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All kinds of wor£ In my line neatly and 
promptly executed. I I can and will give satis
faction. A. J . BULLM.l«roD'*. 

New Varieties of Tomatoes-
A new strain of tomatoes, originated by 

Mr. Livingston, the producer of the Acme 
and the Paragon, two of the best to
matoes of late years, called the Perfection, 
is a combination of the best qualifies* of 
•hose varieties. The fruit is very early, of 
medium, size, has a smeoth, tough skin, 
which makes it valuable for shipping pur
poses, and the pulp is solid and of good 
davor. Its especial niarit is that, it ripeas 
all over and through at the same time. An
other new seedliner tomato, the May dower, 
is very large and almost free from seeds. 
It is in color blood red and stands rsugh 
handling well, a quality which will com
mend it to wholesale canners. A box o? 
them shipped from New York took the first 
prize *s the best seedling at the lasi; exhi
bition of the Massachusetts Horticultural 
Society, in Boston. An enormous red to
mato from Servia, .weighing from two to 
thrc.6 pounds apiece, is called the President 
Gariieid. 

A Mermaid of the Fa i r Pacific, 
From the Albany Journal. 

F. B. Morse, formerly second mate of the 
brig Hyperion is now in this city and ha3 
in Lis possession a carefully-preserved 
specimen of a mermaid captured by him 
while bathing on the .Chinese coast. The 
animal is a singular looking object, the 
head, shoulders and forward portion of the 
body, including a pair of arms, bearing a 
striking resemblance to the human form, 
while the remainder is like a fish, with the 
usual tins and tail. The head was covered 
with hair when the animal was captured. 
It was taken alive while lazily swimming 
arnoag some beautiful coral formations in 
shallow water, but it only lived two or three 
hours in captivity, and the body was pre
served by a Chinese process. It measured 
tsvo feet and four inches when alive, bui its 
lau.;?ih has shrunk to twenty-oae inches, 
Mr. Morse appears to be much attached 
to hi.s mermaid. 

A Blanket with a History. 
Gen. Simon Cameron not long ago took 

up a large Irioain blanket that hung over a 
chair near him, and said to a correspondent 
of the Boston Herald, who was coavenient-
lynear: 'Th i s has a queer historv. When 
I was -i senator and Gen. Grant was presi
dent a confederate friend of mine had a 
son -s-houihe wanted appointed a 2d lieuten
ant in the army. This gentleman and I had 
been friends before war parted as. Grant 
did not like to make the appointment, but 
I continually urg«d it because I had my 
heart set ou serving my friend. Almost its 
the last hours of the session, howaver, I 
induced him to send in the name. I think 
he expected it WHS too late to get it confirm
ed, but I bustled about, got my democratic 
friends to help me, and at the very last 
moment, secured his confirmation. He is 
aow ou the plains, and some time ago sent 
me the Indian biaziiet. I prisj it very high
ly, and I told Grant itd history not long ago. 
It amused him greatly. Tcebov is miking 
a good ofiicer I hear." 

How They Are Made aad by 
Are Used. 

From the Providence Journal 
An important branch of the jewelry buis 

ness in the city is the manufacture of pe; 
eils and pencil cases. The largest in1 

of the kind in the country is in this ei' 
More than a half million pencils are mas./: 
factored every year.- There are the penqU 
that are made of gold or roliad plat©, wfva 
various devices for propelling therle: 
holder from its oase and for returning' i5J/o 
it- The pencils are made in about 
hundred and fifty styles and vary from t t o 
dollars per dozen to twenty-five dollars afci 
more. From the increase in appliances &Vc 
writers it would appear that the gold P * K £ 
would be in less demand, but eseb. is tfi\ 
the case. Gold pencils are practically a#i> 
less for hard labor and are not employer V" 
but for light scratching, for ladies' mesafe-"' 
anda, they are convenient and elegantS^ 
companiments. Some are provided wjw 
rings at the end, that the owner miay 
tied to them like the boy to the mitteds 
Few sterling gold pencils are made. T5)"* 
roiled plate answers; itr, purpose as well 
the paste diamond 3erves its purpose. 

Gold pens are made here and are in 
tensive use. Peu3 are made of pure me 
Metals of the baser sort will serve the p 
pose. The careful w. iler finds econont 
a gold pen, but the careless scribbler 
serves nothing better than a steel po 
There are men who have used ono pan1', 
with point perhaps renewed several times.fd; 
five or more years. The stylograpbic pea 
has come into gea^i-al use by ready writdbj 
who have too much to do to go into tha 
shading and ornament business, 
one of ink-wasting. Some have discard]}'! 
the siylographie pen, because it was abt 
•ilways ready for business, as they thought, 
simply because U»s art of holding it hiil 
not been acquired. 1 , 

LUCKNOW WAK MEJ10H1ES. 

Why Oscar Left London. I 
It now leaks out that Oscar, the long

haired, left London for America oniy jq$.' 
in time to escape an "interview" with a gen
tleman who wanted him for a special rea
son. Oscar, in his sweet, guileless waif, 
was talking with a young lady in a drawing-
room, and in answer to trto questioa, "What 
is a good French novel for a girl to read?" 
advised "Made jnoi.se He Giraud, im. 
Femme," by that well-known author, Adol-
phe Belot, but a work concerning which 
most mammas would think thraa times beV 
fore putting it into the hands of their 
daughters. The demoiselle procured th> 
book, and was discovered reading it by hafr 
brother. Hence Oscar's departure. .{. 

Professor Merrill E. Gates, of the Albanyl 
IS. ¥ . , Academy, has been unanimously! 
elected president of Rutger's college. TnVi 
retiring president. Sev. William Hem*-7 

Campbell, D. D.. L. L. D., resigned in last 
•June on account of age, but consented to 
remain at the head of the college until Ms 
suecesisor should ba chosen. Rutger's aoi-
lege, over which Professor Gates has beOa 
called to preside, was founded in 1770 ̂ w 
"O.ueen College." at New Brunswick, ^ K I , 

Graves of Touag X.ads Whose First 
GJUmpse ol War wa» TUelr I,ast— 
The Struggle a t Secuaulxa Bagk— 
Haveloak, JLawtence, sad "Warren 
Hastings. 

Lacknow (India) Letter to the New York Times. 
Were the old Greek doctrine of earthly 

expiation still held true, Warren Hastings 
should be buried here in historic Luckno«r, 
amid the sweet flowers and twining creep
ers that nestle in the blackened ruins of 
England's Thermppylse. The harvest of 
successful crime sown here by the great 
Viceroy a hundred years ago, has been 
soaped in blood and" tears and horror of 
great darkness. The havoc of 1857 was the 
legitimate .offspring of the rapine of 1771, 
and the story of Lncknow is only that of 

'Bohi lcund written backward. Hastings 
1 hit itself, indeed, went to hi3 grave full of 
I years and honors, with his life's sunset 
j undimmsd by th* slightest shade of thai 
;i frloomy borrow which darkened the saif-
'>'inflictdd death of his old comrade Olive. 

No visions of renowned Brahmin states
men hanged iika dogs on an unjust charge, 
noble Afghan tribes butchered wholesale to 
earn the bribes of a cowardly despot, royal 
ladies plundred and insulted, aged and in
firm mon tortured in midnight dungoo ns, 
haunted the peaceful deathbed of the op
pressor of Asia. But the evil that he did 
lived after him, and upon these shot-torn 
walls and countless graves the hand of 
God has written inetfaceably: "Know: that 
for all these things God shall bring thee 
into judgment" And yet, conld mars 
courage atone for any misdeed, the blood 

which JIB I of those who lie here might wall purge-the 
sins of their fathers. 

uTh3se were not atirred by pasaiaa, 
Nor yet by wine made hol&i 

'Twas noj renown that moved them, * 
Nor did thay look for gold: 

To them their leadei's signal 
Was as the voice of God, 

Unswerving, uncomplaining, 
The w*y of death they trod." 
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Prescriptions Carefully Compounded at 

all Hburs of the Day or Night. 
The Best Assortment of Goods in this line north of St. Paul aad Minneapolis. Drugs, 

Ob-micais, Patent Medicines, Oils, Paints, Dyes, Colors, Perfumery, Lamps, 
Brackets, Toilet Requisites, Combs, Musical Instruments, Trusses, 

Pocket Books, Pocket Knives, Stationery, Candies, 
Cigars, Tobacco, &c, &c. 

AN EXCELLENT STOCK OF 

Pure Wines and Liquors! 
TOU M E D I C I N A L P U R P O S E S . 

Tbe Singer and New American Sewing Machines on Hand and for sale cheap. 

AMERICAN HOUSE, 
P R I N C E T O N . - • - - ' • • ' M I N N E S O T A . 

HENRY WEBSTER, 
PROPRIETOR. 

T e l e g r a p h a n d S t a g e Off ice a t t h i s H o u s e . S p l e n d i d S a m p t e R o o m for t h e 
a c c o m o d a t i o n of t r a v e l i n g s a l e s m e n . Livery S t a b l e in 

c o n n e c t i o n w i t h H o t e l . 

Good Stabling Accommodations. 
The Proprietor will take good care that the splendid reputation, which 

this House has achieved in the past shall be maintained in the future. 
Guests can be assured of receiving courteous treatment. Good Meals and 
Clean Beds at the American House.* - . 

WHITNEY'S 
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FIRST STREET, P M N C E T O f t . 
If you want a new wagon, a pair of Tote or Logging Sleds, a Cutter or 

Pung, or if you want repairing done in a workmanlike manner, call at 

Whitney's JWagon Shop, 
L M E R W H I T N E Y , 

ACa JUL. 20 1943 
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Never was a bad cause better defended. 
One can alinoat forget the blackness of 
Engknd's national crime in the heroic con
stancy with which the punishment of that 
crima was met and endured by those whose 
fatal lot it was to expiate the sins of their 
fafears. Slowly but surely across |he glow 
of Mahratta eonqaesis, Punj*a:> victories, 
Afghan*crusades, Oude annexitions, crept 
onward the deepening shadow of the aveng
ing whirlwind. But when the storm broke, 
and the shepherds who had devoured the 
dock which heaven appointed them to 
faed and guide beheld the remnant start 
up around them as ravening wolves, what 
dSjLtae denouncers of "British tyranny" 
sawaeni? The sternest of them all wsre 
hushed into admiring wonder a3 they looked 
'%ows.,fiito the Golgotha where a handful of 
worn-out men, gaunt with thirst and hunger, 
haggard from want of sleep, grimed with 
duafc aad oowder, with the blood dropping 
from thsir anbandaged wounds, and the 
tierce he*5; of India scorching up their 

('strength aha lifo, were standing grimly at 
^Jiy^*sra^tJAftJBCLja..:^.wry .weak against a 
•^ -:•? •:?*&•< 3j~33 V 1 /7vî !r, ivjaca sh.*L j.-^£il*T. 
to a*v© live* dearer than their own from 
t^e fisuds who wars still rod with tae butch
ery of Cawnpore. 

The Greeks hava Thermopylae, the 
Anglo-Saxons hare Lucknow. A few small 
buildings of Indian brick, a tiny mosque, a 
tower no bigger than a light-hoaae, a low 
b%mk of crumbling earth, with two or thiee 
eons behind it every here and there— such 
were the" defences which ta handful of 
Englishmen and a few hundred Sikhs, 
England's bravest enemies in 1845 and her 
atancbest allies in 1857, made good against 
30,000 murderers. Just outside the Bailey 
Guard gate, pock-marked from base to key
stone by the iron hall that beat against it so 
long, a slender pillar stands to bear witness 
to the valor of the loyal native soldiers, 
while upon a high mound within the in-
trenehment, close to the ruins of the cen
tral tower, a tall cross of stone rises to com
memorate the deeds of their English com
rades. But such men need no monument. 
There is neither speech nor language where 
their voice is not heard; their sound is gone 
out into all lands, and their words unto the 
and of the world. 

The story of that famous siege has been 
often written as it deserves to be. The 
men who do these things are not the men 
who talk about them; and such a tale can
not be told with technical phrases and mil
itary diagrams. But tetany man with blood 
in his veins go at sunrise to the ruins of 
the Residency and walk through those 
silent rooms and shattered walla in the 
stillness of early morning, and he will need 
no historian to set the great struggle be
fore him in all its fullness. Here, close by 
the shot-torn gate, stood Aitken's Battery, 
where its sturdy godfather muzht be seea 
day after day striding to and fro amid the 
thickest of the fire as coolly as if the life 
that he exposed so freely were ch armed 
against all peril. This large building behind 
it, hacked through and through by shot, in 
as a neat inscription tells you, "the old 
banqueting-hali, used as a hospital;" and 
here, under these arches which once re
sounded with revelry and laughter, strong 
men gasped ont there lives in mortal' agony 
and fever-stricken lads yearned vainly for 
fresh, cool breezes of the far-off English 
home which they were never to see again. 
That crumbling, fire-blackead shell to the 
left wa3 once Dr. Fayrer'a boose, where 
brave Sir Henry Lawrence, a commander 
worthy of such a garrison, sank to rise no 
more. Beyond it a guaat and ghastely 
skeleton, with its stately dome defaced by 
countless scars, and one of its tall minarets 
cut half through by a shot, rises the SAcred 
"Begam Koti ." Half seen in the shadow 
of the clustering trees appears the line of 
"Grant's Bastion," aad at the furthest ex--
tremity of the intrenchment—"in the hot-
tee>«. cvrner of all," as its gallant defenders 
used to say with grim exultation—lies the 
crumbling mound which was once the fa
mous uCawnpore Battery." 

I t is not always the greatest heroes that 
are the most heard of. Who remembers 
the name of that gallant sepoy, one of the 
few that were still faithful, who, struck 
down in. mistake by an English comrade 
ami l the infernal hnrly-buriy of a night at
tack, said with his last breath to bis re-
moT?efut slayer, "Don't grieve, friend, it's 
all for th« good cause?* What history has 
preserved the memory of that unknown 
hero who, wounded to toe death 
in the van of Havelock*s revieling column, 
cried to his comrade: ' 'Take me on your 
back, Tom, and let me-see oar women's 
boanie white faces before I die; my bo&s 
will cover you from the shot?" But Hie 
ever-rising sea of oblivion has spared one 
name among these humble supernumera
ries on the stage of Englands greatest trage
dy—the name of a Highland lassie who 

I started up from among the suffering w»-

n 

man in the stifling vault of the Tykhaneh 
and darting out into tbe open .air, seemed 
to listen eagerly for a moment. "They're 
coming!" she cried, • "thank. God, they're 
coming!" "Who?" asked the w ondering 
soldiers. "Oura in Hieland lads! Dinne 
ye hear the pipes? I t ' s the auid lilt that I 
ken so weli, 'The Campbells are coming.' " 
At first, the ears, dulled by hunger and 
weakness and ceaseless cannon-thunder, 
could bear nothing; but gradually a light 
never seen there before or since broke over 
the haggard faces as they, too, caught the 
weleome sound which told them that the 
help for which they had almost ceased to 
hope was coming at last. Had the Lord not 
been on their side, t h t n had they been like 
them that go down into the pit; but on thn 
very brink of the grave deliverance came— 
such a deliverance as has seldom been 
wrought oat upon earth. 

On the highest point of the low ridge 
once crowned by tbe frail iiiteenclunent 
which the hands and heafo 'of the brave 
men within made impregnable, lies a tiny 
plot of green turf dappled with humble 
mounds and neat white head-stones. I t is 
a noble and a touching story that is told by 
those stones, all marked with the same fatal 
year. Young lads lie here whose first glimpse 
of war was their last, \ and strong men who 
died not in theforefrriafeof the battle, where 
they wonld have loved' 6b die, but beneath 
the wailing agony of SdiWse and delicate 
women pining vainly f bj qne breath of pure 
air in the hot, foul, sulphurous atmosphere 
of the stifling cellars in which they 
crouched for shelter from the merciless shot; 
and poor little blossoms withered before 
their time by the blasts of hell-fire around 
them. Truly these were the first fruits of 
England's great sacrifice, her best and her 
bravest; nor could fitter company than this 
army of battle martyrs have been found for 
him who lies in the midst oC them, beneath 
the simplest and noblest epitaph ever writ
ten over a brave man: "Here lies Henry 
Lawrence, who tried to do his duty; may 
God have mercy upon his soul!" 

From these grim memories it is pleasant 
to escape in the freshness and brightness 
and beauty of the wooded outskirts, and to , 
wander in the quiet of evening anions the* 
smooth green, lawns and shady avenues 
and dainty little marble pavilions o? Win-
field Park, filled with a drcamy, reposeful 
stillness, in the midst ofjjgwaieh the very 
thoueht of war and blobdslvid, seems 
absolutely impossible. Yet w a r m d blood
shed have been hfer* in their drvrkerit and 
sternest form. A few hundred 

yards along the other ski"-* of the 
highway start out through the clustering 
trees a battered archway and molderiag 
tower surmounting a bug© dark battlement. 
This is the Secundra-Bagh, once a house
hold word at every fireside- in Britain. It 
was not time or storm that made these 
deep, uneven gaps through the solid wall, 
ihe mute witnesses of what was done here 
oue gloomy Autumn night "24 years ago. 
Gray-haired veterans will still tell you how, 
when the deith-grappia of 1357 was at its 
height, 2,000 sepoy amtiaeers intssneed 
themselves behind ibis rampart and exult* 
ed in the fancied pojesjion,. ' .plan jniarsar-, 

..nab-k' ,*i?*'35fc7»ttT---Th6y little "ks?aw wtta 
whom they had to deal, A rew nignits 
later Colin Campbell and nLa Highlanders 
came to knock at their gates in a way that 
would take no denial. Gaunt, haggard, 
wasted men, who for weeks past hare been 
nghtingall day and watching all night, 
r.rti who fall down by scores from 
sitaer exhaustion as soon as the battle is 
over, work like giants at the few guns that 
can be brought to bear upon the wall. An 
officer soon reports a "practicable breach" 
—i. e., a hole ja3t wide enough for one 
man to scramble through at a time. But 
this is more than enough for Anglo-Saxon 
fighting men with the murders of women 
and babies before them. A Highlander 
struggles through the gao to fail dead in -
staatly un^ex the faet of his successor, who 
is himself killed the next moment. But no 
slaughter can check the rush of the assail
ants. In they come, man .after man, 
scrambling over the corpses of their com
rades with set teeth, and flashing eyes, and 
ready bayonets. The hearts of the butch
ers die within them as the shout of "Ke-
member Cawnpore, boys!" out-thunders 
the din of the fray; and their fire grows 
fainter and fainter, aad the British line 
presses on. Two hours of maddening din 
and slaughter, and of all the 2,000 that 

manned the;. njifls; s4r?ivfetf but' Onp \s/r&r-< 
stricken wretcrj,:sHfe**K> tell fcis brother.' 
muroerers bow rhfe "S5,hrba**co*'iId Agfa?. ' 

Thru* .mil** .fccai .•$ec,«jn£ra-Biagb**«c>n. 

story that it tells is not of fierce bravery 
aud bloody vengeance, bat of that patient, 
uncomplaining heioism which is TO all 
other forms of human courage what the 
calm fearlessness of the martyr is to the 
ferocious daring of the savage. Here tbe 
women and chiidreu of the Luckuow garri
son, with a train of sick and wounded men, 
were once more compassed about by those 
who knew no mercy. Hare brave James 
Outram, with a handful of wornout men, 
made good this wide circuit of crumbling 
wall against ten-fold odds, till the defe&sd 
of the Alum-Bagh Garden became famous 
through-out the world as that cf the Luck-
now Residency itself. Here, too, on the 
ground hallowed by the greatest of even 
his achievements, sleeps Henry Havelock, 
the Galahad of that noble brotherhood of 
English chivalry who showed, as few have 
ever shown, that a man may do his duty, 
whether as a soldier or as General, not a 
whit the worse because he fears God. 

*'• A CelestiabPrfeon. 
' Although as previously mentioned in the 
Times, Mrs. Tstun, the Chinese minister'e 
wife, receives no visitors and never leaves 
the building occuped by the legation, she is, 
I hear very cheerful, as she has always been 
accustomed to seclusion. Her husband 
has two nepews here, lads of fourteen and 
nineteen years of age, respectively, and they 
are premitted to see her, as aooording to the 
Chinese etiqatte a husband's younger 
brothers and nis nephews may see his wife, 
but no others of his male relatives. These 
nephews are very intelligent, and although 
they came only in December already speak 
English well. They attend school here and 
and have made great progress.' Mr. Bartlett, 
the Ameican secretary of the Chinese lega
tion, has a wife and daughter who, because 
of his connection with the legation, are 
Dremitted by the minister to call on his 
wife, and when they* dp so converse with 
her through his nephews. I t is a rigorous 
custom in China to seclude a lady of rank. 
Mrs. Angeil, the, wife of our minister to 
China, -who -was recently here with her h a s -
band, mentioned that during her four y e a n ' 
residence in China she never saw a Chinese 
lady of tank. T h e wife of the viceroy, who 
lives in one of the larger Chinese cities, 
has been immured in her house for several 

years because there is no .one in the pluce 
where she iives of high enough rank for her 
to call upon. The only other lady in ' the 
empire on whom the viceroy's wife could 
aall is the empress, who lives at Pekin, 
where the viceroy's wife does not live. 

•>—* **• 
Newspaper Nonsense, 

Tom Thumb has quit smoking. I t was 
feared that, if he continued the habit he 
might become stunted. 

"Smile whenever you can" is Henry Ward 
Beechei's advice, but it is not intended to 
apply to young men -who go out between 
»cts to see a man. 

if Tennyson wrote "The Charge of the 
Heavy Brigade," we move that thd laurel 
crown be taken from him and given to WalS 
Whitman or the sweet singer of Michigan, 
we care not which. 

Copy of a notice on the beach at Brigh
ton: "In ease of ladies in danger of drown
ing, they should be seiaad-by the clothing 
aad not by the hair, w^ioh generally comes 
off."' 

One of the legends upon the wall of a 
room in which the Wisconsin dairymen's 
association held its recsnt annual meeting 
was, "Talk to your cow as you would to a 
lady." But how about conversing with 
your bull as you would with a gentleman? 

Why don't I go to work? Would you 
have me imperil my.life, sirV No, sir; you 
can't have 6 a en the statistics. [Heads:] "Is 
is estimated that 100,000 persons are annu- . 
ally killed in England from causes duvctly 
resulting from industrial occupations," ' 

Conjugal amenities.—"Do you Imow in 
what month of the year my wife talks the 
least?" "Well. I suppose when shecatchea 
cold and loses her voice.'-' *N\>t at alt. Is 
is in February." "Whyis that?" "Because 
February has the fewest days."—Le 
Figaro. 

A Florida rattlesnake was recently killed 
by throwing a glass of whisky in its face. 
There is a moral connected with this touch
ing incident, but we csii't exactly point it 
out.—[-New Haven Register. You know 
you are thinking "what a shameful waste 
of whisky!" but are afraid to say it.— 
Boilon Globe. 

They were discussing the Anti-Polygamy 
Bill in a Griswold Street tobacco store yes
terday when a colored man • dropped in to 
beg a corncob pipe. Thinking to have * 
little fun with him one of the debaters said: 
"Colonel, what action will the colored peo-
ole take on that bill? " " What's de bill fur? * 
"Its to orevent any man from having .two 
wives." '"No! Ain't you fooling." "Not 
any. That's the bill, "and what are you 
going to do about it?" I doan' knowv what 
de res' of de cull'd folkses will do, but if 
yon am tellin' me de truf, • an' de bill 
gets to be a law, an' de purleece come 
'round kickin' up de fuss wid me, I 'specb^-
I kin skip across to Canada an' go to Ubki 
wid de odder oue agin. I doan' sot n i ao t 
by dia one. anyhow! an' I netober have sine© 
I foun' dat she run'd away icom her hus
band i n Toronto."—Dc'.raii Free IVees. 

Bea th of a Siamese c o u r t Elenkaufc. : 

: .TL-Ai Si^.v.;:.*^ti.-> L\ w / > s..i » , v : ^ \ : : : -
to mourning by the death of 'Hw Sublime 
Grandeur the Court and body Elephant of 
the King." Says the Indian Herald: t! We 
reyret to learn that the animal departed this 
life in a highly sensational manner, fraught 
with irreparable disaster to the staff of hi<s 
household. One morning, after a hearsj 
breakfast, he went mad quite unexpectedly,, 
and trampled five of "his attendants to-
death, To &noot him would have been sac
rilege. An attempt to tsanquillize his per
turbed spirit by encircling him with a huge 
ring of holy bamboo, especially blessed by 
the High Priest of his own particular tem
ple, provad worse than ineffectual, for he 
broke through the ring aud all but termin
ated the High Priest's career upoa the 
spot. He was then with great dificuHy 
driven into a close court of the pa'aee, 
where, after several furious endeavors to 
battle down the walls with his tuskij. he" 
suddenly toppled over on his side aud ut
tered a last cry of rage. Naturally enough, 
this heavy calamity was attributed to crim
inal carelessness on the part of one or othez 
of the attendants intrusted with- the sacredu 
elephant's feeding. The king thereupon 
interrogated the members of His- Sublime 
Grandeur's household in person with re
spect to their treatment of the illustrious 

•deceased, and failling to elicit any individ
ual confession of delinquency, decreed 
that one and all be punished. Having thna 

"widicate*propriety, His Majesty assumed 
,t£a garb offwoe, aad is understood to be 
gtifl inconsolable for his loss." 

Why He would Sot Stay. 
From "A Jersey City IdyL" 

"Do not go, darling"—and as she spoke 
the words, spoke them in low tender tones 
that thrilled him from main-truck to keel
son, Gwendolen Mahaffy laid her soft, white 
chesk on Plutarch Riordan's shoulder and 
gave him a look with her lustrous, dove
like eyes that would make your head swim. 

"I cannot stay," he replied, kissing the 
peachy-red lips as he spoke, .and feeling 
wistfully in his overcoat pocket for a plug 
of tobacco; " I must go now, right away." 

But the girl placed her arms around his 
neok—arms whose soft, rounded curves anJ! 
pink-tinted skin would have made an an
chorite throw up his job, and pleaded with 
him to stay a little longer. WI cannot," he 
again said, looking at her tenderly. 

"Cannot?" repeated the girl, "a shade of 
anger tinging the tone in which the word 
was uttered. "And pray, sir, what so im
peratively calls you hence?" 

Bending over her with a. careless grace 
that artfully concealed the slight baggtness 
at the knees of his pants, Plutarch said in 
low, bitter tones that were teiribL9 in their 
intensity: 

"1 have broken my suspender '" 
-^—«—^ 

. ' Lore and Ante. 
From the Burliagton Hawkeye. 

Below them lay the dimpling lake, touch
ed by the earliest breezes of the spring 
time, and the long shadows of the March 
afternoon came creeping up the hill upon 
whose hold, bad brow they stood. He 
turned, moved by a sudden impulse, and 
seized her arrowy hand in both his own. 
"Do you know,"-he said, "that in those 
first bright days of dawning soring I feel 
the—-the—uxan—soft—I feel the influences : 
—I feel the—the soft, m s h o r t - ur ah - I 
feel;the soft-HSoft—soft--" "Yes, Aureli-
us, d e a r / she said pityingly, " I see you do ; 
say no more. He dropped her hand, and 
with a hollow, mocking laugh that told not 
one tithe of the bitter despair that gnawed 
at his blighted heart like a canker worm, 
he turned away, and hating the world and 
weary of life, went and sat down on an old 
rotten, stump and waited for the black ante 
to opme and eat him up, 

mmm 
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