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2 : dead my conscience Snowmia  Prove  wi- WE KNOW NOT WHAT IT IS. THINGS TO GOME. WHOLESAL E GR( CIBS.

-JOSEPHA.

[Taulu W. Mitchell in Chicago Tribune.]
ere nt Cham when our delayed mail
> There was a month-old letter
oung rephew, Reginald Trayers,
sad news. My dear olé friend
aid Hamilton was dead: his affairs left
The arrangement of his pa-
pers, st tening accounts, and settling
up of the estate were left inmy hands. A sec-
ond was to the effect that Josepha (the only
and motherless daughter of my old friend,
now about 24 years of age) had finally re-
fused him. That he had secured a change
into the Tenth, which was soon to be ordered
away to fight Zalus, and closed by saying
that the best thing I could wish him was a
bullet through the head in the flrst engage-
ment.
My poor Reg! It was his first taste of
b 11 n was going down hard. I
d in sympathy. I
of mail-carriers and
1t the hundred and one
)t me so long on my
r, in two days I

containing
Osw
in a bad v

ny of the “u\t and
>, but each and all
my dear lad there
, based on a child-
a silken link. I
hough, t‘um;\ God!
to my kind, like my
g country families
me on account of a

an evening cigar
ndas of Hamilton
d in riding and walk-

into the secret. I was |
l it out myself. Ihad |,
spha. lx‘ilym arous! |

€ me some f

!

I stood ready tt-
ver it was needed ; '

xlh.ul"

k and sudden. His
him in his struggie

s, \\1 ich grew heavier day

! “Here lies a man whom
yw,” I murmured as I stood

vood late in tk -
churchyar;

I fancied the |

I my force:
, I meant at she

is no place for
an old blun-
icked for his

to be well k

:, my dear old home, no

rs which

pproved totally of
1ons,

d work over the papers,
wrning dawned I could talk defi-
i te of affairs,

n a very bad way, indead.
things to Josepha,
call. She gave a
ned her back on me, and walked
the windoy W

yeouldn’t have been
2, drizzie, drizzle.
2y shaft which marked
lr, was dreadful! The

can do is to c.aim thees

Periaps she heard. She turned her head

2 notions will Lenn-
our pride I eallit
stay here at Deer-
willing 'Iv if it will be
Let me, as

<2 duty [oweto the !

worthy of it. Risking the loss of your re-
gard, major, I must still adhere to my
course,”

She scratched off two advertisements,
banding them to me as sherose. *“Wanted—
Position as governess,” and “For sale—Ham-
ilton Place,” were the headings. Idid my
best to obtain her consent to tearing up the
first, but all she would say was: “Do noturge
me.”

How like she was to Oswald, with that
square jaw, thatfirm, clear tone, and imperi-
ous pose.

And so {perhaps because of the reminder) I
gainsaid herno longer. Governess she should
be if she wished, and Josepha went home
pleased as any headstrong girl who has her
way.

In purstance of a plan to head her off Isent
a telegram to Reg. The idea of her not lov-
ing such a fine, manly, true-hearted fellow,
the best man " ever inside a lieutenant’s uni-
form. He had only to ask to wed anywhere.
He came as soon as he could get leave. They
were off in a fortnight.

1 told him of Josepha’s resolves.

““There is one po'\'ur that will stop her.”
“And tLat uncle?”

- Profouns 1 si|

from Reg, but no

smember
I have

d he ""IT"’
oy walked up and down my

3 awing-room. Freef
pany,

the
my pulse beat

q

hundred plans which wounld aid in erushing
down my heart. I would travel; I would
trust to time; with seas and years between I
would grow calmer in my feelings. I would
come back and find my happiness in Regi-
rald’s and hers. 1 would give them Hamil-
ton place for thr wedding-gift, and I im-
sell in after years frolicking on
e green terraces with Reggis’s oldest or
youngest, as the case migat be But the
fever rose again, the Inn;riug was as strong
as it was vain. I was not in the frame of
mini to meet my nephew, and as soon as my
roan was saddled I sprang to her back and
was off —away—I cared not where so I could
ride this madness down.

Icame home late. The hardest battle I
Lad ever fought I had won. I had sucha

grip on myself that, after seeing Bess com-
for tably stabled and rubbed down, I went to
Reggie’s room without the least fear of seif-
betrayal.

But the lad was not there. A note sticking
in the mirror-frame attracted my attention.
It was addressed o me. It ran, with manya
blot and erasure:

Dear OLp UncrLe: It
Josepha never reall ed two pins for me,
That boy and girl ir wasn't love at all.
She told me so before, and I ought to

was all a mistake.

known better than to go to her twice, but
you—there, I don't blare e you, uncle. How
should \nu know! She was very kind—if

you can call that sort of thing kind, and I
Garesay I shall get over it. But I'm aw! fully
cut up, and I don’t fecl as if I o onld face even
you _yncz yet; so I'm off, without waiting
for you.”

A line or two more so badly blurred as to be
illegible, and a great scrawl which Lbore but

a faint resemblance to ‘‘Reg.”
k 'oor lad! Poorlad! He tried hard to bo
v in the farewell letter he sent before he

Lu.v s of nld Fn-'l'md but I saw the

a O

tell cook fh»,

Yes, 1 gave him the me:

Well, vou never know whet
vk, Mary! think o

’er, wt

Sur-

ek ont

. Reginald, the
who had a

orld

»d into months, and the
rad ex*ht 2en before I saw Jo-

. and wrote for me to come to
square was the address,
s most aristocratic.
stone house of the

15 wer to my ring
there u[mu red an uuderﬁnml footman whose
e the funera

su, "‘l\tt,ti '.) the house itself. TUntold
millions could net bave tempted him to
smile.

wert off with my card, and by and by
sepha—or her ghost—trailed down the

. To give youanidea of how weak
she was, let me teil you that there were two
tears in her eyes when I took her hands.
Josepha, and Jos cpha reduced to womanly
tears. It was difficuit to reconcile the two,

Isaw my chance and took advantage of it.
Now, while she was unfit for work, home-
sick, and needing a change she must make
Durand a visit. Mrs. Harwood knew how
to make my guests comfortable, and nothing
would suit me better.

I listened to no remonstrances, and when
she had consented I put an end to the last

“but” with & sly hint that she had better
improve the present opporiunity to visit her
old home, for the old gentleman who had
bought it intended to dispose of it soon.

I bore Josepha away on the 5 o'clock train,
much to the disgust of my lady, who wai
losing a governess such z3 Beverly squars
should not soon again see,

The quiet and the change did work a wen-
derful change. Josepha in a fortnight wasal-
most herself again, and queened it over me
in her own delightful way.

She began to talk of going back to London
again, and one afternoon aa’.'e.i for the keys
to the Place.

I had made my plans to head her off. but
this time I sent no telegrams. I simply
waited until the afternoon sun was low, az;J
then I followed her.

I found ber, as I knew I should, before her
father’s portrait. Her head was thrown
back, her face uplifted, her bands thrown be-
hind her.

“Josepha,” I said, speaking as naturaliy as
Icould—I had a most exasperating lump in
my throat—‘“the wedding for which th-
house was designed a gift never came ofT.
The old fellow ducsa’t know what to do with
it, and, in fine, says if you will take it back—
and—himself into the bargain, he’ll be noend
obliged.

Her eves lit up, the lovelisst color cams to
ker cheek. Ikissed her, for I saw I might.
Acd when the first stars came out we walked
together through the fields and our troth was
plighted.

} spector” snapped their locks, root beer,
{ negroes, runaway horses unusad to warl

um_;nr'< back

We klzixow nots:lllmt i6 is, dear, this sleep su
ee]

The folded bands, the awful calm, the cheek
so pale and chill:

The lids that will not lift again, though we
may call and call;

The strange white solitude of peace that set-
tles over

We know not what it means, dear, this deso-
late heart-pain;

This dread to take our daily way, and walk
in it again;

We know not to what other sphere the loved
who leave us go,

Nor why we're left to wander still, nor why

we do not know.

But this we know: Our loved and dead, if
they should come thu:day—

Should come and ask us, “What is life?” not
one of us could say!

Life is a mystery as deep as ever death can

Yet oh, how dear it is to us, this life we live
and see.

Then might they say—these vanished ones—
and blessed is the thought;
#So death is sweet to us, bHoved though we
may show you naught;
¥ 1ot to toe quick reve veal the mystery
of death—
1 us, if ye would, the mystery
of breath.”

Wem=

who enters life comes not with
3 or intent. i
nter death must go as little

“Prince” Magruder's Big Dinner,

[F oston xieA 'ﬂd ]
ll at

rton L‘l)ll" '“f')'l(l(‘l‘t nn:i an
id: *“The finest d*nvx‘-r ever
our army was that of Gen. ‘Prince’
who com 1 Fort Warren, B
bor, before the war, in honor of some
officers who had come down from Canada,
You know what splendid services some of
those English regiments have. Complete in
every particular—linen, silver, glass thas
equaled the food, and food such as kings eat.
Gen. Magruder was up in Canada, and one of
the regimental messes entertained him in fine
style. ‘The Englishmen rather expected to
astonish ‘the prince’ with their magnificence

1
nde

nt. |
But I believe that God is

s to the living, so death is to the }

But he said nothing, whatever he may have !

thought about the gorgeous feast set before i ter

him. When he came to leave, however, he
iuvited all his hosts to dine with him in
Boston. They said they would.

A few months afterward Magruder gota
note telling him that these fellows would stop

off fora day at Boston on their way to New |

York. When he saw he was in for it he
bustled around in a very lively fashion. Ha
had a big room at the fort handsomsly
decorated with flags and flowers, and he
hired the contents of a siiversmith’s shop and

a famous caterer carte blanche.
was a superb affair., It far outshone the
dinner which the English officers had given
Magruder. The latter was princelike in his
manner. But the English officers could not
conceal their surprise. Finally, one of them,

WON THE SQUATTER.

A Traveler Has a Preotty Hard Tims:
with the Oid Feliow, but Finally
Comes Out All Right.

[Arkansaw Traveler.]

“When the train comes do you suppose 1
can get on?” asked a travel-stained man of
an old fellow wio sat on a pile of cross-ties
near an Arkansas railroad.

“Yas, if it stops.”

“‘But that's what I want to know. Will it
stop?”

I kain't tell yer right now, although P'm
al'ers pleased ter gin a stranger any informa-
tion in my power.”

“When can you tell me? asked the
stranger, evidently thinking that the old fel-
low was going in search of information.

“When she gets here.”

*‘Now, say, old man, I don’t like to be made
game of in this way. You may have noth-
ing to do but sit around and spend your life
in joking, but I am thoroughly in earnest. I
bave come a long distance to reach this road,
and I want to leaive this devilish country.
You would confer a great favor on me by
answering my questions in a straightforward
manner. If the train is not likely to stop at
vood-yard, wby then I must walkon
il I come to & station. Now give me your
ini Do you think that the next

,” replied the old fellow
d tying his shoe, “yer ken
1, I must allow, an’ ef yer

4 Z
h. I'd be a mighty bad
any news I've got about
sasI like yer locks, I'll
rer all I knov a’u)m. tm‘~c trains.”
nk you mos! i

as much nb«mt these
s as any man that lives in this here
_muunity.”

“I have no doubt of it.”

“An’ all that I know about ’em stopping
bere I'll tell yer.”

“Well?? :

““W’y, sometimes thep stop an’ sometimes
they don’t. That’s all I know.”

“Iam half inclined to jump on youand
maul you.”

““Better walk ter the station, stranger, than
try that. The last man what tried it ain’t
been able ter 'tend the United States cou’t
sence.”

“Well, how far is it to the next station?”

“Which way? thiser way or thater way,”
pointing.

“Either way.”

“Well, they’se

“How far?

“Blame’ 'fi know.”

“I'il be confounded il I stand this. Come

“bout the same distance.”

. over and Tl lick you.”
a set of the finest china inBoston. Then he zave |

The dinner |

who sat next to Magruder, turned to him and |

said: 2 pardon, you know.
beard t American officers get very large
salaries, but may I ask what your salary is?

T've always '

‘Certainly, my dear fellow’, said the prince, ;

in a princely way; ‘but really I doa't know.
John,” he continued, turning to the servant

i inz out a quid of tobacco, he lim;x

who stood behind his chair, ‘what is my |

salary? You see,’ to the Englishman. ‘I
always give my salary to my servants.” The
Englishman was so overwhelmed thas he did
not hear the servant's somewhat unsatisfac-
tory reply.”

Old-Time ¥Militia “tMuster DPays.”
{Cro. San Francisco Chronicle. ]

Many householders had under their roofs
the family flint-lock musket, bayonet and
cartridge-box ready for the summons which
once a year required them to appear “armed
and equipped as the law directs,” to be re-
viewed and inspected by a gorgeous militia
genem.l with a glittering staff. A genera-
tion exists to-day who never saw a country

“general training,” so replete with awk- |

wardness, rusty gans,
with last years

muskets that went off
charges when the

sights and sounds, gay plumes and epaulots
attached to staff ers pitched ov
equine heads and deseribing in the air
itteri arabolas with drawn swords. But

, with all its boasting and self-
mrm has n)~ thn monopoly of all
fe. Cannon were

“port fi Per-
ma; 1= their appearance,

‘o

Patriotism ran largely
*‘lick the British.”

> near it.
e desire to

T.mnm: tox- txll‘ o Emm ')r'xl."

morning Mcdjesk
dead person; I have mnever seen any one

lnk at a

and I cannot bear to see any ones
While Morris mentions that ‘‘while it is
most horrible, almost like vivisection, I have
tosee real suffering.” Dr. Seguin made a
poor woman, afflicted with h-‘art dxse'he,
walk up four or five pair of stairs to give her
the correct expression of tortured humanity.
it is well known that Bernhardt made closa
study at the hospitals of Paris. We know
our master artists paint only in perfection,
from nature’s own model.

Naturally the a.c’-

and copies the real than she who
draws solely from her own imagination.
How 20 et an Appropriatican.

[St. Paul Pioneer Presz.]
One of the librarians of the state depart-

“in- |

*So would a cat.”
““Come over here then and TTl whip you.”
“Well, ef yer wanter whup me wusn I

wanter be W bupned yer'd better come over
hera®

*I can do it, and don’t you forget it.”

“Wall, ef yer do, Iain't apt ter forgit it.”
“I'll try it anyway,” and taking off hiscoat

a bottle fell out.
“Hold on. What yer got in that Lottle?”
“Whisky.”
“Then thar’s no use in fighten,’

the track, took a drink, and said:
“Train ain’t likely to stop here.”

Took another drink.
““Closest station’s down this way,”
Another drink.
*‘Three miles.”
Another,
“Make it better.
Still another.
**Go down thar an’ them niggers will take

ver on a han’ car. .Gool day, capn. Wush

ver well. Ef yer'd 'nounced yer principles

Two an'er half.”;

, in the fust p.ace thar wouldn'ter been all

n. Washington” |

|

shes a more perfect work who |

! question an insult.
ment reports that Mr. Spofford, the librarian |

of congress, sent to them the other day and i
asked for any old lumber they did not need. |
This gentleman said it transpired that Mr. |

Spofford wanted a stock of worthless stuT to
pile up on the floor in the alcoves, so that
congressmen would be impressed with the
necessity of an appropriation for a new
national library building. He says that
isthe reason he has spent the la
three months piling up books all = i
gallery of the statuary hall, in plai it
from the door below, in order to impress
every one vl passes through with the need
of the proposed edifice.

After Arvother Bonanza,
[Chicago Herald.]

Senator John P. Jones, asa last effort to
recoup his fallen fortunes, has leased that
vortion of the celebrated ‘““Bonanza” mines
from the 1,550 level upward. The “bonanza”
which turned out over $100,000,000 of gold
and silver was encountered at a depth of
1,550 feet, and Jones believes that valuable
ore deposits exist above that level. His lease
extends three years, and he will explore the
ground, as miners say, for all it is worth.

When Garfield was Sick.
[Crawford in Chicago News.]
1 asked Dr. Blissif Gen. Garfield had trans-
acted any business at all when he was sick.
“He took his pen in his hand exactly three
times,” said the doetor.
an autogmph upon a little pad. Upon an-
other occasion he signed an extradition paper
for Mr. Blaine. The brief letter which he
wrote to his mother was thé only continuous
bit of writing done by bhim while he was
sick.”

Size Not All-Suflicient,
[Exchange.]

A young negro bootblack observed a neigh-
bor poring wisely overa newspaper, where
upon he addressed him thas: “J ulius, what
are you looking at that paper for? You
can't read” “Go away,” cried the other
indignantly; “guess I can read; I's big enuf?
for that_ “Big enufi!” ret or‘.ﬁd the other !

scornfully, “dat aint nufin. A cow's big { mereary ina thermomsier on a b

enuff to ketch mice; DS she can’t.”

“He once wrote me '

. just what
| has the charms of )ou th or lacks them. A

i

this argyin’.

The Negro's Dread of Being “Con-
jnred.”
[Hamilton Jay in Detroit Free Press. ]

e great dread of the negro is to be ‘““con-
." He believes that the various aches
nd pains with which he may at timesbe af-
licted are the results ot conjuring by some
enemy.

This superstition is not confined to the
ignorant alone, but is nd among the edu-
cated also. Ihadonein my tmploy, a very
bright young fellow, 1 educated, and of
more than ordinary ability, who was firmly

> h belief,

One day he came to me anl requested per-
ion to leave the office for tL\- afternoon,
order to procure some medicine for an old
Vedou woman. . I tried to reason with him,
but it was of no avail. He had been “con-
jured,” L ew the man whodid it,and if he
didn’t gat ef at once he would surely die.

Of course I granted his request, and later
he returnd wit h a b)'tlﬂ of filthy looking
and smelling bl id, which he jubilantly
assured a perfect cure. Ina
few days b ssion vanished, he beg
came joyous and hap; nd of course more
irmly fixed in Lis old belief. My idea of the
matter is that ha was simply bilious and any
cathartic would bave had the desired effect

The Age of a Woman.
[New York Sun.]

Two friends who have had a dispute as to
a matter of propricty ask us to decide be-
tween them, and this is the subject:

“‘He says that a lady would regard it asan
insult if she was asked in company by a gen-
tleman what her age was. I say that it is
no insult. Will you please tell us who is cor-
rect?”

Undoubtedly a lady might be asked about
heragein a way whieh would make the
Bat, in gengral, sucha
question is not an insult to her, but rather a
gross piece of impertinence.

Besides, why should yeu wish to know the
exact number of her years? What concern
is that of yours? You can see for yourself
she is, and you know whether she

ung man, isas old as she looks,
and no older. That is why it isso imperti-
cent to question her on the subject. Your
Leart and your imagination ought to make
the question unnecessary.

For the purposes of the census it is neces-
sary to ask women their ages, which must
also be given to satisfy certain other require-
mentsof the law. But otherwise it is both
impertinent and unnecessary to ask them
the date of their birth. A charminz woman
is always young.

woman,

How Colds Are Caught.
[London Lancet.]

A person in good health, with fair play,
easily resists cold. But when the health flags
a little, and liberties are taken with the
stomach or the nervous system, a chill is
easily taken, and, according to the weak spot
of the individual, assumes the form of a cold,
or pneumonia orit may be jaundice. Of
all causes of ““cold,” probably fatizue is one
of the most efficient. A jaded man coming
home at night from a long day’s work, a
growing youth losing two hours’ sleep over
evening parties two or three times a week, a
young lady heavily ‘‘doing the season,” and
young children at this festive season overfed,
and with a short allowance of sleep, are com-
mon instances of the victims of “‘cold.”

Luxury is favorable to chill taking. Very
hot rooms, soft chairs, and feather-beds crs

o to Pittshurz.
[Cor. Cincinnati Enqairer.]

When a man becomes thoroughly disconso-
late, the best thing he can do isto go to Pitis-
burg, especial]“if the weather isbad. Let
him remain in the city of smoks for twenty-
four bours, then depart toward any point of
the compass, and he will find the change so

enjoyzble that his spirits will rise Tik= the
ot day.

A Lecture on the Future by the
< *Right Very Honoruble Erastus
Du Biff, LL. D.”

{Lime-Kiln Club.}

‘When the committee reached the ante-room
they found the Right Very Honorable bathed
in a cold perspiration and his paper collar fast
wilting away. He had an attack of what is
called “stage fright,” and the committee had
to rub his back with a brick, pour cold water
down his neck, and lend him 15 cents in
nickels before he could sufficiently command
himself to enter the hall. He finally appeared,
a rosy smile mortgaging his features and
his head nodding from one to another,

and was formally introduced by
the president. He seemed on the point
of wilting again, but Brother = Gard-

ner whispered to him that if he did he'd have
to go out of town on foot, and the warning
stiffened his legs and made a pew man of
bim.

“My frens,” he softly began, “I reckon dat
now what the word fuchur
It doan't mean the huskin-bees of

means dat which am
; r.LllI w what de past has brung
ppen in de fuchur cannot
be predicted. Iam heah
[Cheers from Elder
say that de fuchur will sece a
de White House at
ict dat if de norf pole
& will be by some mem-
Kiln club. [Great ap-

1 of de fuchur may not be-
nowned fur inventin’ an 800-
n, but I see no reason why he
z fo'th a steam boot]'xck or
a2 way m patch butes wid cold pan-
. [Cheers.] Steam belongs to de past.
A hundred y'ars hence it will be too slow far
‘cept sawin’ up wood fur poo’
[Agitation.]

“I do not assert dat de fuchur will do away
wid railroads, but de son of some pusson now
widin sound of my voice will win fame by
inventin’ some way of killin’ de brakeman
who emagines dat his sole duty consists in
roastin’ de passengers in each car. [Agita-
tion. ]

“De fuchur may not solve de problem of
flyin’ frew de air, but who kin tell what de
next fifty yearsmay do towards improvin’
de hotel bed an’ de restaurant sandwich?
[More agitation.]

“To-day we stan’ an’ look upon de sewin’
masheen as perfeckshun. Fifty years hence
men will smile at de ideah of our bein’ satis-
fied wid any sich affair. A wife will take de
sewin’ masheen of de fuchur an’ support a
lazy husban’ and nine children widout
workin’ ober two days in de week. [Groans
and sighs. ]

“De fuchur will have a heap to do wid our
own perticklar race. De Samuel Shin of a
hundred y'ars hence may be a ecity comp-
troller; de Giveadam Jones will be president
of a college; de Pickles Stith will boss a
railroad; de Waydown Bebee will have
his name mixed  up wid a nashunal
bank; de Lord Nelson Slabs may command
an army an’ de Brudder Gardner will sit in
de gub'ner’s room at de state house an’ sizn
his offishul name to de bills passed by de
legislackur. [Wild cheers.] Wid dese few
impervious remarks I is dun. [Yells.] Ire-
turn my sympathetic adherence for de tyran-
nical manner in which you has bestowed
your attenshun [yells] an’ take my leave of
you in de moas’ emblematical manner.”

The closing remarks were greeted with
such a storm of applause as broke out sev-
eral window panes and upset two lamps.
The honorable gentleman was then conducted
from the hall, and the collection taken up
for his benefit netted him the handsome sum of

$7.20,

The Cincinnati Enquirer Man.
{Chicago Herald ““Train Talk”.]

“Johnny McLean, of The Enquirer, is pu$
down by some fine pecple as a bad man,” re-
marked a Cincinnati gentleman, long con-
nected with the press of that city, “but like
all the rest of us he has his good points along
with the other kind. He is square by ].us
friends, and his word is as good as a govern-
ment bond. He is an autocrat in bis office,
but knows how to reward good workers. ()ue
thing that has ]arml) built up The Enquirer’s
great reputation is his scrupulous care to sup-
ply all out-of-town readers with papers with-
out fail. Not a city carrier, newsboy or
agent can get a paper until ail outside orders
are filled. The Enquirer presses run till after
8 o'clock the day after Garfield was shot fill-
ing country nrder\ while city people were
fuming anc 1 ""»-‘txu' for their papers. It
seems the city folks weren’t satisfied with the
other papers, and wanted The E: aquirer: but
when the business manager appealed to John
to give 'em a few, hereplied: ‘Not a d——d
paper until the mails are off.” »

“He is what we would call an ‘old busi-
ness, fellow, isn’t he?”

“Yes, indeed. Something was wrong in
the pressroom one morning, and John was

called down from Jake Au'ra where he was
amusing himself with a bit of faro before
going to bed. The main shaft overhead had
broken, and the paper was three hours late
before it could be repaired. Within twenty-
four hours a duplicate set of shafting had
been put in and there is now a duplicate
boiler and engine, and an extra press.”

“Does he gamble?’

““Just once in a while, for fun, not viciously.
His greatest sport, though, next to news-
and politics, is a very peculiar one. He keeps
a pair of fine terriers in his room and oc-
casionally he buys a dozen or two rats and
turns them loose in kis apartment, gets on a
chair and yells to the dogs to go for 'em. He
is in high glee until the last rat is killed. He
good ratter—is a kind of terrier him-

Q.

A Phenomenal Figure.
[Chicago Inter Ocean.]

As is well known, George W, Julian and
Gov. Morton were life-long political enemies
After going over the ground of their political
controversies, Mr. Julian says: Gov. Morton
was a sort of phenomenal figure in American
politics during the war period, and played a
very remarkable part in the affairs of Indi-

ana. It has been aptly said of him, and not,|

by an enemy, that his inconsistencies, in a
study of his character, form the most charm-
ing part of it, and that no man in public life
ever brought such magnificent resources to
the support of both sides of a question. His
force of will was as matchless as his ambition
for power was boundless and unappeasable.
He was made for revolutionary times, and
bis singular energy of character was pre-emi-
nently destructive; but it cannot be denied
that his services to the country in this crisis
were great. Mr. Von Holst, in bis ““Constitu-
tional and Political History of the United
States,” has a cbapter on “The Reign of An-
drew Jackson.” When the history of Indiana
shall be written, it might fitly contain a
ckapter on *‘The Reign of Oliver P. Morton.™

The word “‘cops,” as applied to pclicemen,
is said to have originated from the copper
badges they were first given to wear under
Fernando Wood in New Yourk

Worked Over.
[New York World ]

Few people know where “Wait Till the
Clouds Roll By” came from, although it isone
of the most universally sung and best known
of all the craze pieces. An accident, however,
revealed itsorigin. A singer while render
ing it one night dropped om2 of his notes
after the introductory bass,anda cranky
musician in the audience at once jumped 1o
his feet and cried out: “By gracious, I've
got it at last. It’sthe ‘Blue Bells of Scot-
land’ worked over.” Andsoitis
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