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IMMORTALITY.
Mjr soul proclaims "Iwill not die!
I was not made by God in hijrh
To lire but three score years and ten.
Then with the ihsh and blood of men
To fade, and die, and pass away.
The life of man is but a day.
A span lone, or a tale that*# tol.l,
While I. when set free from my prison cold
W'lll leave the body, break Its )n
And take my Ithrbt up to the stars.
I will not then hare pains or fears.
Hut dwell in peace for eternal years.”

-Gkoiote C. Peutst.

THE FOREST OF PEATS-

There is living to-day a monarch
wb*e horrible ntngim and bloody
superstitions are comparable only
to the atoriea of Rider Haggard,
for the accounts of the deeds done
by the King of Ashantee read like
fiction.

The probability of another war
between England and Ashantee is
now seriously discussed. Lord
Salisbury has sent an ultimatum to
the savage King in regard to alleged
violations of the treaty of 1874, and
the matter of the reception of a

British representative at Coomassie.
Should another war occur the rule
of the bloody monarch would likely
come to an end.
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“I should aaj| not, if they are
armed with thWdld flintlocks; but,
perhaps, they have been provided
with arms of greater precision by
foreign merclantu; besides, who
can tell whst they may not do
under a head Wrong young King?
Yon must remember they were able |
on the last oinision to put 40,000
warriors in the Geld. For my own
part, I should think no European
troops need be/sent out. I should
say the Gold Cbast police, with one
or two West lull*regiments, would
suffice. They have a very whole-
some fear of our machine gnus, 1
can tell yon. During the last cam-
paign 1 remember a native chief,
who came as an Ambassador, after
witnessing thepracticeof aOatling,
committed suicide during the night,
either through his astonishment at
its execution or possibly from fear
of disgrace on the failure of bis
mission. ”

“What was your impression of
the Ashantees

“They are a fine race, fairly tall,
and remarkably thin, except the
chiefs, who show signs of good liv:

iug. There is less of the nigger
type—less of the flat nose than is
to be found among the natives on
the coast, in spite of the fact that

tfes .‘¦'•itrwH)
people, migrated Stain the neigh-
borhood of Tlfibuctoo, or even
from the Soudan. Famine separat-
ed them, one division living on ‘san’
or Indian corn, hence their name
Santces, and the other subsisting

o.i ‘fan’ or herbs, whence Fantees
is derivable.”

“And they are fairly expert in
matters of industry?”

“They can make very pretty
things in gold. This ring I habi-
tually wear on my scarf was made
by a native in the veranda of my
quarters at Cape Coast Castle.
They are splendid sword artificers,

as witness their sword of state, of

The account of the King of
Ashantee’s sacrifices given by Mr.
Melton Prior, the famous war cor-
respondent of the London Illustrat-
ed News, in a recent issue of the
Album, reads like the chapter of
“King Solomon’s Mines” which
describes the “witchdance.” That
which most of the readers have
taken for the work of a luridly im-
aginative brain turns out tu

sober troth and fact.
“1 have felt all along that the

treaty promises made by the Ashan-
tees after the capture of Coomassie
would never be kept without the
presence of a British resident at the
capital, especially as regards the
discontinuance of human sacrifice.”

talprinciple of their religious belie?,
and rests on a wild idea of piety
toward parents and chiefs whose
lank in the next world would be
the better assured by the number of
attendants sent after them, and
also aa propitiation to their gods
generally. Not only the King but
each chief has his own slaughter-

house, where slaves or prisoners of
war are regularly massacred,

is the king’s slaughter-house.

“As to the King’s slaughter-
house in the forest, it is a perfect
catacomb of skulls and bones, and
the dead bodies of 30 victims sacri-
ficed a few hours before our arrival,

to avert the final taking of Coo-
massie, were still warm, while—but
the scene was too awful and offen-

sive to describe in detail. 1 sup-
pose I shall never forget the head
of one poor wretch whoso tongue
protruded from his grinning mouth,
while his eyes stared at ns in the
most ghastly manner, as if he were

still alive.”

which we brought several away.
The gold masks are very curious as

well as many of their buckles. As

among many people, the umbrella
is an insignia of royalty and power.
Many of these curios were brought

to this country and were publicly
exhibited. Their cotton fabric is
very fine and beautiful. However,

we were only two days in Coomassie,

before we set out on our march
back, and on reaching the River
Prah, Sir Garnet ordered all the
troops to be searched for unlawful
loot.”

W. F. Green well & Son, Leonard-
town; Jos. S. Matthews, Valley Lee
and country storeifwiU tall yon that
no one is better qualified to judge
of the meriia of an article than the
dealer, because he bases his opinion
on the experience of all who use it.
For this reason they wish ns to

publish the remarks of other deal-
ers about an article which they

handle. Merer*. C. F. Moore &

Co., Newberg,Ore., say: “Wesell
more of Chamberlain's Cough Rem-
edy than all othera put together,
and it always gives good satisfac-

: tion.” Mr. J. F. Allen, Fox, Ore.,

says: “I believe Chamberlain’s
Cough Remedy tobe the best 1 have
handled.” Mr. W. H. Hitchcock,
Columbus, Wash., says: “Cham-
berlain’s Cough Remedy sells well
and is highly praised by all who nse
it.”

The Caps! oft'm Fight.—

Grinnen—You would hardly be-
lieve it, hot since ! began taking a
swimming bath at the natatorium
once a day 1 have run my weight
down from 207 pounds to 192.

Barrett—l cam easily believe it.
‘ You use soap. iKsb

“And you think such episodes of
butchery still go on?”

“Undoubtedly, I should say. I
don’t believe they ceased even
under the late King, and you can
well understand they would certain-
ly be revived under the present
youthful potentate, who would pay
little attention to pledges given by
his predecessors as long as 25 years
ago. The King of Ashantee, re-
garding himself as an independent
monarch, would be eager to show
his people that he adhered to the
religion of his forefathers, and gain
credit by objecting to the interfer-
ence of repressive measures.”

“Tell me, please, some of the
most thrilling incidents of the ad-
vance up-country.”

“Well, the danger of being picked
off in the impenetrable forests could
scarcely be said to be tranquillizing.
It was apt particularly exhilarating
to come across the dead body of a

slave, his feet pointing to Coomas-
sie, while bis servered head was in a

reversed position and facing us,
while certain mutilations were ac-
companied by a paper of menaces,
with a blood spot in its center,

through which a nail was fastened
to a tree. Their superstitions be-
lief is extraordinary. They took
our telegraph poles and wires for
some k|nd of fetich, and actually
carried a cotton thread tacked to

Jiidnt iftaij's Bracon.
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r TO ETH ELBERT KALKV
, O why not wlt till I was dead

To put jtout laurels oa my bead
“XIL!r ¦osnru” then had been
Fit epitaph for one to rmis.

Jonx B. Tass. 8C Charles College. M.I.

STORIES OF SENATORS.

Perhaps to the Senators them-
selves there sno more interesting
character than Hill. He is a Pres-
idential candidate for one matter.
What? Why centainly he is. If

he isn't his fellcw Senators are
egregionsly fooled. He wants the

W hetber he gets itor not is another
story.

‘But be is interesting neverthe-
less. He is aggressive, and there is
a sort of sinister dark courage goes
with Hill,and an eager readiness to |
do battle with any or si), which i
keeps his fellow-statesmen watch-1
iug him.

‘Perhaps the Senate notion of
Hillcan as well be told by quoting j
honest old Senator Coke. A Texas
man, one of Coke’s constituents,
asked the old gentleman what he j
thought of Hill.

‘Why,’ responded Coke, looking :
solemnly at the questioner and re-
freshing himself with a giant mouth-
ful of tobacco, ‘Hill, is a remarka-
ble man. I’ve watched him nar-
rowly. I take it. Hill has the mak-
ing naturally of a very desperate
man. Do you know, if Hill had
been born and raised in Texas I
reckon he’d killed a dozen men by
now.’

771

‘And Coke was as simple and
honest about it as coaid be. It was
exactly hi* impraaaiAii of Hill To

tell the truth, it is, when we stop
to think, the impression of all of
ns.

11.
‘Gorman? Yes, his fellow Sen-

ators like Gorman. He is a Sena-
combmation making. Among other
men Gorman has but little to say.
He makes no confidants; has no
play spells; no moments when be
relaxes. He is never off his gnard;
never talks idly or at raudom.

'ln a word Gorman listens much
and talks but little. And from
first to last, whatever his object may
be, Gorman is pursuing it and push-
ing for it, with the inveteracy of a
blood hound.

‘Where he lacks is in courage.
He can’t stand the crash and actual
collision of battle.

statements in or out of the Senate
as absolutely and fully true. He

i * unique reputation in that be-
! half. He never forgets, and he’s
very careful. He’s sure of his facts

. before be makes an assertion.
‘During the twenty years he has

been in the Senate no one ever
found him in a misstatement. And
to-day all over the Senate Cock-
rell s word is at absolute par and
regal tender with all.

‘Cockrell is not bright and im-
aginative like Veet; can’t make the

But he is a manof tireless industry; much common
hard sense, and invincible courage.
This makes him a very valuable
man.

‘He has been for years on the
Appropriations Committee: chair-
man of it now, and he probably
knows more about the details of
government finance: where it gets
its money, and how it spends it,
than any member of the Senate.
Hardly a day goes by but some
Senator, talking, wUI pause and
appeal to Cockrell to set him right
on dates and figures. All of them
do this; Sherman, Teller, Cullom,
Allison, and the rest of the Repub-
licans, as much as the others.

‘His speech, wherein he assailed
Cleveland, during the tariff war
was to the Senators the most sur-

prising thing Gorman ever did.
And while not so trenchant or so

severe as what Vest has said a dozen
times of Cleveland on the floor of
the Senate, it made a profound im-

pression on us because it was so un-
like Gorman’s method: so at war
with his history, and at variance
with all we knew of the Marylander.

‘lfit had been Vest it wouldn’t
have surprised us at all; albeit we
wouldn’t have attached the least
importance to it. Vest is in the
habit of attacking people and pro-
positions with the most caustic se-
verity one day, and being found
amiably arm in arm with them the j
next.

111.

'Speaking of Vest, it might be
said that he easily beais off the
palm as the best off-hand speaker 1
on the Senate list. No one can
approach him. Especially is this
true, if, as is frequently the case,
bis temper is aroused, and the affair

in hand has a personal flavor. He
is quick as a flash, sour as a lime,
and keen as a knife. I’ve heard
Vest talk an hour by the Senate
clock, and his speech, entirely off-
hand, would be a classic :n sarcasm.
Addison never wrote purer English

than Vest will talk; Jnnius was
never more trenchant,

‘Yetfor all his genius—and be
has with it, too, a sort of peevish
courage, of itself rather respecta-

ble—Vest has no weight with the
Senate. The uncertainty of Vest
is a Senate byword.

‘ln this repute for being shifty
and unstable Vest is directly in
contrast with Cockrell, his collea-
gue. There isn’t a man in the

i Senate but will take Cockrell’s

For the Bines.

Harper’s Bazar: Ifa remedy for
the blues could be offered the public
of the efficacy claimed for a quack
medicine to cure all the ills that
beset mankind, a fortune would
surely await the patentee. But of

several receipts given by persons of
<hffornt sorts and conditions, it
may be possible to choose one to
suit one’s own ease.

‘I take a,walk,’ said *ue young
woman, vigorous of mind and bodv.
‘lfthe trouble conies from indiges-
tion, as it usually does, there is
yoibi !wJifewf*A%rab. u ..*t ngnv.- - x-ue

reply of a Boston maiden may be

deemed characteristic: ‘I sit down
to the hardest mathematical prob-
lem that 1 can find.’ ‘I go into
one of the alcoves in the rsuding-
room/ said another, the possessor
of that Boston patent of nobility,
a share in the A then asm. ‘with the
new magazines or a pile of local
histories.’ ‘I suppose the saintly-
minded would say that the best plan
is to go to sec some one who is worse
off than yourself,’ said a young wo-

man of feeble constitution/ but
brilliant mental environments. ‘1
only add this misery to mine, and
the sum total is suicidal. I just
think ‘lt isn’t illness and it isn’t
death: nothing else matters.’ Or
I try to bring myself to the admir-

able frameof mind that Dolly Mad-
ison attained at 80; *My dear,
when you have reached my age, you
will learn that nothing matters.’
‘l’sweep my room,' said an ener-
getic little housewife, ‘usually to
the indignation of the maid, who
has just completed the same task.’

, Perhaps the best suggestion of all
came from the tired little book-
keeper: ‘I try to do something for
somebody else.’ For, ns the Salva-
tion Army sister phrased it, ‘lfyou
make other people ’appy, you’ve a

'appiness in your ’art that don’t
come in no other way.’

But, whether caused by a de-
rangement of the liver, by acme one-

walking over our future grave, or
rising like an exhalation without
known cause, it is safe to insist

that the blues should be struggled
against. There is a certain critical
period in the life of every man or

woman, at or near middle life,

when he or she becomes morally
tired. It may be that it is because
then the ambition of youth is stilled
in its ‘wildpulsation,’ and that the
vague sense of the future holding

> a beautiful something is seen to be
j only a mirage.

Not Betwbex Two Kikes.—
Diuklebaum—Vat’s tier matter,
Isaacs? You look vorriet.

Isaacs —Vorriet? S* fcellnp me
gracious! I voa nearly grazy. 1
haf now no chance to make a bro-
fiiable investment rait mein store
no more. I schoost yesterday gets
me mem entire stock insured for
double its value, and der landlord!
goes undt rents der floor above for
a schwimmin’ school undt der base
ment to a Are exdinguishergoncern.
—Puck.
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c*n obtj"n desert pile* hand-
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Advice to Girls.
Vou wonder how yon will knowwnen love comes, and rbn seek for

• definition of it in poetry and ro-mance. That wild feeling which
sometimes assesses an untrained
girl and results in her eloping witha-young man. who doea not know
the meaning of lore in its best sense
—s that this great emotion? No,
a thousand times no. ! that ex-
aggerated passion described in nov-
els. and which seems to you to en-
K/?.' '.iW.x’itM'ffl'Ihr/rts.trf'i
words and more extravagant deeds
—is that love? No, a million times
no. Lore is, first of all. unselfish.
Then it is sympathetic. Then it
is reverentin!. No man over loved
a woman who urged her to disobey
her parents No matter what he
may have said, the love that sug-
gested this was a poor love— base
imitation of the real metal. It is
not love which wishes you to think
only of it and to drive awav from
you every other good feeling.

Why my dear girls, when love
comes to you it will make yon eager
to bo more thoughtful of every one
of those who rare for you. It will
make you pitiful and anxious to
help those who have not had this
great blessing, and it will make you
long to be close to God himself, for
this feeling surely comes from Him
and is of Him. Your lover is a
poor one if he is not your friend,
and yet yon may have a friend who
is not a lover. Your lover becomes
a part of yonr life. What you do
interests him, what you think
is a pleasure to him, and when you
arc with him each of you uncon-

sciously lays bare the life that lias
been spent apart, and each gives a

sympathy as to all that has been
done. True love is forgiving. The
to your tanits, but he will also help
you and stand well by you, so that
leaning on him yon do not commit
this same error again. And you?
Well, when without a word from
him, you kown there is trouble and

worriment, you will prove yourself,
if you lore him, his ungel of conso-
lation. Asking no questions, you

will be told all, and the instinct of
love will guide you to the right,
ami you can offer, not only sym-
pathy, but wise speech. This is
only possible between people who
love strong! v ; between friends there
may be confidence, but I here is

nothing absolutely like ibis. To a

friend one cannot lay bare one’s
heart’s desire or heart’s ache, but
to that on© Vicing who has the best
of you there is nothing too sacred
to tell and nothing to secret to
whisper, Roth Ashmore in the
Ladies’ Home Journal.

Tri-k Sympathy.— The railway
world witnesses daily so many pit-
eous partings that weeping travel-
ers seldom attract official notice,
but G. A. Sala records an excep-
tional instance. It was'at the time
of our civil war, and l.c was about
departing fr America, as corres-
pondent of a great London daily.

“Mywife was bitterly op)>osed to
my going to America at all. and the
idea of my travelling in a country
convulsed by war so preyed upon
her mind that she became positive-
ly ill. Still she insisted on coming
to the railway terminus with me,
and a party of friends were on the
platform to give us a parting cheer.

“It was a desperate moment. 1
had parted from all that were dear

¦to me, and bad flung myself in a
very limp and boneless manner in

j a corner of the carriage of the mail.
, I glared feebly at the burly, beard-
-led guard who thrust his bead into
the window. He leaned toward me,

I and in a voice hoarse with sympa-
thy whispered:

“Kxouse me, sir, but you have
another three-quarters of a minute
before the train starts, and you can
get out. and give tbe lady another
hag,”’

Take the Rest.— ‘Now/ said
the physician, who is noted for his
heavy charges, ‘I must take your
temperature.’

‘Allright,’ responded the patient,
in a tone of utter resignation, ‘you
have got about everything else I
own. There’s no reason why you

1 shouldn’t take that too.'


