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thire campe 9 our cloister an American, and

we loved bim well. I have here a munn-
ipt lie wrote, sod I have promised that
be given to some good American.™
Hese be tock a rod of yellow paper from

Priesi s fis yobe and beld it in his hand.
| heard that vou were at the Hotel No-
poli, aui followed yon to this garden. 1 am

glad indeed.”

Soddenly he jeaned fowards me, who sat
pext o him, and seized me by the arm.
“C*ount —3onsicor Symmes—I koow youn,”
Be whispered quickly; “take this paper; it
is [ur you toread. 1 trust vour honor not
to bheiray me; not to tell the story of my
Jife il death brings me release,”

“Who sre you!” I exclaimed ; “tell me?”

His ivare straightened; with rapid hand

pulled aside his flowing beard and threw

ok his heavy cowl

t was the face of a woman onece exceed-
ingly Lesutiful, with hair now short and
streakod with gray. but with eyes that alone
ar¢ horn in sunny Jtaly.

“Rlarieltal®
In » mement more she was an aged monk,

gnd her tottering figure fast fading in the |

duarkpess of the Anpust pight. i
I ask you all, said the Count, to give

gn: clese attention to the last part of this |

rions history—to the last folio of this yel-
Jow manuscript.

AER FPART.
-0 it has come back to
& me—this gilded serpent,
that twinss my
inner heart more closely
than it were passible to
enclasp & human arm,
lHemnust be dead, to have
| sent it tome. He prom-

i abont

token! Whata part has
f=~thiz finsol thing taken

wyrind miseries its jow-
eled hesd could men-
tion. And I am writ-
g, little by little, the history of a usecless
Lt me begin where first I can remember.

was but & child when the mnention of Italia's
pity was a terrible treason to half & hundred
ings mnd Dokes, Yot my father, 8 quict

: pnostentstious man, [ koew in my child-
ish way, believed in that possibility—was cer-
tain of that future. My mother had long since
been dead, and we lived—father and I—in an
bumble little cotinge on an olive hiliside, some
way back of Gemon. How well 1 remember the
gecret moetings there; the many dark-faced
men with always—it seemed to me—taungled
mas<esof hair: men who wore longclonks and
alwess stepped moiselessly and looked sboat
with every sound. They came to our little
parior at 81l honrs of the night, and fatlier got
op willingly, and there would follow long whis-
pered conversations, snd the strangers would
as noiselessiy take their leave. Father told me
that tiiey were the patriots—the real ones—of
New ltsly. Then, what s correspondence my
fathesr bhad, He seemed to be writing to every-
opne in the land, or clse eserrone writing to
him. With this I used often to help him,
What tangled names they were sometimes,
te what odd pinces they were sant. Little

[ cared withsl, save when I saw how worried
ofter: was my noble purent. At other times I
wandcred off over the fields . ad amongst the
brndding flowers. Often [ would waulk to the
elif. not very fer froms where oor coltage stood,
snfl, Iyine Hat down, look so far below &t the
bioe sea bresking on the rocks beneath. As
Fears rolled on snd 1 bacame clder and more
womaniy, sil manner of ramors filled the airof
Qur goiet surroundings, and more pesple came
fo seo my father. Well I remember one night
indesd —the Sirst time I saw Carle Spetuioni. 1
Evew him only by name before, as my father
often spoke grandivof him. Butl was peeping
through the erack in the half-open door at the
Sirsnge group that, about 2 rengh table, sur-
sounded by father. Allseemed to be talking—
all pesticulsting—when the onter door flew
back snd there entered a splendid, roong and
handsome man. He had theclonk shont him, one
end hausing loosely on his left shonlder. He
the grest slonch hat of the period, and

ised that—and this the |

in my sad life. What
a thopsand noscen
thoughts its slender
folds enfold. What a

I. cared T that the thunders of the Holy See had
| rung throughout the land against these patri-
i ots? What cared I that Garibaldi was knock-
ing at the gates of Neples? Nothing—noth-
‘ ing! Only Carlo—only Carlo! .
My father eslled me. T wentdown to him.
‘ The door was open, and stapding in it was a
gendarme from the city. There were others,
100, outside,

“ Pedro Cavalli,” he said, “ here is something
for you.”

He handed him a sealed envelope. My
father toak it ealmly and tore it open. He
resd it slowly. Not a verve of his face moved,
He handed it back.

“When am I to go?™

“Now—with uvs.”

“And my danghter?”

*“*She goes also. His Majesty eays if yon so
wish liberty be sends you to find it. It is bet-
ter than the Genosse dungeons!”

* Father! Father!"™ 1 shrieked, throwing
my arms about him; “tell me, what is it"™

“Exile!” embracing me,

“Whers?"”

“America,” my dear child,” he said genily,

In a little room—growing poorer every day
—we had lived three years. The house was
one of those meny downtown tenements, full
of the cries of conntless children, of squalor, of
poverty, of ail that is terrible in the nseless
struggle for life. The city was New York., 1

curtain hanging before my memory. When
| we first came we did not live here, but in bet-
ter places. But the iron hand of need and
poverty had, a8 it slways does, pushed us
| down further and more relentlessly. My
father painted well, and did a littie modeling
| inrongh clay. At first he had had quitea class,
| and sold some little pictures that had taken
| Lim long months of patient toil, I helpsd all
1 could in my lace-work, but it was hard to
{ sell. Butone by one his pupils fell away; he
| wus growing old and was often ill. I sought
employment in every channel. In some I re-
wained & while, in others failed. It is the
sane, same sad and horrid story. Who of the
poor aud fallen has not connted and knows the
bitter history of every footworn step that leads
to human want and suffering? But three years
passed, and we were here. My father was very
ill. Of all his pupiis but one eame even rarely
to see s, His name was Henry Watson, an
American, .
He wasa tall and handsome man, with bright
and winning manners and & good and kindly
heart. When at lest my father grew near to
death, Henry never left him, and all that mor-
tal man ecould do he did. When the last honr
came crecping near, one hot and starless night
in Midsummer—I Iay with my head buried on
my father's pillow—I knew that it was the
solemn voice of his pupil that repeated the
short prayer and gently closed the eyes of his
old master, I was alone.

We were married ; notin thechurch, as I'was
& Catholicand Henry was not. But hetook me

said, in America was just as binding. We were
married, and I left forever the great unwhole-
some place with its borrid filth and sgnalor—
leit forever the little room,the abode of somany
sighs, end from whence the sounl of my noble
fatber took its flight.

“Henry !™ I excluimed, as the carriage we
had taken stopped at last in front of a splendid
building on = stately, quiet street far uptown,
“1did not know that you were rich, Yom
never Lold me."

“1 am mot, cara mia; these are apartments
only that 1 have rented for you, Marietta.”
But they were besutiful. It often seemed to
me that all that wealth could convey had been
sguandered here. There weremany rooms, all
connecting, and each differently bat splendidly
furnished. I had my own, and it was filied
with all the bric-a-brac and womsn’s fancies
thal my heart so yearned. All that my huos-
band conld de forme he did. He left no wish
ungratified—no balf-expressed desire unfulfill-
ed. So passed many months, Then came the
change—slow, gradual, deadly. It was the
game oid story. The same dreadful story of
wrock—of a thousund wrecks scattered along
the sunds of human misery. Slight neglects to
grow Lo pointed indifferences. Club delays,
with many fond excuses, grow to careless re-
turns at all hours of the silent nights, I did
not upbraid. Idid notcomplain. I only under-
stood. Slowly, surely it came. Very rarely
now we went out together. Once I remember,
ene day, in Winter, it kad been snowing hard,

bad leathern o reach sbove his knees,
shut the noiselessly bebind him, and
n afdvanced $o0 the table. All greeted bim
ip whispers. but my father rose up sad took
hst and cloek, AL Csrlomia! Carlomis!
I forpet? Csn woman’s inner heart be
oold andl realiy dead? How grand he
Jocked, with white clenched ficts upon the
Wooden table, the jetty beir thrown back, the
eyes aglow with the fire of thought and
. For an hour be spoke rapidly to them
_ They a1l were silent at the end. Throw-
bnck bis hend and raising his straight arm
he half shooted: “Viva Garibeldi!™ I
s the dooraside and stood smidst them—
patrivts. I, too, raised my arm and hand,
with my fingers resting on the shoulder of
py astonished fsther, shonted :

“Viva ltalia libre! Viws Garibgldil”
“Little woman,” whispered Carlo, * gracia—
we wish the lrmpﬂthgafmm,%m the ac-
flons of wen. Good-uight!”
The beantiful days that followed then tome,
we two—Carlo snd Msrietta—spent the
suuny hours together. We would walk
mijes about our little place, and even some-
down to the great city of Genos, with its
j #s streets and lefly, sncient boildings.
o kunew eversthing—from the bislory of
dusty statoe 1o the old paintings in the
-Ehe&. I voticed once—and it nande my
peart ache a little at the time—that be wasnot
devout #s he ought to be; and I asked bim
s, as we were climbing the dusiy road
hoine—] put wmy anm sbout his waist—

rn. growing duosk—lesides, I Joved Lim—

Cario, do you not believe in God®" gnd 1
Jooked ayp iuto his splendid face.

* Yes—child,” be said slowiy.

“Bot" 1 said, *1 mean in our Go@—in the
Hely Futber, and these reverend priests, and
all these splendid churches ¥

*Ah, cliid! child!” be answered sclemnly;
“fho time isnear at band when all these will
pake with the rumblings of & mighty storm.
Limse is near al baud wheo the long, long
wined souls of thivking wen—who, think-
theso muny dospotic years—will burst their
ads, shake the very Pontill in his ehair, and
from every hill of disunited and wohappy
¥y the one mighty shout, * Unity, Lilicrty, or

L1777  His voice grew quite hushed as he

“But come,” Lesaid suddeniy; “we
t get bume—it is lnte”

S0 we burried on. Another day we were in
Benoa, aud Curlo ook me 1o a jewelry-shop;

ou the way Le eaid, “ Little one, we are

, are we not, and will sowe day mar-
. Your kind fathersays ‘ yes’ tome?"™ “ QOh !
arlo, Cerle, bow bappy am I!” “Then must
give you mcthi:f}d&o seal our vows.” We
FoTe &t ple poople poor, so I picked out &
Jittle ring. But Curlo had seiected a pocsliar
thing for me to wear, and had placed it shout
$oy wrist. It was & little golden bracelet like
tiny scrpeut, with jeweled eyes. “ It was
serpent” Carlo said, “that in Edeu firat
o1 man. This will remind both you and
thut of all the carth you alone could teanpt
e o forget wmy oeth.” 1 wondered st his
words, and often worried over thewm, but in
She events that wow fast hurried on I soon
forget them. Not loug after s whole day pass-
6l snd Carlo came not to seeme. Nor jhe
Dext—or ezl 1 wasdered aimlessly, hope-
leasly, about. I thought, I dreswmed, 1 wept,
B."." I wastoo proud Lo suy or ssk of snyvone,
$ill oue sorming 1 came home and found my
father wulkiug up wnd down the little room,
with his hauds clincaed bebind bim and his
head doovpiugou bis chest. A pile of open
Loy seattered wbout the flour, and here
and there was pushed a chsir about, as if other
men bad bovn bet sbortly here. I went to him
m;ut wy hand upen his arm,

“¥riber, where iz Carlo ¥

“ He bus gone, dear child”

“Goue ? Gone? Where? My hand trem-
bled ou Lis arm, my knecs grow weak Leneath
me, and 1y heart stopped its beating.

*Goue to Napoli—zoue 1o obey his ozth.”

I reachod wy voom, { threw mysell upon my

bid —and-—all men and more wemen

koow what is grief and great sgony-—thoughts

wus u0 one that conld see us, and it was, |

and he took me sleighing in the Park. It was

wish here to make my story brief. /It is a black |

before sowe civil personags in the city, which, he |

took my hands in his. His face was agloew with
excitement and trinmph.
speak, I saw my little bracelet glitter on his
wrist.

“ Marietta—DMarictial®™

“Mia Carlo!”

“You are free—free!”

I sprang to my trembling feet.

*Free, Carlo?”

“Yes—yes! He is dead!”

I looked long and steadily at his flushed face,
I held firmly his trembling hands, His eyes
songht not mine. A great horror crept over
me. It grew. I could not arrest it. Suddenly
it seized me,

“And you—you have mardered him!"

I shook myself from him, and fled with all
my sirength down the deserted path.

Then came long streets that were growing
dark and that I did not koow. Then eame
bustling erowds of many men and women, who
pushed me on every side. And there was the
roar of & thousand wheels somewhere—the
flashing of = million lights, At last came
growing darkness, and I felt a strong arm
about me and a hoarse voice echoas in some
cavern of my ear:

“Are you ill, woman ?”

Aud I knew no more.

When first my evyes were open I dimly saw a
woman dressed in black standing by me, but
leaning over. Sheheld something in her hand.
The ecurtnins were drawn. It was guite dark
| aud very still, I closed my eyes again. And
go it seemed to me for many days ~for :

vears. Very slowly God brought me bk

lifa. When, at last; I counld speak-snd talu
{ little, I learned all. Many weeks before I had
fainted in the streets. Neither my name nor
address could be discovered. The police carried
me to this home of Catholic Sisters. Here
I had had a violent fever, and Isin for many
wecks befween life and death. I had been |
nursed back. I gained butslowly, butin three
| mouths was able to be np and do what lLittle I
| conld to help my kind friends. I soon grew
| 1 was afraid of my past; the specters

Heo conld hardly

[ restless,

of my life. The good Bisters found me at last
a place, It wns asagoverness toa family going |
abroad. There were three children. Conld I |
speak French ? Yes; and Italian? Counld 1 |
play? Yes; on the piano and bharp. Had 1 |
any references? None. I was engaged. We
went to London, to Paris, Vienna—all over the
Continent—at last to Naples, Here my em-
ployer decided to start back to America. When
it was determined I asked for my discharge,
It was granted me.

I was seized with a strange yearning. My
heart was dead. The circle of my sad life had
not one light or color left to give warmth or
beauty longer. I longed tobury insome living
grave every memory cf my past, Standing on
the brink of that abyss where ends our mortal
lives, where beneath all is black gloom and un-
solved mystery, what else for such as me to do
but drag my so weary limbs along and clasp |
with yearning arms the cross upon which He !
died ?

With the little money I had I bonght this
coarse robe and heavy knotted cord; I put my
paked feet in these rough sandals, and one
darkened day took a staff in my hand and
climbed the stony road fo where the monastery
bells were tolling from the hill. I have been
berc these many years, My other brothers
have been kind to me and good. They know
not my sex, only that I try to do good and serve
my God. Have I been, then, unwomanly? I
know not. I only know that on this rude
bench, where I oft come and sit to read ; where
the shadows of the leaves above me fall gentiy
on each page, I found rest and godly peacs,

I let the bracelet fall npon the Holy Book.
I read: “Let him who has no sin cast the
first stone.”

And I know that He will not forget a prom-
ise writ upon this page now wet with woman's
fears.

“'This,” said the Count, “is the end of my
story, Thelinks of the bracelet are complete.
Marietta has been dead these many years; with
her died the tragedy of a life; a life encircled
by this woman’s trinket—this golden hoop that
now I bind about, forthe last time, a manu-
script forever hid from homsan eyes.”

The Count satdown.

“ 1t is a curious story,” said the man with the
woak voice,

“It is,” said the Count quietly, “a true
story.”

*Lift me up!” sharply shouted the man at
the end of the table. The Lascars did so.

growing late when we passed a large sieigh
filled with a party of boisterous men. One of
these shoutedy “ I say, $al!” and something
else I did not Lear. The man took & rose from
lis coet aad threw it at me. It fell oun the
suow behind ns, Henry's face grew white, and
kis lips tight-closed.

“ Drive me bome,” I spoke to him.

That long nigit, still dressed, T walked the
floor of my room. I waited for him. It was
te when be came. He did not take off his
hat to me, but threw bimssif in a great chair,
and. looking st me, said:

*Well?”

Itold him all that borned in my woman's
beart.

He leaned his head upon his hands and look-
ed at me,

** Nonesense, Marietta; did you suppose we
were married ¥

I beard the carrisges passing in the street
bezeath. T counld slmost hear the people talk-
ing. The moon was np. Isaw its light upon
the beavy carpet. The stars were out, too, 1
am sure, and it was Winter. But the gaudy
walls, the heavy cartuins, the costly pictures
that were banging—all were closing now
sbout me, The air grew close and heavy.
Throogh it all I saw the figore of a man seated
on & chair, Jooking at me in s half-sneering,
dronken way.

“Uoward "—it was all I conld say, but T tore
the fslse ring frem my finger, erushed it be-
nesth me, drew & shawl about me and ranp
down to the wintry street,

Here, sid the Count, the manuseript
becomes fragmentary. It shows evidence of
having been written in haste, and probably in
sccret. But 1 have patiently traced out Mari-
etta’s wanderiugs after her leavisg Henry
Wateon up to the time the manuseript becomes
more clenr. 1 will give these in myowan words
to make them more plain asd concise. Mari-
etta fonud hersalf in the strects of New
York, knowing no one, and with but little
funds in her pocket, unable to decide which
way to torn her steps. She finally goesto a
small, obscure hotel and takes lodgings for the
night. She secms to bave stayed some days
here, until at length, attracted by the advertise-
ment of “ Madsiee,” she applies, and is, as you
kuow, sccepled. The manuscript becomes ex-
coedingly indefinite. Sheiscoustantly writing
aof * Madame's " gooduess; ol her boundless gen-
erosily and of the growing peaes of her life,
“Maadme" has already told how long she re-
mained, sud of her sudden disappearence. At
great puins 1 have here taken up the old man-
uscript and translate in the words of Marietta,

One day I was sitting in the Park, as was
pow wy dally babit. The leaves were fast
inlling Trom the trees, and scattered sbout by
the coldish wind, The sparrows were hopping
bere sud there about, and oft twitteriug to
themselves. The big fountain was dry and
still apd half filled with Aotumn leaves, 1
had been reading, but my book had fallen on
my lsp and my thonghts alonc filled my heart.
How happy sud content was I now. How Lid
from the false world 1 had so learned to hate.
And Madame—what a priceless heart was
thive!

There came the sonnd of & footstep on the
gravel of the walk. It halted in frout of me.
I raised my eyes. My heart stood still,

“Carlo!”

“ Mzrieita! ™

He threw himself at my feot and took my
hands in his. He poured into my willing ears
all that hed been burning in his heart these
mauy years. All that in far Italy bad been
planted, only to grow and pever die. Apnd I?
1 cuuld but answer him in broken words; they
came broken from my heart throngh my tears.
He told me of his past life, of the great revoln-
tion, of his quarrel with the leaders, aud of his
leaving Italy to come to America, and to live
under the only Government he had given his
voung life to—the Republic. I, toe, told him
ull. We met now often, almost cvery day.
Once he took me by the hand and pulled down
upon my wrist the little serpent bracelet.

“After all,” he said, gently, * it has bronght
us good fortame—it has brought us together.
Lend it to me, Marietta, a day or two."

He slipped it off my wrist and put it on his
own. Tben seon be wasgone., For many
I did not see him. I went resularly to
Park. At last he came again, He almost ran
to me. He sat hastily down at my side. He

Pitcher's Castoria

*Gentlemen,” he said, *the mesting of this
club for this month of November is now dis-
solved. We extend our thauks to the Count P.
D. for his entertainment; and, as is my preroga-
tive, I name the excellent Mr, to be pre-
pared on the occasion of onr next meeting—
Dec. 23— to be the literary host of the evening,

“Pot me down!"”

The Lascars lowered him in hischair.

[To be continued.]

The Use of 011 to Still the Waves.

Under the above title Lieut. W. H, Beehler
contributes to the March Cenfury an accouut of
the experiments made with oil in roagh water,
We guote the following account of two Tescues:
“The Captain of the ship Martha Cobb, loaded
with petrolenm, fell in with a sinking vessel
during a heavy gale in the North Atlantic in
Deecmber, 1836, The signal made stated the
vessel was sinking and that all her boats hafi
been stove. The Martha Cobb bad dost her
large bosts, her bulwarks washed ouot, and
decks swept in the same storm ; the ouly boat
left was a small 16-foot dingey, which could
pot possibly live in the sea that was then run-
ning. The Captain says he was puzzled, and
lay by for some hours hoping that the gale
would moderate ; but as there was no appear-
auce of better weather sud night coming on, he
decided to make an attempt to rescue the erew
of the sinking vessel. The Martha Cobb had a
cargo of petroleum, some of which leaked, and
the Captain had noticed fhat the sea in the
wake of the ship was much smoother when the
pumps were worked.

“ He signaled to the other vessel to hanl by
the wind while he lnffed to get to windward,
and at the same time started the pumps; but
the ship drifted faster than the oil, and while
tbe oil made the sea comparatively smooth to
windward, it did not cover the sen leeward,
He then man down across the other vessel's
stern, hauled up close nunder her lee, and start-
ed the pumps again; at the same time also he
emptied a five-gullon can of fish oil down |
the scuppers, The effect was magical. In 20 |
minutes the sea between and around the ves-
sels was broken down. The long, heavy swell
remained, but the combers and breaking seas
were all gone, The little dingey, with three
méen, had no difficalty in pulling to windward,
| and the crew weresaved. The boat was deeply
leaded and did not shipany water, althonzh the
sen was breaking fiercely outside of the * charm-
ed’ space in which the vessels lay on oiled
8ens, '

“In June, 1885, the Pritish ship Silvermore
took fire and had to be abandoued when S00
miles northesast of the Seychelle Islands, Indian
Ocesn, The people took to the boats and wade
for Seychelle Islands. The third day aftec |
leaving the vessel & cyclone came up, and no |
one believed that the boats would live through
it. Beforethey left the ship the boats had been
sapplied with oil for just such an emergeney.
Each bost got out a drag made of spars and oars
lashed together, for what is kuown as a sea-
anchor. Oakum ssturated with parafline was
stuffed in long stockings hung over the bows of
the boats. Before the oil was nsed the boats
had been several times nearly filled with water,
and the occopants had to bail for their lives;
but when oil was applied no further trounble
was experienced. An cil-slick formed around
the boats, which rode in perfect safety on tre-
mendous swells which took the place of the
previonsly breuking seas. Little, if any, water
came over the sides of the boats, and the ocen-
pauts could lie down and sleep. The bouts
eventually reached the islands, but every soul
would have parished exeept for the forethonght
of Capt. Couby, the Captain of the Silvermore.”

-
An Insurmountable Barrier,
{Philadelphia Record.]

She—There is an insurmountable barrier to
our marrings,

He—Name it, and I will remove it, even
though I go through fire and flood, pestilence
and Ismine, Aye! though fues by the thou-
sand nhnoll will defy them, Nume that
barrier and I will remove it.

She—The barrier is a mortgage on your
house. Remove that and ——
llf-i. }linkins to the floor)—Crushed, erushed

u.

Never mind about the make-up of President
Harrison’s Cabinet, bat secure & tion for
yoursalf with The American Mfg. House; they
want good men on salary and will engage vou

if you write them. They have ts making |
Qm (inokhulﬂ.l’ﬂ,l.!:l‘m -

HumoR.

Comforting Adrvice.
[New York Weekiy.]
Tirst Friend—Hello, Jinks ! got a bad cold,
Isee. Bathe your feet in hot water, and drink
a pint of hot lemonade.
Second Friend—Inhale, ammonia, or men-
thol.
Third Friend—Tske four hours’ active exer-
cise in the open air, -
Fourth Friend—Sponge with salt water, and
remain in 8 warm room.
Fifth Friend—Put on all the Winter things
you've got, and spend half s day sawing wood.
Sixth Friend—The best cure 1 know for a
cold is to gét drunk.
Jinks (with emotion)—A friend in need is &
friend indeed. Let's take a drink.

Unlmpeachable,
[Chicago Tribune.)

“ Now, sir,” said the attorney forthe defense,
kuitting his brows and looking seversly at the
witness, * you say yon can remember the exact
time during the forcnoon at which these events
took place because you had been fishing in the
creck for more than three hours. Is that cor-
Tect? "

“ 1t is,” replied the witness,

“ "Il ask you now if you can remember how

wn - fish you had caught, and what their siz-

adn't canght a fish. Hadn't had a

ibble.”
“ ave to change our tactics,” whisy
B Lh r. ““We never can 1mpeach
4 | R
e
* 1 's Inconsistency.
A hia Becord”
M. Noo wa'l, Yo boat Ll dow thao fyws
work, ong upeottin' u » rirutnlon
Friond—%ah's noi o
“Wall, 1 n't 1 TR n'{ “wrong.
Here I've voom minl & j na a jury-
man for years aad ﬁ wadsa f dom’t
read the papers sao it g w3 'pinions, ye
know."”

“You ean't read.”

“Noj; never learned. Wall, now I sot great
store on that there son o' mine, an' wanted to
bring him up for a juryman, too, but hang me
el they ain’t talkin’ "bout laws ter make every
boy go ter school. Where’s the jnrymen goin’
ter come from in the next gineration? That’s
wot beats me.”

All Pockets Sulted.
[Philadelphia Record.)

Young girl (at fortune-teller’s)—What? I
am going to marry a poor laborer and live in a
a shanty, and have 17 children? It's outra-
geous! My friend Sarah had her fortune told
here and you said she was to marry a Prince
and live in three castles, Huh! Here's your
quarter,

Fortune Teller (with dignity)—Your friend
Sarah got a 50-cent fortune, miss.

Control the Horse.
[N. Y. Tribune.]

Street-Car Driver—Me and that off harse has
boen workin’ for the company for 12 years now.

Passenger—That so? The company must
think a great deal of you both,

Wall, I dunno; last wake the two of us
was taken sick, and they got a docther for the
harse, and docked me, Gid-ap thers, now,
Batsy.

Love’s Young Pream,
[New York Weekly.]

Little Girl (at school)—What did the teacher
send you hers for?

Little Boy—She said T was bad, and must
come over and sit with the girls.

“1 like you, Can you stay long?"

“Guess not. 1 wasn’t very bad.”

“Well, yon be badder uext time.”’

The Kind They Liked,
[Pittsbirg Chroniols.]

“ What kind of stories do bald-headed men
prefer 2" asked MeSwilligen.

* Don’t know. I'm not bald,” replied Squil-
dig. * What kind?”

“ Hair-raising stories, of course,”

A Qnestion Answered.
[New York Weekly.)

Locturer (who intends to trace the origin of
certain dishes and give their historical signifi-
cance)—Now, ladies and¥gentlemen, many of
you will doubtless be surprised at the question
I am about to ask: “ Why do we eat mince pie ?”

Voice (from a dyspeptic-looking anditer)—
Becanse we are fools.”

A Clear Case of Bulldozing.
[New York Weekly.]

Jodge—If, as you say, you found this woman
so violent and headstrong even during the en-
gagement, why did you marry her?

Abused Husband (meckly)—I—I didn't
maity her. She married me.

Still Rabbing It In.
[Terre Haute Express.]

Little Johnnuie (reading the paper for grand-
pa)—Doings of the Diplomatic Corpse,

Grandpa—Good Lord! Won't they ever let
up on Bayard?

An Honorable Action.

The following resolutions were adopted by
the Board of Supervisors of St, Lawrence Co,,
N. Y., at &4 recent meeting:

Whereas Wm. Dashiane, lnte private, Co. B, 16th
N. Y., who was for over eight vears an inmate of
the County Poorhouse, and during the inst yvear
recoived a pansion, and deposited with H, D. Sack-
rider, Supermtendent of the Poor, the sum of 2500,
to be paid to the County of St. Lawrenoe upon this
Board directing that the name of sasid Wm. Da-
shane be removed from the list of County paupers:
Therefore,

Resolved, That the Superintendent of the Poor be
and herehy is instrocted to remove the name of
sinid Wm. Dushane from the list of County prupers,
and upon his doing so to pay sald sum of $500 into
the treasury of St. Lawrence Uounty.

We are glad to eall atiention to this honor-
able transaction of an oid soldier, who was
temporarily unable to provide for himself. As
soon us the Government rendered him his just
dues he pays back the amount which the
Coanty had expended for bis keeping, We
thiok, however, it wonld have been another
honorable net on the part of the Board of Super-
visors of 8t. Lawrance County to have stricken
the name of Comrade Dushane from the list of
paupers, and given him back his * blood-
money.”

1 have heen afllicted with an affection of the
Throat from childhood, eaused by diphtheria, and
have used various remedies, but have never found
anylhiing equal to Brows's Broxoman Trocaes™
—Rev, G. M. F, Hampton, Pikefon, Ky. Sold only in
boxes,
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1o commiditen ure axcsndingly auxicus ¢
ind afan That wos used ab the ball given in
Louor of Washington soon after his inaugura-
tion. There were 300 people present at the
ball, and as cach lady entered the ballroom she
was presented by a page with a Parisian fan,
upen which was the portrait of Washington in
profile. “Thers will be a ball in the Metropoli-
tan Opera House on Monday evening, April 29,
and it is hoped that one of the original fans
mway Le fonud, so that it may be reproduced
and one presented to each lady as she enters
the building. Anyone kdowing anything
about the historical fans™in guestion should
communicate with the Secretary of the com-
mittee, Clarence W. Bowen, Rooms E and F,
260 Broadway, New York city,

et

- SRR

—

A Correetion.

Eprror Nartronan TRIBUNE: T notice in a
recent izsos of rour valaoble paper an account
of the presentation to the Mresident-elect of the
Uniited States of a flag und a fesbimonial sccom-
punying the same, alloged (0 have becn seat by
4 veteran club of Leavenworth, Kan.,and 1
to say that yon are in error as to the location
ol the club,

The cluh that made the presentation was
known during the recent cnmpaign as the Har-
rison Usnion Veteran Cluo of Hurrisburg, Pa.
It was the largest veteran organization in
Peunsylvania, consisting of saven well-organ-
ized compunies, and it was thonght fitting that
the flag, with an appropriate testimonial,
should be sent to tho Presideut, for two rea-
sous: One, beennae it was the largest erganiza-
tion in the Siate, and the other beeauso the
organization was located at the pluce where
William Henry Harrison, the grundfather of
the President-elect, wus nominated, —Isaac B.
Beowxs, Chairman,

ARMY OF WEST VIRGINIA.

The Speech of Gen. Manderson at thelr Last
Meeting.

At a meeting of the Society of the Army of
West Virginia, which was held during the last
National Encampment of the G.A.R., at Colum-
bus, 0., in September last, Gen. Charles F.
Manderson, U. & Senator from Nebraska, who
was seated in the rear of the hall, was called
to the platform by the President of the Society,
ex-President Gen. R. B. Hayes, and delivered
the following interesting and witty address:

Mn. PresipEsT, COMRADES, AND FRIENDS: You
sec befors you the unaprepared victim of as base a
:i:cri-]rlion a8 was ever practiced on man, [Laugh-

Te

I was neither specially invited or expécted here
to-night; but when 1 heusrd, a short time ago, at
the house of my comrade, Major Goodapeed, that
my old-time friend, who sits by the side of yonr
President, wag to speak, and I remembered that [
had not heard his voies for nearly a quarter of &
century, I sneaked 3uieuy in the back way, and
took a seal much retired, that I might not be seen,
but hear again my comrade of the Army of the
Comberland, Gen. William Gibson, of Obio. As
h.o came by my seat after entering a few moments
sinee, ungunrdedly and unexpectedly, prompled
50 Lo do by the sight of his face, again 80 near me,
1 grasped his hand and expressed my pleasure at
agnin meeting him. 1 said, ' T have come (o hear
you speak." He =aid, ** You will not be disap-
pointed, for I am going forward Lo speak at onee.”
He went forward, but it is evident, from this call
on me, instigated by him, that his only speech hins
been to your President, and that was in the way of
suggestion that I be pulled from my hiding place,
and be compelled to try to enterfain Lim, instead

B ht certained by him, [Laughter.]

ik aim, and of his tricks and pranks of old ;
o taen o play many on the boys when we

| solierod together in the Army of the Cumberiand,

e 8 oue of the smallest that he has ever
ind will be a severe disappointment to him.
er.] I had not met him fora long lime,
Jdle sorry to see that he has not improved, 1
«d 10 notice that, not knowing him so weil,
seem to think agreat deal of him. [Cheers.]

|4 ey ribute your good opinion of him to that appre-
i B

4

tive love and com

eship that one soldier feels
aor A

r, aud thal inercases with the passing
s ears among those who bslong to our grest organ-
ization, the Grand Army of the Republic. [Ap-
plause.] Iam pleased to seethat hie retains a warm
lice in the hearts of his fellow-citizens of Ohio.
lg l;;ﬂ wou it by great and gallant service on many
a fleld.

1 am not in good physical condition to make you
A speech, 1 bad not been feeling very well for
scveral days, and had, like many of you, a long,
tedivns railroad ride to get here. This morning,
feeling it my duty to join in the great parade, |
gought to find mwy comrades of the Western State
from which I pow hail. Afler a long walic and
much inquiry, I found that Nebraska was a parl of
the 17th division, and was to form on Jefferson
avenue. When I arrived at that gathering point 1
was warmly greeted by my fellow-Nebraskans,
They showed their love for me and keen apprecia-
tion of my coming by presenting to me a horse,
thut T might ride and present a noble and notable
figure in the procession. |Laoghter.] This equine
sgpceimen was 8 most wonderful creation—a verit-
able Rosinante! If his picture was takeun, it would
be necessary to wrile under it, ** This is a horse'’;
he was so “fearfully and wonderfully iade.”
[Langhter.] He was a good frame on which to
erect & horse, and his vertebre was certninly the
sbarpest of any that I have ever seen or with which
1have comein bodily contact. [ Laughter.] [ waited,
wenrily waited, for the procession to move for four
or five dismal hours; I then tenderly rode in the
parade over the entire route. At last that mareh,
the terrors of which were hardly éxceeded duriug
the war, was over; and, comrades, [ assure you
that ever since the back of that horse has been so
sore that I have been hardly able to tnove orspeak.
[Cheers and lnughter.]

This seems (0 be a good-natured audience, and
your good humor has spread itself to our eomrade,
who usually sits silently at such gatherings as
these; I mean your old commander aud my fr
Gen. George Urovk—thie man of action rathier than
words, [Cheers.] He looks so happy to-night that
I will venture on a story familiar to him, use
it will serve lo explain the reasons that prompt to
such guatherings as these. Thoese of you who
marched willh Gen. Crook, or Gen. Gibson, or
othiers of the great leaders of the war, fiud no difii-
cully in undeorstanding why we meet and enjoy
these great assemblages of the survivorsof the war.
You ean take in and appreeiate the spirit of com-
radeship thay flows from dangers shared and sacri-
fices made in the greal cause. Those who did not
gerve in the war find it dilicult to understund these
meetings, and the feeling that prompts to the
formation of Orders akin to the Grand Army; no
old soldier finds any such difilculty, and 1 have
heard one a fow years ago expiain it in funny
fashion o Gen. Crouk. A long time ago, but
many years after the war, ha was on duty at
Omaha, whete | live. There was a Reunion of the
Army of the Tennessee to be held at Des Moiu
Jowa. Our comrades of that great army invit
those of us whe followed the flag elsewhere Lo join
with them in their festivities. A number of us who
lived at Omaha, and most prominent smwong sii,
your old commanderof Lhe Araiy of West Virginia,
left Nebraska to altend the Reunion, Our train
wias grealiy delayed, us exoursion trains are apt to
be, and being about seven hours late, it was sfter
midnight before we arrived at Des Moines, Tired,
sleepy and cross, wé were a sorry-looking set as
we got out of the train at the station. " Here, to our
smazement—and afterwards, as it proved, to our
nmusement—we were met by a Heeeplion Comn-
mittee. This committee lnd bees wailing our
coming for seven lung hours, Jowa was not then
& Prohibition State, and this suggestion is perhaps
encugh as explanation of the condition of the gen-
tiemen nppointed to receive us. [Laughter.] The
Chuivan, who waes also to be the orator of Lhe
oveasion, was an Irishman who had been an efii-
cient Surgeon during the war; lie was vel able {o
stand on his legs, and the frequent potations taken
during the evening only added to Lue rich brogue
that hung on Lis tongue, Al some time dusing
Lis ariay carcer he had served with Crouk. He
was deeply affected by the sight of his cld com-
wander, and wept tears of maudlin joy. The oe-
cusion was toe much for him, and he forgot the
words of his carefuliy-prepured oration; threw hia
arms around the veck of the General, declariug his
undying love for him, and said that bhe would
sooner “see him than all the rest of the worid.”
At last, feeling it incumbent upon him that he
shiould muke some sort of a spevch of reception, he
seemed to remember a part of 6. He sskedgvhat
had brought us together, and replied that It was
the spirit of comradeship. He then stiewpted to
explain what he meant by it, and tried 10 quote
from his favorite poet, Tom Moore., He wound up
his speeel amidst * conlusion worse confounded ™
with the following wounderiul poctical guotation:
*“1sez to you, Genersl, sez I, in the wurds of the
iminortal poet”—" Ye may break—ye may shat-
ter'—the wvase if ye will!—but the scent of the
roses '—— [ rupate, General: " Ye may break—yve
may shalter!—the vase if ye will, but the smell
—— vesthe smell of the damned machinery will
hang around it yet!” [Cheers and laughiter.] The
singgering legs of the drunken quotation carry the
iden. We appreciate its truth, It is becanse we
huve marched and bivouscked together; have felt
the touch of elbow to slbow; have drank from
the same onnteen; fought and bled on the sume
field of battle aud of honor ; slept 1u the presence
of the same danger; mourned over the same de-
fewts, and rejoiced over the same victories, that we
orgunize these great military Orders. 1t is because
of a common devotion to that glorious tlag, and all
that it represents, that we enjoy these meelings,
[Cheers and applause. ]

My comrades of the Society of the Ariny of West
Virginia, while we have much in eommoun, there
are no links of speciul associnsion that bind us to-
gether, for 1 never served in your army, but weall
served under the same flag, and early in the war I
followed it on that part of the sacred soil of Vir-
ginin—the motherof Presidents, whoseems to have
lost the power of malernity in Inte years—which
now constitutes the State of West Virginia, And
Liere It me briefly refer to an Listorical fact but
little known, that wiil be of special interest to you.

in the beginning of the war it wne considered
imporiant thet the mountaln part of porthwest
Virginia, particulacly that portiou along the Balti-
more & Olilo Ruilvoad, ull of which was adjacent to
Penusylvania aud Ohio, should be held by the
Union troopsa. ‘T'he rebels suw its importance and
vecapted i, One of the best men that ever lived
then oecupied the Lxecutive ohair in this Cspitol—
1 wuean Gov. Dennison, of Olio. [Cheers.| la the
ndjoining State (Indiana) was thal great war Gov-
ernor and trae patriot, Oliver P, Morton. |Cheors,
These great lenders, equal to the emergency,
not bothier their brains over the queéstion whether
the troops of one govereign State might invade an-
oiber, but offered the militia organizations of their

weal States to Abraham Lincoln, the President of
"Tuited States. It was the militia of Olio and
sna that conquered and held western Virginia.,
~plause.] They were never mustered as United
cistes troops until they were mustered out,
wheun, in recognition of their greut scrvices, the
couniry mdopted them. Tt was as a Muyjor-General
of OLio militia that Gen. McClellan won the fame
that called him (o supreme command in the East;
it was as a Brigadier-Generul of Ohio militia that
Gen. Rosecrans, with Ohioans and Indianizus,
fought and won the first field battle of the war—
the battle of Rick Mouantain, [Cheers] It wasmy
fortuue to serve then and alterwa in other
purisof the South, under that gallaut soldier. But
whether from Ohio or from Iudiana, the interesting
fnct Lo us lo-ni%ht. is that we were all prompted by
the same love for a comimon country, and all de-
sired lo maintain the glorious epublic of whicl
our States were but parts, [Applause.] There are
Lefore me probably men who serv fn all our
armies. I wasof the Cuamberland, If I bhave com-
rudes here listening 1o me who were of the Arny
ol the Camberland, they do not need to be remind-
ed that they followed that spotless soldier and no-
ble patriot, Gen. George Il Thomas, [Cheers.]
If you served in the Army of the Teun you
fullowad those great chiellans, Grant and Sherman
|Cheers], and the typical volunteer coldier, John A,
Logan. [Cheers.] There may be some among you
who, ia the West or East, followed the waving
plume of the great cavalry leader—thnt dasbing
trooper who, with so many others, has goue over
to the majority, is with the departed bmve, our
noble comrade, Gen. Phillp H. Sheridan. But
wherever you served, and w ver you fol-
lowed, there is the same fraleruanl fvelivg mmong
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you, and with warm hearts yon cnh esch man the
other “comrade and brother.” [Applause.] [ can-
not close without making s brief referénce to that
modest soldier who sits near at hand, whom you
delight to honor, who was your chief, Gen. George
Crook. |Cheers] He belongs notonly to you, but
toall of us, partionlarliy to those who live as 1 have
lived for 20 years on the froutier, for which he hias
done so much. We of the West, where he bas
done his Indian fighting since the war, know how
splendid has been his service, and how well ha has
deserved his Iately-acquired promotion. A high
sense of honor and keen apprecistion of duty has

great things. [Applause.)

My friends, I thunk you for the attention that
you have given me, and I close, expressing the
hope that you will aild me in bringing to the front
this comrade who has shirked his duty snd de-
ceived me, and make Gen. Gibson make the speech
of this occasion. [Applause and chieers.]

For an impoverished—condition of the blood
and loss of vitality, take Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

Wants the Song, “ Eentncky Belle,™

Fannie Richardson, Eagle, Neb., has been
trring for a long time to obiain the song,
“ Kentucky Belle,” which begins, * Summer of
'63, sir,” ete,

Is 1t Fair?

Eprtor NATIONAL TrRIRUNE: I desire to
call yourattention to the fuct that the railroads
in this State advertising excursion rates to
Washington for the coming inaugural, besides
fixing a good stiff fare, are limiting their ex-
cursion tickets to from five o eight days for
the round trip. Inall probability the erowded
condition of the roads will require nearly two
days to make the trip and one to roturn, leav-
ing but twe days for the excursionists to spend
in Washington who buys a five-day trip ticket.
In view of the generouns donations of Washing-
ton citizens toward this inapgural suod the
fat fare, it scems to me the railroads are not
doing the fair thing by either Washington or
the excursionists. Whnt sane person desires
spending two or three days on crowded trains
and two or three days in crowded strects?
There i3 a limit to human endurance; we have
citizens who could, perhaps, go through this
ordeal and swrvive, E::t they ara engaged in
putting up ice, cutting cord-wood, maaling
rails, or some other outdoor occupation, and in
all probability will not attend the inangural.
Try and a8 limit that will enable one to
witness the inangural ceremouies, do Washing-
totj, aﬁﬁ thake a short rest before starting home.

- Pﬁ:e Blood

Is nhenlutely necessary in order to have perfect health.
Hood's Sarsaparilia is the great blood purifier, quickly
ennquering scrofula, salt rheum, and all othér Insldions
enemies which atiack the blood and nndermine the
health, It also builda up the whele system, cures dys-
pepain and sick headache, and overcomes that tived feal-
ing.

*'I have bean troubled by a serofulous affection all my
life. It is one of the marked recollections of my boy-
hood days, and for several years has rendered me unable
to labor much. T think Hood's Sarsaparilla, which I
have been using at intérvals for ten ¥ears, is the best
thing I have evar taken. I am now &), and my general
health seems better than ever,” IL D. ARporT, Warren,
N. H.

“1 have taken two botiles of Hood's Sarsaparilia for
salt rhenm and dyspepsis, with which I was tyoubled
very mych. Afterizking this medicine I am feeling a8
well gs gver In my life.” G. W. Rose, Pottsville, Pa,

N. B. If yon want a good medicine, get

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Sold by all druggista, #1; six for §5. Prepared ouly by
C L HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass

100 Doses One Dollar

A WATCH FOR NOTHING!
What watch?

The Trenton.
Let’'s see it!

DIAMOND.
"HSVDO HAATIS

STEM WIND.
1aS WELS

Here it is.

Any Jeweler Can Take it Apart and
Put it Up Again.

HE TRENTON is the best watch for the mon
inthe world. Itisthe resalt of Yankee genlus an
years of labor combined, The Trenton has a jeweled
vilance, removable without aaklmgﬂoﬂ the top plate; I8
a stem-wind and stem-set, with back ratchel. Itisa
three-quarter plate. with quick train, 115,060 heats per
hour). All the movewenis are carefully regulsted and
inapected before leaving the faclory.
The * Diamond Jilver Case," o which the works are
t\l'lcl'!d. i3 the best combination of siiver and nickel ever

usad.

THE TRENTON is no longer sn experiment. Htisan
assured success, and propounded s0 by all who have seen
it. THE WatcH for the million.

OUR OFFERS.

We offer this splendid, warranted ﬁmem?n free,
postpaid, to anyone who will send us = club of only 15
subscribers, at §1 each.

Or, we will gend the paper for one year and the watch
to any address upou recelpt of §6.

ANOTHER,

A HORSE TIMER.

We know that many of our readers deive something

fast. They want to kuow just bow fast, and wa have
mcured the Horse Thner, which will settie it w0 »
th of asecond,

Aside froge belug a perfect stop watch, it is s magulf-
cent timekesper, warranted to do perfect work, or It pa
Le vetarned. It is a stem-winder, stew-sstier, with fuall-
Jeweled movement. _

Tue cases are i nickel-silver componud Hke the Tren-
toar, anad ilust proaf

Tlerctofore stop watches have beenn very expemsive,
and only the wexlthy ar the sporiing mon bhave been
able to carry their owa tuer,

Now every farmer u::‘_ hold his owa watch on his
codts at howmne or at the falr.

OUR UNEQUALED OFFER.

Jid Horse Timers {rea
15 subscribers fur ous

We will send ous of these
to any one who sendsusa o
yoar at §1 cach apd §2 ud
af §17 for the paper io 15 persons for oue year and the

tt s
'&f'nwmmmmmm fur one year,

14, 1 wild fur $6.00 {n P. 0. Moaey Order
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THE NATIONAL T{IBUNE,

Washington, D, €.

always spurred him on to the accomplishment of

: or, in obher words, & tand
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19 each perenn answering.
T, D. CAMPBELL, B 43, Boylston, Ind.
HMegtion The Nationsi Tribune
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FREE 1000 WATCHES!
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‘ni:l your address and 2cont stamp and be sonvimeed,
» WILLIAMS, 121 Halsted Street, Chicego, ML
Meailon The National Troame,
How to

z2¢ A WATCH o LIBERAL CRED

Writa for particalars to NARGELE WAT(H
JEWELRY C0., 20 N. Ninth St., Phila., acd
45 and 50 Maiden Lane, New York.

Mention The National Tribune,
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SECRETS FOR LOVERS

wﬁ*ﬂtﬁ u!rk'ab for the unmarried.

Nng,.“ Lock-Box 253, Chicage, JIL 5
Mention The Mutional Tniouna
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— 5. ROSS & 0., Toleds, O,
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IF YOU WANT BUSNINESS.—Send for Caras

LoarE of the besy selling tllusirated Salseription 3

Good books. Large eiomissions. Freight Paid.

A. & R. A. REID, Publishers, Prosidence, il L
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TBRER NITIAL TAMP
with your and your =5 mtin frh:s
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e STAMP (0., CHoteaville, Conn.
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CANCER A positive cure.  No kui’s, 28
» plaster, no pain,
W. G PATNE, M 0,
Marshslltown, iowa,
Meption The Natioonl Tribans
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