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ISHMAEIL.

The boy was coarse without being vul-
gar;: he was lgnorant, yet alive to a =ad
scorn of his conditlon that might have
grown into pride byt for a kind of pity

of himseif and his surroundings which it
engendered and kept alive, To the sim-
ple-minded people of the neighborhood he
had always been something of a riddle,
Eight or ten years before, the family had
straggled into the valley, unyoked a couple
of scrawny oxen before a deserted cabin,
unloaded a meager supply of household
goods, and in twenty-four hours were as
completely domiciled as people are apt to
be to whom home is merely a barn-like
shelter for the purpose of sleeping, loung-
Ing and eating. From year to year they
had plowed and planted a sterile little
fleld, and also ralsed a few hogs and cat-
tle. The man spent much of his time in
the woods with a long rifle over hi=s should-
er, and a gaunt hound or two at his heels,

The woman did house work ‘n a slovenly
way, and sat inertly about the fire as if
the discouragements of life had left her
without interest and without hope. The
Yoy worked in the crop, did otherwise
much as he liked, and grew up anvhow,
He was much alone. The district was
thinly settled, and a few lads of his own
age rather avoided his soclety. Their
thoughts and feelings were different from
his, though their habits of life were out-
wardly much the same. He felt in a dumb,
unreasoning way that his Jot In life was

misplaced, without exactly knowing why.
Had the tall pines that environed the val-

ley always Inclosed him as they did now?
Had Eis father alwass been brutal and

lazy, his mother always slatternly and sad?

At times he fancied that he could recall
other scen<s, yet the Images were fleeting,
confused and unreal. Somewhere, towards
the white people, he had heard,

Hvgd In grand houses and dressed finely,
with hosta of obedient blacks to do their
bldding, Yet when he guestioned his moth-
er concerning this, she would say:

“There, now, Ishmael! What a question!
You've never seen nothin' an’ you don't
know nothin’; so now, hush up!”

He had also troubled his father cn the
same subject, but the man had flown Into
such a viclent and unexplainabic passion
that the bey shrank from further Inquiry
in this guarter.

“*I reckon mam's right,” he
to himselif. “I reckon I am a fool.
how I can’'t make myself out.™

Once, durlng a fit of delirfum brought
on by swamp fever, his childish ravings
were g0 strange and fanciful that the man
left the cabin, saying angrily to his wife:

“If you dorn’t hush that young one’'s
tongue, by the Lord!-I'll cut it out of his
cussa~] lttle throat.”

But the woman, after looking long at
the flushed face on the plllow, sank to her
knees and hid her own face In the bed-
clothing., The boy came to hils scnses a
few maoments later,

“I—1 thought I was somewhere else.' he
murmuresd Jdreamily. The woman shook her

head sadly.

tha sea,

would say
sSome-

“I'm afrald you ain’t right in your head

¥t~t" she sald. But when he would have
urther expressed himself, she grew some-
what Impatient.

“If your father hears you goin'
this way, h&'ll be mighty mad.”

When the lad grew elder he began to
work in the turpentine forests after the
crop was “laid byv." The woman's health
finally falled and during one severe winter,
whn he was away at work, she died
Ishmael was rather surprised at himself
because he did not feel more grief when,
upon his return home, he was shown the
new-made grave under the pines. After
that he remalned at home, doing most of
the work, while the father, more morose
than ever, brooded as he hunted or sat
by the fire, There seemed *o be little in
common between the two, except the mere
fact of bodily association.

Several months after the mother's death
Ishmaes! and his father were clearing up a
plece of new land, when the youth heard
the older man cry out. An immense log,
on the edge of a declivity, which the lat-
ter had been trying to move with & éant-
heok, In relling had somehow caught the
man's IPF. throwing him down. It passed
cenmpletely over him., mangling him ter-
riblyv. Ishmael was about to run for ns-
liat::i_lge. when the man stopped him, as he

= :

"',',}‘,u use: my back's broke, I think., Hold
my hand, Ishm'lL"

The lad sank upon his knees, while a
new and strange expression appeared upon
the dying man's face. He did not seem to
suffor much, yet signs of the last great
change were plainly apparent.

“Don’'t g0, he faltered., "1've got some-
thing o say.”

Th2 eyes that had never beamed lovingly
upon the boy were glazing, and amid the
dread significance of the change Ishmael
fell a softening Influenee. Those eyes
never removed themselvs from the lad's
features,

“Ishm’L"™ the ebbing wvoice
“I—I am not your—" a gasp
here, *“‘your father.™

The boy would have loosensd the grasp
which had fastened upon his fingers, but
the dylng man would_  not suffer It, and
clung with waning strength to the hand
that seemed to hold him for a moment
Eack from obitvion.

“I pever 'lowed to tell, Ishm'l, but 1
Qursn't keep it back—now. You was three
years old when I took vou. 1 'lowed to
sen<d vonu back, an' to make money by so
Go'n: hut fht“? marle -!“pl‘ a ..,th- over tha
kidnapin', I couldn't fix on no way with-
out gwitin® Into trouble. We heac! thsy
wias after us, an’ that they wouldn't com-
permise, 80 we—we pulled up an' came
out here, after a sicht of wanderin® nbout.*

The boy breathed hard, yet sald nothing.

“You are no poor man's son, Ishm'L"”
whisperedd the man very, very weakly,
“look under the hartb-stone—the h'arth-
gtone, It'lH—tell-ali-."

The whisper died drowsily and the ashen
hue of the uplifted face deepened,

“Father!”” cried the youth m a
passion of tears. 'O fathor!
all mean! Who am I7™

The glazing eyves were becoming un-
naturally sot, vet from the whitening lips
came o final sigh that shaped tsell into
words,

“H'arth—stone—Tshm'l-forgive—"’

The lad sank groveling upon the ground,
and lay therz llke one Dercit of sense and
motion.

After a time he rose, spread his coat
over the dead man's face and staggered to
the cabin. He pried up the hearth-stone,
took out a small package and concealed It
within his bosom.

Thcn.he alarmt.rd the nez:rest nelgzlhors.

on In

continued,
for bhreath

sudden
What does it

The city residence of Colonel Cotesworth
was in a retired though fashionable part
of the city. At nightfall a roughly-clad
young man migkt have been seen haunting
the vicinity.,. He would furtively linger
about for an hour or two, then as quietly
wiltt?:dm.w. This contlnued for several
nights,

The civll war had just begun, and the
town was allve with the nolse and en-
thusiasm of war-llke preparation. At times
a Adignified, elderly man in military uni-
form would come and go, accompanied
now and then by a stately, serious-looking
1ady who might have been his wife.

When the coupl® happened to pause un-
der the gas light befora their door, the un-
g=cn watcher would grow strangely per-
turbed, -as If he was desirous of making
his pressnee known vet was e&ver
held, either by irresolution or fear. After
such n ftallure he woald rush off in ereat
di=tress of mind, muttering to himse!f;

“7 enn't. I can't. Some¢how T can't do it
1 ain’t fitten for such as them to wipe
their shoes on. Ah me! What shall T do™

He felt ae if the Yimitations of his '
were too grievous to be borne. He could
not rais~ himsslf to the lr‘__'r'_‘.! roauires
ments of those people, nor would they
Iower themselves to him. Thus Ishmael
reasonas! in his own blind, morbid way,
vet stil he Mngered, undecided and self.
tortured

One night when the Colonel and his lady
came out and entered thelr carriage
fight of her hard furtively clasped in his
rendered Izshmael’'s pathetle vearning for
reeognition momentiadly ungovernahle,
dew farth a packe~e from his boso
giarted forward But his gudden
ment  frightened the horses wi
copciman was still on the pavemes
fne the e¢arras= door. As the
storied ‘“?‘:‘."'{'!r-i sDAang to thels |
held them with difficulty, while the co
ran climbed o his seat Colonel Cotes.
worts, nolicing the shabby :-'-.HIT?I, S[l‘k"
up sharply:

..-\‘l, \‘.;._ e
have run away
back, here

f.':tl

‘.(r‘ .r r"
However,
YOu am "
He Alung & o' uwwm the
the carriage l"”!'..I 1 away

a4 "1!'1?.‘.

bov! Thevy might
as yvou held them

NAVe mel
Ishmael
‘I.~ 'Y 1

s &8 fmaerlnr 1§

stamped upon the
“‘l. an -f.-tr"("u:ll“
as If pursusd by an

“If they were poor.” he moaned, a:
hastened away, “I might perhaps see 1
way. But not as it is. Ah no! ah no
can't go near ‘em now.”

In his further wanderings he paused Le-
fore a recrulting office, where the Mehita
shone brilliantly Soldiers and  clivillans
were standing about A sergeant at th»
door wag prociaim ng the v, bounty and
other emolumenta awaiting thos: who
would serve thelr country in her hour of
need

Ishmas)l, In bhia perplexity, waps
by the suddan thought, so often ocrurring
to young and ablebodied men in thelr Line

strick

| eoaxed to do it now. He io (o a?

of need or despair. Why not, by enlisting,
merge hope and disappointment in the pre-
valling excltement of the hour? As he
stood there listening, the carriage of Colonel
Cotesworth passed slowly by, its occupant
gnzing carelessly upon the scene. Stand-
ing upon Lhe curb, Ishmael heard the Col-

| onel say to his wife as the vehlcle drew

near:

“At the rate the recruiting is going on,
I think my regiment will be sent to the
front next week."

Ishmael cast a bitter glance after the
retreating equipage, then hurriedly entered
the recrulting office,

- - - L - -

More than four years have passed, The
ragged remnanis of the confederate arm-
fea have returned to thelr devastated and
impoverished homes. Upon the great plan-
tations families, formerly in affluence, were
struggling with povegty under new and
untried conditions. In many instances the
fight was rendered yet more unequal, be-
cause thelr natural protectors were slum-
;‘r-{i‘ng beneath the sod of far-off battle-

eldsg,

The afternoon sun shone warmly down
upon a dilapidated plantation house, as a
Young man fn a faded gray uniform turned
from the high road through a dismantled

ateway Into a grassy avenue, overspread

y unkempt live ocaks, that led up to the
door, where a careworn, elderly woman, in
deep mourning, sat in the wide veranda.
The soldier's clothirg was ragged and his
reneml appearance plain and even plebe-

an. He doffed his hat with awkward po-
liteness,

“Is this where Mrs. Colonel Cotesworth
lives?" he asked. G

“Yes,"” returned the lady, In a sad, sweet
voice, at th? sound of which a thrill seemed
to go through the man like a mild kind of
ghock. *“This Is thae only home which the
results of the war have left us. I suppose
you are from Virginia?"’

“Yex, ma'am. served under Colonel
Cotesworth. This will tell you who 1 am.”

He handed her a lotter. She started uron
recognizing her husband’'s hand-writing,
then read it hurriedly. As she looked up,
tears were In her eyes. The young man
was regarding her wistfully. His gaze ex-
pressed vearning sympathy.

“He gave this to you—before he dled?"
she asked.

“The day after the bafttle,
wAaAs strong omlugh to write
livedd nearly a week and I
to—to the end."

“He writes that you were a good soldier
that yon attended him faithfully, that if 1
needd help to empleoy you. Ah, my hushand!
Have you, indeed, been dead so long?”

With the last words her eves were turned
upward appealingly.

“Only six months, ma'am.” sald the sol-
dier. “But he saw then how it would be
apt to end. T don't think he had much
real hope for our side after Gettysburg. 1
had been about him four vyears, ma'am,
and he sald you would be almost alone,
and that jyou might need some one you
could depend on to manage the niggers,
And so—"nl so—I've com?> to offer myself.””

The lady regarded him earnestly, while
the tears slowly dried upon her cheecks.
The subdued, forsaken aspect of the man
seemed to excite her compassion.

“Have you no relatives or friends in
these parts?' she asked.

“No."" he repllad, with an upward glance
and a sigh; then adding after o pause,
‘“I've always beon prettyv much alone in
the world ever since I could remember.'”

“So you are a stranger. Poor fellow!
But such a letter as this Is sufficlent with
me. I, too, nm adone If you care to stay
with me and try to bring som2 order out
-’ff"thk; ﬂml}!i. I shall be glad to have you
tnke old.*”

“I will do my best, ma'am. I had rather
be here thag anywhere eise”

Thus it ca™e about that Ishmael heeame
Mra Cotesworth's overseer, and eventually
the humble though truated manarer of
what little business the results of the war
had left in her hands. In this position he
remained until her death, which occurred
a4 vear or a0 iater om.

During this period she grew to depsnd
upon him with an absolutenesa that was
surprising, for he was neitker pushing nor
intrusive, but rather passive and retiring
in both habit and speech., There was an
air of reslgnation about him which the
habitual patience of vear=2 had tincturad
with a gentle solicitude of manner, as if.
in giving up ambition for himself, he had
found compensation in serving others, more
especially her to whom his life seemed now
devoted.

“I eannot make yvou out, Ishmael,'” she
once said to him. “I know that vou have
had some great sorrow, and yet it has not
hardens] you nor made you despair. My
ovwn trials are wearing me out. First, my
onlv child-"

“Did you lose a child?"
anxiously.

“Alas, yes! But In a way worse than
denth. It would have been better had my
son never been born—better for his pa-
rente, and, perhaps, for himself.”

As she saild this with some bitterness,
his eves followed her with an uninterpret-
able pieading, but he only sighed, and noth-
inz more was sald.

When Mra. Cotesworth's aristocratic
friends and relativea ecame, Tshmael! avoid-
&l them. They rather wondered that she
should rely upon him so compietely, but
she would only say:

“T am =0 utterly alone now and so is he,
poor fellow. Young as he is, his waye are
the wayvs of ome near to me In experience
and =sorrow. My husband trusted him ful-
ly. Why should not I?

She even allowed her faney to soeculate
upon what the degree of her regard for
him might have be:n had he really proved
to be her own high-born son, instead of an
illiterate and plebeian nobody, At times
she almost thourht she could disecern In
him a eertain likeness of what she would
have wished to discover in her own long-
!.?s;t boy had he grown to manhood by her
Sz,

Ishmael, carrving as he had done for
vears the secret of his identity In bis own
breast, found that his time-tempersd reso-
lution was slowly glving away under the
inereasing vearnings of nature Could he
still keep th-e path ke had so long marked
out for himself?

As the months went on and Mra. Cotes.
worth, in her growing weakness, leanad
more and mor: upon him, he began to
dotht the wisdom of his continued self-
martymiom.

The final end,

ma'am. He
then. He
was with him

he interrupted

though not unexpected,
came suddenly She had a severe hemor-
rhaze one day while Ishmael was away.
Upon his returm he found that she was
failing rapidly. A physiclan had come. but
he could not ward off the spproach of the
drend presence. Ishmael sat by her slde
and held bher hand. They were for the
time being alone together,

“It seems,”” she whispered, "as If my
bov were near me once more. O If [
could only know—before—I go—where he
is—*"

“Mother™ he cried in a tone =0 agonlz-
inz that the dying woman started and
clasped her hands convulsively.

Then, plucking from his hbsom a lttle
package, he tore 1t oren with trembling
fingers. A chilt's picture in an open lock-
ct, a little neckiace of gold beads and a
folded paper fell out.

As if intuition was foretelling her, she
grasped them eagerly, with a strength be-
yond whkat might have been expected.

“Mother!" whispered Ishmael, “don’'t you
know me—now ™"

Her white llps parted in a smile as she
gazed upon the picture, with her passing
soul full of long cherished memories di-
vinely quilckened. As her eyes fell on the
necklace, something llke a smile hovered
over her features. He held open the folded
paper. It bore her own name and that of
her dead husband.

She feebly strove to raise her arms. He
understood, amd placed them around his
own neck as he sank to his kness heside
the bed.

“My—son—" she faltered, ever so faintly.
Then came a long, fluttering respiration.
The arus fell frem his shoulders. The
loving eves became set, though on the wan
lips the smile still lingered.

“t30d help me!" groaned the Kkneeling
figure at the bedside, “God have mercy.’
The rest was silenca.

When the nurse re-entered the room, Ish-
mael was still knceling beside his mother's
body. with his face buried in his arms
—William Perry DBrown, in Southern Maga-
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e Vinde n Mistnke.

London Tit Bits,

He was a Keen, sharp-looking young man,
and he sald to the lady of the house, as he
stoel in the® hall:

“Madam, I have callel for the suit of
clothes which needs pressing and doing up.”

"What

“Your He
called as he

“And he
them?

“Yes'm.
“Did he gppear In good health and spir-

its™

anit™" she asked,
ma‘am.
morning.

let you

husband's Sunday sult,
vent down this
sald I was to have

nty.""
natural?™”
do you ask™*
dead elghte

on

n years
q--'-._j The
ane, periaps,
t i . .
iaps yvyou have, The man you saw
g0 oul of her ' brother.

"
. —
Feri

2 !.a}‘

Good morning.”

An Applieation.

Harper's Young Poople

Jamma (to little daughter)—Nes
to taank God for everyvthing., my chlid

Child—1f 1 didn't like it, to?

Mamma—Yes, always; everything is
t:} | ‘l\.'!'.

Chid (frunning in an hour latery—Mamma,
thank Ged, 1've broke the new mtcher.

e
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A Collonsed Polltician.
Loulsville Comumercial.

Hepubidouns never would elect Gresham to
and Demwocmats could not be
wit as ad-
politician as

"y ™ »
n o e,

of cvilepse for a

varces stage

| Governor Walte, and it I8 preity uLard on

\‘1 wite 1o Buy :.hu.!..

! silk

1 e

! ghelves of leading Importing houses,

| neck scarf
| from
| elther replaces the hoa or neck scarf of fur

, Spleuous

OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.

The Country Sabbath Rell.

With measured beat and softly surging

swell,
Filling these solitudes with melody,

Comes on the fresh and dewy alr to me

| The sweet sound of a distant Sabbath bell

The mellow cadences their message tell—
A message not of earth, but heavenly—
And, In a sweeter blended harmony,

The tones, out-flowing, hold me with their

spell.

While sings the yet pulsating bell to rest,
Echoings of its music, far and near,

Resound, faint and more faint, from hill to

hill,

As waves, at evening,

breast—
Mid holy hush seems Nature to revere

The goodness of an omnipresent will
Spencer, Ind. —R. H. Richards

Forgotten.
I stood boneath a lintel stone,
Whereof, no records say;
The portal of a race unknown,
A people passed away.

High overhead the shadows slept,
And thickly. down below,

Across the threshold cactus crept,
And gray-leaved indigo.

gink on ocean's

Strange carvings, wrought with patlent art,
Concealed the crumbiing wall;

If read aright, they might impart
The story of it all.

Yet none may volece thelr ancient lore,
Their secret no man knows;
—And thrusting through the rulned door,
A hoary cypress grows.
—Evaleen Stein
Three Doors.

Three doors there are in the temple
Where men go up to pray,

And they that wait at the outer gate
May enter by either way.

There are some that pray by asking;
They lie on the Master's breast,

And, shunning the strife of the lower life,
They utter their cry for rest

There are some that pray by seeking:
They doubt where their reason fails,
But thelr mind's despair is the ancient
prayver
To touch the print of the naliis.

There are some that prar hy knocking;
They put their strength to the wheel,
For they have not time for thoughts sub-
lime—
They can only act what they feel.

Father, give each his answer—

Each in his kindred way:
Adapt Thy light to his form of night,
And grant him his needed day,

Give to the vearming spirits,
That only Thy rest desire,

The power @ bask in the peace they ask,
And feel the warmth of Thy fire.

Give to the soul that seeketh,
'Mid eloud, and doubt, and storm.
The glad surprise of the stralning eyes
To see on the waves Thy form.

Glve to the heart that knocketh -
At the doors of earthly care
The strength to tread in  the

spread
By the flowers Thou hast planted there,

pathway

Then In the common temple
There shall worshlp hand in hand
The lives that man's heart would hold
apart
As unfit to dwell In one land.

For the middle wall shall be broken,
And the light expand its ray,
When the burdened of brain and the sooth-
er of pain

Shall be ranked with the men that pray.
—Dr. Matheson.

Jl:;le Jones,

Jane .Iones keeps a-whisperin’ to me all the
time.
An’ says: “Why don’t you make it a rule
To study vour lessons, an' work hard an’
learn,
An’' never be absent from school?
Remember the story of Ellhu Burritt,
How he clumb up to the top;
Got all the knowledge "at he ever had
Down in the blacksmithing shop.”
Jane Jones she honestly said it was so;
= Mebbe .ht‘ did—1 11})!’!1’10;
(,ourtsa. what's a-kKeepin’ me "way from the
f'll)
Is not never having no blacksmithing shop.

She =aid 'at Ben Franklin was awrully poor,
Jut full ob amblition an' brains,
An' studied philoscphy all 'is hull life—
An' see what he got for his !:a'.ir.s.
He brought electricity out of the sky
With a kite an’ the lightnin' an' key,
So we're owin' him more’'n any one else
Fer all the bright lights "at we see,
Jane Jones sghe actually said it was so;
Mehbhbe he did—1 dunno;
'Course, what's allers been hinderin' me
Is not havin®’ any kite, lightnin’ or key.

JanelJonps sald Columbus was out at the
tnees
When he firsi thought up his blg scheme;
Ap" all of the Spaniards an' Italians, too,
Iroey laughed and just said 'twas a dream;
But Queen Isabella she listen'd to him,
An' pawned all her jeweis o° worth,
An’ bought 'Im the Santa Marier 'nd said:
“Go hunt up the rest of the earth.”
Jane Jones she honestly =said it was so;
_ Mebbe he did—I dunno;
'Course, that may all be, but you must al-
low:
They ain’t any land to discover just now.

—Ben King, in the Southern Magazine.
A Soug.

U'nder the trees where the pinpins grow,
I'm bound to be every morning:
There once on a time came Hobin the
rogue,
Who kissed me with never a warning;
And it's “Will you be mine?" quoth he,
quoth he;
“For love I am like to dle-a,”
Quoth I, “I'll never wed Robin the rogue,
Who kisges upon the slv-a.”

But heigho! Whether or no,
The breeze 13 soft 'l the morning,
Kiss me agaln before I go,
Under the trees where the pippins grow;
But see that you give me warning!

Under the trees where the pippins grow,
Through half of the day tarry:

A'thinking of winsome Robin the rogue,
And making my mind to marry.

“I love you, marry me, sweel," quoth he.
And may be 1 will by-and-by-a;

Yet after a year, will Robin the rogue
Kiss Moll o' the MIll on the sly-a?

But heigho! Whether or no,
The breeze is soft I the morning.
l-gn.us me again before I go,
Under the trees where the pippins grow:
But see that you give me warning.
—Harry B. Smith, in Comedy of

Shakspeare." win

Tears.

There are three hundred different ways
) and more
Of speaking, but of weeping only one:
And th:;.t one wury, the wide world o'er and
o er,
Is known by
none,
No man is master of this anclent lore,
And no man pupll. Every simpleton
Can weep as well 28 any sage. The man
Does it no better than the infant can.

—Lord Lytton.

all, tho'

it is taught by

BITS OF FASHION,

Among the fancies In new laces are very
deep, spreading Anne of Austria eollars of
ecru point de gene or point de Venise lace:
mess jackets of creamy guipure lace, to be
worn over a silk or velvet bodice,

Shirt walsts and blouses made of wash-
able fabries in plain beautiful colors, in
pink, ciel bilue, cream, ¢te., and in stripes,
checks and fancy combinations, will again
be hichily favored for both eity and coun-
Iry wear.

Sleeves, revers, collarettes and skirt bhor-
ders of velvet appear anew on tailor gowns
of caunel's halr and ladies’ eloth, and cloth
skirts coats are frequentiy made with
gleeves, vest, and skirt rache of armure
the silk very often fizured.

o far as can be judgsd at
epring indications are for qule’,
tral tint= for round hats,
nets n straw and chip,
more scope to use the brilllant trimmings
of fHowers., feathers,” ribbon and lace,
already vlorning the windows

and
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rather ned-
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rmade with

| agonally from the left shoulder, the hutton-

ing extendirg on down the entire length of
the skirt. The edge. which laps, Is elther
, braided, or cut Into points or straps,
hundsome button in strap.
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| Other mode!s are made with a peplum over-

| dress,

The rage for the moment s the directoire
of black watered-zgilk ribbon,
five to eight inches in width, that

or ia fastened inslde of this fur protector.
It has long ends and ample bows, and |is
edged with deep frills and lsertion of ecru
Spanish guipure lace, or with the less con-
and more elegant trimming of
biack slik lace and Insertion of rich quality.

-

‘:! M- |
leaving the millliner |

jet. The effect of the scarf Is dressy

picturesque, but {ts vogue w1 likely prove

ephemeral, as it has already been largely

coplad in Inferior moire ribbon and tawd

l}x:;-es. both Dblnek and white.—New Yor
at.

It cannot be gaid that any one color is to
be the color of the season, as one high au-
thority announces all the browns as lead-
ers, while the word comes from equally offi-
clal sources that green or red will rule, an-
other lawmaker of la mode affirmi that
the grays will be pre-eminent, and a fourth
pronouneing on certain shades of blue,

All Indications point W a continuation of
the immense sleeves fashion has
clected for two seasons past. So long as
thelr vogue is unchanged the open flowing
cape will be a leading wrap, for it Is utter-
ly impossible to wear a jacket with sleeves
of any normal size above the dress sleeves
of the present, without crushing ruin to
the sleeves,

The hair is being dressed very simply just
now, even on full-cress occasions, and or-
naments are important. It is better taste
to make It appear as the decoration,
whatever it Is, were really essentlal to the
special mode of coiffure. Spanish combs
with heavy silver mounts are really useful
as well as ornamental, and the new gem-
set, dagger-like ornaments serve the pur-
pose of halrpins, being, at the same time,
much more ornamental.

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

There is a band of Cherokee Indians in
North Carolina who still use bows and ar-
TOWS.

To stand under an umbrella while a fu-

neral 'Prmwsslun is passing Is unlucky iIn
Ireland.

The total number of electors in this coun-
try, including the women entitled to vote,
is 13,500,000,

In Siclly it is claimed that fire will not
burn nor snakes bite one who was born on
St. Paul's day.

The Siamese instruments of torture are

made iz England, and bear the trade mark
of a prominent Birmingham frm.

Sneezing can be averted by pressing the
upper lip against the teeth with the fore-
finger, when the inclination will vanish.

According to an old British law, a person
found guilty of .«tvs-ulingri a cat was to forfeit
a milch ewe, with her fleece and her lamb.

It is estimated that the shinch bug, Hes-
sian fily, army worm and cotton worm have
cost the United States more than the clvil
wWar.

In a Welsh tin factory has been produced
the thinnest sheet of ifron ever rolled. It
would require 450 of them to make one
inch in thickness.

In Japan a man can llve llke a gentleman
on $20 a yvear. This sum will employ two
servants, pay the rent of a house and sup-
ply plenty of food.

Flannels and blankets may be soaked in
a pall of water contalning one tablespoon-
ful of ammonia and a°® little suds. Rub as
little as possible and they will be white and
clean and will not shrink,

A famous Alderny cow was killed in
Philadeiphia the other Jday whose fame
wasa due to the fact that its heart was
outside of its ribs—a fact which did not
interfere with perfect health.

A dainty feast was spread not long ago
by a tribe of Sitka Indians to entertain
some visitors from other tribes. The rar?
dish of the feast consisted of last season's
wild strawberries preserved in seal oll

Caroline is the feminine of th: Latin
form: of Charles. Its significance Is the
“noble spirited one.” It has always beefn
regarded as an exceedly fortunate or lieky
name, and has b2en borne by seventy-seven
queens.

In the Western deserts a spot of ground
becomes excessively heateldl, causing the alr
above to descend. This produces an mflux
of the atmosrhere from all sides, but un-
equally, the result being a gyratory motion
and a sandstorm.

origin in

Primitive Methodism had its

England In 1810, Mr. Hugh Bourne, a Wes-
levan lay preacher, being its munder.. The
sect has now 092 statlons in the United
Kingdom, and a membership second only
to the Wesleyans.

A large crawlish was recently caught allve
on the Guernsey coast (Europe), and has
been placed in the Jersey aquarium. From
head to tail it measured two feet, and from
tin of horns to tip of tail four feet four
inches, while its rth 18 eighteen inches,

A transiucent waterproof pllable ma-
terial ealled duroline is belng used in some
parts of Burope and Australia as a sub-
stitute for glass for roofing large buildings.

It Is easlly bent, can be cut with strong
scissors, and is said to be weather and

heat proof.

While at breakfast recently at his house
in Marlsborough, N. Y., Frank Fltzgerald,
a blacksmith, was stricken blind. mo-
ment before his eyes had felt perfectly nor-
mal. Physicians }vronoume' his recovery
hopeless. Fitzgerald had been an inveter-
ate clgarette smoker,

One of the most valuable collections of
autogravhs in this country is that owned by
Mrs, It . Waterson, of Massachusetts,
These autographs were accumulated by the
Dowager Lady Byron. One of the MSS. is
a bit of verse supposed to be in the hand-
writing of Dean Swift.

Baster Sunday this year will be the 25th
of March, as it was in I883, and only three
, Jaster Sundays in the nineteenth century
have be:n at an earlier date: March 22 in
1818, and March 23 in 1846 and 1856, The
latest dat: of any Easter Sunday in this
century was April 25, 1886,

The Kings of Sardinia formerly described
thamselvez as "By the Grace of God, King
of Sardinia, of France, Spain and England,
of Italy and Jerusalem, of Greece and Alex-
andria, of Hamburg and Sicily, Ruler of
the Midway Sea, Masters of the Deep,
;s'im;s"of the IEarth, Protectors of the Holy
~1inNd.

Among the many veesels which have been
driven ashore and wrecked on the English
coast since the winter's storms began was
the schoon® Draper, which was lost with
all on board. The Draper was more than
114 yvears old, having been buailt In 1779,
and was one of the oldest vessels regulariy
engaged as a freight carrior.

A work of tremendous size {s about to be
installed in the library of the British Mu-
seum. It eomprises one thousand blg books
wherein are bournd up the 5020 native vol-
umes of the wonderful Chinese encyclope-
din. This is the only perfect copy in Eu-
rope, and even in China there are not more
than five coples of this edition.

Paper varn is now being substituted for
other cheap stock in carpets, and it is said
to be superior to shoddy and mungo, both
in cost and strength. Of course, the paper
is used only in the body and on the under
side c¢f the texture, and not on the upoer
surface. It t8 saild that 55 per cent. of a
carpet may be made of paper without a
customer suspecting it

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

Too Many for IHim.,
Chicago Tribune.

“In the matter of family,” sighed the poor
man who had married a widow withe nine
children, *1 seem to have bitten off more
than I can shoe.”

Out of Place.

"

Puck.

Author—I don't think the papers treat m)
farce-comedy right.

Friend—1 notice they mention it under
the heading “Amusements.”

No Wonder.
New York Herald,
’.\l!rsa. Hicks—The girl broke only one dish
to=-{1av,
Hirks—How did that haovpen?
Mrs. Hicks—It was the only one left

Conclusive,
Puck.
Wiil Askit—How old should you say Miss
Skinner is?
Maud Saysit—Old enough for people to be-
gin telling her how young she ls looking.

The One lie Kunew,
Detroit Free Press.
“What can wvou tell me ahout Tyre?’
asked the teacher of a ?‘-unr.'[:l}' school class.
“Mine's a pneumatic,” piped a small boy
who owned a bleyvele, and the teacher col-
lapsed.

They Might Have Met.
New York Press,

Tammany Justice=I ihink I have
your iace before.

The Prizoner—Very likely. Before 1 got
low down 1 used to patronize your Honor's
saloon.

sS&en

Why It Hlew Up.
Boston Home Journal.
Alr. Binks—~The paper says a big flour mill
blew up vesterday.
alrs. Binks—Good graclous! I s'pose it's
where they make this new-fangled self-
ralsing flour,

Nothing to Crow About,

I.lifl"

‘“*Tha never sets on Engliand's do-
minlons,” remarked the boasting Britisher.

“England reminds me of an old hen,” re-
sponded the Yankee,

“Why?” demanded the Brillsher, angrily.

“A hen's son never sets eéither™

sun
LR

Thoughtless or Unkind,
Washington Star.
“Here,” said the very Young man, *is a

chameleon.”

“Oh, Mr. Callow,” she exclaimed, *“this
is v!er;v kind of you 1 shall take good care
Of t“l

"l"hopo you will keep it to remind you of
me.

*1 shall take the greatest =
ing so." And after a pause

L L sl

ahe“ added.

.“"-.

many of the designs being outlined with :!t‘l& I
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WORLD'S FAIR

Great Clearance Sale

We Must Have Room for Qur New Spring Goods.

We are preparing toremove the stoek now at

FRANK'S FURNITURE FAIR

¢ To our salesrooms, and, as every floor is now crowded, we are compelled to sell our
We are sole agents for the Connersville Furniture Manu-

goods regardless of price.

leading goods in our line.

PARLOR FURNITURE.

Do not fail to see our large stock and beautiful assort-

ment of these goods in Tapestry, Wilton Rug and
Brocatelle, in full suites and odd pieces at half price.

BEDROOM SUITES.

It will pay you to examine our Con-
nersville’ Bedroom Suites before buying.

Bedroom suites at $12.39, worth
$20. Bedroom Suites at S 1 ¢, worth $25.

Bedroom Suites at 82, worth $40.
Bedroom Suites at SAQ, worth B60.

FOLDING BEDS.

Beautiful, convenient, re-
Ask to see our Goshen Combination Folding
Best in the market. IFolding

An endless variety.,
liable!
Bed before you buy.
Beds, with large mirrors, 820,

BABY CARRIAGHS

Just received our new stock of
New and beau-
Plain and up-

holstered 1n all shades.

ST OV ES—We are Sole Agents for the Gar-
land Steves aud Ranges, the best Stoves made.

R U G S—Large Moquette Rugs, $1.
Large Fur Rugs, $2.
Large Smyrna Rugs, $2.

Baby Carriages.
tiful designs.

No one should fail to see them before buying.
the largest and most complete line of Furniture and Household Goods 1n the State.

CARPETS.

10 patterns of our best all-Wool Carpets, 30e.

10 patterns of our Half Wool Carpets, 33c.

20 patterns of our Union Carpets, 29e¢.

10 patterns of our Cotton Carpets, 1Jc.
patterns of our Hemp Carpets, 10¢, 13e¢, 18e¢.

A good Brussels Carpet, 43¢,

A good Velvet Carpet, 73c¢.

100 pieces of Straw Matting, Sc.

100 pieces of Straw Matting, 10¢, worth 15e,

100 pieces Straw Matting, 13e¢, worth 25¢

LACE CURTAINS.

Lace Curtaing for one-half their mar-
ket price. Lace Curtains from &@¢ per

¢
; facturing Company’s Bedroom Suites, the Goshen Combination Folding Bed and all

pair to S20.

Portieres
s l 8.

We carry

10
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from $8.50 per pair to

WALL PAPER.

Our Wall Paper Department is com-
plete in every detail. New stock, new
ideas, old experience.
grades and at all prices, to suit all people.

Papers in all

NOTICE THIS: Room lots, for average
size room, side wall, border and eceiling,
at 69e¢, 7S¢, 97¢, $1.10 and up, ac-
cording to quality of paper.

ALL GOODS SOLD AS ADVERTISED.

'WORLD'S FAIR

Largest Housefurnishing Establishment in the State,
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doesn't stay green all the

“What a pity it
time."
Love Patns.

Chicago Record.

Miss Philo (sweetly)—I can remember
when you made your debut, dear, years and
FEaArs 0.
}‘.\‘i:ssiml‘mwthue (more swwtly}—l{ow
thoughtful you are. Now, I couldn’t begin
to remember when you made yours.

A Mere Tritie.

Life.
“You seem excited, dear, What has hap-
ape] 7

W'E}‘t.or Jack Murray. I have just rejected

him.” .
“Oh, don't mind a little thing like that.

Why, I reject him every six months."

The Mark of the Amateur.
Washington Star.

“Who's the new policeman, Jimmy?'
asked the woman who keeps the apple
stand, N

“I dunno,” replied the newsboy. “How
Aid you know he was a new policeman?

“[jecause he said thank you after he got
through helpin’ 'imsell to me stock in
trade."”

No Barometer,
YVogue,

IN'estive Stranger—Wot
(hic) just leave me alone,
Obliging Stranger—My
simply dolng my utmost

from falling.

Festive Stranger—Prevent me from fall-
ing? Young man, do you (hic) take me for
a barometer?

ver doin'? You
dear sir, I was
to prevent you

Conniderate.

Life,

Judge Begad—Prisoner at th2 bar, you
are charged with shooting the plaintiif
through each ear, one foot, an elbow and
along the top of his hecad. What have
you to say for yourself?

Alkailli Ike (the prisoner)—Wal, 1 didn't
have no kiillin' grudge agin him, and so 1
jest shot him in the thin places around
the edges s0's not to hurt him too much.

Men Neatly Classified.
Cleveland Worid.

One of the ladies who addressed the com-
mittee of the Legislature during the pres-
ent week on the subject of women's suf-
frage made the following classitication of
human kind:

1 divide mankind into four class@®s:

First—Those who do not know and do not
know they do not know; these are fools—
leave them.

Second—Those who do not know and know
they do not know; these arz children—teach
them.

Third—Those who know and do not know
they know; these are aslecp—arouse them.

Fourth—Those who know and know thoy
know; these are wise men—follow them.

This is certainly a very wisce classification
and everyone can sausfy hims:=i{ as w
which division h2 ought to fall into.

Technienl and Trae,

Chicago Tribine.

Mrs. Slodgers—What are
from those papers and pas
Alpheus?

Mr. Slodgers (space writer on the Daily
Bread)—l am making up my siring,

“Your string? What's that?”

“It's the stuff I had in the papér last
week."

“What do you call it a string for?"

“Because It glves me a pull on
cashier.”

clipping
together,

rou
ng

the

An Awful Feeiing.
Puck.
dirs. Consol—I know you feel
time wiil heal 21l wounds.
Mrs, Newwid—I1 hope so. The way 1 feel
now 1 could never marry again. ©
E’“&u "-‘:‘-m_.

bad, but

WIFT'S SPECIFIG e

For renovating the entire system,

eluninsting all Poisona from tha

. Ulood, whether of scrofulous or
malarial origin, this preparation Las uo equal

B “Forcighteen months I had an
eating sore on my tongue. 1 wes
gase” treated by lbest local Yh}‘sicinmi,
but obtained no relief ; the sore gradnally grew
worse. [ finally took 5. 8. 8., and was entire.y

cured after using a few botties.”
C. B. McLexore, Headerson, Tex,

———
Treatise on Blood and Skin Dis
eases mailed froo,

Tue Swirr SpeciFie Co.,
Atlanta, G

e il
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BUSINESS DIRECTORY

BUSINESS DIRECTORY

SAFE DEPOSITS.

SAFE-DEPOSIT VAULT -—

Absolute safety against Fire anl Burglar. Finaw
end oniy Vanitoef the Kinl in the State. Polloeuan
déay and uight on guanl. Desiguod for s sus
keeping of Money, Bonds, Wills, Doals, Absiraats
Silver Plate, Jewuls wid valuable Ltuuds sl dave

ages, ola

S. A. Flelcher & Co. Safe-Daposit.
John ¢ Tarkington., Manaaor.

—

SEALS AND STENCILS.

0 INAYER,, SEALS 7%
b‘ﬁ%ﬁs Bhicius stamp

&3 TEL1336. 15 SMERIDIAN ST. Grouno Roea.

BIASS FOLADRY AND FIMSHING
SHOP.

— —
e e ]

FIONEER BRASS WOR (3.

Mfre, and Dealern in all kinds of Drass Gools, haavy

snd lght Castings. Car Doaring aspescluty. ke
irainl Job Work proaptly attemslad ty, Ll0w LLS
ulh Penusyivania street. lelepuoas dls.

ARTIST.
W. C. PERKINS, ARTIST,

ROOM 60, PLAZA BUILDING.

Office Hours—-8tolla m, 2103 p. m.

Instrnotion given o a Hmited nunmber of pnplls in
Free-haml Drawing, Composition am! Landscape
Painting in Ofi. Sclentitic methods used.

—
RAILWAY TIME-TABLES.

Indianapolis Union Station

Jennsylvania Jnes.

SAWS AND MILL SUPPLIES.

mwmm
ATKINSES3 vt il
Belting, Emery Wheols and

DA WS

Uniou Station.

SA WS Ewe f‘::::ﬁ?i LS,

W.B. BARRY Saw & Supply Co.

1328, Penn. St Al kinds of Saws Repairad,

MILL Srees a%o 01 S
IM?IIHOJ'I.‘:)'I.I Oup‘:r:nd“tlih”h mn‘;m -
THE MILLER OIL Co.

Telephons 1332,
Nordyko & Marmon Co.
[Estab. 1851
Foundersaas Machinists
Ml an.i Etevator Ballders,

Indianapolis, Inl iallsr Mills,
Mill-Gearing, Belting, Bolting-
cloth, Grain-cleaning Machinsry,
Mid dings Puariti+ra Portable
Mills, otc,, eto. Take stoool cars
for stock rarila.

—

ABSTHRACTYTS OF TITLE.
THEOQOUVUORE _T:zIN,
Bucoessorto Wm. 0. Anderson,
ABSTRACTER OF TITLES
86 EAST MARKET STREET.

ELLIOTT & BUTLER,

Hartford Bloce, 84 East Market Steast
ABSTRACTS OF TITLE,

- Trains Run by Central Time.
TiCukl UFFICES at Station and at corner lllinois and
Washington Screets,

gy Rk
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FROM TNDIANAPOLIR TO LEAVE
Columibus, suu., wud Losvilie *3.40 w.a
Phivwolpites and New Yorg ... *4.50 am
DBaitlvie s Ralllgn. . ... "4.0U0 s
Daywu shdspriagueld, ....... “L.30 a0
Martiusvilloanl Vinceunuos. ... *idoam
Bichwoud aml Coldunous, U ... 15,00 4 4
Madison auwl bowsvilte, . ..q.... 13.0)a0
Logauspourt aud Culvago *l1.2) am
Dayton aud Culdaabiis. .. e ...*ll. 48 g
Duyvion asdspriugideld......... .00 pu
Colutbua Lk, and Lotisville. 4 20 poa
Philade plis and Now York.... *3.00 pm
Balimoicaud wWashiogon.. ... *5.00 pu
hulghistows aud Hicamoml.,, 400 pom
Colunbus, Ind,and Lonsvils, *40ipn
Sordh Ve won and Madisou_ ... 14.00 pm
fi. W pa

ARRIVE

*li.ou pm
*10.13 pm
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Martinsvilleaul Viosceauvs...
Plitsburg aml Bast. ..oeeovvcee "5 10 pu
Dayton aid Xebid .. eevneenne *3.10 pn

Alispole amdl Cllcago. . ... *11 20 pu
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VANDALIA LINE.

*Daily. 1 Ually except Sun lay.

From Indianapulls— Teave,
81. Lomis Agconnnodatl n 1740 am
St lonns Fast Jdne. ... ...... *11:00 am
Traius 21 and 20 *12:35
Terre Hrute Acoommodation. t4:00 pm
Evansville Kxpress. .......... *11:20 pm
Bt Louis Express.............*11:20 pm *340 ava

Traius connect at Terre Haule for E. & T. L
points.  Evausvide sleepor on night irain,

Sleeping and parior oars are rau on threngh trains,
IMuing cars on Tralus 20 ol 21,

Arrive,
t7:40 pm
5 ) pm
*2:50 pm

110:00 i
«1:35 am

——

Best Line to Cincinnafi,

For any infurmation call av Uity
Tickhe! Ulllee, corner Lilnols stresi
Al hvRiucky avenus

irtains  arrive sud depart from

Union Station as foliows;
Leave.
Cincinnatt Express, . . ....... 530 am
Cin. Toledo sl Ditrolt. ... %50 am
Cin,, Dayion asd Dotroit . 4V 1O0:50 am
Clu. Veatihmle Limited..... *35:00 pm
Cin,, Toledo and Detrolt. .. Hi) pn

*Daily. tDally, except Sunday.

L e

Arrive.
*1:4%)am
*10:55 pm
15:40 pm
*11.50 am
fi:20 sin

Indianapolis
USINESS UNIVERSIT ¥

Leading College of BDusiness & Shaorthand,
Bryant & Stratton. Farabiished L350, When Block. Eles
vator day and night. furmer stadents hold ing pay-
ing positions, Widely known. (Our endorsemont pasee
port to best aituations. Great rallroad, mapufactun
and commercial conter, Chenp b-u-dlz. Lru f.c:c

. lndiﬂdul_lqﬂmbﬂ Ly experts. Y payments,

otor now, Write today for Elegant Descriptive Cata-

g oo e PO )

Avuilg and m LR 4 peopie prepared
for the active duties of life In the shortest
time consistent with high-grade Instauction.
500 students annually. Now Is the time to
enter. Call. Tel 49,

E. J. HEEB, President

FHYSICIANS,

Surgeon,

OFFICE-80 East Market sireol. Honrs—8 1o 104
D 303 p.in., Sumlays excepted. ‘Lelephons BiL.

DR. BRAYTUA.

OFPICE-20 E Ohw; Irem lvtelianl 20k
RESIDENCE—B05 Kasl W.s ilnglon siresi
House telepione 1279, Ullloe Lolepaoas, L4k

DR. E. HADLEY,

OFTICE-136 Nurth Penuaylvanis ateoot,

RESIDENCE 270 Nerth Delaware sigast,. OMos
Lours, S o 9o m; 2w pow; Todp @ Olics
leicphwae, 804, Houso telopuone, 1213

DR. SARAH STOCKTON,

T NUBTH DELAWARE SI'REET,

DR. C. I. FLETCHER.

RESIDENCE—uU70 North Merl Uasn sbrash
OFFICE—369 South Moerllaa siresl

Utico Hours—0to 04 m:dtedpma; 708p. m
Telephwnds—OMice, WT; residonce, 4210,

DR. REBECCA W. ROCERS,
— DISEASES O WOMEN AND CHILDREN -
OFFICE~19 Marion Block. Oflice Hours: O 1013

aam.2 tob6p w Sundays: 4 o 5 powm, &t Hosl
dence, 630 North [luvls streek

Dr.J.E.Anderson

—SPECIALIST—
Chronie nnd Nervons
and Diseases of Women,
i Grand Opern House Dlock, N. Venn, St
- —— ———

DENTINTS,

"DENTIST. E E REESE

243 East Olde st bet. Meridian and Peun.

ey

| .
; DYE-HOUSES,
: BRILL'S STEAM DYE WORKS.

35 Mass. ave. and 95 vorth Ilhinols sirest. Conts,

| Pauts and Vests glemne 1, dved and repaired. Diress
Nults pressed in two hours Gouds cslied for and

; deliver.d. »

OPTICIANS,

62 EAST MARKET ST~
INDIANAPOLIS ~INQs -




