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-- SUNKEN GRAVES.

This summer eve I grander where the dead
Sleep out the centuries which roll o'erhead,

--And question who they were that laid thcro
down,

Uncareful, at this last inn of the town.
Till an emotion, unexpressed as yet.
Swells in my bosom like a vast regret.

There was a day when all this church-yar- d

i .street
Throbbed at tho passing of the mourner's feet;
Tbexewas a time whan CTery ended year

"Brought unforgetful ones to drop a tear.
What now is left, save that the grasses grow
A little ranker since they dewed them so?

There is th sky ; and just as faint and far
Sxiias througa the twilight deeps the evening

star.
And there the mountain juts into the night,
Mantlsdwith green, and canopied with white;
JVBntyrondcr orb, before it sinks to rest.
Slants thse long moonbeams from the darken-"- "

ing west.

There too, 3 bird, upon a tree's long limb,
Has built her nest without a thought of him
WjOitajehoih grave the maple's spreading root
Unatpd 'adventures to intrude its foot,
Asrirwbose breast the summer's dewy tears
BoYe lightly sifted for uncounted years.

ftone live who knew him. There are none to
say

Where lived, whom loved, what wrought, when
1 1 passed away

Thts one who. doubtless, had the dally cars
And hourly travail of his 6oul to bear.
But sleeps with none to marvel o'er him save
The stranger musing by bis sunken grai o.

Would they remember! Could I break their rest
Who sleep, from the cast to west.
And with such question from the earthly gloom
Could vex the dreamless slumber of the tomb.
Would they recall what pulseless lump of clay.
Void of the spirit, here was laid away?

Dead are the dead: nor could there come reply.
"They could not answer to the call; but I
I and the living answer! Breath by breath
Some hope we cherished trembles to its death;
Some fond illusion of the spirit dies,
And fades the glory of our summer skies.

The hope, tae vision, lay we well at rest;
We scatter lilies on each quiet breast;
Wc say at heart, with mute lips stricken dumb
For grief of sad ere they come :
"Within this grate our sun of life is set!
Never shall we this day or grief forget!"

'Then go our ways. But when our spirits pass
Through glebes unconquered from their native

grass,
And swift and sweet our quickened senses get
A perfume rarer than the violet,
We never dream that all this verdure waves
Above our hopes' long-los- t and sunken graves.

Andrew H. Saxton, in Century llagazine.
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"MISS BETTY."

The- - Important Things That Hap-m- "'

pened to Her.

Of course I can't expect you to love Jliss
Betty as I did beautiful little woman with
bcr soft blue eyes, silver hair, and a smile
as ealm and sweet as ever graced the lips
of a "maiden lady" who was far enough
advanced in life to have left the tumult and
restlessness of youth far behind her. After
the confusion and bustle that always
reigned in our household, with papa y,

the boys coming and going, and
wo girls, occupied first with school books,
then with millinery, and all the interests
that keep a family of young people con-

stantly inastate'of excitement and com-
motion,, a visit to Miss Betty in her quiet
home seemed like an entrance into some
cool retreat, where peace and calm and
comfort always dwell.

Only two things had ever really happened
to Miss Betty, and it was not until the
morning of her fortieth birthday that tho
second thing happened. Had not thin great
event occurred I should have had no story
to tell Miss Betty would havo been an ex-

ample of those lives, or is it nations? which
people say are happy in that they have no
history. But in this caso the saying would
cave been untrue. Out of that second oc-

currence in her monotonous life, out of the
tumult and trepidation ushered in with that
fortieth birthday has grown well, a love
storyj" which I am determined to spoil by
jiot telling it properly.

Miss Betty had, of courso, been born
lilre other people; she had struggled
tbfoughithe measles and the mumps, and,
like so many of tho bright, lank and scrag-
gy daughters of our land, at the age of
nineteen she had developed into a very
pretty young girL

It was at this stage of her experience
that the first thiug happened. Naturally,
the event toolt the shape of a lover. John
Mcintosh, a manly, well-bre- d youth of
twenty-thre- e, the son of a neighboring
farmer, had cast sheep-eye- s at Miss Betty
tluring a Uyely evening at singing school.
Miss Betty had cast down her eyes and
blushed furiously. But all the same she
liked to havo John look as her in that way,
and --John found it out. The result was
that the two young people fell in love with
each other.

Then came the Pquiro to the front. The
iquiro was Miss Betty's father. Just what
had gained him tho title it would bj diff-
icult to say. Ho owned a few more acres
than any body else within the township,
and had once come very near being made
Justice of the Peace. The distinction real-
ly fell to a retired physician living in the
same village, but the title that had grown
out of tho prospective dignity clung to
Squire Perkins. Ho himself valued it. as a
Duke docs his strawberry leaves.

When tho Squiro learned that John Mc-
intosh had actually had the audacity to
faucy that he might be allowed to marry
MissBotty, his wrath was beyond control.
Hifstbrnied and ho pounded, he stamped
and ho roared. There threatened to repeat
itself ia tho old mansion the scene that had
taken place in Miss Betty's teething days,
when the Squiro's only son George had
asked permission to marry a dainty little
blue-eye- d girl, tho daughter of a seam-
stress. George had stood his ground, pock-
eted his father's curse, and gone proudly
forth never to return. Miss Betty was
made of different material. She wept, ac-
cepted the inevitable, and sent two dried
rose-bud- s and three little notes
back to John Mcintosh in a sandalwood
box. He put the box in his pocket, went
Co the nearest seaport, and shipped for
Shanghai. Then peace returned to ths
Squire's mansion, and Betty settled calmly
down into the business of becoming an old
piaidy
Uriio years came and the years went Her
Teatures grew sharper, and her hair thinner ;
there was even a suspicion of rheumatism
swelling her linger joints. Betty grow old ; j
uuuiiu uappencu, ana, sne nna begun to
rancy.that nothing ever would.

There was a slight break in her life one
day, when a party of neighbors'camo in and
carried the old Squire to iho churchyard
and laid him by the-sid- e of the wife ho had
worried out of existence three months after
JJotty's birth. In many homes a death
makes agreat overturning. But in this one
tn&bhxrent of life was scarcely disturbed.
The old Squire had been practically dead a
goojl isany years before they laid him ia tho
..grave. His iron frame hud outlived bis
.mind. J Paralytic and helpless, Betty and
dicr one maid-of-all-wo- waited on him like
a child. He had fallen out of bis place in
"ife; so when his helpless body finally dis-
appeared nobody missed him much. Betty
Aad less work to do, and so had Maria; but
otherwise her life flowed peacefully on.
jfcue only oecame a littlo thinner, her scant
locks ajjjfcUemore sparse, and the rheu--1
jnatism iH'ter joists a little more indis-:putaW- eJf

"-

2fow the second event had arrived. Betty
gasped and trembled. After all these years

f abtolnte peace and quiet, to have an

occurrence like this coma to overturn all
established things I She wrung her hand3,
and wept. Then she sent for her faithful
friend and henchman, Maria, and handed
her a letter sho had just received.

"Read it, Maria, read itl"
r Maria, who, like most New England serv-
ants, was as well born and as accomplished
as her mistress, took the document, and
read:
Miss Elizabeth Perkins:

Dear Madam: I write to tell you that your
brother George died here at seen o'clock yes-
terday evening, leaving a young daughter seven-
teen years of age. Miss Perkins is. I fear,
almost without means. It was her father s wish
that she should no to you. She will leave here.
therefore, after tho funeral, and arrive in Amer-
ica In two weeks' time. The young lady Is over-
whelmed with grief, and I write in her stead.

jiiost sincerely yours,
MAirrnA Rodetsos.

PkSIOS ABEim, Siena, Italy.
Tho letter was dated March 15. It was

now the 1st of ApriL May Perkins would
bo here, then, ia a few days.

"If any thing had over happened to me
before," sighed Miss Betty. "If any thing
had ever happened before!" Then she
turned to Maria.

"What shall we do, Maria, what shall we
do!"

Maria must have boon some relation to
Mr. Dick, for she immediately replied:

'Clean house."
JTJii3practical turn certainly gavo great

relief to Miss Bcttv's mind. It was some-
thing to do, and action would, better than
anything else, relieve the tension of her
nerves.

Within twenty-fou- r hours the house was
overturned that is, not tho building itself,
but its contents. Curtains camo down,
carpets sprang up, chairs located them-
selves on tables, women armed with pails
appeared, men with whitewash brushes
followed. Miss Betty directed and Maria
acted as aide-de-cam- Confusion reigned
everywhere. From peace and order there
was a relapse back into original chaos.

It w as when things were at their worst
that Miss Betty stood gazing out of au
upper window. Her glance fell on tho mill-da- m

just above the house.
"How set father always was!" she mused

to herself. "How he always said there
wasn't any danger from that dam ! Every-
body told him it would give way, and wash
us all cut some day, but ho wouldn't pay
any attention. It's lucky he isn't here
now," her mind passing to more important
matters. "What would he do with a
strange young girl in the house? He never
could get along with young people, any-
way." Miss Betty sighed. How should
she get along?

The household had not more than settled
back into its normal condition when, one
day, the village carry-al- l drove up, and out
of it stepped a blooming damsel of seven-
teen. She was followed by a middle-age- d

man, and by seven trunks. Miss Perkins
might bo penniless, but she had a wardrobe.

'Oh ! Aunt Betty, how do you do?"
It was pleasant to feel that blooming

cheek pressed to hers, and to know that
this new-com- er was her own kith and kin.

Miss May Perkins turned to the gentle-
man at her side.

"Aunt Betty, this is Mr. Mcintosh."
Poor Miss Betty! Had not enough hap-

pened without this? In a moment sho rec-
ognized the lover of her youth. Of courso
sho did. What woman would not? But it
was hard to have him come in the way to
come in the train of this blooming damsel,
with her bright youth to act as a contrast
to her aunt's faded features and tremulous
middle age.

There is no use in discussing tho matter.
Women will cling to the romance of their
lives. Is there a faded spinster any where
who doos not fondly recollect some hour
when tho world seemed a glorious place
and the future full of bliss, simply because
somo specimen of the other sex has looked
fondly into her eye3? If so, Miss Betty
was not the one.

I am not going to betray tho number of
hours that Miss Betty had spent dreaming
over the possible return of John Mcintosh.
He might come in this way, he might come
in that. Ho might be old and gray, and
feeble and infirm, in which case she would
sec him just as ho was in youth, and in old
age they would renew the romance of their
early days. He might come with a wife
and family of children; in which caso she
would be the particular friend of the woman
who had supplanted her, and the maiden
aunt to all the littlo folk. But she had not
planned to have him come in the train of
her own niece, and that niece a handsomo
young woman, with cheeks liko peaches, a,
foreign education, and gown copied from
those that English tourists procure in Paris.
O, no, no! Ten thousand times no!

But Miss Betty was a genuine Now En-
gland woman in the control she exercised
over her own feelings. It was a warm wel-
come she gavo the travelers, and neither
of them noticel that her hands were rold,
and her voice trembled the least bit when
sho drew them into the house and made
them welcome to all it containted.

O, how much there was to tell! Au n t and
niece had to becomo acquainted. John
Mcintosh had to relate the history of his
sea-goin- g years, and the later ones, when,
after having secured a competence, he de-

termined to explore the land as well as the
sea, and, attracted by the namo of Perkins,
had made the acquaintance of May and her
father. When ha learned that the latter
was from his own native town, and was in-

deed tho playmate or his childhood, noth-
ing was. wanting to opsn the way to a warm
intimacy. But then had como the illness
and death or Gcorgo Perkins, and now John
Mclntoshhad brought his friend's daughter
home.

Was there, or was there not, a love affair
going on between John Mcintosh and May
Perkins? This was the question that agi-
tated Miss Betty dav and night.

Tho young girl wa3 all that was frank
and sweet, and devoted to her aunt. She
indulged in no foreign airs, sho spoke no
strange tongues, her manners withMr. Mc-

intosh were freo aud cordial as with her
father's frieud. ' "

Miss Betty thought the matter over morn-
ing and night, and in the watches of the
night, but could como to no conclusion. But
then, why should he not love her? Was
sho not young and beautiful? Miss Betty
looked at her own hollow cheeks and
sunken temples, counted the few straggling
ringlets that framed her care-wor- n face,
and decided that of course he mu.'t bo in
lovo with May.

Why is it that women are always sure
that physical beauty exercises supremo in-
fluence over a man! They see euough to
teach them otherwise, but they refuse to
bo taught.

The summer passed along, and what a
glorious summer it was! The roses
doomed, tho harvest ripened, the tasselcd
corn grew straight and talL John Mcintosh
called nearly every day. At one time ho
brought a book, at another he proposed a
walk, at a third ho invited tho ladies for a
drive behind the high-steppi- pair of
grays he had purchased.

Poor Miss Betty! Sometimes she excused
heself from joining in the excursions the
other two took such delight in, sometimes
she went with them. But, oh! it was very
hard! Jonn was so strong. and tall, and, in
her eyes, so handsome. May was so young,
aud fresh, and beautifuL They were a fine
couple to look at, but for all that Miss
Betty did not like to look at them.

Summer drifted into autumn and autumn
into winter. Nobody minded. Winter has
its pleasures as well as summer. May had
become the favorite of the village, and Miss
Betty enjoyed her popularity. Sleigh rides
were plentiful; there was a singing-scho- ol

that reminded Miss Betty of her youth, and
sociables and candy pulls. During the
evenings May spent at home the wood fire
blazed, the ladies sewed, John Mcintosh
called, and when conversation flagged
amused himself with a book.

irresenuy signs 01 spring began to ap
pear, utw air grew warmer, the snow
began to melt on all sides, the trees began
to bud.

It was one day ia April whenJoa Mc-

intosh, gazing out of the parlor window,
inquired suddenly:

"Alss Perkins, is that dam securer

"Father always said so," answered Miss
Betty."

"Yes, I remember. He said so twenty
years ago. Nothing would make him change
his opinion. Why did ho build this house
so that in case it did give way you'd be sure
to be drowned out? Ibclieve agood freshet
would carry every stick and stone of it
awav."

"But wo never have freshets in this little
river."

"We might have one, though, this season.
They say the accumulations of ice up to the
northward are fearfuL These soft skies
have come too suddenly. They are what
farmerscall 'a weather breeder.' Let-th- e

ice got pretty well melted and give us a
good rain storm to send it down, there'd be
trouble, sure."

Miss Betty did not beliove in the freshet.
Her mind was occupied with other matters.
John and May were certainly coming to an
understanding. Tho other "day she, Betty,
had been alono in tho room with him, and
ho had been talking about May. Suddenly
Miss Betty had fancied he was going to say
something about marrying her. It was too
much. Miss Betty made some trifling ex-
cuse and fled. Then sho sent May into the
room. Of late she had taken to leaving
them alone together. If it was to be, it
must be, but John should not consult her
first. If ho had no memory, sho had. Let
him speak to May.

"Tho re certainly is something queer about
the river," urged John the next evening as
he took his departure. "It's six inches
higher than usual, and look at the mud. I
don't believe in that dam either."

"The dam wdl last till morning, won't
it?" asked May, mischievously.

"I don't know whetner it will or not. It
might not if we had a heavy storm. It
looks like one, too. Does anybody remain
awake in this house all night?"

"Not usually."
'Let somo one do it ht then, and to-

morrow we'll have things seen to."
But even this warning went unheeded.

May was not timid. Miss Betty, though
naturally so, believed in the dam. When
bedtime came she read her usual chapter in
the Bible, said her prayers, tied the strings
of her night cap into an irreproachable
bow and went to bed to sleep the sleep of
tho just.

At what time could it have been that she
was awakeded so rudely? Was it raining?
Yes surely. There was tho distinct sound
of rain drops on the roof. But tho rushing
sound that came from so far off what was
that? Miss Betty went to tho window and
looked out. There was something strange
id the landscape what was it?

What Miss Betty saw might well seem
strange. Instead of hor familiar garden,
the picket fence and the grassy lawn be-

yond, there in their place was a watery
waste. All manner of small things wero
floating about flower pots, sticks, Miss
Betty's garden hat, inadvertently left on
tho porch. AH small things that could
float were having a regatta.

Hark! what was that? A repetition of
tho sound that awoke her some minutes
ago a bursting, crashmgsound a rushing
sound, a sound of huge timbers tearing
themsolves from their fastenings, a swell-
ing, dashing, roaring sound !

"Help!" shrieked Miss Betty, "help!"
In a moment she had seen what tbo matter
was. Tho dam had given way, the waters
were rising. Prosontly they would over-
whelm the house.

Miss Betty did not wait to see if her ap-

peal was heard. Who was there could
hear it. There was no one near but May
and Maria. Opening her door with tremb-
ling fingers she sped into the passage.
Thero she met two flying figures, white-robe- d

like herself.
"To the roof I to the roof 1" sho screamed,

and seizing tho nearest garments thoy
could find, to the roof tho three terrified
women fled.

Fortunately for all, tho old house wa
not very firmly set upon its foundations
or else old age and decay had loosened it
At any rate it floated, and as the waters
rose it rose with them.

But what a predicament! Three half-cla-d

shivering women perched on top of a float-
ing house, in tho middle of a wild Apri.
night tho wind roaring, tho rain falling,
all wild fury of tho elements let loose.

"We shall die, Aunt Betty, we shall die,"
moaned May.

"Courage, May 1" came from Miss Betty's
white lips. But in reality sho was suffer-
ing more than either of the other two.
May was young and healthy, and exposure
did not affect the good Maria' coarse!
frame. Miss Betty was not young; sh
was not well. Suspense and unhappiness
had made her even feebler and frailer ol
late than usual.

Oh ! how wearily the hours passed. The
old houso shook and trembled as it was
tossed horo and there by the turbulent
waters. Great logs from the dam struck
it and it quivered at each blow.

It must havo been fully an hour before
the wretched women, clinging to each
other in their misery, heard the sound of
voices and the grinding of a boat as it came
alongside the spot whore they were Hud-

dled.
"Betty, Betty I" a voice called above the

storm.
In spite of cold and darkness a vivid blush

overspread Miss Betty's pale cheeks. Why
had he called her Betty?

"Where are you? Where's May?"
"Oh!"
Pallor succeeded the ro3e as Miss Betty

answered :

"Here, John, here." Catching his arm as
ho sprang to the roof, she pushed May to-

ward him.
"Here sho is, John ! Take her; save her 1

Nevermind us!"
"What!" Ho was so near that Miss Betty

fancied she saw the angry gleam in his eves.
John might bo slow, and he might be

stupid; but he could act quickly when he
wanted to.

With a decided movement of his right
arm ho pushed May aside, and Betty felt
herself in his clasp. A heavy overcoat was
wrapped round her shaking form, and she
was quickly passed to other hands, who
placed her in the bottom of the boat. To
her amazement John Mcintosh followed.

"But May, John! May and Maria!" sho
shrieked, rising to her feet.

A strong hand held her back.
"They're all right. This boat I3 small.

Tbo others will take them off. I've got you!"
That last senile? I Want d'd it mean ?

Why, it meant that things had really got
tho habit of happening to Miss Betty.

They happened and they happened. Miss
Betty passed the rest of tho night of the
groat storm at Squire Appleby's, where
she was dressed in a wholo suit of Mrs.
Appleby's. Everybody said the experi-
ences of those dreadful nours had not hurt
her one bit that not in years had sho
looked so well and so young.

Somo weeks later Miss Betty wore an-

other unaccustomed dress. This time it
was aTredding dress. Then a new house
was built and she became it's mistress.
One thing happened and another thing
happened, until she declared that she lived
in a whirL

Among the many things was May's en-
gagement to a young Frenchman, who fol-
lowed her over the seas.

It was on the evening of May's wedding
that Mrs. Mcintosh said to her husband:

"John, why didn't you marry May?"
"I did come near it, when you forced her

on to me so."
"But I thought you wanted her."
"That chit ota girl!"
Mr. Mcintosh's expression was contempt-

uous in the extreme. All his wife replied
was:

"Oh!" Mary 2. Tcndync, in. Christian,
UUdMU ....1 m

To make calicoes wear well, iafose
tfcrcc gills of 6alt ia four quarts' of boil-
ing water and pat the calicoes in while
hot and leave them till cold. In this
.way the colors are rendered permanent
and will not fade by subsequent wash
ings. Sural Nero Yorker.
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IMPOTENT VHATH.
Aa Epljoiln Dae to th Dinloyal Tali or

Tattle and Foraker.
A Wheeling editor, during tho recent

meeting of the Grand Army of West
Virginia, flung to the breeze a banner
with the pious motto: "God bless our
President, Commander-in-Chie- f of the
army and the navy."

The loyal if perfervid sentiment, ac-

companied by what passed for a por-
trait of the present Chief Magistrate,
was the signal for rebellion upon tho
part of certain Foraker-le- d members
of the Grand Army who were parading
the streets. To avoid passing under
the flaunting banner they executed a
fiank movement, and the better to em-
phasize their dissent from the proposi-
tion that the President be blessed they
trailed the colors which they had
sworn by the God of Battles should
never mingle with the dust Other
marching hosts having, it may be
fancied, different party associations,
pressed straight on, lifting their hel-

mets in token of loyalty under the
counterfeit, the very poor counterfeit,
no doubt, of the President of the
United States.

The episode is distinctly disgraceful,
yet it would serve little purpose to
waste epithets upon its blameworthy
actors, for manifestly it but anticipates
the inevitable in :i Presidential cam-
paign precipitated bv the particular
politicians who profess themselves
guardians-in-chic- f of veteran interests.
An organization designed for beneli-ce- nt

ends, social and benevolent, be
comes, under tho leadership of sclf-secje-rs,

a rampant propaganda of par-
tisan aims. The better to assure as-

cendency over the membership the
directory does not hesitate to appeal to
sordid and degrading passions by
promise of general aid to every soldier
regardless of the length or merit of liis
service. Unmindful of the fact that,
as in dutj-- bound, the President has
given full effect to liberal pension laws,
he is charged by the manipulators of
the organization as a foe to veterans.
Self-respecti- ng members of the Grand
Army of the Republic, whatever their
political affiliation, may resent the ob-

vious making of the organization a
cat's-pa- w to rako politicians' chest-
nuts from the fire, but the fact remains
that as an organization west of the
Ohio the army is in the grip of oflice-hunte- rs

using it for their own ends.
The episode at Wheeling was the out-
come of Tuttle preachments, and is
the forerunner of the noisier demon-
strations of detestation of the Presi-
dent which will be made a feature of
the campaign next year.

Abler manipulation of this class a
mere fragment, b' the way, of the
great body of electors, who are in-

clined lo honor the veteran only as he
respects himself would have maneu-
vered to assign a more respectable
motive for opposition to the President
than his veto of a pension measure.
The present management has suc-
ceeded in giving the petulant exhibi-
tions of hatred for a vetoing Presi-de- nt

the aspect of malignancy from
baffled mendicants. To this ignoble
pass mischievous political manage-
ment ha3 led the Grand Arm-- . Prom
ignominy such as this the organiza-
tion, if it possess the strength it claims,
may find relief b- - entering politics
with a vengeance. Three ago
some of its members proposed the
nomination of one of themselves for
the Presidency. The plan was
thwarted. A civilian who, like Cleve-
land, had sent a substitute to the war,
became the nominee of tiie party with
which the bulk of the Grand Army
membership allies itself. If they
would now demonstrate a power to
make and unmake Presidents, to be
masters in politics instead of tools,
they may inspire a respect which their
present subserviency to tuppen-schemer- s

forbids by compelling the
party of their choice to make a veteran
its candidate. There would be virile
force in such a programme. When
they will have made a candidate of
their own they may have more heart
in assailing Cleveland, and, possibly, a
better method than the impotent and
puerile demonstration at Wheeling.
Chicago Herald.

THE POPULAR PARTY.

An Indiana Krtltor Telis Why Democracy
Was Victor.ous in 187G anil 183-1- .

Since its under the circumstances
overwhelming defeat at the polls near-- y

three years ago, the Republican
party has been trying to convince itself
and the outside world that that defeat
was the result of an accident, or acci-
dents, and as a consequence the merest
incidents, unimportant either in them-
selves or their relations, have been
marshaled together and paraded as the
causes of the party's disastrous defeat.
In this way Brother Burchard's un-

fortunate alliteration on the eve of the
battle in Xew York has been made to
do duty as one of the principal causes
of Blaine's defeat. There are other in-

cidents equally as trilling that have
been used in the same way and for the
same purpose. The closeness of the
vote in certain localities like New York
and Uew Jersey makes this theory
seem plausible, and yet never was there
a theory so i;ufouuded.

The history of this country from its
beginning shows that the sentiment of
its people, when in a normal condition,
is favorable to the principles underly-
ing the Democratic party. If accidents
have plnyed. apart in politics at all the
Republicans havo been the gainers by
them rather than the losers. The ab-

normal has always been the beneficia-
ry of accidents, not the normal. Had
it not been for acci. -- nts and blunders
the Democratic party would not have
lost power in 1860, and had it not been
for the abormal condition of affairs
following the suppression of the rebel-
lion the Domocratic party would have
been returned to power years before it
was. The talk about accidents defeat-
ing the Republican party is the sheer-
est nonsense. The people had been
ready to restore the Democrats to pow-
er long before Blaine's defeat, and
were only prevented from doing it by
systematic misrepresentation on the
part ot the Republicans. The war had
left the public mind in an excited, ab-

normal condition that was easily af-

fected by accidental or incidental
causes. There is no doubt that at the
close of the war the Northern peo

ple feared to trust the Democratic
party with power. It was but
a natural fear considering the
abuse of that power that some of the
party's Southern leaders, urged on by
State pride, had but just been guilty
of. That fear in the excited state of
the public mind was augmented by the
monstrous falsehoods concocted by tho
Republican press which invested in-
cidents of Southern life, that now pass
unnoticed, into outrages horrible, and
new treasons. The Democratic party
lived through it all, however, becauso
it was founded upon principles that
were undying, and lived down the
errors of its leaders. The people,
though they feared some influences in
it, never wholly lost confidence in the
Democratic party. The people wero
inclined to trust it long before the Til-de-n

campaign and did trust it in somo
States, but blunders by some of its
leaders exagerated by the old fear,
which was kept alive by Republican
falsehoods, succeeded in defeating it
in Presidential contests until 1S76.
Tilden's well known wisdom and
conservatism allayed doubt and
fear aud restored faith in the party.
That he was elected and defrauded of
the prize he had won is known to the
whole world. Eight years later Cleve-
land's conservative common sense ban
ished the fear and doubt of Democracy
that yet remained in the public mind
and he. carried his party to success.
The people believed he was stronger
than any evil influence that might still
reside in his party anct they trusted
him. Neither Brother Burchard nor
Roscoe Conkling elected him. The
people did it because they believed
that the Democratic party, under a
wise leader, was the best party to trust
with the future of this Republic. The
Republican party, apparently blind to
the fact that it has been repudiated by
the people, is laying its plans for 188S
upon the theory that the defeat of '84
was the result of accident That that
is not true seems evident to us; but it
is probable our Republican friends will
not realize the falseness of their theory
until the- - have once more tasted of
defeat Wabash (Ind.) Times.

A MERITED COMPLIMENT.
Loyal Grand Army Men TTnlto in Honori-

ng: Conscientious Ofllcial.
Among the officials of the Govern-

ment who havo distinguished them-
selves by the magnificent record they
have made in improving the efficiency
of the service and introducing much
needed economy in management is
General John C. Black, Commissioner
of Pensions. Since he has been at the
head of the Pension Bureau, more
work has been done than ever before
in the same length of time; applica-
tions have been more promptly con-

sidered and acted upon, and notwith-
standing the great addition to the la-

bors of the bureau the clerical force
has been materially reduced under the
present Commissioner. It is the fash-
ion on the part of the Republican or-

gans and stay-nt-ho- patriots gener-
ally to sneer at tho work done by Gen-
eral Black; but it is very warmly ap-

preciated by the soldiers.
A pleasant exhibition of the feeling

of the soldiers toward the Commissioner
was shown in Brooklyn the other even-
ing on the occasion of a reception
given to General Black, under the
auspices of the G-a- Army of the Re-

public. The veterans gave three rous-
ing cheers for him, at the suggestion
of the chairman, as "the man who al-wa- ys

gavo the soldier the benefit of the
doubt." In his speech the General
spoke of the fact that even in foreign
countries veterans to the number of
1,700 are drawing the reward for their
service to this countiy, and said that
the Republic does not ask where a vet-
eran goes, but what he may suffer.
"If the time has come," continued
General Black, "for rewarding those
who had fought and escaped injury,
then the laws must be passed in mod-
eration. I do not however, believe
that the Republic would reward per-
sons who had obtained honorable dis-

charges on mean grounds, or those
who had been considered as bounty
jumpers. The Grand Army of the Re-

public is received everywhere with
honor, and their organization is a
church teaching the truths of a com-
mon religion, in which all the virtues
had a prominent place."

Noteworthy sppeches were made by
General Daniel E. Sickles and Cor-
poral Tanner. The former said: "His
(General Black's) presence here calls
to my mind the fear that 1 had when
there was a change in the Administra-
tion. Three years ago this was
brought about, ami not only myself
but others feared that the pension
laws would not be administered with
that sympathy or cordiality which had
been previously done. I have been
thoroughly convinced that whatever
party may be in power the claims of
the veterans will always be recognized.
It is gratifying to know that the party
in power to-da- y has just as much sym-
pathy with the veterans as its prede-
cessor. I do not believed that any
name should be placed on the pension
roll the roll of honor unless ho has
done faithful service."

Corporal Tanner, whose Republican-
ism will not be questioned anywhere,
showed by his remarks how silly tho
Republican organs are who carp at
the commissioner. Said he: "1 am
glad to be one of the persons to wel-

come John C. Black to the city of
Brooklyn. I honor him as a soldier,
his work as a man and his record as a
Commissioner of Pensions. He is the
bcstVi--c ever had." DeiroitFrce Press.

POLITICAL NOTES.

It is a harsh word, but Is it not
true that the Northern Republican
leaders are traitors to the Republic?
Richmond Bispalclu

"In order to make the old sol-

diers vote the Republican ticket let us
get up a new war between the North
and South." J. B. Foraker.

2 The pomatum on Mr. Conkling'fl
curl froze solid when he heard that
"Sherman and Conkling' had been
proposed by some Republicans. Louis-

ville Courier-Journa- L

Riddlcberger says he was aa
much at home in jail as ever he was in
his life. It should be borne in mind
that Riddlebcrger is a genuine Repub
lican. Atlanta Constitution.

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.
Findlav. O., can boast of the only

mask factory in the United States. This
factory shipped 120,000 masks during
one month recently.

Most of the southern iron shipped
north is carried in schooners. Cotton
manufacturers, it is said, may save
money by forwarding their products in
the same way.

Peat fiber, after being divested of
the mud by heat and water, is being
used for tho manufacture of paper.
The sweepings of a house, cobwebs and
dust are being utilized for the same
purpose.

The National Toothpick Associa-
tion, of Maine, expects to manufacture
enough wooden toothpicks the present
year to load a train of fifty railway
cars. The number of toothpicks to
make up that amount is placed at
5,000.000.000. Most of the toothpicks
used in this country are made in Maine.

An instance of the value of photog-
raphy in detecting tho relative motion
of stars is given by M. de Gothard.
Comparison of a recent photograph
with measures recorded by Vogel in
1867-6-!) appears to show that cluster
4411 G. C. contains an eleventh magni-
tude star which has changed its posi-
tion relatively to the other stars to the
extent of 2.3 seconds a year. Boston
Globe.

In his recently published notes of a
naturalist in South America, Mr. John
Ball says that at Tocopilla, on the rain-
less west coast of the continent about
latitude 22 degrees south, he found
what he had often heard of, but almost
ceased to believe in a land absolutely
without any trace of vegetable life. He
could not even detect a lichen, although
he examined the rocks with a magnify-
ing lens for the purpose.

It has been asserted by plvysiolo-gis- ts

of repute that the nutritive value
of mushrooms was equal to that of
butcher's meat This view, however, is
not sustained by the investigations re-

cently made in Vienna by Dr. Stromer,
who declares that fresh mushrooms do
not possess very valuable nutritive
properties, and are difficult of digestion;
that dry mushrooms are only slightly
preferable, and that both correspond
most nearly to cabbage in usefulness as
food. Ni Y. Ledger.

The production of locomotives in
Europe during the year 1SS6 amounted
in England to 2,200; Germany, 2,000;
France, 1.000; Belgium, 500; Austria,
400; Switzerland, 120; Italy, 70; Sweden,
50; Russia, 40. and Holland, 20; in all
6,400 engines. The largest works in the
world is the Baldwin Locomotive Works,
in Philadelphia, which is capable of
turning out 600 per year. Borsig in
Berlin can produce 300 in that time.
Public Opinion.

A French physician announces that
distressing or excessive palpitation of
the heart can always be arrested by
bending double, the head down and the
hands hanging, so as to produce a tem-

porary congestion of the upper portion
of the body. In nearly every instance
of nervous or anicmic palpitation the
heart immediately resumes its natural
function. If the movements of respira-
tion arc arrested during this action, the
effect is still mora rapid. The Farmer-an-

Manufacturer.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS

He has the best education who
best knows how to find out Spring-
field Union.

Some men vas alvays like der key
hole on der back of a clock. They vas
behint time. New Age.

Never rashly precipitate yourself
into a position you may find through
maturer experience you are unlit to fill.

Flippancy is a spurious form of
wit that is made to do service for the
real article in this country. Mobile
Bcgisler.

There are two things which a man
is bound to take on faith his wife's
private opinion of him and what sau-

sages are made of.
The cares which are tho keys of

riches hang often so heavily at the rich
man's girdle that they clog him with
weary days and restless nights, when
others sleep quichy. Izaak Walton.

"I do believe," said a lawyer,
glancing at his opponent, "that my
leanvd friend has been inoculated with
stupidity." "Perhaps so; but the gen-

eral belief is that you have ic in the
natural way." retorted the learned
friend. N. Y. Ledger.

Mrs. Young (to friend seeking one
dollar for aid society) "I can't afford
to give you much, fori have a large
family to support" Friend "Why,
you are just married." Mrs. Young
"Yes. but our servant has a mother and
eight children depending on her for
food." Judge.

The Picnicker.
Every picnicker hates,

With a hatred intense.
The man vrho pat up

, That barbed wire fence.
Washington Critic

First Omaha Girl "Dear me! the
paper says Miss Ramsey, a girl of
twenty, who goes to Cambridge Uni-
versity, beat all the male students at
the recent examinations." Second
Omaha Girl "Well, well! Took all
the prizes?" "I suppose so." "Poor
girl! She must be terribly homely to
be so smart"

In climbing the ladder of fame,
my son, you must not look for unmixed
pleasure: the man just above you will
be continually treading on your fingers,
but then you have the satisfaction of
stepping on the fingers of the fellow
just beneath you- - It is only he who is
at the foot of the ladder whose state is
wholly unblessed.

"(Jan t somebody stop that run-
away?" yelled a stranger in Detroit
excitedly, as a cab came tearing down
the street at break-nec- k speed, driver
and passenger both apparently frantic
with teiTor. "That ain't no runaway,"
said an old resident carelessly; "it's
the umpire getting away from the base
ball grounds. The bojrs must have got
beat" Indianapolis Sentinel.

Stranger (at ticket office window)
"When does the next train West

start?" Unintelligible grunt by ticket
agent "Is it a through-trai- n or way-train- ?"

Grunt "Young man, I am
the new superintendent of this road
aad am delighted with the evidence
von give of long experience in your
position; your salary shall bo raked at 1

a rrr w.y 1qqc." umana ikohu.

THOMAS KDHJY,

Banker9
IBHEHE, RilSAS.

TRANSACTS A
GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS

Gires feudal Attention to Collections

6bv and Sells Foreign and Da-mett- le

Exchange.

Negotiates Mortgage Loans
S3FAU business promptly attended to, tfy

J.E. BOSEBaAKE,Pres. I Theo. Mo3HER,Casa,

ITfiST NATIONAL JBANK,
03F nrr.'i.;ni t.

Capital, $75,000. Surplus. $15,000,

C H. LIOLD, J. M. FISHER, J. E. nERBST,
Pniprt t rs.

X. A. UEKUbi'. Utshler.

Our Individual llabllitv Is not limited, as H tTt
case with stockholders of incorporated bania.

LEDOLD, FISnER & CO., Bankers.
f. W. c ir. snoLLENBEnora.

BUS. FELTY & SHOLLSSBERGEU,

Graduates Jof JoITcrson Medical Collese
Philadelphia, Pa.

Office- and residence on Buckeye, iHStwcao
rhlrd and Fourth, formerly occupied hy Dr.
Snrcolon Te'ophonc connection. All calif
prompt.? attended, day or nhjht.

F-- GARCEL0N, M. D.,

PHYSICIAN AND SUBGEOB.

Office over Faulkner's store. Broadway.
Residence corner of Seventh street andBuckeyn avenue. Telephone connection.
Calls left at J. M. Gloissuer s drax store, day
or Diffht, will receive prompt attention.

ABILENE. KANSAS.

M. K1RSCS-2- ,

HOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN.

Bcsldonoo on Broadway, betweon Fifth and
Sixth, Abilene, Kan. Prompt attention
Circa to calls in town or country, day os
night.

S. STEELS31ITII,

Physician, Surgeon and Oculist,

Office over Palace Drug Store. Tele-
phone Palace Drug Store.

W. P. SEEDS,

ATTORNEY :AT LAWr
ABILENE, KANSAS.

STA JIBAL'GH, HORJ) & DEWEY,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
ABILENE, KANSAS.

AjBSTBACTS.
No one should ruraiose real estate until

they know ih title is perfect.

. T. DAVIDSON
has the most complete set ot Abstracts

In the County. 14 years experience.
Office over Post-ofllc-

ABILENE, - KANSAS.

CONTRACTOR & CARPENTER.

ALT. WOHK GUARANTEED.

AJ1 kinds of work done. Shop and office, casi
of Chicago Lumber Yard, on

Cottage A. enuc.

G-IDEOi- FOLK
JOHN E. GEOllGE'S

EXCELSIOR BILLIARD HALL

SPKUCE STREET.

Finest Billiard and Pool Tables in the city.
Every th nir ftrst-elas-s and conducted in a lint
class manner.

ifrtii-- -'- "- -

insfaiig
Liiiinienl

ott2l:e3s
Sciatica, Scratches, Contracted
Lumbago, EprainSf Muscles,
Bheuma&m, Strains, ErcptitKU,
Burns, Stitches, HcofAiL
Scalds, Stiff Joints, Screw
Stings, Backache, Worst,
Bites, Galls, 8winner,
Braises, Sores, Saddle GaUst,

Bunions, Spavin Piles.
Cornj, Crack?.

THIS GOOD OLD STND-B- Y

accompliihes for everybody eractly wuat Is claimed
forit Ono of the reasons far the great popularity ot
tho Mustang1 Uaitnent Is found In Its anlveral
applicability. Everybody needs such a medietas.

Tho liOmbcrsinnneedsltlncaseof accldoat.
The Honsewlfe ncedsitfor general family asa.
The Cannier needs it for hla teams and his men.
Tho Mcchanlo sseds It alwajs or bis wodt

bench.
Tho 3IIncrnecJsItIncaeof cmerge-e- y.

The Pioneer nedslt-ca- nt set alongwitbeat It
The Farmer needs It in his house, his sfcibla.

cad his stock yard.
The Steamboat mtin or tne Boatman ace

Kin liberal supply afloat and ashore.
Tfee Horse-fanel- cr seeds It--It Is hi hea

friend and safest reliance.
The Stoct-irroiT- cr needs It It win sare bin

thousands of dollars and a world of trouble.
The Railroad wan needsltand wnineedM

lens as his life Is a roand of accidents aad dangera.

The Backwoodsman needs it. There --

tag Ulce it as an antidote for the danger toUS
iithH asd comfort which sarroand the pioneer.

Tho Merchant seeds ltabout bis aWwaajaa
his employees. Accidents will happoa. aad whaa
these case the Mastass liniment Is wasted fttsse.

Xee a Bottle la the House. Ita th best o

jSsBtJ!liIiF9I' Itataawdten
te la case of accident saves rain aad loss of wag

Keep a. Settle Alwaxa la the Stasia M&
whea wastes
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