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FREE CARNATION SHOW

i:iiiiiit or national society
nunc fi:h. i ami 20.

rrncramm of the Tnn Dnyn' MrrtliiK
In Tbl City MnlaU nod Cup

for Carnation (Jroncr.

The programme for the mortir.s of the
National Carnation Society, which will be
hcM at the Orraan House Ib. 1.) and 20,

has been announced by Secretary A. M.
ll?rr, of Lancaster, Pa. On th; list of pa-

pers is one by C. V. Ward, of Qucf-ns- ,

V., who will discuss hla experiments
with subwatcring: and the u?o of artificial
fertilizers In growing carnations. "The
Sterilization of Holl for Carnations" will

the f.ubj'ct of a paper by Wallace II.
lierson. of Cromwell, Conn. "A Criticism
cn Growers' Methods" will be the subject
of a paper by K. G. Gilktt, of Cincinnati.
A number of topics of Interest to the car-

nation j;row( ts of America w ill come up
during the two days. The committees from
the Indiana Society of Florists are arrang-
ing to entertain between --"0 and 4 vis-

itors, who will como to Indianapolis for
the meeting from over the country.

There is public Interest in the meeting
cf the society, Hnce its chief feature will
be a free exhibition of carnations at the
German Hoae. The florists of the city
will distribute the tickets for the exhibit
to people who will call for them. The
meetings of the Carnation Society every
year brings out the best products of this
variety of flowers that the greenhouses of
America produce. Not only are improv-
ement on old varhtb-- shown, but many
new feedllnga are displayed and the Judge3
award them medals, certificates Or prizes.
Among the awards to be made will be three
prizes by Dallledouze Urother?, of Flatbush,
JC. Y.. for the best blooms of the "Pros-
perity" carnation. JZ. T. Grave, of Rich-
mond, Ind., offers three prizes for the best
vases of "Dorothy" carnations. E. G. Hill
fc Co., of Richmond, and A. M. Herr, of
Lancaster, Pa., will give a prize for the
best vase of "Ethel Crocker" blossoms.
The Cottage gardens of Queens. X. Y., will
five a choice of three prizes a silver cup,
a piece of bronze or a piece cf art glass
for the best dhsplay of six varieties of car-
nations that are arranged for effect. New

eedllnga will be admitted to this contest.
William A. Iroctor, one of Cincinnati's

wealthiest business men, who grows carna-
tions for the fun thero is In. It. will give a
$100 silver cup for the be3t separate collec-
tion of carnations of commercial varieties.
JEach exhibitor In this contest must be the
grower of the flowers he shows. J. M. Mc-Cullous- h's

Sons, of Cincinnati, will give a
25 silver vase for the beat twenty vases of

commercial carnations. "What is known to
florists as the "Garrett donation" will this
year bo divided into two premiums, one for
JCO and the other for $20 for the best carna-
tions that have not yet been placed on the
retail market.

GOLD AND SILVER MEDALS.
The most interest of the florists will be

centered in the gold medal that the society
will give for the best 1Ö0 carnation blooms
of any variety and of any color. This con-
test is expected to bring thousands of car-
nation blooms to the show from over the
country. Next to the gold medal contest
will be one for a silver medal, offered by
the society under similar conditions. The
society will also give a bronze, medal as a
third award in this contest.

The contest for awards in the peedllng
dass?3 will bring many blossoms to Indian-
apolis that have never been exhibited. All
varieties now on the market are barred
from this class. Silver and bronzo medals
are to be awarded the winners in the seed-
ling exhibits.

The Indianapolis florists pay the free ex-
hibition during the meeting: will give In-
dianapolis people, as well as those from
cut in the State who care to attend it, an
opportunity to see more carnations and a
greater variety of them than was ever
Bhown at one point in tho country. For
months the chief growers over the country
have been preparing carnations, for the na-
tional exhibit. The seedlings will represent
years of work and study on the part of
their growers, who are endeavoring to pro-

duce something new In carnations. The
florists are trying to grow blossoms of
greater size and of different tints and col-
ors from those now on the market. In
ebout every class of flowers that will com-
pete for prizes camatin growers from over
Indiana will compete. From Lafayette,
Fort Wayne, Richmond, Anderson, Indian-
apolis and numerous other places the flor-
ists will send the best carnations from
their greenhouse? to meet those from other
sections of the country. Supplemental to
the carnation show there will bo shown
other midwinter flowers. Edward Berter-xnan- n,

Henry Rleman and II. II. Junge
are working out plans of decoration for the
German House and propose to turn It into a
plowing flower garden during the meeting
of the national organization.

TALE OF A "BUCKET OF SUDS."

Joke at Firat on Saloon Kpcper, bat
lie Turned the Tables.

Joseph Clfjke, a deputy factory inspector
In the otllce of the state labor commis-
sioner, and who. it Is stated, will be a can-
didate for the State Legislature, used to be
a fireman on the R!g Four Railroad and
made hH home at one time at Lawrence-bur- g,

Ind. Clarke used to drop in occa-elonal- ly

at a saloon then kept there by a
b!g, jolly Teuton named George Knorr, and
with .several good fellows of the town they
would sit in a rear rjom discussing rail-
road gossip, politics and town topics.

With all Iiis geniality and Kood-fello- w-

hip. Knorr, who rar. the place, was as
rharp as fteel and never let an opportunity
get away from him to impress upon the
crowd that loafed at odd hours around the
caloon that he had never been taken in on
any sort of a proposition. Clarke, who is
lull of the spirit of practical Joking as the
banks of the Ohio are of water in Feb-
ruary, used to sit quietly and cudgel his
brain for a scheme to take a little of the
conceit out of Knorr.

One day he came meekly into the place
carrying a small tin p til, and instead of
joining the knot in the rear room, as usual,
walked to the bar, and, leaning his frontal
protuberance against the brass railing,
cufked for a "growler" cf beer. Knorr him-tc- lt

turned the faucet and proceedtd to till
the order. The pail was not a big pail, but
Its capacity seemed unlimited. The amber
f.uld kept running and still running until
far more than the usual 10 cents' worth,
had gone Into the receptacle. Instead of
forming the liberal amount of foam In
which the saloon keeper's "graft" lies
largely, the beer ran Into the bucket In a
clear stream without a bubble of "soap-
suds." Knorr. with suspicion in his eye,
handed the pail over the bar to Clarke,
who walked out without a word. Twice
more during the evening he came back
with the magical pail, each time tarrying
away in some mysterious manner about
twice as rauch be-- r as even generous meas-
ure would provide.

Knerr kn-t--w he was getting the small end
of Burae ga.me, but h couldn't figure out

what it was. It ground him to know that
Clarke was getting the better of him
each time he filled the pall, and the knowl-
edge nearly drove him frantic. Finally he
tumbled to the fact that something had
been done to the pall to impart to it its re-

markable capacity. The next time Clarke
came to the bar the big saloon keeper
turned it over and looked Inside. Then,
rubbing his forefinger around the tin, the
mystery was solved. The bottom and sides
of the pall had been carefully smeared with
butter. Consequently, when the beer was
turned into it there was not a drop of foam
formed, every bit of the contents being
clear liquid.

Instead of giving himself away by a
"roar" Knorr quietly reached for the ice
pick while Clarke's back was turned for a
moment, punched two or three very small
holes in the bottom and then filled the pail
as rapidly as possible. Clarke left the
place oblivious of three small streams of
beer trickling down his trousers leg. He
came back grinning In about half an hour,
and, taking a seat in the rear room, or-

dered the drinks without a word. Knorr
duplicated the order a few minutes after-
wards amid a howl of laughter from the
crowd, and mlther man ever referred to
the butter pall again.

ROUGH WEATHER.
Once In a good score of commonplace

winters, perhaps, the Silver Fairy's wand
touches the outdoor world daintily. Jack
Frost, her rough-sho- d courier and bluster-
ing elder brother, always attends her flash-
ing chariot, and lurks close at her beck and
call until the most exquisite web of filigree
magic Is woven and distributed. She, her-
self, however, is the graceful genius of the
frolic the ethereal queen and mistress of
the midwinter revel. How dramatic and
effective tho opening of the festival; a
black night, lowering clouds, sheets of wild
rain, a blinding flash of lightning, and one
ebon crash of thunder. A keen north wind
Is the scene-shifte- r, and the frail nether-worldli- ng

cowers and shudders in his bed
as he hears the harsh voice of Aurora'a
bold son raging through "th embroiling
sky." Then sleep, blessed sleep, binds the
senses of timid mortals until the perfected
charm is presented.

As the February morning dawns, glorious
sun-glitt- er makes lavish promise on the
beautiful drop-curtai- n of the frosted pane;
here northern mountains rise and pine trees
toss, and there spread broad thickets of
southern palm and royal carpets of Oriental
arabesque. Next the cherry twigs of Japan
are etched the apple blossoms of Indiana,
while the totem poles of Alaska guard tho
fretwork of the Alhambra and the celery
fleld3 of Kalamazoo. Beyond these crystal
miracles of elfin tapestry now, truly. Is the
scene made new. Xo humdrum work-a-da- y

town is this, but a marvelous revelation
of charming transformation a civic country-

-side. Prosaic walls and roofs are mini-
mized and withdrawn to a distance; houses
are as if they were not, and enchanting,
bejeweled forests fill the foreground. What
radiant roadways arisen from the Silver
Fairy's wand now lead man hither' and
thither. Each plodding street has become a
long, glittering vista of beauteous branches
and feathery shadows, every homely alley
a gleaming corridor of sculptured purity.
Fair hills and valleys of snow ornament
the humblest dooryards; and on every tiny
grass-plo- t blooms a lovely garden bushes
hung with brilliants and vine trellises
draped in fairy lace.

In this bold, open field of winter-perspecti- ve

each much loved tree is em-
phasized, and takes on unfamiliar and glori-
fied individuality. The slim poplar, sheathed
in steel, becomes a Polar giant's staff, the
graceful maple a crystal feather for tho
crest of a Norway princess, and each
gnarled old apple-tre- o an embowered
thicket whence might issue flocks of white
and silver doves. Fairy confections these
sugared balls on the noble sycamore and
the great sweet gum tree fit diet for the
high world elves who hear faint, clashing
music as the frosted pods of the catalpa
and the ash tree are stirred by the breeze.

On the hilltops the ever faithful, skywar-

d-reaching hilltops the poem of this
winter pageant is writ with even finer
touch. No Maytlme woodland in all Its
bright holiday greenery could rival in fine
loveliness this crystal February forest,
these luminous white ravines, these wind-
ing wood-path- s edged with frost em-

broideries. Along these hilltop lanes this
puro dreaming mood of winter beguiles the
way with a fleeting vision of some far
fancy's world of other glimmering lanes to
wind ever on and on, with destination out
of sight and mind; while sky-bor- n guardians
scattered magic in the path to uplift and
buoy the earth-boun- d pilgrim's feet.

So near together, however, come the ends
of the year, that even "winter and rough
weather" cannot wholly rob the dullest
Imagination of its Joys. Where the ice
and snow now heap and tightly bind those
rugged hillocks, but yesterday, in the
mind's fair calendar, the cornfield waved;
and w, by that same smiling regis-
ter of hope, it shall wave again. Behind
the prickly, reddened cedar-hedg- e, now
snow-tufte- d and frost-tassele- d, the bloom-
ing Japonlca-hedg- e of early spring still
seems to glow; and from the stiffened,
glassy tendrils over the woodbine-gat- e,

in abiding summer reverie, sweet summer
fragrance yet floats upon the air. From
tho rustic arbor where s wung the ripened
purple grapes still 'hangs their picture, to
the inner eye; and In the bare orchards,
where the cold wind now makes the tin-
seled grass shiver and wave, again to the
glance of remembrance and of prophecy
pears and peaches lie in odorous heaps
awaiting the baskets of the harvester.

Over the crest of the hill, between the
curling chimney smoke of two cottages-hom- es

lowly In size, but eminent In pledge
of fireside comfort the westward lane
passes the Icy hedges around the berry
fields and the gray rail fences around the
meadow last summer's meadow where
last summer's lark song echoes still to
meet the path which leads down through
the woods. Across the frozen murmur of
the brook, so memory's map recalls, the
forest rath winds on to meet another for-
est path, which fares on over another hill.
Beyond these woods and over the hill run
other paths, meeting other paths, which
lead on and on, through other woods, to

other paths, over other hills. So the Feb-
ruary days run on, and 4he nights; climb-
ing the hllis of effort, crossing the brooks
of obstacle, descending the slopes of rest;
and. all too quickly, ere the cheerful lamp
of peaceful evening has shone o'er half the
pages man has reckoned for his winter
reading, these beautiful miracle-hour- s of
ice and snow shall lie far behind him.

"Spring, liko a huntsman's boy, halloos
along the hillsides." All too soon young
April shall tap to awaken the dryads of
these "aromatic forest aisles;" Imitation
gypsies and shepherds from the town under
the hill shall be footing it lamely up and
down these paths and lanes; and Hyacln-thu- s,

with his loved comrades Apollo and
Zephyrus, shall be heard again, when the
spring winds are quiet, fluting and pitch-
ing quoits garlanded quoits over beyond
those farthest violet hilltops, to which no
longing mortals footsteps have ever found
the way. EMMA CARLETON.

New Albany, Feb. Z.

NONSENSE VERSE.

3IennliiKlenn Jinlen That llnve n Cu-

riously Huuntlni? Effect.
Town Topics.

"Yer.rs ago," said a Kansas man, "I read
Mark Twain's 'Punch, Brothers, Punch
with Care without discovering any of that
haunting quality of which its author de-

clared it to be possessed. You will remem-
ber how it goes;

" 'Conductor, when you receive a fare.
Punch in the presence of the passenjare.
A blue trip slip for an eight-ce- nt fare,
A bufT trip slip for a six-ce- nt fare,
A pink trip slip for a three-ce- nt fare.
Punch in the presence of the passenjare.'
"Now, however, I know what Twain

meant by the haunting quality by the re-

lentless persistency with which the rhymes
jingled through his head, robbing him of
sleep and making his waking hours no bet-

ter than a nightmare. The other day I
picked up a children's magazine and found
a nonsense verse which ever since has been
making life a burden to me. More than
that, I have repeated the verse to many of
my friends, and they, too, have been sent
to the borderland of Insanity. This is the
verse:
" 'How much wood would a woodchuck

chuck
If a woodchuck could chuck wood?

A woodchuck would chuck all the wood he
could chuck

If a woodchuck could chuck wood. "
Our Kansas friend has been a little late

In discovering what an impression upon
the mind an almost meaningless jingle can
make. It seems to be characteristic that
people will remember nonsense verse when
the more serious work of poets leaves no
impression upon them at all. If the aver-
age man or woman is asked to recall some-
thing by the late Lewis Carroll, who wrote
not only very seriously minded verse, but
also text-book- s on mathematics, it will be,
nine times out of ten, that fantastic thing
commencing:

'Twas brillig. and the slithy toves
Did gyre and gimble in the wabe;

All mlmsy were in the borogoves,
And the mome raths outgrabe.

It Is related by a biographer of Bayard
Taylor that he used to rtcite this, "Jabber-wocky- "

verse to himself until he was
forced to stop by uncontrollable laughter,
which led into such a case of hiccoughs
that he nearly died. Taylor had another
specimen of versified words without mean-
ing which gave him great pleasure. It was:

When sporgles spanned the floreate mead
And cogwogs gleet upon the lea,

Ufiia gopped to meet her love
Who smeeged upon the equat sea.

Dately she walked aglost the sand
The boreal wind seet in her face;

The moggllng waves yalped at her feet;
Pangwangling was her pace.

Of all forms of verse, the best-know- n to
the American public is one which was first
uted by Edward Iear so long ago that 't
antedates the birth of most of us. Here
are some samples from the Lear, the orig-
inator:

There was an old man of Thermopylae,
Who never did anything properly;

But they said: "If you choose
To boil eggs in your shoes.

You cannot remain in Thermopylae."
There was an old person of Ware,
Who rod? on tho back of a bear;

When they said: "Does it trot?"
He said: "Certainly not.

It's a Moppsikon Floppsikon bear."
Any number of poets have used this form

of verse whn descending to nonsense. Gil-
bert, the author of "Bab Ballads," gave
rs many imitations of Lear, as, for exam-
ple:

There was an old man in a tree
Who was horribly bored by a bee;

When they said: "Does it buzz?"
He replied: "Yes, it does!

It's a regular brute of a bee!"
Tennyson wrote nonsense, and so did

Longfellow and Swinburne and Thackeray
and Moore and Burgess. As an example of
the humor which is found in stating a self-evide- nt

truth as though it was something
extraordinary, nothing is better known
than Longfellow's

There was a little girl
And she had a little curl

Right in the middle of her forehead.
When she was good
She was very good Indeed,

And when she was bad she was horrid.
One of the American monthlies recently

reprinted from Punch a lot of verses illus-
trating the humor of ridiculous incongrui-
ties. Here are two examples:

The early beam of rosy night
Drives off th2 ebon morn afar.

While through the murmur of the light
The huntsman winds his mad guitar.

Then. wake, lady, wake! my brigantine
Pants, neighs, and prances to be free;

Till the creation I am thine, .
To some rich desert fly with me.

'Twas midnight, and the setting sun
Is slowly rising in the West;

The rapid rivers slowly run,
The frog is on his downy nest.

The pensive goat and sportive cow.
Hilarious, leap from bough to bough.

American newspapers have always been
a prolific source of nonsense verse, though
usually thero is sense and point behind
the versification. Plenty of people are alive
who still remember the poetic Police Court
reports by the late George D. Prentice, of
the Louisville Journal. A form of verse
of which Prentice is said to have been the
father goes in this fashion:

Mary had a little lamp,
'Twas filled with kerosene;

But Mary down the chimney blew,
And left this earthly scene.

Or, along the same tragic line of coal oil
thought:

Twas kerosene that Mary used
To light her little fire;

So high the eagle he doth soar,
But Mary soared higher.

Manv poets have given the people a mo-

ment "of laughter by associating jest with
occurrences of the most stupendous im-
portance. 'Gene Ware, the Kansas rhyme-
ster, was quota! by nearly every newspa-
per in the United States when, in the tense
moment following the battle of Manila,
he cocked his head over to one side and
recited:

Oh. dewv was the morning.
Upon the first of May;

And Dewey was the admiral
Down on Manila b:y;

AN INFERENCE.
Mrs. Jackson Bid you see Mrs. Brown' collection of rare old china?
Ju Uon Yes; her family must have boi-- n quite poor.
Mrs. Jackson Nons?nse. Why do you think so?
Jackson Well, if they bad been able to keep servants, she never would

have had that collection of rare old cbloa.
1

And dewy were the regent's eyes.
Them orbs of royal blue.

And dew we feel discouraged?
We dew not think we dew.

Kipling has never written much nonsense
verse, though he is guilty of at least one
imitation of the Lear style, as follows:

There was a small boj-- in Quebec,
Who was buried in snow to his neck;

When they said: "Are you friz?"
He replied: "Yes. 1 is

But we don't call this cold In Quebec.'
But it Is nonsense to even try to eketch

the range of nonsense verse. If there is
one who thinks he knows even a tithe of
it we must say, with Moore:

Good reader, if you e'er have seen
When Phoebus hastens to his pillow,

The mermaids, with their tresses green,
Dancing upon the western billow;

If you have seen at twilight dim,
When the lone spirit's vesper-hym- n

Floats wild along the winding shore.
The fairy train their ringlets weave,
Glancing along the spangled green;

If you have seen all this, and more,
God bless me! What a deal you've seen!

AUC1III1AL.D CAItY.

Little Known, but One of the Greatest
Revolutionary Heroes.

Kansas City Star.
Few readers of history remember, and

many have never known, how near the rev-
olutionists may have been at one time to
a dictatorship, a centralized and arbitrary
form of power diametrically opposed to the
Declaration of Independence, under which
the patriots were at war with Great Brit-
ain. The history of a man and a vital epi-
sode that may have stood between the rev-
olutionists and a desperate resort to this
form of government, is set forth in the
Philadelphia Record, primarily to do credit
to a historical personage whom the ency-
clopedias of latest publication are giving
but mere mention or omitting altogether.

Archibald Cary, revolutionary soldier, ad-
vanced to the rank of colonel, was a con-
spicuous member of the Virginia Legisla-
ture. He was the first president of the Sen-
ate of that State. At the period when the
American patriots were most depressed,
when New York and Fort Washington
were in the hands of the British, when the
commander-in-chie- f was sorely pressed in
New Jersey, there was a temporary lack of
adhesion and unity in the ranks. It was at
this time that there was news of a pro-
posed dictatorship, emanating from Vir-
ginia. There is little of historical record to
support the tradition, but there is enough
to show that such an extreme expedient
was under consideration at that time, and
that it was even revived two years later.
Jefferson's "Notes on Virginia" mention
the movement, but no names are given.
doubtless because, as Jefferson says, all of
them meant well.

The importance of the proposal can
scarcely be realized at this late day when
the originally designed republic has ad-
vanced in scope, in riches, in power and in
security far beyond the dreams of its
founders. But it was vitally significant at
that time. Virginia was the foremost com-
monwealth, in both men and measures,
and actually directed many of the affairs
of state. The plan of a dictatorship was
advanced in the Virginia House of Dele-
gates. That body was divided on the sub-
ject, and feeling ran high. The proposed
dictator was no other than the great pa-

triot. Patrick Henry, who, although he is
not said actually to have sanctioned the
scheme is not on record as having opposed
It until after its enormity was brought be-

fore him with startling emphasis.
One day Archibald Cary, at that time

president of the Senate, and one of the
most potential figures of Virginia, met
Colonel Syme, a stepbrother of Patrick
Henry, and gave him this message:

"Sir I am told your brother wishes to be
dictator. Tell him from me that the day of
his appointment shall be the day of his
death, for he shall lind my dagger in his
heart before sunset of that day."

The incident caused a great sensation.
The news reached Patrick Henry, and he
hastened to deny the ambitions attributed
him. and in his denial had the support of
all his friends. But the supposition of his
acquiescence had fired Cary of Ampthill,
also called "Old Iron," and the latter, with
his tragic emphasis, had awakened the
House of Delegates to the gravity of the
danger to which they had exposed the
cause of liberty. The scheme of establish-
ing a dictatorship was denied on every
hand, and even these who had openly ad-
vocated it hastened to make amends. Pub-
lic temper, which had been depressed, over-
wrought and confused, had been in a fair
condition to be receptive to delusion; but
whatever the danger, it was averted by
Archibald Cary. whoso services, even if
lily presumptively of a lifo-savi- ng char- -

To the Republicans Marion County:

T BEING impossible to talk personally with
all of the 30,000 Republicans of this county,

I adopt this method of making it known
that at the coming primary election I shall

be a candidate for the nomination for County Treasurer.
Regarding my fitness and qualifications for the I re-spectfu- lly

refer to my friends and business acquaintances,
including the following citizens who have honored me by
petitioning for my candidacy: H. H. Hanna, Wm. R.
Brown, C. C. Foster, John I,. Ketcham, F. J. Vinson, B. F.
Folsom, B. H. Dean, R. S. Foster, Henry Coburn, Edward
Daniels, S. Hollingsworth, Albert Baker, Frank D. Stal-nake- r,

Chas. I. Bieler, Thos. C. Day, A. B. Cornelius,
Thos. B. Chandler, Chas. Martindale, S. D. Frazer, Sanford
I,. Fortner, Fred C. Gardner, Anthony Wiegand, Arthur N.
Dwyer, Jas. S. Cruse, Byron K. Elliott and John H. Emrich.
I may add that I am a native of Indiana, a resident of Ma-

rion County for many years, at present secretary and
treasurer of the Foster dumber Company, and that I have
always been an active Republican. At this direct primary,
where every vote count, I respectfully solicit and will
appreciate the influence and votes of all Republicans who
may deem me fit and worthy to fill the office.

Very respectfully,

acter, make him worthy to be ranked
among the great revolutionary heroes.

WASHINGTON A HOUSEKEEPER.

The rnther of Our Country Selected
His Own Furniture.

The Pilgrim.
Mount Vernon is a good type of the resi-

dences of the wealthy Virginians of the last
century. The ample reception rooms, par-
lors and dining rooms on the first floor, and
the eight bedrooms above, attest the gen-
erous hospitality of its proprietor. To the
furnishing of this mansion Washington
gave careful attention. Much of the furni-
ture he ordered hin'iself through his Lon-
don agent, to whom he wrote careful direc-
tions to get everything "very neat and
fashionable." The following, written to his
friend, Richard Washington, in London, at
a time when he was repairing Mount Ver-
non as a home for his future bride, well
illustrates tho capacity for minute atten-
tion to details which was so characteristic
of Washington's genius. He says: "Be
pleased, over and above what I have wrote
for in a letter of the 13th of April, to send
me one dozen strong chairs, of about 15
shillings apiece, the bottoms to be exactly
made by the inclosed dimensions, and of
three different colors to suit the paper of
three of the bedchambers, also wrote for
in my last. I must acquaint you, sir, with
the reason for this request. I have one
dozen chairs that were made In the coun-
try; neat, but too weak for common sitting.
I therefore propose to take the bottoms
out of those and put them into these now-ordere-

while the bottoms you send will
do for the former, and furnish the cham-
bers. For this reason the workmen must
be very exact, neither making the bottoms
larger nor smaller than the dimensions,
otherwise the change can't be made. Be
kind enough to give directions that these
chairs, equally with the others and the
tables, be carefully packed and stowed.
Without this caution they are liable to in-

finite damage."
Washington must be credited, too, with

very good taste. Mount Vernon contained
some of the finest products of the Chip-
pendale establishment. After the death of
its illustrious owner, much of the furni-
ture of Mount Vernon was . removed and
scattered to different parts of the country.
Many pieces have been lost In this way,
and the identity of others is difficult to cs-certa- in.

To the ladies of the Mount Vernon
Association Americans owe a debt of grati-
tude for having collected many of these
pieces at great labor and expense and for
having restored them to their accustomed
places In Washington's home.

Hunched Questions.
Chicago Journal.

A well-know- n North Side divine tells this
story concerning a little five-year-o- ld in
this City. His mother expected the min-
ister to dinner and thought it might not be
out of place to coach the little fellow some,
as he was inclined to be wayward.

"Now, Johnny," she said, "when the min-
ister comes to dinner and asks you how old
you are, you must say, five years old. Then
when he asks you who you love you must
say everybody. When he asks you where
bad boys go when they die tell him they go
to hell."

The minister as usual patted the little
boy on the head and asked: "How old are
you, my boy?" The little fellow scratched
his head a minute to think who his mother
had told him to say, and then he blurted
out: "Five years old; I love everybody; go
to hell!"

Of course the mother explained that the
little fellow had answered all the questions
at once and that he meant no rudeness to
the minister.

The Triumph of Forgoten Things.
Thr is a pity In fcrrotten things,

Ranished the heart they can no long-e-r nil.
Sir.ce restless fancy, spreading swallow wings.

Must seek new pleasure still!

There is a patience, too. in thlners forgot:
They wail they find the portal loni? unus3;

And knocking there, it shall refuse them not,
Nor aught shall be refund!

Ah. yes! though we. unheeding years on years.
In alien pledges spend th? heart's estate.

They bide some blessed moment of quick tears
sporne moment without date.
Edith M. Thomas, In Harper's for February.

A Question Raised.
Kansas City Journal.

"It peems to have been definitely decided
that the old cats shall remain on duty
at the White House," says the Boston
Herald. What, without a civil-servi- ce
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it's here.
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Paul H. Krauss
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and $3.98

Booming!
and deservedly so, as such values in
choic Woolens were never given corn-bine- d

with perfect work, trimming and
fitting.

eutsch Tailoring Co.
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PART TWO.

The Past Week o
o

lias brought us new additional Items to oour Spring Stock in a number of o

o Fruit Tapestries o
o

o Tot Dlnlcg Booms.

Persian and o
o

Indian Tapestries o
o
ofor Halls, Library and Dent.

.

o
o Natural Flower Papers o

o For Chambers.
o oe Two Tone Silk Brocades

In Old iTorr and other oolor
effects for Parlors.

o
o You should pay us a visit and seeo what Is new in the Wallo ' oPaper World. o

oo
: W. H. ROLL'S SONS o

o
oo 203 East Washington Street. o
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After Reading
W

A II.a w nere r?a
Don't you think a
paper as good as
this is worth read-in- g

regularly? Daily
and Sunday in In

dianapolis costs but
50c a month, else- - jj

where 15c a week.
The Journal is best
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