁ! 4
LANSING axp SOLDIERS' HOME,

Also to all Polnts on the 5t. Jos & Crang
Island R, R. :
NEWMAN ERBR, CHAS, A. JEWETT,
V.-Poand Gen'| M'g'r,  Geon') Fr'band Pass Aph

Tutt’s Pill

FOR TORPID LIVER

A torpid llm dernnges the witolesymw

'“S'i'fai: ifea.dache, L

Dyspepsia, Costiveness, Rheu-
matism, Sallow Skin and Piles

tter remedy forthess
m';:nli: zl.se‘;:le: "haﬂ 'l‘{wn Live
Pills, as » trial will prove. Prive,30c,

So_lcl_ Eve_ _ rywhere.

P C. DALY & 00, Li

Merchants, National Stock Yards, EAST Br. Lot Iid.
long pxperlence, ESTA

21 Dy 'tmllts. Prompt

and returns. WRITE FOR FREE MAREET

PORTS. Inquiries by letter or wire answered sl ques

Alza good for Coldin the Hend, B
Headache, Iiay Fever, &c, fcents, H

WANTED ).

an,  BEST OUTFIT FREE. RUlT
MISS0URI MURSERY GO., LOUISIANA,
S HAME TUIR PAPER svery e Frd wrila.

10

E}?l‘i}]u}r"!? m:‘a‘i&gﬂ" In'md bwf:
.B.— a

Hind nbﬂnga:andl'waggwmv Jor repl;

W8 Iy,
0., Lock Box 0308, Boston.

Tanted in every sounty, Ehrewdmen ta net under Lastroction.
in onr Besret Bervice. Experbenne not neosssary. Send 2o,
GrannanDetectiveBureauCo, 44Arcade, Clacinns

ACENTS WANTED, JOyNSTONS

Big profita, Rig preminms. Big sales. 30 a day.
for tarms, or send 25 cents for QUTFIT and
TIME. NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO., B1. 16

EDUCATIONAL., 2
s

UNIVERSITY

Conrses in AGRICULTURE; ENGINEERING,
chanical, Civil, and Mining: ARCHITECTURE; Cf)
1STRY, NATURAL HISTOLY ; ENGLISILAnd Mo
LANGUAGES; ANCIENT LANGUAGES. Propa

SELIN H GO, L0 i

Mercantlle College, 3t. Louis,
Established 1852, Individual instroction i all
of business} Shorthand and Typewriting, Fositi

IEND”
RT%TP?JAQSY

sHV1ARO

\ES |
CH LD B
LESSENS PAl GER T0 LIFE g

DiMINiSH DA OTHER.
BRADFIELD n':smi::}; Ir,:u%}n!’rpm
S8LD Y ALL BRUGE)

tainable when pupils are qualified, Circulars ¥

BRYANT & STRATTON

Louis, 1.

'l {o getting positions. Ben
Eituntions furnished.
Ynu“a HE‘ Wanted to Learn Tel

frec, Address VALERTINE Bitos,, Jenesy
A3'NAME THIS PAPER prezy time pin wrils.

’% A BUSINESS EDUCATIO!

HONE. For circulars, addrise
CLABK'S LOLLEGE, Esit
T, - Fall tam
BT O At A ST 3 oot
. .} BUSI COLLE
SURINGRIKLD (Ll BUSINERS o COus

B jof 1AW, Chicags, Fall Term
R i aGa 52 Boot, o

Businese &
R Hand feh

0. Has B0O Studomts Yoarly.
for

BOOK  FREE.  Addres

PATENTS

SFNANE THIZ PAPEL svery time you weits,

For |N\'§:i1'ous, 40-page

W. T, Flurgerald, Atserney
at Law, Wasbingion, D. C.

ANEB 1as0.

"l WHEN WRITING To ADVERTINSERS
siate that yeu saw the Advertisement ln
TApET.

BRYANT & STRATTON BuSINESS GOLLEGE

bkt s e LOUISVILLE, KY.

SuITABLE FOR

Hundreds of Columng
of Humoraus Culs lo se- S
lect from, and any one'eR
wishing Vrustrations for
cither fong or shord ar-
ticias of a funny nalure
can not fail to find exacl-
Iy those they will want.

soription we also carry on a General Jobbing
Business in Electrotyping snd Stereotyping,
at the lowest possible rales for thoroughly
raliable work, and we respectiully soliclt your
arders. Write us for estimales, specimens
or sample sheels, and in deing so address us
at the most convanient of cur seven houses.

224 & 228 WALNUT ST, 5T, LO'h3, MO.
7I & 73 ONTARIO BTAEET, OLEVELAND, OMiO.

under it

314 & §16 VWEST 6TH §T., FANGAS QITY, HG.

—|LLUSTRATIONS

In addition to supplying Cuts of every da-

Any SusJEC

While showing only & few specimens of o
* Live Stock Culs, we.are fully able o fill
order for different breeds of Horses, €A
Poullry, Sheep or Swine, and in fact any
pertaining to slock raising. We do not,
ever, limil ourselves to Lhis line, as we
1he fargest stock of Miscellaneous Cuts il
found anywhere, (kus enabling you to seiseli
suitable iilusiration for any subject. Spes
allention s inviled to our Business Culs
15, Games,

B

THE A. N. KELLOGG NEWSPAPER CO.
368 & 370 DEARBORN STREET, CHICAGO, ILL,

177 & 179 ELM ST., CINCINnATL, OHIO

88 & 40 JEFFERSON BY., MEMPHIS, TENN.
7470 90 EAST 5TH 8T., §T. PAUL. KN




