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" MANDY BUSBEE
A- _En'uod. of Domestio Life in

the Mountain Region of
North Carolina.

Written for the Sunday Joarnal

1 rode down the mountain from the forge

through ““beauties numberless.” Nearnoon

I came to a little cabin and stopped to see
# 1 could get a cup of coffee and something
for Captain Speed. A man responded to

my hello, a tow-headed, stolid-faced mount-
aineer of the most inferior type.

_, Yes, I could get some coffee, as soon as
Beeny got home. Beeny’'d jest gone over
¥ git some sarvis berries an’ he c'u’d see

her comin’ now.

8o I sat down and waited, while he took
the captain away to administer physical

refreshment to him. <
The woman came in presently, with a boy

of about three hanging to her skirts, reqard-

me with speeclhiless terror.
set to work to stir up the fire, and,

while stooping over the embers, burst out
suddenly:

“He knocked me down an’ kicked me,
an’ lef’ 'im. He wanted me ¢’ Tt_up
t wood, an’ make far. an’ jes’
w 't do it. Didn’ do me right, nohow;
il;,v'rhen’d’o hit me, sn: :”u:ked me, lju’
t to LN
“I:l:t‘l!’?:::d I; pg:g{h:h nmed no e:‘-
couragem to go on, as she requir
none to b::i‘.n. Sﬂ was bursting with her
nbjﬁt.m the full cup overflowed at a

“Yes, 1did. I jest walked out th’door
an’ lef’ ever'thing jest as 'twuz. He didn’t
low I'd go till he me on yan side th’
gate, then he ’lowed ter little Gyart, ‘Tun

yer mammy an’ tell "er ter come back;’
but I never let on 1 heerd ’im. Th’ next da
I wuz a packin’ asack o' co'n by ter mll
fer pappy, an’ be seed me, an’ sez to Gyart,
‘Bawl, honey! Bawl’s loud ez ye kin! Jes
holler an’ ery fer yer mammy ter year ye.
But I never come anigh. An’ I jes’ stayed
’t pappy’s iell he come an’ ed me ter
come home.” :

She sat the coffee on to boil, and then
added trinmphantly: “He dassn’t ter say
nothin’ y ter me now!”

I don’t know what “he” may have con-
fided to Captain Speed while wntenng and
feeding him, but we both set forth re-
frnhox and gay, and reached Moseley’s,
my friend’s house, and the present end of

jou , in mid-afternoon. X
m"l"no nexz day was Sunday, and while
Floras and I were sitting in a little log
meetin’-house, waiting for preachin’ to be-

n, » woman walked past us with a pretty

oun her arm. I looked at her a minute
dou lly, the round face, big light eyes,
and great coil of black curling hair, then
back out the door. Sure enough, there
against a tree leaned my tall, good-looking
mountaineer of the forge scene three years

He was much handsomer now, with
his hat hed down on the back of his
head, the k eurly hair over his forehead,
and o different look of parlor and refine-
ment about the whole face. The preacher
came in just then, and I didn't get beyond
asking Flora if she knew the pair, to which
she replied with a smiling nod and a gest-
ure that promised future disclosures.

When we got home I toid her wherel
bad seen Mandy and Jim, and how I bad
always wondered zbout their subsequent
career.

“Why.,” said she, ‘““vyoun have got the pro-

e of onr little neighborhood tngodr..'

hey came here onto pa’s place t
February. Jim’s a good stone-mason; and
he built great gquantities of stone fence to
keep the creek out of the bottom lands, and
some smoke-houses and lpnngk-houoea. too

“Mandy was smart and nice; kept her lit-

two-months-old baby in clean white
g:n.a. and seemed to bea good, hurd-
working woman.

“One Saturday in early Mareh Jim snnd
his five darkies were working hard to fin-
ish the creek wall, as it was evidently com-
ing on for heavy rain. It was raw and
hﬂmd Jim ;i)romiaed the darkies all a
big of whisky around if they would

tho wall dome before night. They
ished about 5 or & o’clock; he bronght out
& two-quart bottle vf whisky, took a drink
himself, and handed it around to
the darkies. Then—mind you, then—
he went in_ the house and offered the
bottle to Mandy, sitting before the
fire holding ber baby. These women like
.drﬁ' afmost as univomllg as the men;
but tThe ipsult was that he should of-
fer the bottle to her after the darkies had
drunk from it; so she took it from his hand
and pitehed it over behind the back-log.

“Whether the man has such a desperate
temper; or had taken enough whisky to
make him ugly, I don’t know; but he tore

down her great mass of bair, and, winding
it around and around his hand and wrist,
bore her head back against the chair-back,
all the time striking her savagely in the
face with his free hand.

“She first swang the baby down and out
onto the floor by its long skirts; then she
writhed and tw berself out of the
chair, Groping about for something with
which to defend herself—he, all the time,
holding her by the hair and beating her
over the head and face—her hand came in
contact with a low shelf, on which lay a
sharp meat-knife. This she seized, and
commenced plunging 1t into him wherever
she could reach him. The struggle had be-
gun at the fire-place, but huf
worked aronnd
door.

*“*A moment later some of the negroes
came running to the bouse in terror. tlwllin
and screaming that Mis' Busbee had kill
her ol’ man.

“] caught Mamie by the hand and hur-
ried to the Busbee house, but when we
came to the door Mamie turned and ran,
after one glance, back home, where she
locked herself up with mother.

“It was a terrible sight, There, almost
across the door, lay Jim in a perfect sea of

blood, ing frightfully; and a little
back 0’ him uood&andy her black hair
all streaming about; her Lig. light eyes
looking blank and confused; her white face
ent, bruised and bleeding, the drip in’g
knife still in her hand; her own and Jim’s
all over her.

_ “The baby lay where she had put it down,
and its little face and dress were all daubed
with blood, too.

“‘Ring the big bell for father,’ I said to
the darkies, and three or four grabbed the
rope and pulled as if for life.

“I knew something ought to bg done, but
I couldn’t gather up eénough courage to
touch the groaning, bleeding man. 1 gota
pillow and put it under his head. Mandy
never spoke a word, but, still looking at
Jim with those big. light, staring eyes,
went and got up the baby, cleansed the
%lood from it and hushed it. Father came
running with & face of awful terror, think-

I am sure, that his entire family was
massacred the way the alarm

he finally fell near the

was rung. v

“He soon had Jim’s coat cut off, and was
dressing his wounds, while one of the
darkies ﬁot on a fast horse and ran for the
doctor. 1 left father and the boys taking
ecare of Jim, and took Mandy and the bab
home with me to get her bruised and bleed-
ing face and head bound up. She lookea
ana acted like a stunned, stupefied thing,
never saying a word except when addressed.

“When questioned about the matter she
told us the story just about as I've told you,
without the faintest sign of emotion or nat-
ural feeling. All night we sat by thesitting-
room fire, listening and waiting for news of
Ji The doctor had gotten to him at

t 8 o'clock, and was still watching
gver him. It wasimpossible tosay whether
he would live or die.

“At every slightest sound from that di-
rection Mandy would get up and gosilent]
through into the dining-room; there, stnm:i‘f
ing at that long window that looks toward
her house, she would listen and watch—she
must have done so every quarter-hour all

ight.

"-'-'.’,’i.. lived, as you see; she nursed him
most faithfully, and there apparently
't hoen any trouble since.”

“Don’t you mgpooe she really loves him,
and suffered frightfully beneath thatstohd
exterior?” 1 asked, trying to infuse a little
romance into Flora’s rather bare and unin-

tin .
“-'0 you know these people,” said she,
after a reflective pause. “They are strange
ereatures. 1 couldn’t tell then, and don’t
know yet, whetber she really cared much
about fi’.;, or was only afraid he might die
and something be done to her for killing

“Yoa know not one in & dozen of these
and most benighted peeple has any
sensibility or shows any natural

there was a poer old
of some

gradually )

come the last time 'stid 'er troblin’ me agin
terday, but he wuzn't dead yit!

“It'is the exceptions that show any feel-
ing or have any aspirations, and these ex-
ceptions prove the rule.

“They are the most hospitable creatures
in the world. They will feed you with the
last bite they have in the house. urgin
you to accept it, but will cheerfully stea
your very eyes if you leave them around
within reach when they come to see you.”

Flora said they bhad an old fellow mm
their neighborbood who used to steal her
fsltlher’l sheep and bring the pelts to him to
sell,

Suspicious as wild Indians, too, they are,
and will hardly ever give you a direct an-
swer, but reply in shifting evasions.
have even seen them direct a person the
wrong road.

A friend once sent one of these women to
me to sell me some things, and gave her a
note for me which said, “Watch this wom-
an. She will steal anything that she can
get her hand on.”

She came and sold her stuff, but do you
suppose she mentioned the note?! Notshe.

She couldn’t read herself, but carried it on
down to the settiement and got it read to
her, but never made a sign, and treats both
my friend and me with the same stolid in-
ditlerence she did before.

ALICE MACGOWAN,

MosSELEY'S IRON MoUNTAIN, N, C,, July 20.
- _—— e S e—— ———
Written for the Sunday Journal.
Our Plutonian Genias.
Lo! how malignity,
Linking with dignity,
Up through half-speaking,
Fierce, blazing tongues of earth,
Leaps from the lungs of earth,
Leering and shrieking,

Writhing and whirling, and
Winding and swirling, and
Swooping and soaring;
Seething and glaring, and
Rolling and flaring, and
Rushing and roaring!

Back from the foree of {t!
God’s at the souree of it!
Eee how it lunces!
Figuring fires of hell,
Mocking the ires of hell,
Madly it pluuges!

Upward the gleaming mass,

Outward the streaming mass,
Mighty, terrific. -

Flashes a story of

Strength and the glory of
God, the Omnifie!

Ages expanded and
Progress commanded, and
Man, skillful-handed,
Caught up the gift of earth;
Out through the rift of earth
Force was disbanded.

Lo! how malignity
Bows to benignity,
Driven asunder
Down throngh our scenery,
Boon to machinery,
Mind-guided wonder!

Farewell to ravishing
Bplendors where lavishing
Nature had crowned us!
Art will arouse and fold
Glories a thonzandfold
Grander around us!

Down with the drill, and let
Other wells thrill, and let
Torches and laughter
Blazon and ring to the
Blessings that cling to the
World's hereafter!

Out of the tombs of the
Past and the glooms of the
Bygones, thou clever,
Inserutable iriend of man,
Flow till e end of man—
Flame on Forever!

~—Tucker Woodson Taylor.
o
Written for the Sunday Journal

Evening,

The drowse and dream of the afternoon
Hath waned to the golden s

When stars are aglow in azure 8
And weariness heart of grace

Doth take. O the tired feet grow light
To musie o distant belis.

To tender voices that lisp “good night,”
To the prayer and song that swells

'Round the hearths of home, near and afar;
The murmuring eadence deep

Glows as the glow of a distant star
Ere the gold heads go to sleep!

Ere the angels ring the hiessed chime
Thatfwlln(nlot 1; tr 30113;

The woof and web of Day's weary time
That stands in the loom all a:ryun!

—E. 8. L. Thompson.

MUNCIE, Ind.

— e -

To an Oi1d Apple-Tree.

Those maimed limbs plead thy story;
The wounds upon thy body speak for thee:
Thou art & veteran soldier scarred with glory,
My brave old apple-tree!

Oft hast thou borne up under
Onset of storming wind and shot of hail;
And once a sword-lunge of assailant thunder
Slashed down thy barken mail,

Old age, disease and battle
Have :l(:al?ed. aud crooked, and ecrippled all
orm;
And thy Briarean bare arms clash and rattle,
Tost in the wintry storm.

I seem to feel theo shiver,
As on thy nakedness hang rags of snow:
May charitable Spring, the gracious giver,
O’er thee her mauntle throw!

S8he will; and sunshine spilling
From blue skies thou again shalt drink as wine,
And feel afresh the rush of young blood thrilling
Through that old heart of thine.

‘or in the season du]g
Each year there rises youth’s perennial power
Within thee, and thou then rejoicest newly
In robes of leaf and flower.

Ay, though thy years are many,
And sorrows heavy, yet from winter's gloom
Thou issuest, with the young trees, glad as any,
As quick of green and bloom.

The bluebird’'s warble mellow
Retaros like memory and calls thy name,
And, as tirst love, the orfole’s plumage yellow
Burns through thy shade like lame.

Thou quiver'st in the sunny
June mornings to the weleoming of song,
And bees about their business o? the honey
Whisper thee all day long.

Thus thou art blest and blessest—
Thy grace of bloasoms fruiting into gold;
And thus, in touch with nature, thou possessest
The art of growihg old.

—Coates Einney, th August Rarper's.
— . e—— —  —
The Way to Sleeptown,
The Town of fleeptown is not far,
In Timbuetoo or China,
For it's right near by in Blinkton county,
In the State of Drowsylina:
It's just beyond the Thiugumbob hills,
Not far from Nodvilie Center,
But you must bedrawn thro’ the Valley of Yawn,
Or the town you cannot enter.
And this is the way,
The%uy. they say,
That baby goes to Sleeptown!

He starts from the (m{ of Odreame,
Thro' Boohoo street he totters
Until he comes to Dontery Corners,
By the shore of the Sleeping waters; -
Then he comes to the Johnny-jump-up-hills
And the vodding Toddlebom mountains,
And sfraight does he go thro' the Vale of
Heighho,
And drink from the drowsy fountains.
And this is the way,
They say, they say,
That baby goes to Slesptown!

By Twilight path thro' the Nighteap h
n']rhe I{:tl:; feet must toddie; . AT
ro' the dewy gloom of Flyvaway fo
By the drowsy peaks of .N;oddig; o
And pever a sound does baby hear,
Fr!‘-"or nltln. Il‘,t]t?llt tlloas guiver
m the Little Dream gap in the hills o
To the Snoozequehanna river. Eve
And this i« the way,
They say, they say.
That baby 2oes 10 Sleeptown,

Away he flies over Bylow bridge,
Andm' :ﬂnllahg lane to w?zﬁlor.
nd on thro’ the groves of Moonshine
By the hills of Wayoffyonder; T—
And then does the fairies’ flying horse
The sleepy baby take up—
Until they enter at Jumpoft Center
The Peekaboo vale of Wakeunp.
And this is the way,
The{' say, they say,
That baby comes from Sleeptown!

-8, W. Foss in Yankee Blade.

Hollyhocks,

The hot days fold spring’s tender petals do“h
But even while we say, “The bloomp:an done,
Lo! throagh the tangled garden cometh one
Clad, all unconseious, in her quaint old gown.
Perchance the old-time days we might forget

It hollyhoecks ne'er set themselvres ablow—

Ne'er #.:aoldm and squires moved to and

{n mt;lr h':,’m ot tgo tll?lmwt.

Now art thou welecome, on old-time bloom
Thou and thy friend, the feunel at thy side;
Our hearts like those in olden times are wide,
Aud in this new-day sumumer is there room:
S0 let the old flowers and the new join hands

In happy gardens through the walting lands.
—Lucy E. Tilley, in Harper's Weekly,

Innocent.
New York Sun.

“Who wrote the Psalms!” asked the su-
perintendent sev

erely.
then a little girl in the i
begaa to cry. "ltwm’tmdl;.!’“-l'omﬂd.'

THERE WAS NO CEREMONY.

The Carelessness of a Prospective Bride That

Prevented a May and December Match.
Chicago Mall

They were discussing a forthcommﬁ mar-
riage, in which the m wasold and rieh,
the bride young and beautiful, at the club
the other night, and, of course, there was
something said about the lady’s motives in
sllying herself to a man of the age and
physical unattractiveness of the prospective
groom.

“She’s mercenary,” said one gentleman;
that’s the only explanation, and if the
colonel marries her he's dead sure to bring
upon his head constant prayers for his de-
mise. He ought to kuow it, but you all
know there’s ‘no fool like an old fool
Prayin g for one’s death may not bring it
about, but it would be slightly unpleasant,
I imagine, for a man to know that his wife
most devoutly desired bhis exit from this
world of sorrows and a consequent probat-
ingof the will. | remember one case,though,
where an old man found out the true status
of his founz fiancee’s affections iuat in time
and blocked her gamne completely.

*It was in Boston several years ago. The
old man was a_friend of my father’s, and
worth two or three millions. At sixty-five
he became infatuated with the beautiful
danghter of a society widow of moderate
means, and paid her devoted attentions.
He finally won the girl. They were en-
gaged and the old fellow was ridiculously
ecstatic. He insisted on an early marriage,
and the coy maiden consented.

“She and her mother went to the old fel-
low’s magnifticent bouse during the prep-
arations for the elaborate wedding, and
were comfortably installed. He showered
presents on the girl, and she drove his
horses all about selecting her trousseau and
making the farewell single-lady calls on

Jher friends, all.of whom were delightfully
envious of her luck.

“But one night the castles de Espagne
that this estimable young woman was con-
structing were all swept away at one fell
swoop. They disappeared like dust before
a wind, and arid cémmonplaceness took the
place of their gilded and graceful beauty.

“It all happened by an accident, as such
things generaily de. In the spacious
grounds of the old man’s establishment
was a pretty summer-house. One evening
about 10 he was sitting out there smoking
a cigar, and probably rumxnanng upon the
hagpineu soon to be his. The bride-elect
had gone out to an evening party of some
sort near by in the same street.

*“While yet the old fellow sat she came
into the fard. and she was not alone. A
young fellow was with her, and they came
toward the summer-house. The old man
heard words of tender endearment and re-
mained quiet. The young people entered
the summer-house, sat down near the door,
and proceeded to exchange osculatory fa-
vors and words of love, all nnawares of the

resence of the lady’santiquated betrothed.

(aturally he remained silent.

“Well, they talked,and talked,and talked
about the future. Lover's dreams, perhaps,
but dreams with schemes in them. The old
man heard how much Clara loved her
George, and how when he died, which was
to be very soon, she would come into a
fortune, the s1ze of which was very accu-
rately estimated, and, how, when the mar-
riage had taken place, George dear was to
be gratified in more ways than one, the
gmmiu including & payment of his aebts.

‘inally the lovers separated, and the girl
went into the house. The old fellow,
stunned by what he had heard, remained
in the summer-house and reflected.

“When he had recovered his senses fally
he went to bed and schemed. The next day
an artist received a ‘rush’ order. It was for
a victure, life size, of an old mman sitting in
the gloom of the far interior of the summer-
house, while two young people in close em-
brace and earnest conversationsat near the
door. The figures were from life, and done
tromhotogrsphu. The picture was com-
ple in ten days. It was rough, but ex-
cellent in its very crudity. It came home,
and was framed and hung at the foot of the
bed 1n the old gentleman's handsome sleep-
Ing apartment. : .

“When the hanging was completed the
was-to-have-been groom, with a sly, in-
ward chuckle, sat down, wrote his check
for $25,000, and sent for his fiancee and her
mother. They came and he showed them
the picture.

“Before the girl could either cry or speak
and before the old lady could swoon, this
foxy old party took the check, handed it to
the was-to-have-been partner of his life,
and explained:

“**Here, Clara, is my check for $25,000.
You can get it at the bank this afternoon.
That's as much as any court would possi-
bly award you for breach of promise on my
glrt. The cancellation of thecheck will

e evidence of your receipt of the money.

i This picture I shall keep here as a daily

warning toa foolish old man. The car-
riage willgbe at the door for you and your
mother in half on hour and your trunks
will be delivered when and where yon de-
sire. My advice would be for youn to sail
for Enrope on a little trip at once if you
desire to escape unpleasant gossip and in-
quiry, for 1 do not hold my sleeping cham-
ber sacred from either my intimate friends
or my servants. Good morning.’

**She took his advice and George went to
Europe too. I don’t know whether they
were eventually married or not. I know
the old fellow is yet a_bachelor, and one of
the most convivial and jolly of his class.”

il O

A COWARDLY DUELIST,

He Fired Before the Word and Was Shot
Dead by His Antagonist's Second.
Detroit Free Press.

He was very gray, very tall, very angu-
lar, with a stoop to his shoulders and a sug-
gestion of weakpess in his step as he
passed slowly along the pavement before
the hotel windows. Yet there was about
him a dignity that no one could overlook.
and when he turned his eyes to the rightor
leftit was with a keenness whieh told that
thirty years or so ago those eyes must have
been ilt for an enemy to meet,

obertson, of a certain

This was Colonel
Southern city, which shall be nameless.
We were sitting idly over our cigars and
heard his little story before the little
group broke up and we went our several
ways for the evening.

ere was a typical representative of the
old and falsesocial system of the Sonth.
He was once rich; in spite of all vicissi-
tudes he is to-day well to do.

In the years before the war he wasa
leader at the bar. a leader in society.a
leader in the church, and a man of the most
exemplary private life.

He owned slaves, and deemed 1t but right
that he should own slaves, but he treated
his black chattels better than many men
treat their wives and children.

Every night and every morning in his
household his sonorous voice might have
been heard reading the words of Holy Writ
or raised in supplication to the throne of
Grace. Many times, no doubt, this same
voice has rung out: “Vengeance is miue;
I will repay, saith the Lord.”

Yet this man embodied in himself so fully
the 1deas of the socieiy in which he lived,
that in his youth and prime he was a noted
dunelist. More than one man has thrown
up his hands, dropped his weapon and gone
unshriven to meet his Maker as tribute to
his steady aim and his cool and fearless
judgment.

A week or a fortnight later the Colonel’s
feet bave led his family flock to the familiar

w in a chureh, and he has prayed to the

rd to forgive him histrespasses as he for-
rpvg those who trespassed against him, be-
leving that in some occult way an offense
against personal honor must stand before
the Almighty as an exception to divine
rules. Colonel Robertson never gambled,
never drank to any excess, never brawled;
never songht a quarrel; but when the quar-
rel was forced upon him he was quick to re-
sent and aplacable inseeking his revenge.

I will tell yon the story of his firet duel.
1t was back in the fifties, when he went
from his plantation, accompanied by a
young and beautiful wife, for a few weeks
of recreation in New Orleans, which was
then the center of Southern gayety and
fashion during the winter months.

The two had been at the hote! less than a
week when one night a man who shared
their table came in flushed with wine and
made some offensive remarkin the presence
of the young wife.

The Colonel remonstrated, when the re-
mark was repeated in aggravated form.
The offended man at once arose, led his
wife away from the table to her own room,
and, returning through the corridor, met
the culprit. A staggering blow in the face
laid the latter prone upon the floor.

An hour later a challenge had passed and
been accepted, and at sunrise the next
morning, without a word to his wife, the
Colonel went out to fight his first duel.

He was seconded by a gentleman from
Athum.slmi.my-he ed and a per-
sonal friend of his own as he had been of
his father. When the retired spot selected
was reached, the ground was quickly paced
off, the men placed in position, and one of
the nc&ne? a:iod: “G:m:ismenﬁ :‘:ﬂl count
three, my haudkerchi t
fall of the handkerchief, fire.” AN

m"'nm* M ”‘..lt w?

behind him and a little to the riaht, and he
who was to give the signal was midway

between the contestants and just out of
range,

“One!”

The men stood intent and motionless as

statues with a ; :
leveled. rms extended and weapons

“Two!”

h}g;a movement of a muscle.

The weapon fof the stranger flashed, a
lock of hair fell from just below Robert-
son’s tem le, and a few drops of blood
trickled down his éar, which had been but
Just touched by the passing bullet. Before
anybody conld notice this, before he him-
self realized his narrow escape, there was a
sharp report irom behind ﬂ?m and at the
side, and his antagonist staggered back-
v!ard. dropped his weapon and fell dead.
Colonel Robertson turned instantly to his
second, who was coolly replacing s pistol
in his pocker.

! Why did you do that?” he asked.

The quict answer came: I do not shoot
men in cold blood, bat I give no quarter to

mad dogs. Isuspected this cur from the
first and was ready for him.”

So it will be seen that the hands of this-

tall and dignified patriarch were ot sul-
}li;(oll.wuh blood when he fought his first

S
THEODORE PARKER.

Reminiscences of a Man Who Met Him in
Italy Iin 1844,
Dr. Francis Parkman, in Auguss Harper.

On an evening in February, 1844, being
then at Naples, a wandering student from
Harvard, | was seated in the dining-hall of
a hotel, when a man_at another table at-
tracted my notice. He was about thirty-
five years old, with a bald forehead, spec-
tacles, a thick, short nose, glightly sug-

estive of the busts of Socrates, and a

arge bucolic mouth. Opposite to him sat
a young and pretty woman, with a fresh
comqlenon and a look of extreme shyness.

“Where have I seen that Scotchman be-
fore?” 1 asked myself.

The supposed Scotchman presently looked
at me, then whispered to his companion,
who glanced timidly across the room and
shook her head. The man soon after rose,
walked in an awkward way to where 1 sat,
and said, bluntly:

*You are an American?”

u."e&"

“You are from Boston?”

} e?{” k I ought to k M

“1 thin ought to know you. name
is Theodore Parker.” ’ y

“1 have seen you,” said I, with a gleam
of recollection, “at my father’s house, with
the other ministers of the Unitarian Asso-
ciation.”

**Ah, yes; that's it. I remember you now.
I never forget anything or anybody. But
what are you doing at Naples?! I thought
you were 1n college at your books.”

I explained the matter to his satisfac-
tion, and he introduced me to his wife. On
the next day we went up Vesuvius to-
gether.

It was the opening day of the carnival,
and entering the Via Toledo on our retnrn
we found that great thoroughfare filled
with an obstreperous mass of humanity.
A long file of drageons, seated motionless
on horseback, streteched down the middle of
the street, and at the sides were two lines
of carriages slowly moving in opposite di-
rections, while incessant volleys of plaster
confectionery were exchanged between the
crowded balconies and the throngs below.
Ouar barouche fell into line with the rest.
Suddenly the driver, peinting down the
street with his whip, eried out, **The King!
the King!” And there, in fact, was King
Ferdinand, discharging that part of his
royal functions which consisted in encour-
aging his feolple to amuse themselves, He
was a tall, Iarge man, robed from head to
footin a loose black gown, and looking
more like & minister of religion
than a masquerader as he sat bolt-up-
right on a sort of triumphal car. In his
hand he held a hollow, cone-shaped imple-
ment of brass that might hold something
more thau half a pint. This was con-
stantly filled by an attendant with large
sugar almonds, hard as pebbles, which his
Majesty thus flung to right and left among
his subjects. A few wyears atter, flinging
bomb-shells instead of sweetmeats, he
earned from a grateful people the name of
Bomba. In the same line with us, and a
little in front, was a gaily decorated car
filled with nobles of the court in masks.
They stopped when they came opposite the
King; the royal car stopped also, and a hot
battle ensued, each side lustily pelting the
other for a minute or two, amid a nniversal
roar from the delighted crowd. Then the
illustrious combatants saluted each other,
and the two processions of carriages began
to move agaiR.

- When the King was in easy range of ounr
barouche, he discharged a volley of his su-
gar almonds at Mr, and Mrs. Parker, who
sat on the back seat. One of them hit Mrs.
Parker in the face. and the rest fell rat-
tling into the carriage. Parkerand I gath-
ered them up. 1 tossed one of mine at a
girl in the balcony above, and she replied
with a handful of plasterconfectionery,ex-
tremely well aimed. Parker reserved his
shot for otherobjects.

A priest in a broad-brimmed hat, looped
up at both sides, was pacing among the
crowd, with the complacent gravity of one
who felt that his person was sacred from
assault, To the consternation of his wife,
}:nrker threw an almond at him and missed

im.

“Never mind,” he said, “there’ll be an-
other soon; there's plenty of 'em.”

In a moment he saw oune more solemn than
the first, and at once prepared for action,
in spite of his wife'sanxious remonstrances.
It was », well-fed father, with a double
chin,

“Don’t fire till yon see the whites of his
eyes,” said I, plagiarizing the order of Israel

utnam at Bunker Hill,

He took the hint. let the enemy approach
till within a few yards, then let fiy, hit him
hard in the nose, and at once drawing him-
self np gazed solemuly into vacancy
through Lis spectacies with an air of supe-
riority to the follies around him, while the
priest glared abont in fury to find the
author of the outrage.

)y —
SUMMER STYLES.

—

What Fashionable Women Are Wearing at
Seashore and Mountain,
New York Evening Post.

India silks with beautiful rose clusters
on pale cream grounds are among the cool
and charming dinner dresses worn this sea-
son. They are trimmed with cream silk
laces and flowing pink ribbons. Trans-
parent Vandyke points of lace are let into
the sieeves, the bodices are half low, and
the skirts gracefully draped and demi-

rained. . :
i The combination of velvet withall speciea
of tissue will continue to be a feature of
costumes for day and toilets for evening
wear the summer and antumn through.
Ribbon velvet is plentifully used in con-
junction with clairette, India silk, foulard
veiling, mohair, tinted crepons, silk mus-
lins, tulles, challi and a bost of similar
textiles, these laid in clusters to simulate
stripes formed into choux and rosettes, as
bands and straps for the corsage and
sleeves, and in quadrille effects upon yokes,
girdles, vests, plastrons, revers and cuffs.

The art and beauty of the latest summer
tints and dyes are a delight to the eye, and
to fully appreciate them one has only to
look back upon theugly greens, brick-reds,
butternut browns, and similar crude
colors of long ago. A fine idea of what
these were can be gained by a study of the
pieced quilts and “log-cabin” silk coverlets
treasured in many households as proofs of
the handicraft and patient industry of our

ancestors. _
Some of the white flannel costumesj for
the heach are made with Stanley jackets
and shirt-waists of twilled surah, these in
white also, with gold brier-stitching down
each side of the wide front pleat. A loose
surah belt in many soft folds reaches near-
ly to the arm-pits. This belt hooks at the
back under tne jacket, but the folds are
first run through a very long buckle of
gold, which is set diagonally across the
belt just in front. The skirt 1sin the full
straight English form now so fashionable.
Silk batiste toilets are very popular at
the various summer resorts, A dove-gray
batiste, combined with a rich, delicate
design in white lace, forms an ideal gown
for a sultry summer evening. Some ex-
quisite tints in pale 1086, mauve and prim-
rose yellow a mra_nlon% thesediaphanous
and beautiful fabrics. Mauve and prim-
rose also appear in artistic tintings amon
the toilets of croge de ehine, made wit
Greek draperies that open to the belton the
left side, over embroidered accordion-
leated flonnces of white lisse, that rival
flce-ﬂonncinz in popularity.
There is a prevalence this season of the
beige, ecrn and brown tints which, in tones
inpumerable, are exceedingly fashionable

dress and millinery. Not only is
?rgt:r:nn 1tself pmminent.“{nt all iu&m.
from golden bronze to every shade of wood-

nut, mahogany, cuir color, coffee, cream
thing of maize, pure yel-
r::.t::ﬂ:t.“! i ,_blm’p nd’dl

colors showing a trace ofa yellow or bronze
hue, particularly olive, fawn, amber, and
mastic shades with.a glint of gold in them,
which have been so highly favored in the
world of art and fashion abroad. =

The belted round waists continne in high
favor, and are made in various ways, the
simplest and one of the very popular forms
being the old-fashioned model seen in por-
traits of our grandmothers, withmany rows
of fine gaugings both frout and back. Many
fabrics arranged in this style are made up
without linings; the waist is thus more
easily and gurfactly fitted, and is worn
over a alf-low silk underwaist.
The dress-maker generally vrefers
having a lining of batiste or silk
sewed in with the seams to strengthen
them, but this does not do well with wash-
dresses, as the two difterent materials will
not shrink in the same proportion after
being laundered. Another pretiy waist
very much used by those who have slight
figures has the top laid in fine brier-stitched
pleats to represent a pointed yoke. The
sleeves are pleated and stitched to corre-
spond, these pleatings just above the elbow
on the full sleeve, and again at the wnist
above the flaring cutl.

Although the majority of the sensible
women have in a grant degree overrnled
the dress-makers who have insisted that a
short walking-skirt is passe and unfash-
ionable, and In the end prevailed against
their protests against shortening the demi-
train now imminent as a sidewalk-sweeper,
there are enough who have adooted the
walking-skirts of senseless, untidy length
toprove that fashion has still a formidable
army of blind, enthusiastic, plastic follow-
ers, lead where she may. The wonder
sometimes is whether, if the “goddess”
decreed that women should adopt
the cap and bells for church
costume, or that they should appear
upon the promenade attired in ballet cos-
tume, with skirts to the knees, the public
would not speedily be treated to this new
departure by a complacent band of short-
skirted votaries. This sight would be no
more offensive than that of the view of a
semi-long skirt after n week's wear upon
our streets—a frayed skirt-hem, tatters,
garb.age scraps, tobacco ends, mud and gut-
ter filth—strong langnage, but enphemistie
expressions can hardly be employed 1n de-
scribing the precise state of a dress cut as
fashion dictates, and let to trail in the dust
and ashes. Perhaps a few emphatic truth-
ful words may have a little effect toward
checking this minor crime of seriously
threatening filthiness.

—— GE—
The Biggest Sacker Still Alive,
Philadelphia Press.

Possibly there was an error in the report
published a day or so ago to the effect that
the biggest man in Illinois had died. At
all events, we don’t believe that William
M. Springer takes any stock in such stories.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.
THEODORE STEIN,

Sucoessor o Wm. O. Anderson,

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES.

R8 Eanast Market Stree:

ELLIOTT & BUTLER,

Hartiord Block, 84 East Market st

ABSTRACTS OF TITLES.
REMOVAL.
DR. E. R. LEWIS

Has reamoved his office to 257 North Delaware street.
THROAT AND NOSE

Dr. SARAH STOCKTON,
227 North Delaware Street.

DR.J. A. SUTCLIFFE

SURGEON,

Office, 95 East Market stroet. Hours,9 to 10a.
m., 2 to 3 p. m. Sundays excepted, Telephone 941.

DR. HADLEY,.

OFFICE—104 North Meridian st. Office honrs—8
to9a . m.;2tsp m; 7:30 w30 p. m.; Telephone,
802, Residence—270 North Delaware st. House tel.
ephone (day), 1215.

DR. C. 1. FLETCHER,

OFFICE—309 South Meridian street,
RESIDENCE—-5H73 North Meridian street.

Office Hours: 9to 10a. m®*2tdp.m., 7 toS p. m.
Telephones—Oflice: 307. Resldence: 427.

DR. H. M. LASH,
139 North Meridian street, Telephone 1231,

PHYSICIAN axp SURGEON.
Silver-Moon Restaurant

No. 18 North Pennsylvania street. Deat meals in
the city for 25 cents. First-claas in every respect.

Estab. 1850, Manufaolurers of

LIGHTNING

Conduoctors, Weather Vanes, Glass Balls,
Finials, Crestings, ete. Furnish estimates
on your house, barn or factory. Repair
work promptly attended to. MUNSON
L. C. CO., 24 South Delaware strect

CLEAVELAND YARD FENCE.
(Pat'd Nov. 13, 15883, Reissue, Dec. 3, 1888.)

This oenut shows our Scroll Gate (pat’d April 22, '90
set in nur atandard two and one-half feet, six stran
Lawn Fence. Our thpee feet seven strand fence, is
nsed where stock run at large. Our Farm Fencing ia
being universally adopted. Send diagrams for estl.
mates. Circulars free, OLEAVELAND FENCE
0., 20, 21 and 22 Biddle street, Indianapolie, Ind.

Wrought Steel Warm Air Furnaces

KRUSE & DEWENTER

No. 54 South Pennsylvania St.

J. C. SHAFFER, Pres't. W. J. MURPHY, Sec'y.

THE INDIANAPOLIS FENCE (0,

MANUFACTURERS AND BUILDERS

Woonght-lron and el Rblon

Yard and Farm Fences.

~

¢ .

Guaranteed for strength, durability and value,
Over 40,000 feet erected since last September. Agents
wanted. INDIANAPOLIS FENCE CO,,

15 and 17 McNabb street.

¥ Telephone 487. Indianapolis, Ind.

Wrought-Iron Picket Fences,
CRESTINGS,
GRATINGS,

HOUSE MOVERS’
JACK SCREWS,

Champion Steel-Ribbon Fence.

ELLIS & HELFENBERGER,
176 South Pennsylvania Street.

GEO., J. MAYER,

Seals, Stencils, Stamps, Eto.
15 South Meridian street, Iudianapolis, Ind
Bend for catalogue.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY. _

ATKIN Siidrcrs o 0in0ULAR, CwoSS

L tﬂSA \VS

CUT, BAND, and ali other
Bel|

Union 8

tation,
T BELTING and
S A\\, S EMERY WHEELS
Specialties of

W. B. Barry Saw & Supply Co.

182 & 184 8. Penn. st.  All kinds of

SMITH'S DYE WORKS

57 NORTH PENNSYLVANIA ST.
Gents' clothing cleaned, dyed and rep
Ladies’ dresses cleaned and dyed.

MeCormick Harvesting Machie G,

turers of
BINDERS, REAPERS AND MOWERS.

Headguarters for Indiana, McCormick Block, In-

disnapolis,Ind.J. B. HEY WOOD, Mauager.

COMSTOCK & COONSE,

WOOD, CHAIN and WOODEN FORCE PUMPS

Dealers in Irom I Driven.w
Driven-well 6uppu3:' 197 and ¥ 8. Meridian st

ell Points and all

s S e ——— s ———

ACCORDION

PLAITING,

By MISS COBB.
Price, 37%c¢ per Yard.
ROOM 9, Bazar Buildiug, opposite Bates House.

T. FL. DA VIDSON,

DENTIST.

1% set of the very best Teeth, on Rubber, for 8 and

Teeth without plates, or crown and bridge work, &
specialty. Vitalized Air administeresd

OFFICE—24%9 East Washington street opposite
New York Store

Nordyke & Marmon Co. Estab. 185L
FOUNDERS snd MACHINISTS
Mill and Elevator Bullders,

Indianapolis, Ind. Roller Mills. Mil-
goaring, Helting, Balnmh. Grain.
oleaning Machinery, Mi 3-wnﬂu.
Portable Mills, ato, eic. Take stroed
cars for stockyards.

INDIANAPOLIS STOVE QO.

Manufaoctaress of
ETOVES AND BOLLOW.-WARE,
£5and 57 Sonth Mandian stroet

Hapd and Machine

BRICK MOLDS,

HARDIN & CHURCH,
No. 8 Vine st., two doors east of Park ave.,

INDIANAPOLIS, IND.
LUMBER, SHINGLES, ETC.

HENRY COBURN, desalers in all kinda of Bulld.
ing Material, Sash, Doors, Blinds and Frames. Ve
randa work a ;rc ty.

PLANING.-MILIL AsD YABD-Kentucky avenns
and Mississippi street.

McGILLIARD & DARK,

Oldest and Largest Fire Insuranco General A
in Indiapapolia, Ofice—Thorpe Block, 53 and
East Market street.

I.UMBER.

E. H. ELDRIDGE & CO.,
Shingles Sash Doors and Blinds,

COR. ALABAMA AND MARYLAND STS,

M. B. WILSON, Prest. W. D. Ewina, Cashler.
JOSEPHUS OOLLETT, Vice-president.

THE CAPITAL NATIONAL BANK

OF INDIANAPOLIS, IND.

21 g g IR e SO ey .
Business intrusted to our care will receive careful

attention at lowest rates,

PENSIONS

New Laws, New Rulings, Every soldier or sol-

dier's widow should send to the Old Established
Claim Agency of P, H. FITZGERALD and get his
12-page pamphlet on War Claims and copy of new
law., Mailed free. P. H. FITZGERALD, 8y
East Market street, Indianapolis, Ind.
%_: / A large stock, from £35 to $135.

4% 7' ""_. mﬂaormd-hand Wheels taken in exchange
AN I new ones,

@ﬂk\\ We do all kinds of REPAIRING,
) MELING and NICKEL-PLATING.

A full Itne of Spalding’s Base-ball goods,

Send for CATALOG. Agepts wanted in every town
HAY & WILLITS,
113 W. Washington st., Indianapolis,
(Opposite State-house. )

1y r |

NEW YORK STEAM DENTAL CO.
i ) From $4, 85, $6, 8, $10,
N 10 #50 per set. All kinds of
fine dental work atreduoed
rices. Fine gold i at
1 and upward Silver
amalgam, 50 cts, and 75 ota.
Teeth extractad for 25 ota
Teoth extracted without
pain. All work warranted

fars’ exparience,

P. HERRON. Manager.
Rooms 8 and 4, Grand Opera.house.

ADAMANT WALL PLASTER.

The new, cheapest and best Wall Plaster known to
the trade, Manufactory at 106 West Maryland at.
INDIANA ADAMANT PLASTRR OO,

BRILL'S STEAM DYE-WORKS.

36 & 38 Mass. ave. and 95 N. 1!l. sat. Gents' Clothes
cleaned, dyed and repaired. Ladies’ Dresses cleaned
and dyed. Velveta and Seal SBkins refinished, ete.

J.R. RY AN & CO.,

Commission Merohants, Wholesale Dealers in
Grain, Flour, Feed, Hay, ete., 62 and 64 East

Maryland &t.
200 South Pennsylvania St.

S.F. GALLOWAY

WOl s
H. T. HEARSEY,
BICYCLES---New and Second- Hand

AN (7 Repairing a speciaity. Riding-sshool
=2 IF, me P?x.mhueraput h{ to rulo‘mao of

NO. 116 NORTH PENN. ST
Seund 2¢ stamp for catalogue.

HIGHEST AWARD OF A COLD [JEDAL AT THE PARIS
EXPOSITION WAS SECURED BY THE

REMINGTON STANDARD TYPEV/RITER

Which has
been for
FIFTEEN

YEARS The

STAILDARD

Aand
embraces
the Intest

and
highest
achievements of inventive skill.

WYCROIT, SEAMANS & BENEDICY,

34 EAST MARKET ST.. INDIANAPOLIS, IND,

or AT TR0
mec,o

Tanklioes

ROBERTS & ALLISON,

MANUFACTURERS OF

UPRIGHT PIANOS,

85 & 87 EAST SOUTH ST.

SAFE-DEPOSIT VAULT

Absolute safety against Fire and Burglar. Mn-
est and and only vault of the kind in the State,
Policeman day and night on guard.
for thoA;:to- aapi:f of Mon?. Boundas,

tracts, Silver-plate, Jew v
Ibodn,l_ o, 8 ;' S els, and Val

S. A, Fletcher & Co. Safe Deposit

JOHN 8. TARKINGTON, Manager.

lils,

INDIANAPOLIS STEEL ROOFING Al(llﬁ

CORRUGATING CO:- OFFICE g
Soagu o FFICE™ FACTORY,

To Yearly
Subscribers  Only,

Aware of the general demana for a hand
some and reliable time-keoper at the low.
est price consistent with perfection g
movement and richness in case, THE
WEEKLY JOURNAL has been seeking,
for some time, a watch that it conld unrs.
servedly recommend to its subscribers g
just the one they neaded and would be
pleased with. It is glad to be able to an.
nonuce that it has recently found such 4
watch in the one deseribed in three sgyley
below, and to be able to guarantse it ag
the best and cheapest watch ever origi.
nated in this country. It has concluded g

rivate arrangement by which it offers be,
ow these watches at nearly one-half the
price at which they can be procured of
any retail dealer. 1 hm:atvbo-o‘. at ﬁh"‘

rices, can be secn y yearly snbscri.
{::aponl;'sio THE WEEKLY J«( tl"-R.\'M,,

If vou are not a subscriber to THRE
WEEKLY JOURNAL you must becoms
one, in order to get the advantage of thig
great offer. Add ONE DOLLAR to the
figures given below, and THE WEEKLY
JOURNAL will be sent one year, as well ag
a wateh.

Every Subscriber Should Own One.
Read the Descriptions Carefully,

A LADY'S WATCH,

Gold-Filled Hunting-Case,

— FOR ONLY —

814.50.

The above is & correct representation of the frons
case, and (he back is even more beautiful, being a
fine landsca engraving on the glittering gold
The cases of this walch are warranted for fiftesn
yvears, anp the movement bearsthe stamp of the
Elgin National Wateh Compsuy, which will cou.
vine any and all that the watoh is good for a life.
thime.

A GOLD “FILLED”

STOP WATCH,

w FOR ONLY -~

T 2 r
DESCRIPTION OF GOLD WATCH

It is the genuine gold."*filled” or "reinforesd” casa,
and patented, and made only by half a dozen manuo.
facturers, and 18 the same for nse and wear as the
solid goid case. and may be 8o considered and treated,
Even the costliest watches on the marketl now have
them, on account oftheir greater strangth.

With cach watoh there goes a guarantea by the
Manhattan Watch Company to keep it in order for
one year free of all charge.

The little post on the jeft hand stops and starts the
watch; the lit/le post on the righv hand turns the
hands, setting the waich. It need never be opened,
It is a ratchet stowm-winder, full jewelod balanoe
movement, and as good a Umekeepsr as any man

AWANTS.
/h.'I"l!‘l‘e back of this watch is exquisitely engraved by

Sop Waleh in Orlzd e

-~ FOR ONLY —

F

Descrintion of SILVER WATCH
Only $7.

The face of this watch is precisely the same as thst
of the kold watch, and the movement is preocissly the
same. The Miffercnce between the two watches i
only In the case. The latter is of oxidized silver,
acld eaten, very neat and quaint.

The movement I8 the guick train, with straight
line lever escapement, wilth 8 direct acting hand sl
that permits accurate setiing, and will not allow the
hands 1o move out of position while settin In the
sweep seoond movement the second hand is ran di
rect from the movement traln, insuring perfeel
motion, while the dial train and hsands are run by a
friction pinion from a side conter. This gives all the
advantages in time keeping gnalitles of the most
delicately adjusted and expensive movement

Fach watch is put up in 5 neat box, padded, to
carry it safely through the mails. In the box are
directions for setting the hands and regulsting the
watch, with the name of the person as the facto
Who tested and packed it.  If on peceipt of the wat
it does not reguiste or keep time, or is found out of
order in any way, it is 10 be returned (o the Man.
hatian Wateh Company, No. 234 Broadvay. and 18
will either be put in perfect condition oc & Dew OD®
sent, FREE OF ALL OHARGE. This guarantee ig
& for one year, during which the onrnpug mﬂ

keep the watch in perfect running order free of

ge.

The silver case has a direct instead of a ratehol
Mem.-wind, and snap-back insrcad of a screw. hack,

16 guaranice is the sume for both, for the move
mmnu -re“ meno.

ese WATCHES, in time-keeping, appearance
and dnrsbilllg equal to the best. -

The‘LAUl 8 ELGIN GOLD-FILLED HUND
ING-.CASE WATCH costs £14.50.

The GOLD-FILLED STOP WATCH costs $12

The SILVER STOP WATCH costa &7,

The GOLD-FILLED STOP WATCH given %
e SIL Y obers and 850 vl
LV STOF WATCH given w0

25 subscribers and $25. -

As we get the Watches trom New York eity, it re
Guires some time for orders to be filled, and parties
orderiag must be reasonably patient before writing
letlers of complatnt that the goods have not come W0
hand. Expenses of delivery prepaid. Address

The JOURNAL NEWSPAPER CO.,

Publishers THE WEEKLY JOURNAL,
INDIANAPOLIS, INB




