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IN AN INSANE" ASYLUM CHRISTMAS CUSTOMS
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might bring In a few hundred dollars. He
got a great chuck of Iron ore out of the
ballast box of the boat, covered it care-
fully with a bit of spotless canvass, and
when the negroes flocked about us at
Bayou Ma Fourche. circulated a report
among them that we had a marvellous load-
stone aboard. It had come down from the
heavens in the midst of a terrific storm a
week before, he said, and had been picked
up by the circus hands. Well, sir, you
never saw such an excited lot of colored
people" in your life. A loadstone is full of
luck In the mind of a Louisiana negro,
and nothing would do but what they must
see Mack's treasure. Well, we showed it
to them, and they examined it with great
reverence and snapped at his offer to sell
them bits of it for 23 and i0 cents, ac-
cording to size.

"For two days we laid off at Iayou la
Fourche while Mack chipped off bit cf the
ore and sold It to the negroes, and when
we finally packed up and left we had about
&00 of the colored people's money, which
they had exchanged for bits of ballast. We
never found out how the negroes dis-
covered the swindle, but they did, and lots
of them swore to have Mack's life. They
followed the show for narry two weeks,
and the only way we could insure Mack's
safety was to put him In the bear cage,
every time we landed. The bears were
tame enough, but entirely too friendly, and
them made life miserable for the roor man
while thev had him in the cage. We finally
got out of the country and into civilization,
and then Mack quit the show, and I've
never seen him since. I shall never for-
get the way he fooled those negroes, though,
and I guess there's a lot of those negroes
alive yet who'll never forget it. either."

THE ANGEL OF THE STAR.

The SMITH & NIXON Stock of Pianos and. Organs Just Purchased Must he
Closed Out Without Any Further Delay and

the Room Vacated.
PIANOS SOLD REGARDLESS OF PRICE.

Notwithstanding the great success of the sale so far, a large number of instruments
will yet have to be disposed of before our own Wareroom will accommodate the extra stock,
and to brjng-thi- s about quicldy we offer Piano buyers the finest and largest line of Pianos
ever brought to the city to select from, consisting of the famous
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Hazeltori,
Blasius,
Stuyvesant,
Huntington,

Steinway,
Smith" & Nixon,
Martin,
Shoninger,

All Fresh Goods Especially Selected for the Holiday We.
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Grand :: Upright
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All Others in Proportion. No Reserve.
(CASH OR ON EASY MONTHLY ORQUATERLY

.
PAYMENTS.)

This is the. largest Piano deal ever made in this State, and is the' chance of a lifetime.
If you expect to bny a Piano in the next year, you will save money by taking advantage
of this sale. - .

Over 100 second-han- d Pianos and Organs of all makessome -- of them worth five times
the money asked consisting of Decker Bros., Chickerimr, Steinway, Knabe, Emerson,
Fischer, Haines, Mason & Hamlin, Packard, Burdett, Smith and other Pianos and Organs
from $5, $10, $15, $30, $10, $50 and upwards. Cash or Easy Payments.

denly surprised that dignitary by falling
abruptly to his knees and rooting up the
ground with his nose and face. This he
performed several times, imitating perfectly
the actions of a hog. Presently, as they
neated the rear of the building where a
number of trees stand, half blown over by
a recent storm, he broke from the; AI2 of
his guard, and, with his arms still pinioned,
succeeded In climbing half way pp a lean-
ing trunk. From this height, howevor, te
fell and soon afterwards died from the
Injuries received. What prompted the
strange actions will remain a sealed mys-
tery. A' young man with a pleasant face
and . neat appearance has a Strang story
connected with his life here. He had always
appeared to be ready and willing to obey,
and had never caused the slfghtest trouble.
Upon one occasion he begged to be takn
out on detail to aid the "trusties" in per-

forming some task or other. His vishc3
were granted and Dan was given a trliL
He worked faithfully for a few moments,
and then took advantage of the laxness of
the guard and escaped. All pursuit was in
vain. Dan outran them all, and it wa3 some
weeks before word was received concerning
his whereabouts. He was located some
eighty miles from his starting point. He
had been discovered in a perfectly nude con-

dition by some boys, and afterwards cap-

tured and confined in the Jail until it could
be learned from whence he came. How
he was able to endure the cold (for it was
In December) and fatigue is unknown, tut
he never apparently suffered any inconven-
ience from the exposure or Journey.

MATHEMATICAL MANIAC.
We were Informed that near Dan's room

was that of the "astronomer." From all
appearances he was quite intelligent end
wealthy, and we were unable to discover
any flaw or peculiarity in his conversation
or actions which would mark him as a pa-

tient. His knowledge of the heavens vas
extensive and correct. He was able to name
all the heavenly bodies and to solve the
most difficult mathematical problems. He
was quiet and reserved, and every word
bespoke a man well educated, and trained.
He maintained that, had he the proper In-

struments, he could discover some dim star
which no mortal eye had ever seen or mor-

tal mind conceived. As I listened to his
discourse and observed his actions, I could
but think how great was the knowledge
locked up In his dead brain. It was a sal
thought and a sad, pathetic scene.

In direct contrast with this Is the ex-

perience of an of thi city.
He was being shown through the asylam
upon a bright spring day, and in pacing
from one building to another he whs obliged
to traverse a small portion of tfco yard.
As he approached the building he noticed
a tall, pleasant-face- d gentleman le-mm- s ab-

stractedly against tho great stone steps
leading to the door of the building. Turn-
ing to the usher, the ex-offlc- lal inquired
into what particular form the insanity of
this gentleman had shaped itself. As an
answer to this inquiry the usher advised
the postmaster to step to the side cf the
gentleman in question and tap him- - fently
upon the shoulder and await results. After
repeated assertions that the mm was
harmless, he finally summoned enough cour-
age to do as he was advised. He ap-

proached the man and tapped him upon
the shoulder. With a start, the madman
broke from his revery, wheeled sudd inly
upon his aggressor and prepared to attack
him. But Mr. T realized the danger of
his situation in time to run to that quar-
ter in which the usher had been left. Here
a new phase of the situation awaited .him.
The attendant 'was nowhere to be seen
probably hidden. There was no', timq to
stop; the madman was close upon his heels.
The postmaster realized that he was Vn,Ter
Ing upon a race for life or death", and ter-
ror lent speed to his feet. Past the build-
ings they flew, through dark corridors and
up and down huge stairs, yet no aUend-a- nt

could be seen. Through the yard they
dashed; into the women's buttling they
went; still no attendant made himself vis-
ible. Mr. T s breath came In hord, short
gasps, and with deadly terror lie
that he must turn at bay and tight, hand
to hand, with this frenzied man. He chese
the engine room for the scene of the com-
bat, and down the steep steps they dashed.
The official sought a corner and attempt-
ed to exchange positions with the wall he
had backed against. On came "the madman.
His eyes shone with a vivid, unnatural
brightness, and every muscle was strained
to the utmost as he rushed up to the cow-
ering form of the postmaster. There was
no pity In the maniac's eyes, no hesitation
in his actions. He rushed up to the trem-
bling form of the crouching official and
tapped him cently upon the shoulder, add-
ing. "Now you tag me."

A day or so before we made our visit to
the asylum a man In a wild, raving state,
bound hand and foot, was brought in from
a central county and placed in the dark
room. All his outer clothing was removed,
and he was placed thus in confinement.
The next morning the astonished attend-
ants reported that not a thread or a but-
ton of tho clothing left upon the man could
be found. He was given another suit of
clothing and again confined to the ".lark
room." At noon upon the next day ho was
again naked and not a trace of the clothes
could be discovered. He alone knows what
became of these garments, but the secret Is
locked within a brainless head, surround-
ed by mists which nothing can pierce. In
a world of darkness, these suffering crea-
tures drag out their existence. They never
know one ray of the sun of reason or of
happiness, and love is but an idle word or
a mocking passion to their misty minds.
The sun chines, but not for them; the flow-
ers bloom, but they are odorless ;o them;
health and happiness roam free in the world
without, but within all is a dead mockery
of life.. When, the mind is gone, the man
is dead.

FRANK TARKINGTONiBAIvEU.
Indianapolis.
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weeks," along with those self-sat'tsfie- d,

hustling women who Join a class (some-
times led by a member) "to meet once .a
week through the winter for the study bf
German literature," in their feverish anx-
iety to be "culti'red." and who. alas, be-
lieve they are. Neither remedy will alone
effect a cure, though the latter will help;
for no surplcal instrument is as sharp as
the keen-edge- d knife of ridicule applied to
weak spots. Teachers must awaken
enthusiasm for the subject, and in-
sist that as much attention be paid
to the finish cf a sentence as a student of
music pays to the interprstation of some
Intricate passage. There's just as much
choice in words as in colors, and the paint-
er of them should select the right one with
as loving care as the artist hunts, not mere-
ly for a color that will do, but for the only
one that will do for the story his canvas
has to tell. One admirable teacher has hit
upon a. clever device to Induce his cla to
relate easily and tersely anything of in-

terest. So adroitly does he question them
of this or that book. play, picture or topic
of the day that they lose all self-consciousn-

eo enamored of their subjects do they
become, and the effective dramatic style
of the "offhand" narratives would often do
credit to more practiced heads. Quite as
often these little "skits" are written, when
they are then gone over word for word,
teacher and class working together to form
even a single perfect sentence.

But tack of teacher ani pupil comDlned
must be individual interest long after the
schoolroom is but a' memory. This is the
keynote of the remedy. There Is no ex-
cuse for teachers who slur over English for
the sake of isms or ologles; no excuse for
students so stupid as to "throw cold water"
at a teacher's or fellow-student- 's enthu-
siasm; no excuse for parents who insist
upon French at the expense of fine, pure
English; but above all no excuse In these
days for any one who misspells, mispro-
nounces, or misuses English.

The cause of this am azing ignorance of the
treasures of the English language is
summed up In the one word indifference.
People who laugh at a badly handled for-
eign word do not hesitate to botch their
"mother tongue." Just as they live year
after year in a great city, allowing master-
pieces of all sorts to come and go without
an effort to see or hear, quite indifferent to
their presence. Yet these poor, meagre
minded creatures are "cultured."

TJKED OF IIF-IX-G ALOXE.

That Is Why 31 r. Cleveland Went to
llant Docks.

Correspondence Philadelphia Telegraph.
The true reason for Mr. Cleveland's drop-

ping everything in Washington to go off on
a duck shooting trip is that he was en-
tirely worn out and blue from being too
much alone. His present position, as far
as the companionship of other men is con-
cerned, amounts practically to ostracism.
He seldom sees any one outside his Cabinet
and the members of his immediate house-
hold. The members of the Cabinet are at
the White House only on official business,
and they all take him too seriously and
treat him with too much deference forsociability, Mr. Thurber he sees every day;
but then. Thurber is not the sort of a
man to sit down and have a real Jolly time
with. During his former term the President
used to enjoy the society of Bayard and
Whitney, who teemed to understand his
disposition and were congenial to him. But
he is now without such companionship.
When Senators and members of the House
used to go to the White House in throngs
to seek office and other favors, Mr. Cleve-
land complained, much of his time being
taken up and his temper being disturbed
by their importunities. Bat among themany callers there were some good
humored, sociable, and agreeable men
who Joked and chatted with him rather
than importuned, and. on the whole, he
got on better than he dos now, seeing
almost nobody. The opening of Congress
brought but few callers to the White
House. The few who went to pay their re-
spect. to Mr. Cleveland found him in a
talkative mood and disposed to detain
them.

For fae most part, he is without com-
panionship outside his family, and it is
wearing on him. For exercise he walks in
the grounds back of the White House,
alone, with the gates locked; and all day and
every evening he Is confronted with busi-
ness" and no social intercourse ( with other
men. He got into a state of fidgets from
loneliness, and ran off in desperation, with-
out even letting the members of his Cabi-
net know that he contemplated the trip.
It is his only relief from a peculiar ostra-ciir- a.

SQMK ri:Cl'LIARFORMS TAKEN' BY
DISEASES OF THE DRAIN.

Instances of Qneer Delusions Noted In
a. Cliance Visit Sod Thought

Suggested by the Sights.

There are but few cases of diseased brain
of which examples are not afforded at al-

most all our larger asylums for the insane.
It would be surprising to many to know
how great Is the number of such cases in
our own State. From almost every county
one or more unfortunate wreck has been
sent to be cured, or confined behind the
walls of an asylum until death. In mercy,
relieves him.. Sad, too, Is the contempla-
tion of the fact that many must needs be
deprived, through Injury, self-Innict- ed or
accidental, of the use ol that organ which
goes hand In hand with the soul of man.
When the mind, the Intellect of man is
gone, there is nought for whlcrh man can
live. He is then but little better than the
dumb beasts that look' to him for protec-
tion and even for life and sympathy. It is
but the soul that still clings to the brainless
body, to the unroofed house, that lifts him
above the level of the baser animals.

Not long ago, upon a cold, dreary day,
a friend and Imade the tour of one of the
largest establishments for the cure and con-

finement of the insane which the cpuntry
affords. Many Improvements have been
added here in recent years and many of
the old customs abolished. Electric lamps
throw their cold, white light over every
part of the grounds and into every nook
within the buildings. Guards, attired in
neat uniforms, pace tack and forth upon
the pavements without and the corridors
within. Flower beds are scattered here and
there, awaiting for the tiny seeds and bulbs
that spring will deposit there. Great stone
steps lead up to the entrance and a vis-

itor steps directly into the reception room
from the top landing. There we sat, wait-
ing for an attendant. The melancholy state
of the weather, the soft patter of the rain
without and the appearance of the large,,
sombre corridors within, combined to pre-
pare our minds for the scenes we were
presently to behold. As we waited, many
sad, Weird, half-forme- d thoughts crowded
and flitted through my mind. Dismal pic-

tures of vacant hearths where the name of
him who was dead in mind was never spo-

ken save in whispers of grief and sorrow;
of grief-stricke- n parents bidding farewell
to that uncouth, frenzied man, who was
once their joy and pride; of the pitying
eyes of friends ga2lng their last upon the
face tiiat Was to be borne away to a living
grave, to an asylum, loomed up before me
and aroused strange emotions in my heart.
This, this was the asylum.

We did not remain long waiting in the
hall, for soon the usher came and we began
our tour. As we passed through the cor-
ridors many improvements made themselves
manifest. A barber shop, with modern ins-

truments and furnishings, was situated
upon one side of the large hallway, and
upon the other, directly opposite, he who
wished could purchase tobaccc, candy or
other small luxuries. Presently we found
ourselves at the door of a large, gayly-dec-orat- ed

hall, and upon inquiry were informed
that the patients who wished were permit-
ted to assemble here upon two nights of the
week and enjoy themselves for an hour or
so in talking and dancing. It was a strange
thought of mingled pleasure and pain that
suggested 'itself . hJVgczed at this smooth
floor. Surprise to, marked my friend's
face, and the question that occurred to us
both. "Could these unfortunate beings bo
brought here and for a moment forfcet their
afflictions and leave behind their squalid
misery in the laughter and friendship of
a ball rocrn?" remains even now unan-
swered. We passed through many wards
that day and witnessed many strange inci-

dents. I left with but a faint' recollection
of the half I had seen, yet there are inci-

dents and visions of pale, sunken faces that
are ever before my mind. Waking, I seem
to see them, and I start suddenly from a
troubled sleep and always before me are
these faces and the memory of the bud
ding, blooming and fading of these sapless
flowers.

. A CBAZV IDEA.
One man, not an old nor yet a young

patient, fancies he Is himself the part of
an immense railway to the gates of heaven.
He Imagines his body to be the engine, the
food the fuel, the blood the steaming fluid
which supplies the power, and the heart
the great throbbing boiler. The arms and
upper portions of the limbi furnish the driv-
ing rods, and, in some mysterious manner,
the feet and portions of the limbs consti-
tute the equipments belonging to the track.
There are no way stations, and the con-

ductor remains always at the other end
of the line. But one fare is charged, and
that, "Faith in the Eord and confidence in
the engine," must always be paid ere the
soul can board the train. It is a strange
dream, but, in truth, a beautiful allegory.
A man was once confined in the Montgom-
ery county poor farm for twenty-fiv- e years.
Here, locked l?hind barred doors, he passed
from youth to manhood, and was fast slip-
ping down Into the shades of old age when
he was brought to the Central asylum.
"Buck" had been applied familiarly to him
as a name, and a better cognomen could
never have been found to describe this
brainless man. Not a sign of hair can bo
seen upon his face or head. Ho has but two
teeth, an upper and a lower tusk upon op-

posite sides of a sunken mouth. Upon his
head, directly above the forehead, is a horny
abnormal growth, a protuberance almost
an inch long. "Buck" suffers from acute
melancholia, and causes but little trouble
and demands but little care. Tobacco is
regularly given him. and without this weed
what his actions would be Is not hard to
conjecture.

Among other strange occurrences which
one notices often as the result of a dis-

eased brain is that the patient becomes sud-
denly violent without the slightest cause
to warrant his actions. For instance, a
young man who had become Insane over
religion, was sitting quietly upon a bench,
together with a few others. Suddenly be
stooped, and. picking up a large stone cus-
pidor, he hurled It with great force at the
companion who sat beside him. The mis-
sile was gulled by an unerring aim and
struck the other squarely in the face, caus-
ing many pilnful wounds. The only rea-
son the man assigned for the action was
that the wounded man had been calling
him by disrespectful ani scornful appella-
tions. Yet two of the attendants and sev-

eral of the more Intelligent of the surround-
ing inmates declared that no words had
been spoken by any one for almost an hour.

An old soldier, one who sacrificed his In-

tellect upon the altar of his oountrj, is con-
fined here, "residing," as he is pleased to
term it. He considers himself (like many
a saner mm) to be the most illustrious
personage In the world. Believing himself
rich without limit, he Is ever ready to issue
a check for any amount, his only preface
being, "Will a million or two be sufficient
to meet your demands?" A wealthy Ger-
man had been brought to the institute from
a southern county. He was thought to be
dangerous to a slight degree, and when-
ever taken out his arms were tightly pin-

ioned to his sides. Walking with his attend-
ant about the grounds one day, he sud

FA GAY t'SAGHS MAPI A PAI1T OF
TIIC CIIHISTIAN 1'KSTIVAL.

Curious Ceremonies "Which Norr Be-

long- in the Celebration of the Day
in Various Countries.

Long before the birth of Christ various
countries held a midwinter festival. The
Romans called their feast the Saturnalia,
and it was intended to symbolize the free-
dom, equality and peaceful prosperity of
the golden or Saturnian age. Daring this
feast all labor ceased and tho schools
were closed. The Senate adjcurnel, no
criminal was executed and no proclama-
tion of war issued. Masters waited upen
their slaves, who. seated at the banquet-
ing tables wearing badges of freedom.
Jested with their owners as familiarly aa
If they were their equals. Ixng-- years, ago
the Scandinavians of nortaern Europe cel-

ebrated during the winter month a. grim
and ghastly feast, during which they drank
ale out of the skulls of their enemies,
and In Germany the Christmas holidays
seem to have been substituted for the
old pagai festival of tho "Twelve Nights,"
which extended from the th day of De-

cember to the Cth day of January. Tha
Twelve Nights were religiously observed by
numerous feasts and were regarded as the
most solemn and holy of their festivals.
Like many other pagans they regard:!
the active forces of nature as living per-
sonifications and symbolized the conflict
of natural forces by the battles of the
gods and giants. The old German mythol-
ogy pictures forth the conflict of gods
and giants, of winter and spring, of the
north wind with the south wind, until Thor,
the god of the thunderstorm, annihilates
with his thunderstone the castle of the Ice
giant's castle, and Frelja, the beautiful
goddess of fprlng. is liberated ani re-

sumes her former dominions, bringing life
and light and prosperity. Though this oc-

curred in the midst, of the winter, when
the Ice king was holding high carnival,
yet it was the turning point in the con-

flict, for the sun god. with his fiery steeds, .

had reached the goal of the winter, sol-

stice, ani now commenced his course to-

ward the north, bringing with him the
coming victory of light and life over dark-
ness and death. It was daring this time
when the forces of nature were In fearful
combat that the Germans and other north-
ern people celebrated the festival of the
Twelve Nights. This festival, it may bo
well remembered, commons id on the th
day of December.

Thesa gay and happy festivals, and also
the grim and ghastly rites of the Druida
and Scandinavians, were the beginnings, cr
rather their happier customs, were final-
ly merged Into our Christmas festival.
The people of that early time could not be
persuaded to give up their festivals In
honor of the god3 for the sterner truths of
the Christian religion, and so. wisely
enough, they ' were made a part of our
Christmas and New Year customs.

These customs have been modified and
made beautiful, and to-d.- iy in all Christian
countries only the beautiful and Joyous
portions of them are retained. But It is
worth our while to note some of these old
customs now fast growing obsolete.

The Druids regarded the mistletoe with
religious veneration, and its berries of
pearl, as symbolizing purity, were asso-
ciated by them with the rites of marriage.
It was. but a. .slight .transition, from this
rite to the lover's kiss Ltuie&ih-i- ts mystlo
lough during the, Christmas tide.

MYSTIC MISTLKTOE.
The game in which the mistletoe formed

a particular feature was among the most
amusing and exciting of tho Christmas
festivities, and It Is still In vogue In the
rural parts of Kngland. The following
lines concerning the mistletoe are from
Hone:
Stoirt emblem of returning' prace.
The heart's full gush. nd love'a releasesSpirits in human fondnca flow.
And greet the pearly Mistletoe. ,

Many a maiden's check Is red
By Hps and laughter thither led:
Ar.1 flatt'ring ooorr.s come ani g& .

Under the Druid Mistletoe.

Dear is the memory of a theft,
V.'hen love, and youth, and joy are leftj
The passion's Vush. the rose's glow,
Accept tho Cup'.d Mistletoe.

Oh. hap"v. tricksome time of mirth,
GIv'.n the stars and sky of canhl
May a ho best of feeling know.
The cr-- " of tho Mistletoe.

Sprea the laurel and the bay,
For c ey-pla- ce and window gayx
Scour . ;e brass gear-- m shining row.
And Holly place with Mistletoe.

Married and single, proud and free.
Yield to the searon, trim with glee;
Time w'll not say he cheats us, ro
A kiss? 'tis gone! the Mlsrktoe.

The Anglo-Saxon- s began the j-e- with
Christmas, or Yule, as they called it, and
ushered in the day by burning on" Chrlit-ma- s

eve. or "mother night," the yule log
and candles. The leg was belected with
much care, and, a procession having been
formed. It was drawn from Its place, gen-
erally in some wood, and placed In a
capacious chimney, where It was duly
burned. The whole ceremony was sup-
posed to typify the "manifestation of li5lit.
In some places the self-extincti- on of ths
yule log at Christmas was portentlous of
evil. A portion of the old log of the pre-
ceding year was sometimes saved to light
up the new log of the next Cbrlrstmas
and to preserve "the family from harm la
the meantime, and the candle that was
lighted on Christmas day was required to
be so large as to burn from the time cf
its ignition to the close of the day, other-
wise it would portend evil to the family for
the ensuing year. There Is a primitive
character about these ceremonies which
clearly indicates that they are relics of the
Druid rites. Herrlck refers to this custom
concerning tho yule log in his llca--
pe rides:"

Come, bring with a noise.
My merrle, mcrrie boys.
The Christmas log to the firing;

While my good dame she, '
Bids you all be free.

And drink to your hearts desiring.

With the last year's br.tnd
Light the new block, and
For good success In his spending

On your psaltrls play
That hweet luck may

Come while the log is tending.
YULE-TID- E GAYETY.

Tule-tld- e Is tho gayest and merriest sea-
son of tho year among the Scandinavians
It begins on Christmas and lasts until
Epiphany, and is given up almost entirely
to feasting, dancing and merry-makin- g.

No hard labor is performed during this tlm
and even the poor watch dog remains vn-chaln- ed.

An extra allowance of fodder la
given to the cattle and the birds recelvo
generous handfuls of seed. In the rural dis-

tricts the table are rpread and left stand-
ing, loaded with the substantial good cheer
of the season, together with the Indispensa-
ble national dishes. Yule goats and Yult
buck or Yule boar a rpecles of bread on
which is represented a boar or ram. Every
i?ltcr is expected to partake of some-

thing, otherwise , he is believed to take
away with him tho Yule Joy. In many
places the floor of the festive hall Is strewn
with rye straw, called Yule straw, which
possesses the miraculous property cf rra-servi-ng

poultry Iron witchcraft end c-- tt!

The little mother in the new country said
to him who walked beside her: "Dearest, I
have been here now a while, going' from
place to place, seeing the beauties, finding
my work, making music, and, though all
this is pleasant"

"Yes. though It is pleasant T

"I would have my own abiding place.
Over there I had my quiet corner, where
I could withdraw from disturbance, where
I and my memories could be alone, some-

times. .The soul needs Its quiet corner
often. But here I have found no abiding-plac- e.

Dearest, is there no home here? Is
It all Just placer

He took her hand and turned toward the
city. There were rhaded walks and broad
streets, and stately buildings. "Little
mother," he said, "here are the homes of
the good, and the wise, and the great. You.
who are all these, may dwell here If you
so will."

She looked at tho beautiful buildings and
the broad streets, and then turned quickly
toward the green fields in the distance,
and, reaching out her hands, she cried:
"Oh, no, no, no, not there. Build me a
home where the trees speak freer than in
streets, and where the grass whispers cool-

ness. Let me dwell beside His green pas-

tures and still waters. Build me a home
suited to lowliness. Why, what comfort
would I And in unaccustomed splendor? I
dreamed once In that other country. I
dreamed that I lay down In my bed at
night, and I was what one calls old. My
hair was not brown as it is now" she
loosened her hair, and its brightness cov-

ered her like a cloak "and my face was
seamed and my back was bent, and people
turned to make way for me because I was
old. . Think, dearest." And she laughed.
"Old! Such as I! Is it .not strange that
foolish part of the dream? And then, as I
lay there looking up at a star that shone
through the window I had looked at It
and loved It for long years there came a
sudden brightness in the room. I had lain
dpwn early, for I was tired and. the sun
was red In the West. But this glory was
not of the sun. It lighted the way I had
come and the way I was going. And an
angel grew ' in that wonderful light, with
the tenderest eyes and most beautiful smile,
and I was not afraid. And the angel said:
'J am he who guards the star you love so
well. And, because I was not afraid, I
said to him: 'You have come to take me
home?

" I have come to take you home. Are
you ready, little mother? And. answering
yes, I suddenly remembered my worn, old
garments. How could I go in
such misshapen dress? The angel of the
star seemed to fade far away, and I siid
low: 'Dear angel of my star, I would
gladly go," but I have no robe. I cannot
go. into a holy presence unworthily garbed.
I cannot shame my Father and my home In
the new country.

"The angel of my star drew closer
and he said: 'I have watched you from
the star, little mother. I saw your gar-
ments worn in the service for others' was
not that strange, dearest I who did so
little in that country?" He kissed her
tenderly, and since soul love does r.ot
always need speech, she understood what
was in his heart.

"And the angel went on: 'I saw your eyes
dimming with others' grief, your hands
withering with others labor; your feet
faltering with .others' thorn-plantin- g, and
so beholding. I said to the star, 'Dear star,
the little mother needs rest." 'Yes, and a new robe.' "

" 'And a new robe, made of beautiful
thoughts and gracious deeds, sewn with
golden threads of love and sympathy and
fashioned like unto her life. to the robe
is fashioned. Don it, little mother, and
come.

"Then he drew aside his mantle and
drew it forth. And oh dearest, the wonder
and glory of it! that it was which filled
the room with light the robe of a little
creature like me. Then the angel touched
me and my worn, old garment slipped down
and my soul stood- - naked before the angel.
But I was not ashamed as I had not been
afraid. 'It is white, white, he said, turning-towar-

the distant star that glowed
through the window. 'Dear star, the soul
Is white. She will wear the garment worth-
ily.'

"Then he clasped It on me and gave me
his hand, and we came Into the new coun-
try. And there wos bullded me a home, a
quiet spot, with vines over the door and
the open window still smiling to the star
and the green country about and the sing-
ing of the birds. Was It not a beautiful
dream?"

"A beautiful dream," he answered, "and
one come true. See, mother, your abiding
place."

And they stood in the door of the lowly
house, with its trailing vines and the open
window and the singing of birds. And the
little mother said softly, "the angel knew.
The heart is the builder of the home."

OLLAII TOPH.
Indianapolis.

HINT TO AUTHORS.

A Publisher Tells Them It U Best to
Produce Works.

George Haven Putnam, In the Independent.
Apart from such immediate popular saie

for a book which may happen to become
the talk of the season, the most available
literary property, both for the author and
for the publisher, is constituted by a series
of books grouped together as a set and for
which some continued annual demand can
be depended upon. An author who proposes
to make literature his profession has a
very direct interest In securing such pub-
lishing arrangements as shall keep hi
books before the public in the form of a
uniform set Issued under one imprint and
kept in the market under one publishing
management.

Booksellers, library committees and book-buye- rs

are always Impressed with the
"standard character" of volumes which are
catalogued as works, and which are put to-
gether in a box. If an author has once se-
cured some favorable attention from the
public and if he will produce, at intervals
of about a year, a new book, at least as
strong in character and as good in literary
quality as his preceding books, the publish-
er is able from year to year to keep snch a
set of books effectively before the book-buyi- ng

public. The salesmen. In taking each
season orders for "the new book of the
season," are able always to secure renewed
order?? for the earlier volumes in the set.
If. on the other hand, the author has di-

vided his books between several publish-
ing houses, no one publisher has an inter-
est in cataloging, advertising, or "pushing"
the series as a whole, and the advantage
of what 1 should rail cumulative publishing
effort Is lost. The author who may
be considering for a new book a
suggestion from a new publisher apparently
more favorable than that which his original
publisher Is prepared to offer, should take
into account the serious detriment to the
business interest of his literary undertak-
ings as a whole, and of his relations with
the book-buyin- g public as represented par-
ticularly by the libraries and the book-
sellers, in getting his volumes scattered so
that they cannot be kept ia the market

sets - .
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ESTOpen Evenings Until

Try tlao Colobrated

LEV VALLACE CIGAR

The most exquisite 10c Cigar eyer of-
fered to the trade.

S. D. PIERS0N, General Agent

X WohlfeH
THE ONLY

Mfg. Furrier
In Indianapolis.

11 1-- 2 EEST YASHIRGTOH STREET.

Ladles, now la the time to have yourFur garments repaired and remodeled.Bring your urs now and get them whenyou are ready to wear them. Satisfactionguaranteed.

STEAMSHIPS.

Tbe Gems of the Trocics
jyjf Th nw f ed stee 1

V?X tanr of tn-- WARD LINE XTjr f rollow: Havana, ona. and XTTaa iioo. Mexxo. every Wednesday
and Stu.-cU-. lro5re) Vera Crui. aud Mexican
Ports erery tatnrday. Xaau N. Santiago andery oihtr Thursday. TLee tours and
their corabinailoii Or uuiivalrU atti action,
eteuners Life el-ctr- lc li, hi and bells all tm lave-
ment wuii an ucexct-li- f a caMne. .Na-a- u haj tn

Lat hotel 111 Lha Wnt Imlif. tn.lrihlt
communication with the United e

4, state. txcMrtlcn t.rk.et. 41 V a
XjVd and upward. i:?aurtrulde- - Vr

J 13 Wall Xew York.

BUILDING AND LOAN.

Tfcs Mechanics Mutual Savings and Loan
Associatcn,

lias mmed 11 OSIce to Room 5)3 Ind:aa Trust Co.
fculMirg.
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Attorneys and Ccucselers at Law,
Have rumored their offlres to Rooms W7 and Iq- -

84 N. Pennsylvania
9:00 O'clock.

THE STUDY OF ENGLISH.

Some Excited Observations Concern.
ing Carries Pronunciation.

F. JL Hadley, in New York Evening Post.
There appeared in a recent issue of the

Evening Tost an earnest plea for the more
thorough study of English. Many readers
welcomed gladly the attention called to the
deplorable fact that the English language
la the most neglected brancn in a school
or college curriculum, little thought being
rail to the selection of the fittest word for
the expression of an idea; the commonest
worls receiving a pronunciation recognized
only by the speaker or writer, while the
correct pronunciation of unusual proper
names Is a matter of calm indifference.

Take the name Paderewskl. One would
think his host of admirers would have their
Idol's name pat at their tongue's end. On
the contrary, his name among people of
boasted pedigree, education and "culture"
li pronounced In every way but the right
from Paderooskl down to the imaginative
flourish given it by the boys yho sell his
photographs out&IJo Carnegie's Hall, and
which defines spelling. One elgant woman
more fanciful fthan the rest ravel to a knot
of butterflies over "Herr Paderoiskl's mag-
netism," and like a flash uncertain mur-
murs of "roiski" were echoed on all sides.
As for the Herr prefixed to a Polish name,
well read FJnck. who says: "One mav as
well talk about Herr Grover Cleveland."

Another name that seems to lend itself toa variety of twists Is Crawford's latest
novel, Ca?a Braccio." Nearly everybody
hems and haws over It. or boldly mispro-
nounces it altogther. Only the other day
an exceptionally clever man, and a writer,
referred .to George Henry Lewes as "Luz;"
and all sorts of people talk about "JaneEyre" as if spelled "Ire." Even England's
"grand old man" doesn't escape, and hisname Is commonly heard Gladstone, --witha long-drawn-o- ut o. The English andFrench painters Millals and Millet are
constantly pronounced Interchangeably un-
til it has to be guessed which is meant;
and even Shaksperian scholars persist incalling Anne Boleyn as if her name were
spelled Boiane. Donald G. Mitchell him-
self Isn't authority enough to prevent some
of these heretics from calling him "Ik(short I) Marvel."

Cincinnati is nine times out of ten pro-
nounced with a short "a" in the third syl-
lable, and the last letter ignored complete-
ly: while a short "it" or a broad "a" 13
substituted for the flnal sound. In Niagara
people afraid of the long "i" call It some-
thing which isn't now and never was cor-
rect. In common words the same havoc is
made. One hears business men everywhere
talktng of finance, accented on the first syl-
lable, and with a long I."

From the pulpit comes devil pronounced In
two erroneously distinct syllables, with em-
phatic stress laid upon an invisible short
"i." (Imagine being told to "go to the
dev-Il.- ") From the same source comes a
similar prim verdict for evil. But this "Man
of God" (only he pronounces it either Gawd,
or with a rainfully short, sharp "o") willsquare things the next moment by saying
Satun. and probably either and neither.

A popular teacher corrects her "young
ladies" for saying "spoon." "soon" and
"food" with the long sounl; a college pro-
fessor pronounces depot da-p- o. which isn'tEnglish, French or any other language; anianother college-bre- d man prefers oblig-
atory and ignora-mu- s to the right form?.
Educated person? are mixed as to the
worJs "precedence" and "precede nt," anlso mispronounce both, while th masstsmake an inQuiry with th accent on therim syllable. As to th delicate shading
of such words as "blue," "stew" and"Tuesday." the case seems hopeless.

Before spelling one draws the assomething too discouraging to contemplate;
ani since the majority prefer high-steppi- ng

phrases to the one telling word, one has
to be comforted with the fact that "thert -- Jority is always wrong."

Now what shall be the remedy for this
crime ujon that langirage which Macauley
asserts "is In force, in richness, in aptitude
for the highest purposes of the poet, thephilosopher and the orator. Inferior to thetongue of Greece alone?"

One may multiply mispronounced. m!s-rpelle- d,

misused words to an appalling de-
gree: and ridicule to the ground these who
"master French without a teacher In elx

nCFttiE IN THE BEAR'S CAGE.

Man "Who Wan Parwncd for Two
"Weeks by Negroes He Had Deceived.

New York Sun.
"I was out with the red wagons from

1870 until 1899," said an old circus man,
"and during that time I traveled over all
the different circuits in the . South andWest. ' Thre was one trip we made thatI will never forget, and somewhere in
tho South there must be a few hundrednegroes still alive who will "never forget
it either.

"It was back in 'TS and we were running
what is known as a steamboat circus. That
is. we loaded all our paraphernalia on a
steamboat and steamed aown the Missis-
sippi river, stopping at small towns, vil-
lages, hamlets, and even little settlements
of four and five houses. In fact, we would
make a landing at any point where there
seemed to be any chance of a fair audi-
ence, and tvhat money the show didn't get
the shell and card, men who accompanied
i:s were sure to rope In. We had a man
with us named Mack. Aleck Mack. He was
an old gold hunter and circus man, and
knew the business from A to Z. He could
tumble, ride bareback, do a comic turn,
swing on a trapeze, or work the cards or
shells like an expert, and, in fact, was
an extraordinary man In every way anda useful man for a circus, as you can
imagine. It was down in Louisiana, at a
place called Bayou La Fourcne. that Mack
worked tho game which made that trlr
memorable. It's a wild country all through
there, cr was then, and one rarely runs
across any whites. It's all negroes, and
the most superstitious class of colored peo-
ple at that. I never could m3ke out wnere
they all came from, but, Just as soon as
we'd make a landing they'd come flocking
out of the woods, three and four on a
sinelo mule and dozens on foot.

"The show had been doing poorly for some
weeks, and we were short of money, when
Mack surzested a scheme which he taid
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