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GALAXY OF NOVEL OPINIONSABE OUB WOMEN DECEITFUL?

CROWDED
Yes, that's the word, with a heavy emphasis on every letter in the

word. Every department crowded with customers and bargains for every
one.

Come and see the thoroughly reliable stylish goods, coupled with at-

tractive prices. Intelligent buyers understand a good thing when they see it.
All this week we will have a special sale on Business Suits. Hand-

somely made and finely finished

liars." I do notrememberthat womankind
is referred to in the same wholesale style of
condemnation anywhere in Holy Writ.

It was a good many years ago thatThomas
Moore said those trying things about a.
woman's word. I think Moore must have
been a very young man when he gravely
stated that running water and shifting
moonbeams would be stronger, truer, better
than a woman's word. Perhaps it was so
in the society he knew, the society that
Thackeray has preserved for us, where it
was almost impossible for a clever woman
to get on without that insidious weapon,
deceit.-- But Thackeray's men and women
are not our men and women; we are a hun-
dred years ahead of them in the relations
of the sexes, if a hundred years behind in
some other particulars.

As has been said, the position of woman
has induced, and in many cases still in-
duces, the deplorable fault of deceit; but
reverse those conditions, and put the bal-
ance of power in the hands of a tyrannical
woman, and the opposite results aro di-
rectly obtained. Joe Gargery and Pip were
always contriving to outwit Mrs. Gargery.
and the meek husband lends himself to all
Pin's devices to escape contact with that
rod of chastisement. Tickler.

The tyrant, whether man or woman, will
always be deceived, for deceit is the shadow
of oppression. In the home where the sun-
light of an honest, trustful love 6hines, we
find neither distrust nor deceit.

If yon imagine that your husband or your
wife is not quite truthfnl to you, do not up-
braid him or her too harshly, but go to the
toot of tho matter; find out from what de-
fect in yourself that vile weed has sprung
up in 3'our other self; govern the jealousy
or tyranny in your own breast, and in
ninety-nin- e cases out of every hundred the
trying little deceptions will disappear from
the conduct of your helpmate.

Above all, be frank with your children;
if there is something that it is best they
should not know, tell them so, but do not
tell them a falsehood, for sooner or later
they will find you out. Children look upon
their rarents as models on which to form
themselves, and when a child learns that its
mother has deceived it, something is lost
forever from his nature. The keen edge of
virtue is a trifle dulled, and a lie is never
again so terrible a thing in his eyes when
he finds that his mother's lips have uttered
an untruth to him. Maud Howe.

SACKS AND FROCKS AT $10 AND $12
A saving of from $2 to $3 on each suit.

CjTIn spite of the great trade we have had in our Children's
our stock continues practically unbroken.

one kills, and the other cures, yet Loth aro
noble.

Ishoaldnot heinfcisteto marry. It is
the one step m life that makes or mars, and
to escape from it but tro gates aro open:
Death and Disgrace.

I should consider tUrtya pood age formatrimony. Before thn a man is a mere
boy; after that, lot tbe next twenty years,
he is at his best, if there is a best in him.
At fifty, if unmarried, be must be regarded
as a confirmed old bachelor, and had better
remain so!

I should culti vate thsiociety of women
of the world. I ashionable women, women
of good character and form, whatever has
been, or may be, said acan..t them, have a
refining infiuence. They abduo the moral
odor of tho stable and heip to check the
growing inclination to irreverence in ordi-
nary conversation that Ten decent men
aro prone to in this preset generation.

I fchould make it a point not fo scold my
servants. One should neve r deprivo the
woman one has married of the chief joy of
her existence!

I should regard courage as the highest
gift of God. but I should not consider prow--,
ess in mere field sports u constituting thatgreat gift. To conquer and slay the lower
animal should not be taken u the end and
aim of life. There must be something be-vo- nd

it. To excel in moral courage, to bo
able to control one's self, to kill tho evil in
one's inner nature, to be able to defv so-
ciety for a principle, is surely a greater tri-
umph than to stand with one's foot upon
the body of one's country's foe!

If I were a man, I shouU count myself
blessed indeed!

But Providence has ordained it otherwise,
for I am The Duchess.

air. Frank Lealle's Wlahea.
Most women who wish that they were

men are pining for what I, by a kind fort-
une or strango fatality, already possess:

An outlet for energy;
A voice in the ear of tha world, and
An influence beyond the walls of their

own homes.
If I had not theso things! naturally

should desire them very earnestly, and. ber
inga man or being a woman, sliould try to
obtain them.

As it is. I, desire a man' opportunities
chiefly from a social point of view.

If I were a man I would try to under-
stand women as very few men seem to try
to do. I would study the complexity of
their tastes, loves, dislike, sensitiveness
and intuitions, and try to wie my simpler
and clumsier masculine perception to a level
with what most men despise because they
do not comprehend.

I would like to be a man for little whilo
that I might make love to at least two or
three women in a way that would neither
shock them with its coarseness nor starve
them with its poverty. As it ia noWj most
women deny themselves the expression of
the best part of their love because they
know that it will be either a puzzle or a
terror to their lovers.

And what 1 would not do if I were a man
would bo ever to let go the curb-rei- n of my
own propensities.

I would never let any woman know roe
for just what I was by nature, but having
discovered her ideal of me would try to
live up to it, or rather to copy it as best I
could.

No man yet has ever been all that the
woman who loves him tries to believe him.
If I were a man I would take care that she
never found out her mistake! But, where
is tho man wise cnou gh to do this!

Mrs. Frank Leslie.
She Would De a Jlxnlj 31 an.

If I were a man I should devoutly wish I
were a woman, and as that would not be
possible, I should accept the inevitable, and
do my best to be a manly man, as well as a
gentfe-ma- n. I should reverence my mother
above all other women, and hold every
woman sacred for her sake, and if I had a
wife 1 should try to be as polite and at-
tentive to her as if she were the wife of
bonio other man. Mart J. Holmes.

Kate Field Wouldn't tfceat Women.

HATS
AND FOE

CAPS )

attractive prices.
Caps at 15c and upwards.

OSIRISGKREA.T
Which has been advertised during the past ten days, will be given away (to

adults only) for three days of this weeli, beginning with Monday. After
that it will only be given with each purchase made at the

ORIGINAL'
L. STRAUSS, Proprietor. West WashiDgton St.

WhatSoineofOnrFamonsWoracn Would

and WouldXot Do if They Were Men.

Words from Ella Wheeler Wilcox. Louise Chan-

dler Moulton,Fann j Davenport, 31 rs. Frank
Leslie and Other Well-Know- n AVomen.

f Copyright, 1S&M

It is a curious fact that there are moro
women anxious to be merthan there are
men willing to bo women, and tho improve-
ments women as men would make upon the
latter sex are often as amnsing as they are
numerous, and to ascertain more definitely
exactly what some of our women would do
if they were men, the inquiry was made of
several of our best-know- n women: "If you
were a man, what are some of the things
you would do, others you would not dol"
The answers received are as varied as they
are amusing; they aro certainly possessed
of a degree of unique interest.

What Ella Wheeler Wilcox Would Do.
tere I a man:
I would never speak or write one dis-

paraging or disrespectful word of any
woman whom I did not know beyond the
cavil of a doubt to be utterly unworthy.
Even then I would only speak such words
to warn others from her example.

I would aim to make my lifo worthy one
good woman's admiration and respect,

I would be more gallant and kind to my
wife than to any other woman.

I would make tho happiness of my home
the chief ambition of my life.

I would deny myself seme pleasures and
luxuries in youth that I might not bo de-

pendent upon others for tho necessities of
life in old age.

I would give every man a helping hand as
I went along the journey of life, and expect
no reward save in the increase of my own
self-respe- ct and satisfaction.

I would take a great pride in controlling
and mastering my passions and appetites,
as 1 would in the control of my horses or
my dogs. And I would look well to it that
none gained mastery of me.

1 would feel it a greater honor to be called
a faithful husband and a wiso father than
to be known as "a sly dog" or "a great
masher" by my fellow-me- n.

If I inherited wealth, 1 would endeavor
to make myself in the matter of good man-
ners and good morals tho equal of many
who labor for a livelihood.

I would never imagine that the posses-
sion of a first-cla-ss tailor aud au eye-gla- ss

could excuse a vile breath or an insolent
air.

I would write no letters to any woman,
save my wife, which all tho world might
not read.

If in the employ of others I would do
double the duties imposed upon me, that I
might the sooner have others in my em-
ploy.

I would rule in my business affairs and in
my own household not by force of physical
strength, but by force of character.

And in my general association with wom-
en I would teat them as nearly as possible
as I would like other men to treat my sister
or my wife. Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

Mr. Moulton Would Be Happy.
I don't exactly know what I would do if

I were a man, but I do know what I would
be, and that is happy!

From my point of view a man is a fortun-
ate creature, indeed. He has no dress-
maker to tyrannize over him, or no disap-
pointment to meet at the last moment. He
can simply go to his tailor, give his order,
be measured, and he is done with it. He
need not go back again and again, and turn
himself into an aching lay-figu- re for an
hour at a time to have his draperies ar-ra- n

ged.
Then, a man could get on with three suits

of clothes one for morning wear, one for
afternoon visits, and a dress suit for eve-
ningand he can wear his evening suit till
it grows shabby at tho seams without any
one saying: "Aren't you tired of the sight
of that white brocade? Keally Mrs. has
worn it to at least six dinners this season."

And then, hats! If I were a man I should
not have to confront myself discontentedly
in the glass and choose anxiously between
toque and capote, flowers and feathers!

Happy! Yes, indeed! I could go alone to
Delmonieo's in New York, or the Cafe An-giai- se

in Paris, and no ouo would stare at
mo in wonder.

I could start off, if the fancy seized me,
for Russia, for Australia, for the Pyramids,
round the world if I liked, without wait-
ing, as I now must, for a suitable compan-
ion who wants to go in the same direction.

I could go to tho theater without waiting
to be taken, or bribing somo amiable old
lady to accompany me.

1 could indulge a sudden fancy for a mid-
night stroll uuder the stars.

I could tell a woman if I loved her.
In short, 1 could livo a free, natural, un-

fettered life.
Men are ungrateful for their privileges, I

think. I wonder they are not a thousand
times happier than they are. To be snre, I
never heard yet of one who wanted to be a
woman. Did you T

Louise Chandler Moulton.
Fanny Davenport on Woman.

Thousauds of women continually wish
they were men. For a women not to feel
or express the wish is the exception rather
than the rnltf.

And from the stand-poin- t of the perfect
freedom and unrestraint accorded men in
almost everything, all women may well
wish to bo of the opposite sex.

But from all other points I would wish to
be just what I am, a womau! There is more
real gratification and honor for a woman in
making fame and a competency than a
man. women are surrounded with almost
every barrier that can shut out success.
Hampered with laws and social rights of
every description, she cannot reach her
goal by the same broad avenues that are
open to men.

Let a brother and a sister equally talent-
ed, start out in life to make success in any
profession. The brother walks out into
the world, and is easily thrown into the ac-
quaintance of superior menfrom whom he
can imbibe the knowledge that means for
him a help toward the end in view. Mcnen-conrag- e

and assist him. The acquaintance
of somehigh-mmde- d, noblo woman, brilliant
in her endowments, proves in itself an edu-
cation to the inner and finer attributes of
his nature. All these are advantages denied
the sister. Within the narrow confines al-
lowed her sex. she cannot step forth with
the same resolution as her brother without
inciting criticism. She must be bounded
by the most stringent laws laws which
aro to-da-y ths curse of self -- advancing
women.

Woman to-da- y must knock so loud, so
long and so often at the door of success that
many weary and become discouraged be-
fore their cries are heard, bhn mnst be as
of iron to withstand the condemnation of
society and the world. Can she form at-
tachments to the opjKite sex attachments,
or acquaintances if you like, that cul-
tivate her brain? No; not unless she delies
criticism. She must live largely within
herself. She is a womau, aud therefore
must she life in the solitude prescribed by
social usages and codes, unless sh deliber-
ately kicks over the traces.

A dark picture! Ah, no! For proof, ask
to-da-y any self-supportin- g. slf-advanci- ng

woman! Ask her how hard success is
earned.

Woman's scope for action is so small that
I often marvel at tho successes she has
achieved and influenced .in the world.
Thrice more to her credit. 1 say, then, is
any success that she is able to mako than
if she were a man! Fanny Davexpout.

"Should" from "The Duchess.
If I were a man:
I should either bo a doctor or a soldier.

The courage that belongs to them makes
these two tho grandest professions in the
world. True, they contradict each other;

Maud Uowe on Iho Popular Impression
that Her Sex Is Born of Deceit.

Tyranny of Husbands That Forces Wives to D-
eceitDeceptions in ilatters of the Heart

What Develops Intrigue in Women.- -

Copyright, 1389.1

Deceit is, ever has been, and always will
be, the weapon of the oppressed. Deceit-fulne- ss

of character is a fault which is
largely brought about by external circum-
stances. All people held in subjection by
a mere brute force are deceitful.

The ancient Greeks had the reputation of
being a deceitful people. "Fear the Greeks
bringing gifts," 6ays an old writer. If they
deserved this reputation it is because the
Greeks were numerically a small people.
They ruled through their intellectual su-

periority. Hellenic literature and art were
at their height in the age of Pericles and
Phidias. The ideals of Hellenic art, the
truths of Greek philosophy are 6till un-
paralleled in the world's history. Had not
the Greeks been full of devices and fertile
in strategy, the barbarian hordes of Europe
and of Asia could never have been held in
check by that nation, which was great in
intellectual dominion but small in terri-
tory and in the actual number of its in-

habitants.
All people who are held in a state of sub-

jection take refuge in strategy or deceit,
jjntil recently the position of woman has

for the most part been a subject one all the
world over. From this fact arises the pop
ular fallacy that there is something es-

sentially deceitful in the nature of woman,
as distinct from the nature of man. That
this belief is a fallacy, and that it is only
held by ignorant or unthinking persons, I
most earnestly maintain.

The Indian squaw is the slave of her
brave. She works for him, and serves him
even as his horse or his dog work for him,
but. unlike the dog or horse, that Indian
woman is possessed of one of the strongest
human instincts the love of power. The"
only voice she can have in the community,
her very supremacy in her own wigwam is
through her iutiuence over the men of her
family. This being the case, she must be a
very remarkable squaw who does not Hat-
ter, wheedle and cajole her husband, and
by every possible means secure as strong a
hold as possible over him.

We ail know households to-da-y where
these wigwam tactics are pursued. The
master is irascible, overbearing and obsti-
nate. The wife is his equal in most respects
and in some his superior, in self-contr-ol and
a good temper particularly so. For the
peace of the household it is impossible to
directly oppose the dicta of the master,
who is of a sort that wants to know best
about all domestic matters, the discipline
of the nursery and the kitchen as well as
the routine of the stable or the ordering of
the wine cellar.

Now, in the matters appertaining to
kitchen and nursery, this wife knows that
her husband's ideas are wrong and that her
own aro right, and by a constant series of
small deceptions the tyrant is led to believe
that his measures are carried out, whereas
in point of fact they are quite properly
ignored. I do not say that the wife is
blameless, but I say that the fault lies first
with the husband, whose tiresome tyranny
forces his wife into subterfuges for the
sake of the general good. There is a large
class of men who have to be thus cajoled.

Women are, as a role, magnanimous; they
like to think their husbands quite as clever
as themselves; there are still women like
Lady Castlewood, who prefer to elevate a
husband who is in many ways their in-
ferior, into a sort of supreme household
god before whom all their lives shall be
passed in an attitude of devotion, but this
relationship is as unnatural and painful to
witness as the other.

There is one head on which tho people
who clamor for the deceitfulness of women
are wiselv silent, and that is the compara-
tive number of deceptions practiced by ono
sex upon the other in matters of tho heart.
Lady Clara Vcre de Vere is a type of proud
coquette which figures largely in romance,
and somewhat, it must bo confessed, in
real life; but what oti'set is that to tho de-
ception and ruin wrought by the men of
the same social standing against the wom-
ankind of a lower social gradef Ah! mas-
ter cynic, that cruelestof deceptions brings
up the score of the men to a fearful level.

To go back to oar household of the tyrant
and the innocent hypocrite, how often is
that wife who keeps back the children's
naughtinesses or the amount of the butcher's
bill deceived in the most vital of all mat-
ters, the integrity of the marriage bondf
It is well, perhaps, that that census of in-
fidelity can never be accurately taken.

It is the position in which women have
found themselves which has tenaed to de-
velop their powers of intrigue and dissimu-
lation. Change these false conditions, treat
woman as the natural equal of man. and
this tendency to underhand dealing disap-
pears.

The feminine element all through nature
is recognized as necessarily equal to tho
masculine. Two halves are equal to each
other, their sum making the whole, in man-
kind as in other things.

Nowhere is the advance which our race
has made in the last fifty years so well
demonstrated as in the young American
woman of bighstandiug to-da- y tho youug
woman of the advanced guard of our civili-
zation, be it understood. She has received
as good an education as her brothers, and
only too often has more time to devote to
the arts and letters than he has. Taking
the people from twenty to thirty years old
to-da-y, children of well-to-d- o parents all
over our country, we find a higher average
of culture among the women than among
the men. This is neither a pleasant faet
nor a healthy state of things, but it is tho
result of tho extraordinary commercial
impulse of the last twenty-fiveyear- s, which
has carried our young men into active com-
mercial or professional life at a very early
age. The competition is so fierce that
unless a man is willing to be a laggard in
the race for money he has neither time to
read, to study nor to cultivate his tastes.

In a commuuity where the balance of the
cultivation is on the side of the women, the
question, "Are women deceitful!" can have
but one answer an emphatio "No!" Men
and women are. first of all, human, having
all the great human traits and instincts in
common; after this they are male and
female; but how often we find a feminine
soul in the form of man. and tho strong
masculine spirit of enterprise looking out
from the eyes of some fair woman!

Men and women are said to be children
h of a larger growth. If you mako it worth

a child s while to deceive you, he will
probably do so, and the same is true of the
grown-u- p children.

The river must make its way to the ocean;
if you block up its way with all sorts of
impediments, it will tako a circuitous
route; remove the obstacles and it will
make a straight line to the sea. So with a
man or a woman: life, liberty, and the pur-
suit of happiness, or. to sum up the three
Into one word, freedom is the end to which
we all tend; make tho road easy for us. and
we go honestly and openly toward our goaL
Hedge us about with all sorts of restrictions
aud useless barriers, and we will elude you
if we can, and hurry on our way, taking
care that another time you shall not have
the chance to hinder us.

There is nothing in the nature of women
that makes them more prone to deceit than
man. though there is too often much in tbe
circumstances of their lives which develops
this disagreeable quality. - In order to look
fairly at the question we should put it in
this manner:

Given the same motives for deception to
an equal number of men and women, and
bL all we find the women more liable to fall
into the error than the men! 1 thiuk not.

There is a certain percentage of liars to
every million inhabitants, as there is a cer-
tain percentage of suicides and maniacs. I
have no reason to believe that there would
be more women than men in the liars cen-
sus of a community where, as in most parts
of the United States, men and women are
practically equals. We have scriptural au-
thority for the statement that "all men are

Were I a man I'd do unto TCiirrdJSjJw
done by. I would not advise a woman to
buy real estate, and then sell It to her at
three times its value. This is what hap-
pened tome, recently, at Atchison, Kan.

Kate Field.
From the Gallant Outer Widow.

If I were a man, there is one little thing
I should especially look to.

I would tell my wife something every
day, not only by look or act, but in plain
Saxon, that would convey to ber a daily re-
membrance of the love that was bers.

If my wife came to ask me if 1 loved her,
I would not say: "Haven't I told you so
dozens of times! Didn't I prove that I did
by marrying you!"

There are just three little words that
only tako a fraction of a minute to say, can
be said while a man is in the wildest sort
of a hurry to catch a suburban train, rush
to a belated appointment, or tear put of
the house to catch a passingcar.which will
brighten the wife's whole day, soften sor-
row, lessen care, and make her eager to ruri
to the door at night to welcome her hus-
band and tell the same thing back to him
again. No deaf man is quicker to discover
what words the lips frame than a depend-
ent woman who sees "I love you" pro-
claimed from her husband's mouth in
6oundless words.

Elizabeth Bacox Custer.
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OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

A Monroe county (O.) man raised 1,000
bushels of potatoes on two Acres of ground.

A Florida judge eats his lunch on the
bench while the lawyers are making their
pleas.

A citizen of North Hampton, X. II., has
been a justice of tho peace for more than
fifty years.

An Eastern proverb says: "Patience
comes from the Great Protector, hut hurry
is from hell."

At tho mayoralty of Bertheeourt, France,
babies are now baptized in the name of the
republic, and so duly registered.

A Chicago husband and wife both tiled
petitions for divorce on the same day, each
without the knowledge of the other.

Johnson Muudy, a Tarry town sculptor,
who is nearly blind, is modeling a statue of
a Union soldier by the sense of touch.

Last year fifty-fiv- e persons presented
themselves voluntarily at the Scotch lu-
natic asylums and asked for treatment.

Apropos of the season, it is well to know
that a solution of salt and vinegar will
clean the blackened isinglass of the stove.

At Bethel, Me., last week, a large bear
attacked a cow, but the latter fought with
all her might and main, and finally drove
bruin off.

A man who is in the Birmingham (Ala.)
jail, charged with murder, weighed only
eighty pounds two months ago. His weight
is now 100.

Somebody has taken the trouble to com-
pute that the average consumption of salt
per adult capita in this country is nearly
fifty pounds per annum.

A fossil trout fifteen inches long was re-cen- tlv

discovered in a bowlder in a stream
near Portland, Ore. Every fin and scale of
the fish was perfectly marked.

A dog at Greenwood Lake. Ga., is twenty-on- e
years old, and has killed in his life over

sixty rattlesnakes. He has been bitten by
them four times, and still lives.

In Paris the dram-shop- s have increased
from 24,000 iu 1N to 9,000 at the present
time. The consumption of alcohol has
trebled in the last thirty years.

A lion in tho Philadelphia Zoo suffering
from the toothache, his keeper administered
laughing gas, put the beast to sleep, and
safely extracted the otfending molar.

A West Virginia tombstone bears this in-
scription:

8ome have children and some have none,
Here lies the mother of thirty-one.'- K

A watchful terrier in a Chicago jewelry
manufacturing establishment aroused the
watchman, the other night. Just in time to
prevent thieves making oil with valuable
plunder.

A West Virginian took ont a marriage
license the other day and gave the lady's
last name wrong. When notified of his
mistake, he said he really didn't know what
her name was.

The owner of the ostrich farm in Lower
California raid $1,000 each for his birds.
aud ho has quite a number of them. Twice'
a year their feathers are plucked, and each
plucking is worth $XX).

A woman living near the line of Jeffer-
son and Walker counties. Georgia, is seven
feet two inches higb, twenty-tiv- e years old,
weighs ISO pounds, and can whip any man
in the neighborhood.

California and tho South furnish most of
tho stories of mammoth vegetables. butMa-pleto- n,

in Aroostook county, Maine, comes
to the front with a potato weighing four
and ouo-ha- lf pounds.

A few'years ago Antelope valley, ou the
Mojavo desert, was considered, worthless
for farming. This season, however, the
people have harvested tio.ooo sacks of wheat
and the samo number of barley.

The man with the largest foot in the
world is probablv Kev. John Farnham, of
Charlotte, N. C. lie wears a number thirtv-fou- r

and a half shoe, which requires a solo
twenty inches long and seven inches broad.

David Williams, a roller in an Aiisouia.
Conn., mill, has succeeded in making a
ribbon seventy and three-quart- er iithes
long, three-quarte- rs of au inch wide and
live ten-thousandt- hs of an inch thick from
an lSJ cent.

Au umbrella-make- r of Birmingham, En- -
Sland, has perfected a transparent

which will allow the bearer to seo
what is directly in front and escape being
run into. It is a sensible as well as a novel
Improvement.

The First Unitarian Church, of Quincy,
Mas., celebrated its 2Toth anniversary last
Sunday. John Hancock, father of the
signer of the Declaration cf Independence,
was ordained as its pastor in 173 and
preached there for eighteen years.

The Forth bridge has stirred the engineer-
ing world so that Schneider fc Co., the
great French iron-maker- s, have prepared a
design for a channel brido from Dover to

ELDERLY TRAVELERS.

An Ohio Man Expresses Pity for One Com-
pelled to Live In Boston.

A. D. ilayo, in New England Magazine.
One day in June, on the express train,

midway between Cincinnati and , Dayton,
O., in the supurb valley of the Great Miami, I
ventured the remark to an old man in the
next seat, "This is a beautiful country."
He was evidently waiting for just that sug-
gestion to tell "what he knew about"
southwestern Ohio. In his oration I learned
that my aged new acquaintance was born
in Pennsylvania, at the impressible age of
seven underwent "the long haul" over
the Alleghenies; and had "grown up with
tho country" somewhere in this earthly
paradise evidently impressed with the
idea that he had a great deal to do with
making the country. Out of breath at last
with his own ali'airs. he suddenly bethought
himself that he knew nothing of the man
to whom he was talking, and said. "And
where did you come fromf" "From Bos
ton," I replied, possibly in the semi-suppress- ed

tone with which tho "native Amer-
ican" citizen of the New England Athens
speaks in presence of the magnificent "Out
West." "Boston! Boston!" gasped the
wonder-stricke-n old fellow; "Boston! Why,
do you like to live way down theref"

On being modestly assured that somo of
ns managed to find "life worth living in
that remote burgh, he fell into a meditative
mood, from which he returned to tho at-
tack with the kindly inquiry: "Aren't you
a good way from home, for a roan of vour
age!" "W ell, my friend," said I, "and how
old ore yout" "Oh, well, I am just ninety:
but, you see, I live up here, and never felt
younger than this very day."

Then I told him of my great-grandfath- er,

who forty-nin- e years ago, at the age of
ninety-six- , got toe "Western fever" in the
valley of the Connecticut, in Massachusetts;
sold a good farm, anticipating Horace Gree-
ley's famous advice, "Young man. go

V est," and began life anew up in St, Law-
rence county. New York; voted for Gen.
William Henry Harrison at one hundred;
and died of a cold caught in marching at
the head of a procession, on a bleak 4th A
March, to celebrate the new President's in-
auguration, at the age of one hundred and
one. I think that was the first intima-
tion to my old friend that even "way
down East" there are young men with
gray hairs, and that a lull American life
is everywhere the samo experience of im-
mortal youth.

A Novel Candidate.
Baltimore American.

A novelty in politics comes from Massa-
chusetts. Henry Cook, a self-mad- e man
and a millionaire, wants to go to the Legis-
lature. He proceeded to forestall his critics
by hiring a hall and telling all about him-
self good, bad and indifferent. Monday
night he gave his personal recital to a
crowded audience. He acknowledged that
ho had been a hostler, a pedler, a tramp, a
grocer, a stableman, a chair-make- r, a comb-make- r,

a carpenter, a blacksmith, a manu-
facturer, a gambler, a thief, a largo real es-
tate dealer, a lawyer, a detective, and that
now he was a candidate for the Legislature.
"I admit I have been a thief," said he, ."and
I will tell yon about it, and the other can-
didates can make the worst of it. I was a
hostler in a stable at Gardner, and was dis-
charged because business was dull. I
tramped home twenty miles through tho
snow to save what little money I had. On
the way home I met a big dog with a boiled
ham in his mouth. I shouted at him, and
he dropped the ham aud ran. I picked it up
and carried it home, and a welcome supper
it was to the old folks, and that was my
first and only theft, and I never asked who
owned that ham. either. It was hard times;
it came in just right, and, under the circum-
stances, I couldn't really ali'ord to make too
many inquiries about it." It is said that he
will be elected. His originality almost de-
serves it.

A New Word.
rittKbnrg Chronicle.

If you meet with the word "mithridatism"
in your reading, do not be alarmed. It is a
new addition to tho scientific vocabulary,
and Prof. Lankester is its sponsor. It sig-
nifies that immunity from the effects of a
poison which is induced by the administra-
tion of gradually increased doses. The se-
lection of the. Word has reference to the
fable concerning Mithridates, King of
Pontus. that he became so charged with the
poisons he experimented with that he ob-
tained an immunity from them alL

The Reward of Honesty.
Chicago Mail.

A common day laborer who was shoveling
dirt at Red Bank, N. J., turned up with his
shovel $20,000 in bank notes and a lot of
silver, supposably buried by a bank rob-
ber. The laborer was an unsophisticated
man, and proclaimed his discovery instead
of bundling tbe (20,000 into a pocket of his
blue-jean- s overalls, as he ought to have
done. As a consequence his employers
took the money away from him, and if he
has the temerity to kick will probably fire
him or reduce his wages. ,

Improved Sight.
Boston Tranacrlpt.

Miss Gabbe (to Mrs. Mackintire, who has
just put on glasses for the first time) I
should think you'd hate to wear them;
they're not a bit becoming.

Mrs. Mackintire They may not improve
my looks, but then I have this satisfaction:
They enable me to see other people's imper-
fections, yon know. You can't begin to
think how plainly I can see other people's
crowsfeet and wrinkles, Miss Gabbe in-
deed you can't.

Reli gloo Changes.
Philadelphia Inquirer.

There is nothing more conservative than
religious belief, and no religions denomina-
tion moro conservative than tbe Protestant
Episcopal Church. Therefore, the propo-
sitions now under serious cousideratiou in
the Episcopal convention for. radical
changes in its constitution are evidence of
important departures in modern religious
thought.

Amenities of the Ohio Campaign.
Atlanta Constitution.

The Democratic candidate for Governor
of Ohio says editor Halstead is a liar. This
shows that a genuine North American cam-paig- n

is going on in that State.

Calais. The length is twenty-fou- r miles
and the number of piers proposed to be
built in the sea is 120.

It has often been reported that the Brit-
ish army is largely composed of nndersized
boys instead of stalwart men, but the re-
turns do not bear out these statements. Of
202,761 men, only 11,596 are under nineteen
years of age, while 34 per cent, aro overlive
feet eight inches in height.

One of the notable men in Pulaski county,
Virginia, is William Craig. He is eighty-fiv- e

years old and the father of twenty --one,
children, the youngest being twenty-niu- e

years of age and the oldest sixty-fiv- e. His
wife is eighty-fou- r. He works on his farm
every day, and says he feels as young as
when only forty.

PRESIDENT BARNARD'S R03IANCE.

Ills Bride Was Once a Flower-Gi- rl in a Day--
ton, O., Market-Dous- e.

Xew York World.
The account of the opening of Barnard

College, which memorializes the name of
the late president of Columbia College, re-
calls a pretty little romance of long ago.
Two score years ago, in Dayton. O., the
custom prevailed of holding market days
several times a week. There were exten-
sive "market-houses,- " the roofs of which
projected for six or eight feet, and afforded
a shelter beneath which the farmers and
gardeners displayed their produce for sale.
Along one end of the market-hous-e ran a
principal thoroughfare, traveled daily by
the business and professional men of the
town. One soft, sunshiny spring morning
there appeared at the market-hous- e a flower--

girl selling bouquets. The girl was
young and charming, and spoke with a
pretty French accent. The first young man
who passed that way bought a bouquet.
Every one who followed did likewise. In
an hour the first llower sale that had ever
taken place in 'Dayton was ended, the
stock sold out, and the fair vendor disap-
peared.

Next market day tho little maiden ap-
peared again. She charmed every one sho
talked with, but sho did not reveal her
identity to any one, and repelled all curi-
ous queries with a gentle dignity that was
an insurmountable barrier.

For two reasons the tlower-gir- l lit up the
dingy market-hous- e by her bright pres-
ence. One day she was gone. From that
time the place knew her no more. Years
after, one of the young ladies who had been
a patron of the fair flower-selle- r was in
New York, shopping in Denuing's, or, as itwas known then, Stewart's. A stranger
approached, and, greeting her by her
maiden name, expressed much pleasure at
the meeting and inquired for Day ton peo-
ple.

"Doubtless you have forgotten me," said
the stranger, "but yon used to buy my
flowers in the market-hous- e. That was
long ago. I live here now. I nm married.
Hereismj' card." It bore the name of
the wife of President Barnard, of Colum-
bia College.

A subsequent conversation explained the
mystery of tho llower-selle- r. The father of
Mile. was exiled from Paris for political
reasons, and his estates Were confiscated.
Ha came to America and drifted to Dayton,
where, in a modest cottage, he beguiled the
term of his banishment bv cultivating
(lowers, while his little daughter eked out
their slender income by selling bouquets.
After ten years, changes in the government
restored in a measure their fallen fortunes,
and father and daughter were enabled to
come East and assume the social position
which belonged to them.

The Episcopal Costume.
New York Independent.

Bishop Doane, in his bishop's hat. knee
breeches, black stockings and shoes with
silver buckles, is a very picturesque and
btatcly-lookin- g prelate. In fact, you could
not imagine him anything else than a high
church bishop. It is said that years ago,
when he first adopted this costume, the ir-
reverent small boys of Albanv used to call
out: "Shoot he hat." and "Git on to them
high-wat- er pants." But the good bishop
calmly ignored their ribald jests, and aftera while they stopped. He has the satisfac-
tion of knowing that he it the pioneer in
the introduction of the Episcopal dress,
several of his brethren having followed his
example. And to him will at last belong
the glory of having made two Episcopal
costumes grow where only one grew before,
or words to that efiect.

He Was Not an Enoch.
Lonlsvlllo Courier-Journal- .

They understand these matters in San
Francisco better than did the late lament-
ed Enoch Arden. Returning from a pro-
tracted voyage and finding the wife of his
bosom happily married to another, Benja-
min Chapman qnietly obtained a cheap di-
vorce on the gTound of desertion, aud went
about his business. This is less romantic
than the demeanor of Tennjcgn'tt hero, but
far more sensible.

GATES
BLENDED JAVA

COFFEE
Is the Cream of all the Pack-

age Coffees.

For sale by leading grocers.
We ask you to try it.

PACKED BY
A.B.GATES&CO

INDIANAPOLIS.

FURNITURE AND CARPETS

Hedroom Suites, Ve!vet Brussels,
Parlor Suites, Body Brussels.
lied Lounges, Tapestry Brussels,
Book Cases. Ingrains,
Secretaries, Hemp Carpets,
Sideboards, Lace Curtains,
I fall Trees, Portieres,
"Wardrobes, Oil Cloth,
liockers, Shades.

The largest furniture and carpet stock
in the. State, sold on payments, at the
Tcry lowest prices, or a discount for cash.

Sew York Furniture. Co.

40 South Meridian St.,
One-ha- lf square 6outh of Washington st.

FIRE INSURANCE.

Liv. & Lon. & Globe Ins. Co.
Geman American Ins. Co.
New Hampshire Ins. Co.
Rochester German Ins. Co.
Fireman's Fund Ins. Co.
Hanover Fire Ins. Co.

JNO. S. SPANN & CO., Agents,
86 East Market Street

EDUCATIONAL.

DAT AND NIGHT SCHOOL KXTEIt NOW.

f9lUSKJESS UtllUEnSIT

rm k U.m . . I. rrtartj; tal rrcjrtstar,
Beat coarse of Bualne Training. Bookkeeping,

Busis PrvUofl, Banking, &&ort-hnd- . Typewrit.
Inc. Penroananip aod Knllh Branch, fcxpprt-noe- d

inatructura. ' ltrunuM by beat jxvplft. fniU-TVlu-
al

instruction. Opru ail year. 6 milen ta nterany tlxn. EAncato for lucrmtlTs position. 'Ilusabort. xjnai tnrlrrte. IioAineaa mro rU on na
tor help. Moat hUctuy recoounenUed. Writ fur fall
information. Catalugu free.

Indiana School of Art
WU1 open the ISth naC Koora 4. Hartfortl Block.Thorough Utamcuon in the prlnripiaa of Drawing
nd Tainting, l or terms of tuition or oth-- r tutor-matro- n

aildrnaa T. C. STEELE.
Seventh and Pennarlvania a'.reeta.

GIRLS' CLASSICAL SCHOOL
Zhmthyear open September 18. Vrrparea for the

Harrartt Annex nl for ail women' cUee. Ki.
eellent eourwa In Mnaio ami Art. ll&nrtaome acnutu.
mndarvm for boarrUn paptU. tor oataioruo.1hx. L. Bewail aod May Wrtht btwalL iTIudpaJa.Ey bs ocaarlwi at tlair reaidtaoc, 34S tfurta Ptnn.

Mrs. Spoflbrd Content.
Having always been perfectly contented

with my lot as a woman, and thinking a
woman's life in many ways preferable to a
man's, I have never given a thought as to
what I would do if 1 were a man.

In fact. 1 cannot summon the apparition
of a single thiug that I cannot do as a wom-
an, with the one exception of voting. That
1 would do, and take my part iu directing
the affairs of men. I would do justice to
nil, and withhold natural or social rights
from none. But, then, I would do all that
as a woman, had I the opportunity.

After all. if any of u were men. I am in-
clined to think we would bo likely to do as
man now does, and 1 think it as impossible
for a woman to say what she would do
were she a man, as it i for a man to ay
what ho would do were he a tlisembodiea
spirit. Harriet Prescott Spoi ford.

The Editor of "Harper's Bazar.
I have been so buy aU my life in the ful-

fillment of the duties which have fallen,
into my lot of womanhood that it has never
occurred to me to speculate what I might '
do as a man. In my judgment, tho quali-
ties of character which inhere in both
sexes, in their capacity of human beings,
are the same. "To do lastly: to love
mercy, and to walk humbly with God," ap-
pear to me to be the plain obligations of
both men and women. - '

Makgabo r E. Sasgstek.
m

She Dropped Something.
Washington Capital.

An incident fnll of interest but occupy-in- g

only a few moments in its occurrence
happened on F street Thursday afternoon.
A lady neatlv dressed and carrying: Jin um-
brella was hurrying along the sidewalk
near Twelfth street. Suddenly she stopped.
There was something white about her feet.
An underskirt had fllen t the cround.
What did that woman do! Did she scream
or faint, or do anything of that sort! Not
a bit of it. the simply tooped and with a
quick movement gathered op the white
fabric, rolled it up snugly and poped it in-
side her umbrella, which she closed. Then
she passed on. Tbe men in half a dozen
oillces watched her admiringly.

An rmafe Commander.
Norwich (Conn.) Dolletm.

General Apathy is mighty poor com-
manding otlicer for any number. cf citizens
to enlist under. When a boy ffouroi
five is lazy or has the sulk ids elders find
it cause for serious reproof. When a man
of forty or fifty, a citizen and a voter, pets
lazy or takes a tit of the sulba, ifa a diiter-en- t

thing, and we smile cud sar, "Gen.
Apathy." Bnt in which Is it the worts
when you think of it caliTyf

College Jc-a-
,

New York Mail and Xxrra.
Classical Rophomore tj6 io Cdpl-- v

roore How do you gftcarrithyourFreuch,
old fellow! Scientific Cohomar Capi-
tally. Why. I've got soVnorr 1 can think in
Freuch. Classical Sopt -- -n Well, thatablessiug. for it's mora t' rcucuuUertdoinEngli&h. .'

)


