THE INDIANAPOLIS JOURNAL, SUNDAY, OCTOBER 4, 1891

WAS IT MADNESS?

[A sketoh, written by Alfred F. Potts and read De-
fore the Century Cludbof indianapelis. |

He was known as the “ex-millionaire,”
because, ten years before, he bad turned
over his Iarge business concerns to his sons,
richly endowed his daughters with the
balance of his wealth, and then suddenly
disappeared from the active stage of aftairs
It waas sapposed that be was in his last sick-
ness, when I was surprised by s summons
to wait upon him at his residence on the
following day. "Whatservice could he re-
guire of & lawyer?” I ssked myself. Cer-
tainly not to prepare a will, as the old man
was supposed to have already distributed
everything he possessed. Whatever the
summons meant, | fels that I would prob-
al ‘earn some of the secreta of an
eccentzie life, and it was, therefore, with a
livel, interest thst, at the hour apvpointed,

I stood before the palatial house which he |

now occupied with some of his children.
On my arrival I was at once ushered into
the slent chamber of the dying man. A
dim light Lrought into shadowy outline
the rich furnishings of the apartment and
revealed & white and emaciated face
sgainst & mass of pillows.

“Papa seems in a strange humor to-
night,” whispered a danghter who stood
beside me, “and has aslked us all to leave
you alone with him for an hour or two.

He has been talking s6 much of the past
and eighing ove: what he calis a “wasted

Iife’ Poor papa! When everybody knows
that ho was one of the most successful men

in the State.”

The eyes of the sick man falling upon me

he waved the other occupants of the room
to retire and motioned me to a chair beside
his bed. Something in histook or manner
restrained me from breaking the silence,
He seemed to be struggling to master his
own mind. For one instant a shadow
of dullness and vacancy crept over his face
and darkened the light in his eye; and then
followed an almost imperceptible muscu-
lartwitching.a lightening of the lines of the
face and a quick flash of consciousness. As
though to hold the victory won over the
forces of death and darkness he began at
once to speak. “I sent for youn,” he said,
*to counsel with mwe in regard to the dispo-
sition of the remainder of my estate; but
since yesterday my mind and memory seem
to have been suddenly awakened, and I
wish you first to listen to the story of my

life and then advise me. My story is that
of a man whose life has been a failure.”

“Sarely, sir,” 1 interruped, with an at-
tempt at cheerfulness, ““youn exaggeraté the
situation. You are melaneholy, and for-
get the success you have achieved.”

“No,” hereplied, “‘that s the secret of it
all. My life has been lived so entirely for

success that everything else has been for-
gotten.”

“But your children,” I said hopefully,
“they rema:n to bless and cheer you.”

A long and painful silence showed me all
too plainly that 1 had touched the wrong
key. A look of pain and protest shot
across his pallid face and then softened
into an expression of pathos and regret.

“Yes,” he replied with an infinite sadness,
“I bave my children, but what they do is
more from a seuse of duty than from any
real affection. And why should they love
meT” he asked Lhopelessly, “I have been
nothing to them all these years more than
& machine producing gold, a certain portion
of which has overflown into their hands.
When they were grsttlmg babies, and their
young lives reached out instinctively to
me for love, 1 shook them off becaunse their
cries annoyed me, or their prattle disturbed
the succession of the thonghts which I was
forming for the morrow’s action, As they
grew on to school-day age I found no time
to waste upom their trifling problems.
While they worked them at their mother's
knee, shut myself up and
became absorbed n the long
columns of my daily growing
gainsa. They had their childish parties
and their days of sport and recreation, hut
I only knew of it as [ canght snatches of
their conversation. Itsocon came that they
ceased to speak to me of themselves or the
affairs that concerned them. I was not
conscious at the time how completely their
lives weredrifting away from mine, ] was
most pleased with the one who spoke least
tome. I was fightinga great battle for
them, as | said to myself, in self-justifica-
tion, and must not be distracied by their
childish lives. There would be time, after
while, when I had won the victory, to come
bhome; and take them on my kunees; time
to tell them of the battla I had
fought for them and the victory
won. There would be time then
to romp with them and to tell them all the
stories of my boyhood days and to rock the
little one to slecep before the mellow fire.
But the battle never ended and the chil-
dren never heard from me a childish story,
and my heart never throbbed with the
sweet pleasure of that pure love which a

arent knows who watches the vrattiing

by in his armas fall into aweet slumbers.”

“But the aim of your life was reached,”
I remonstrated. hoping to dispei his mor-
bid bhumor. “You am great wealth
and became a figure in the business world.
Sarely your life has not been a failure.”

The suggestion as to the aum of his life
seemed to open a sealed book of memory to
bim. He Iasy for a moment with staring
eyes beaming with the strange lLight of
memory.

“How surprising,” be muttered to him-
self, “is the difference in the point of view,
It is as though a clond were suddeniy
lifted;” and sgain he lapsed into utter
silence, while his fixed eves seemed to be
looking down the long vista of years upon
& procession of events sesn in a new light,
As he lay absorbed in 'his review of the
past my own memory was refreshed with
the me‘o‘ilectmn of theories holding that
impending death not only brnshes away
the must from the windows of memory, but
slieds upon all human action an eternal
light of truth which leaves no doubt as to
the good or evil nature of a deed.

“How passiug strange are thoe sudden
and nnexpected revelations of my mind,”
be at last began as in a reverie, still gazing
throngh me as though my face and not the
past wasa shaaow. | see to-nicht not
only ‘all that hasoceurred, but | ses mvself
as though I stood aside to judge myself.
Is this a foretaste of the hereafter! If so,
God keep me, for even now [ see the dark-
ness of the shadow which my life has
thrown npon my soul. lrealize how | have
misspent the best years of myv life. My
youth comes back, aud 1 recall its high
sims aud aspirations. | bad a purpose then
tomake a name i1n literature, and with
the making of it to help my fellows and to
keep about me the warm friends of my
youth. I began the work which I bad set
out to do, and some SUCCesA
came with it, Lot so slowly as
to disappoint me. In the meautime,
th?nzh very young, I had married a beanti-
ful girl to whom I gave my whole sounl, and
for whose sake l longed, not only for honor,
but profit from my work, that | might pro-
vide amply for her. Soon a child came,
and, nnbappily, betors | was established.
I despised hack-work, and sought to make
my way by literary effort. It was the old
story of disuppointment, and long delays,
and vexatiou, and poor returns. Matters
grew worse from dayv to day, and culmi-
nated when, returning to our little home
one night, I found my child bhad taken a
walignant fever from exposure without
- sufficient clothing. I watched by its bed-
gide day and night, boping and praying for
ita life, and cursing God in the depth of my
own bitteruess, for the poverty
Bad made this possible;

he end came and 1
ite go out, it seemed
it baa been the fenriul
own seltish ambition.

o me that
price of wmy
With

that I would abandon the aim of my youth,
engage In comimnerce, struggle forafortune,
and, not until it was gained, wounld | take
up the work 1n which my soul
Iturned wmy back upon my boyhood home
and friends aud mwoved to this city, where
I was unknown.
opportanity to make a fortune.
ventures were I1n the smallest way, but
were suceessful and gave mo the experienco
necessary for larger efiort. | soon devel-
oped a talent of whieh | had been nncon-
scious—what the world calls foresight—
which is no wore than 1o make correct es-
tituates upon the shifting bal-
ances of trade; to wateh with
such care the fierce ostryggle bLe-
tween supply sud demasud

~ which |
and when |
watched that sweet |

| nesa, a8 they complained.
! that
thonihtl laid & resolution at the grave |

L my hife,
tovk part. |

Ithought I foresaw the |
My fiint |

as |

never to fall between them. [ saw early in
my career that the great opportunities lay

| 1o the Huctuations of the necessariesof life,

Before many years | learned the mighty
leverage ol & ‘corner,” and saw the prive of

. breadstnff go up and the size ot the léaf of

bread go down, because |, with others, re-
fused to unlock the doors of our elevators,
which were groaning beneath the weight
of grain. At first I haa bnut one ambition,
that was to win a competence, and but one

pleasure, that of anticipation of the day |

when I might lay down the work which I
bhad raken up rs a necesniry. I bhad begun
my business career with a ball-forined

opinion that a certain sum WwWas & com- |
tence, aud that when I had reached that |

imit | would Do content. HButin reaching
it, as evervman of large affairs well knowas,
it became necessary to reach out
and form ties and conpections which
counld not be severed. Amnd so | mever
saw the day when [ could close my books,
wind up my aflairs and draw ount the real
value of my investiuenes. Hut beyond all
thatthe truth is thatwoney-making becans
a fascinating occupation to me. To seta
stake at a certain ftigure aud sve it reached
and overlapped, and then to set another

and push forward to it; to note the growth

of a fortune as ons does a tree—its ever-in- |

creasing height and strength, its pew and
vigorous branches pushing forth and leaf-
ing out, its constant accessions from air,
and earth, and sun. How the storm
bursts upon it and shakes 1t to ita very
roots and yet carries away nothing more
than a few dried leaves., And with sue-
cesa comes & repntation to sustain. A man
becomea a fizure and a factor in the public
life of the time. His slightest opinion is
eagerly caught upand acted upon, A cer-
tain respect from somo and mnch fawping
from many falls to his sbare, Une enter-
prise resches out and into and overlaps an-
other, and is dependent upon it, aud there
never comes thie hour of couclusion, Some-
thing of moment is yet unlinished, resnits
are perpetually at stake, losses are forever
threatened. And so the long columns grow
longer and the hours of recreation and
pleasureshorter. Andso the mind gradually
hardens as the band with toil, until 1t can
no longer touch the stringsof life which
xive forth harmony and rouse the better
nature.”

A pause ensued, as thongh, having read
to the end of a chapter, he had laid
down his book to review the preceding
pages, Then 1 wondered again at his re-
markable mental strength, but more at the
strange judicial turn of mind which eaused
him to pass so sovere a sentence on the con-
duect of his life. Was this, as be hinted, a
foresight of the condition of his nund alfter
death! Would the hereafter mean that the
soul would stand like a surgeon and strip
every fact to the bone of truth to reveal its
disease and deformity? The reiliection was
interrupted by his continnance:

“l do not understand myself. I have
been lying here for hours ns a silent spec-
tator, watching and wondering and often
trembling at the new colors in which | see
my own life and itsresults. I must puta
test upon myself to know whether
dreaming.”

At this the old man drew out from his
breast a key hanging upon a silver chain,
and handed it to me, remarking:

“My children, as weil as the world, think
me penniless, and have no knowledgo of
the existence in this room of the wealth
which I have hoarded, and which I now
wish to distribute by my will. You will
find a safe behind the side panel of that
writing-desk.” he explained, as I looked in
bewilderment about the room. Feeling
along the panelingof the desk I found at last
an opening for the key. A door swung back
and revealed & small modern safe,
which 1 readily opened after the
combination had been given me,
I drew out and laid on the bed the iron box
which the safe contained. 1o my astonish-
ment it seemed full of packages of bonds
and money of great value, which the old
man at once began to connt, adding the
contents of one package to another, as [
could see from the motions of his lips. He
had gone over perhaps balf the papers in
the box, when a tired and disappointed ex.
pression came over his face. He laid back
on his pillow and turned his face away, re-
marking pathetically:

“LEven that pleasure is lost to me. For
years 1 have found a sclitary comfort in
the possession of that weaith and its daily
increase, but the lightest package seems
like lead tome now, and the heaviest as
worthless as so much of that base metal.
Anq, this is all my later life bas brought
met
“But, after your retirement,” I suggested,
“you surely had time in which to culti-
;ata Iyor,lr early tastesand mingle with your
amily.’

Another silence preceded his reply, which
came with a sob.

“Ten years ago,” he said. “my wife came
down in her last and lingering sickness,
As she grew worse, and 1 began to realize
that she must die, my consclence at last
awoke, and I sought, by an increasing at-
tention to her, to make some amends for
the years of neglect which she had bornes
s0o uncomplainingly, The day before she
died she reminded me of the ajms and
ambitions of my early manhood, and
pleaded with me togive up the struggle for
more wealth, and to turn again to the liter-
ary pursuits in which we nad both taken
such interest, and from which we had ex-
pected to reap a rich bharvest of eredit and
honor. Stirred by the recollections of my
early aspirations, I promised her to divide
all my property among our chiidren and to
settle down to a quiet, peaceful life, in
which 1 should resume my studies and
cultivate the talent of which she as a
;olt.mc wife, had been so proud and hope-

u

“She died, and while my promise was still
fresh and the inspiration waas strong upon
me, I turned my mercantile business and
affairs over to my sons and settled a com-
peteuce npon my danghters, at the last mo-
ment, however, retaining for myseif more
than a guarter of my fortune, which 1 care-
fully concealed even from my children. It
was my whim that t.he,y shouid sappose me
dePondont upon them.’

“Ah! 1 see.” 1 remarked, “‘you wished to
enjoy the atiectionate carv of your children
in your declining yvears, nntroubled by the
thought that there was any sellish motive
behiud their filial kindness.”

“Yes,” ho replied meditatively, “it was
that thought which 1 pretended to myself
was the reason for my whim, but as [ see 1t
now | know that it was more becanse I st1ll
loved the possession and control of money.
| made secret 1vestments in bonds and
stocks, and in the solitnde of this chamber
have might after night counted up the daily
gains, figured in advance the probable re-
sults of years, and groaned in regret at the
impnlse which had led me to giveaway the
bulk of my fortune, Worse than all, ] have
received from my sons, and hoarded, a
monthly income bestowed to meet my per-
sonal needs.”

“Hut.,” 1 said, “I shonld have thought
when‘_yon reaumed yonr studies nnd lhiter-
ary effort that yon would have found econ-
tentiient and happiness in that dircction.”
_"No,” he answered with o sigh which
filled my heart with pity. It wus too late.
At last, when, after yoears of strife and
struggle, I sat quietly in my easy chair
with a book 1n hand, 1 found myself me-
chanieally repeating the words of the
printed page while my haud was busy
fignring out the plans which, had I been
upon the market, would, according to the
day’s quotations, have brought me gains.
I wonld at umes take up a pen and an-
tdleavor to write, but after a few lines had
been, with vainful eflort, scrawied upon
the page, ! grew utterly weary and fell back
in my chair tosleep away the hour. And
so my effort came 1o naneht, and nothing
was left towe but memory. |1 recalled the

am

dntense plessure which I had taken in my

books, but 1 could no jouger apply mysell
to study or composition, The facuity was
gone; my mind, aside from memory, was a
great blank, and my pen liuped and stag-
gered over the pace until it finally fell in
sheer exhaustion. You have spoken of my
children,” he continuned. *As | see myself
to-might, 1 do wnot blame them for
not loving me. bave been nothing
to them, and am nothine now but a tire-
some old man, who falls asieep in bhias
chair, and is always in the way. |
was plainly out of piace in the society
which surrounded them. Seoecial customs
chunge in thirty yearsyand 1 wasawkward
and ill at ease, and resented 1t by Loorish-
Yet this was the
day of rest and competence to which 1 had
been struggling through the bLest years of
| had reaclied 1t only to tind my-
self a decrepit, embittered old man, whoss
talent had deserted him, who had no social
graces, ald whose presence even was un-
welcome, Every day 1 felt myself being
pushed, like an old portrair. further inte
the background aund ont of sight. My sons
had usurped my place, It was they who
were now interviewed by the papers, called
to preside at public meetiugs and shown
the deference which had been paii to
me, Xy opinion was never sought
on any sabject, and [ could notice
as | stovped Lo pass n word with some old
business acquaintance that he hurried
away »ns soon as possible, as though he
feared that | was about to teil him a story
for the second or third time. 1 had po

J

friends, and ha<d not had for thirty years.
I had been too busy for that., So no one
came to swe me, and my children. fall of
their own plans and pleasnres, lefz me to
uyseif, and 1 sat in my roow or walked
the street us desolate as though 1 had been
cast npon an uninhabiged island.

“1 mude one attempttointerest mysolf by
going to the office in which my sous now
rulsd. I had to wait in the ante-room
while they conclnded an important deal.
The clerks and porters passed. Some
noaded balf nsolently, while others
gave woree offcuse by stopping to
shake bands, with a kind of
pity which was intolerable. 1 conid
not forget that it had been my kingdom,

and that all these had been by abject sub- |

Jects. While there 1 gave a direction, n
the presence of one of my sons, as to how &

matter should be condnoted. He smiled in |

& patronizing way, and assured me that

my iCl:l.l were out Uf date, &nd \Vﬂuld nev- : hns b”n producpd b}' a “ath Of carbon bl"

er do nnder the system which had been es- |

tablished since he wook contreol. 1 stole
out of the estabhisbment with a sense of
impotent bitterness, realizing that there

world moved on without me. My
lation grew 1wmore and morse com-
plete, and it wseemed after while
that this money, these hidden trophies or
former victories, alone remained tocomlort
me. Itseemed to me that my children en-
croached upon meinch by inch, until I was
at last imprisoned in this room, I grew re-
segtful, and felt that I would
take & savage pleasure in mak-
ing a will disposing of this wealth
tostrangers. It was for that purpose that
I esent tor you yesterday. Since then my
miud bas been busy reviewing all mf‘ Ihfe.
Allthingshavoe taken on a diflerent coloring.
1 see myself as | am and have been; heart-
less, unsvwmipathetie, selfish, and inspired
oniy with au mnsatiable greed. 1 see the
utter failure of mmy life, my eariy dreams
unrealized. 1 see thesordidpess of my own
motives and despise myself for the decep-
tion which 1 bhave practiced these later
years upon 1wy children 1n hoard-
g and concealing this  wealth,
1 realize how my children will binsh with
shame over the memory of a father's miser-
ly motives. I begin to contrast the noble
aspirations of my early manhood with the
baseness and greed of my later life, and
long for nothing so much as a means of
commanding, aiter death, the love and re-
spect of my children, If they necded this
wealth they might be gratéful tome tor hav-
ing hoarded it these years, bui to add it to
their plenty or dispose of 1t e¢lsewhere is
only to discover to them a father who de-
serves their contempt as a miser.”

After another pause Le resumed:

“Before I make a final decision what
course to take 1 wish to ask you, as & man
whose mind is fresh and whose judgment
may be fair and critical, to read a manu-
script which I have kept all these years.
It is here beneath this mass of bonds.”

The old man fumbled among the paversin
the irou box before him, and finally pro-
duced a small roll which had been wrapped
in many folds of paper and sealed with the
sealing-wax and ribbons of a former gener-
ation. He banded 1t to me with the fur-
ther explanation:

“[ wrote it in the night after the death of
my dear child, and sealed it with the reso-
lution that it should never be opened until
I should resume the work my soul took
pleasure in, 1 have told you how, since
this packet was sealed, the whole direction
of my life has changed. How the pursuit
of wealth bas occupied my life and buried
every other thonght and desire, until,
worn out and enfeebled, I tind it now
forever too late to turn into the pleasant
peaceful paths of literature. This is all
that is left as the record of my better
life and nobler purposes, and I wish you to
read it to me now.”

I took the packet from his hand, and, un-
rolling it with trembling haste, discovered
a sheet on which was written with a quili
pen a poem of a dozen stanzas., It had
no title-line nor signature, but my eager
eyes caught at a glance the scope and
meaning of the lines. I did notdare to trust
my voice until I bad read it agamn and
again, and become somewhat familiar with
the touching pathos of the theme. [ ecan
never hope to reproduce it, or to convey
more than an impression of the profound
depth of the sorrow and the tenderness
of the allection which the poem
breathed. It was the echant of
& _sorrow-laden soul Dbidding fare-
weil to the bright face of a child as well as
the sweet presence of a muse. He bade
hersit beside the grave of his dear child; to
plant the earliest violets there; to call the
sweetest singivg-biras and keep the boy
forever happy until he should returm to
kiss them both again and wander with
them over the flower-strewn fields and be-
side the murmuring brook. As soonas I
could control my voicel read alond the
poem, and watched with intensest interest
the play of feeling on the old man’s face.
It kmdfed withna radiance almost holy, and
as the lines rclled on in their sweet ca-
dence, expressivo of such depth of love for
his child and such reverence for his art,
the tears which had been sealed in the
man’s soul since the sealing of this poem,
burst forth and ran down unchecked across
the furrows of his cheek.

After a time he dried his eyes and said:
“I cannot tell its worth or value; I only
know 1t drops like the rain upon my
parched soul. Willyon tell me—isit worthy
to leave my children?”

1 answered him that it would be a herit-
age more precions than the box of wealth
upon his knee; that it seemed faultless to
me, and very beautiful.

“I hope they will think so:; I shall die
haopier if by that poem my children may

ain a nobler father. Forty years gone—
ost forever—and uo trace of character or
act save that on which to claim their lov-
ing ana respectful memory. I am so near
the end that I see things in their trae rela-
tions and weigh valnes as they are. It ia
almost & loathing I now feel toward this
wealth, whith I have been hoarding and
piling over my soul as it lay buried in that
poem.”

After a pause in which he seemed lost in
a new thought, he continued: “Young man,
youand 1 only, in this world, know of my
posseasion of this wealth. Thess bonds nre
registered under an assumed name, such was
my craven fear that, in my feebleness, this
stufi, which seemed so precious to me,
might be taken away. hj’ children do
not need it.”

“YVery good, sir,” 1 suggested; ‘*as younr
children are amply provided for, there are
many noble charities to which you may
bequeath the remainder of your fortune.”

He did not seem to hear me, and wore an
excited. almost delirious expressicn as he
heid the poem lovingly against his heart,
muttering meanwhile: My soul was dead
and buried, but has risen again. My chil-
dren shall know me as I was.” And then,
rousing from his reverie or deliriam (for
such it almost seemed), he said to me:

“You will sit at that tablle to prepare my
will—there in the cormer—but first hand
me that alcobol lamp, 1 sometimes warm
my bands over 1t late at night when |
wake up and am sleepless; aud thisiron
box has grown heavy on my knees;
remove 1t to the chair beside my Led.”

The arrangements made to sunit him, I
weut to the tabie in the fuarther corner of
the room, and, havingprovided mysell with
paper, pen and ik, began at once the pre-
paration of the preliminary ciause of a
will. When finished, 1 asked, without
turning, for instructions as to the disposi-
tion of the property.

“Write that 1t is my wish and prayer
that my children may preserve and chernsh
the poem that I wrote before 1l closed the
doors ot my heart. In 1t #8 11 a mirror,
they may ses their father's soul and learn
to love and revere his memory. It is the
only property 1 have oun earth to leave
them, Tell them—-"

I was startled by the sudden flashing of
light in the room and the crackling noise of
a fire, and, turning, was stupefied by the
sight before me. The contents of the iron
box were a sheet of flame, ana the empty
alcohiol lamp on the chair beside it ex-
plained the sudden contlagration.

As soon as I had recovered my senses [
rushed to the bedside, and might bave
saved some remnaunts from the tire, buta
look 1n the old man’s eye restrained me—a

look of sublime intelligence or madness, 1 |
| to deplore and nproof,

conld not define it.

“Let them burn to white ashes,” he said, |

gazing at the smoldering bonds. *I have
burned away the crust in which my soul
has been incased for forty years.”

My exclamation ana the smell of the
smoke had aroused the fnml!iy. who came
runniag in, alarmed. As they gathered
nbout the bed, waiting an explanation, the
cld man looked with benignant smiles
upon his children; then said as his breath
grew short:

“My children, I bave given yon every-
thing voun need but a happy memory of
your father.
poem may give you that.”

The wearied eyes elosed and the heavy |
head fell back upon the arm of the daugh- |

ter, who had stooped to cateh his words.

er father’'s head.
The truth which came to my Lips for aé-

God grant that this little |

! . ' | morning¥’
“What has burned in this box!”she whis- |
red to me, smoothing the pillow under |

terance

undersiood, and answered calmiy:

“OUnly a mass of worthiess paperin whieh |

your {ather had wrapped the precivus peem
which he leavea”

The weary eyes closed peacelully in therr
last sleep. and 1 brushed the aslies {rom: the
iron box into the low-burned fire of the

grate,

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

—— ———

The negroes of the United States now pay

| taxes on $204,000,000 worth of property.

In the year 1635 a talip bulb was sold in
Holland for $2,200: it weighed but 200 grains.
By arecentlegisiativeenactment, Georgia

physicians who induige in intoxicants are
disqualitied from practice,

A temperature of 220 degrees below zero

sulphide and liquid nitrous acid.
_Umbrelins are now made of paper in
France. They are made waterproo: by

was nothing left for me to do but to sit in | S¢latined biclirowate of potassium,

a corner blinking at the fire, while the |
180~ |

Clear summer sunlight 1s said to pene-

trate the Mediterranean sea to a depth of
1,200 feetr; winter sunlight to enly 600 feet§

What is thonght to be the Jargest tlagin
in the United States floats over a factory
ifn Chicopee, Mass. It measures 41 by 71

eet,

The accommodations of the Vatican may
be imagined when the Pope put 2,200 beds
in at the disposal of the Frence pilgrims,
free of charge.

There are two bearin
ana county,
planted in 1702,
circumference,

Astronomers say a shot firea on the
equator of Jupiter would travel with a ro-
tary motion at a speed forty-five times
greater than that of a cannon-bail fired at
the earth’s equator.

Of the sixteen species of trees grown in
the United States whose wood will sink in
water, the heaviest is the black ironwood
of southern California.

The man-faced crab of Japan has a body
hardly an inch in length, yet the head is
fitted with a face which is the perfect
counterpart of that of a Chinese coolie,

The largest dog in the world is the St.
Bernard Lord Bute, now at the Menthon
kenne!s at Phamxville, Pa. He was bought
from Thomas shillcock, of Birmingham,
Englana, for £3,650,

The United States leads the world in the
numi_mr_aml.extent of its libraries, The
public libraries of all Europe put together
contain about 21,0000 volumes; those of
this conutry contain 50,000,000,

The balance of nature has sarely been
somewhat disturbed. It takes eight hun-
dred expensive roses to make a teaspoonful
of pertume, while a penny worth of cooked
onions will scent a whole neighborhoeod.

An Englishman, who has been traveling
in Siberia, says that the life of the Russian
exiles there is not so hard as has been de-
picted. They eujoy society, indulge in
fancy dress balls and have a good time gen-
erally—but with limitations.

Cremation is very economically condnect-
ed in Japan, and in consequence is qunite
popular. In Tokio there are six cremato-
ries, in which one-third of the dead are
burned. The highest price for burning a
body is £1 and the lowest 5 shillings.

In Raleigh, N. C., two colored prisoners,
condemned to receive thirty-nine lashes,
were whipped in the presence of specta-
tors, who paid 25 cents each to get in, the
gate mouey going to the prisoners, who
took it as the silver lining of their partic-
ular cloud.

The museum of postagestamps which has
recently been opened at Vienna comprises
more than 100,000 examples, arranged in
three large rooms, and includes among its
greatest raritiea the stamps made for and
used in the balloon and pigeon dispatches
of the Franco-German war of 1870-71,

Mrs. Vannaman, of Bridgeton, N. J.,
while weeding her garden last year noticed
a tall weed of peculiar appearance which
she let grow. It has now grown into a treq
over twenty feet high and a foot 1n circum-'
ference; it has an enormous Jleaf. Hun-
dreds of people have seen it, but no one
knows what kind of tree it is,

Coal is not what it seems, It is diamondas,
and also other color than black. Chemists
say ihe amount of coloring matter stored
in coal 1s_such that one pound of the min-
eral yields magenta suflicient to color 500
vards of flannel, aurine for 120 yards, ver-
million for 2,560 yards, and alizarine for 235
yards of turkey-red cloth.

A remarkable examiple of the enduring
ualities of the daguerreotype is to be
onnd in the old grave-yard at Waterford,
Conn., In the headstone tbat marks the
grave of a woman who died more than
forty years ago her portrait is inlaid, cov-
ered with a movable metal shield. The
:Hitlll‘ﬂ is almost as perfect as when it was
aken,

A remarkable freak of nature is fonnd
among the hills of Deiaware county, New
York, in & suuken lake covering about
three acres of surface, whieh lies Eotween
two parallel ridges not far from the New
York, Ontario & Western railroad. The
whole surface of the lake is covered with a
thick growth of moss, the stems of which
extend to an unknown depth.

The Russian nobility are in comparative-
ly as wretched circumstances as the peas-
antry. In October there will be nearly
nine hundred estates Lelonging to nobles
sold by anction at the instanceof the State
Bank, that has losncd them money on
mortgages. The estates will bring far less
than their mortgage value, on account of
the inalality of Jews, foreiguners, or foreign
syndicates to acauire landed property.

A farmer hving at Mazomanie, Wis.,
made a remarkable discovery recently. He
found an old hen and thirteen young chick-
ens occupying a nest in which a cat and
five kittens had aiso taken quarters. They
were all nestled up asslickaa a bug in a
rug. The question naturally arises, which
ia the mother and which 18 the offspring.
The cat has helped to hateh out the eggs,
and the hen bas helped the old cat in her
trying period.

It is evident that there was no contro-
vorsy about the sonrce of the Mississippi
when the treaty of 1785, confirming the in-
dependence of the Urnited States, was
signed. It was stipniated in that treaty
that the boundry between the two couan-
tries shonld rup from the northweat corner
of the Lake of the Woods dus west to the
source of the Mississippi. It was not dis-
covered for many -years later that the
sources of the Mississipvi are far south.

The phrase “worth its weight in gold”
no longer expresscs the idea which it was
intended to convey. lor there are at least
twenty enbatances worth more than gold,
Berylium, for jnstance, 13 worth about ten
times its weight i pure gold, and venadinm
18 five times as costly as the precions metal.
Iridinm, alseo, is more than twice as costly
as gold, The text-hooks nsed tosay that
platinnm was the only metal more valuable
tban gold, but it now costs aboui the same,

Many Oriental cities, ke most Indian
viliagee, have more dogs than homan creat-
ures within their hmits, and, nutilamonth
ago, Singapore was a notable instance, and
was infested with a perfect plague of dogs,
mostly curs, Several eases of bydrophobia
occurred auring Angust, which inaagn-
rated a panic and n wholesale slaoghter of
toe dogs. Upn to Aug “Sover thirieen thou-
sand dogs had been killed and 1,500 regis-
tered. and at latest reporis the work ot ex-
termination was still going vigorously on.

—_—— e
How Men Are spolled.
Harjer's Bazar. .

Did you ever stop to ponder over how
this deplorable disease—ior dudeism is a
disease, 8 malady—originates in nine cases
out of ten?! Of course vou haven't, and 1t
will give you something to think over
when I tell von the mother 1s generally re-
sponsible forit.

Yon can listen, of course, when men tell
vou of their dear old mother’'s tramning,

aut they never scknowledge that these
same dear old mothers planted seed that it
would rake anotheraeneration of women

applo trees in Indi-
Pennsylivania, that were
One of them i1s ten feet in

If there 1s ouexon in the family, thongh
there be five times as many danghiters, from
the time of his hirth e 1s made to realize
that he isdolized and that he has a perfect

. right to lord it rovally over his timd sis-

1ers, He must have the best room in the
Lhonse—to keep him among them, yon know;
he must have ftine clothes, no matter how
the girls have to count the penr:es to buy
remuants to freshen up their old gowns;
the Lest pluce at the tableis reserved for
dear brother, and bhis plate is heaped first
and with the lirst choice of the viands.
e —
Accounting for It

Philadelphia Record.

“What were yon chasing eats for this

small bov. A warty band went up from
another s 1)l boy, who answered, “] guess
1 know, teacher: his father has a sigu out
that he is a cate ="

was checked as the closed eves |
opeued with a mute bnt eloguent appeal, 1 |

| spreches of the Czar's procureurs.
| misrepresentation may for a time infiluence
- public opinion abroad, but 1t no longer de-

sked an up-town teacher of a |

READING FOR SUNDAY.

Thy Will Be Done,

Notin duwb resignation
We Lift our hands on high:
Not ke the nerveless faralist
Content to trust and die,
Cuar faith springs like the eagle
Who sears to meet the san,
And cries exuiting unto Thee,
O Lord, Thy will be done!

When tyrant feet are traapling
Upon the common weal,

Thon dost not bhidl ns bhend and writhe
Bencatl (he irou heel.

In Thy pame we assert our right
By sword, or tengue, or pen,

And even the heo dsman's ax may flash
Thy muessage unto meu.

Thy will! It bids the weak be strong;
It bids the strong Le just;

No lip to fawn, no haud to beg,
No hrow to seek the dnst,

Wherever muan oppresscs man
Bencath Ty nberal s,

O Lord, bethere Thine arm madebare;
Thy righteous will be done!

—John Hay, m Harper's Magazine for October.

International Sunday-School Lesson for Oct

11, 18901,
CanistT ForRETELLING His DEaTH. (Jobn
xii, 230-36,)
Golden Text—AndIL if I be lifted from the
earth, will draw all inen unto me. (John xii, 32.)

HOME READINGS,

M. Christforeteliinghisdeath John xii, 20-28
Tun. Christforeteliing hisdeath John xii, 29-36.
W. Prophecy to be faliilled. .. Loke xviii, 28-34.
Th, John xvi, 25-31.
Fri. Bubmission to the Father. . Luke xxii, 39-46.
Sat. The disciples perplexed...John xvi, 16-20,
Sun, Atrue followWer. coveennaans Matt, xvi, 21-28.

SUGGESTED BY THE LESSONXN,
Rev. Lyman Abbo!, in Christian U nion.

Now is the world judeged. Now is the
devil conquered. Now 1s the world drawn
to the Christ. These are the three fruitsof
of the crosa,

The day of judgment has begun. It “*dates
from Good Friday.” The cross is Christ’s
judgment throne; and men are judged now,
as on that eventful afternoon, by the etfect
which the cross has upon them. It begets
indifference in the gambling soldiers; vin-
dictive trinmph in the scribes and priests;
hopeless remorse in Judas; a deep despair
in Thomas; & great repentance in Peter; an
unfathomable love in Mary and in Jobhn.
What a test of character 18 here!

1he devil 18 cast out. The thongs that
bound Christ to the cross are the chains
that bind Satan. Christ’'s life-wounds are
Satan’s death-wounda, Suffering love casts
selfishnesas and malice out of human hearts.
No losing battle, ours; no doubtful battle,
The victory was assured in the very hour
when the devil thought himself victorions.
His apparent victory was his real defeat.
We are chasing a retreating toe,

The world isdrawn Christward. Theend
of redemption is that the world may know
God. God is love: love is self-sacrifice,
‘The last lesson our selfish hearts will learn
is that self-sacrifice is the highest bleased-
ness; that to suffer for others who are un-
worthy of the sacrifice is divine. This is
the paradox of the Christian faith: humil-
iation is exaltation; self-sacrifice is self-

reservation; death is life; love-suffering
s blessedness; the hour of weakness and
shame is the hour of strength and glorifica-
tion.

The law of spiritual optics. Walk ac-
cording to the lighc ye possess, lest dark-
ness take possession of you. For he that
walketh in darkness, his future is hidden
in awful mystery. Wherefore, as ye have
light, bave faith in the light, that ye may
become the children of light.

He that hath ears to bear, let him hear.

Of General lnterest.

Fisk University, Nashville, Tenn., has
decided to add a theological seminary to
thedepartments of stndy which have al-
ready been successfully established. In-
struction will be free and the expense of
board will besmall.

Cardinal Manning, in a pastordl letter re-
cently read in all the Cathbolich churches
of London, points out the necessily of rear-
mng children in the principles and practice
of total abstinence, and earnestly calls on
parents so to train their children.

There is an argument in these figures:
Kansas, with 100.000 more people than
Texas, has only one penitentiary, with 606

risopers, under prohibition. lexas, with
ess population and a liquor traflic, has two
large penitentiaries, with three thousand
convicts.

The Rev. William W, Page, D. D,
preached a farewell sermon to the New
York Presbyterian Cbhburch, at Seventh
avenne and One-hundred -and - twenty-
eighth street, on Sunday last. It is be-
lieved that he will take orders in the
Protestant Episcopal Chureh. He has been
a Presbyterian minister and pastor of his
present charge for twenty-two years.

Mr. Matthew Burnett, now on a visit to
England, ie known as the Father Mathew
of Australia. He has done a workin the
latter country which has been surpassed by
very few in the history of temperance ad-
vocacy. During his career he has taken
nearly two hundred thousand pledges, and
had the satisfaction of distinctly diminish-
ing the drink tratlic where his crusades
bave been carried on.

Professor Winschied, of Leipsic, Ger-
many, who belongs to one of the most
uoted Catholic families of that city, has
announced hisconversion te 'rotestantisin,
It is stated that he attributes the change
in bis relicious views to his disbelief In
the authenticity of the garment known as
the holy coat, which isnow on exhibition
in the cathedral at Treves. and his con-
scientious scruples against supporting a
church that would lend its sanction to
such an exhibition.

The voting on the amendment to the
rules of the Methodist Episcopal General
Conference, permitting women to be-
comme lay delegates, is still in progress.
L.atest reports show thatthirty-one snnual
conferences have voted on the question,
and 1,551 votes have been cast forthechange
and 1,246 against it. The Ja’Pln Confer-
ence gave 1 majority against. The German
conferences are nl‘mmn. unapimons. against
the change. The Swedish, Norwegian, and
Danish conferences cast 29 for, 70 against,
There are 115 conferences in all. The ques-
tion was submitted too late for the spring
sonferencea to consider 1t, so that the
voting will not be completed until nexs
Spring.

e

Thoughts for the Day.

Suffering is a title to an excellent inher-
1itance.—Jeremy Taylor.

Fear enslaves, conrage liberates—and
that always.—F. W. Robertson,

Every dnty that is bidden to wait comes
back with seven fresh duties at its back.
—(harles Kingsley.

Cheerfulness is also an excellent wearing

gnality. 't has been called the bright
weather of the heart.—Samuel Smailes.

Lven the wisest are long in learning that
there is no better work for themn than the
bit God puts into their hands.—Garrett.

Bound, sound the elarion! fill the fife!
To all the sen:uzxl world proelaim,
One crowded hour of glorious life
Is worth an age without a name.

—Sir Walter Scots

Not ahe with trait'rons kiss her Saviour stung,
Not elie deried Him with unholy tongue;

she, while aposties shrank, conld dauger brave,
Last at His cross, and earliest at 1lis grave.

—LEaton S, Barrett

Life is too ghort for any bitter feeling;
Tie ia the best avenger, if we wait;
The years speed by, aud on their wings bring
healing,
We have ro room for anything like hate.
This solemn troth the low woundas seem revealing
That thick and 1ast about our feet are stealing,
Life is too short.
—Elia Wheeler Wilcox,
_—————p e —
Educated Men in Siberia,
George Kennau, in the October Century.

It has been said againand again by de-
fenders of the Russian government that
the so-called “Nibilista” whom the govern-
ment banishes to Siberia are nothing bat
“mnlchiski” (contemptible atriplings), “ex-

| pelled seuinarists,” “half-educated school-

bova.” *“despicable Jews,” and “students
who have falled 1n their examinations”
Nevertheless, when the directors of the
Minsuinsk Museum want the services of
men learned enough to discuss the most
diftienit problems of archaology. and
artists skillful enough to draw with mi-
nute tidehity the objects found in the
burial mounds, they have to go to these
very same “Nihilists,” these “contemptible

who are so scornfully referred to in the ofti-
cizl newspavers of the capital and in the
Nuch

cerves any body in Siberia. Siberians are
well aware that if they want inte
pacity and intelligence they must jook for
these gualities not among the official ropre-
sentatives of the erown, but among the un-
fortunate lawyers, doctors, unaturalists,

ity. ca- !

\

Made only by the MICHIGAN STOVE COM PAIYLDotrolt. Chicago, Buffalo, New York eity. Largast mak

ers of Stoves and Rauges in the world. FE

INEY STOVE & FURNITURE CO., Ind:anapolls, Ind.

authors, newspaper men, statisticians and I

political economists who have been exiled
to Siberia for political untrustworthiness.
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ODDS AND ENDS OF FASHION.

Buckels will be largely used asa garni-
ture for dresses.

The latest styles of ladies’ “bangs” are
more curly than wavy.

All sorts of odd borderaare now used for
handkerchiefs, as well as colored centers.

Stitching on the backs of gloves and long |
mittens now matoches the ocolor of the |

ground-work,

Tinted letter-pavers, showing delicate
shades as well as those in bright colors, are
among the newest productions.

The autumn wraps have nearly all of
them wide sleeves shaped to go on com-
fortably over the full sleeve of the gown.

The rein of every sort of vest is prolonged
by permission of the tailors, who still in-
tro t:“ blouse vests beneath looss-fronted
coa

Birds and birds’ wings and breast feath-
ers are lsn‘ely used on antumn ues, tur-
bans and close French bonnets. It seems
vain to hope that designers will cease to
employ such trimmings.

Fine French flannelette in gray, cream
or ecru makes admirable night-gowns for
children during the winter; aud the com-
bination garment, though not so pretty as
muslin trimmed with embroidery, is of
greater benefit, and requires little care be-
yond thorough washing.

To wear over handsome skirts of lace,
crepe de Chine, brocade and figured shot
satins, in evening dress, are rich overgar-
ments in velvet, made with deep coat
front.z opening over vests matching
the skirt. These cuats are made with
basques at the esides that are only
moderately long, and they have slecves
which are slightly full on the shoulders,
but fit the arm closely at the elbow, and
from thence fall frills of real lace. In the
back are long coat-tabs that reach quite to
the foot of the dress-skirt.

Many of the new nltra-fashionable waist-
coats have bright red grounds, with black
or gold stripes, and sometimes all three col-
ors appear. OUccasionally the stripes run
across the figure, Again youngladies muke
use of very large esilk bandana handker-
chiefs brilliantly colored. They are ar-
ranged with a point of the kerchief nn-
der each arm and one turned under at the
belt. The fourth point, at the throat, is
cut away in a rounding shape, the edges
turned in and shirred to fit the neck with a
tiny up-standing rufile.  Worn beneath the
loose-fronted jacket, a blonse-like efiect is
the result.

Many women are ignorant of what con-
stitutes a really beautiful foot.
is smalil, they suppose that there is nothing
more to be desired. The new laced shoe has
aslightly }ijocting solp, which 18 a feature
of many of the new moliela. T'he wide sole
eventually givon the footanarrower appear-
ance than thatwhich, wanting in width, al-
lows the sides of the foot to crowd over,
and very soon the whole shoe loses its orig-
inal outlines, and the feet look distorted in
consequence. 1tisalways well to select a
shoe a little longer than the foot: 1t imparts
a look of slenderness and grace, which a
short, stubby shoe never does.

Costumes of fancy woolens, with very
light grounds, gray, ecrun, mastic, mush-
room color, amber-brown, etec., crossed with
the silkiest of shaggy bars in mixed color-
ings—often scarlet, green and gold—or in
checks, stripes and blurred detached pat-
terns, are made up in jannty styles, many
of them too faneiful for any buot
youthful wearers. Some have bodices
cut on the cross, and sbaved to the
figure without darts, some with cuirass
corselets, the high under-bodice covered
with nail-heads or braiding, this portion
being of plain unpatterned goods. Some
have velvet sleeves and velvet jacket.
fronts, the long square basque reachiug
further back than the side-seams of the
bodice and lninhthemulvu among the
folds of the skirt in the back.

-
Linceln in The White House,

J. G. Nicolay in The Century.

There, as in his father's cabin or New Ea-
lem, or Vandalia, or Springtield, the man
Lincoln never gave a fraction of thought or
moment of care to any question of dress.
He followed the ordinary fashion and wore
what the tailor, hatter and boot-maker
made for him. And so clad, the humblest
citizens stood 1n nis presence without awe,
and the highest diguitaries with perfect
respect. The world bas yet to learn tuat
General Scott, or_ Lerd Lyons, or Bishop
S8impson, or Prince Napoleon, or Archbisho
Hughes, or the Comte de Paris, or Chief-
justice Taney ever felt humiliated by the
dress or want of dignity of President Lin.
coln in state ceremonial or private aud:-
ence. The eyes of these men were not upon
the tailor’s suit of broadcloth, but upon
the President and the man, and in such a
scrutiny Liocoln outranked any mortal
who ever questioned him eye to eye in his
long and strange career from New Salem to
tho Blue Room of the White House.

As with hia dress, so with his manner.
Tempered and moditied by the gravity of
added years, and an ever-widening experi-
ence among varied social classes and econ-
ditions in many parts of the Union, it
neverthelessretained to thelast astrongim-
press of the easential characteristics of the
frontier—simplicity, directness and sincere
heartiness. He never learned and never
used meaningless or misleading convention-
al phrasea, He wounld say, “l am glad te
sce you.,” ile would never say, "I am
charmed tosee vou.” He always greeted
his visitors with a cordial shake of the
haud aud a winning look or smile, nuless,
as very rarely happened, his mind was
weighed down with a preoccupation of
overwhelming care and suspense. Ile al-
ways listened with patience, even when the
request of his petitioner might be frivelous
or foolish. That he was fond of wit, and
jest, and laughter the world already knows,

ie gave others courtesy, kindoees and con-
sideration to the last degree, and never by
word or look assumed that he demanded
them for himself.
——-o-—

Long-Hlalred Men Are Wealk,
Boaton Globe.

The London Lancet denounces as false
the doctrine that abnndant hair is a sign of
Lodily or mental strength in man., [t says
that despite tlie Sawrson precedent the Chi-
nese are mostly bald, yet they form the
most enduring of races. The average mad-
house furnishes preoof that long and thick
bair is not a sign of intellectuality. The

- enstly-wheedled Esau was hairy, whiie the

o g - S mig Jwesar was bald, “Long-haired men
striplings” and “half-edncated schoolboys” | E’r'.:'::ﬁe('mu weak :mt f;nauf:;l,.u;d men

with scant bair are the philosophers, and
statesmen, and soldiers of the world.”
_——— -y — - — -
Old Dwelling-Oouse.
Muwaukee Sentinel.

Itlsclaimed that the oldest inhabited
dwelling house in the 'nited States is Kil-
incn Van Kenssclaer's bouse, in Reassclaer
county, opposite Albany, N, Y. It is of briek,
with a gambrel rvof, and was builtin 1642,

So that it |

HUMOR OF THE DAY.
Hﬂm On.
New York San.

“You seem to be taking things easy,” sard
Father 'I'ime to the Fool Killer.
_ “Yee,” was the reply, “the paraschute
jumper is looking after my business.”

A Lovers' Fight,
Life.

“lI see Jack and Mollie have made np
;gnin. - Why was the engagement eyver
roken?”

“I'hey bad a quarrel as to which loved

| the other most.”

Mr. Stayiaight Is Rejected.
The E poch.
“Won't you be mine?™ he cried, as the
cloek struck one, *“Mine forever?!”
“Aro you never satistied?” eho sai
patiently. “This onn evening has
long enough, in all conscience.

Joy Among the Germa.
The Epoch.

I'irst Tubercalar Bacilius—1 see by the

papers that a new germicide has been adis-
covered.

Second Taubercular B;cil!nn—Go'odenona‘h!
I hope it will be as nutritious as Dr. Koch's

Not Avaliable,

im-

Puck.
Proud Father (to editor)—My oldest boy
—only mx—?t off a pretty good thing the

other day. I thought yon might like to
print it.

Editor—] am very porry, sir; but we em-

ploy & man especislly for that kind of
work.

Suggestion Not Feasible.
New York SBun.

Mrs. Staggers—I don’t know what to do
with my husband., He just stays around
the house all the time and growls,

Mrs. Dimling—Why don’t you make him
go to work?

Mrs. Staggers—It isn’t respectable
work the growler.

— -

She Drew the Line,
Doston Courjer.

Miss Hownow—Well, Bridget, you didn’s
stay long at the Ocean Swell House, Was
the work too hard for yon!

Mrs. MeGinty—Oh, no, mum: 1t was not
the worrnk O1 moinded; it is the indacent
way they had of making the gurls ate the
same things as the Loarders.

On the Wheel,

to

Good News.

First Bicyclist—Here comes a woman
with a baby earriage. 1 wonder 1f she'll
turn out enough to let us pass, or whether
we'll have to get down and walk.

Second Bieyclist—If it's pushed by anurse
she'll give us room. If it's pushed by the
mother, she'll want tho whole road.

No Hope,
New York Weekly.

Clergyman (solemnly)—] greatly sympa-
thize with yon in your afiliction, madam,
but you shovld not abandon yourself to
grief. Youshould know where to turn for
coneolation,

Young Widow=[ut who would want to
marry a woman with three children?

The Way of It
American Grocer,

House-hunter (at the seaside)—I thought
this wns a furmished cottage. You cer-
trinly eaid “furnizhed eottage” in your
advertisement. But Il don't see a stick of
furniture in the house,

Estate Agent—Uf course not. 1 furnish
the cottage and you furnish the furniture.

Enough to Miake Him Croes.
New York Bun.

Spatts (to his grocer)—You seem angry,
Mr. eck.

Peck —1 am. The inspector of weights and
measures has just beenin,

“Ha, ha! He caught yon giving fifteen
ounces to the pound, did hel”

“Worse than that. Hesaid I'd been giv-
Ing seventeen.”

And e Left,
Pligrim’s Progress.

“I wish I were a star,” he said, smiling at
his own poetic faucy,

“] would rather yon wers acomet,” she
said dreamily.

"And.whyf‘;’ he asked underl‘f. at the
same time taking her unresisting little
hand in hisown. “And wiy?1” he repeated,
imperiously. . ‘

“Oh!” she said, with a brooding earnest-
ness that feil freezing wupon his soul, ““be-
cause then you would come round onily

once every fifteen years.”

— e —

Strained Relations Avolded.

New York Weekls.

Russian Officer (politely)—Pardon me, I
know yon are a stranger, but 1t will save
me much trouble and questioning if you
will kindly raise your hat as the others do
Here cowes the Czar.

American (defiantly)—I raise my hat tono
potentate on earth. I am an American-—
freeman, sir. born within the shadow of--"

Russian Officer (struck with a bright idea)
—The Czar is verﬁ rich.,

American (humbly raising bis bat)-Why
did’y you say so before?”

Cornered.

New York Weekly.

Caller—You bhave been abroad a long
time, have you notf

Hostess—Ou1, onl, many monthe

“Ind yon go v ltaly?” -

“Nong—! mean no. We feared 76 New
Orleans troubles might make Americans
unwelcome, Comprondyveol”

“Oh, vea, Where did you spend most of
the vime?”

“In Germany.” )

“Didn’t you go to Paris?” )

“Oh, oui, oui. We were thaire a week.”

“Ounly & week? Then how does it hapven
you speak youruativetongue with a French
instead of & German sccent?”

“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.”

s
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