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THIS LOVE NOT PERFECT.

1gve, she Is not perfeot, Oh,
Fell many o fault she h:l_ﬁ_ Yot 1
mumn'sml that "tis s0, ginee olso

iy love she might take wings and fiy!

Mg lo7e thank Heaven's but human! Wera
fiie mOTE 0L well I know

Thet aever on a mortal man
1.ike me, wonld she cne glance bestow,

op, were ghe flawless, how conid T

Look in her face 1dare te hope
Thattod stoner's koock ke mine

That Heaven, her heart, will ever ope?

§he's but o woman, willtul, wild,
And bitter-sweet, but ob, hosw can
1 wish her otber than she is
when [ rersember I'm 2 man!
—Dnston Gloha,

BEING CHEERFUL

Why Plunkett Is a Pessimist end
Is Proud of It.

7 N old dog can’t
learn new
trieks” said
Plunkett, as ho
settled back in
hizs chair and
watehed the
smoke from his
pipe eurl to the
eeiling.

“And old folks
must be old
folks,” hs con-
tinued, *“and
~% must have old
F= folks ways, and
4
# the young people
musin't expect

¥ and jump and
laugh and be
merrry, or judge
that it is the weight of sorrow upon
their hearts that keeps 'em from it

“Er mighty fine young fellow atopped
here the other day to get some water
and to rest er little, and in his talk to
me he “lowed that it was my duty to
hop, skip and jump erround and to be
merry for the sake of others—'a cheer-
ful heart spreads gladnesa everywhere,”
he gaid, ‘and its just as cheap to look
on the bright side of life as it is to look
upon the dark, You're er pessimist, Mr.
Flunkett, you're er pessimist, and you
ought to change and be cheerful and
laugh and grow fat.’

“That big word ‘pessimist,’ struek my
ear. I didn’t know what it meant, and
80, after tho young fellow left me the
old 'oman got the dictionary and one of
Brown's gals and found out all erbout
the word.

“ "That young feliow is right,” lowed
the old 'oman, ‘and I hope you will fol-
low his advice.’

“Right there and then I decided to
turn over a new leaf, and to whistle and
lavgh at every thing I seed, and it was
agread that the old 'oman should help
me out by watching, and whenever she
sced me forgetful and erbout to depart
from the cheorful schedule, she was to
taise her hand and say ‘Plunk,’ just to
remind me, for habit {s mighty, and we
knowed it.

“My now schedule was to bepin the
first thing the next morning, and thatis
what I want to tell erbout.

“The cld o'man layed erwake ond
talkod to me that night longer thanshe
had for thirty years before, and we built
gome pretty castles just like we useter
build in our young days until at last
she drapped off to sleep with her arm
throwed over my neck, er thing she
hadn't done beforo for years and years,
and it made my heart beat young ergin,
35 ] lay there in the darkness and prae-
ticed how to smile, and [ whistled and
tmiled and smiled and whistled till [

sy

“PLUNK!?

went to sleep and dreamed of how cheor-
ful I was going to be from that time on.
“Tho elock steuck four in the morn-
ing and waked the old ‘oman, it never
fails to wake her, then she hunehed me
%0 ot three times and *lowed for mo to
Bt up and make the fire, but I still
dosed on i1l sho had to give me er
Pretty thundering big hunch, when up
;ﬂ bed I bouneed, rubbing my eyos, and
h::d itm} the end of my tongue to tell
wi. that she peedn‘t be so darned rough,
'lou dSh'e raised that right hand and
nlwhe E’]lmk.’ as wo had agreed the
Igntbe.rn:o. _That reminded me and
m;&rv»:hnsthr&g. I felt erround and
o u!:}d in the dark for my britehes for
& ¥ ive minutes and it was as cold as
almdar, too, but when I got'em I had
thna more whistling and more smiling
haﬁ had baon done in my house beforn
T 1en years,
"W
M:‘;‘Jenl g0t my britehes on I started
@ fire-plage or whistling at every

Sp, 41l covip my pi
"Kiﬂachair_p 1y right shin sounded

:S‘Why in the'—
he cut ma off by raising that hand

M M”?’“E ‘Plunk! I couldn’t see her
s U1 knowed she had it raised

0 Lheard her say ‘Plunk," and 1t
:;mmndﬁd e and I could hardly pucker
i ‘Cilllth to blow the fire for smiling,
upmy ::.; the fire was builtand 1 pulled
i b tches log and looked at tho
Whistly 00‘ 0 my ghin I sailed in to

t‘-ou‘ldng Old Dan Tucker,’ as hard as
ing, iust to keep down the hand Tais-

Th !
Fhemz;““"““s passed erlong mighty

and the olq o 7
Cook man wentont to
Z::lk;“t with er quickerstep than
erhave for years, As I passed

by the eook.
. !ﬂMGI,o:k foom door I stuck my head

A Wed Poop! She smiled and 1

smiled and as I turned erway she lit out
the door with a pieeo of kindling that
was too long and axed me to cutitin
two. Oh! yes, I'd cut it, and 1 flew
erround and got the axe lilko crsinee-
the-war youngster.
hand I toole the piecs of kindling and

and the other end on the ground I raised
the axe to show her how casy 1t was to
break such a piece of wood. Icomedown
with o hard lick right in the middle of
the kindling and it broke, oh! yes, is
broke, and the ends went flyirg in the air
and hit mo covip just abovo the laft eye
and I seed stars and wondered who got
the best of it—me or the kindling—but
the hand reminded and I went on to the

Doleful Sound.’

the hurting had quit and I went to the
house er smiling and er whistling and
mighty well pleased with my cheerful
schedule, :

out to wash my face, I chugged the old
‘oman in the ribs with my thumb like I
uster to do, and smiled from ear to ear,
Sho had her hands in the dough, but
she leaned her head toward me and
pouted out her lips and we kissed just
like we uster, and I was so happy with
our new schedule that I jumped up and

I've had since I quit riding young

‘¥ THE OLD "OMAN HADY'T ER RAISED
HER HAND."

mules. I don’t know how much sin 1
would have committed er cussing that
young man that got me into this cheer-
ful business of the old ‘oman hadn't er
raised her band and said ‘Tlunk’ by the
time I hit the foor, and at the same
time reached her other hand down to
help me get up. Tho reminder kept
me cool and I rizer whistlinr and er
smiling, but I was erbleeged torub my
back and grunt er little between smiles,

“I toolk er seat on the bench by the

Road to Travel.’ As I stopped whist-
ling long cnough to say ‘oh!' the old
'omon’s hand went up with that ‘FPlunk’
accompaniment, and I riz er smiling—
er little smile, and went out to wash my
face.

“Ilathered well with lye soap and
was getting my face mighty clean for a
week day, when er pain struck me in
the right eye and by the time 1 pive o
keen whistle the pain was in both eyes
and I knowed the lye soap was getting

mighty pert to feel for the towel.

eyes? Idid, and the towel was gono
and in flying round feeling for it T
stepped offen the porch and come darned
nigh ruining my whole anatomy.

“I lay on the ground er kicking and
er cussing and as blind as o bat till the
old "oman rushed to me and knelt beside
me and wiped my eyes out with her
frock and stood like the godess of liber-
ty with her right hand stretehed to the

“Why in the Jerusalem Jehosaphat
didn't you have the towel where it be-

longs?
] shook mysflf the samo as er roar-
ing lion and the old ’oman got erway
from thero and I went in and groaned
and grunted and rolled and tumbled and
toolk er solemn oath that if arry nother
youngster comes talking to me erbout
being cheerful I'll cheer im.
" "The mocking bird may fill the alr
With sounds of sweet refrain, N
And the lark's gay song from o'er the hilla
May answer bacl again;
But the owl's hoot in the gloom of night,
A5 bass to the whip-n-will,
1s best in keeping with my age—
They bring o solemn thrill' "
“You're rizht,” said Brown, —Sarge,
in Atlanta Constitution.

ERO}IC FICTIONISTS.

Female Wrelters Who Put Their Talents
ta Unsatlsfactory Uses.
The inearceration in an insane asylum
of an unfortunate woman novelist the
other day was rather suggestive. Last
year [ took a lot of books of the female
novelist of erotic fiction into the coun-
try with me and read them all through
in a week. It gave mo literary dys-
pepsia, but moro than that, it filled my
mind with the sentimont of amazement
that women of so much personal purlty
of character, as most of these feminine
novelists are, could sink to such a depth
of absolute smut and indeceney in the
books which they put upon the market.
The reason for the sale of all their
works was to be found in the dirt and
obscenity of the morals of their hero-
ines, and anybody reading them could
not have pictured their writers as any
thing less than feminine monsters. Yet

five of these apparontly passion-tossed
creatures and there was nothing about
them which led me to suspect that they
were not women of the coaventional
pattern imbued with a rather strong
liking for romance. 1t is certain that
none of the women novelists are credited
by common report with resembling the
dissolute heroines whom they place be-
fore the public with so much love and
fervor. One of the most violent of them
has gone to an insane asylum. Perhaps
this will prove a warning te the rest.
They are good, bright, industrious and
cleverwomen and they should stop put-
ting their talents to such unworthy uses.
Perhaps the insane asylum can hold out
a terror for them, though the ridicule of

the oritios did not.—Brooklyn Esgle,

With theaxe inmy !

putting one end of it on the door-step |

lot whistling ‘Hark from the Tomb Ye |

“By the time 1 got through feeding |

“As I passed through the cook-room |

tried to ‘cut the pigeon wing’ and got |
the darndest fall flat on my back that |

table and pressed both hands to my |
back and whistled “Jordan Is a IHard |

in its work on 'em and I turned eround |

“Did you ever have lye soap in your |

skics, screaming: ‘Plunk! Plunk!
Plunk?

“ ‘Plunk be darned. Pessimist be |
darned.

I bad a slight acquaintance with four or |

PITH AND POINT.

| —Those who court popularity are
| ufraid to speak tho truth.—The Amers
| can,

—Only a truly selfish man can realize
tully _how utterly selfish other men can
be.—Somerville Journal.

—“Speech was given man te conceal

precaution in many eases.—Puclk.

—Sometimes it is those who have
icemed the hardest to gain as friends
who afsery ards prove the wost faithful
nes.

—Ask a favor from your enemy and
you make him your friend; ssk a favor
of your friend and you make him your
Enemy.

—The man who is always saying that
' he wants but littlehers below generally
| means the little he hasn't got already.

~Toronto Globe.

—The good are said to be happy; but
It is probably not because they spend
the time thinking how mueh better they
are than the rest of humanity,—Loston
Lranseript.

—Antisthenes wondered at mankind,
that in buying an earthen dish they
were careful to sound it lestit hada

| zracls, yetso eareless in choosing friends
| 35 to take them flawed with viee.

—Lifo islike an ceean, some souls,
like the great waves, bear heavy bur-
dens and carry treasures to far-off lands;
others, like the foam, sparkle for a mo-
ment in the sunlight and then aro cast
| ipon the rocls or dissolved in empty
| alr
i —The world is upheld by tho veracity

of good men; they make the earth

wholesome. We eall our children and
our lands by their names. Their names
are wrought into the vorbs of language,
| their works and efligies are in our
| bouses, and every circumstance of the
day recalls an ancedoto of theom.—Em-
erson,

| —There are legitimately inevery hu-
- man soul iwo epposing forces—the cen-
| tripetal which draws us to ourkind, and
the centrifugal which causes us toisolate
ourselves. We are impeied by an in.
ward necessity to seel o socinl exist-
ence, anid so creato human soeiety, and
‘ at the same timo to vindicate the great
. fact of personality, and so secure indi-
| viduality,—Once A Week,
—Peaple—and sometimes thasa who
| eall themselves, or would have others
| eall them, pgood and upricht—are
| pleased with any thing that has in itan
| element of chanes. Iti3 for this rea-
| son that, though they would not sit
| down to a game of cards, they will risk
I ticket in a lottery, or make invest
i ments in speculative enterprises that
rare will  with uncertainty,—United
| Presbyterian.
—Knowledge, like the blood, is
| healthy only while in brisk eirculation.
| 1ts worl i3 to supply the veins and ar-
teries of our mental life, thus contin-
ually being  transformed into new
thought and fresh activity. It
i should feed our whole lives, making
| them richer, happler, more powerful,
| more valuable. The knowledpe that
| does this has atlained its objeet, wheth-
|er it be the highest culture of the
| schools or the practical business of the
| ofice or the factory.—N. Y. Ledger,

IN BERMUDA.

| LAND

It Stays In Familles for Generations, and
Is Not for Sale,
I *What is this garden land worth?” 1
| asked Dr. Harvey one day, as we wore
| driving past a beantiful green fleld of
| onions.
| “A million dollars an acre,” he re-
| plied. “That is to say, it ecan not be
! bought. Itstaysina family for gener-
| ations, and mobody wanis to sell, but
every hody wants to buy moro,”
It is beautiful seil, rich and mellow
enough to make any body who likes gac-

| dening want to elimb over the wall and |

! go to digring.  However handsome our
| gardens are at home, there come the
| yellow leaf and the blighting frost, and
| for five months the prettiest garden is
| no more than a pit of mud ora frozen
| turnip-field. Butin Bermuda there is
; no sleep for the garden. It is as busy
| in January as in July. And every gar-
| den is sheltered from the high winds,
| beeauso all of the pood tiliable land lies
| in “*pockets” botween the hills, the seil
| haying washed down, no doubt, in the
| course of ages, slowly and deliberatoly,
| of course, but with an unwavering
| certainty. It was well that circum-
| gtances required it to go down hill,
| which was easy, or it would never hava
| got there. In the lazy Dermuda ecli-

mate, if it had been necessary forittogo
| up hill, it would have lain where it was
]' through all time. With only one acre
| in five fit for cultivation, and the good
land down in valleys and hollows, the
| general aspect of tha islands is of a sne-
| geasion of cedar-clad hills, If yon will
| 1ot the city of New York represent the
' Bermuda islands, the space in it occu-
| pied by liquor saloons will just about
| correspond, I think, with the space oe-
| cupied by gardens in Dermuda, where
| all the onions and potatoes are raised.
{ But I am thinking more particularly of
| the Bowery and Third avenue, where,
| porhaps, there are too many saloons to
| ropresent the Bermuda gardens fairly.
At any rate, five blocks of hills, then
| one bloek garden, and in the garden
i you must imagine two or three colored
| women down on their knees pulling out
| weeds, with pipes in their mouths, big
| straw hats, bare feet, and a tendency to
Jstop and rest on the slightest provoca-
tion. — William Drysdale, in N. Y
Times. i

The Health of Children,

A leading St. Louis physician, in an
interview a few days ago, said: “‘Soma
statisticians say that the inost delicate
age is from sixteen to twenty-three, bus
I have a different opinion, based on my
practical experience. I think that
children from one to ten years ol age
are the most delicate, and yet the most
neglected members of a community.
| People often say that a child i3 strong
| and healthy, requiring no attention,
| but this is a mistale. Because parents
| sonfide so implicitly in the health and
i strength of their children, a great por

tion of the deaths occurring annually
aTe vouug children,

his thoughts;” but it was a ncoedless |

THE CANONS OF TAXATION.

Ear Marks ‘Whereby to Distingulsh Good
Trom Bad Taxes.

All taxes must evidently come from
the produce of land and labor, since
| there is no other souree of wealth than
| the union of human exertion with the
| material and forces of nature, Dut the
manner in which equal amounts of fax-
ation may be impused may very differ-
ently affect the production of wealth.
Taxation which lessens the reward of
the producer necessarily lessens the in-
centive to preduction; taxation which is
conditioned upon the act of production,
or tho usc of any of the three foctors of
production, necessarily discourages pro-
duetion. Thus, taxation which dimin-
ishes the eurnings of the laborer or the
returns of the eapitalist tends to render
the one less industrious and intelligent,
the other less disposed to save and in-
| vest. Taxation which falls upon fhe
processes of production interposes an
artificial ohstacle to the creation of
wealth.  Taxation which falls upon
labor es it is exerted. wealth as ilis
used as capital, land as it is cultivated,
will manifestly tend to diseourage pro-
duction mueh more powerfully than
i taxation tp the same amouni levied
upon laborers, whether they work or
play, upon wealth whether used pro-
ductively or unproductively, or upon
land whether cultivated or left waste.

The mode of taxation ig, in fact, quite
as important as the amount.  Asa small
burden Dbadly placed may distress a
horse that could carry with ease a much
larger one properly adjusted, so a people
may he impaverished and their power of
producing wealth destroyed by taxation,
which, 1f levied in another way, could
be horne with ease, A tax on date trees,
mposed by Mohammed All, caused the
Egyptian fellahs to cut down their trees;
buf a tax of twice the amount imposed
on the land produced no such result.
The tax of 10 per cent. on all sales, im-
posed by the Duke of Alva inthe Nether-
lands, would, had i beea maintained,
have all hut stopped exchange while
yielding but little revenue,

But we need not go abroad for 11lus-
trations. Tha production of ‘wealth in
the United States is largely lessened by
taxation, shich bears upom its pro-
| eesses,  Ship building, in which we ex-
| celled, has been. all but destroyed, so
far as the foreign trade is concerned,
'and many branches of production and
| exchange seriously erippled, by taxes
| which divert industry from more to less
| productive forms.
| This checking of production is in
| greater or less degree characteristie of
| most of the taxes by which the revenues
(of moedern government are raised,  All

taxes upon manufactures, all taxes upon
| commeree, all taxes upon capital, all
 taxes upon improvements are of this
| kind. Their tendency is the same as
| that of Mohammed Ali's tax on date

. trees, though their effect may not be so

! elearly s=en,

i Al such taxes have a tendeney to
| reduee the production of wealth, and
i should, therafore, never be rosorted to
| when it is possible te raise money hy
| taxes which do not check production.

This becomes possible as scelety de-
| velops and wealth accumnlates. Taxes
| which 2]l upen ostentation would sim-
{ ply turn into the public treasury what
| otherwise would be wasted in vain show
ffﬂr the sake of show; and taxes upon
, wills and devises of the rich would
;' probably have little effect in checking

the desire for accumulation which, after

it has fairly got hold of a man, becomes
| & blind passion. But the great class of

i taxes from which revenue may be de-
| rived without interference with produc-

| tion are taxes upon monopolies—ior the

!]m‘rm of monopoly is in itself a tax

| levied upon production, and to tax itis
simply to divert into the public coffers
what production must in any event pay.
But all other monopolies ara trivial in
extent as compared with the monopoly
of land. And the wvalue of land ex-
pressing a monopoly, pure and simple,
is in every respect fitted for taxation.
Taxes levied upon the value of land
cannot check productionin the slightest
degreo until they exceed rent, or the
value of land taken annually, for, un-
like taxes upon commodities, or ex-
change, or capital, or any of the tools or
processes of production, they do not
bear upon production. The value of
land does not express the reward of
production, as does the valne of creps,
of cattle, of bnildings, or any of the
things which are styled persenal prop-
erty and improvements. It expresses

would bo closer, and, consequently,
labor and eapital would be enabled to
produee much mora with the same exor-
tion. The dog in the manger who, in
ihis country especially, so wastes pro-
ductive power, would ha choked off.
There is yet an even more important
way by whieh, through its effect upon
distribution, the taking of rent to
public uses by taxation would stimulate
the production of wealth. Butreference
to that may be reserved. Itissufficiently
evident that with regard to production,
the tax upon the value of the land is the
best tax that ean be imposed. Tax man-
nfactures, and the effect is to check
manufacturing; tax imprevements, and
the effect is to lessen improvement; tax
commereo, and the effect is to prevent
exchange; tax capital, and the effectis
to drive it away. But the whole value
of land may be taken in taxation, and
the only effect will be to stimulate in-
dustry, to open mew opportunities to
capital, and to inerease the production |
of wealth, I

SINGLE TAX IN TENNESSEE,
The Trades Counell Comes Close to the Sin-
gle Tax—Star Center Allance Adopts It,

R. G. Tirown, Memphis—The trades |
council, an organization composed of
representatives of all the trades unions
in Memphis, has coma a3 near the sin-
glo tax as it couln without hitting it.
The council held a mesting in the
criminal eourt room on the evening of
Washington’s birthday for the pur-
pose of considering the eight-hour
movement. Mr. Bolton Smith and my-
self had Leen invited to present the re-
lations between the single tax and the
eipht-hour movement. We mot with
some opposition from some advosates
o! eight houis-pnre and simple, but
found, to sur surprige, an ahle and
carnest single tax advocate in the per-
son of Mr. 85, W. Iarmon, who repre-
sented the Cigarmakers’ Unionin the
couneil. My Harmon gave gome facts
in his exporience in his trade which
showed that not even under ihe eight
hours could the workinemen secure the
relief they so much desired. At the
condlusion of his speech he offered tho
subjoined resolutions and urged ths
meeting to adoptthem as the expreasion
of the sentiments of tho trades couneil,
stating that they had been unanimonsly
adopted by his own union at a recent
meeting, The following are the reso-
lutions:

Whereas, As workingmen and me-

| blown to pieces by a dynamite bomb,

FOR GIRLS AND BOYS.

TO AND FROM SLEEPTOWN.

The town of Slesptown is not far,
In Timbuctos or China,
For it's right near Ly in Blinklon County,
In tha State of Drowsylina;
It's just boyond the Thingumbob hills,
ot tar from MNedville Ceuter,
But you must be drawn thro' the Valley of
Yawn,
Or the town you can not enter.
A 1d 1his s the way,
They guy, they say,
Thal Baby goes to Sleeptown!

He gtarts from the city of Odearme,
Theéo' Booboo street he totters,
Until be comes to Doutery Corners
By the shore of the Sleaping Waters:
Then he comes to the Johnny-Jump Up
hiils,
And the nodding Toddlebem mountaing,
And siraight does he go thro’ the Vale of
Heighho,
And drink from the drowsy Fountains,
And this is the way,
Trey soy, they sy,
That Baby goes to Sleeptown!

By Twilight Path thro' the Nighteap hills
The little foct must toddie,
Thro' the dewy gloom of Flyaway Forest,
By the drowsy peaks of Noddle;
Anid never a sound does Baby bear,
For not a leal does quiver,
From the Little Drewm Gap in the Tills of
Nap,
To the Snoozcquehanna river.
And this 1s the way,
They say, they say,
That Baby poes to Sleeptown!
Away he fiies aver Bylow bringe,
Phrough Lullaby lune to wander,
And on thro* the groves of Moonshine valley
Ty the hilis of Wayoffyonder;
And then does the fairie< fiying horss
The sleepy Zaby take up—
Tutil they enter ot Jumpof Center
The Pecknboo Vaie of Walkeup, -
And this is the wny,
They say they suy,
That Baby comes Irom Sleegptown,
—8, W. Fass in Yankee Blide

THE “COMMODORE."

How He Cured Hl.l-l.:mia Master of o Very
Annoying Wabit.

“0 Mamma Terry, I've most smashed
my thumb! Oh! Oh dear!” eried Win-
{red, bursting into the sitting-room like
u small tornado,

“(h, hush, Win! If you haven’t been

run ever by an engine, or fallen eut of a
soventh-story window, there is no rea-
son for howling s0,” said Thad, his big
brother, looking up from his Greok.

“Do be quiet, Winny,” sald sister
Ruth, “for you'll have a policeman and
81l the neighbors in here to know who
is being killed!™

“But it hearts awfnll
“T guess you'd ery!”

At that moment the hewitching strains

-1

¥ eried Winfred.

chanics, we feel that the distribution ot
the produets of labor is such that it
gives to us an inadeguate and unjust |
proportion of what we produce; and i

Whercas, We seo thatcapital engaged |
in active production, and that the em- |
ployers themselves, who risk their |
monoy, are frequently losers, we are led |
to look for other causes for the inade-
quate and unjust distribution of the
products of our labor, of which wo com-
plain; and

Whercas, Wo believe we find such
canses in an ynjust systom of taxation,
in the locking up of great sums in land
held for purposes of speculation which
interferos with production of wealth;
and

Whereas, The value of property be-
Iomgs rightfully only to these whocreate
it: and

Whercas, It is injuricus to the inter-
est of the whole people thatland should
be held for speculation; now, therefors,
be it

Resolved, That r-l unoceupicd land
shall be taxed at tho price for which it
is held for sale; that it shall be the
duty of owners of such lands to fix their
selling price to the zuthorized officors, |
and that the first comer who offers the |
amount se fixed shall be entitled to |
such property.

teavlved, That as all Inereased value

iven to unimproved land comes by vir-
tue of settlement, and improvement in
the neighbtorhood by the community at
large, all such increased volue in jus-
Lice belongs to the community, and we
demand of our representatives in the
legislature that they pass laws which
will secure this value to the community. |
Resolved, That woe recognize inits |
entirety the principle that all men have
an equal natural right to the benefits of
all natural ogport.unit-ies: be it further

Resolved, That for the surer and
gquieter obtaining the above ﬂmenﬁato‘r{
Iegislation it is the sense of this counei
that a more perfect connection should be
established with similar organizations
in this State with the object of concen-
trating our efforta and energies to at-
tain these ends.

About ninety per cent of the Knights
of Labor hero are free traders and sin-
gle taxers, a result due mainly to the
efforts of Mr. Dolton Smith, who is &
member of the local assembly.

We were officially notified last Thurs-
day that our doctrine had been indorsed
by the Btar Center Alliance of Carrell
county, Miss., in these words:

the oxchange value of monopoly, Itis|
 not in any case the creation of the in-!
dividual who owns the land; itiscreated
by the growth of the community. Hence
the community can take it all without |

improvement or in the slightest degree
lessening the production of wealth,
Taxes may be imposed upon the value
of land until ail rent is taken by the
State, without reducing the wages ofi
labor or the reward of capital one iota; |
without increasing.the price of a single
eommaodity, or making production inany
way more difficult.

But more than this, Taxes on the
value of land not only do not check

they tend to increase production, by
destroying speculative rent. How spec-
ulative rent checks production may be

would a general war

was not using, and, consequently, land
not in use would be thrown open to

{ and ask that he furnish us with tracts.

in any way lessening the incentive to | sample copies of the Standard which we |
| receive every day is rapidly exhausting

{abama and Arkansas indorsing thé sin-
i gle tax, and have letters from ten or

production as do most other taxes, but . STRAWS THAT SHOW THE WIND.

seen not only in the valuable land with- | just'closed at Atlanta, regarding the
held from use, but in the paroxysms of | land gueation, is an important one,
industrial depression which, originating | more especially at this time since the
in the speeulative advance in land |strength of the order now lics in the
values, propagate themselves over the | country and small towns.
whole civilized world, everywhera pﬂ.‘r-'lfo"-' years ago the Knights would not
alyzing indusiry and K causing more |have dared to put such a plank ix their

waste and probably more suffering than | platform, and its adoption now proves |
Taxation which | that the workingman hasbegun to study
would take rent for public uses would | political economy and the science of
prevent all this; while if land were | government.
taxed to anything near its rental value, |
no one could afford to hold land that he \active in this city. Where a multi-

thosz wha would use if, Settlement | Morning Telegraphy
¢ i

Resolved, That this ledge is in favor
of the single tax, that we may moro
fully understand the work of the singls
tax association, the secretary is in-
structed to write to Mr, Bolton Smith

The constant demand for tracts and

our stock. We have heard from a num-
ber of the legislators of Mississippi, Al-

twelve leading men in the Farmers’ and
Lahorers' Union to the same effect. The
Memphis Single Tax Assoeciation is
making itself felt in this section, and
considering its numbers and means is
dolng a tremendous work.—New York
Standard.

Te action of tho General Assembly
of1hs Knights of Labor, at the meeting

A

Detroit Sunday Swun.

The single tax men appear to be quite

plicity of taxes is the rule ths single
tax notion ought to o popular« 2oy

| siret.

o a hand-organ were heard in the
Winfred ran to the window, and
was perfectly quiet until the monkey
and organ moved on, then he took up
his doleful crying =here he left off.

“Winfred,” said his mother, trying
hard to speak patiently, “what is the
troubls now?" :

“1 hurt wy finger,” said the litile
boy.

“Come here and let me see it

Winfred held up his fat little fingors,
end looked at them with a8 puzzled ex-
ypression on his face.

YT g'pose it was this finger—or else,
may he, it was my thumb, I've ‘most for-
gob which,” he said, locking somowhat
eshamed,

‘““The injury must have been very
slight, Winfred," said Mrs, Terry,*or you
would not have forgotien so soom. You
have p very bad babit of crying overovery
trifie, and it makes it very unpleasant
for all of us. DBesides, dear, habits, like
thrends, can be easily broken when they
are little, but they grow stronger year by
year, until they are like huge cables,
How sad it would be, when youare a
man, if you should cry every time you
slubled your toe, or got o gliver in your
finger.”

Winfred's face grew very hot with
shame.

*Course I sha'n’tery when I'ma man!”
he said. -

*T fear you will, unless you hreak
youtsel! of the habit now,” sald his
mother. *“You used to be a brave liltle
boy, but for the last yenr have grown
more and more babyish, I really feel
ashawed of you, Winfred.”

* May be I sha'n’t ery any more,” said
the little Loy, with his arms around his
mother’s neck. ]

Nevertheless he had three more ‘“2ry-
Ing spells,” before bed-time.

The next day there was great rojole-
ing in the house, for Uncle Chester came
home.

Unele Chesier was a sailor, and had
been away on a long voyage. Every one
liked the kind, jolly sailor, but Winfred
thought him the greatest heroin the
world,

Unela Chester hrought them all pres-
ents from distant lands—shells and rare
curiosities, but to Winfred he brought a
beautiful green parrot, with brilliant
red feathers around his neck.

Winfred was so delighted that he was
nearly wild with joy-

*You are the dearest, jolliest uncle in
the world!’ eried Winfred, hugging him
till he cried for mercy. “How could
you know just what I wanted mosg?’

“T thought you would like it,” said
Uncle Chester. “1t's a fine bird, and
guite young, so it can not converse very
fluently yet; but you can teach him, if
You are patient. This species is very
teachable. 'There is one thing, perhaps,
I ouglit to mention, the Commodore dis-
likes very mueh to hear any one cry.

Winfred's face grew red as he saw
Ruth and Thad smiling. He would not
have had Uncle Chester know he cried
for & bank full of money; and in all the
fortnight he stayed, Winfred did not
onee cry.

But the door had mo sooner closed
after Uncle Chester than he cried loud-
er than ever.

The parrot was his constant campan-
fon, and rode on his shoulder or follow-
ed him from room to room.

He wounld say ‘**‘Commodore” gquite
plainly when asked his name, and when
the others were laughing he joined with
a gruff ““Hal ha!” but the moment Win-
fred began to cry the bird cried out:
*What a baby! Ha! ha! What a baby!
What a baby! Halha! What a bdaby/”
Winfred stopped instantly, so surprised
that it nearly took his breath away, and

it waa several days before ho cried again,
But whenever the boy began fo cry the

“What a baby! hal hal'and very soon
Winfred did not dare to ery any more.
“That parrot is worth his weight in
gold,” said Thad ome day. *“Win. has
nobt had a good cry for weeks; but what
bothers me is to know who teught the
Commodore that phrase that has such a
wonderful effect.”
“1t is my opinion,” said Ruth, *'that
mamma and Uncle Chester know more
about It than they are willing to tell.”
What do you think?—Julia D. Peck,
in Youth's Companion. ‘
LUCY'S DUCK.
How Our Pet Dled as o Reault of Our Care=
lossness.
When Lucy was a wee girl about four
years old she was one day visiting a
neighbor who owned a mice brood of
little ducks. *“Oh, I wish I had onel”
was Luecy's exclamation the moment
she beheld them, and of course the
neighbor understood the broad hint, and
one of the ducks was given to her. It
was about three weeks old—just the
right eize to be cute, and it straightway
became a great pet with the whole
household, If a duck ever tried to tall,
that one certainly did. Itseemed tohave
as much right to the house as any of us,
and was a great annoyance to our older
sister, Rose. It would go into the kitch-
en when she was husy preparing the
meals and greet her with “Quack,
quack,” which we interpreted as mean-
ing “How do you do?"
1t would follow her around, and sev-
cral iimes it mnarrowly escaped being
stepped npon, but then Rose had a kind
heart, and would not have hurt it, even
though she did sometimes “scold.”
“Duckie, Duckie,” we would call, and
if it was nowhere in sight, we would
soon hoar its familiar “Quack, guaclk,™
and it would lose no time in coming to
8.
It would follow Lucy and I nearly
every place wo went, if we would per-
mit it; but we were not satisfied with its
nierely following wus, and would tie a
atring to its neck, and lead it when wa
were playing, and it would waddle along
28 contentedly as could be. No differ-
ence if we did sometimes go so fast as to
upset it, it would say *“‘quack, quack,”
get up and follow us as eagerly as ever.
We had a play-house, (what child has
not?) and we had great fun with our—
no, Limey's duck. Wo would take it to
the play-house, and pretend it was com-
pany. ‘e would talk to it and it wounld
answer in its language, and many hbap-
py hours we spent together,
We would tle duckio in a box to keep
it out of our way, and it would stay
there very contentedly, and talk to us
continually.
One day we tied it in the box, and
wore busy playing, when we were called
to dinner. In our haste we forgot
duckie and loft it tied in'its box. It was
somo time after dinner when we thought
of it, and how our fect flew to that play-
house. We called to duckie, and not re-
celving a reply, concluded something
must be wrong. Hastily we ran to the
box and conceive our horror and chagein,
when we gaw that poor little duck hang-
ing over the side of the hox—dead!
It did not like the idea of being left
alone and had tried to get out to follow
us, and the string not being of sufficient
length to reach the floor on the outside
of thebox, the duck was left hanging
about half way from the top of the box
to the floor. If ever two children felt
gorricr than we did, I pity them.
e had not only the loss of our pet to
bear, hub also the knewledge that we
were the cause of its death. That waa
the werst of all. If we had not forgot-
ten to untie that string, or had arrived
before the duck dled! But, alas! We
were too late for aught but repentance.
We knew that mamma would have tc
be told, and 1, being the older, thatduty
dovolved upon me.
Hilently we wended our way to the
house, and it must have been two
sorrowful little facea that mamma be-
held.
“Mamma, the duck is dead,” 1 finally
found the courage to say. Well, we es-
caped with very little reproof, for I think
mamma was almost a8 sorry a8 we were.
And ose, too, though she had pretend-
cd not to care much for the ‘aweetlittle
thing," was sorry when she heard the
story. Poor little duckie! Its life was a
short ona, and it almost makes me fesl
sad vet (young lady that I am) when I
think of the tragic ending of it life. -
Ag for Luey, I do not know what she
thought concerning it, except by her
looks, for she never would say whether
she was sorry or whether sho missed the
duck.
She never has expressed her opinion
about it yot, but it i8 a fact that she
never possessed another pet duck,—Luly
A. Davis, in Toledo Blade.

—In Germany a railway flagpman at a

small station thought he had the grip

when all the other employes of the road

were gobting loave of absence for the

same cause, and applied to the compa-

ny's doctor to be examined. The doctor

could not spare the time to stop at such

a small place, so he telegraphed the
flagman to be standing beside the track

when the train went past, with his

tongue out, and he would examine him

on the fly. The flagman dutifully stood

with his tongue out all the time the

train was slowly passing his station, and

the next day the company received from
passengers - dozen complaints of the
impertinent conduct of one of its em-
ployes at that station.

—Here is a nnigue specimen of & med-
ical certificate of death. It was ten-
dered by a native apothecary at a recent
inquest in India: *'I think she died or
lost her life for want of food or on ac-
count of starvation, and perhaps for
other things of her comfortables, and
most probably she died by drowning.”

—Ono way for a man to find out how
many friends he has is fo put a billiard
table in his house. Add a well-stocked
sideboard, and the number can be easily
doubled. ]

~—“You're the most cu'rlo_u; iwdm:l:: e
cver heard of,” said a boy to his mother
—"you tell me that I have a bad tem-
per, and yet blame mo for losing it."—

—Every unmarried man oaght to join
the churgh, for thers is no telling haw

parrot soresmed, in 3 mocking tone:

won b ywill wan $be chieeh to juin
Bt e ey o




