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- Years

- Oregon' has just had its biennial Ju
election. It was an importang oont:x
as the selection of Governor, State offi.
oers, Congressman, anc United States
Benator depended on the result. The
outcome leaves the State without change
in its representative public men,

eu':l. oleouonhot a Republican legisla-

secures the re-election of Jo

Mitchell as . e
United  States '
Benator. Sena-
for Mitchell is
now serving  his
second term as
Benator, and

law  jomw m. rToRELL.
for a time in San Francisco. He re-
moved to Portland, Oreg., in 1860, He
was 4 years in the State senate, half
of that time as president of the body.
He was a candidate for United States
Senator in 1866, and was defeated in the
party caucus by one vote. Hewas chosen
professor of medical jurisprudence in
Willamette University, at Salem, Ore-
gon, in 1867, and served in that position
nearly 4 years. He was elected to
the United States Senate and served
from March 4, 1878, to March 8, 1879;
and was again elected to the United
States Senate in 1885. His term of serv-
ice will expire March 8, 1891,

B. Hermann, the
present Reprosenta-
tive, was also re-
elected -to Congress,
securing an em-
phatic endorsement
of his public course.
He is one of the
most popular men in
the State. He is a _4
Marylander, 47 years %7~
of age. Since- 1868
he has been a lawyer
in Oregon.

He has been in the legislature and was
deputy revenue collector and a land office
receiver. He gets the largest salary paid
to any Congressman, his mileage amount-
ing to over $3,000.

Governor Penoyer, the present Demo-
cratic incumbentof the office, wasalsore-
elected, sufficiently proving his popu-
larity by carrying for a second time a
State that has come to be ranked as one
of the stanchest in the Republican line
in the country.

B. HERNANN,

BUSINESS AND INDU>*RIAL,

A $300,000 cotton mill is talked of at
Florence, Ala.

Russians use American sleighs lined
with buffalo robes.

A Chicago working girls’ club teaches
dressmaking, millinery, cooking, etc.

In Brooklyn it is against the law to
charge over $1.50 a load for moving a
half mile.

Chicago terra cotta workers and the
stone masons have worked 8 hours since
1867.

A Philadelphia father recently paid $3,-
500 for a doll's house for his little 4 year
old daughter,

Nine sewer pipe works near Toronto,
Ohio, have been purchased by an English
syndicate.

Prominent men and leading clergymen
in New York are aiding the demand for
seats for the girls in storcs.

The future of the cattle industry in
Texas has not looked so bright as it does
at present for several years,

One of Chicago's leading generalstores
now works 350 cash girls only 8 hours
and has them at school 2 hours.

A big contracting firm in Pittsburg is
bringing negroes from Virginia to take
the place of the Italians it formerly em-
ployed.

Philadelphia in population is second
only to New York, but under the recent
action of her licenss court she has only
1,178 saloons, while New York has 9,883
licensed bars,

The first negro land company of the
South, and probably of the world, has
been organized by leading colored men of
Atlanta. The company begins with 100
shares of stock, representing $10,000.

From careful estimates received from
farmers themselves in every county in
Kansas the cost of raising a bushel of
wheat in an average crop—15 bushels to
the acre—is believed to be 49 cents.

Mrs. Sarah Williams, of Coloma, Mich.,
gives this sample of home industry: The
other morning she made a barrel of soap,
did her family washing, churned 16
pounds of butter, pui on her other dress,
and read the morning paper all before
10 o'clock. And she isn't a very big

woman either.
Never in its history has the State o!

Texas been so prosperous as now. The
crops for this year have been the best ever
known; butthe greatestadvance has been
in the cotton crop. Conservative estimates
place its value at $90,000,000, or $20,000,-
000 above any crop of previous years.
The total agricultural product will this
year exceed $180,000,000.
CARE FOR YOUR WATCH.

A Few Valuable Directions for Keeping
It in Order.

Boys and girls sometimes treat their
watches badly from indifference, some-
times, because they do not know how to
take care of them. Here are some hints
that have been furnished to Youth's
Companion:

Do not let a watch run down, but wind
- it regularly at a fixed time each day.

Set your watch by and compare it with
a reliable regulator,

Hold the watch still when winding it.

Never shake a watch violently.

Never meddle with the works,

Never carry your watch near an elec-
trical machine. :

Do not let your watch run more than
two years without cleaning.

Never put yonr watch in the hands of
a poor workman.

If your watch stops, see whether it has
run down, and if it has, wind and set it.

If it has not run down, see whether
the hands have caught. If they have,
by using care you may free them.

If neither of these, take the watch to a
watchmaker. :

If a watch is dropped into the water,
if into fresh water, open the cases to the
works and put the watch, opened, into &
cup of kerosene or machine oil.. No time
should be lost in doing this. Then, as
soon»as possible, take it to a w
maker. :
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to persuade Dr. Depew to run for mayor
M New York,
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BY BREATHINO RIGHAT HE CAN
* HAVE BREALTH AND STRENGTH,

Little Good In the Gymnasiams — Te
Breathe Correolly Moans an Erect
Body and a Graceful Carringe—Every
Boy May Reach & Green Old Age.

Edwin Checkley, a teacher of physical

public in regard to the physical training
of children.

“The present system is wrong from be-
ginning to end,” he said to a reporter. -

“Pick up a 6 month’s old infant,” he
added, “hold him in an unstrained up-
right position, and you will find that his
!mck is broad and flat and that his spine
18 perfectly straight. As soon as the
child begins to walk the spine begins to
curve. Why? The weight of his ab-
domen causes the lower part of his back
—the ‘hollow of his back,’ so called—to
sink forward and sag down. There is

error number one. Subsequent physical |

training takes no notice of it.

“You will find, too, that an infant in
arms has the power, while sitting bolt
upright, of putting his foot, or at least a
part of it, in his mouth. 'This is because
his hip jointis perfect.y free and flexible.
He loses this flexibility almost from the
moment he begins to walk. The ordinary
system of athletic or calisthenic training
takes no notice of this loss.

“Now, I claim that above all else a
child should be taught how to stand and
how to breathe. Next ho should be in-
structed as to the proper way of using
every muscle and joint. Teach him
those things and he will be a graceful
healthy strong man. Neglect them and
while he may become temporarily strong
his power is neither lasting nor conducive
to long life and vigor.

“Nothing is more important than to
teach children the general principles of
right development. Itis a mere make-
shift to bring forward calisthenics. Only
a small minority of the children in classes
for physical training give any vigor or
meaning to the few insignificant move-
ments of the arms. Most of the boys
and almost all of the girls make merely
superficial movoments, with no sense of
the meaning and no feeling of exhilera-
tion. If anything has been said to the
children about breathing no effect is vis-
ible. If anything has been said about
the carriage of the body fhe instruction
has been confined to aa injunction to
‘keep back the shoulders.’

“In a nervous effort to obey the latter
injunction children are often found with
hollowed backs and shoulder blades
driven in against the spine. When the
shoulders are violently and persistently
thrown back the shoulder blades almost
meet. They press on the spine and jam
the upper part of it forward. This effect
is simply unavoidable, ;

“If a child is sent to school at the age
of 5 or 6 the teacher should watch him
at his desk to make sure that he main-
tains an erect position., It will be found
that if the head is kept properly held
ercct the chin is bound to draw up the
breast bone. By holding the body erect
and straight the child will find it easy to
breathe in the costal way—that is, with
the upper partof thechest. This, I claim,
is the proper way to breathe. Of course
it is not easy to learn all this at once, but
a careful teacher, by taking pains, could
soon bring her class into such a condi-
tion that they would find it easier to
stand, walk, and sit right than wrong.

“It isnot necessary to spend any special
half hour a day in teaching these things.
The instructor who is with children all
the time is the one to keepthem standing
or sitting properly. ‘Folding the arms,’
the present attitude of respectful atten-
tion, is one that cramps the chest and
the breathing apparatug, Itshould never
be practiced. Let the teacher instruct
her children to keep the upper point of
the forehead and the most prominent
part of the chest always uplifted, as if
trying to push up through the ceiling,
A word now and again will soon incul-
cate the right sort of carriage. Let all
bending forward be dome from the hip
joint—not from the waist. The backbone
need not and should not be bent in stoop-
ing to pick up anything.

“Instead of wasting time over rods and
wands, teachers should make the chil-
dren icarn how to hold their bodies and
how to move the shoulders, hips, and
other joints properly in the ordimary
business of life, Children can get little
good from what they learn mechanically,
The youngster’s i t must be aroused.
Teach him tha dumbbells, but the
knowledge ho acquires in the carriage
and deportment of his body, will make
him agile and strong, and then his physi-
cal education will amount to something.
Physical education is properly accom-
plished only through the mind.

“The mere acquirement of muscular
tissue is not of 80 much importance as a
good sheath of sound healthy agile bone
covering. By that I mean elastic supple
tendons and muscles working in har-
mony, directed by a well regulated mind.
This is what children need. The shoul-
ders sheuld not be strained back of the hip
joint. These two joints should be onthe
same perpendicular line. The chest
must have prominence on its own ac-
count, and the shoulders when held back
far enough to give the chest free deval-
opment find a natural and comfortable
center. Iam mno believer in the theory
of extensive destruction in tissues and
hurried rebuilding of them to secure
health. Such training is abnormal. The
cat, the horse, dog, tiger, and other lower
animals keep their strength for the most
part with light exercise. The tendency
of hard exercise is hard muscles, and
hard muscles are bad. It is in the con-
servation of energy, and not in the prod.
igal dissipation of energy, that the great-
est strength and endurance of the body
will always lie. Our bodies should re-

main firm but pliant, and in most parts ;

soft. There is no reason why any of us
should become inactive Lefore our 80th
birthday.

Judge Kelley's Point on Mr. eok.

In the heat of the (reconstruction) de-
bate over the Alal:ima constitution, 20
years ago—so runs the account of the
deceased Philadelphia Congressman—
Judge Kelley entered the House and saw
a tall gaunt man occupying the floor and
reading from a paper containing the
names of the signers of that document,
He was reeling them off one by one in
the . broadest Scotch, through which
there burred the words “Car-r-r-pet-bag-
gerr” and “Scalawag.” The speaker
was & new man, and the Pennsylvanian,
asking some ‘one_for his name, learned
that it was “Mr, Beck, of Kentucky.”
Two or three hours later the judge had
occasion to go to the office of the Public

Printer, where he found Mr. Beck alone, |

waiting for the coming of that function-
ary. .The two Congressmen stood for
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tion, “Mr,~

Kélley, “of ‘Pennsylvania, I
believe?” and, this .formality having
been completed, the following dialogue
ensued: .

Kelley—You are, I presume, a native
of Kentucky, Mr. Beck?

Beck—Native of Kentucky! Dear no,
I thought you might observe from my

, accent that I am of Scottish birth.
education in Brooklyn, N, Y., has soms |

{new ideas which lie has given to the

. Kelley—Ah, pardon; but you must

| have como to Kentucky very early in

life?

Beck—No, I didn't. I first came to
New York when a bit of a stripling, and,
having got my schooling there, I went to
Kentucky when I was 20 or 21.

Kelley (throwing up his hands and
movi:yg toward the door)—Carpet bag-
ger, —l

Judge Kelley relates that, before he
reached the door, he felt a heavy hand
upon his shoulder. “Come, Kelley,”
said a big strong voice, “that's too good

; to part on; let's go and take something, ”

and, during the stormy years that fol-
lowed, these two eminent men, agreeing
politically in nothing and serving often
on the same committees, remained until
the death of Judge Kelley the closest
personal friends.—[Louisville Courier-
Journal,
Politics and Justice.

Politically the great Wordsworth was
a conservative. He loved the English
church and state. “I would lay down
my life for the church,” said he to Cole-
ridge. He disliked change, and had a
horror of reform. -But, though a Tory in
party politics, he was a Liberal i heart.

“I have no respect whatever for the
Whigs,” he once said to Crabbe Robin-
son, “but I have a great deal of the
Chartist in me.” The Chartists were the
political radicals of his time.

An anecdote, told by Lord Coleridge,

' shows the poet's sympathy with the
' people.

Sir John Coleridge, the father of the
present lord chief-justice of England,
once accompanied Wordsworth on a
visit to Lord Lonsdale. At a certain
point in the road the poet proposcd to
Sir John that they should leave the car-
riage and walk the rest of the way
through the woods. While crossing a
fleld by a disused track, Sir John ob-
served a blank wall at the opposite side,
with no gate nor stile, and asked if they
were in the right path,

“Yes, " replied the poet, “you will soon
see.” Upon reaching the loosely-built
wall, he put his foot against it, and made
a breach sufficient to let the two men
pass through.

“There used to be a right of way for
the people here, time out of mind, ” said
Wordsworth, “but the land has been rec-
ently bought by Lord , and he has
closed this ancient footpath against the
people. I am determined, however, to
have it kept open, so far as I am able,
and will walk no other way to the castle.
I wouldn't be surprised if we met
Lord — to-night at the castle, and if so,
I shall let him know what I think of his
action,”

Lord was there, and after dinner
referred to the Radicals who broke down
his wall, and entered his grounds with-
out permission.

“I am the person, my lord,” said
Wordsworth, “who broke down your
wall, and I shall do it again ; for there is
an ancient right of way through that
field, a right of the people, and I am de-
termined to maintain it. You bought
the property with that right attached to
it, and, Conservative as I am, scratch me
thus, and you will find the Radical be-
neath. ”

An Irish Snl’

Archbishop Ryan in his recent lecture
at Lincoln Music Hall on “Christian
Civilization"” varied the deep earnestness
of his eloquence by occasional flashes of
humor that took the house. Speaking of
suicide as the logical outcome of an infi-
del’s unsuccessful pursuit of happiness
he related an anecdote illustrative of the
opposite view of life’s misfortunes held
by even the ignorant and uncultivated
Christian. When he was building a
church in 8t. Louis, some years ago,
there was an Irish laborer employed on
the edifice who had suffered most out-
rageous treatment from his cruel land-
lord in Ireland, having been thrown out
or: the highway with his starving family
and subjected to such misery as rarely
falls to the lot of mortals. Talking one
day on this subject of self-destruction
with a Protestant gentleman while they
were observing the progress of the build-
ing, the archbishop, then Father Ryan,
said:

“Here I will show you an illustration
of my argument that suicide is practi-
cally unknown in Ireland,” and calling
the man to him he remarked :

“Tom, you have suffered terribly, I
know, at the. hands of a heartless land-
lord—"

“Please God, no man ever more so,
your riverence. ”

“Now, Tom, did you ever feel any in-
clination, in the depths of your misery,
with no earthly hope before you, to
commit suicide?”

“Yes, your riverence,” said Tom, after
scratching his nose thoughtfully, “I did
feel like committing suicide—but not on
meself!”

Showing His Sympathy.

A 14-year-old boy went into his moth-
er's presence with one eye black, his lips
swollen, and a ragged scratch across his
cheek, the blood from which he had
wiped off on his shirt sleeve. “Nicode-
mus, " cried the parent, as he sneaked in,
“have you been fighting again?”

“Nope, " he sullenly grunted.

“Then what on earth ails your face?"

“Jim Green'’s ma's dead,” he replied.

“Well, suppose she is, what's that goi
to lo with your bunged-up face?”

“I seed Jim just now,” answered the
boy, “an’ he looked awful sad and sol-
emnsome, "

“Well?”

“I didn’t knew what ter do to make
him bright and chipper like, an’ feelin
8o sorry for him, I jest went up an’ let
him hit me a few licks.”

“Did it help him?” asked the mother.

“Help him 7" echoed the boy in a sur-
prised tone, “course it did! Don’t you
think it'd make you feel good to bust a
fellow that way what had licked you
every week for a year.”

An Eplsode.

It was midnight in Chicago, alsoin St
Louis, but that made nodifference. From
young Willie Lakeside’s room therecame
a long low wailing whistle and a shriek
of joy.

“I've done it! T've done it!” yelled
Willie, rushing out into the hall

“What have you done, Willie?” cried
Mr. Lakeside.

“Mado a whistle out of a pig’s tail.”

A moment later the father's arms were
about the Jad's neck, and tears of joy
fell softly over his shoulder upom the
carpet. —[New York Sun, 3 A

timate friends.
in the Catskills, whither I had betaken
myself for a week’s change and fresh air.
Iputup at a lonely farm house, where
Howard, stopping for a day to await the
arrival of some friends, was so unfortu-
nate as to sprain his ankle.
ing serious, but it compelled him to re-
main quiet for a few days.
arriving, proceeded on their way, leav-
ing him in my care.
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" Tam s New Yorker, born and bred. [

graduated in medicine and hung out my
first modest shingle in that city. The
modest amount of money left me by my
parents who died when I was a mere boy
was at this time nearly exhausted, and
my practice for some time left me with
a good deal of leisure time. Not,more,
though, than I would have liked for

scientific research. I was fond of bur-

rowing into old and forgotten medical
works, not neglecting, however, by any
means, newer writings, for I meant to

keep abreast of the times, but these old
books had a singular fascination for me,
I was very fond of experiments, too, and
am still, but never tampered with life
or health. I was only not just satisfied,
if the usual remedies failed, to fold my
hands and let the patient die. I wanted
to try, then, something out of the usual,
if I was sure that no harm would ensue,
I was not 8o reckless as you may think,
either, and this my medical brethren
learned, so they quit shrugging their
shoulders over my “experiments. ”

The most interesting of my experi-

ments they never knewabout, and this is
the first time I have ever spoken of it to
any one besides those chiefly concerned.

Frank Howard was one of my most in-
I met him one summer

It was noth-

His friends,

Frank was a cheery happy young fel-

low of 20, and took” his mishap with un-
commonly good grace. I read to him
from my small store of books and papers,
and we had long and interesting talks,
Frank was full of the enthusiasm of
youth, and I, eight or ten years his
senior, was, my steady going colleagues
would have said, a visionary romantic
boy. Those few days made us better ac-
quainted than we would have become in
months of intercourse in the city. When

Frank was able to rejoin his friends, my
time was up and I returned to town, re-
gretting the necessity that compelled me
to part with the pleasant young fellow.

He did not forget his promise to look
me up when he returned to the city, and
from that time on we were the best of
friends.

My friend was a good looking young
fellow, tall, well made as to figure, easy
and graceful. He had blue gray eyes, a
well shaped brow and rounded chin, dark
hair which, however, was quite thin,
giving promise of early baldness, a nose
perhaps a trifle too long, and an upper
lip a trifle too shorl. His front teeth,
though white, were not well shaped.
Greatly to his sorrow he could not raise
a mustache, try hard as he might, and
he had tried very hard, indeed, investing
many a dollar in nostrums warranted to
produce the desired result.

Frank well knew what an improve-
ment a mrstache would be—he did not
hanker after whiskers, a mustache was
all he wanted—for he had worn falso
ounes upon several occasions when taking
part in private theatricals. 1lewas quite
clever, and played very well for an ama-
teur, but often accepted a part, I verily
believe, morc for the opportunity it gave
him to wear a mustache than for any
other reason.

He was very well situated, financially.
His parents were dead. His father had
lefthima good business, which. however,
had so far demanded little of histime, as
his father had also left him a partner, a
shrewd steady bachelor, without near
kin, who was devoted to the young man.
Considerable property outside of the busi-
ness added a good deal to his income.
Like myself, he had few relatives, but
then he had hosts of friends, and was a
great favorile in society. There were
plenty of nice girls who would have be-
come Mrs, Howard—one at a time, of
course—had he asked them, mustache or
no mustache. No one thought of his
lack of one as he did, and none but I
knew how he felt about it.

We bad been discussing various ex-
periments one evening when he had
dropped in, as he often did, on his way
to a reception. After a silence of some
moments, evidently spent in deep
thought, for he had not seemed to hear
one or two of iy remarks, Frank broke
out:

“See here, doctor, can't you transplant
a bit of some one's scalp to my lip, and
nake a mustache that will grow. You
read or told me something one evening
about such an experiment, or else I
dreamed it I have been wanting to
spcak to you avout it.  1'd gladly spare
some of my own scalp if the hair on it
wasn't 8o awfully thin. I'll give you a
thousand dollars if you can manage it,
and pay allexpenses, Think it over, and
sce if there isn't some way to do it, and
now nI must be off. Good night, old
boy!

I laughed at the idea, but after he had
gone I could not help thinking about it.
A thousand dollars was certainly tempt-
ing. My practice did not increase so
rapidly as I could have wished, and, of
sourse, like many another foolish young
feilow, I had married a nice girl when
scarcely able to keep myself comfortably,
and the tiny olive branches had a dread-
ful way, sweet as they were, of appear-
ing all too frequently fora poor man.
I'm not saying, mind you, that I've ever
regretted my marriage, or been willing
to spare one of the boys and girls now
growing up so fast around me, bus
money was very scarce in those days,
and a thousand dollars seemed too much
o let go without some effort to earn it,

I did a lot of hard thinking fora few
days and spent all my spare time over
some old books in a musty, out of the way
library down town. I finally told Frank
that I would see what could be done if
he would give me $500, the rest if I suc-
ceeded in the undertaking. He agreed
at once, 80 I put a carefully worded
“Want"” in the Herald, offering 3200 for
a bit of scalp from the head of a healthy
person, a young woman preferied, and
naming an hour for applicants to call at
my oflice,

Well, I had & good many answers in
person and by letter. Tho letters I paid
no attention to, and those who called did
not suit, until I began to think I would
have a good deal of trouble to find the
right person, when my small boy of all
work ushered in a young lady. Iknew
that she was youmng, though she was
h avily veiled, by her slight girlish fig-
ure and low sweet tremulous voice.
Her dress was neat and plain and fitted
exquisitely. Her gloves and boots were
not new, but they were the gloves and
boots of a lady. - Wavy dark brown hair
was worn in a heavy coil beneath a little
round hat, and I thought “Here's the
very girl at last!™

1 questioned her closely, and explained

) '

Sh -
quite natural, but hae' evidently made
her mind to win the $20." if possible.

was perfectly healthy, shev8id, and so far

asshe knew came of healthy parents
Her father was dead. Her mather was
usually quite well, though net very
strong. She was just now suffering .from
injuries received in a fall on the stairs.

“The doctor says,” the young lady
went on, “that my mother will soon be
as well as ever, but we need money very
badly at present. On account of my
mother's illness I Jost my position in—
that is, I am out of employment, and as
Iam the bread winner for our family, I
am willing to do anything honorable
that will not injure my health to earn
money. I must stipulate that my face
shall remain covered, and that no effort
will be made by aay one to discover my
identity.”

“Can you endure the operation with-
out the aid of an anesthetic?” I asked.
“You must know that your confidence is
sacred. ”

But no. She insisted that her nerves
were strong enough to endure the ordeal;
8o I appointed an hour next day for the
operation, and bowed her out. I then
rushed off toinform Frankof my success,
He was charmed with my description of
the girl, and delighted with her pluck.

“Give her $500," he said, “whether the
operation is successful or not. Sheisa
brave girl to do such a thing for her fam-
ily. Great hulking boys, no doubt, some
of them. Now I haven't much family,
but I am sure I wouldn't part with any
of my scalp for all of my relatives in a
heap.

The young lady was promptness itself,
I had just shown her into an inner room
when Frank arrived. After the opera-
tion I sent him away first, then put her
into a cab, taking care to withdraw be-
fore she gave the driver his orders.

No. I'm not going to tell you how 1
transplanted two bits of scalp from the
back of the girl's head to the lip of the
young man. I have never told any one
how it was done, but it was a succoss.

The young couple were as brave as pos-
sible. There was not even a groan from
either. The girl lay face down upon a
lounge, her luxuriant wavy hair stream-
ing around her. I could not but admire
the dainty shape of her head and the
pretty neck, with tiny rings of hair curl-
ing down upon it. Just below one shell-
like ear a small star shaped spot showed
white upon the now rosy skin. It would
probably not be noticeable usually. The
young lady came to my office for some
days until the wounds were quite healed.
As she was young and healthy it did not
take long, but 1 never got a glimpse of
her face, nor did I try to do so, having
too much respect for the courageous
young creature, When I handed her
$500, instead of the $200 she had ex-
pected, she was quite overcome with joy.
Her voice was full of happy tears as she
clasped my hand in both of hers and fal-
tered:

“Oh, doctor, I do no: know how to
thank you; you can not realize what a
help this money will be to us. It isa
perfect godsend, and I don’t one bit mind
the pain, which I will confess now was
rather hard to bear. ”

My own needs enabled me to quite un-
derstand her feelings. My $1,000 freed
me from many a present worry, and be-
fore it was gone I had secured quite a
paying practice.

I attended Howard in his own apart-

wents. 'When he was sufficiently recov-
ered he went abroad for awhile, He re-
turned, after some months, pleased with
his trip, and delighted with his handsome
brown mustache, which certainly added
much to his good looks. He was so busy
with social arrangements and I was so
fully occupied that for some months I
saw very little of him., The fault was
chicfly mine, however, for Frank seemed
to think more of ma than ever, and I
often found his carl upon my return
from a professional call. One evening
he came and found me at leisure.

“So glad to find youn in, doctor,” he
said, “I've come to be congratulated. I
am going to marry the dearest girl in the
world, and want you, ny best friend, to
wish me joy.”

1 did congratulate lLim heartily, and
asked if I knew the lady.

“No, I think not,” he replied. “She ia
Miss Mildred Faye,a memberof the com-

pany at theater. Don't look so sur-
prised. Not a nicer girl lives. A breath
of slander has never touched her name.

Her father died whenshe was about 18—
Jjust out of school. He was thought tc
be very well off—the family had always
lived in good style—but at his death his
wife and two daughters.found them-
sclves almost pennilesss Not even their
home belonged to them. Mrs. Faye, a
delicate little body, unused to work of
any kind, had no idea as to how they
were to make a living, so Mildred had to
take the lead. Kate, three or four years
younger than she, must be kept in school,
and the three must be provided some-
how with food, clothing, and shelter.
Mildred had been fairly educated, but not
thoroughly enough to attempt teaching,
so she determined to go upon the stage.
She had had a good deal of experience in
amateur theatricals, and had becn very
warmly praised for her acting. I had
heard of Miss Faye’s talent, but never
happened tosee her. Good criticshad said
she would make asensation if she would
goon the stage, professionally. When
she announced her determination her
friends were much shocked, and her
mother quite overcome, but no one had
anything better to suggest, so she had
her own way, She knew that she was
inexperienced, and must be content with
a small salary and a small part to begin

with. She wished very much to get into
a home company, but that seemed im-
possible, so she accepted a minor part in
a very good company going upon the
road.

No one who has not tried it can under-
stand what she had to endure. Tenderly
cared for all her life, with plenty fof
money for reasonable needs, she now had
to practice the strictest economy. She
stopped at cheap hotels, did without fires,
walked whenever it was possible to do so,
all to save every cent she could for the
loved ones at home. She was under-
study for the leading lady, who was
neither young nor pretty, but who pos-
sessed what Mildred most lacked, experi-
ence. She also possessed a temper, and
one night, not long before the rising of
the curtain, refused to go on. The long
suffering manager appealed to Mildred.
She was lctter perfect, and in spite of
considerable natural nervousness made a
great hit. The delighted manager gave
her the part for the rest of the season,
but tried to keep her salary unchanged.
This she would not agree to, so they
finally compromised on a fairsum, which
enabled Mildred to take better care of
herself and to send more money to her
mother. The part suited her, and every-

for her
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day evening.

She found that her mother had alipped
upon the stairs and dislocated her arm.
This had been set, and, the doctor said,
would soon be well; but she was nervous
and shaken, and would not hear of Mil-
dyed’s leaving her, and kept the poor
girl until her place in the company had
Jong been filled. When Mrs. Faye, slowly
recovering, came to her senses, the sea-
son was nearly closed and an engagement
was not to be had. Their money was
about gone, and times, I fancy, were
pretty hard, when some good friend
must have helped them with a loan. At
the beginning of this season Mildred got

her present position. A very good one,
if she was going to remain upon the
slage, which she's not, you know. She
is going to marry me two weeks from
to-day. I want you and Mrs. Keene to
come to the wedding. Only the family,
a young lady friend of Mildred's, and my
dear old partner, will be there, The
rooms are toosmall to have any one else.
We go away at once. Mrs, Faye and
Kate will take possession of our house,
which I am busy furnishing. You know
I've never had much of a home, and feel
awfully happy over the prospect of hav-
ing such a nice mother and sister and
the sweetest wife in the world. And
now good-by. Don't forget the day!”
and the happy fellow went away as if
walking on air.

The appointed hour found myself and
wife knocking at the door of Mrs. Faye's
cozy little flat. Frank presented us to
his future mother and the minister—Mr,
Haines, Frank’s partner, we knew already
—and then stepped to the door of the
next room and handed out the bride, who
was followed by her sister and her friend.
The bride wore a simple white gown
with a veil falling over her face. Miss
Duncan, a pretty blonde, was in blue,
Kate Faye, a slip of a girl, dark haired
and dark eyed, wore pink. The minister
soon made the happy pair one, and¥fter
the bride’s mother and the young ladies
had kissed .and cried over her a little
while, my wife and I stepped forward to
be presented and offer our congratula-
tions.

The new Mrs, Howard was all that her
lover's fond fancy had painted her. A
graceful girl of medium height, with
soft brown eyes, a lovely complexion, a
sweet mouth about which played pretty
dimples, and wavy brown hair worn in a
heavy coil at the back of a shapely head,
and falling in tiny rings upon a low
white brow. When my name was men-
tioned, she looked up with a deep blush,
which quickly receding left her very
pale. In a low musical voice, whose
tones were strangely familiar to my ear,
she thanked us for our good wishes.

After some simple refreshments the
bride went away to put on her traveling
dress, and as they were about to depart
I stood beside her for a moment. She
turned to speak to her husband, and I
saw what answered my question,
“Where had I heard that voice?” Just
below the left ear was a tiny star shaped
spot, showing white through the rosy
blush called up by her husband’s tone
and glance.

They went away a happy couple and
returned more in love, if possible, with
each other than before. I have been
settled, as you know, in this place for a
number of years. I don't see Frank
Howard very often nowadays, but our
friendship has suffered no change. Ido
not know, though, whether he and his
wife, devoted as they are to each other,
have exchanged confidences on the mus-
tache question or no. They have made
no sign. Neither have L. —[Mrs. Juliette
M. Babbitt.

PERSONAL AND PERTINENT,

Dr. Gatling, inventor of the sulphur
shower bath gun which bears his name,
is 86 years old and lives at Hartford.

General Joseph E. Johnston, one of
the surviving heroesof the Lost Cause, is
84, but as buoyant and as active as aman
of 60. The whole Southern people feel a
great pride in him, >

Bret Harte isa careful, even fastidious
worker. He called at a friend’s office in
London the other day and filled the waste
basket with epistolary attempts before he
was satisfied with a letter which he left
on his friend’s desk.

Louise Mighel, the “stormy petrel of
French politics,” has a flaring red face,
an egg-shaped forehead, and straggling
ringlets of hair falling loosely on her
neck. She dresses in black, and wears
neither flowers nor jewelry.

Sir Julian Goldsmid has returned to
England with a very good opinion of
American newspaper men. He says he
found them to be generally “an intelli-
gent and most polite set of men.” Sir
Julian must bea gentleman and ascholar.

Kowalski, the Polish tailor, who was
the Poole of Paris 20 years ago, owning
a magnificent shop in the Passage des
Princess, and being patronized by the
dandies of the day, gave too much credit
and became bankrupt. He worked at
his trade until a few days ago, when ho
killed himself in a miserable garret.

William Dean Howells lives in an
apartment house on Commonwealth av-
enue in Boston. He and his wife have
led a retired life since the death of their
eldest daughter. Mrs. Howells is fond
of painting, for which she has great tal-
ent. Mr. Howells likes to take long
walks through the crooked streets of the
old part of Boston.

Only One Order in Three Years.

Two traveling men were seated in one
of the leading hotels a few days ago,
when a third entered in an unassuming
manner and approached the clerk’s desk.
As he did so one of the'two said to the
other : ¢ ¢

“Now, there’s a man who has a soft
thing, if ever a fellow. had iton earth.”

“Why, what does he do?”

“He's a traveling man ; runs for one of
the biggest concerns in the country ; gets
a good salary ; and I pledge you my word
he's only taken one order in three years.”

“Oh, come off, now, that's too thin.”

“Fact, though, I assure you. He has,
as 1 say, taken but one order in three
years.” ;

“Why, man, it can't be so. There isn’t
a house on carth that would stand it five
minutes. Who does he travel for, any-
wiv ? TI'll hit them fora job myself?”

“He travels fora suspension bridge
company.”

o
An immediate adjournment was taken

to the bar, where mutual SOITOW and
laughter were drowned in a familiar and
soothing beverage. — [Cincinnatd Com-
mercial-Gazette.

The grave of a little son of the late
Jefferson Davis, in Richmond, is decked

with flowers every day by an old gentle-
man of that citv.
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gloves which she won from & 'we
gentleman who has .
same floor. This is
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*“Looks all right, ” said he.

“That's all you know about
the widow. “Inthe fiyst
hang well behind; there is a
isfaction and peace of mind to & womy
that knows that her dress hangs wall b
hind that the comforts of religion do no8 "
give. But the greatest fault with i
that it is so short that I am e
ashamed to wear it. * ¥

“That's so, it is awfully short,”
said, looking down at the widow's SO,
ful ankles as she moved around behind
chair. “Butl always did admire thos
embroidered lisle thread —* e

“You don't know what you're talking'
about; they're not lisle thread u?lla
have nothing to base an opinion on
cept your too fertile imagination. ®
“Well, I never worked in a dry good
store, but I'll just bet youa pair of glowg

B -
thread.” i

“And you won't ever tell a living
if I show you that you are wrong?®

“Never! upon my honor. ”

“Well, come in and close the door,
remember that 1 trust you to be
orable in this and never breathe a
of #t. And if I satisfy you that you
wrong I am to have a pair of eight bute |
ton white gloves.” {

“Yes, yes, that's all right,” he an<
swered impatiently, thinking it would be
a good bet if he lost, i

Walking demurely to a dressing case,’
she opened the upper drawer and said:

“I bought three pairs yesterday;
are the other two, and you see they
silk, not lisle thread, and they have
a little line up the side instead of emle,
broidery. " ! J‘

“But I thought you were going to—

“Sirl There are some subjects upom
which you have no right tothink. Neves,
mind what you thought,” she contin
as she held the door open for her caller’
exit. Just utilize your thinker in !
membering that you owe me a pair
gloves.—[St. Paul Pioneer Press.

Linceln, the Lawyer.

*¥es, we can doubtless gain your
for you,” said Abraham Lincoln to a
anxious to retain him; “we can set {
whole neighborhood at loggerheads ;
can distress a widowed mother and
six fatherless children and thereby 2
for you $600 to which you seem to have
alegal claim, but which rightfully bes'
longs, it appears to me, to the woman:
and her children. !
“You must remember,” continued Mr.
Lincoln, “that some things legally righ
are not morally right. We shall not takse'
your case, but will give you a little ad-
vice for which we shall charge you
nothing. You appear to be a sprightly,’
energetic man ; we would advise you to'
try your hand at making $600 in some
other way.” :
Mr. Herndon, for twenty years Mr,'
Lincoln’s law partner, and now his bioge'
rapher, says that he once wrote to one of.
their clients: “I do not think there isthe’
least use of doing anything more with!
your lawsuit. I not only do not '
you are sure to gain it, but I do thinky
you are sure to lose it. Therefore the
sooner it ends the better. ” |
“I see that you've been suing some of.
my clients, and I've come down to talk'
with you about it,” he said one day to @
lawyer who had brought suit to enforos.
the specific performance of a contract,
Upon seeing the evidence to be pre-i
sented, Mr. Lincoln said : “Your client'
is justly entitled to a decree, and I shall|
so represent it to the court; for it is;
against my principles to contest & clear|
matter of right.” Some lawyers would'
have contested the case until the value
the farm was consumed by the costs of’
litigation. 1
Mr. Lincoln was a great lawyer whea
convinced of the justice of the cause he
advocated. In trying a case, where
lawyers would object he would say h&
“reckoned” it would be fair to admit ths'
truth to be so and s0. When he did ob+
ject to the court, and had heard his obe
jection answered, he would say, “Well,'
I reckon I must be wrong, " !
But when the case ended, says one of
Mr. Lincoln's colleagues at the bar, the
adversary would see that what Mr. Lins
coln had been so blandly giving away'
was simply what he could not keep.
might yield six points, but by
to the seventh, on which the whole
rested, he retained everything whick
would help win the case.

A Cléver Woman.
What is really a clever woman? :
A clever woman is one who lo::
well after thi®® ways of her own
hold.

A cle woman is one who unders
takes notfiipg that she does not undes¥
stand. : i

A clever woman is one who is mis
of tact and knows how to make the
wheels runm smoothly.

A clever woman is ono who makes
the other woman think herself the clevess
est.

A clever woman is one who acts Hke
hot water on tea; she brings the sweetd
ness and strength out of everybody else,

A clever woman is one who al'vays
makes the best of any situation.

A clever woman is one whose ability is
never unpleasantly felt by the rest of the
world.

A clever woman is one who acknowl.
edges her neighbor’s right to live, who
doesn’t believe that she alone is the moe
tive power of the world. -

A clever woman is one who is at eas®
in any place and among any people.

A clever woman is the woiman, my
friend, that you and I skould want for &
guide, counselor, and friend. Bas.

Mrs. Winnie Mitchell, living near Ro-
chelle, Ga., has a hide covered hairless
trunk which dates back 250 years. Tha$
it is bald headed is no wonder, for it has
been handed roughly down through sevea

! before the Revolution, full
mhhm:old.udwnud by Mrs. Mitohe

oll's grandfather while im service ¥
General Washingon. ¢

generations. It was brought from Euw- .-




