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“ The Blessings of Covernment, Like the Dew from Heaven, Should Descend Alike Upon the Rich and the Poor.”

——

W. 6. KENTZEL, Editor.
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ANN MARI.
Laws! I got my work to do=—
Carn't stan’ triflin’ hyere with yon,
Gassing” "crost the fence like they
Warn't no bread to bake to-day.
Eetter "light an’ hiteh whilse |
o an' summons Ann Mari'.

“Aln't ghe got no workon hand?
Well, you sce, Jim, some er planned

Tt o’ plain an' tough, 1fke me;
Others more for looks, like she,
Gyardin' stuff’s all right—but, my1
Roses stands for Ann Mari'!

Harnsome, ain't she? Kind of queer
Naiure's cranky hand should steer
Two sech onlike gyris as we

Inter one same family !

Many times I've heerd folks say,

* Them two sisters*—aw go "way ™

No way strange. 1al wns
Ealler-skinmned, with all this fuzz—
Black as ink—by way of hair,
Whilse our Ann Marf’ is fair

As they make 'em! Law! but why
Talk? You've seen our Ann Mari'!

Knowed her, ain't you, sence we all
Played at “tag” when we was small?
I was sniflin’, gener'ly,

'Cnz you tagged her wore "'n mel
Even then 1 sensed right spry
You'ns liked our Ann Mari®.

Nat'ral. Every one you meet
Thinks she's jest as sweel us sweet,
All the young men, fur an near,
Comes 4 eourtin’—anow see yere!
Quit yer blushin® !'—light, whilse I
Go an” sumuohs Ann Mari®!
Thet thar mare hes flipped some dust
In my eyes, seems like. 1°11 just
Run for Ann—law me '—why, Jim/'—
Leave a-go of me, vou limb '—
‘T's me you wantl’—aw, hsh—why—why—
1 was sure "twas Ann Mari"!
—Eva Wilder McGlasson, in Judge.

SPIDERS OF THE SEA.

Interesting Facts Conocerning the
Squid and Octopus.

They Are Most Hid: Losking Anlmal
But Are Any Thing But Aggresslve—
Wonderful Stories That Are
Mere Fiction.

“Hold up a minute!”

The speaker was the bowman of a
long, curious Indian canoe, that some
natives were poling along near shore in
Alaskan waters.

“What is it?” shouted a naturalist who
was sitting in the stern.

“That’s just what I want to deter-
mine,” said the man. *“Back water a
moment, will you?"

The man slowly backed, and the fish-
erman, holding his long spear in readi-
ness, peered down into the water.

*I certainly saw something moving,”
be said. “Ah! there it is. Steady!”
And as he spoke the spear went down
into the water. The result was some-
thitig of & surprise. The water boiled
up as if a torpedo had exploded beneath
it, while the spcar was wrenched from
the man's hands and began a curious
wriggling motion. *“‘Whatever it is, I
have struck it,” shouted the harpooner,
wiping the brine from his face with his
arm. “Pull the boat over near it.” g4z

The men backed and pulled the some-
what clumsy cance around, and .the
spear-handle was again secgred as it
was glowly moving off. The animal,
whatever it was, was a powerful one,
and the moment the spear was touched
it gave a desperate rush that nearly
threw the man into the water; but he
clung to the harpoon, and using it as a
lever upon the gunwale of the canoe,
endeavored to lift the unseen and un-
known capture. The men crowded to
the other side, and for a few moments it
was a tug-of-war; then suddenly the ob-
ject gave way; the harpoeon fell into the
bottom of the boat, and there appeared
at the surface a sprawling, hideous
mass—a monster spider, so it seemed.
Four or five long, attemuated arms
waved in the air with adi »eable,
snaky motion. One iell upon the canoe
and clung to the seat until cut off, the
dismembered portion dropping, writh-
ing and coiling, to the bottom.

“A devil-fish!” shoutedl the natives
“Look out for its arms, master; it will
drag you down.”

Some said to throw it over, spear and
all; others begged the maturalist to
shoot it, and all held it in wholesome
awe. But the harpooner was deter-
mined to capture the strange creature
that was making so much trouble, and
thrusting the end of the spear under a
thwart, be forced the monster several
feet above water, and ordered the men
to pull for shore. In a few moments
the bow of the boat crunched into the
sand, and the devil-fish was hauled,
struggling and writhing, above high-
water mark, where it was soon killed
by vigdrous blows from an oar

It was a horrible-looking animal.
Imagine a body the size and shape of a
man’s head, provided with two lustrous
green eyes, which seemed to gleam like
eparks of fire; over the body waves of
color followed each other, while from
its various parts drops of black ink
dripped, giving it a most remarkable
aspect. From the body radiated eight
arms or tentacles, so long and attenuat-
ed that when stretched out they each
spread over twenty feet. The under
eide of each was lined with power-
ful suckers, which explained the
tenacity with which the octopus
clung to the bottom, and held the har-
poon. It was the giant-octopus— Oclopus
Punctatus—the largest animal of its
kind known—and was a prize for the
naturalists. 1f the reader of this arti-
cle should happen to visit the National
Museum at Washington or the musenm
of Yale College, he or she will find an
exact model of this remarkable eight-
armed monster.

In all the old natural histories re-

Some years ago a party of natives
were bathing on the Alaskan coast,
when & young woman strayed away
from the rest, and was not missed for
some time. Search was then instituted,
but she could not be tound, and supposing
she had been drowned. a boat load of
nativesstarted off toexamine the bottam.
Some distance away. near a ledge of
rocks, they found the body, and resting
on it, or with its tentacles about it, was
a monster octopus. It was claimed that
the big sea-spider had seized the woman
and dragged her down beneath the
waves; but it is equally possible that
she was drowned by natural causes, and
the octopus was there by accident. Be
this as it may. a single octupus of large
size conld hold down three or four men.
I venture this assertion from experience
with small ones, with a radial spread of
four or less feet, in the Gulf of Mexico.
When struek, the octopus would imme-
diately throw out a cloud of ink, and en-
deavor to escape among the coral,
and the moment it was lifted by the
spear it would hold with such power
that it was often impossible to dislodge
it without tearing it in picees; and fre-
quently, in putting my entire strength
into play, the coral itself would give
way, and the octopus would come up
holding in its eight sucker-lined arms
from twenty to thirty pounds of branch
coral.

XNo more disagreeable objects can be
imagined than a living octopus. Warves
of color seem to follow each other over
its surface with remarkable rapidity:
its eyes are greenish yellow, emitting a
baneful light; and the dropaof ink might
be taken as blood, adding to the disa-
greeable picture.

The tenacity of their hold was laugh-
ingly illustrated in the case of a friend
of the writer. He was collecting coral.
and when the boat was filled they pulled
to & neighboring island and placed the
bunches upon the beach to bleach. 1lis
assistant was barefooted, with his
trowsers rolled up above his knees, so
that he could wade about, and while he
was carrying up a large bundle of coral,
a big octopus dropped out upon the sand,
and began to make for vthe water.
Wishing to secure it as a speci-
men for the alcochol bottle, the
man ran before it, and just as it
reached the water, thoughtlessly struck
it with his foot, intending to kick it
higher up toward the shore. But the
octopus resented the insult, and, as
quick as a wink, threw its arms about
the bare legs of the man, and held him,
yelling and screaming, until my friend
had recovered from his laughter, and
tore the imsulted animal away, who, it
is to be hoped, recelved its liberty after
such a fight for it.

Another instance of an octopus at-
tacking a man is the case of Mr. lleale,
the English naturalist. He was walk-
ing around among the sea-weed of one
of the Pacific islands, and seeing a curi-
ous, spider-like animal, he attempted to
take it up. when it sprang at him, fast-
ening its tentacles about his arms, and
eould only be removed by the assistance
of his friends, who cut it away with
knivea piece by piece.

The largest octopusis found in Alaskan
waters, and good-sized ones are often
captured near San Francisco, and can
sometimes be seen in the markets, being
esteemed by the Fremch, Italians and
Chinese as articles of food. In the
tropics they are very commeon, lurking
in the bunches of coral, and a small
species, named after the late Prof.
Specer F. Baird. of the Smithsonian, is
found off the New England coast in
quite deep water.

Much more remarkable in its way is
the giant squid, another spider-like ani-
mal, and a cousin of the octopus. They
differ from these animals, however, in
living in mid-water, and in being re-
markably swift swimmers, having a
long body, generally terminating in an
arrow-shaped or pointed fin. The squids
of our own shores are small. averaging
from eight inches to a foot in length;
bat, in the open occan, and especially
on the coast of Newfoundland, some
very remarkable specimens have been
discovered that dwarf onr familiar ones.
Some years azo a flsherman observed
a white mass floating near shore and
struck at it with his car. Instantly two
enormous black eyes appeared, and the
squid—for such it was—threw several of
its arms over the boat. which were
chopped off by the frightened man.
The animal was secured, however, and
found to be, from the tip of its tail to
the end of the long tentacles, over fifty
feet in length. Instead of eight arms,
the rquids have ten, or are decapods in-
stead of octopods. Two of the armsare
very long, with suckers at the tips only,
while the other eight resemble those of
the octopus. The writer examined one
of these monsters once, which was about
forty-three feet in length. Its two long
tentacles were about thirty feet in
length, and its body, which was barrel-
shaped, ending in an arrow-like tail
ten feet long. Its estimated weight
was about that of a large horse. In
swimming, the squid moves backwards,
or tail first, propeled by a stream of
water which it forces from a siphon. The
two long arms are kopt coiled near the
body, and are darted out suddenly to
capture fishes, which constitute the food
of the animal. Onee caught, the fish is
drawn up or in among the smaller arms
and there pressed upon the parrot-like
beaks of the animal.

In killing their prey. no little intelli-
gence is used, even among the small
squids. In almost every fish examined
by the writer, that had been captured
by squids, it had been killed by a bite,
that severed the backbone, instantly de-

markable stories are found of t
cuttles and squids. The Bis
Pontoppidan stated that ‘t‘;::t w:or‘;
cuttles off the west of Norway that
could easily sink a large ship. These
tales were told in good faith and were
evidently obtained from sailors, who
love to paint as they tell; F€t some re-
markable cuttles are known. Am octo-
pus, as we have seen, with a radial
kpread of twenty feet, is a dan-
gerous animal to meet; one which could
easily drown a man. if he were so un-
fortunate as to become entangled in its
srms. The octopus is a very timid
creature, and it is doubtful if it ever
voluntharll;- attacks human beirgs
though several stories recorded
gesting the reverse. - -

stroying the animal and preventing it
from struggling or escaping. A use for
the long arms has been observed in the
nortk. A squid, being down among the
breakers and in dangerof being washed
ashore, fastened its long tentacles to a
rock, and used them as cables with
which to ride out the gale.

The squid and octopus are related to
the Nautilus and the gigantic forms of
other days represented by the Orthocer-
ostitan, which must have weighed » ton
or more, and the Ammonite, as large as
a cart-wheel. From one squid we ob-
tain the cuttle fish bone of commerce;
from others the “India™ ink or sepia,

and I remember once drawing = picture
o & fcasil cuttle; using a piece of lia

own hardened ink that must hare been
not thousands but several millions of
¥ears oid, judeing from geclogical time
and what we know of it. —Charles Fred-

AN ILL-STARRED VENTURE.

Sad Fate of & Party of Misslonaries v
Terra del Fuego.

The fate of Captain Allen Gardiner and
bis six eompanions, who, some forty
years ago, set out to convert the heathen
tribes of Terra del Fuego. form one of
the tragic episodes of history. It is only
paralleled by some of the frightful ex-
periences of exploring parties in the
arctic regions. Captain Gardiner was a
pious Christian, who gave up his sea-
faring lile to become a missionary. On
returning from one of his voyages he
formed the project of sending out a
gospel ship to Terra del Fuego, and,
after much trouble, he succecded inget-
ting together a fund of 5,000, with
which he built two large launches and
two small boats. e secured a surgeon,
a missionary and four Cornish boatmen
&3 companions, and in September, 1850,
the ship Ocean Qaeen took him and his
hoats and companions from Liverpool to
Terra del Fuego. After their landing on
December 5 they were never seen alive
by any eivilized man, but the story of
their snoflerings and death was
gathered from papers subsequently
found on the spot where they died.
They were unfortunate from the start.
In journeying from island teisland they
met  with many mishaps. Their
small boats were lost in a storm, they
were robbed by the natives, or driven
away, and they found that their powder
had been left behind on the Ocean
Queen, so that they had nmo means of
shooting birds or other animals for
food. One of their launches was wrecked
in a hurricane, and some of the men be-
came ill with the scurvy. From the
middle of May they were put on short
allowance, owing to the rapid disap-
pearance of their stores. In June Bab-
cock, one of the Cornish boatmen, died
from the scurvy. The survivors were
obliged to subsist on mule, dead foxes
and such fish as happened to be thrown
up on the shore. In August the strength
of nearly all the survivors was well-
nigh exhausted. Gruel made from a
few garden seeds, mussel-brath and a
kind of rock-weed formed their sole
diet. In August two of the boat-
men died, and early in September
Maidment. the missionary. gave up the
fight. Gardiner is supposed to have
succumbed on the 6th of that month,
and the others shortly after him. Asin
the Greely expedition, some years ago.
measures had been taken to send food
and other necessaries, but through vari-
fous misunderstandings they were for
warded too Iate. The bodies of the un
fortunate men were found by the officers
and crew of H. M. 8 Dido, Jan. 21, 1852
The search for the missionaries had
nearly been given up when a direction,
rudely writien on a rock, was discov.
ered; then a boat lying on the beach at
the mouth of a small river came tolight;
then the searchers came successively
across the unburied bodies of Gardiner
and Maidment. a packet of papers and
books, the shattered remains of another
hoat, two more dead bodies, and finally
the graves of the rest of the party. The
remains of the seven dead men were col-
lected and buried, the funeral service
read. and three volleys of musketry
were fired over their lonely resting
place.—Chicago News.

WOMAN'S PARADISE.

An Appellation That Can Justly Be Ap.
plied to Our Country.

America Is undoubtedly the paradise
of women, and the females in this en-
lightened country are crowned and ac-
cepted by all loyal hearts  But there is
just one class of our sex which ordinary
great-souled men in a measure pro-
scribe, and that class the very ones to
whom they should be most generous
and sympathetic — women who must
earn their own living —women who
stand in men's places. I have often
wondered if the men who inveighed
most bitterly against “*women's rights,”
and the heads of all great corporations
that are willing to pay women only one-
third of the money which they pay men
for the same work, whether it be in
factories, schools or what not, il
they ever reflected that no wom-
an ever leaves a fireside volun-
tarily to work for her bread. I
have known hundreds, and yet I never
knew one who would not gladly and
thankfully have accepted the privacy
and comfort of a home. Among tele-
graph operators 1 know scores of highly-
educated. refined gentlewomen, who not
only support themselves but maintain
large families. Cruel mutationsfof fort-
unes and the afflictions which have de-
prived them of their natural protectors
have left them no resource except toeat
the bread of charity or earn it by hon-
orable labor. And surcly a woman
would be false o every sentiment of
honor or duty or affection whe shrunk
from the fulfillment of obligations so
sacred as the maintenance and educa-
tion of her fatherless children, or broth-
er, or sister, or the care of aged parents,
as the case may be. We women are as
the sands by the seashore. We only
ask to be let alone—wo let us work and
weep in silence; to let us gather up the
crumbs from our master’s table and eat
them with the dogs.—5St. Louis Globe
Democrat.

Never Can Be FPresident.

There are four membersof the United
States Senate who can never be candi-
dates for the presidency of this Repub-
lic, under .the Constitution, because of
alien birth. Senator Jones, of Nevada.
was born in Herdfordshire, England;
General McMillan, of Michigan, in
Hamilton, Ont.; Senator Beck, of
Kentucky, in Dumfurshire, Scotland,
and Senator Pasco, of Florida, in Lon-
don, England. While it is the eXcep-
tion rather than othberwise tha 3 Sena-
tor was borr. “» i'n 3l Lo regpreseats,
sectional lines have Macn elosely ob-
served. Of the Northera Senators only
two were bora in the South—Semator
@ullom, of Illinois, in Kentucky, and
Senator lHawley, of Connectiout, in
North Carolina. Notone Southern Sena
tor 1s of Neorthern origin.— Washingtouw
Iost.

HUMAN MECHANISM.

Movements of Nerves and Muscles in Plag-
ing & Plees of Musie.

cience, says Sir James Paget, will
aupply the natural man with wonders
uncounted. The author had once heard
Mdlle. Janotha play a presto by Men-
delssohn. She played 5,503 notes in four
minutes and three seconds. Every one
of these notes involved certain move-
ments of a finger, at least two, and
many of them involved an additiomal
movement laterally as well as those up
and down. They also involved repeated
mbrvements of the wrists, elbows and
mrms, says 8 writer in the Popular
Science Monthly, altogether probably
not less than one movement for each
time.

Therefore there were three distinct
movements foreach note. As there were
twenty-four notes per second, and each
of these notes involved three distinct
musical movementsa, that amounted to
seventy-two movementa in each second.
Morcover, each of these notes was de-
termined by the will to a chosen
place, with a certain force at a
certain time, and with a certain
duration. Therefore, there were four
distinct qualitics in nach of the seventy-
two movements in each second. Such
were the transmissions outward. And
all those were conditional on conscious-
ness of the position of each hand and
finger before it was moved, and by mov-
ing it of the sound and the force of each
touch. Therefore, there were three con-
scious sensations to every note.

There were seventy-two transmissions
a second, 144 to and fro, and those with
constant change of quality. And then,
added to that. all the memory was re-
membering each note in its due time
and place and was exercised in the com-
parison of it with others that came be-
fore. So that it would be fair to say
that there was not less than 200 trans-
missions of nerve force toand from the
brain outward and inward every second,
and during the whole of that time judg-
ment was being exercised as to whether
the music was being played better or
worse than before, and the mind was
conscious of some of the motions which
the music was intended to inspire.—
Science Notes. e

DIABOLICAL REVENGE.
How s Frenchman Got Even with & Yeayp
Disagreeable Woman.

'The train from Paris to Versailles was
to leave there in five minutes. An ele-
gantly-dressed gentleman enters the
first-class carriage. He has a burning
cigar in his mouth. He is about to take
his seat when he perceives an elderly
lady in the carriage. Heing a gentle-
man, he raises the window and is about
to throw out the cigar, when the old
lady says: -

“Don’t you know that you are forbid-
ien to smoke in a frst-class carriage
when there are ladies in it?"

“My dear madame, you see I was just
shout to anticipate your wish by throw-
ing away mycigar. However, I will not
disturb you further,” and bowing very
stiffly he left the car, and purchasing a
third-class ticket, he took his seat
among some peasants where he could
smoke undisturbed.

There was sitting near the gentleman
a wretched-looking tramp, who smelt
horribly of garlie, and who was about as
disagreecable a neighbor as can well be
imagined.

“My good fellow,” said the genmtle-
man, *‘did you ever ride in a first-class
sarriage?”

“Never.”

“Well, here's a ticket that I cant
1se. Just you go into that first-class
carriage. There isa vacant seat next
to an old lady; just take it.™

The man who was sadly in need of
disinfectants did as he was told. A few
minutes after he entered, the door of the
first-class carriage was closed, and off
went the train, which does not stop at
any of the stations between Paris and
Versailles You can imagine whether
or not the gentleman got even.—From
the French.

GOLD IN A CAVE.

When and Where the First Discovery ol
It Was Made.

The first discovery of gold in a cave
~as made two years ago by George Ben-
ton in the Rock of Ages which he was
developing. He struck a cave in the
quartzite, and crumbled in the bottom
of the cave was a rich colleetion of gold
matter. D. C. Hartwell, an ore buyerof
Ouray, purchased the stuff which was
shoveled from the bottom of the cave
and paid £8,500 for it. Conmsiderable in-
terest was awakened by the discovery,
though one or two claims had been held
for three or four years hy parties who
thought there was gold in the veins,but
were not nearly enough convinced to
develop the same.  Finally prospectora
began to go over and look at the
Rock of Apges, and some of them
at once said they knew where there was
other caves on the east side of the
guleh, which led to the discovery of a
number of rich and extensive deposits.
It is a singular condition of affairs and
one new to every body im the district.
Ly mining men it is said to be a rare
feature in ore deposits and something
entirely new in Colorade. The ground
on the north side of the U pahgre

POPULAR PEOPLE

Why Adaptable Men and Women Are the
Favorites of Saclety.

The popular people, that is, the peo-
ple popular socially, are the adapiable
ones. Tho man who doean’t believe hia
host is responsible for the weather, or
his lack of appetite, or the fact thmt
most of the people are strangers to him,
or that his clothes are uncom
is the man who is going to be Invited
out often. The n who d "t ex-

6““.0!-!000 LEGENDS.

Fhe King and the Fesaant, and the Noble-
man's Daaghier.

Toe Kixo axp THE PEAsANT.—One
day while the King of the Cannibal
Islands was out hunting for grimly
bears, he became separated from his re-
tainers, and after dering about for

FULL OF FUN.

—Irate Housewife—*You'rg always
breaking something.” Servant—‘‘Sure,
but I ain't tried it om your record fov
tanlt-finding.”—Rome Sentinél.

—In Spanish, liberty is “libertad,”
and a liberty-pole is therefore = liber-

s long time, he finally came upon the
2abin of a peasant. The peasant hadn’t
the least idea who #® stranger was, of

pect her friends to be always at the
fever heat of affection, who doesn't ex-
pect them to keep a day-book of her
likes and dislikes, who doesn't want the
best seat in an opera box, and who
doesn’t complain if she has to entertain
somebody who isn't as yot a celebrity. is
the comfortable one and the ome that
every body is glad to meet again. She
is certain to make even stupid people
bright, or, better still, to make them
think themselves bright, and she is
equally certain to be a tolerably happy
person herself, for there is a great deal
of truth in what one of the slum sisters
80 funnily said: “If you make other
people ‘appy you've a "appiness in your
own 'art that cawn’t come in any other
way."

If you ask a man how you had better
iress to go to the theater, he'll say:
“Oh, wear a black frock and a little
bonnet.” Then, if you tell him
haven’t got a black frock that is fit te
wear, he'll ask “if you don't own some
quiet little brown thing?” Very young
men and very old men, those nearing
their second childhood, like to take out
women who are conspicuous by their
handsome gowning, but the real iman,
the best type of the man of the world,
prefers that, while a woman is well, she
should still be quietly dressed. An ob-
servant citizen, whose opinions of men
in general and women in particular are
good, said he'd rather have, when he
took out a woman he cared for, s man
#ay to bim the next day: ““Tommy, my
boy, who was that quiet little lady with
you last evenidg?” than to have him
rush up to him and say: *““Tom, youcan's
keep that to yourself. You've got to
intred that st ing creature to me.
Never saw such a beauty in my life.
What a lucky fellow you are!” Menare
a hundred times more sensitive on the
subject of reflnement in women tham
women believe, and the young woman
who is given to cigarette smoking, whe
“slings slang™ like a man, who talks
about the fellows, and who never
flinched before mouse or cow, is apt in
time to be relegated by them to the
world in which she belongs Men are
decidedly the best judges of what is de-
sirable in women, and they seldom have
a deep-seated admiration for the fasu o
bhorsey one.—Chicago Inter-Ocean.

VENERABLE BALL FACE.

Denath of a Forty-VYear-Old Horse Whicn
Had s Mistory.

Ball Face is dead! An uncertain
aumber of before tho war broke
out between the North and South Ball
Face was a sucking colt, frisking his
tail and punching the maternal udder
for all it was worth. His life was un-
eventful, so far as the writer knows,
until he had arrived at the years of dis-
cretion, had sown his wild ocats, and be-
gan to understand that life was serious,
life was real, and that even three-year-
olds had duties incumbent upon them.
About this time he attracted the atten-
tion of a well-to-do baker, a Frenchman
named Peter Petal, living at Opelousas,
La. In consideration of a certain quan-
tity of oats, bran and hay per diem,
Peter induced Ball Face to haul his
baker's wagon from door to door, deliv-
ering homest bread to honesi patrona.

Just how many years Peter and Ball
Face “got together” in this way we are
unable to depose, but the war broke
out, and Peter broke out, and Ball Face
broke out. Peter had patriotism, and
no less had Ball Face. Peter enlisted,
so did Ball Face. Peter served through
the war, so did Ball Face. Peter came
safely home from the war, likewise Ball
Face. Peter resumed his honest call-
ing, so did Ball Face, and kept it up till
1870, when Peter and Ball Face parted
company, and Ball Face became the
property of G. Martinelli, now a grocer
on the corner of Twellth and Mechanie
streets in this city, then a resident of
Opelousas, La. Mr. Martinelli owned
the horse almost iwenty years, and he
was supposed to be twenty years of age
at the time the purchase was made, and
too old for use in & baker's wagon. This
fact proves the horse’s age to have been
almost forty years, and up to ten days
ago he could have been seen on the
streets almost daily, bearing mo evi-
dence of bis extreme age. He was con-
sidered as “one of the family,” and
treated ngly.

He was buried far down the island
with many expressions of pregret hy his
omf.-—dalvel:mn (Tex.) News. ;

ASLEEP AT LAST.

t Maany Years of His
Wife's Grave.

A Man Whe
Life by

An old han who sleeps by the road-
side yonder, and upon whose tomb are
the familiar lines beginning, “Remem-
ber me as you pass by.” spent the greater
portion of the last ten years of his life
by his wile’s grave. He came in the
early morning, and, after removing any

has been run -over for "years by pros-

tors who were looking after fissure
veins, Finding little encouragement to
develop the few vertical veins found
there, that portion of the district was
virtually abandoned. A few localities,
however, were maintained by annual
assessments, but without any knowledge
of the ore values concealed in the caves,
though known to exist.—Denver Times.

Every Body Satisfied.

"Greg-:;y is awful close,” said a man
w a friend.

“Yes, but he is not nearly =0 close as
his father was. The old man was pretty
well off, and he did Lave a warm affec-
tion for a dollar. He was taken ill once,
and his physician tecld him that if he
did not go off to the springs he would
die. The old man repiied: ‘Let me see.
I'd have to stay there sbout two months
at an expense of at least a dollar and a
half per day. I can't stand the cost,
doctor. It would be cheaper to dic.’
He didn’t go, and after the funeral the
leading people of the meighborhood ex-
presssd satisfaction at the result.”—Ar
kansaw Traveler.

m pic weed that might have shown
itself since the previous evening, would
light his pipe and solemnly contemplate
the stones in this vicinity. He went
away regularly to his meals, and as
regularly took his afternoon nap on the
grass by the graveside.

Shortly before the last visit to the
sherished spot he requested mo tode-
cipher for him the dates upon several of
the grave-stones, and we conversed
about many whom we had kmown in
life and who had passed away. Ire-
marked that the church-yard was a very
pretty place, and his face lighted upas
he rejoined: *Ah, mister, I've always

the

man seemed convinced that neither col-
in lid nor church-yard clods would ob-
struct his view. Perhaps they don't. In
a few brief weeks he eame to his favor-
ite haunts to stay. “Poor old William,”
the flowers tp::"w grave hv:ornl
wild 1 DO OD® SS6MA O re-
member you as they pass by.—Chauw-
bers’ Journal.

and he invited the King to en-
ter and make himself as comfortable as
possible. His Royal Nibba, seeing how
the land lay, thought to getan honest
opinion of himsell, and after a bit led
off with:

*“They say that the King is out on a
aunt to-day.”

*No doubt,” replied the peasant. “He
has of late scized upon every pretext to
neglect the king business and let affaire
of state go to the dogs.”

““They say he drinks.™

“Alas! yes. He can guzzle more budge
than any four old drunkards in the coun-

“And that he is harsh and tyram-
nical.”

*“You bet! He'd grind our noses off to
get an extra dollar in taxes, and he is
always after a new law to abridge our
liberties.™

“And that he is a spendthrife.”

“Ah! sir, if he wasn't & King he'd be
& loafer and vagabond.™

“But he must have some good feat-
ures,” protesied the King, as he sweated
under the collar.

“I never heard of but one. They say
ke is extremely kind to cross-eyed cats.”

*“l am the King,” thundered Hlis Maj-
esty, as he rose up in all the terrible-
ness of his awfulnesa.

The peasant fell upon his knees and
prayed that his life might be spared,
being he had no insurance, and the King
took him by the right hand and lifted
him up, and said:

“Have no fear. You are an honest
man. You are the only human being
who hasdared to tell me of my faults.
From this moment I am a changed sar-
dine. Here—take these seven signet
rings and these thirteen purses filled
with gold, and as soon as you get your
potatoes dug and your corn husked,
come to town and be my Prime Minis-
ter.”

Now, wasn't that nice?

Tne NoBLEMAN's Darcurer.—There
was a great and powerful nobleman
who had the awfulest beautifullest
sweetest danghter that ever tried to get
s twenty-dollar bill changed on a bob-
tailed street car. Whenever she rode
out she was received with admiration
and applause, and when she walked in
the castle grounds about four hundred
spooney young men sat on the fence
and longed to call her their all-wool,
gilt-edged, full-jeweled angel.

Now this girl, whose front name was
Mirabella, was afraid that some of the
scores of chaps who had proposed mar-
riage wanted her for her cash and good
looks, instead of a helpmeet to split
wood, build the morning fires and keep
track of the milk-tickets. One day she
therefore started out for a walk into the
country, taking a basket of eggs on her
arm, as if going to market. By and by
she came along to where an Abe Lin-
colnish looking young siranger was
splitting rails and busting a suspender
atevery blow. She put her finger in
her mouth, looked very shy, and stub-
bed her toe soas to have an excuse to
sit down and be spoken to. He ght
on and querried:

“Prithee, little girl, but who arf
thou?”

“I art Mra. Smith's cook*” she liefully
roplied.

“Can’st thou dons & dish of pork and
beans—make Johnny cake—build & pud:
ding and fry [at meat!”

*“Ay! Excelently well.”

“And how about patching and darning
—making soft scap—milking a kicking
cow and feeding the pigs?”

“'Tis my delight, kind sir.”

“Then you are the plece of calicol

tadpele, which may account for the ua-
popularity of liberty in Spain.—High-
land Cadet.

—A Sure Sign.—Twq.blind men are on
atrain. Suddenly loud smacks are heard
all over the car. *‘There.,” said ome to
the other, “‘that’s the fourth tunnel we
have passed through to-day.”—Judge.

—The First and Ounly Chance.—First
Man (excitedly)—*‘Our boarding-house
isafire!” Second Man (calmly)—*Come,
then, hurry up, and perbaps we may be
able to get something hot.”"—Jury.

—*1 observe with regret, George,”
said George's father, “that you are atill
at the foot of your class Is there no
prospect of your doimg better?” “0,
yes, father; I expect to be secord ot
third in the next class below next term.”
—N. Y. Sun.

—*Yes,” said the oldest inhabitant,
“this is a pretty mild winter, but I re-
member a season that was much warm-
er than this.” “How long age was
that?” queried his listeners. *‘Omly last
summer.”— Norristown Heranld.

—The Musical Director.—Mrs. Young-
husband—*Well, Aunt Jane, how did
you like the symphony concert?”” Aunt
Jane—*'On, pretty well. But it kind o
spoilt the effect to see that fool up im

Burlington Free P'resa.

—Effie's Brother—* Do you love my

sister Effie?” Effie’s Steady Company—
“Why, Willie, that is a queer question.
Why do you want to know?” Effe's
Brother—*‘She said last night she would
give a dollar to know, and 1'd like to
scoop it in."—Puck.
—LCareful Parent—'‘Before 1 can give
consent to proposed marriage to
my daughter I must know something
about your character.” Suitor—*Cer-
tainly, sir, ceflainly. Here if my bank-
book.” Careful Parent (after a glance)
—*“Take her, my son, and be happy.”—
N. Y. Weekly.

—Collector—*"When are you going to
pay this bill? 1 can’t be coming hers
every day in the week.” Debtor—
“Well, what day could you come on,
conveniently?” *I could call on Satur-
day.” *All right; from now on I shall
expeet you every BSaturday.”—Texas
Biftings.

—Dull All Around.—*T'd like to have s
little money on your account,” said the
barber as Mr. Hardup settled himself
for another shave to be *“‘put om the
tab.” *““Well, I am afraid you will have
to wait—this is the dull seasom, you

know. Great roots! But that rasor
pulls! Don't you ever home your
razors?” “Not in the dull season.™—

Terre Haute Express.

—Brer Bargent (roading of the con-
viction of a fellow-citizen of color)—
“No, sah! ef I'd "a ben ondat jury I
wouldn't s brung in ne verdic’ ob
‘guilty.”’” Brer Moses (in surprise)—
“But, brer, don’ you see de paper say
how as he dome plead ‘guilty’ ‘for’ de
jedge and de jury?” Brer Sargent
(scornfully)—*What di"rence dat goin’
make? He lie so "spec’ I gwine be'lieve
w'at he say? No, sah!"—Detroit Free
Press.

THE MULE KICKED.

Thai Iz Why Headloss Chickens Were
Pleked Up in Virginis.

There has been considerabls gold
iound recently several miles north of
the District line, and several shafts
have been sunk on various properties,
all of which, to use the usual laaguage
of the boom, “exceed the most sanguine
expectations of the promoters.” Several
farmers out near the seat of disturbance
have been earning money
hauling ore from the shaft to Semator
Sawyer's stamp mill a few miles away.
The shafts are sunk and the ore extract-
ed by the usual methods of drilling and
blasti For the Iatter purpose nitro-

bave been looking for. Supp wa
jine?"

*Art sure thou lovest me?” she shyly
asked.

“Retter than gum.”

**Then it's a go.”

And only after they had been married
& full week did she take him by the
band and lead him home to her castle
and say to her father:

“Paw, this is my husband, who mar-
ried me without a thought of my gov-
ernment bonds and bushelsof di ds.

glycerine is used. One of the teamsiers
put several empty nitro-glycerine cans
in his cart and took them to his home,
near Takoma Park, intending to clean
them up and make pails of them. He set
them down in the barn-yard while bhe
was putting up the mules. A half-grown
hog saw the cans, walked up and
nuzzled them around. About s gill of
the stuff had collected in the botiom of
each, and the pig licked itdown. 1t haa
'Y t flavor and is medicinal. Then

Make him Admiral of the Treasure
Fleet.”

And it wan so dome, and every thing
went off according to the programme
laid down on the small bills.—Detroit
Free Press.

Be Courteous and Considerate.

Nothing in one’s character so clearly
defines the true lady or gentleman as
ocourtesy. To be courteous requires

ful reflection and ideration for
others. When one is at a loss to know
what is the courteous thing todo, he on-
1y needs to think what is the most re-
spectful and kindest action. The pref-
erence of others before self, thoughtful-
ness for their comfort, pleasure and en-
tertainment is true courtesy. Courtesy
is & plant of the heart, not of the head;
its grest foe is selfishness and love of
self-indulgence. Kindness is simply
self-im in action. Incivility is
deep self-conceit showing itsell through
one's manners. Better than all the
printed rules of etiquette is the simple
guide: Do what is kindest to others.
Boorishness is the result of self-neglect,
where a natural selfishness of disposi-
tion is permitted to run its courss unre-
strained and uncultured. But true self
respect tends to respect for others.
Genuine courtesy is simply just doing to
others what you would have others @t
to you.—Louiaville Courier-Journal.

Tuought It a Fallure.

Little Girl (reading history)—This
brave nobleman left his home in Paris,
where he was a Captain of dragooms,
and where he had been lately married,
to cross the water and fight for the
Americans.

Teacher—Now can you tell me what
prompted the bgave man to do this

“Please, ma'am, ho was lately mar
riad."—Time.

the farmer came out, picked up the enns
and took them back inio the house.
The pig chewed up a stray ear of corn,
s dead rat, some corn-husks and two or

cumstances to go
against the post of the off-mule’s stall is
past understanding. Now, mules are
only human; they are not exempt from,

der, and then struck out like Kelly at
the-bat. The pig desoribed a beautiful
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front pretending to drum on nothin'."—




