-States having one hundred an@ forty-

Confesslons of Pefeat. |

‘The New York 77ridune, which can
Dot be accused of any lukewarmness to
the Republican pariy, and whose polit-
fcal knowledge and ‘editorial judgment
is in mse behind that of other pa-

-

was corrupted and success purchased
with the ?eo le's money. Thep
we heard again the cry of Pemocratic
blundering. The stubborn stand made
in Congress against extravagant and
Pmﬂigate appropriations and the re-
usal to refund the National debt ata

pers o rty, vely declares that
&he Elect.opr:l Vc;gt:: ufy the Southern |
Ftates are certain to be cast for the |
Democratic nominee.
rive at this fact by roundabout reason-
ing, but concludes that such will be the
fact from the force of current events.
It knows why the South is Democratic,
and is wise enough to see that there is
nothing in the recent history of the
Repubﬁcsn party which is likely to pro-
duce a chanwe. For this faithiul asser-
tion of a self-evident truth that paper is
now being roundly denounced as con-
eedine the election .of a Democratic
ident. The Hepublizan, ofthiscity,
worried at the announcement of such a
kruth, denies the conclusions at which
ghe Tribune has arrived, and tries to
break the force of the statement by de-
claring that the South is not solid for
Democratic restoration, and supports
€fs assertions by instancing the Read-
juster triumph in \'irginia. and the inde-
pendent strength in North Carolina. It
scems to foreet that Virginia gave its
Electoral Vote to General Hancock, and |
that North Carolina did the
same, and that the conditions are even |
mors favorable now for National Dem- |
ocratic success in those States than they
were in 1880. It forgets, further, that |
the heavy Republican vote which Vir- |
ginia cast for General Garficld Jis now |
all torn up and disorganized by the!
dictatorial conduct of General Mahone, |
and that as he is opposing all the men I
who contributed to swell that vote for |
Garlield, no assurance can Le given that |
a coalition will be formed for the Re-|
publican National ticket which will be |
strong enough td wrest the Electoral |
Vote of that State from the Demoeratic
nominee. A loeal triumph over a State |
issue is one thing, and a victory i'n. a,

WNational election quite another. The
hostility in Virginia between the regu- |
lar Republicans and the Mahone follow-
ers does not indicate that unity an
harmony of action which underlies an
enthusiastic campaion.  So far as men |
<an judge the conditions are all against |
Republican success in Virginia mext |
Vear.

North Carolina is even Jess |
likely to assist Rapublican hopes than |
Virginia, for the independent movement |
there has signally failed to affect the |
Democratie strength, and the dominant |
parly there is abundantly able to hold
the State to its Democratic anchoraze. |
In attempting to answer the New I
York Tribunc the Republican virtually |
concedes a National Demoeratic tri- |
umph. It says: It is folly to pretend |
that the Democratic party is not likely |
to secure forty-cight Electoral Votes in |
the North when last year and this it has |
elected Governors in ten Northern

five Elcctoral Votes.” Being satisfied |
upon the point, it tries to show that the |
Republican hope must hang upon Elec- l
toral Votes in the South, and names
Virginia, North Carolina, Florida and |
West Virginia as the doubtful States
which wilTseriously interfere with Dem- |
wcratic calculations.

| partially thwarted.

f

needlessly high and wasteful interest
were paraded as great blunders, and

| the country was warned against the
It does not ar- Democrats as obstructionists and de-

struct’onists. The rational and wise
declarations in the National platform in
favor of a reformation in the revenue
system and. a constitutional tariff were
declared to be blunders added to blun-
ders. Whatever the Democrats did,
either in Congress or in Convention,
was ingen’ously and adroitly misrepre-
sented and stigmatized as great and
criminal wrongs. ' In the meantime the
country was dominated, corrupted or
bought by the aid of the public Treas-
ury, and the army of office-holders,
Stite and Federal. Democratic blunders
bhave been the least polent of the fac-
tors in the disastrous. Presidential
campaicns  in the past. Be-
tween 1872 and 1876 the Whisky Rings
were exposed and measurably over-
thrown, and through the soured temper
of Grant .concentration of patronage
The vesult -vas a
popular triumph at the polls. Since
1850 the post-otfice frauds, then so rank
and fruitful of slush, have been exposed
and a partial check put upon the use
and abuse of the office-holding pow-
er. Iublic sentiment has been quick-
éned and enlightened. The result is
the seales are inclining everywhere in
faver of the Democratic party, and the
signs of the times are too plhiin to be
mistaken that a complete trinmph in
1854 will crown the efforts of next year.
Whatever the Democrats may do, or
fail to do, on a!l great questions will be
deecried as great blunders, but the
strengthening of their own power in
several important States and the decline
in the resources of their opponents tend
to the same end. Events and faets
such as these are far more significant
than stale partisan assumptions.—Si
Louis Republican.
- —
A Harmful Pesition.

The Tribune is the recognized organ
of the Republican party. As such it
declares that the continuance of the
Republicans in power is nesessary to
the commercial and financial interests
of the country. We are told that since
the l'emocrats obtained victories which
gave promise of the election of a Demo-
cratic President ** it has been impossible
to restore the confidence which is
requisite to the prosperity of industry
and trade. Capital has been unwilling
to commit itwell to new undertakings.
Securities have gone begging for lack of
investors. Almost every commercial or
financial interest has felt the change.’’

The Trilunc teils us how this condi-
tion of aflai's may be reversed: “Itis
possible that this year a reversal of the

yopular verdict may start n genuine and
astine revival of confidence, with ineal-
culably beneficial results to all business
interests.”

The position taken by the Tribune is
more harmful to capital and more dan-

So between the | gerous than all the ravings of Com-

New York Tribunc’'s judgmentof a solid ‘ munism.

South assured for the Democracy, and |
the Republican’s assertion that it is'l

folly to pretend the Democracy could

Can it be true that capital persunades
itself that the supremacy of one partic-
ular political party is necessary to its

not get the other forty-eight votes' | safety? If so, it surely will be ready

nezessary to eleg), the chances of Dem- ]

to use its power remorsclessly, un-

ocratie success are made tolerably clear, 'scrnpulmlsly. to defeat the attempt of

and that out of the mouths ¢f politieal
encmies. If the Republican party con-
cedes the Electoral '\'u!e of the South to
the Democratic nominee, which is a|

reasonable eonclusion, and the doubt of |

his getting the other forty-eight votes

froin the North is declared a *f Iy, "

which isequally reasouable, there would |
not scem to be much use for the Repub- |
licans to make a fight. The Tritune

and the epublican are both right in |
their  conclusions. The
nominee will get the South, and he will |
anlso get the forty-eight votes he nkeds
from the North.
Judge Edmunds declines being a’candi- |
<«date, and that the nom nation seems to

be going a-begging.— Amrrican Register. |
el ———

¢+ Democratic Blundering.”

Nothing is more common than the
sasumption that the Democrats when
in sight of victory always commit some
egregious blunder, and thus throw away
or destroy their own chances. This as-
sumption is a part of the capital, and
one of the favorite weapons, of the Re-

Democratic |

It is no wonder that'

any other party to supersede it. If so,
it will for seli-protection pour out its
money to defeat the popular will and
control the result of elections.

This means a reversal of the form of
Government established by the fathers
of the Republic.

They decided that a majority of the
people should rule, all citizens being
equal in their enjoyment of civil an
political rights.

But if capital believes that one party
—a minority partyv—is necessary to its
own preservation, it will use the

lm:%:l_v power of money to crush the
ajorify and to keep the minority in
power.

Is this the reason the majority of the
people were disfranchised in 187G by
the frandulent inauguration of a Presi-
dent defeated by the people? Is this
the reason  Garfield and Arthur were

| elected by purchase in 1880?—N. Y.

Worid.

Trivmph Over Partisan Degradation.

The Democratic victory in Ohio is
truly glorious. Hoadly's majority is at

publicans and thei# allies. No party

least from 12,000 to 14,000, with a Dem-

management is perfect. and it waill baim;rmic majority in the Legislature of

-confessed without hesitation that the

twenty-four —on joint bailot. This is

Democratic party has committed many | a decided triumph of the cause of pop-

errors, but their long series of defeats

guay be referred to causes entirely out- | tisan degradation. The
heir | ginning to understand this pseudo-Re-

side of their own organization.
opponents have all the time possessed
ghe patronage and the powerful vant-
3 und of the possession and con-
#rol of the Federal Government and its
wvast army of office-holders. When
danger of defeat and fear of losing the
places and patronage of the immense
viemment much:lne o&:infronsed the .
ublican party and its dependents, thq
dhave gensra.ng been able lﬁv almoit
-‘perhuman exertion and the use of near-
‘;!unlimit.ed sums of money one way
-or another, drawn from the public
Treasury, to turn the tide and snatch
victory from disaster. In every crisis
the cry is raised of Demoecratic blun-
ring. . Such was the case in 1872/
‘when gmGreeley was nominated. Mr:
*Greeley ought not to have been nomi-
nated, but the Whisky Rings and illimit-
able corruptions of the Grant Adminis-
tration, its arbitrary exercise of power
in many States andithe shameless use of
the publie Treasury were in that'unseb
itled and corrupt period far more potent
-agencies than any errors of the Demo-
<ratic party. In 1876 the peopleih
been aroused 'to the gigantic corrup
tions of the partyin power, and the
Federal age Was icss concentrated

ular government over misrule and par-
ple are be-

publican party, the controlling elements
of which are against popular govera-
ment. Itobtained power, and has kept
itself in power by falsehood and fraud,
and deceiving and misleading the peo-
ple. And the wrongs it hascommitted,
and jts violation of the Constitu-
tion and abuses of power have been cov-
ered up and disguised from public ob-
servation, but they will now be brought
to the light. And fifty years hence the
people will look back in perfect amaze-
ment-at the manner in which the coun-
try has been humbugged, deceived,
misled and imposed on by the leaders of
this most perfidious and grossly dishonest
political party, which has placed parti-
san ascendancy, power and aggrandize-
mEnt above the Constitution, the Un'on,
and’ most sacred pledges of the publie
faith.” The high-handed wrongs it has
comm tted, its Hagrant abuse of power,
and its frauds and schemes of corruption
"and " plunder, wh'ch have heretofore
only incidentally cropped out oceasion-
ally in such affairs as the Star Route
-sw{ncﬂa. the Salary Grab law, the Credit
Mobi¥ler bribery dnd fraud, ete., will all
appear in their naked deform .ty in the
course of time,

than it had been before. There was a
fairer expression of public sentiment
than there had been since 1870, The
result was that the country was swept

the Democratic party. ‘No alloged

undering prevented success at the
polls that year. In 18380 the Republican
%rty had pl.;l:ed. itself t:Tgether ;n.

es @, inch ves was a-
ol inetimensia thet

tin the hands of his party.
“The Post-office Department, in the
hands of the Dorseys and Bradys, was
made to furnish the millions which had
before been stolen by the Whisky Ring:
the ballot-box in the doubtful States

Ohio is & great State, rich in its re.
| sources, flourishing in all branches of
| productive industry, and growng n all

| the' elements of prosperity and great-
| ness. All the people need to insure ther

| grand future 1s good government. And
in Judge Hoadly they w1l find a com-
Eztent, ready and eflicient public officer

{In the protection of ther rzhts and in

I'fostering the'r great and growing in-
terests.— Washingfon Post.

i — Indians who do not wear hats are
never bald-headed, unless they are
s

FOREIGN GOSSIP.

—-A suspicious person whom a Lon-
don policeman ordered to *‘move on
proved to be Lord Derby.

—The crowd at Aberdeen, Scotiand,
in their eagerness to see the Princess
Deatrice, knocked down the tree which
she had just planted.

—The late English hangman's wife,
Mrs. Marwond, died the other morning,
her death being hastened by intemper-
ance. It is sa.d that on the occasion of
each execution her husband gave her a
bottle of gin.

—As an illustration of the strength of
paper, it is said thata Pank of England
note twistgd into a kind of ropeean sus-
tain as much as 329 pounds avoirdupois
suspended to it and not be injured in the
least.

—Thomas Coats, Sr., one of the orig-
in1] members of the well-knuwn firm of
Seotch thread manufacturers, is dead.
He was noted for his philanthropy, and
one of his notable gifts wa a large and
beautifully decorated public park to his
native town, Paisley. ?n 1880 he visited
this country for his health.

—A new play was produced recently
at the Odeon ‘L heater, in Paris, under
decidedly novel ecircumstances. An
author had brought an action against
the manager because, after accepting a
play, he had delayed its production,
and the court. beside awarding £125
damages ordered the piece to Iﬁs pro-
duced forthwith. Played accordingly
it was not *'by special request,”’ but “‘by
judicial decree.”

—The fan in Spain is a well-known
weapon of expression, yet its ordinary
use 1s exce:sively monotonons. It has
three motions. It is opened, moved
twice and closed. As deseribed by
Charles Dudley Warner, the movement
s “open, two movements of fanning,
shut; open, fan, shut, hour af‘ter hour,
antil the beholder is driven half wild
by the monotony of tha performance.”

— The English Ghost Hunters’ League,
which has heen investigating all the
ghosts and haunted houses which come
within its knowledge, and have abso-
lutely nothing to show for two years’
labor, is becoming discourazed. It now
prints 2 card asking all people with sa-
pernatural affairs about them or their
houses to come forward, promising as
an inducement that *“nothing will in
any case be printed or publ'shed with
or without names, except with the full
consent of the persons eoncerned.”™

—Among the many leagues which are
formed for the benefit of both man and
beast, the last, and perhaps the most
curious, is that which has for its object
to protest against the use of the Ameri-
can lobster as an article of food, on the
ground that it ean only be obtained by
torturing the animal or fish. A number
of Parisians, the oririnators of the
scheme, wear a badze on which is
pinned a crustacean holding in itsclaws
a small visiting card, with the simple
word “Thanks.”

—The remains of an ancient church
that was destroyed about five hundred
vears ago by the Poles when they took
*molensk have coms to light near the
villaze of Klovko, in Russia. The walls
are about nine feet hich, and are made
of brick 13} inches long seven wide and
one inch thick, stamped with Russian
letters.  Fragments of the mortar that
remain look like porcelain. Curiosity-
hunters have already begun to pull the
walls to pieces, and it is feared that in
f.?llurt time not a trace of them will be
eit.

—_— - - - ——

Pope Leo at Home.

The Capitan Fracassa of Rome pub-
lishes a conversation which one of its
correspondents had with Rev. Philip
Barry, canon of the Cashel Cathedral.
The canon is said to have spoken asfol-
lows: *“‘Leo XIIIL is now seventy-four
years of age. He is tall, thin and bony.
His face is of an ivory tint, and hiseyes
and lips are very  expressive
and smiling. He looks very firm.
Simeoni says he resembles Voltaire, but
Leo XIIL's smile is totally different
from Voltaire's smile. The Pope wears
his age well and walks remarkably
straight. He has snow-white hair and
very finely-marked eyvebrows. Hi8 eyes
are wonderfully intellizent-looking, and

his voice is extremely harmonious. He |

speaks several languages as well as any
professor of languages. He never says
a fooiish thing nor does a foolish thing,
like poor Pius IX., whose policy was
fatal to the Pope's temporal power. He
rises very early and spends the first
hours of the day in prayerand generally
in his bedroom. At six o'clock-he says
mass. At eight o'clock he breaks his
fast with a cup of chocolate, reading his
correspondence all the time. At nine
o’clock he receives Jacobini and those
chiefs of religious societies who may de-
mand audience. At noon he receives
those Roman patriarchs who have re-
mained true to him and the Ambassa-
dors. At oneo'clock he dines, his din-
ner rarely costing more than two francs,
or half a dollar.”” And he keeps so
many cooks," said the correspondent.
“He is obliged to keepup appearances,’’
answered the canon. *“Once upon a
time Popes were great eaters and drink-
ers, and were given to every kind of ex-
travagance; but Leo XIII. is nothing of
all this. After dinner he takes a little
walk in the Vatican grounds, or he vis-
its the museums, galleries, ete. Some-
times he is carried in a chair quilted
with white satin. He is very fond of
the garden and likes to play the gar-
dener at times. He frequently receives
visitors in the garden, and talks of flow-
ers to them to avoid othersubjects. The
first and second time I saw him was in
the garden. When I went with the pil-
grims he was preceded by three noble
cuards, and at his side was Monsignor
Macchi, his secret chamberlain.  He
wore & wide-brimmed hat and a lar

red cloak. We were presented to him
one by one. He looked at us and scru-
tinized us well. I saw he recognized
me, but he treated me like the others—
as if he saw me also for the first time.
‘Are you all Irish?’ he said; ‘Tam happ;
to receive the faithful of that nation!
He then looked again at us as if he
would have read into our souls. *“Your
bishop,’ he continued, *bronght me of-
ferings from a people pressed with pov-
erty.P Then, seeing me still on my
knees, he offered me his hand to raise
me. ‘I had thought,” he contnued,
‘that the offerings would have deereased:
but it was not so. We live on charity’
(and here he smiled sadly); ‘for all we
bad bas been taken from us. Oh, these

' persecutions!’ he eried with a loud voice;

‘they purify us, even when the leavenis
pure and immaculate.” I seem to see
him now,’’ said the canon. *His head
looked like a relief on the blne sky. The
sun was setting, and be looked up to the
sky, as if seeking an inspiration there.
‘I have heard,’ he then said, ‘that, not-
withstanding the general state of an-
guisk in Ireland, the chur-hes are full
of people. May the Lord be praised
and blessed, and may my prayers bring
peace on the people! rd, hear our
prayers and judge us!’” He then blessed
us, and the audience was finished. I
have never seen so much power united
to so much simplicity. At four o’cloek
the Pope resnmes his official andiences
in the Vatican. At seven o'clock only
he takes a little rest, but at eizht he re-
turns to work in his private rooms,
where he remains until ten o'clock,
when he retires for the nizht, not al-
ways to sleep though, for it is during
the night that he reads and writes for
his own pleasure, his favorite subject
beingz the *‘Science of St. 't homas,” and
essays on the works of that saint, which
he receives from every part of the
world, whenever and wherever pub
lished."

R ———

How the Asiatic Smokes.

The Asiatie, so far as my observation
oes, never smokes his tabacco pure.
'he simple leaf is too strong for him;

and his taste for sweets leads him to
mix it with sugar. molasses or honey,
and—in the case of the luxurious, nota-
bly the young Mohammedan **swells™—
to perfume and, qualify the mixture
with paste of roses and spices. When
ready for the pipe it looks like erude
opium, a tenacious black amalgam,
and when kindled gives out a faint,
sickly odor, surprisingly tenacious and
| peneirvating. A Hindoo smoking his
hookah, or even the plebeian hubble-
bubble, can be smelt out from a long
distance—as the lurking servant often
finds out to his cost.  Apparently un-
conscious of the far-reach ng properties
of the scent, he will sjuat just round
the corner to have a quiet smoke with
a friend when he ought to be about his
work, and retribution, guided to the
spot by the nose, suddenly overtakes
him in his fancied security. The varie-
ties of tobacco grown in the East are
chiefly **Shiraz"’ and +Latakia;’ and
though they differ in degrees of quality,
they are very scldom above mediocrity
for the European taste. There is no
preparation of the leaf worth calling
preparation; for the Oriental smoker
depends upon his particular tobacconist
or his own servants to mix up the com-
| pound to suit his own taste. The flavor
of the actual leaf itself, therefore, gocs
for little. When away from their own
country, however, the natives of India
will ehange their habit and smoke the
pure leaf—as, for instance, in the sugar
plantations of Mauritius, where I have
seen the coolie smoking original-look-
ing cicarettes of his own manufacture.
But the most surprising specimens of
the self-made cigar are to be found
among the emancipated negroe= of that
earthly paradise, the Seychelles Islands.
There the tobacco plant has run wild,
and the negro will sometimes so far be-
stir himself as to order his wife to make
him some cigars; and the results are
such distorted, preposterous caterpillars
of tobaceo as might make a Hegent
street tobacconist howl. The material,
however, is excellent, being the best
Havana or Virginia leaf run wild, but
without curing or preparation of any
kind is naturaﬂ_' coarse and acrid. The
negro, however. likes it, and consumes
his home-rolled cigar in unstinted
abundance.

Durine the bombardment of Alexan-
dria one of the houses that suffered se-
verely was that of Hajji Nuasim, the cig-
arette manufacturer. But he impro-
vised temporary quarters, and in a jury-
riroed sort of way managed to keep
abreast of the extraordinary demand
which the presence of so many British
oflicers created. And what superb cig-
arettes the old Hajji made! remem-
ber sitting with him one evening smok-
ing, overlooking the bombarded square,
and listening to his reminiseences of
Alexandria femporis acti; and he told
me, among other things, that one of the
best judges of tobacco he had ever
known was the late Sultan. And he
clapped his hands, and a girl brought
him a hox of his Majesty's private
brand, *the Sultan;’ and I certainly
fonnd it the daintiest, most laldylike
smoking. But in the evening I un-
rolled a couple and charged my Turk-
ish pipe—a large amber bead for mouth-
piece, jessamine stem, and bowl of da-
inascened clav—with the contents; and
when I had finished the pipe it seemed
as if I had been smoking only the ghost
of tobacco, a mere adumbration of the
weed. Fairies, if they smoke at all,
probably smoke “‘Sultans.”

But as this paper seems to have con-
cerned itself chiefly with ecriticisms of
others' tobaeco, I ought in fairness to
add that the very worst tobacco 1 ever
put inte a pipe—worse than the Boer,
worse than the Chinese—was some of
my own growing and manufacture.
While in India I was permitted to as-
gist at the public cost in some experi-
ments in tobacco-cultivation, and for
my own hobby selected “Guatemala”
seed. The result was amazing, terrifie,
disastrous. I distributed it all among
my servants: and they, poor wretches,
out of respect to me, smoked it. But it
took them months to finish five pounds.
I thought I should never have smelt the
last of it.—St. James® Gazelle.

——

—The Admerican Journal of Foresiry
records an instance of handsome profit
received for ten acres purchased ten
years ago in Logan Valley, in Neb-
raska, and planted with black walnuts,
by Colonel Van. He gave 81 25 per
acre for the land, and after it was
handsomely covered with a dense
growth of thrifty black walnuts, ten
years old, he sold the ten acres for
%3,000. The time will certainly come
when all this timber will be wanted at
an advanced and handsome price, and
there is nothins for which there will be
a more extensive demand than the best
large second-growth selected timber.
Judging from the way in which out
native forests are disappearinz, the
market will not be glutted.

.
-

—The Society of Friends in England
' bas repealed the E‘ohibibi(}n of marriage
of first cousins, which has been in force
in that body for nearly two hundred
| years

Our Young Folks.

TOM WEE.

“Henr ye,” the m gossi
“A tilo of the last Thagitul Day -
= o (2 O'CLOCK.)

p from rch on ‘s knee,
Up to the de:ra face, mmu
T.ooked Wee, that merry e
The while he murmured to himself :
*He'll go to church and h?.ra.r—a.md pray,
He'll have a jolly time, \ug-l.'

'o-day."

12 o'OLOCK.)
Up to the turkey crisp and brown,
l?r to the mince pies, smiling down
Mid hosts of g s from the shelf,
Looked Tommy, murmuring to himself :
“He's gone to church to pray—and pray;
I'll bave & jolly time, my way.

To-day.”

(¢ 0'CLOCK.)
Up in his little trundle-bed,
Up. covered close from foot to head,
Lay Tommy Wee, a sorry elf,
Laﬁ Tommy, murmuring to himgself :
“Oh, what isturkey # what 1s pie ?
If only T don’t die—don’t die,
Next time Thanksgivin' comes this way,
I'll go to church and pray—and Pruy

All day!”

“Think you,” the merry gosei ’
“He'll Keep his word, mmmhuﬁsn':fb-yr'
— Wide Awake.

SIX THANKSGIVING TURKEXS.

Dan Riley was eating his breakfast.
Btrange tosay, he wasn't thinking much
about the buckwheat cakes and honey
this morning, though grandma always
said breakfast was the only time that
Dan was not absent-minded. She had
known him go to school without his
hat, and go to bed in his boots, and
leave his candle burning all night, and

forget to mail a letter for a week; but

he never failed, grandma would say,
with a funny twinkle, to hear Prue's
step at the door, and was always there
to meet her and bring in the hot cakes.
But to-day he was having a debating
society with himself, and was so mue
interested in the discussion that he
didn’t even know how many cakes he
was getting away with.
It was two days before Thanksgiv-
ing. There was a fine snow on the
round and Dan had a new sled. lke
axton, his chum, had no sled and no
time to make one (it was all Ike's
mother could do to spare him school
times, and almost more than she could
do to feed and clothe him and the other

three boys other times). Should he let,

Tke coast with him Thanksgiving, when
all the fellows met on Big Spring Hill—
for, of course, even Ike would have some
Thanksgiving holiday? or should he give
him his old piece of a sled, that
wouldn’t go straight and would certain-
ly go to smash the first time it struck
against a tree?

Meantime, grandma was inferviewing
grandpa about her Thanisgiving din-
ner. Son John was going to drive over
in his big sleigh, with wife and six
children; and daughter Caroline would
bring her family to dinner; “and I am
determined to cook two turkeys," said
this old lady, as fiercely as if somebody
were going to oppose her.

‘“Very well,” said Farmer Riley, smil-
ing. *You don’t say nothin’ 'hout how
many ears of corn Dobbin gets. Iain't
got nothin’ to say against your two
turkeys."

“And that zin't all,"”’ continued
grandma, still defying an imaginary
opposer. *“I want another one kille
for Widder Aldrich. Don’t you think,
father, when I asked her, at Miss
Roger’s quiltin’, whether she put chopped
parsley in her turkey gravy, she said
she hadn’t had a turkey to cook for so
long she most forgot. just made u
my mind that minute that I'd kill
three turkeys. 'stead of two, this
Thanksgiving.”

“All right, old woman,” said the
farmer, finishing off his breakfest with
a glass of fresh buttermilk. *‘Better
have ’em killed fore night and hung
up. Do you hear, Dan? If granny
wants all her turkeys killed, don’t you
ask no questions. Just go ahead and
do it."

““ And Dan,” said grandma, ‘“don't
be too Jate getting at it.””

Dan was Eusy icturing himself, alone
in his glory, flashing down Big Spring
Hill on “The Rainbow™ and trying to

ersuade himself that to a fellow who
1ad 7o sled an old, rickety trap would
seem a very fine affair. He didn’t take
in very clearly what was expected of
him, but contented himself with a vague
assurance that he was to kill all grand-
wa’s turkeys and ask no questions.

He thought he was beginning his job
pretty ear‘fv that evening; but the No-
vember twilight seemed very short, and
he had only killed six turkeys when he
heard the supper-bell rung out of the
window at him and knew he must give
up the job for the night. He Igﬁ?d
them up to the kitchen door, wash is
hands at the pump, and, by no mecans
in a %entle humor, went in to supper.

“Well, Dan,” said grandma, putting
an extra spoonful of sugar in his cup,
*did youn get through?’

‘No'm,”” he said, in a very injured
tone; *‘not half through. Ionly killed
six.

¢ Siz "' gaid Grandma Riley, and set
down the cup and saucer. There wasa
blank silence, while an uncomfortable
suspicion began to dawn uwpon absent-
minded Dan.

** Grandpa said I was to kill all your
turkeys, without a.skinf any questions,’’
he said, preaent!gr; and then grandpa
roared ont laughing, and laughed and
langhed. until grandma herself had to
join, and Dan. They were still at it
when Prue rushed in with the over-
whelming statement that there were six
«kilt" turkeys at the kitchen door,

Her chances for scolding Dan being
spoiled by all this laughing, Grandma

iley took the fact of the six turkeys
very quietly.

**"T"aint often yon make me a pres-
ent, mother,” said the old farmer,
“and I want one of them turkeys for
Jim Coales’ family.”’

*Grandma, can’'t I have one for Ike
Paxton’s mother?”” said Dan, conscious
of a guilty thought that this might buy
off his conseience about that coasting
business.

*¢ Oh! 'long,™ said grandma}; **but
you n 't ask for t’other, "cause
18 a-goin' to fetch it to her old uncle.
And now come 'long and help me and
ﬁx;}uﬂ to pick them six turkeys, Dan'el

iley. 1

Ngxt afternoon Dam and Dobbin went
'round getting rid of those turkeys.
But giving is a very sp ing sort of

lans for double-ri on the Rainbow.
Rnd th?@mding%m stop th
That was the gayest Thanksgiving the
Rileys had ever known. The story of
the six turkeys was told amid shouts of
happy laughter, and when it had quiet-
edd%wn ohn’s wife said:

«Sister Caroline, while we come home
to eat mother’s tu;keyu. I bﬁ:ﬂi;kthﬁ
might kill our own for some
haiég;:h‘t any.”’ And they made the bar-

in between them.

When Grandpa Riley was covering

| the bedroom fire for the night grandma

shook her head at him from the pillows
and said, in the tone of one who quells
an ¢nemy:

'fYou J,:;eedn't say a word, old man, 1
mean to kill six turkeys every ks-
giving as long as I live!"'—&. P. Allen,

in N. Y. Independent.
Sl Wi <
Good Mother Woodcock.

My friend the woodecock has an ex-
cellent wife, and an excellent mother
—that is, an excellent mother to his
children. He may have had an excel-
lent mother himself; probably he did,
for of all birds the woodcock mother is
the kindest and most affectionste to
her little ones. But what I' wish to
state, though I'll confess that, liko
Brother Boreas, I'm a little long-
winded this time, is that the offspring
of my friend Woodcock actually are
carried about by their mother when
they are too young to escape from dan-

r unsided. She does nol them.

y her bill (no, even the cat-b would
not attempt that), but she closes her
little feet upon them, and so holds
them as safely as your mother holds
the baby in her careful arms.

In numbers of cases, hunters have
seen the great-eyed birds rise and fl
away heavily and low, seemingly hold-
ing something botween their feet. Mr.
C. F. Holder, one of. the 5. Nicholas
writers, tells me that a YWeslern sports-
man recently had curiosity enough to
follow such a bird, and a good chase
she led him, through a hay-field, over
brambles, bushes and stones, but he
finally gained upon her, and saw that
in her fect she carried a tiny downy
woodcock, that seemed not the least
alarmed by such a strange mode of
traveling. The old bird carried it sev-
eral bundred yards, before alightin
with it, and then quickly disappes
in the tall, thick grass.

My little Mis. Woodcoek is the proud-
est mother I ever knew. She thinks her
children are perfection. To me they
seem to have rather 1 mouths, but
she scouts the idea ofmgzt being any-
thing against their beauty. o her
way of thinking a large mouth
gives an openness of expression to the
young that is simply charming. Abh,
Woodeock is a happy fellow!— St
Nickolas.

Money in the Antipodes.

Socially money will do very much in
America; judiciously expended I think
it will do even more in England; in the
way of sheer purchase of social recogni-
tion it will do cariously little in
Australia. There was, indeed, a time
there when, Jin a social sense, the
moneyed man was regarded with actual
suspicion. And for this there were
some grounds. The original moneyed
man might have had unpleasant ante-
cedents; of which time had not yet ef-
faced the memory. Non olet 18 not true
of nummus in Australia, although it is
safe to predicate that with the lapse of
years mon olebil. But now thereis a
vast number of moneyed men , in
Australia, and the means whereby their
wealth has come to them are known' as
reasonably savory. They have there-
fore ceased to be regarded with suspi-
cion. 1 do not think people at home
have any idea how large fortunes are in
Australia, and how many of those |
fortunes there are. Once in
Australia I had occasion to speak of a
friend who had come from that, colony
and taken up his residence in  London.
I spoke of him as a very rich man.
**Oh, no,” was the answer, *‘he is very
well off, but we don’t reckon him a very
rich man.” *“Why.” said I, *I under-
stood him to be worth:'a quarter of a
million!” “Well, I hope he is a little
better than that,” said my interlocutor,
‘“‘but still we don’t reckon him heve as
very rich.” I am notgoing ta compile &
roll of Australian miliionaires, because,
for one thing, it would take up too much
ace. But this I may affirm, that two-
thirds of them are not in' 'society, nor
nourish any hope of ever being' admit-
ted within its pale. If yot tind one of
them inside it, he has not crossed the
palisade on the golden ladder; he en-
tered by the ﬁata virtue of his social
attributes. these are unsatisf ..
you will find him outside among the
nettles; or again, it may be, far away
in the bush, a man content with him-
self, and caring for none of these thin
For it must be said that in Australia
there is no universal aspiration after the
flower en of society. But the
moneyed aspirant will not find that his
wealth gives him social prestige. There
are Australians now in England who have
entertained rcc:falt‘y. and whose guest-
lists have filled columns of the Morning
Post, yet who, in their native land, have
never, with all their eflorts, got further
than the outlying fringes of Australian
society.—Archibald Forbs, in Contempo-
rary Leview. d

The Superior Man.

1] e I |
“What's this Dead Scott , decision
about?” queried Mrs. Wigglesworth,
lookingap from the paper. *“Dread
Scott--not Dead Scott,” corrected Mr.
Wigglesworth, with ' a man’s patroniz-
ing smile of superiority. ar. Dread
Scott, then. hat is itP” Mr. Wig-
glesworth was stuck, but he looked
wise. “Something to do with the Mex-
ican war,”’ he explained. *General
Scott, you know, was a terrible fighter,
and the rs got to referring to him
ag Dread Scott. Nome decision or.other
be made about a battle is what the pa-
pers mean.” Mrs. Wigglesworth, with
a satisfied air, folded the paper back
and turned tosce if any new people
had bezn born, while Mr. Wigglesworth
winked to himself at his having got
out of it so smoothly. “All a woman
needs,” he mentally remarked, *is to
have a thing explained one way or an-
othex. Don’t matter what you tell *em,
a?t%gng :is it’:h some I';hing. t's a mighty
8 easicr than having answer a

undred ﬁm

thing. hen Dan got to . Pax- | b questions; mak,
ton’s, he had almost forgatien his old Laan v__p - ¢
broken sled, and he and laid their :,;u, too."—Rockland  Courier-Ga-




