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who, in defanlt of other male heirs, had been
permitied to assume the name and title.

From the very moment when we first
stepped from out the “break,” which bad
been sent to Tours to meet us, on to the rose-
Jaden terrace of the castle, where with Mad-
sme de Flavelles he stood awaiting our
arrival, he had not ceased to persecute Mar-
garet with his atientions, and if my consin
{fuiled to notice this it was only beecause an-
other image had so filled her heart and mind
that she ignored many things which could
not possibly have escaped the eye of the
most casual unprejudiced observer.

How I did long to enlighten her on the
gubject! But there was so calm and grand
a dignity in her very innocence that it
effectually tied my tongue in so far as she
was concerned, though it did not prevent
my attempling fo score some point in au- |
other direction, that I must frankly ac-
knowledge. And this is how I succeeded in
accompiishing my end.

It was one bright and lovely morning

“RECKLESS.”

- —

The Experience of One Boy in a
Mining Town.

- —

O & boy brought up in a min-
ing town, knowledge of life's
evils comes early; yet to
“ Reckless,” bis childhood
seemed & period of blissful
unconsciousness, when, after
the first shock, he looked
back overit.

He had not known the
physical pleasures and hu-
manizing love for animals
and fields whieb the country

gives, nor had he enjoyed the sophisticating
variety of a city boy’s life. There had been

about & week or 10 days after our arrival at
Flavelles, and I, coming down stairs with
my hat on, all eager impatience to be off for |
a good long walk in the beantitul l'u_rest

pear by, found to my intense disappoint-

ment that Margaret had promised to assist

la Marquise in overhsuling some oid cabi- |
pets which bad not been looked into fora
score of years and more, and which were
knowu to contain many very beautiful and
curious thines, Seeing the blank look upon
my face, Madame de Flavelles took from & |
small inluid work-table a bit of erimson

wool, and putting it into my hand said:

“ Tiens, won enfunt! I have need of more of |
this for my knitting for the poer, and Nau- |
ette, old Jacques's daughter, who was to go

in town yesterday, was to get it forme. Il

she has not yet brought it here it must be |
that ber father is ill. 'Will you go te their
collage and see about it? 1 assure you you
will be helpiog me greatly.”

Now, although 1 knew this was said
merely to give me an excuse for gelting out
of doers, 1 accepted the commission with
glucrity, and a moment later, after calling
“Tom,” the great black caniclie, my one und
only admirer, I had made my way through
the garden and along the avenueo! chestnut
trees into the lealy depths of the forest he-
yond. I knew thbe road to old Jacques’s
cotiage well, for it was a waik Margaret and
I had alresdy taken several times. How
intensely biue the sky was, seen through
the great bending branches everhead, and
how soft the moss under foot! For Tom
and | never thought of Keeping to the road,
but were having the wil®eat, mcst utterly
delightful scampers, now in this direetion,
pow in that; se that by the time we reached
the cottage I, at least, was preity well out of |
breath and not sorry for a rest.

There 1 found, as Madame de Flavelles
had thought probable, that Jacques had one |
of kis bad attacks of rhenmati~mn, and that
Nanette had sot dared to be out ot his sight.
She had the wool, however, and as she gave,
it to me asked, with a smiling giauce at my
dizsheveled locks and crimsoned countenance,
whether * Madamoiselle would not have a |
glass of milk to refresh her after her walk.”

This I accepted most thank(ully, and as I |
replaced theempty glass on the table, said:

“It must be very pleasant to speuad one's
life in such a peaceful, lovely spot! In the
country fromy which I come, Nanette, every- |
one moves ahout so constuntly that it is rare
to find grown-up people living even in the
same ¢ity in which their parents lived. You |
were, | suppose, born in this house, were |
you not 7 '

“Why is it that all my life, whenever I |
have wished to make myself particularly
agreenhie, 1 bave been sure to stumbie vpon
some unlortonute subject of conversavion
just as I did then. Iu a moment Napetie's
frank and open countenance had cionded,
and her eyes had taken a stubborn, angry
loek.

“No, Mademoiselle,” she said; “1 was
not born here! My father has pot been al-
ways ia Le service of Madame la Margnise.
He was formerly gamekeeper to Monsieur le |
Comte de Sxint Armand.”

Now, nothong ceuld possibly bave been |
more ‘npopporiune than my expressing any
emotion at those words, but the remem- |
branee of Madame de Villeneawve's story
flashing suddenly across my mind, I cried
out: “What! theold Coout? Theone who
was murdered?” And in 2 voice cold and
bard as ioeshe answered : “Natorally! Since |
the other one has never lived here!”

O, wy npever-endiog cariosity! How
many tm+s in my life bave I had cause to
repent me of it, and yet despile the many
severe lessons I have had, it is constantly
bresking out afresh.

“But you were oply a ehild then,”"—this
in wy maest wheedling and isgratiating
manucr,—" and caunot, of course, remember |
much about the Count’s death.”

“Not remember, 1!  And with flushed
face apd eves like those of a veritable fury,
Nanette moved suddenly toward me, while
Tom—who bad been lyiug at my feet—
gprang up, harking furiously.

“Nagette!” came in & deep-toned voice
from the adjoining room, and at that warn-
ing call the color died slowly away, the angry
light faded trem the honest eyes, and cover- |
ing ber fuce with her bands, the girl said:

“Ah, pacden! Mademaoiselle, of course, |
could not know! Buat—thongh my father's
innocence was fully proved—he was sus- |
pected at the time, and we could no longer :
remain at the Hermitage.” This with a
proud lifting of the head which many a |
tragedy gueen might bave envied. “ It was |
then, when everyoue was against us, that |
Madame la Murquise—like a saiot as she is
—brought us bere, where we have remained
ever since,”

“And what did the other—the young
Count 1 suppose you would call bim—say to |
your leaving ?"

“Ah, Mademoiselle! what could he say?
He was not here! And though his * homme
d'affiires’ said we were not to go, my futher's
feelings had been too deeply hurt. He was
very proud, my poer father, and no one will
ever kpow all be suffered in those days,
He had bad no easy life with the old Couut,
€ither; but he knew how 1o take him, and
was in fuct the only one who dared oppose
bim when be was in one of s angry moods.
Indeed, because of his very fearlessness, the
Count wes continually threatemng to send
bhim away, only to call for him the nexi |
bour to consult him abouat his pheasants,

“The day before the death of Mounsienr le |
Comte, however, there had been 8 most nn-
fortanatescene.  Monsieur de Saint Armaod
suspected one of the under keepers of dis-
bonesty. and ordered my father to discharge
the man immedistely. But he was a poor
fellow with a large family dependent on |
him, and bad always appeared most faithful,
and this my father tried to tell the Count, |
who refused, however, te hear suy explang- |
tion of the maiter, saying that unless the
muan went my farher must go himself, He |
had said the same thing so often hefore— |
had Moosieur le Comte—that no one would |
have thought twice of his words, had he not
been found dead in bis park the following
morving ; when—as the police couid not lay
their hands on the murderer—a gardener,
who, lor some cause, bore my father a grudge,
and who had been present during the un-
lucky seene of the day before, came forward
and yepeated the Count's words; and that
led 4@ my poor father's arrest.”

As she paused, with eyes glowing like
lighted coals from excitement, the eall from
the mext rooms was repeated im sharper,
steroer toues, and 1 spraug hurriedly 1o my
feet, suying:

“Oh, furgive me, Nanetts! You will be
scolded, and it is all my fanit. Yes, yes,
Pere Jacques! she is coming right away.
Thank yon so much for the maik; it was
delicous. Down, Tom! If you put your
paws ou my shoulders I shall pever run
with you again.”

Ard so, taking the bundle of wool in my
band, | staried for the chaiean,

| originality.

| dreadful ?

| mood was tender and hopeful.

nodelicious, busy-idie daysof fishing and hunt-

| ing, no adequate mental training for his vigor-
| ous individaality ; for Silver Hill is ugly, dry,

and arrogantly ignorant. The children of the
mining towns are modeled upon no conven-
tional pattern. Each springs up from the rocks,
aggressive and active, and the iufluences he en-
eounters modify buat slightly his bristling
“ Reckless " knew of nothing bet-
ter than the free life the dusty town afforded,
and his self-reliant nature and strong, dark

| face bespoke a close assimilation with the

mountainsg, the mines, the stern wspezt of the
barren country. He reveled in long ram-
bles over the sagebrushi-covered hills, made
golden in the Sumwer with sunflowers, and
his merry heart and sturdy body delighted
in the rongh fun which the heavy Winter's
snows give the mountain boyvs, The craving

| of his developing wind was satisfled with any

hook or paper that eame to him, for his imagiua-
tion ennobled characters and eveuts till they
became heroic.

Of course he had long ago understood the vital
gignifiecance of the rise and fall of stocks, and
in a casual way kept himself posted as to the
selling price per share of the more important
mines. Being a wide-awake lad, with what he
fancied wus a talent for financiering, he later
invested large sums of imagined wenlth in cor-
tain stocks, and after worming himself in
among the excited crowd in front of tho
brokers' offices, would stand with panie or ex-
ultation written upon his eager face, according
to the flactuations of his supposed investment.
The spirit of gambling took poessession of the
Boy’s impulsive nature, and, being a miner's
son and born to poverty, he gloried in dariog
risksand enormons imaginary purchases upon
margin,

As he grew tall and broad-shounldered, he be-
came ashamed of the little bovk in which he

| hiad entered the wonderinl transactions, where

one page made him a miliionaire and another
& beggar., But his interest in the stock-board
was strong as ever, and he longed for the time
when he might invest his own money and,
perhaps, realize his boyish dreams, for he felt
unbonnded hope in the fature,

A Nevada child sees wrecks all around him—

| hisown life may be elonded by poverty which

is the result of improvidence; yet as surely as

| the time comes when his physieal strength

shall enable him to earn money, he will trust-
fully follow the path which his father followed
before him. * Reckless' despite his unchild-
like experience, was assured of success. He
meant to be rich, and great, snd happy; he
intended to win where others had lost; he bad

| & eonfident expeetation of trivmph, a con-

sciousness, which to him seemed iufallible, of
special power,
Jut he wasted little time on dreams. A

' healithy boy's life is too full, no matter whero
! he may be, to allow much reom for thought. In

the bustling, hilly town where all his life had
been passed, ** Reekless” knew every person of
importance, every piece of news that the day
furuished. His eager mind absorbed experi-
ence, and lhe could talk with precocious intel-
ligence of the guality of ore in the cross-cut of
the Bertha Mine or of the Iatest scandal, in
which mining towns are prolific.

Rilver Hill people measure time from import-
ant mining events. An oeccurrence happened,
they will say, when “ Bertha" touched 500;
ayear after the fire in the southend mines; or
just before the rise in “ Day & Commings.”
“Heekless" left boyhood behind him after the

| panic cansed by the failure of Grayson & Gray-

son, stockbrokers.

He had been ant on the hills with his dog in
the early morning, when, looking down upon
the geade below, hie saw a swiftly-moving team.
Surprised, he put both hauds to his mouth and
shonted cherrily to the driver; but a pals,
frightened fuce looked up at him, and the
horses were urged on madly. On their way to
schiool an hour or two lster, the boys noticed
that the Graysons' office bad not been opened,
and long Llefore 12 o'cloek the infuriated
miners, who besieged the closed doors, knew

| that Edgar Grayson and his brother had left

Silver Hill before daybreak, taking with them
the fruits of years of Inbor and all hopes of
future ease. There was hardly & home un-
tonched by the disaster. No Nevada miner is
too poor, no millionaire too rich, to be indiffer-

| ent to the glorious possibilities of stock invest-
| mente,

After school, as they hurried along the street
with an unnatural perception of trouble, the
chiliren discussed the news, * Reckless,” whose
uncompromising spirit had earned his nick-

| nmme, was in disgrace and sat in the empty
| sehiool-room, scowiing at his books.
| up resentfully as the door opened, expecting

He looked

the tescher’s entrance and familiar homily,
but « little muid with smooth, brown hair and

| rosy cheeks eame toward him, ber bhands out-

stretehed, a pitying look in her eyes.

“Oh, 'Reckless,’" she said, softly, "isn’t it
I ran baek to tell you what they
say of your father.”

“What?” be demanded, rising from his seat

| and shaking the dark hair back from his face.

The soft, brown eves weresnifused with tears
as she raised them to his face.
“ He—he's dead, you know. They say he's

| shot ¥ —

But * Reckless” waited to hear no more.
He tore out of the school-room and rushed
madiy up the hill.

In the next week “ Recklesa” grewold. Ashe

| became fumiliar with the details of his father's

hiden life and shameful death, the honest jad’s
pride suffored fearfully, He had had no hero-
worship for his father; all his heross dwelt in
books; but aithough his unguided youth had
tauglit him much, his instinet was still Pori-
tan. He counid find no pity in his rigid code
for the man who bad neglected his wife and

| finally killed himself for the miserable woman

who no longer feigned affection when his
small savings were swept away in the Gray-
sons’ failure. In time, however. his bitier re-
sentment for his mother's hamiliation roused
him from his grief, aud he squared his shoul.
ders for the burden they had inheritod. He put

| away his ambition, he made it the sole aim of
| his life to keop his mother and her brood of

younger children in the humbly respected
position they had held. He told himself
that ho was fortunate to be permitted to take
lnis fsther's place in the mine, and he assumed,
as & matter of course, the responsibilities his
father liad lnid down,

There eswe a day when the tax upon his
young strengih proved too severe, and with a
despairing moan, he throw aczide the pick and

| shovel and lay gaspiog and faint in the dark

drife,. Hughes the shift-boss, found him and
brought him to the surface; and *‘ Beckless”
enwe back to life, alter his illuess, with a
sweetened consciousness of the generosity and
charity of his mates.

As he lay back in the loxury of econvales-
cence, *' Reckless” swiled to himself, recalling
the weary cry bhe had given as he fell, and in
the confidence born wilh reviving strength,
he attribnted his former despair to the latent
iliness. One of the children came rouning
into the bare little room. The big brother's
He beld onta
great, sinewy hand to the child, and, as the
little fellow approached, leaned over and lifted
him up on the bed,

“Betrter?” the child inguired.

He nodded.

“1 told ber you was."”

“Reckless” sat up straight and his rugged
face liv up wonderiully.

“Who, Jack?"”

“ Miss Gertrude West,” he said, pompousiy ;
and tien in u confidential toue: * Gertis West,
you know.”

*What did she say, Jack?”

“Nuthin'. She jest asked how yon was.”

“Yes?"” encouragingly.

“Ul-huob,” Jeck assented, smiling fondly vp
at him. -

“Then what did she say?”

“Oh, nathin’. She jest said she was glad.”

** Did she, Jack 7

L To be continmed. |

siyly.

He podded agaio. “Geot s Bit?7” he said, |

Jack left the room with the dime in his
hand, and his brother leaned back with a
long, satisfied sigh.

Every house in Silver Hill, no matter how
humble, has a view, for the town is built on
the side of a mountain. The mild evening air
came throogh the window, and * Reckless”
conld see the hope-inspiring mountains rising
nobly ent in the west, the sun sinking behind
them in a gorgeous tinting of clouds. He lay
quite quiet, his arms above his head, a smile
apon his lips, his eyes looking earnestly be-
youd the straggling, irregular town clinging to
the mountainside, till nothing was loft of the
crimson and golden glory but a faint band of
pink, above which a star trembled,
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The mines of Silver Hill never stop working,
By day their whistles count the time for the
miners' wives, and at night the steady throb
of the engines, pulsing through the high, clear
air, forms their children’s jullaby, Silence is
ominous aud ecessution means death, either to
the men who are at work underground or to
the mines, at onco the ereators and destroyers
of life. To miners the sight of a shnt-down
mine is an affliction, for it is eloquent of des-
perate men, overworked, weary women, and
criminal children.

Yet these mines, which the people of Silver
Hill count such a boon, are tyrants, taking the
best years ol a man’s life, remorselessly crush-
ing out bope and plans for a better future,
mocking him with high wages (inadequate,
for living is higher), and, having sucked away
youth and strength, they claim at last the
broken-down bedy for a sudden, horrible death
or the lingering pains of miners’ consnmption.

Woo unto the man who works in the mines
of Silver Hill, if he have imagination, or am-
bition, or high bopes; or if he long for the
taste of happiness or pleasure; or if he have
even a dim, nudeveloped craving for the noble
and beautiful things of life! During his ten
hours of Inbor down in the damp depths, if he
pause for a deep iuspiration and a heartening
glance sbove, there is only the damp earth all
about him, the oppressive nnderground bheat
envelops him ; his eye strains in vain for the
blessed light, but the eandles are dim and the
moistare clouds the lanterns,

Yet every day is & miracle worked, for he
ascends Lo the surface aud is a man again; but
a leaden-faced, exhausted, silent man, who
drags his weary limbs up over the hills to the
wife who makes day night and night day,
acocording to the chunging shifts—unless there
be children. Then she steps softly around the
darkened house, hushing their aeries, herself
living in an unuatural stillness aud lorpor,
that he may rest.

When the miner wakes from his deap sleep,
he is almost a human being. He may snatch
a short hour to piay with the children or walk
with bhis wife. Other invocent pleasure there
is none. The principal street, the Row, as it
threads its crooked way along, is crowded,
when shifts are changing, with wen whose
lives, apart from their work, are utterly empty.
There is nothing in Silver Hill to bid a.young
man hope or to help him rise, The men he
meets are like himself, and io the old miners
wlio work beside him he sees his end, which
was his beginning. However, the fact that his
destiny is inevitable reconciles him to it. He
is moderately Lappy, dissatisfied aud envious,
or viciops and degraded, according to his tem-
perament and the degree in which he ean with-
stand temptation. The men of Silver Hill
need be miracles of purity and strength to
resist the corrupting influences which flourish
in this unenlightened, dpeary little town up in
the mountains,

At night the men of the 3-o'clock shift walk
up the hiil together. When pay-day comes the
shift is almost complete as it reaches the Row,
but it is broken into squads as the numberless
saloons and gambling-rooms are reached. The
Silver Hill standard is not very high, and the
miner who does not make a detour down the
Row on his way home is excoptional. But to
those who have no home the cheerless miners'
boarding-houses are more unattractive than
ever on a eold night when the stinging wind

L

*blows the finesnow in their faces, and body and

brain are both benuombed. They ars boys vet,
many of them, but they spend their nights
here: and, when morning dawans, they have
left behind mors than the money for which
they live euslaved.

Merely to live was a boon to “Reckless,”
when he recovered, He felt that it was good
to work, to walk the long distance to the mine,
and breathe the glorious mountain air. Fatigue
itsell was part of the beneficent plun.  After
he bad left the crowd at the Row, and reached
the street where he and Gertie West had played
together in ehildhood, the frost-hardened snow
crunched under his guick tread, and hiszteps
kept time to the clear, sweet melody be
whistled. It rang out from the corner deflantly
above the shricking wind, as if to carry to the
sleeping girl his pman of love and bope. He
would stop by her gateand stand for a moment,
silent, alone, in the deserted, snow-shrouded,
moonlit street, on nights like this when his
yet-unconguerad spirit strove with fate; but
he fled pust the house like a guilty, conscience-
driven wreteh when youth and strength to bat-
tle had left him,

For the vears that went by bronght nothing
to * Reckless ™ to compensate for the gradual
hopelessness that closed him in. Slowly and
despairingly he recognized that his work
merely kept them all alive; his task was too
great; there were too many growing children
to feed and clothe. He smiled bitterly when
he thought of his boyish plans for rehabilitat-
ing his family, for his mother was white-haired,
embittered, and humbled, and the children
coarse and ignorawt in consequence of their
poverty. Yet, for & time, “ Reckless” strove
and found courage to uphold patiently and
even cheerfully those who leaned so heavily
and heedlessly apon him. He worked on me-
chanieally, hoping at best for freedom from the
insatiate longing for a life of his own, for re-
lease from the wearisome monotony auvd an op-
portunity to show the girl he loved that be was
not noworthy.

When she went away from Silver Hill he
made no effort to see her. ‘There was nothing
for him to say. But he tortured himself won-
dering whether she knew or eared. At times
the old spirit awsakened in him, but every am-
bitious hope had become a scourge; it brought
with it nothing but unavailing regret, and
“Reckless” had learned how not to endure un-
pleasant thoughts, -

Down at the cooling-station the men gtood
half naked, wiping the perspiration that
strenmed from their panting chests. Hughes,
the shift-boss, lingered bebind when the others
went buck toward the shaft, and, calling
“ Reckless ” to him, said kindly:

“T say. *Reckless,” you'll have to laok out
for that amart little brother of yours,”

“What's the matter with Jack ?" he asked,
sullenly.

Tho shift-Hosa laid a hand on the young
man’s shouider.

* Perhaps of late yon haven't given bim the
best example yourself; but Juck is going to
the dogs,” he said, gravely.

“ What business”

“ It’s none of my business, my boy, so long as
you do your work. Never mind that. [Leok
here, ean’t you get him to work ? IVil do the
boy no good to run the streets as hedoes. What
chance has an idle boy "' —

* And what chance is there to get him some-
thing to do?"” said * IRleckless,” bitterly,
“He's not old enough yet to work in the
mines,”

e walked away.
in a low voice:

“Yon seem down on your luek, my lad,
Braceup. You've had a hard pullof it. Don't
give up.” He held out bis hand. * Beckless”
grasped it; the bhard lines in his face softened,
but he did not speak.

They got to the shaft, and the ecage slid
poiselessly down., The men, gathering their

Hughes, following, said

A Good Appeti
ppetite

Is imparted by Hood’s Sarsaparilla, which not

only revives the naturnal desire for food, but tones

the digestion so that all sy mptoms of Pyspepsia

are removed. Mr. Robert W.

W. Deuvir, of 238 Frauklin

Street, Long Island City,

N. Y., says: " Fortwo years

I suffered wilth dyspepsia,

and could find no cure fur

it. A trip abrond did not

improve my health. But L

began to take Hood’s Sarsa-

parilin and io one month 1

' find that

Sars®
Hood’s=* Cures
Both poor blood and dyspepsia, for I am now

' perfectly well, and' have not taken any other
medicine since my return.*

purge, paia or gripe. Said by all deuggisia. 28a

lanterns, picks and Shovels, stepped upon the
small platform. “Revkiess” stood among them
as the cage sped ward, silont, despondiug,
prematurely old. 'His head was bent, his
arms hoog listiessly from his naked, knotted
shoulders, his bearded face, under the shape-
less soft biaok hat, wasgrny and haggard. He
was looking back over his barren, eventless life,
which secmed an unawailing sscrifice. For he
dared not look forwurd. It was all a failure.
Little Jack, his mother's favorite, already
vicious—lost; Kate, who bad helped at first
and done her shure, back again at the little
crowded house with her child, deserted by her
anwilling husband and living on with =
wretched sort of eomplscency that maddened
the brother whom she had disgraced. The
mother was gone—he felt bitterly grateful for
that; but the nndiseiplined, seifish, turbulent
children remained, Toe pininly he saw their
future. What hope was there for them? Aud
for himself—

They were nearing the upper levels and the
eage stopped, with a sudden swing, to take on
more men,

** Reckless ” put down hislantern and quietly
stepped from the platform. He fell down,
down, thousands of feet, and from the hollow,
binck shaft reverberations rose, telling the
miners the maunner of his death.—San Francisco
Argonaut.

GREEN BACI‘ES vs. GOLD.

A Comrade Takes a Legal View of the Mat-
ter.

EpIToR NATIONAL Tr!BUNE: Let us look
at the matter of pensions from a standpoint of
justice. Fuir discussion is only proper, and I
do notbelieve in condemning any man whodoes
not believe as | do. Bat let us view the field
ealmly and fairly. Never mind all the talk
about bounty-jumpers, cowards, deserters, etc.
Blackguarding others does not helpanyone’s
cause, nor is envy of any advantage.

I am a veteran, and remained until the end
of the war. I received grecnbacks—a depre-
ciaed currency. Had I demanded gold I
would have been sent to the guardhouse for
insolence. I had to sign the pay-roll before I
knew what kind of money I was to receive.

The private soldier had no voice in the mat-
ter, but Congress had voted him money, and it
borrowed money, not greenbacks.

If the bondholder who furnished the money
(I am supposing all bondholders to have been
patriotic) received gold, with interest in gold,
(and are still receiving interest), why was not
the soldier who risked his life, bis all, entitled
to gold ?

Now, if the Government will pay each sol-
dier the difference between greenbacks and
gold, with intercst to date (over 30 years in
some euses) on that difference, the Governmeut
need not pension so many, as they will receive
w large sum as a right,

The bondholders went into court and got
their gold, I beliove that il a fund was creatod
to employ able counsel to atiend to the matter,
the Government can be made te keep its con-
tract with the soldier as well as with the bond-
holder, and we ean demand the differenco be-
tween gold and the money we were compelled
{(not voluntarily) to receive.

The Government had the same right to seize
money as it had to seize (draft) men, and its
obligation is as great in one case as in the other.
I have seen the time when it was death to the
man who denonneed greenbacks, but it is now
done with impunity. They made us take
greenbacks, which they now inform us was fiat
money, and the soldier should now hold the
chalice to the lips of their opponents and make
them drink. Give us our wages in gold—the
difference with interest—as was received by the
bondholder. ’

Never mind the Bounty-jumper and deserter,
Let us look at the:men who were not in the
army at all, but who were patriotic on a gold
basis, and who depreciated tho greenback for
the soldier. =

Will not some saldier lawyer tell us how
we wonld stand if we made a test in coart?
We must fight the men wlo are fighting us, by
demanding ourrights. Ask no favors—demand
your rights.—P, H. J., Hammonton, N. J.

i

She Was Waiting,
| New York Press.]
Why doss my love not come?
Where ean he be?
My love that auid but yesterday
He would be true Lo me.

He is so fair and brave,
And I do [ove him so

Thnt it would brank my heart
To lose him now, [ know,

He comes; ol, yés, he comes!
With joy my bosom swells;
I wonder (f he's brought
The caramels ?

Where Grant and Leo Sat.

The sofa that Grant and Lee sat apon at
Appomattox when they arranged the surrender
ptands in the West Virginia building at the
World’s Fair. It belonged to Alexander Me-
Lain, at whose house the Generals met. It
comes from Harry E. Stillman, who married
Miss MeLain. So there is no donbt abont its
genuineness, A secretary accompanies the old
bhigh-back mahogany sofa. The tradition is
that the papers were drawn up on this see-
retary. Yot another tradition has it that a
table carefully preserved in the War Museum
was the piece of furnkure on which the sign-
ing was done by the two Generals, Sounthern
women are all anxious te git on the sofa
“wiiere Gen. Lee sat.” One visitor stodied
the situation for several moments, plumped
bherscif down on the right-hand end, exclaim-
ing: “I'll bet anything this is where he sat,”
and pointing to the other end, * that is where
Grant sat.”

Better than Banting.
[ Providence Jouwrnal.]

If President Cleveland wishes to pet rid of
some of his surplus flesh, he would do well to
snmmon Congress together immediately, and
devote the Sunrmer months to an endeavor to
bring the Democratie majority in the two
Houses to the support ef a harmonious and
sensible poliey on all the vital questions that
are pressing for disposal. It may be fancied
that that would be more eflicacious than diet-
ing or any patent * system.”

The Price of Grain.
|Crocksion (Minn.) Journal ]

The prospects for big prices for wheat next
Fall do not seem extremely flattering, but for
all thint the prospects for the most succossful
year for farmers seem to us better than in sev-
eral years., The conditions are such that for
everything eise the farmer has to sell—oats,
barley, potatoes, pork, beef, and poultry and
such things—the prices will be better than
ever; mors than enough to make up for a low
pricit im whent, and it is by no means impossible
for that cereal to go to & good profitable price
—it certainly eannot gomueh lower, and hence
a change must be for the better.

“Frecedom of Worship™ in Russia.
[George Kennan, in July Century.|

If the Savior himself shounld appear, poor
and unknown, in a Russinn peasant vilisgs, as
he appeared in Galilee 19 centuries ago—if he
should speak to the people the same words that
he spoke in Galilee and that are recorded in
the four Gospels—be wonld not be at liberty
24 hours, Ile would first be handeuffed and
sent to the pale of settlement by etape as a Jew,
aud then, if be continued to teach, he would be
rearrested and thrown ivto prison. If he final-
Iy escaped erucifixipn at the hands of the holy
Orthodox Chureh whick bears his name, it
would be only bedpuss crucifixion has bsen
superseded in Russia by éxile, inearceration in
the * heretic cells’of refiole monasteries, and
deportation to the fmines of the Trans- Baikal,

Wanted Xt kis Way,

The late Sir Henry Monerieff had a parrot
which was always preseas at family worship.
In the morning Sir Heunry followed the old
Seottish custom of singing the metrical version
of the Psulms sl.rnrig.h& through, two verses per
day. The 110th Im, of course, took many
days, and he alwdys commenced by saying:
“Let ussing in the 110th Psalm.” At last the
Peulm was finished, aud nexi day Sir Henry
began: “Let us sing inithe 120th Psalm.”
" Let us sing,” saidshe parret firmly, “in the
119th Psalm.”

Completed His Course.
[Attanta Constitution.]
“ Well, old man, you gave John a good edu-
cation?"”
“ You're right, I did. He kin turn & hand-
spring; jump a 10-rail fence, an’ umpire a ball
‘gsme an’ not git licked.

On Financial Business.
[Chicage Tribune.]
Stedy Caller—Are you the fnancial editor of

this paper?
What can I do

HooD's PiLLS sre purely vegetable, and do not |

~ Munn atthe Desk—Yos, sir.
for you?
Seedy Caller—Couldn’t you lend & poor man
50 centa. _

A new conceit for the Summer gowns is fo
make dainty collars of insertion, unlined, and
fastened at one side under a little bow. A
standing collar always finishes a gown neatly,
and these are at the same time cool and com-
fortable.

l..

A littie vaseline or cold cream rubbed in the
finger nails once a weck keeps them smooth
and in good condition generally. After wash-
ing the hands, push away the skin from the
base of the nail and rub the least bit of tha
cold cream all over the nail and against the
skin around it. Take a little powder and
gshine the npails, wash the fingers in warm

soapy water, and polish again withemt powder.

*
%* *

Pinehing the finger-tips and rubbing away
the skin st the base of the nails until the white
crescent shows, every time the hands are
wiped, makes the fingers taper prettily and the
pails grow in a long, pretty shape, with smooth
crescents,
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Gingham, chambroy, dnek, pigue, percals,
serge—any and all are made into Eton jacket
anits to be worn with shirt-waists. They are
very cool and neat-looking, bat it’s dreadfully
tiresome to see many of them.

o " s

As a relief from the darl-
dark-brown is coming in for virpose, and
though the color is warma: ng, yet the
change is grateful, especially uu the suits are
g0 often made with a short reefer coat, fasten-
ing with big pearl buttons, in preference to the
little flaring Eton jackets. A brown skirt
with a white or brown-and-white striped shirt-
waist, makes a pleasing ecombination. The
jackets are either tan or dark-brown. The in-
termediate shades of brown are not so pretty
for these suits. Gray issatisfactory. The gray
recfers are specially pretty.

«*a

The crinoline scare is over, thongh some
pessimists think the Autumn styles will bring
it in again, Only the ruflles, the round-and-
ronnd trimming, broad shoulder ruffies and
quaint poke bonmnet shapes of the 1330 styles

have gained very great popularity with us,

rga gOwns,

i.’ -

Little extra waists of silk in any becoming
coler, made up in all sorts of fancifal ways, are
still in vogue. There ia so much individuality
about them, and they do not require the serv-
ices of a skilled dressinaker in making them,
8o women appreciate them as great blessings,
Old-fashioned silks made op in a waist with
demauore eurplice folds, or one shirred from col-

lar to belt, or frivolously ruflled, are all pretty.

®»
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Lemonade is best made by pouring boiling
water over the lemwon juice and sugar. Let it
cool, and ico before serving. The proportion of
¢ne lemon to a glass is the most satisfactory
ono, although, somehow, some people can make
a big pitcher of lemonade from three lemons,
baut it takes an adept. Lemonade looks
more appetizing if slices of the lemon with

the yellow rind are put in with the ice.

W
% »

Green velvet or plush, embroidered with
bands and borders of gold thread, makes the

.richest and most picturesque curtains imagina-
ble,

An odd little work-box can be made out of a
tambourine. Fasten a eircleof pink quilted silk
or salin to the bottom and little pink silk straps
and holders fer the thimble, cotton, needles and
50 on between the clappers

* - *

A new erepe paper is made now that is very
satisfactory for the making of artificial fow-
ers. The paper, as its name indieates, has a
crinkled, erepe-like surface, It isquite elastic,
and can be pulled and stretched into many
shapes, making possible the copying of even
such difficult flower-shapes as the morning-
glory, tulips, and even the queer orchids, that
eannot possibly be eopied in ordinary tissue-
paper. The paper comes in many delicate and
rich shades. Water colors arc used to deepen
shadows or streak the petals. For those who
are interested in the art this paper is most fas-
cinating, and somwe really beautiful flowers can
be made from it to decorate bon-bon boxes, or
picture frames, or lamp shades. Of course,
these flowers are not very lasting, and they
must always ba compared with natural ones in
a way that cannot help but detract from their
perfection, but they are very popular never-
theless,

The gown for a little girl is so simple in con-
stroetion as to need very little deseription.
The material is gingham, with the yoke of
white embroidery., The sleeve ruffles and
ruffles around the yoke are edged with a nar-
row embroidery edge. .

® *

A atylish gown of black silk, flowered with
tiny blue flowers, is prettily trimmed with rof-
fles of the same lined with pale-blue crepe.
Every time the frills flutter or puff out the
blue shows forth. Another Summersilk, made
with moderately wide skirt—four gores—is of
a pinkish-tan-and-white striped, the stripes
very nasrrow. Round the skirt, just sbove the

hem, is one row of brown velvet ribbon. The

waist has a short yake of velvet and a narro®
ruflle ronnd tha yokeof silk, edged, just above
the hem, with a parrow lace insertion. The
roflie stands out all around, and, its lacy edge

makes it quite dainty. Outlining the waist is L
| & twist of velvet. The

fastens down the
baclt ; at the collar and belt are brown velvet

rossts.

The shirred mull hats now so popular are not
at all diffioult to make. The frames of wire
covered with white or black are made ia maoy
shapes. One that has a generous brim narrow-
ing in the back, so that it can be turned up
prettily, is the most graceful and becoming.
One way to make the hat is to take a piece of

the brim measures around. Fold this down
the center aud put ashirring in it about half
an inch from the foided edge. Draw this up to
the size of the brim. This makes the tiny frill
round the face. Separate the mull, putting one
side over the wires and the other under them.
Tack tha frill lightly to the outer wire. Shir
the upper piece at the second wire, stroking
the gatbers until they are opposite those of
the outer shirring. Then shir the under
picca similarly. Gather again at the third
wire, if there be one, and then round the

crown. To cover the crown take a piece of
mull once and a half as long as the erown meas-
ures round, and wide enough to reach from
the center to whers the brim begins, Gather
this along both edges, fasten it under a little
flat round piece in the center of the crown, and
twist a piece of mull around the joining of the
brim and ecrown. Put a big bow in front—
lace-edgod, if yom eare to, though the plain
mull is prettier. Catch the back up under a
roset or knot of the mull or ribbon, and if
strings be becoming—they mostly are not—
have long, soft ones to tie under the chin. In
pink, or biue; or white these bhats are very
dainty, particulariy in the colors. Gingham
and pale-pink and bloe chambreys are all made
into this kind of & hat, then the brim and trim-
mings are edged with narrow Valsnciennes

lace,

»
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It is a good plan to think well over a trip to
the World’s Fair. It is almost if not quite
impossible to see all there is, but by studying
guide-books and maps, and making out lists of
things that seem most desirable, much more
will be aecomplished than by desultory ram-
bling in and around®he buildings.

There are many school teachers who, baving
learned to make the most of their time, money
and strength, have for several months been
making & thorough study of the Fair as set
forth in gnide-books and descriptions, and have
made ount regular schedules as to what they
will see on certain days, and how mach time
will be given to different things. All this
sonnds rather stiff, but these teachers will gst
more out of the Fair than auy other class of
people, and probably the jolly ones will have
just as much fun as the most luxurious sight-
seers who are not obliged to economize in any
way.

Eisie Poxeroy McELroy.

ME“G““IA Mr. J C. Jones, of

Fulton, Arkansas,

LoD o~ -~
“Abont ten years ago I cun-

tracted a severe case of blood poi-

son. Leading pbysicians prescribed medicing
after medicine, which I took without any relief.
I also tried mercurial and potash remedies,
with unsuccessful results, but which brought
on an attack of mercurial rheumatism that

o RHEUMATISM

ona of agony.

After suffering

four years I gave up all remedies and began
using 8.8, 8. After taking several bottles I
waa entirely cured and able to resume work.

peg 13 the greatest medicine for blood

S,S_Q poisoning to-day on the market.”

Treatise on Blood and Skin Diseases mailed
free. Swirr SpecIFic Co., Atlanta, Ga.

silk mull once and a haif or twice as long as |

about

Pearline,

of any wo-

man who uses it. Ask her what
she thinks of it, and whether
it's quite safe -to use, and if
washing and cleaning is any
easier with it. Ask her how the
clothes ook and last, when
thev're not rubbed over the
washboard. Ask her how it
would seem to go back to that
eternal rub, rub, rub, now that
she has got rid of it. If she has
used Pearline faithfully, and
just as directed on every pack-
age, she’ll probably have one
question to ask you: “ How
in the world do you manage

to get along without it.”
Beware of imitations. 357 JAMES PYLE,N. Y.

A fine 14k gold plated watoh
PO every rraderof this paper.
Cut thisout and s=n1 (3 to us
with your full name snd -

=8, and we will send yor
ona of thrse elegant r
*’ewr%rd gold Anishey] wa

¥ express for etsminad
and if you think it is ¢
Appearance to any
watell, puy our & L
83.50 and it is yours. We sen

gwith the watch nirgnaranfes
Bbtat you ean return it at any
Bime within one year if not

atisfactory, and if vou seil

T eatns the ssie of dx we
wllligive you One Free. Write
At onee as we shall send oud
sampies [or sixty days anly,

THE NATIONAI W'Fa

& IMPORTING CO.,
334 Dearborn St
CHICACO, ILL.

s

Megtion Natonal Tribune

GREATEFTL - COMFORTING,

EPPS'S GOGOA.

BEREARFAST-SUPPER.

#RBya thorough knowledge of the matural Inwy
which govern the opemntions of digestion an ! nutri-
tion, and by & careful application of the Une propes
tien of well-selectad Cocon, Mr. Epps has provided gap
breakfist tankes with a delicately flavored cevorngs
which moy save os many heavy doctory’ hiliss. It is o
the judicious use of such articles of diet that & con
tation may be gradusily bullt up until strong enough
to resist every tendency to diseass, Hund reds of subtle
maladies are th -ntim}' around us ready to attack wher-
ever there |35 swesk point. We may escape many &
fatal shaft hy keeping ourseives well fortiled with
puare biood and a properiy nouristwed "= O
Service (Fuzeile.”

Made simuply with bolling water or milk, Sold
ounly In haifpeund ting, by Geocers, labellod thias:

JAMES EPPS & Co., Hummopathle Chemists,

Loadon, England,

EVERYBODY'S LAW BOOK”

the title of the new 730 page work prepared by L.
.;If-xander Koones, L. B, Member of the New York

0l

It enables every man and woman to be their own
lawver. It teaches what are your righis and how to
maiptain them. When to be:in a law suil and when
to shun one. [t contuine the nseful information every
business man needs in evary Siae In the Union. It
contalns business forms of every variety usefiil w the
lawyer aa well as to all who have legal business o
transact,

Inciose two dollars for a copy or Inciose two-cant
postage stamp for mble of contents and terms to
azentd. Address BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, Publisher,
385 Sixth Avenue, New York

Mention The National Tribune,
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IRLS!

would like one of
= these beautiful rings

———

Ko. 2i5s0lid geldsot witha
e :ummn work sho'
agree LO e

tends if ill1 give you your cholee of the above
,ri‘.!’:':;:rlt a0 mn't'f;dn‘;uzum{ly want one girl in eacly

neighhorhood. X. DE. Asscoociations
209 STREET, CHICAGQ, i
#ention The National Tribuas.

ATTENTION, COMRADES!

The greatest discovery of the age.
A soft, piable, comfortable and
durable dir Pud, for all kinds or
Trusses. Cures Ruptores. Every
soidier pensioned for bernia nnder
the oid law can get one t’.—_--i-\ of
cost. Write for INusirsted Catalogue free. Address
THE RORICHK AIRCUSHION TRUNSS U0,

No, 724 1ith St. N. W., Washlngtoa, D. G
Meniion The National Tribuna,
affections which Copaiba and
f Injections fall to cure. All
L SEEe B

Don’t Steal

YOU'VE LOST MANY A

almost every locality.

The Celebrated

Price,

whip without danger of being stolen.
vision is manifest ta everyone using a whip.

changeable.

whip.
tﬁom. its construction.

Both for

The Patent Steel Cane Whip never sags or warps.
The cane seection is composed of a fexible,
elastic steel tube, spiral in form, of such manner that any degree of
flexibility is obtained, both from the distance of edges of steel in
spiral apart, and thickness of the steel of which it is made.

JANTAL-MIDY
: Drm_-:i-"»::;: or P. 0. Box 208 :‘
It.

Arrests iIn 48 hours those
3
Now York. POST FRIE S 1.4 i
WHIP.

YOUV'E HAD

'EM STOLEN ALMOST BEFORE YOUR EYES.

You've had to carry them with you to protect yourself
from the whip pirates who so fully have taken possession of

Well, Rejoice and be Glad!

We have Solved the Problem by Offering you,
At & Price within the Reach of All,

CANE WHIP.
S1.69 pusi iy il

:'Most Wonderful and Useful Invention of the
age. A Cane, a Buggy Whip and
Riding Whip all in one.

FULL. LENCTH 6 FEET.

CHEAPER THAN A WHALEBONE WHIP, TEN TIMES AS DURA-
BLE AND CONVENIENT.

The prime object of the cane whip is to provide a whip that may
_be adjusted and used as a cane, thereby enabling one to possess & good
The desirability of such & pro-

Farther, as is known, every whip will wear out at the tip first,
while the remainder of the whip may be qé#te good. This failing is
obviated in our cane whip from the fact that all our tips are inter-
Tips may be bought at a small cost and used on the cane see-
tion of any whip. Extra tips furnished at 35 cents each.

Every other whip will sag or warp in use, even the best full hons

This is evident

Price 81.69, Postpaid to any I'. 0. in the U. 8,
; Or THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE for one year and the Whip,
u-t--‘?ﬁ".




