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ON A FOOTHILL RANCH.

DELIGHT AND EXCITEMENT THAT MAT
BE HAD THESE.

The Original and Only Boomeranglstg of

the Pacific Coast—Cutting

a Bee Tree.

During the past two weeks I have been
'roughing it" with an old friend, who has

a ranch about seven miles above Smarts-
ville,in the foothills.

I say I have been "roughing it," because
ray old friend Jack had just had his house
and all hid other buildings swept away in
a jiffyby a forest tire, and the accommoda-
tions for man and beast at Jack's house are
not luxurious just now. But the weather
is extremely salubrious at present, and
camping-out under a tree, with an abund-
ance to eat and a spring ofcold mineral-
spring water, is a state of existence filled
with more than the average amount of en-
joyment, health and recuperation.

The forest fires which "swiped" the
whiskers from the face of the earth from
near Mooney Flat to the Oregon House, in
Yuba county, burned several buildings
and totally destroyed the grass and all the
brush fences that it came across it fol-
lowed to their source and annihilated
them. My old frieud Jack was away from
home when the lire crept into his ranch
and reduced his wardrobe to two rough
shirts and a pair of spring-bottom pants,
but he was not discouraged. "The fire has
cleared the brush from thirty acres of new
ground, anyhow," was all he said, and off
he went to get a carpenter, a stove aud
provisions, aad just six days from the oc-
currence of the fire the stove was in opera-
tion under a fig tree and Jack was cooking
slapjacks thereon; and the carpenter was
hammering and sawing, and swearing and
sweating, like a parrot engaged in a
friendly fracas with a monkey.

Jack is a fair sample of the average
Nevada county foot-hill rancher. He is
always at work, always cheerful, always
generous and big hearted, and ready to do
any reasonable thing to help and oblige a
friend, or anybody else. He never gets
very badly discouraged when the crop is
poor, but hopes lor a better result next
year, and he takes care ofhis dollars. But
he is not stingy. He is a fair sample, as
I said before, of the average foot-hill
rancher.

I sometimes wonder why young men,
like Jack, who have all the world before
them, are blessed with an abundance of
brains and muscle, are content with ranch-
ing in the foot-hills. Jack and I were
both born on ranches, and we both had
the same chances, and we should have
both become ranchers, but we didn't, and
to this day the fine points of a Leghorn
pig, a Berkshire rooster or an Angora trot-
ter are things that I cannot see nor under-
stand. As a rancher 1 proved a very suc-
cessful failure early in my youth, although
Ihad Jack near me as a pattern, and he. was always coming out ahead. But in
those days neither of us had ever looked
for type-lice in a form nor been out on a
wild-goose chase in search of a nonpariel
shooting-stick. That joyous experience
•was reserved forme, and to-day Jack is
the possessor ofmany broad acres, many
head of horses, cattle, turkeys, etc., and I
am just about as poor as a pint of chicken
soup strained through a wool hat.

Camping out at Jack's ranch was very
nice. We had an abundance of fresh air.
We ate our meals of fried (apples, fricassed
cabbage, grilled biscuit, boned army
bacon and stewed ragout of jack-rabbit,
smothered in old-fashioned overall gravy,
from the top of a large box, once the
residence of a famous old top-knot hen,
who hatched out fourteen ducks' eggs, and
then kicked the youns; ducks to death
scratching for worua9.

Our bed was a voluptuous affair, com-
posed of eight straws and a feather, and in
it Jack and 1 passed many happy even-
ings, smoking Blackleg tobacco and dis-
cussing ihe best remedies for the turnip
scale, phylloxera among sheep, the ease
with which blackrot could be driven
from tiio poultry !>y a free use of asa-
fiilita, ihe proper way to curry a cow and
other mutters of thrilling interest.

Occasionally we helped the carpenter
lay the jcrists on tiie rafters, or got the
slautaiiiiicular of his SKx>r for him, or took
the wind out of l!ie window-casing, or
morlis-x! a i:eylio!e or two lor him, ground
his saw- for him, oiled his try-square and
helper:

:,:ies we saddled a couple of stout
cobs :'• d i"-ged away into the circum-
jacent \u25a0\u25a0> ontry and daomtd politics with
the Heighten. It was in this way that I
learned t!>at the Chief Executive is not
the highest office in America. That old
yarn (tboat every lx>y being considered by
his parents as the President of the future
is all rubbiah. Tne greatest honor, I find,
lies in being elected to the office of Road
Overseer. The President of the United
States may think lie has reached the high-
est round in the ladder of fame, but there
is Rtill Mother round atuive him, and un-
less he is willing to give up the giddy
Washington throng, the spicy Washington
lifeacii the exhilarating Washington ma-
laria, nd spread hii blanked in the rural
districts of North-Central California and
gitelected Road Overseer, he can never
expect to look o'er all the wide, wide world
and say that all that remains of fame and
honor it the editorship of a country paper.
I find that the Boad < >verseer is a mighty
man litre in the foothills, where there are
roads to oversee, and the salary is not in
excess of tne bounty paid quarterly by the
county for coyote sca'i*.

In the language Of Napoleon, when re-

ceiving one of the new applicants for a
membership in 'he old guard, "overseeing
is a fat racket," and nearly nine-tenths of
the rising generation of sturdy yeomen
who iufest the foothills of Nevada uuualv
arestriving for the office. The other tenth
wants work on the road, and amuses itself
by clamoring for new bridges, a bounty on

gophers and a flour millfor every quarter
section of land. 1 may be a little "off,"
as they would say in Chautauqua, but 1
believe wfctt 1 have set down as truth will
be accepted as Mich when the reader sees
mv name nt the l>ottom.

"jack tod I also made a pilgrimage to
Marvsville one day, to pull the tail out of
the elephant, and" lay in a new .supply of
overalls bandana shirts and syrup of
squills for the bine jars that are eating all
the fruit in Jack's orchard.

My appearasee, unexpectedly as it was,
created no stir in the city of Murysville,
and the few rattdoß remarks I had re-
hearsed on the road were not required.

Marvsville is a very neat, progressive
city, sod oames on quite a trade with
Ytiba City, Oruvilie, and the northern part
of the State. There are two leading or-
gans in the town—the Appeal aud the
Demor.;it. p.nd I strolled into their sanc-
tums with the intention of grasping the
horns of the altar aud steadying myself
while 1 listened to the music, out both
the organists had gone out of town, some-
where, aud the boys who turned the
cranks of the bellows could not say when
they would return.

Marysville lias a Boomerang Club. Tiie
members of this dob speak of themselves
as the original and only boomerangist3 of
the Pacific coa*t. The*object of the club,
so I was informed, is the furtherance of
physical development among the higher
and knobbiest kuobs of Ynba county, and
oulv the most exclusively exclusive young
men are admitted as members. At present
the club numbers forty mem)>ers. One
hundred genuine Australian boomer
have been sent for, n;;d a real Australian
native with a bonufide Australian kanga-

roo willbe shipped in the same box with
the aforesaid weapons.

As soon as the boomerangs arrive O. O.
B. P. C willplace itself under the instruc-
tion of the genuine Australian, and the
first practice game with the real Australi-
an kangaroo will be played near Posey's
ranch, west of town.

As I went out, en route for home, I met
the O. O. B. P. C. coming into town from
practice.

At present the club has no boomerangs,
but uses monkey-wrenches, and practices
upon jack-rabbits. A party of stout,
healthy young men, armed with patent
double-action, choke-bored, pistol-grip,
lancy-checked-stock, rebounding-lock, 32-
--caliber, central-fire monkey-wrenches, in
full blast after a jack-rabbit covered with
wens, is a sight worth going some distance
to see.

A few days ago Jack and Iwent out into
the woods just before dark and chopped
down a bee tree by way of relaxatien.

"In the country," said Jack, "we have
many innocent little pleasures, one of
which as you know is the cutting of bee-
trees. After we have stored away a suffi-
cient stock of back-aches for the winter
we like to unbend a little, now and then.
For instance, after a hard day in the field
we postpone the hour of retirement from
eight to nine o'clock, and go down to the
duck-pond and wash ourselves, or rock a
polecat to death, or cut a bee-tree."

When we had pailed the Worcester-
shire cow, and put the hens to bed we
took an ax, knife, two buckets, a candle,
a smudge, and several yards of mosquito-
bar, and were soon at war with the busy-
littlebtes. Cutting the tree down was an
easy task, but the fun began when Jack,
who was master of ceremonies, hacked a
big hole into the trunk of the tree and ex-
posed the honey. Quite a crowd of bees
emerg> d and prodded us in various places,
and I went off to a distance and sat down
to rest. The bees had their guns loaded
for bear, and in a short time Jack had the
worst of the fight. Then he came over to
me and persuaded me to go back und hold
the candle for him, and I went. Then the
bees found a hole in my trousers and went
in to investigale, and I told Jack I would
retire from the contest. Jack said he
guessed he would retire, too.

Then, with a sudden burst of enthusi-
astic bravado, I told Jack that if he would
lend me his pants, and fix the mos-
quito bar over my head, I would take out
the honey myself. The exchange was soon
made, and 1 went up and slashed at the
honey-comb with the knife. A few mo-
ments later, if you had been inthe vicinity
armed with a lantern, you might have
heard a noise like the confusion of many
tongues, with snapping and popping of
teeth, the falling of trees, and a stamping
and thumping of feet, as though a Sixth
Ward political boss had carried the day,
and dropped it on some other man's corns;
and you might have seen a tall, angular
man, with eight yards of mosquito bar
around his head, and a knife in his hand,
dashing hither and thither, mostly thither,
uttering fiendish screeches and bloodcurd-
ling yells, trying ever and anon to jump
over trees and dive under rocks, and tear
his ears out by the roots, while another i

man, clad in a rough shirt and convict-
striped unmentionables, dar.ed here and
there, like an ignis fatuus, running into
bushes and occasionally butting his head in-
to trees, as though he had let himself out as
a stump extractor, and had not any idea as
to where be was to begin nor when he was
to stop. But we persevered, and got that
honey—two big buckets full of it. Jack
carried it home, and I held the end of one
of his suspenders and followed. My eyes
were tired, and my nose had taken unto
itself the shape of a large ripe Bartlett
pear, with the stern end affixed to my face,
and my whiskers were all swelled up on
the ends. A. V. Hoffman.

OF ART AND ARTISTS.

A monument in memory of Todleben
has been erected at Sebastopol.

A bronze statue of Burns is to be placed
inKoger Williams Park, of Providence,
K.I.

Mrs. Harrison has been doing considera-
ble sea-beach sketching of late at Cape

Woodford Sanders, a Virginiaartist, has
been creating a stir at Natchez, Miss., by I
painting portraits of people he never saw.
Allhe needs is a verbal description.

A new publication called the Art Work-
man has appeared in London. Itrelies
chiefly on plates of sketches which are
supposed to be oi use to working artists.

A photographer in Klausenburg, Tran- 'sylvania, has succeeded in photographing
the shades of color between deep red and \
orange, but not yet to fix them pernia- I
nently.

Hubert Herkomer has recently been
made a member of the Royal Art Acad-
emy in Berlin. He received one of the
grand medals at the Berlin Art Exhibi-
tion in ISSIi.

Guillaume, the sculptor ami writer on
art, who has had charge of the improve-
ments on the Louvre, has been appointed
to Home as Director of the Freach school
in the VillaMedici.

j The work on Japanese pottery just pub-
lished in Liverpool by James Bowes, i

tains 500 seals and marks in fac simile,
many hundred cuts, fifteen plates in auto-
type, and for the special edition a score of
plates printed in gold and colors. It is a
companion to his '"Keiamic Art of Japan," I

' but more splendid.
According to the Portland (Me.) Prcxs

"Two paintines of John de Witt the cmi- |
nent Dutch statesman, and his wife, painted

I in 16-VJ, arrived at the Custom House re-
cently. They are said to be fine works of
art and very valuable." It might be in-
teresting to learn the name of the painter
of these pictures and whether they are
supposed to be originals or are merely

I copies.

The Key. Hiram Gee, of Ithaca, who has
already given £30,000 to the Syracuse
University, presented the college witli
$10,000 trie other day in order to establish
an art fellowship. A fellowship that per-
mits the winner to visit Europe burdened

| merely with the commission to make copies
I for BjfOOae University of "tworepresenta-

tive painting*, statues, or other works of
art in the leading galleries" is a prize not
to be contemned.

Every guest at the Antwerp banquet to
Mr.Stanley has received an admirably ex-
ecuted commemorative medal in bronze.
On one side the arms of the city are sur-
mounted by the words "Stad Antwerpen;"
on the reverse an oak crown and the Congo
star emirrle the dedication (in English)
"to Henry M. Stanley, April. 1890." Be-
tween the oak leaves and the rim there is
jn-t space for the inscription: "The Mu-

j nici]v.l Council, the Royal Geographical
• v and the Chamber of Commerce of

i Antwerp."
While the ijucstion of painting and

modeling from the nude is convulsing Ix>n-
don, New York and Detroit, the city of

j Omaha proposes to have at least the csuse
] of such a discussion. The Daily iJfr ijuotes

"one of the most talented and scholarly
lady artists in the city—one who has sold
a mall section of canvas for ?000 many a
time, and who spent a dozen years with the
best instructors in New York and Paris"
as about to open a small class for stmiv
from the nude model. "'On a small scale,"
remarked the lady artist to the reporter,
"it willcreate a demand for nxxlels, and,

I mark you, they must be modest, model

In accordance with a curious Austrian
I custom, one of Archduchess Valerie's wed-

ding gifts has been a collection of articles
of clothing worn by her in her days of
babyhood. Her first wee pair of boots,
preserved for this purpose by her nurse,
was brought to her at Vienna by that
worthy woman, who had traveled a long
way to place them inher nursehgn's hands.

"THE DESERTED VILLAGE."

GEAPHIC DE3CBIPTION OF THE RE-
MAINS OF A ONCE LIVELY TOWN.

Mosquitoes Sitting Among the Eucalvi.tiifc

Branches aud Warbling Lore

Songs to Their Mates.

I From an Occasional Correspondent.]
Once upon a time, s>o far back in the

fifties that only we old folks remember it,
there was a littlevillage bloomed into ex-
istence in Solano county and, like Mr
Finney's turnip, "it grew and it grew until
it could grow no longer." Itwas before
the days ofbooms, but it collapsed like a
regularly organized boom of the present
day. It struggled for breath under the
name of Silveyville, deriving it form its
founder, Elijah Silvey, who long since
slumbered under the sod of its church-
yard.

Unhappily some of its main citizens
found greater attractions elsewhere, and
moved their goods and chattels to other
parts, and like the snails took their castles
along with them. This restive spirit took
possession of the neighbors who were left
in sight of the vacant lots and gaping
cellars, and in but a few years all of the
business men folded their tents and van-
ished, leaving only a ghost of the former
busy littleburg. To-day it is the home of
some four families, who call Dixon their
home, and the name of Silveyville de-
ceased is mentioned but seldom. A few
relics remain on the site of the city, one
being the old square brick house of Mr.
Silvey.

This was the main hotel of the place,
where were ample accommodations for
tired man and beast. It was the day of
teaming, when railroads were in the un-
certain hence, and to reach Sacramento,
then a large village, the rancher must
traverse the weary miles with his mule
teams. Itmust have been a busy time,when
the noisy teamsters came in with a jangle
and a whoop and took the littleold inn by
storm. A railroad was projected from
Vallejo to Marysville, and, in fact, the
grade was thrown up but it was like the
honest man, it "didn't was."

On the former site of the postoffice,
where the populace gathered each day to
sjiin yarns and interview the stage-driver,
a fine garden flourished —varieties and
quantities sufficient to stock a small coun-
try lair. Where stood the village kirk,
are rows abd rows of thapeiy almond trees, j
hanging fullof the green woolly nuts. Yes,
they even took the church away, and dug
up the wells and cellars to cut into post-
holes. That is in advance of a custom in
the mining regions, where a Methodist
church was turned into a dancing hall and
the pulpit torn away to make room for a
stage, where traveling troupes might in-
flict their talent on the people.

Afew yards up street, a Baptist church
was used to hold the "groaning tables" on
the occasion of a ball, and many and many
a time the sound of the violin and banjo
and marching feet came pouring out its
windows, instead of the nasal, "And
fourthly, my dearly beloved brethren," of
a few years previous. The pulpit was |
draped with flags, flowers and banners gay,
and here the string band fiddled the happy I
hours away. Over their heads in large
black letters ran the legend : "Holiness be
Unto Thine House, oh Lord!" This was
sometimes covered withspicy cedar boughs
and wreaths, and as often itwas not. Right
now aa enterprising man uses it as a store-
house for his fruit. That town has not
been struck by lightning, and it enjoys
quite a degree of prosperity.

But let us travel back to Silveyville. I
can see the peaceful town on Sabbath morn-
ings, when the work of the week ceased,
and the people gathered for morning serv-1
ice in the close little church-house, com-
ing in from all points of the compass,
through dust and mud alike, in vehicles of
all descriptions. The horses nibbled at
the rack, the flies vasoillated in the open |
windows, the deacons peacefully dreamed j
on the foremost benches, and the small boy,.
in an agony of quiet and shoes and stock-
ings, gazed loDgingly at the fields, and but-
terflies and jack rabbits. |

Ah, that was a fair and glorious country
then, before the advent ofsurveyor's chains
and barb wire—one unbroken expanse of
fertile land, covered with flowers as vivid
in colors as a country Fourth of July.
There were antelope running at large, and
the antlered elk stalked proudly through
the tall wild oats. (You know it i3the
'49er's pet topic to enlarge on the wild
oats.) Coyotes and grafshoppers, too,
made merry the level sea. Indians were
plentiful, but the march of civilization has
laid waste the rancherts, and the redskins
are scat ten dto the four winds. You see]
none of the old-fashioned sons of Lo now.
The grim old honibras have taken up a resi-
dence in the bappT hunting-ground, and
their posterity ail'ect red neckties :md hair
oil in place of the abbreviated dress of
their father.-.

One tottering landmark of departed
glory is a rickety -.>ld shebang that a gen
erous-leaved fig tree endeavors to screen
from dust and public gaze. It, too, was a
hostelry and sported the name of the
"Elkhorn"' on a"sign which fluttered and
creaked in the winds, till it finally felt
the downfall of the town so keenly that it
fell to the earth like a mellow apple and
hid its warped and weather.-UjUa fccg ..;

the dust, never to rise again. The gate is
nailed and wired and reualled and rewired, j
Where once it answered to every comer j
with a hospitable click, the latch is rusted |
and silent. Dried grass, knee-high, has j
choked up the front path, and an asth-
matic old pump at one side answers to a
hand-shake with a broken-winded gurgle. |
There is little of the porch left, and at I
every step one goes through the rotten
boards to Mother Eirth's bosom. The
windows ?'•\u25a0* Mack holes, the doors hinge-
less, and the walls.-i-hat could tell tales of |
jovialscenes within their bouniis, stand i

mildewed, black and bare, with strings of
musty paper dangling like ghostly arms.
In the "'lean to" kitchen, jn place of the
clink of dishes and the six/ie and scent of I
supper, the quiet is appalling, and the
stench of mold and decay turns the olfac- j
tories towards a convenient opening.

Just across the road, and elbowing this |
relic of bygone days, stand* a small Queen I
Anne residence, delightfully in contrast I
with the warped old pile that a grove of!

| cypress tries to hide. Up low, wide steps,!
under a little balcony, a veranda runs

I round a square bay window that juts out
into a mass of blooming llotrer.*.

Architects and decorators have lavished
all their most beautiful dreams on the
•tractate, and the result is r00.«.t gratifying
to the eye. A smooth, well-kept lawn
stretches away in fruit to a low fence, and
in this green spot children and kittens

: and imps tumble aud roll through all the
lung day. Like a bright band around

i the denM1 green is a circle ofhandsome
j flowers, where bees and butterflies dip
into the cups of lilies and skim over the
scarlet geraniums, old-f.ishioned verbenas
and pinks, while every breeze scatters

| fragrant rose |>etals over the velvet carj>et.
| Allaround and around extends a grove I
of eucalyptus trees—some 200 —planted in j
the palmy days of the town, and as tall j
and straight and naked as the masts of i

some gray old ship. Around their naked I
jbodies creeping vines climb hand over j
j hand like sailors in a ship's rigging. The
' to|« wave in every breeze and lashing the j! spicy leaves together, sing a sweet, drowsy I
; lullaby. !j There was once a man who made the .

statement that the eucalyptus boUf
' would effectually aDolish mosquitoes, I

would like to meet that man. "Tell it'
not in Gath," but in this spot elysian they
have mosquitoes; yes, mosquitoes, every
one as big as a dray horse, and they sit in
the branches of the eucalyptus grove and
twitter little love songs to their mates.
At night they come down after the fashion
of the Assyrian, their cohorts all gleaming
with murder and gall, and with the per-
sistency of the Salvation Army. And that
is why I want to meet the man above
mentioned.

Offand away stretch the fields of yellow j
stubble, which the harvesters have stripped
bare, and they quiver under the heat until
the uninitiated would aver there was a
lake of limpid water but a few miles
ahead. One institution that still flour-
ishes in the "Deserted Village" is the
deestrict skule, and that is alive and up
with the times. The rows of empty seats
speak eloquently for what it was, as the
old darky said of the moon, "befo' the
waw," as the swarms of youngsters that
once buzzed in and out on the wide porch
are reduced to a mere handful. The low-
roofed white building stands in the same
yard with the grave-yard—yes, there is
some of that left, but not much—and sit-
ting inside listening to the littlefellows,
one gazes through the open windows, un-
der a grove of locust trees, at the monu-
ments that gleam white and dazzling in j
the summer sun. These surroundings I
might be to the small fry a constant re-
minder of their mortality, like the Egyp-
tian death's head, but it has lost all'its
horrors, and they play marbles and
mumblepeg within its sacred precints as ;
utterly unmoved as a candidate engaged !
in telling a He.

A school is a school the world over, isn't
it? I thought so when I saw a class come !
forward, eying the visitor, and trying to
get under cover behind each other. Num- i
ber one stood up to recite, twiddling with !
his suspenders and trying to dig his little 'bare toe into the splintery floor. Number
two nursed his brown foot in his lap and,
looking over number one's shoulders, gen-
erously prompted him when he stumped
his tongue on the hard words. Number
three fanned his sweaty brow with a leaf
of his book and thought of the coming or-
deal and the marbles that other boy won
from him at recess. And what is nicer in
this world than sun-burned, barefooted
grimy-fisted little boys? They are the
coming support of our nation, and, aside
from that, they are so bright and original
and sharp, and more generous in their j
friendships than most anyone else. They j
have faults galore, but they also have
traits to lie admired.

Back again to Silveyville. God's Acre
has been deprived of the precious burdens
it held, and the quiet sleep of but few was
left undisturbed. Some monuments yet
stand over sunken graves, and roses run
riotously over what was once an orderly
mound. Some square palings bave suc-
cumbed to the destroying influence of wind
and weather and the posts have parted I
company, each side falling flat and resting I
on the ground. Some have been taken in j
the arms of the winds in their mad winter
waltzes, turned half off their foundations
and ignoniiniously dropped again, while
their partner went whirling away with a
jeering laugh at its sacriligious work.

Farting the long, thick grass around the !
crumbling head-boards, we read names and |
dates of far, far back, whose friends are!
perhaps across the continent, or j
sleeping themselves at the foot of a j
worm-eaten board. The winds have broken
marble columns and lain them low, and in
the tops of the few pine trees it soughs and, I
sings humbly, as though penitent for its j
misdeed. The manzanitas and pines have !
escaped the destructive ax and are among
the few shrubs that remain of the crop of
'52. In spring the daisies, blue-bells and j
buttercups brighten the lonely place, but j
now the hot winds rustle through the dry •

and dusty grass.
There is business and bustle now at the

meeting of the four roads, where for so
tuany years quietness reigned. At the
gate of the old Silvey inn stands an old,
grotesque cottonwood tree, and its mate on
the other is a spindling eucalyptus. A
blue-eyed baby toddles down the path with
one shoe off, and trying to scale the low
gate gets his check apron fastened and
hangs suspended in mid air. A China
cook, resplendent in a spotless apron and
glistning queue, comes flying around the
corner with a dish-rag in hand, and in a
carressing howl inquires of the skewered
offender, "Socksy littee boy, what flaw you
lunaway?" A. K. L.

A GRIEVOUS COMPLAINT.

"It's hard on a fellow, Ido declarer'
Said Tommy one day, with a pout;

"Inevery one of the suits Iwear
The pockets are 'most worn out.

They're 'bout as big as the ear of a mole;
And I ntver have more than three;

And there's always coming a mean little bole
That lodes my knife for me.

"Ican't maki! 'em bold but a lew little things—
Some cookies, an apple or two,

A knife and pencil aud bunch of strings,
Some naiis and may be a screw,

And marbles, of course, and a top and ball.
And shells and pebbles and such,

And some odds and ends—yes, honest, that's uK!
You can see for yourself 'tisn't much.

•Til like a suit of some patent kind,
With rockets made wide and long:

Above and below and before and behind,
Sewed ex'ra heavy and strong.

I'd want about a dozen or to.
Alleasy and quick to eet at;

And I should be perfectly uanpy, Iknow,
Witn a handy rig like that. 1'

—Eudora S. Bumst'.aA in St Xktiolatfor August.

Heligoland.
The recent cession of Heligoland to

Germany awakens interest concerning that
romantic bit of territory for which so
much, says Walter Armstrong in his re-
cent excellent paper, has been done by the
North Sea, and that is so fascinating by

sists of two islands once united by a long !
sand bank. They lie nearly midway be- j
tween Denmark and Holland and due east '\u25a0

from the north point of England. The \u25a0

larger island is that containing the real- I
dences of the population. Its plane is 'from 100 to 200 feet above the sea, and its
basic foundation is loosely compacted red
rock. i

Heligoland was taken from the Danes
in 1807. when Napoleon's "Continental
System" prevailed. The population sub-
sists by the fishing industry, but has a :

large revenue ilso from summer visitors
who flock there by the thousand to enjoy :

sea and the sand bathing from the lesser i
island, which is a low sandy stretch, with j
probably the finest bathing beach in the \u25a0

world. The visitors are also attracted by
the salubrity of the atmosphere, the
charm of the simplicity of the people, and i

the romantic changing lights along the
cliffs. It is said that the average life of
the Heligolanders is 63 years, so health
ful is the climate and so life-giving the
ozone-ladeu breezes that sweep about the
rocky walls of the greater island.

The fisher families entertain the summer
visitors in the uLnaoft simplicity of luau-
ner. The fare is very frugal, but deli- ;
ciously palatable, and the houses are
models of cleanliness and order. The '
language of the Hi'ligolanders is a Fri-
sian dialect, which is said to be the near- i
est approach to genuine Anglo-Saxon !
known. But so many Germans resort to '
the islands in summer that most of the
people are able to converse in German.

It is said that life in Heligoland is a '
close resemblance to lifeon a great ship '

that, as Mr. Armstrong puts it, must be
fancied to be motionless.

The summer population consists of
Danes, Russians, Germans and people from !
the S'oree peninsula, and the native
islanders, who are left to themselves for
forty-two out of the fifty-two weeks in the
year. Comparatively few of the English
jhave reported to the islands, though Eng-

! land acquired the territory eighty-three
years ago.

There are in France about 30,000 e\e-
i mentary schools where teachers, having
pas-cd an cxaminatloPj train boys >a gar-
dening.

THE DAUGHTERS OF EVE.

GIRLS AT SANTA FE.
i THE RAMONA SCHOOL FOB INDIAN

A Sermon on Gowns by a Man Which
Sensible Women Can Scarcely

Resent and Ntglect.

"THE CHAMELEON."
Twa travelers, as they were waking,
'Bout trie chameleon fell a-ta'kiDg;
Sic thinks It shawg them mettled men.
To my I've seen, and ought token.
Bays oue. " Tis a strange beast indeed,
Four-looted, wl' a fish's head;
A littlebowk, wi" a lang tail,
And uoves far Blower than a snail:
i >: color loke a blawart, blue."
Kcplied his neighbor, "That's no true;
For well Iwat his color's green,
Ifane may true his aiu twa een;
IfIin sunshine saw him lair,
When he was diningon fresh air.'
"Excuse me," says the other blade,
"Isaw him in the shade,
And he is blue." "He'» green, I'm sure.''
"You lie." "And you're "Frae words there had been culT and kick,
Had not a third come In the nick,
Wna tenting them In this rouga mood,
Cried, "Gentlemen, what! Are ye wood?
Whal's y're quarrel, ant may be tpeer'd?"
"Troth," fay's the tane, "sir, ye shall hear t;
The chameleon, Isay he's blue;
He threaps he's green. Now what say you ?"
''Ne'er fash ye'rsels about the matter,"
Says the sagacious arbitrator,
"lie's black—sac nane of you are right;
I viewed him well by candle light,
And h.ive it inmy pocket here,
Kow'd m my napkin, hale and feer."

• "Fy !'' taid ac caugler, "What d'ye mean .'. I'lllay my lugs on't that he's green."
! Said the ither. "Were Igawn to death,"
I I'd swear he's blue, wl' my last breath."
j "He's black!" the Judge maintained ay slout,
I And to convince them, whop'd him out;

' But to surprise of ane and a',
i The animal was white as snaw,

Aud thus reproved them: "Shallow boys !
! Away, away ! make no more noise;
! Ye're three wrang, and a' three Tight;
\u25a0 But learn to know your neibors' sight

As good as yours. Your judgment speak,
T* imagine itners will by force
Submit their sentiments to yours;
As things in various lights they see,
They'll ilka ane resemble me."

One of our papers has recently said, "A
novel flower has recently been found on
the Isthmus of Tehuantepec, at the San
Juan hacienda, some twenty-two leagues
from the city of Tehuantepec. This floral
chameleon has the faculty of changing its
colors during the day. In the morning it
is white; when the sun is at its zenith it is
red, and at night it is blue. This red,
white and blue flower grows on a tree

about the size of the guava tree, and an-

other peculiarity of this flower is that
only at noon does it give out any perfume."

A NOVEL FLOWER.

There are thousands of chameleon plants
all over the South if the above descrip-
tion makes them. The bloom of the com-
mon cotton plant is a light yellow at sun-
rise, a delicate pink at noon, and red at
sunset. The change from yellow to red, of
course, is very gradual.

Helen Hunt's monument is not the
i piled stone which covers her grave in the
j mountains. It is the Ramona school for

' Indian girls at Sante Fe, New Mexico,
jfounded in honor of the woman whose im-
i passioned story of "Ramona" woke the

nation to a sense of the merciless wrongs
done to the Argonauts —to the Indians of |
California. For two hundred years the j
Apaches, in all respects the congoners in I

jthe south of the terrible Sioux in the I
i north, held at bay the soldiers of Spain,
Mexico and the* United States. "With I
what skill and ferocity they fought; how j
terribly they struck, and quickly disap- I

! peared; how they marched without water, I
: food or rest; how their insignificant num-
I bers kept one of our Territories unpeopled I

j and shut our bravest prospectors^ and
I miners out from one of the richest mineral I
i areas on the continent, the people of the I

United States too well know. There was
fitness in the thought to honor the memory I
of the brave and good woman who wrote I

j "Ramona," by establishing in the Rocky I
! mountains a school to train Apache girls I
out of murderous treachery into all the I
decencies of civilization, and giving to it I
the name of Helen Hunt's immortal story.

Better than war is this method of over- I
coming the obstacle the Apaches present

to the settlement of Arizona. The girls j
of its terrible tribe willbe its future wives
and mothers. In the Ramona school the I
Iribewillundergo transformation. Mur-I
der will then cease to be fame. The sur- I
prise and massacre of helpless ones will
not be glory there. Successful robbery of I
herds and flocks willnot confer distinc I
tion. Eternal warfare against the whites I
willthere cease to be the Apache's tradi-
tional duty and honor. The future
Apache tril>e will have been in the Ra- 1
in'mi.i school, and Helen Hunt's spirit will
have been there, sweetly serving, laboring
and transforming. Every girl who goes j
from the school back to the mountains j
willgo there less of an Indian. In time
she willsurely lift her children up to her I
own level. Yes. better than war is this I
solution of the bloody Apache problem.

Corrupt and corrupting has been much I
of the work under our Indian policy. The
charitable dole has pauperized the proud I
savage. Tne enforced idleness ofreserva- I
tion life has debauched him. Torn up by j
the roots from his natural life, nowhere I
has the matured Indian been restored to
his natural life, or been successfully re-
planted. But in this Ramona school the I
amelioration commenced with children I
and with yirls, and everything done will!
not only aid, but last. It willsurely give I
the next generation a lift.

———™—M«JI wnilFV,
wm^tmma—l

aim at being bright conversationalists, not I
startling or wonderful, but amusing, re- I
fined and especially light of touch. Ixrag I
stories are usually intolerable bores, and a I
slow, heavy way of looking at matters in I
general is an affliction. Grievances ofany
sort are best kept secret; a sprightly ac-
quaintance with the affairs of the day, a I
flattering anxiety ha to others opinions, I
absooce of slims: or. mnnuerisms, of bosstful |
egotism urseif-depruoation —tact,tact,above
all, tact —these make the agreeable hostess, I
the woman one wishes to find at home on I
one's round of calW

A SERMON ON GOWNS.

It being the sole duty of man to either
pay for or admire jiretfy gowns, or even to

do both, it must br admitted that they do
sometimes evolve i;ood ideas on the sub-
ject, and ideas thai itmay be wellfor some
of aa to think upoi in the seclusion of our
boudoirs, or abov* all, in the consulting
closets of our dressmakers. Here are some
ideas propounded by man, and, best of all,
by a dry goods nuAn. If they are not the
epitome of all dfcinterested benevolence,
I am widely in eror.

Stiff materials are less manageable' and
graceful than soft ones.

One dull stuff and one glossy stuff unite
better than two dull or two glossy ones.

Colors near the face should be soft and
indescribable.

A woman to be well dressed and to took
her best must concentrate her thought on
tints few and good.

Antique lace will last forever, remend
and reclean it as much as you please. Be-
ing yellow and not snow white, it scarcely
ever* shows dirt. Modern lace, however
good and costly, soon wears out.

The worst extravaeance is to invest in
"shoddy" materials got up by unprincipled
traders to deceive the eye.

One or tworeally fine jewelsare inreally
better taste than liiany mediocre ones.

Experience shows that all dull, rich silks
wear greasy, that a good, satin outwears two
silks and three cheap sateens, and that
black velvet lasts longer than colored.

A set of good fur is never any loss, as it
can be rejoined or dispersed, united, worn
on an evening gown or mantle, at will, • \u25a0'

'<

THE RAMONA SCHOOL.

A dress or jacket properly fitted and
made by a good dressmaker, though this
costs more than one made by a nuvhv, will
look and hang weil to the'end, while the
other willnot.

It is indispensable in Inning dresses to
remember what your wardrobe already
contains, as two dresses can easily be com-
bined into one nowadays, if the colors are
happily chosen, which is a great economy.

Ladies who study economy will never
adopt the outre in anything, for outre
fashions never last long.

Women with taste are content with few
things—and those good—in lien of a quan-
tityof cheap finery.

Never buy a bonnet that will not go
with all your dresses and jackets likely to
be required while the bonnet lasts, unless
you can afford to possess a bonnet to match
each suit.

Extravagance in dress means not only
to spend too much money upon it, but also
the patronizing of too foolish fashions de-
vised simply to waste material.

A dark, thin stiitl is infinitelycheaper
than a delicate, pale material, though its
original cost be double.

A purposeless chaos of millinery is not
beautiful from an artistic point of view,
and probably mischievous from a sanitary
one.

True skill in making up materials con-
sists not only in fitting the drees, but in
giving to every morsel of stuff due value.

Take, in the first place, that a woman
to be well dressed and look her best must
concentrate her eflbrts upon tints both
few and good. It is so true. There is not
one woman in a hundred, no, nor in five
hundred, that can aflbrd to try experi-
ments with her good looks. The pink
that is becoming is hideously unbecoming
when combined with blue. The blue that
makes her yellow hair so bonny and
bright makes her looks like a frump with
every deepening shade. The green that
looks so fresh and spring-like on her white
gown gives her twenty added years when
she uses it by itself. The plain white
collar that shows oft" the slim beauty of
her white throat, grown to a dude collar,,
seems to choke her and to make her ears
look big and her pretty face to look
jimber-jawed. While, as for hats, the
becomingness thereof decreases in inverse
proportion as the width of brim increases.
It is a splendid rule and worth reniember-
ing.

So, too, is this: A dress or jacket prop-
erly made and properly fitted by a good
dressmaker, though this costs more than
one made by a novice, will look and hang
well to the end, while the other will not.
Were you never surprised on compliment-
ing a friend on "her pretty new gown," by
being shown some darn or patch or new
half sleeve or something of that sort
which belies the fact of the newness
thereof, although the "pretty" part was
undeniable ? Ihave noted the fact for
many years and never knew the rule to
fail. Did you ever know it to fail that
such a gown was made by someone who
thoroughly understood the business of
dressmaking? Moreover, personal expe-
rience has developed the same faith.
There never hung in the closet at home
three home-made gowns that, even in their
pristine freshness, could dare to look in
the face a three-year-old suit that was in
its day the handsomest suit in town ?
What one, especially a feminine one,
has proved for herself, one is apt to be-
lieve most firmly. Nellie B. Ward.

PEOPLE WHO ARE TALKED OF.

Lord Tennyson is now in better health
than he has had for years.

The Princess Dolgorouki is one of the
most accomplished violin players in Eu-
rope.

Ds Witt J. Seligman, editor of the
Epoch, is spending a vacation at Williams-
town, Mass.

Sir George Airy, the oldest of the En-
glishmen of science, has just entered upon
his 80th year.

Record is made of the death of Fred-
eric Lohne, in whose arms the Duke of
Orleans died in 1842.

The German Empress Alexandra is said
to possess a violent temper, which she
vents upon her attaches.

Mrs. Gladstone always attends meetings
of Pirrliament when either her husband or
her son Herbert is to speak.

The wedding veil of the Princess Vic-
toria of Prussia is being made at the lace
schools of Herschberger Thai, in Silesia.

Joseph Chamberlain and wife, the latter
the daughter of ex-Secretary Endicott, are
coming over oa a social visit this month.

Princess Victoria, the Empress Freder-
ick's youngest and favorite daughter, is
rather pretty and very fond of outdoor
life.

Congressman Reyburn of Philadelphia
has bought an island off the coast of .South
Carolina, which he intends to stock with
game.

A niece of the great actress, Rachel, is
soon to go on the stage. She is the wife
of an Englishman, and speaks English
perfectly.

John Price Buchanan, Democratic can-
didate for Governor of Tennessee, is 4o
years old and a cousin of ex President
Buchanan.

One of the most skillful watchmakers in
Atlanta, is Mrs. E. A. Key. By means of
ler trade she supports herself and children
n comfort.

The recent dangerous illness of Count
Kalnoky was induced by his reckless eat-
ing and drinking of rich food and iced
champagne.

Captain de Gatna, of the Brazilian navy,
a lineal descendant of the great Vasco de
(tmivm. is studying AmpviCaTi ?hip-r*uilnirig
in the Philadelphia yards.

The Emperor William is said to be very
democratic and social when in Berlin, but
very aristocratic and exclusive when at
his private residence at Potsdam.

The Duke of Hamilton received $3,000,-
--000 for the Hamilton Palace collection, re-
cently sold, and the Government made him
pay $90,000 inland revenue tax on this.

The Rev. A. W. Wilson, one of the
Bishops of the Methodist Episcopal Church
South, has set out on a tour of the world
to look after the interests of foreign mis-
sions.

Prince Herbert Bismarck cherishes care-
fully the wreck of a watch which he car-

ried during the Franco-Prussion war and
which stopped a bullet that otherwise
might have ended his life.

W. S. Williams, of Cherokee county,
Ala., is the father of twenty-eight chil-
dren, the eldest of whom is forty-nine
years old, the youngest six. Mr. Williams
is seventy years of age.

The families who run Guatemala for
their private financial benefit are the
Aparisoia, the Armurres aod_the Tinoeos.
wno are all capitalists and arc rtMntivo> ot

several of the present MinL-ters.
John G. Whittier has attended the

small church of the Society of Friends in
Amesbury, Mass., where he lives, for fifty
year?, and it is said he has never once
been induced to "speak in meeting,"

Thomas Stevens, now touring in Russia,
writes the World that he has abandoned
part of his cowboy outfit in exchanging
his Texas for a Circassian saddle. Itweighs
sixteen pounds to the former's forty-two.

Miss Sallie Hollie, a Virginian girl, has
undertaken the education of the colored
girls of her State. She proposes to es-
tablish small schools throughout Virginia,
where the colored girl can learn euou^li
in two years to start squarely with the
world.

The small Asvlultiehess Elizabeth,
daughter of t!ie lute Crown Prince of Aus-
tria, is said to ha growin? exactly like r.er
mother. The little girl is an eiHhus; .,iS tic

1 entomologisi, and never leaves th <- castle
{ of Laxenbur^r, where =he lives, without a
\ butterfly net,

IN RELIGION'S REALM.

HArTEB6 Oi* INTEKEST TO UIJII3-
TERS AND LAYMEN.

Kxpressiong of <';<*nl«n by ?feiTf>paperii
Kepreeentiug the Yurious Denom-

inatioiK. on Nmy Bubjerta.

The Russians are preparhig to bnild a
church over the mouth of Jacob's Well, in
Palestine. The spot has long been coy.
ered by a mass of old debris asd rubbish-

The Bishop of Montreal has declared
himself in favor of the abolition of r*w
rents. He says he recognizes the advan-
tages of having an appointed place in the
church for everybody, but at the smiie
time free accommodation is a dosideratnm.
"Let everyone," he adds, ''do what he can
in the direction offree churches."

The OofUfrtgationaliM, writing on the same
subject, says: "We deprecate as sincerely
as Bislwp Ireland can the necessity for so
far secularizing the public schools, "but the
rtspon.ibility belongs with him and his
church, and the absurd haggling as to-
which of the two versions of the Bible so
nearly alike ;is the Protestant and I\may
versions shall be read tells its own story.
With reasonable concessions on both sides,
the schools, so far as Protestants and
Catholics-areconeerned,inight be permeated
with religion to a much greater degree
than is now the case. One thing is cer-
tain, the only safe motto throughout the
land on this subject is: 'Let the public-
school money never be divided.'"

The Independent, discussing the address
of Archbishop Ireland before the school-
teachers at .St. Paul on the subject of re-
ligion in the schools, says: "The fact is,
there is no compromise possible. It is
either free church orenslaved church. Our
institutions* are based on the free-churrh
system, and Catholics like it, and we must
defend them and ourselves against any
other. It works well. Sir Charles Dilke
says tliatKueeia and the United States are
the two most religious countries in the
world, and for this reason the most danger-
ous in war. If we want to keep a people
religious, we must trust the Church to teach
them, and not the State; and this is
equally true for Catholics and Protest-
ant." '

There is much rejoicing in certain cir-
cles—which, by the way, include society
generally—in the fact that the Queen has
thrown open the East Terrace at Windsor
Castle to the public on Sunday afternoons,
when the band of the Coldstream Guards
is engaged to play a selection of lively
airs for the benefit of the 7,000 persons
who last Sunday took advantage of the
royal concession. A very natural conse-
quence of this act has followed rapidly on
its heels, and the London County Council
is called upon to inaugurate without delay
a system which shall provide martial
music in every open space of the city on
Sunday afternoons, and popular recreation
on that day has passed from a party cry
into an imperative and universal demand
which it were inhumanity to refuse.

"The question brought before the Epis-
copal Church in the MacQueary case, and
before other churches in cases that resem-
ble it, is not pre-eminently one of theology,
but one of morals," says the Walclmum.
"We cannot help asking, why should men
like Mr. MacQueary remain in any body
of orthodox believers? If they are as
they claim to be, honest men, why should
they not seek fellowship in the organiza-
tions to which they naturally belong ? Or,
failing to find congenial fellowship in
other bodies, why should they not take an
independent stand, and make the best ofa
disagreeable position ? We do not wish
to cast an imputation on their integrity,
but it seems to us as ifthey were deter-
mined to take advantage of their orthodox
affiliation?, and to attract attention by the
novelty of the spectacle that they present,"

The Christian Advocate (Nashville): says.
"The true preacher will not permit him-
self to be diverted from his great work by
other issues, no, not even by 'treat moral
questions.' Great moral tiuestions will re-
ceive due attention in his regular minis-
try; but he willnot suffer himself to be-
come a specialist, even though many of his
people may demand itof him, and though
some may discount his devotion to 'prin-
ciple' because of his refusal to treat a
symptom when he is commissioned to rure
the disease. Here lies one of the dangers
of our times. Specialists consort and co-
operate with other specialists of other
communions; catho.icity degenerates into
latitudinarianism; men who thus separate
themselves may become very much de-
voted to each other, but lore for the
church wanes. The church is in danger of
disparagement, and is driven to the border
ofstrife and division, if, indeed, not forced
over and into it. The true preacher will
be a man of one work; and this one work
willembrace moral questions; but this one
work willnot permit him to take up any
one moral question, and to make it the
staple cf his ministry."

The Christian BegUer says: "The Eev.
Charles K. Weld preached a fewweeks ago
a very plain serinoa to Baltimore Sabba-
tarians. They have been complaining of
the demoralizing effects of Sunday base-
ball; but Mr. Weld puiutaout that, so long
as they persist in closing gslleries of paint-
ings, museums and libraries on Sunday,
they have no right to condemn the work-
ingmen for seeking athletic diversion. Mr.
Weld did not make a plea for Sunday
amusement, but rather for such a large, j
noble, and unselfish use of Sunday that
tnviarTrcTSiserrionts would seem uhdesiiw
jle. Canßnal Gibbons has expressed his

general agreement with the position of
Mr. Weld* and these 'gentlemen are not
ikely to airvocate any changes incompati-

ble with 'public morals. In Boston, the
public iiliriry and art museum have been
opened on'Sunday for some years, with the
best result^. In Xew York the art museum
is closed : L'iit the workiDgmen and chil-
dren can watch the monkeys playing tag
in their dnces, and perhaps get as much
amusemenc as from a game of baseball.
Such are the curious distinctions that are
sometimes drawn."

The Presbyterian Banner says : "Again,
as a strona reason for not sending Catholic
children t<> the public schools, the danger
of acquiring unbelief Iliere is constantly
insisted upon. Now, has the Catholic
Church, where it has been the national
church anil where it has had the most un-
limited iia'd for education, kept out'infi-
delity? }>'ot by any means Take, for the
first exait pie, Itaiy—the seal of Roman
Catholic authority. The Pope
himself h,.is denounced again and again
the infidelity rampant there in the Gov-
ernment and with those who control pub-
lic sentiment. France was a Catholic
country, the established (butch was the
Catholic, and there infidelityproduced the
horrors of the French revolution, and
there to-d iy it is manifesting its hostility
against that church. ? * * It is, there-
fore, plain that where the Catholic Church
has had, and even now has, every po^ihle
facility for instructing its people, It does
not educate; that its oversight, and what-
ever it does supply does not prodive a so*
perior education jdoes not produ.e a su-
perior morality- or thrift, anl that it*
undisputed tmay in education, and all itt
other Kernes are no inseparxble barrier
against, iaSdelky. Hence we conclude
that C:\j;tf»:i*-s are not right >n the reasons
aaqiftuiri by tn. hi for opposition tooor
COBanril s. buols and in lomilfof lha sep-
:ira;? -ihools which they dera.intV

The Stamina cay» : ilTh? malingers of
I the World's Fair willmake a great mis-

' take ifthey allow the exhibition to be
I opened to the public 0:1 lay. We do
1 not kuow that they have uiada any official
I announcement to th it effect, but the re-

cent meeting of the citizens of Chicago

to protest against eu-h a possibil-
ity is proof that the malVr has, at least,
been a subject of discussu?!. * * •America owes much to the •nterprise and
sterling moral priwcipfeoJ many of the
foreign-bom of her citizens. \M .-'he also
owes much of her DMMnt political and
moral corruption to the him otm. We
in New York have had tpadaj experience
of this foreign political tyranny; the
\\ erfern Stales of alien moral depravity;
and .ngainst both a firm stand m :st U?
laken. Provision has already been made
in the Xast to purify city governmen'. in
the West the opportunity is present for
the supprwsion of Sunday desecration.
The discus&dn over the World's Fair hM
opened the whole Mibject anew, and an ad-
mirable oeoalia is now offered for a gee*
eral revision of the Sunday laws. They
are in sore need of it. But in so doing
care should be taken to avoid txcasia
either direction, f>r too severe restrictions
are as likely to be productive of restless*
ness and revolt as tM great laxity of dan-
gerous excitement and license."

When we tind the mo*ttiprijjhtcitiz«ntaking
no interest in politic*. lowing no zeal for the
Sixxl government of the country, we may din ct
political staguKt on and corruption: but wnen
the btst citizens manifest inteiest inpublic al-
fairs, we have good Knvi-.-na.-t and honest ad-
ministration of public trr.fcta. Itiilhedut> of
every public man to take an active personal' iti-
tvreiit vn the wel'nre of hia eouutry, ami to §cc

that tho best clii/eng are ele<-led to public
places.— Cardinal (ribbons, in*t. Yiiu-nu'.- 1 ". rchMaltimjTu

"At no period of our hintory have the
words used by Cardinal Gibbons been more
applicable that the present,'" mti the
Ftwman't Journal (Roman Catholic).
"Thousands of our best-dj-oipped citizens
take littleor no interest in politics. Their
plea is that machine rule is dominant, and
that they would he contaminated by con-
tact with the rough masses. They take an
altogether pessimistic view of municipal,
state and national affairs, and too many of
them are rea<ly to join in with the foreign-
ers who pronounce the republican irovorn-
rueut in Aswriia a failure. But these
gentlemen are fcltogether mistaken.
AVherever government is corrnpt, it will
be found owing largely to the neglect of
such as they to do their duties as patriotic
Americans. They could speedily put to
rout the forces of evil, and cleanse the
Augean stables of public afi&irs. For,
while we believe that our Constitution >tnd
free system contain in themselves the ;x>-
tent germs of immortal life, they require
the cooperation of the citizen to bring
them to the fill measure of their power
and usefulness." *

"The Roman controversialists of late are
making much of a short and easy argument
for the [in >al supremacy," says the Living
Church. "The Church is an organized
body, and moreover, a visible body; but a
visible body, it is insisted, to be a body at
all, must have a visible head. It is often
asserted, and sometimes the assertion is
allowed to pass, that on this ground the
Anglo-Catholic position leads logically to
lliuno. Since we acknowledge the visibil-
ity ol" the Church, we are illogical, it is
said, in denying the visible head. Sooner
or later our own reasoning will compel us
to accept the papal supremacy, infallibility
and all! Ifwe are to believe Mr. Kiv-
ington, who seceded to the Roman intru-
sion in England some year* ago, and has
written a book about it, this argument
struck him as immensely forcible. Per-
haps nothing willbring out the fallacy in-
volved in it so clearly as a rctluctio ad ab-
surdum. The Romanist holds that the
Pope is a visible head; but a visible head,
to be a head at all, must have a visible
body. The visible Church therefore must
be the body of the Pope. We imagine
that not many, even of the most ardent ad-
vocates of the papal claims, have been ac-
customed to put the matter to themselves
in this bold and direct form. It is im-
mediately seen that when we speak of the
Church as 'the body,' it is in a sense which
admits of only one headship, namely, that
of Christ, and that the connection which
warrants such language is a vital and or-
ganic one."

The Churchman, in discussing the subject
of Trusts, remarks: "Industries of all
kinds are shaping themselves to mret the
demands ofartiiicit»l wants, not needs. So-
ciety is in danger of becoming an artificial
life; education under the mastery of an
artificial system; art is lifeless; the
factory, with its scores ofslaves, young and
old, is a necessity ; wealth despotic, ancP
poverty helpless. Therefore these great
combinations which hold out a hope of
increased associate activities, which better
all temporarily, and scatter broadcast good
tid-bits to employes and servants, and
promise the coming of a day when science
shall bring in universal co-operation, and
tlie State sbail regulate everything, are a
positive relief. They are in advance, a
great advance, over that system of 'every
man for himself which takes fourteen
hours of a man's day, instead of eight, and
pays him for eight instead of fourteen,
and makes him work eeven d:tys in the
week to get the barest supply (if bread
and meat and tlie coarsest covering of
clothing for his nakedness. Ye*, but the
whole system is wrong, and history has
proved it so ag.tin and again, :v.m has de-
stroyed it .is many times. And the sci-
ence which has elaborated this system
has shown its origin by its work upon
Christianity at one and the same time. It
has taken the fatherhood of God and the
brotherhood of man out of its religious
creed, just as it is leaving the same factors
out of its study of social problems. Its
advance on tlieone side kills the soul of
man ; why should we trust it on the other
side to do any better for his body and his
mind ?"

The Baggageman's Mistake.
Ialways have an eye out for my truuk

wutui J. tr[\ ypl i\ ft-tv I, li:\vp r''.rftft vp'l luv"

check and seen it dumped into the baggage
car lam quite sure it will go a certain
distance, but when that distance has been
covered my anxiety b again aroused.
When Ichanged railroads at Philadel-
phia the other day I realized that I had a
contract by which my trunk ought to
change with me, but nevertheless the fear
that it would go astray and finallybring
up in New Orleans or San Francisco,
started me over to Camiten at an early
hour to watch the transfer. I enected to
see my trunk come over at the last mo-
ment and be left on the platform as I
moved off, but a great surprise was in
store for me. It tame over an hour ahead
of time, along with a big load of others,
and 1 stood around to sttj H come off the
wagon. A gentle word or a nickel cigar
willsometimes have great influence with
the men who are hired at :; > much per
month to damage yoor trunks. They
were dropped 08^. one by one, each one re-
ceiving more or less lDJury in the fall, and
by and by the two men on the wagon
cirnie to my trunk. I had two cigars in
my open palm, and was about to step for-
ward with kindest smiles when the sta--
tion baggageman suddenly Bang out:

xTerp, now, dc mitjhtv c&re.tii ot tna**

trunk?"
•What for?"
"Because I say so. Let it down as

gently as ifit were glass."
The trunk was lowered with the utmost

care, anii 1 approached the good man and
asked to what sentiment on his part I

I should attribute the great favor.
"Is that your trunk ?"' he b'sntfy de-

alandtd.
•\u2666Yes, sir."
"Let's see yonr check."'
1 produced if. He compared ti;o figures

and then called out in "n »• W voice ;
"Get out o' this or I'llkopqk your head

i oft 1 I thought that trank belonged to
jra? sister.' —;>\u25a0' •\u25a0 U /\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0-.••\u25a0 JViv.

"\Y. C. Brousou, whohaa jostfcaenel
t.v the facall) i.f It l^uiw Gnivenitr, iv
lndiaii:i, to the •\u25a0 liiicof rhetoric and &»\u25a0
!i-liLituatnre i« tliat iostittUioai, is only
•w.ntyrivc; TMT3 of ngc. II" i;ns, how-
tver, takea the highesi rank Brown,
llarvarl ;-cd Cornell f,s ?. brilliant stude.'t.
and teacher.


