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'The Blessings of Govemment, Uke the Dew from Heaven, Should Descend Alike Upon the RIch and the Poer."

W. G. KENTZEL, Editor. COVINGTON, ST. TAMMANY PARISH, LA., SATURDAY, AUGUST 3, 1895. VOL.
JUST FOR FUN.

Aslee. ear dear ld grandpa sat
Before the Sre in his armchair
eaming perhaps of other days.
•a he and gradma h bth were kab.

Of what be dreamed we did not cano
So ong as he asleep did stay.

Forwe u plania. Just for fa,
Osklh s ittie joke to play.

We racked our brains to think which e sWould be the simplest sad the best
At last we thought 'twould be such ham

It he were In a fool's-ap drest.

thea with a met we went to work.
And soon the eap was made and sn

Surely by wiser tool. methinks.
That polnted cap was never wore.

oll of suspeunse. mpatient. too
Till from his asp he should awake.

So anxious were we. that we thought
A apeo long he ne'er did take.

At last he opened wide his eyes.
Seeming to wonder why 'twas still:

But soon was heard on every side:
"Ograndpa! JI must: you will:"

"Come iok: don't wait. come right aloagl"
The dear old man was pulled away

To where the heat long mirror hung
la parlor, where we could not stay
(Except on some high holiday).

He laughed as hearty as the rest:
Then with a teardrop In his eye

He maid: "My cap I humbly doff
To these who wLer are than L"

We never shall forget that time:
We felt like sinking through the floor:

For play no more cared we that day
Though full of sport we'd been before.

Old age is sacred, little friends:
For round a life that's well-nigh dene

A heavenly light doth seem to shine:
Reseeion 'ts of setting snn.

-Somerville JournaL

SHADOW OF A THOUGHT.

BY HASRY LANDEIfB

Fred telfton was melancholy, appar-
ently without any just cause. He had
spent a very pleasant day in the exe-
cution of his duties in the shelving de-
partment of the home office, where he
had read the morning paper. washed
his hands three timesz chafred Bertle
Gapes and heard the latest gossip from
Tommy Townie. Then Tommy had
taken him to the Junior Gatherium to
recuperate, and his journey down to
Ealing had been most comfortable. It
was a pleasant afternoon in the early
summer, his little villa looked partien-
Jarly bright and comfortable. and he
still had an hour to lounge away before
dinner, which was the most cherished
aim of his daily life. Yet he sighed as
he opened the door and entered his
home.

Kate had taken the baby to see her
mother, but would be back to dinner.
This was not unusual, but upon this
occasion it struck him as being very
ineonsiderate of her. Having performed
his toilet he wandered mournfully
about the garden. Then retiring to
his study-a misnomer, for he was
guiltlessof such folly-he lit a cigar-
ette and flung himself into an easy-
chair with the air of a man weary of
existence. Had his wife been present
she would have wondered anxiously
what calamity had overtaken them,.
but the fact was nothing more alarm-
ian than that her lord and master was
suffering from what Is technically
termed "the hump."

The other men in his room had been
discussing holidays. Gapes was saving
himself for a month's salmon fishing in
Sunderlandshire. Townie contemplated
billeting himself upon his cousin, who
was attached to the embassy at Vien-
ua. Williamson was engaged for a
yachting cruise to Norway, and Elliot
had raved of the green golf links at
Eastbourne. He had yawned dismally
and mentioned Herne bay,with the wife
and family. in tones which quite justi-
fed Townie in holding him up as an
awful example of premature matri-
mony.

Now, in his heart he called himself
a fool, for in these days a man of thir-
ty is too young for such respo•sibili-
ties and-well, privations Of easrme,
he had been quite Infatuated with
Kitty, as were several better men.
The first year of their married life had
been as charming as the last chapter
of a three-volume novel, aud ne had
never enjoyed anything so much as
that delightful scamper about the eon-
tinent they had together. Now, there
was the baby, a jolly little chap. but a
responsibility, and a somewhat eastly
one. After all, there was sound wis-
dom in Townie's cynicism. There are
two aspects of the marriage question,
usually considered before and after.
He was just realizing the unpleasant
one.

He had never seen the club look more
cozy than it did that afternoon. He
had been welcomed by a crowd of men,
the pleasant associates of a past life,
who seemed genuinely happy to meet
him again. He had been a very popu-
lar nman, and some of them still remem-
bered his little evenings in Gray's inn.
What pleasant rooms they were, to be
sure. At one time he used to think
that Kitty had sacrificed a great deal
when she married him. but perhaps
the rensneiation was not so one-sided
as he had imagined. - For instance,
there wan*he club. He could no long-
er afford to go there. and with it he
had renounced all intellectual society.
Kitty's people and their neighbors
were rich and respectable. Most ad-
mirable of their kind. they ate, drank,
slept, and made money; withal, most
worthy creatures, but particularly un-
entertaining. Mr. Turner, her father,
was a type-a kindly. honorabie man,
but without the slightest artistic or
literary culture; he could talk for
hours of his business, and knew more
z" at tallow than any other man in

Fortunately, his pride of
oi• was slightly mitigated
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yaeting eape, grace the esplanade and
indulge in many "morning bitters"
Lunch, boredom, dinner, boredom in-
tensified by a drawtng-room filled with
old spinsters, giggling girls, and youths
who persist in singing, with the mis-
taken idea of amusing the sufferers.

The shadows deepened in the acorners
of the room as the twilight died away.
The house was perfectly still, the gar-
den looked cold and gloomy. It was
the silence sad gloom of sorrow, for
bus home was a house of mourning.
Crossing the room wearily, he peeped
into the garden of dim shadows, press
ing his feverish face against the cool
glass; his dry eyes were heavy with
anguish. Only two yearsago they had
planted those shrubs and flowers 8he
with her little hands encased in hge
leather gloves, he in his flannels, wield-
ing a spade like a true son of Adam.
And the flowers still bloomed in their
Eden. but he must pace its paths alone.
Other hands would pluck those flowers,
and other lovers sit in the arbor where
they had so often watched the moon-
light silver the rustling leaves. He
had lounged there with his pipe, care-
less and happy, as she nestled at his
side, often in silence, sometimes whis-
pering sweet confidences.

By one whirl of the wheel of life it
was in the past, but still unburied.

Sinking into his chair he rested his
head upon his hands It was very.
very dark. So swift and sudden had
the trouble come upon him that it still
seemed like the haunting memories of
a terrible dream. But a few months
ago he was happy in the sweet com-
panionship of his wife; now he was
alone.

Happiness in this world depends
largely upon ability to forget. It was
not without a feeling of pleasure that
he had accepted De Vaux's invitation
to rejoin him in (;ray's Inn. The
rooms seemed more comfortable than
before. and the freedom was delight-
fuL As the band upon his hat became
narrower, the restraint, prompted by
sympathy, with which men regarded
him, died away. He drifted back to
the old life with a feeling of pleasant
expectancy, but to find the world had
changed. It surprised him to discover
how selfish De Vanx had become, while
the manners of their "set" pained him.
Their brilliancy seemed to have given
place to flash gaseousness, originality
to carping eontentiousness: wit was
now insolent abuse, and humor posi-
tive vulgarity. Yet they were the
same actors without a 'shop," authors
without a publisher, and less extraor-
dinary imbeciles without an object
in life. With indolent interest he used
to expect great things from some of
them, but they were still squatting in
the mire. The Junior Gatherium had
been refurnished, and the cooking was
excellent. but the same decline was
noticeable among the members. The
tales old Badboy narrated in his cor-
ner of the smoking-room were, to say
the least, unfit for publication, yet th@
old fellow was his most cherished ac-
quaintance in the bygone days. The
place abounded in loud-voiced boys of
a new and, to him. most objectionable
species. The past belongs to the past;
a man cannot live his life again.
"Poor old fellow, I don't care to say

disagreeable things about him. but,
really, he had become a most selfish
beggar." said De Vaux, leaning against
themantel-piece.

"Marriage spoils a man utterly,"
said his friend as he knocked the ashes
from his pipe on to the carpet. "You
ought to get married again, he's no
good for anything else.
"He used to be such a jolly, easy-go-

ing fellow, now he growls at every-
thing. The way he bullies our un-
fortunate laundres is shocking. When
he wakes up, he'll make you sweep
those ashes from the floor."

"The side the man puts on, his as-
sumption of virtue. and the way he
sneers at us really, annoys me. He is
a skeleton at every feast, looks as
shocked as a curate if a man tells a
racy tale, and actually called old
Soaker a cad because he could not

alk downstairs. I remember bring-
ing him home in a cab two or three
years ago, and he yelled comic songs
all the way."

"It's awfutoL" said De Vau, with a
lagh; "'last Sunday he came in while
I was having afternoon tea with some
Ildies, and simply turned upon his
eel, and slammed the door as he went
ut.'
"Well, l'm afraid you can t poison

him and put him out of his misery."
"He is not our old Selfton, theaters

bore him, the halls are disgusting. He
won't dance. does not drink enough to
enliven a healthy child. smokes in a
corner and growls. At the club no one
can understand him. He has tried the
river. galf, the Solent, the card room,
and Paris, all in vain. I don't know
what to do with him. You remember
our last little supper party here.
Well, he got it up, and was perfectly
disgusted with everything and every-
body. yet all the boys were old
friends"

"Yes, rm afraid he is ineurable-"
"Yes, I am," cried Selftun, springing

from the sofa upon which he had been
sleeping. "I'm a nuisance to myse!f
and all of you. I can't forget the two
happy years of my life, and I ean never
live them again. ill go into some cor-
ner and wait patiently for the future.
since I cannot go back to the past"

"Isn't he a lazy dadda, snoring like
big bow-wow when baby wants to see
him?"

"Why, Kitty." he said, dreamily,
awaking with a start, "is it really you?"

"Really me, silly boy. Whom else
did you expect, sir? she asked, waving
the baoy before him.

's'ome tomce, sonne." he cried, laugh-
ing sayly. "See bow eager the little
chappie is, Kate."

Then, as Philly nestled on his shoul-
der, clutching vainly at his muastehe,
he drew her down onto his knee, and
said. softly: "By Jove, darling, how I
have missed you."

"Poor boy, it is too bad of mse t
run home to my mother so often,
i•m't it? But Ive such news for you.
Fatber i going to launch out awfully.

e sactually going tobay a yacht"
"A yacht?
"Yes the boys are beaomain acbhrley. You know how he detests that

erof thlng. so this is to ease thn.Yiq are to be captain, and he is com
lgr over after dinner to e ntasb yo
Isn't it chabrmiSng

'"rather; we wu't go to Berev bayfor our vatsb , h. UittUe grl!'
"Herse , indeedi What everumad
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aARP IN FLORIDA.

SCborn Is Now Growing WLaer
a Orange Orchards Were.
I -

Truck Farmieg r s Very L veiy-.Fier•lan
Pre.srig for the Expealtie-The

'Mat System Arrtanging
a Grsad Ehibit.

I doe't see any difference ina the
weather here at Sanford and at home in
North Georgia. It is a delightful
spring everywhere down South. Thel ride from Jacksonville here was pleas

i ant-no beat, no dust and the sceneryI along the way was lovely, Of course I

i missed the orange groves, but I never
saw greener trees or brighter flowers or
more luxuriant grass. The cattle were
all fat and the corn was on a boom. It
was in the silk and tassle and higher
than I ever saw corn in Florida. It was
planted on the ground of the old orange
groves that had been fertilized and
shaded for years and will make a fine
crop. .Vegetables and watermelons
have also been given a place in many of
these old groves. an4 so something will
be made out of the great disaster. Most
of these groves have been cut down and
from many of the stumps new sprouts
are growing-growing from the stand-
ards but none from the budded trees
They are all killed root and branch,
and I don't care much. I have an idea
that we have been dwarfing our frail
trees too much in the last twenty years.
The old standard peach trees in Georgia
have gone. We boys used to climb to
their high tops rad gather great, big
yellow peaches that had a nipple on the
end. They were red and yellow and
juicy. And there were large, round
white ones called English peaches, and
there were old-fashioned Indian peaches
that you couldn't eat without having
the juice to run down the corners of
your mouth. And there were small,
pinkish clearstones that we peeled for
Scream and sugar. And there were the
white October clearstones that were al-
most as good-what has become of all
these standard varieties? The Elberta
is fine, I know, but it strains the little
trees to bear them and make them
short-lived. An old-time peach tree
was good for twenty years, but these
budded ones give out in ten. Just so it
is with budded orange trees; they are
short-lived and they can't stand a
freeze. I rode out to see the remains of
the famous Speer grove and was sur-
prised to see the trees sending up tall,
vigorous shoots from near the roots.
The tops are all dead, but in two years
these shoots will be bearing fruit The
Speer grove of five acres has given a net
income of 87.000 a year for twenty-five
Jears, and it may do it again. Florida
is not dead by a good deal. Business is
very dull here in Sanford, but the peo-
ple are not backed as bad as they were
three months ago. Almost everybody
has found something to do. Truck
farming is going on and the river is
still full of fish. The workshops of the
railroads keep hundreds of bhands busy
and their wages maintain many fami-
lies. There are still many wealthy
people here and near here who had other
properties besides orange groves. and so
trade and traffic go on in a limited way
and Sanford is still one of the prettiest
towns in Florida. I have not beard a
word about politics or silver or gold
since I've been here-and I don't dare
to introduce the subject. Judge Wel-
born said I had better not. I was in
Texas when the Hogg and Clark excite-
ment was up, and one day a drummer
on the train rose up and said: "Gentle-
men, I rise to make a motion. I move
that the first man who mentions Hogg
or Clark in this car shall be put off the
train. The motion got half a dosen
seconds and was carried tumultuously.
Very soon another drummer asked
another for some tobacco and he cut of
half of it and put it ia his pocket. The
drummer said, "Well. I wouldn't make
a 'hog' of myself," and they had liked
to bare put him off for that. I wish the
newpapeprs would let us all rest a
month or two. It is too soon-there is
no electio• in aght.b

But I do hear a good deal of talk
about the exposition. Florida will be
on hand with a full display of her won-
derful resources. I witnessed the prep-
arations of the Plant system today.
They have begun on a magnificent
scale. Mr. Plant bhad an exhibit at
Paris. but this will eclipse that and any
other that a railroad corporation has
ever made. He is having a map made
of Florida that will be sixty feet long
and twelve feet wide that will be gee.
graphical, geological, topographical,
tropical and every other "cal," and will
be the finest and most artistic piece of
map work ever made. It will take his
artists two months more to finish it
Of course the phosphates will occupy a
liberal space. But I am not autboriesd
to disclose what the Plant system bas
designed.

Of course the otber railroads will seek
to emulate Mr. Plant and will be on
bald. And so the great exposition
keeps on swelling in its proportions,
and it is now certain that it will be a
grand show and a greed success When
t was first proposed I thought that it

was the most cheeky, foolbardy thing 1
ever heard of, but Atlanta knows no
such word as fail. The southland fi
coming to the front. Even the reunion
at Houston is not only tolerated but
patreiaed by Norther soladiers Oen.
Schofield was there sad smiled gallantly
and lovingly on Miss Winnie Davis. I
love everybody who loves her, for she
is the daughter of the Confederacy.
She is our Joan of Arm.

Florida is still the same delightful
land-the land of lowers. All kinds
and colors adorn the grosuds that bo~
der on thbe sidewalks. They were not
killed. The sweet odor from the cape

essamine perfumes the air wherever
you go. But Florida was not named for
sowers. Ponse do Leos discovered it e
Easter Sunday. which ln Spanlak is
•-P•ua Florida." or the fseat of Sew-
ers. With its 1,m0 miles of er sad
its balmy breezes that are ever breath-
I~g-breathing gently from the gilf to
the Atlantic or the Atlantic the gulf
-it seems to have been ereated by a
kind provideeae as a saltarlum for this
great nation. Blesse are the sick who
as hbers. Would that all ecld eo ma

bhtbumae destiny s still the sam as
It was 180 years ago. These re still
sop who, wh the healing waters a5
tro•uM4 by tho angr l, eLhe ner t
ery them down o to he l. Mw t
a stsanga, m searsees nhot that aer a

egeth sand mer I hae had a distr
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FLOWERS 'IN VASES.

l8nerest Arraugelmesa Are Vsarylaly 1I
fective.

There is a choice in vases. All dow-
ers look better in vases of clearerystal
or pressed glass than in those of chins.
however rare the ware or artistic its
decoration. Porcelain vases of grae-
ful form and coloring are really com-
pleted ornaments in themselves, and
they detract from the beauty of flow-
era, while their own conventional dain-
tiness also loses by the contact. An
other reason for choosing clear-glass
vases and jars is that through them
we can catch a glimpse of stems, and
this gives the flowers a more graceful,
finished appearance. When opaque
vases are used, those in one plain, dull
color, which pottery dealerscall mono-
tone, are the prettiest, a contrasting
tint to the main color of the blossoms
being selected. Imagine a dull-blue
vase filled with the black-eyed Susase
of the roadside, and you have the
idea.

There is, too, a choice in placing the
vase. Large flowers of vivid tints can
be put further away from the looker-
on, and yet lose none of their effee
tiveness or be unseen. But in fine
flowers, like the forget-me-not or a
cluster of heliotrope, would be lost on
a mantel or high shelf. Put the deli-
cate blossoms where their dainty color,
form, or perfume can appeal to every-
one, while the massed and gaudy splen-
dor of larger flowers may serve to deck
a dull corner or a shady, somber room.

A pretty conceit is to put in each
one's own room bouquets of the flow.
era best loved. This is a small matter,
but in discovering these favorite blos
soms the home decorator will grow at
tentive and considerate, and perhaps
learn other ways of giving pleasure to
those to whom he or she owes mueh.

Some flowers display themselves besta
in low, or saucer, boquets and often
thoughtless persons will give away the
fowers almost bereft of stems. Moist
sand or moss is particulary good tc
place such short-stemed flowers in, as
they are better kept in position. But
the velvet pansies, with their modest
faces, have an unexpected trick of
curling up their stems in saucer boun
quets. They are better controled in
small vases, the blossoms standing up
right, just as they nod to us from the
garden bed.

Place vases when arranged as grace-
fully as possible before a mirror, either
on the mantel or dressing case, or hang
asmall looking glass or sconce behind
the table whereon the flowers are put.
A simple bouquet of a half-dosen sin-
gle scarlet poppies, with long stems
and their own leaves, a few daisies and
sprays of oats. reflected in a plain mir-
ror, make a long-remembered double
picture of grace and beauty rarely
seen, even when costly roses and ferns
are freely to be had.-N. Y. Times.

IN COOLING JELLY.

Aiwayr CGoer It to Keep Out alignasst
Germs.

"My husband," said a physician's
wife not long ago, "chanced too see
one day, standing on a shelf outside
our kitchen window, some moulds of
jelly cooling for the night's dinner.
They were uncovered, as they were
out of reach of cats, and in full view
of cook's watchful eye; but he quee
tioned me about them, and asked if it
was our usual custom to leave jelly
thus unprotected. 1 was obliged to
reply that, so far as I knew, it was.
'Then,' he said, 'don't you know that
when we medical men want to se-
core minute organisms for inves-
tigation, we expose gelatine to
the air or in places where
we have confined malignant germs!
The gelatine speedily attracts and
holds them. Im afraid your flavored
gelatine does the same. Cool the jelly
if you must, but cover it with a piece
of close muslin.' And we have always
done that since then."

It is to be feared that kitchen
processes are sources of illness more
often then is imagined. In many eity
houses the little kitchen annex where
stands the refrigerator, and where
-arious eatables are kept, is directly
against a drain. Yet here stand daily
nncovered milk, butter, often uenstardr
and puddings, and various other ab
morbentsr The average cook is abso-
lutely ignorant of sanitary cause and
effect, and the eternal vigilance of the
house mother is the family's chiel
safegualrd.-Boston Journal of Com-
merce.

All Levers et Se. Fruit.
'"There are a good many interestiag

things about the demand for fish," said
the old dealer. "People and races dif-
fer very widely. New Englanders lead
in the use of halibut and lobsters. New
York contains a great many New Eu-
glanders and Philadelphia and Balti.
more few. In the latter two eities very
few lobsters and halibut are used. The
Irish take to herring and the Italians
to sardines. Jews are very fond of fish,
and use fresh-water mainly. New York
and Boston use salt-water fish, while
the Philadelphia market demandafresh-
water."-N. Y. Press.

An Oklaema Ceorear.
Tourist-Dr. blade, the coroner,

seems to be a very enterprising man.
Col. Handy Polk-Enterprisin'! Yon

bet! Tell you what he done last sum-
mer when the circus was here. One of
the euriosities in the side show was an
Egyptian mummy. Slade seised the
mummy, rounded up a jury, brought
in a verdict of "dead from unknown
causes," and charged the county his
regular fee with compound interest
from the time of Moses.-Truth.

*oeemdea-lag Times.
Many paused before the hand organ

and listened to its rude melody.
"There's no place like home," droned

the organ.
Tears sprang to the eyes of the man

with the dusty hat.
*-There's no place like home."
"I hope not," sighed the man, for hi

thoughts were with the bare, wet Boors
and a dinner of cold potato on the top
of the sewing machine.-Detroit Trib.
se.

Mrs. Billus-John, I wish you hadnt
got your hair eat so short It makes
the fact very eoaipiesous that one of
your ars is shrter than the oter.

Mr. Bills-Yes When you give me
a eurtan leetuare tat's the ear that
geneally getal, you resember.-CQ
ago Tribaes.

--as. Dr. William iL ruease wi-.
th-thrse ymears ago wiesed the.

leanterge the United SBua Mrigate
mtien, c the 6e t• we a

-Buia arO w the United States wavy
frth I i W1C rrrril f r et

l' -".

"'~~" * 1~,E

FOREIGN GOSSIP.

-There are about seventy thousanda
Jews in London, with naie missioas
and some sixty missonaries, besides
I many volunteer workers. Nearly the
same number of Jews reside in the
Canessus, none of whom ever heard of
or saw a missionary.

-Cockroaches are never willingly
slain by Chinamen. They consider
them sacred insects and think it por-
tends ill-luck to step on them. As
they never make any effort to exter-
minate them, the Chinese quarters are
usually overrun with these pests.

-A buried city like that of Pompeii
is being excavated in Central America
at the foot of the volcano Ags. Pot-
tery, fine glass ware, jewels, lint in-
struments and human skeletons over
six feet long have been taken out at
depths of fourteen to eighteen feet.

-Jane Cakebread made her two hun-
dred and seventy-fifth appearance at
North London polie court a few days
ago The charge was creating a dis-
turbance, and when she was senteneed
to three months in jail, she told the
migistrate be "ought to be ashamed of
himself."

-At the little village of Noman-a -
Val, near Amiens, a curious ceremony
has been seen at a funeal. The de-
eeased was a card-playing enthusiast
piquet having been his favorite game.
By the terms of his will a pack of
cards had to be placed in the coffin
with his body.

-It is not commonly known that the
capital of China is icebound for five
months out of the twelve, or that the
stolid-looking Chinese could ever be
graceful skaters. The Chinese use a
very inferior style of skate, of their
own manufacture-a mere chunk of
wood arranged to tie on the shoe and
shod with a rather broad strip of iron.

-We are apt to think of Mexico as
sleepy and behind the age, but the
city is wide awake In the matter of
sanitation, having been to enormous
expense to secure good water, and
now it is found that a most salutary
measure would be a more rapid flow
through the sewers of the city. Aca
cordingly some 335 windmills are to be
built, in different parts of the city, at
a cost of $05,00, which will rotate
paddle wheels in the sewers and thus
accomplish the desired object.

-Highly important and significant
are the figures just issued, with com-
perisons, showing the wealth of En-
gland in spite of 20 lean years of de-
pression. The taxable property of En-
gland and Wales in 1804 was 161,-
000,000, compared to 104,000.000 in
1870. This increase of mrse than 50
per cent. has taken place when the
taxable value of land has decreased
within 15 years from about 40,000,000
to 35,000,000. The land formed in
1870 about one-half the taxable prop-
erty of the country. It is now little
more than one-filth.

FOLK-SPEECH IN ENGLAND.

om Queer Phrases 2Tmt Are 1et of
Pasing resa.

We do not deny that there is a er-
tain interest in the folk-speech and
folk-phrases of any country. We learn
from it what the natural language of
the common people is in its primitive
state, what pictures they make to
themselves, what attitudes of mind
they prefer. But we can not say that
the study is altogether an agreeable
one. It shows that most people love
clumsy speech better almost than the
love speech that hits the exact mark;
that they prefer a grotesque image
that clears and correets the natural
looseness and carelessness of popular
language; and, worst of all, that they
prefer coarse humor to the humor
which is kind and playful.

We have before us a publicatiom of
the English dialect soeiety, which
gives' folk-phrases of four of our Mid-
land counties-Stafordshime,Warwiek-
shire, Worcestershire and Gloater-
shire-with a very interesting glossa-
ry- Let us look at the glossary rst.
One of the first phrases of the glossary
is "aysam-jayszam" to express, "fair
and square." "upright and down
straight"-a phrase which assuredly
does not interpret itself, but which
when interpreted has a certain quaint-
ness and grotesqueness of sound that
excites the imagination and seems to
express the itness of rhyme to illou
trate the fair spirit of popular ustice.
8till, what is most remarkable in
"ayzam-jayzam" Is the clumalness
and grotesqueness of the speech.
'Fair and square" is twlee as
natural and much mote than twice
as lucid. It is a mistake to suppose
that popular dialect seeks after direct-
nmess. Rather it seeks after a round-
about and unexpected way of uttering
an ordinary truism, loves flourish and
oddity of language as much as it loves
a certain vivacity of speeah. So, too,
it prefers such a word as "ehabble" or
"chobble" to the word "ehew." Chew
Ih a much better imitation of the sound
bade in the mastication of food as itis
done by quiet and decent people than
either "chabble" or "ehobble,"bet that
is the very reason why the popular
spirit likes to dwell on the noisier
modes of masticating, which bring out
the loudersort of satisfaction that men
take m consuming their daily bread.

So to "ehelp" is to talk overmuch, to
ebhatter for the sake of chatterinirg.
Again, a "footatitch" Is a footstep, a
curious evidence of the shuaing walk
of the common people, which suggests
the contact of the foot with super-
fieSal obstacles in its way, rather than
its mere lifting up and placing firmly
on the ground. But. perhaps, one of
the most disagreeable of the popular
equivalents for the reserved speech of
educated people is the word given in
the glossary for "tUmele"-namely,
"dirty Dan'," which almost indiaetes
a sperfluity of naughtiness in a fancy
which invented it, and ought to have
been conceived by smen one who dis-
liked treacle and wished to disgust
people with its use. That, perhaps,
was the real motive of the niekaams
but if as, the medicine was worse
than the disease. A ew childsir
with trecly mouths ae less evils
than sack a word as that r sood
in common m 8o to, "ege and
sodge" Is a pepular phre ta to
"werk badly," to mae amesse week,
and "jabber sad jua• es" is Stat
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There is something expressive of the
ugly side of life in slmost all popular
dialet, something contemptnuos and
yet delighting in contempt. For e-
ample, what we call the dumps or the
blues. Midland popular speech calse
the "rooeles, a mode of expressing
that inner creaking and croodling of
of the mind which is sheer wretched.
neas rather than mere dullness or de-
pwesioe.-London Spectator.

I LIFE IN A DUTCH VILLAGE.

it was a uie sad a ws meie. amep e
narkoe Days

Melastij lived with baher grandmother
in a little thatehed eottage on the edge
of the village of 'stiraveadeel, in Hol-
land. The cottage was built of yellow
and black bricks set in eurious figures,
and there was a low door so cut in the
middle that, while the lower part was
closed, the upper might be opened. It
was painted green, and was quite over-
grown with hop-vines Beside the
door was a long wooden bea, sand on
this beach might be seen several hugs
cans of bras, shining like gold in the
sun. When it said that there were
two square windows, and a huge chim-
ney about which the swallows flew,
there is little to add.

Inside, the floor was made of bright,
red tiles, sad just opposite the door
was the hearth, with the fireplace,
huge and set with blue tiles; and over
the fire of pesat bhung a large iron pot
on a crane; and from the pot, which
had a shiny brass rim, came a most
appetising sputtering and bubbling
sound.

On one side of the room, and almost
filling it, was a large mahogany
double-decked bed, built into the wall,
like a closet, with doors which were
to be closed tightly to keep out the
draughts at night-such a queer bed,
with bright tulips paisted in staring
colors ail over it Arranged is a line
on the wall were a number of old
Delft plates and pitchers and muags
and these, with the huge chest of
linen, constituted the household treas-
ures.

The houses of 'sGravendeel,after the
fashion of most Dutch villages, were
all built after one model, their gable
ends facing the road which followed
the dijke along the esnal. And at
either end of the village was a huge
windmill, painted black and white,
with long arms, on which were wide
sails of tanned canvas, looking like
brown velvet against the sky.

Except on market days, few people
came through 'aGravendeel; and rare-
ly was any noise heard, save the
screaming of the geese, or the rumble
of the two mills The road along the
dijke led from the neighboring village
of Deel-opden-Dyke to Dort; but, as I
say. except ea market days, people
very seldom wanted to go to Dort, and
the people of Dort seemed never to
think of Deel-opden-Dyke. oosave the
waving arm of the two windmills anad
an occasional sight of one of the mil-
ler's men, all dusty white, setting the
sails in the direction of the wind,there
was little stirring in the village.

With the first beams of the sun, the
thrifty peasants betake them to the
fields; and they work their small plots
of land to such purpose that the whole
country, as seen from the high win-
dows of the mills, resembles a large
patehwork of diferent tomes of green

The women are as busy as the men
in Holland-indeed, busiera for while
the men rest and smoke at the noon
hour, the gleming knittiag-needles
are brought out by the vronwen
(wives), and the blne-stocking grows
several inches.-George Wharton Bd
wards, in St. Nicholas.

DEATH BY FIRL,

s~elMass Whles isemses te eC
sLe. AI emn. or Frestsg.

A little girl four or five years old ia
the farm district of the state of Illianoe
had her clothes set on re while stand
ing near a cook-stove, wbehich was out
of doors near the kitehe. The mothes
had gone for a bucket of water a few
rods away. The screams of her child
hastened the mother's steps, and the

c clothes were at oa- extia-

I was immediately eslled to visit the
unfortunate. Thinking she must be
in terrible sufering, all reasomeble
haste was made. Nearing the house.
listened to hear the cries of the child,
but heard nothing.

To my grest surprise, on arriving at
the bedside of the patient, she was
found Ilyin quietly in bed, without the
least sign of physical sufering. The
burned surfaces had been covered owes
with wheat Sour. But it is doubtful
if this has or had say esfet whatever.
The pule was beating over one hun.
dred and twenty a minute. This in.
diested a profound shock upon the
vitality. The accident ocecrred about
five o'elock in a windy October ater.
noos, and the poor child died at elevt
o'clock that night sad gave no mere
evidence of pain.

Here was an Instructive ase. Thq
length of time of actual sufrring es
the chid, as stated by the mother-
that It eansed crylng as soon as the
eames were extingushed--eould not
have been over.oase or two miaute,
say, three minutes at the most. The
girl's bands, arms, faee breat and
other ces were burned sad b
tered, so the cuticle of the skin peeled
of. Here death followed six hbers
after the accident l hence the absorb.
ing qnestion of interest is. How loea
did the agony of burning last? Not
hew lng she lasted after the pain

Now, why did not the child make an
oatery of pain after the ames were
extinguished. There is but one ra.
son. Itis this: The extensive burn
iar destroyed a great deal ofsurface
or skin integment. From this there
sallowed a pr•ounde sho•k to vithaty,
which overpowered the sesoriam.
Then all senatie. was beaumbed.
8he died this sheoek f paalyad se

The braa is the great eatertn nerv
seematies. The skin is the great ser
fme of seesitiae nerve expeasse.

Thesrfioe, it is my cnvition that
wh o the eust skie erhe of nerve
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FOR YOUNG PEOPLE
DO YOU KNOW HER?

t here a littledead who deant blise to ad.
To least. o•r se the s•, or wIemaII s abhe
abs very mpt of sweepias aer sme ber

a-woas'•ss.
a sxhe always sees a tses is as tih bet
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And sie doesis mesa a waed of what she
sams. I will be bou4.

ies ta she eomme bear to es walk a
Tb buy a spool at esosa, or stamps ler

m'bs mall.
sa It'•s mas agatest her wishes that sheo

met to wash dlaishes.
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to make her ale er

W fact, she wasat to shirk evsrytheu•s om.
bitag work,
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T rsea at etles an otriLes, eam dom the
h•ers away.

3• . Sylvester. I Harper a omsag Peepl

BURMESE CHILDREN.

iba Waprp Day sad emreis o a * aa C
eme csaery.

You eaan ad Burma very easily by
easuoltig your school geography. If
you don't know exactly where it is Is-
sated. Finding the map of India, you
will notice that this strange, intermt-
lng country s bordered ea one side by
the Chinese lands and on the other by
the country of the Hindus. Tbhe thing
that will moat interest our reeders ias
the fact that the Burmese cildaren are
among the happiest youeagstrs of
erth.

They live Ins gorgeoes comtry, and
their mothers are held in great respect,
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which :a not always the ease with the
various racem of old India. Some of the
little Burmese girls are very pretty
and very graceful. They are feud of
many trinkets, and, though shy In
their mar, they easiy become as
qualted with strangers *hen the lt-
te are lavish enough to their gifts of
petty thing

All Burmese boys are educated in the
Buddhist monasteries, but it has not
hitherto been thought eessary to
touch the girls more than toread sad
write. To be pretty, to be religious, to
be amiable and gay-beared, and to
have a good b•ainess stinet is al that
is demanded of a girl i Burm; prosa
eatly, when she comes to learn the ad-
vantages which educatih confers in
dealing with the foreigner, she 'wI
doubtless demand I as her rlght
To be pretty and to charm is
her aim, and few thiags huma
are more charming than a 1Prop
of Burmese girls going up to the
pagoda to worship at a festival. With
her rainbow-tinted silk tamoei fastened
tightly round her slender igare, her

-potesly eean short jechet mdesly
covering the bosom, and with her
abundmat buck treses smaooethly odMe
en to the top of her head, the beads
of which sweet-emenllinag oers are
stuck, the Burmese girl hso s fll well
she as an object to be admired. Pe
fertly well pleased with herself, ad
contented with her world as it is, she
gayly laughs and chats with her -t

Burmese mamms have some swet
songs with which they ill their babl
boys and girls to sleep One of the
prettlestof these Is givs below. These
verseas are traisated by Shwey Yee, a
learned native poet; ass how dainty
they are:

sweet. • babe, yoer fathers eoulesaDg
Rest ad bear the loess rm hbm l a
Hs wl cemesa seadn sem ea.d
Reek yeuar e*t. esad e easd d •e8e
Me•e stlego eats has dAamae-
hy. .ou a• ht y little lster

What a ie trom such a vies C s.
Iudda't be worse fIf yea we tetaagt
Nj sweet rnus ms eor si
law Iray do whog roare tose

as quiet sal eeot.
As ase boys shmsl.

Ah. you, Bar is ah ppylad, and
its eouple are all gay and honest, and

AN AMUSING AMLe.
Row A*r mber et Chinese. Can 1g

*c M a.5.l .am"
A good game for from el to twelve

ehldrea, to be played oat a dors, i
"Cat and Mose." The players divew
themnselves into twoesmps, the eatsaad
the mice. Both sides draw to desle
wsin will opes thsgame. Thin beag
setlied, a staes is duive, lint the emait
in the middle of the ysrderplipreom
sad two ropes are tisde t. iOsoabolr
be about three yards leogatM..t her
Sa. The eyes of the at aid mees

who win eps taws are -sbe st
with 1a eene ro as se b Meuti
the ed o a aeJs, thse O

esems. Thep. l
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