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Andrew County Republican

SAVANNALIL, - .« MISSOURL

On the Wild Rose Tree,
is
e Uhe wild rose tree
Muny buds there e
Yot epeh sunny hour
Hath bat one perfect flower.

.
Dl w i wonToet e wive
Ol Wil ke ey ow
T ench wlinty hoar
Pluck the oneg pesfeot fower
MWL Rider, T Sevilinerta,
-

The Wife of the Period,

A lushing couple—
Hial mought tholr
Where the young
Erenged o net the g W

The hired no help b oy Al

yod o leltoien omaid
Prident way

alpy iy,

with hendth pod beaoty Dlessed,
iibisl el , cnroasad ;

¥ spel,

i miil

ntely wod—=
orty Bome, "tis anlil,
A, with hiadoar,

IR
T ardiy couhl be sang

TVt Bilnjes gprew niixed on tahle, sholf,
'he hoyee spempd pok b keep isell=
No prnee for ihis or that wie found—

Thilngs wers jrromise e pliohed aroanl,
A Dol frohelops® higlle, wherp Caln,
s, amd il bivarelgn;

Whiere Wiy ry lireesd,

A Boson-Buttong burst, poeode ;
Wihere ellowa, ke & pagae ) rhyme,
Forlovnly miss thg *stital lo the,”

Whore beds nre * oonde®™ with many & hill,
Convaleod as by n thireshing mill;

Whiere eolywebs, dunt, wod lamiler Lie,
PRty s privtuors' o |

Whors specke, nml ilics, nod boge nbonnd,

Milly sighed, and onst a regretful
look behind. Her gentle nature felt for
the fair despoiled thing, But, after all,
there were plenty of wild roses, ns Cpp-
tain Hallett had said, and prosently she
forgot her sympathy and its canso,
Another turning in the lane brought
them to the village outskirts and to
Squire Allen’s gate, whore the rest of
the party were waiting. There were
good-by's to say, divisions to muke,
Mrs. Allen was intent on securing to
ench person his or her own busket,
Kitty Felton was counting ten-spoons,
Stephanio hunting for & missing plate,
In the midat of these resenrchies Stephen
came up with the childeen.  He looked
wonry, and put Nanny into hor mother's
arma with an air of relief, disregnrd.
ing the drowsy protest which she
ttored.

“What o lovely rose, Stophen!® suid
some of the girls. “Where did you
find jtp*

“In the road," rveplied Stephon.
o Somoebody hnd switched it oft its stem
and left it to die, so we pieked it up."

“Yes, nnd Mr. Felion said it was o
shame to treat flowers so," pot in « lit-
tle hoy. |

The Captain listensil impassively,but
Milly gove w hidf-pained  glanee ot the
lower. % That was just like vou,
-";II'III:I':I." ahe sk, softly ¢ e Stophon |
brightened for the fivst time that dny.

It seemed to Stophen, Tooking back,
that his love for Milly begun when he
was o biny of Hve sl she o baby i
eradle.  1le eoulil not recolleet the time
when he did not prefer her to all othey

Al ervwpieg titngs invade the krand.

Well=wlinti tho fanf, bowililiored mian,
WAL W hiban e atogy Just Legan,

Awoke 10 Waknt ippeared,

F bow his home wis voginoerml—

Had, week by week, Bis lioon deawn,

Till evory eleanly il wis gons;

Whew tha tamod gacmont Hood hatly pong—
Tl wory Jnst—wins v b hkng,

Ha thouga ko gently bint desire

T B wunppebiond vkl Peesihonitiee

s, beteht and early, outhie
O morn, while ol hijs e
Baild=igh the fise—privesds, anon,
Tor pwak the pots ol hetties on, |
Fillesd witd soft water 4o e birins.

Thidis domer, Juat tlien, e
Feke mngel with lor nlehineap radsed,
Avth lmbing earnost and n
Exglaived —an momching woee o lps—
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The Inst wlean thing
O, thrn =it an
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v my back."
sty wakd mhise

LA, b fr e
Thus wonten® s« Figlits wives do begla
To break thelr nanghty bushands in,

A WAYSIDE PFLOWER, |

girls, At school he was her knight, his

all time and all trouble spent in her
wervice.

Only once did he see her shed tears,
This was when, hoping to give her
pleasare, he brought in the first wild
rosea of the season and held them be-
fore her, Buddenly aspasm paased over
her face, she gave a gasp, tarned aside,
and struggled for composure. Stephen
dropped the flower as if they burned
his fingers and hurried out of the room.
A hot anger shot through him. *He
hns ruined every thing for her," he
thought,  “Even n rose rominds her of
him, Coward that he is!  They hang
n man for poisoning the water-springs ;
why not hang lhim? though hanging is
Lo l_’_llll|l for such n villinn na he, "'

Nuturoe's processes of onre aro fecret,
It iy in their depths that wounds begin
to heal, Gradually as months went by
the renoyuting principle worked in Mil-
Iy. She resumed her place at home,
her little duties and plensures, and took
up again the burden of life. She wnas
pile still, but the paleness infolded a
sweet serenisy which was no less lovely
than her girlish bloom.  *Milly Grave
was real improved sinee her disappoint-
ment," cortain sovere old ladies nssort-
ed, amd they were not far from right.
Stephen adored her more than ever.
I'wo yenrs Inter he told her so.

To his surprise, she was neither as-
tonished nor shocked, but Tooked in his
vyes with n smile which wns sad and
tender and swoeet all at onee,

“Doear Stephen,' sho said, *this is
Just like you. Do you recollect the day
in Love Lane, and the rose you picked
up out of the dust? You are doing the

| hey seryvice,

slody his jnokknife, his help, always ot same thing now, bist T am not worth it,
Stephen taught hee to | dear, not worth the picking up.™

skate, to row. It wis he who brought SMIlly sald Stephen, trembling
her tho first maplesugar, the first ar- | with engerness,  there never wos aday
butusy he who took her on sleigh-rides, | sinee T first saw you, and that was
aind walked home with ber from churel | twenty-one years ago, when I didn't
und village tos purties.  Milly absorbed | love you bevond any other living thing.

| tieed or alluded to

these services, not ungratefully, but ns
o matter of course.  She lad been usid |
to thom from her babyhood, wud eould
almost ag well have dispensed with sun
or wiv out of her life; bat sun and aiv
being never withdreawn, are paraly no
“hDenr good old
sStephen® she ealled him, Now iy is
not well for n man to lavish hingself on
nowonan who thinks of uim only us
lear old Stephen.*?

And now Stephen was  doomed to
stund by and son & stranger approprinte |
the object of this lile-long devotion.

i He had sown, wod snother wiss Lo renp | do my hest,
[ of his Jubors. Day by d8y all thatsum- | py you look!"

mer long the glamour grew snd deep- |
cned.  Captain Hallett's leave of ab-
senee seemed of the most elustie de !
seription, permitting him to stay the
entire senson at Baymonth,  His morn-

| ingrs, his evenings, his noons, wore spent

They weve walking np ** Love Lane®!
in o gav, clinttering procession—girls |
vith laurdl-weeathsd hats, young men |
beaving shawls anld cmpty baskets, a |
mutron or twos last of all sStephen Fel-
ton, wehild on oither side of him, lllll.lI
in his arms little Nanny Forsythe halt |
tsleep,  Wherever Stephien went ehil-
dren followed, lod by attraction ivresisti-
ble ns that which draws iron filings to
the magnel,  Grown people could not
understand this attraction, but the lttle
ones pover mistook abont it. Sleepy
ns she was, Nanny's small hand kept |
patting his shotilder as they went slong, |
and  her voice eooell words of drowsy
endearment which mude Stephen smile,
gloomy ne he felt that day.  Each cheer |
ful roply to the ehildren’s questions cost
an eilort; but he spoke cheerdly all the
snie, nmild tried to keep his oyes from
winidering  forward o where Captuin
Hatlet walked by the side of Milly
Graves, with his handsome head very
pear bers, and his voice warmuring
low sentences luswlible to the rest of
the purty,  Muany glanees were sent
buck at this conpls from these in ad-
vinee, for Ned Hallett was the novelty
of the moment, o hoero and o stranger;
anl the givls, who werg only ton well |
disposod to pull caps for him, thought
it "-ulih' oo bad* of .\h]l)' tor alorh
his attention ns she had done all day.
But, after all, what could Milly, whiat |
conld any girl, do, when an all-conqguer-
g captain takes up his position at her |
side in cavly morning and never leaves
ICULT Jate afternoon? It 13 not in girl
natare to resist sueh fribute, and Ste- |
phianie De Witt, in front, was partly |
justified in calling jv **n desporate Qi |
tation,™ although 1 foar the pout with
which she spoke wus due rather to
amour propre than outraged morals.
But on Milly's side it was not all flivts-
tion,  Forall her moervy, sauey wiys,
ghe wis o sensitive, eredolons ereature,
just the woman to give ** gold for dust,™
und stake her all in that unequal barter
so common in this world of misunder- |
stood values. [
Her fair cheeks were flushed and her |
blue eyes full of shy excitoment as they |
walked along, talking about—dear me,
what do people talk  about when they
are young and of different soxes? Cap- |
tuin Hallett's fine eyes said  more than
his ®ngue; his martin]l mustache seem- |

ings.

with which he omphasizod his sentoncos

it Cloud, od by the Rey, T | 2 !
| 8¢, Cloud, asisted by the Rev, Thomas Dix, | son, his landlady, testified that when he

ed to give point and value to mere noth- | Blancho Emily, only daughter of the late | ©3m0 to her house it was full of board-
He earried a lithe little cane, |

with Milly.  Stephen sickened at the |
inevituble gold=banded cap which met

his oyes whenever he entered the house,

anil proved his rival 4n possession ul’!
the fiell.  Milly grected Stephen kind- |
ly alwuys; but there was a sense of in- |
terruptions ho felt himself o third par- |
ty.  Then he tried staying away; bt

that was worst of all, for his love did

not notice his wbsence bovond a care.

less, @ What ages it is since we saw

you, Stephen,”  This stute of aftuirs of
course sel people to talking, but Milly

wis Dlushingly indignant’  * It was |
hard,** she declured, *4if a girl couldn’t

have n pleasunt friend without having
atich things salll,™  Dut her pretty

poutings and  protestings made 1t |
difference, and it was generally under-
stomd that the aflaie, if not an nhsolute
engagement, amounfed to “an under. |
standing, ' whatever thuat may mein,

Al Tast the long, Tovely summer came |
to an end, us summers will.  Searlot |
boughs flamed in the forests, golden-
rod burned along the brook-sides, the
birds flow, and with them Captain Hal
Tett prepared for Night, His orders had |
come to report in Galveston, Toxas,and
his leave-tuking wos hurricd. The last
moment was Milly's, and though ne
one knew the exact situation of affuirs, |
it was taken for granted that another
yoar would bring orange blossoms and
@ wedding.

Milly*a own expoectations were not _w|
definite. No definite promise hud puss.
od botween her and her lover:  but she |
trusted him, nod waited brightly sod |
hopefully,  Letters came and  wenu;
the soarlet boughs burned into nshes

[amd foll to the ground in pale heaps; | big bost with the lnmp burning before
[ then came snow und the winter, 10 ba | iy, exposing the dinl of what seemed

iniw turn sevurged away by the whip |
of the fierce New Eogland spring
Still Milly waited; but not so brightly |
now, for the lettors eame less regularly
thun st first, By-and-by they censed
altogether.,  Woeeks passed without o
word, Milly, with visions of yellow fe-
ver and Indians chusing ench other
neross her territied brain, wrowe and
wrote again; but no pressge of the real |
dunger which threatened glanced over

| her, till one day, opening the newzpa- | yamed Montrose, on charge of dis-

por, this met her eyes:

At Gplveston, Texas, by the ey, Morre
Capty Edward  Haller, 17, 8, A., and
Plorre 8t, Cloud, of Pilatka, Florida.

| cards,

No

I sails; during sleep his eraft drifted with

now vitting the nir, now beheading | Mrs, Graves upﬂluirﬁh(!nr,l nosound,
a mulloin, in o waywhich Milly thought | but when she went down Milly lay on
fascinating. And then Love Lane was | the #ofa white and rigid, the newspa-
seh g protty spot, the very place to be | Per still clusped in her cold fingers, It
—cloguent in,  Its winding turns wore | Wos long before hor senses came back.
hedged with fragrant growths, wood. | Her mother flamed with anger, but the

bino, brier, sweel-fern, and bay. Over-
hend the troes met and clasped inshady
arohes.  Here and there s pink honey-
sucklo glinted in the network of green,
or atrail of shimmering clematis, The
pure primrose light of a cloudless sun-
set sifted down through the canopy of
boughs, u light breeze stirred, full of
delicions smells, 1t was like nn even-
ing in fairy-land. B

Suddenly a turning brought them to
f fern-clid bank, against which, set in
A frame-work of tremulous verdure,
stood one rose, of perfect wild-wood
pink, poised at tip of a cluster of vivid
loaves. It waslike an enchanted queen,
Milly thought.

*‘How besautiful!'* she cried ; but even
as the words left her lips the restless
cane flew through the air, flicked the
rose from its stem, and sent it into the
dusty road, s little whirlwind of broken
leaves acoompanying its fall.

“What o pity!* she ssid, involun-
tnrlll;.

“It's only a wild rose, you know,"
surprised.
“Hut don't you like wild rosesp™
“Oh yos; but thore are so many of
them that it is hardly worth while to
waate sentiment on a single one," and

the Captaio showed his fine tedth in

amile which was the lenst bit oruel.

girl hushed hor with a wenry sob,
| **We were never really engaged, you
| know."

“ Not engaged! O, Milly!"

But Milly turned her face to the wall
nod anid no more,

Baymouth was stirred to its depths
| next duy by the news that Capt. Hal-
|Ietl. was married to a Southern lady,
and that Milly Graves was down with
| typhoid fover. Every one wanted to
! help to nurse, above all to know the
particulars. Such masses of Dblane-
mange and jelly were sent in that poor
Mrs. Graves was at hor wits’ ond to
know how to dispose of them. But no
one could really aid, not even poor
Stephen, who sosrcely left the house
dsy or night, or ate or slept, till the
crisia passed,and Milly was pronounced
out of danger.

Out of danger, but it was weeks be-
fore sho could it up, and weeks longer
ero she cama down stairs, thin, white,
shrunken—mere shadow und wreck of
tho blooming listle beauty who walked
80 gayly up Love Lane at Ned Hallett's
side not quite a year ago, She wus
patient always and uncomplaining, but
she did not often wsmile. Perhaps
Stephen won these Infrequent smiles
oftener than any once else, and he
oouuted them ns precious payment for

I'ick you upy indeed!  You, my Rose
of all the world! 1 am not {it to touch
your stem, my darling, or handle one
of your leaves, but I love you, dearest,
with the whole of my heart. Can you
not love me o little bit in return #9
“Oh, Stephen, I do!™ and the fuir
litthe fingers elosed over his.  “There's
nobudy in the world like you.,  Talways
koew that. It's only—the others are
so miteh fresher, you know—{fresher
andd brighter, and—they might make
vou happier than I can.  You're quilr[
sure?  You really want me?  Then 1Y
Why, Stephen, how hap-

|

“Huppy! I should think so, when
I've got every thing I ever wanted in
my life!"  eried  Stephen,— Harper's
Buaxar.

-

Lonely YVoyage.

Myor Giorshon, who has been on o vis.
it to London, retarned by the steamer
Girecce,  Tle reports that in - midoeean,
the wateh at the bow reported to the
Captain that he deseried ahead what
soemed to be o part of o wreck. As it
neared the ship the object was discov-
efedd to be o small skiff, and in the
darkness the figure of one man was
deseried.  The Captain  immedintely
gave orders to stop the engines, and to
get the ropes ready to pull the man on
hoard,  The sen wuas running high.
The skiff came quite near to the ship,
uppearing and disappenring at intervals
—now on the top of an hmmense wave
level with the deck of the vegsel, the
next minnte hidden from sight in the
billows, "The Captain, calling to know
who wis in the bont, was answered in
@ strong German aceent: 1 am Juck
Andrews, from Gloucestor, Mass." He
told further that he was bound to Liver-
pool; that his skiff was named * Cen-
tennial," and that he had been ot fif-
toew days.  Ha thon asked the Captain
o compare reckonings.  1is was long,
40, lat. 395 the Captain’s wasthe same.
Androws informed the Captuin that he
slopt by day, and before going to sleep
he took in his rudder and took down ull

the waves. He was awnke at nights.
The Cuaptain made s final appeal to
Lim to come on bourd, stating that
if he refused he would probably regret
it when the vessel wias oat of his reach
T'o this Andrews emphaticnlly answered
“ No, sir; good night," and throwing
bis snils to the wind was soon lost to
sight. Andrews sits in the centre of

to be u compass. The deck afore and
aft is covered with canvass, under
which, be<ides the compass and lamp,
ware  several barrels, contalning, no
doubt, provisions, water, &c. Noth-
ing has beon heard of Andrews since
that night,

-

The Trial of a Cornet Player.

The trial of an amatenr cornet player

turbing the public peace, is reported in
the Virginia City Twribune. Mrs. John-

ors, but that many of them left at the
ond of » week becsuse they had not
slept well, A boarder swore that Mont-
vose played st all hours of the night,
that he couldn’t play more than three
consecutive notes without stopping to
take brouth, and that his performance
wis of & nature sufliciently excrucisting
to drive an ordinary man insane. A
man who lived two blocks away testified
that he had once got out of bed, sup-
posing that the noise was made by a cow
that he had lost a few days before. A
second boarder didn't like the mausice,
and had frequently gone up in the can-
yon and laid down in an old tunnel to get
somo sleep. He was of theopinion that
a mnan living in the nex: block
| would have no grounds for com-
pluint provided he stuffed enough cotion
in his ears to shut out the sound. * How
much cotton would be necessary to ac-
complish that resultP'' the prosecuting
alorney asked. *I think an ordinary
bale of New Orleans cotton, XX prime,
might last s man two weeks—if his ears
were large, like yours, it might tace
more,’’ was the reply. An old man put
on the stand for the defense said that
the sound of the cornet lulled him to
sleep. In cross-examination, however,
the opposing lawyer whistled, ** Beauati-
ful Blue Danube,” and the witness
swore on oath that in his opinion it was
“Yankes Doodle.” The only other
witness for Montrose bad never been
disturbed by the cornet, although he
slept in the next room; but the fact

any thing fainter than a stesm whistle.

came out that he wus too deat to hoar

A Funny Scene at the White
House. :

“Curtis” writes from Washington to
the Chicago Inter-Ocean: Thaere was &
vory fanny scenc in the east room the
other day. This, every one knows, is
the grand reception room, extending
through almost half of the lower floor,
and is the first place visited by exour-
sionists, A matronly Indy from an
Towa farm, sttended by a buxom lnasie,
with a long braid of hair and full,
flushed checks, and a weather-worn,
round-shouldered husband, went in the
other day, and nfter making a tour of
the White House rooms asked if the
President could be seen.

“Certninly,"  repliod the usher.
“Walk up stairs into the ante-room and
tuke your turn.*

The mother and dsughter glanced
siguificantly at each other, and hurried
into the enst room, where they pulled
the gaugo screens off one of the long
mirrors and proceeded to do their
toiley preparatory to mecting the Presi-
dent. The old lady took off a linen
duster she had been wearing und laid it
onn chair ot one side; then, from a
eapacious pocket, she produced a box of
powider, a brush, o comb, a set of false
curly, o scarlet bow, n bunch
of hair-pins; und was ocoupied
industriously for the next ten minutes,
ull unvonscious of the raillery of the
groups who came and went., The
danghter, however, was considerably
discomposed by the stares of the pub-
liey, and retired te one of the deep win-
dows, where her movements could not
be 5o easily seen,  She unbraided her
long brown tresses, and rolled them up
in o henvy knot; removed her duster,
and after shaking oot the wrinkles in
the skirt of hor old-fashioned plaid silk
dress—her mother's wedding  gown,
perhaps —stood in anxious expectation
till the old lady had *“ harnessed" her-
self agnin. The husband and father
meantime was pacing nervously in an-
other portion of the sulon, trying to ap-
pear as if those weren't his wife and
daughter who were making such spec.
tacles of themselves.  Finally, the old
Indy wans rigged out, snd leaving her
duster on u chair in the enst room she
led the way to the ante-chamber, where
they waited an introduction to the Ex.
vontive, The I'resident Is vory suscopti-
ble to female charms, but I am not pre-
pared to state how far the prim lowa
Indy carried her conquest,

e -

A Farmer's Lawsult,

A rather novel suit has been com-

menced in this city, says the Syracuse

(N. Y.) Journal, by a disnppointed

furmer agninst o cortain druggist, The

farmer applied to the defendant for o |
quantity of Paris green, with which to

relieve his potato vines of their obnox-

ious incumbrance. Heasked the price,

and was informod that a good article

wus worth fifty cents a pound. The

farmer demurred; he declured that he

could buy it at half that price. The

druggist then offered it for twenty-five

oents 0 pound, und mude a sule.  Into

the money-drawer went the currency,

and upon the potato vines went the bug
poison. The owner of the patch re-

tired from she field, congratulating him-

self upon the vietory won, and for a
week left it unmolested to give his ene-
mies ample time to turn their toes to-
ward the sun,  Then he again appoared
upon the field, and, shades of the pests,
not & vine was to be seen, but upon the
desolate hills the bugs had congregated,
looking ns neat and plamp ns o weil-fed
wule, He declared that some of them
really wore smiles upon their brows,
and seemed to beseechingly ask him for
more Puris green,

Before o bug could erawl up the stalk
of n vine, he was in a lawyer’s office in
this eity, and instituted a suit against
the druggist to recover damages for the
lo4s of his crop, on the ground that the
Paris green was a spurious article. The
druggist snys that can't be proven, and,
further, that the bugs in question had
etnten so much of the poison in a neigh-
boring field from which they came that
they had become poison proof, and in-
stances the fact, in support of his posi-
tion, that many people eat quantities of
arsenic for their complexion, which
would quickly kill those not accustomed
to its use,

e
How a Girl Got Into the Harem,

A foew years ago an Englishw oman,
named Tompkins, who kept a shop at
Pora, summoned from England, to aid
her in her business, a young niece, who
proved to be extremely pretty and no
less intelligent, Soon after her arrival
she took it into her head to study Turk-
ish, representing to her aunt that such
knowledge would be of great advantage
to their tride, as the Turkish ladies
would naturally prefer to make their
purchases where they could be under-
stood without the ald of an interpreter.
As the young girl was at once clever,
ambitious and industrious she soon sug-
ceeded in noguiring the language, and
numbers of the female mombers of the
noblest Turkish families came to the
English shop. One day the prety
niece went to the harem of Prince
Murnd to take home some article or-
dered by his principal wife. She neves
returned, and when her sunt sent in
search of her she received s cool mes-
sage of farewell from the young lady
herself, who had become the fourth
wife of the heir to the throne, who is
the present Sultan.
e ——

How They Resumed,

They looked sad, nnd, doubtless, felt
50, a4 they stood up against the horse-
rack.

“Times iz hard!" gighed one.

“Wurs thas Confederit!* the other
responded.

ll‘n‘ ml. m “‘Mu‘l"

“'Hit draws a man down pow'rfull"

¢ I never did see money so hard to git
a fist on!™

# Yas, hit's akaser'n hens' teeth."

“‘But l've got one fifty cents note
left, you bet."

“Ah, well; I haint,"

“Lot's soak her down for the drinks!"

sumshun uv bizness, that do!*

bar screen in a jifly.—dtlanda Constitu-
tion,

|
was the terror and  helplessness of the

“ Now, that soun's sumthin® like re-

And they hid themsolves behind the

Awful Devastation of an Indian
Village by Cholera.

One of the dark spota in Indian vil-
Ingo life is the periodical visitation of
some epidemic which enters almost
every hovel and carries off one or more
of the oocupants. The villagers may
have boen living happily together, their
minds perplexed about nothing more
serious than the state of their crops,
their cattle, or the ordinary gossip of
their little community, whon suddenly
the destroyer appenrs, and the scone is
instantaneously ehanged from pesceful-
ness into terror and confusion. A sad
instance of this fact hasoceurred in this
Prosidency within the last few days,
Where there was once a thriving, pleas
ant little village situsted on the sea-
shore, there is now n deserted colleotion
of huts. Not a human sound is to be
heard in the place from morn till night,
Most of the inkabitants are dead, ti
vlotims of n terribly sudden invasion of

cholera, and the survivors have
left  every thing in thoir
huts. and  flad  to  the adjoining

mountains. It is one of the most alarm-
ing, and, we might almost sny, awful
visitations which we know of in the his.
tory of any village in this Prosideney.
Golwood, the place we are referring to,
18 midway b#tween Bombny and Burat,
and on the Bombay, Barods und Cen-
tral India Hailway, Being elose to the
sen, officers of the company have hith-
erto looked upon it as a kind of sanita-
rinm, 83 it possessod many of the ad-
vantages enjoyed by Tecthul and Bulsar,
the recognized sunitarin of Guzerat.
Here the guards of the goods trains

used to change, and many of them had | corn ent from the cob allow 3 pints of
| walter.
hall.
have ready 2 ounces of sweet butter,
mixed smooth with 1 tablespoonful of
flaur.
nnd let it boil 10 or 15 minutes longer.
On the 4th inst, the first day of its ap- | Just before taking out of the pot, beat
up an egg and stir into it, with pepper
to your tnste.

their residences near the station,  Alto-
gother, the population of Golwood
could not be more than 200, Last week
cholera, which is now preying around
Almedabad, suddenly entered the vils
Inge, and slew vietims right and left.

pearance, no fewer than fifty-seven
people out of the small populalion
died; on the next day twenty-
three  died; twenty more died
on the Gih; and, when we hnd our last
advices from Goldwood, there were |
eighteen new oases, of which three-
fourths were hopeless.  The survivors
und every poor wretch who could move
have fled to the ndjacent hills, where
they wre now huddled together and |
struggling to exist on such food as they
ean find in that burron locality. Such

people when the outbreak ocenrred that
they did not bury their dead, and bod-
ios lay rotting in the streets for two
whole days, during which the stench
wis  nbominable.
outbreak has been assigned, and the
fate of Golwood furnishes one more in-
stance of the mysterious movements of
cholern, The misery of the people was
aggravated by the foct that thers was no
doctor at hand. A Mr. H. B. Wharton,
permanent way inspector on the B. . '
& C. L. line, hos a house close to
the village, and when the epidemic
appeared the people ran to him
for help. He was the only Europoan in
the station, and they naturally thought
the sahib might be able to help them,
He happened to have a small supply of
cholera mixture and chlorodyne, but it
was soon exhausted among so many ap-
plicunts, and Mr. Wharton conld do
nothing but listen helplessly while tales
of death werg being told him on every
side by panie-stricken people.  Mr,
Wharton says that the cholera was the
most virulent he had ever seen in the
course of ® long experience. He saw
people die within thirty minutes from
the momentof attack.  The village was
filled with lamentations, nnd natives
rushed wildly hither and thither. Many
people died in the streets; while run-
ning away they were seized with the
pangs of the disense end dropped on
the spot and soon expired.—8Bombay
GFuselle.
— - ——

The Female Lobyist,

Celin Logan writes from Washington
concerning this much talked-of person :
She is always painted in the roseate
hues of health and beauty and repre-
sented ns rioting in ill-gotten gains, To
read Donn Piatt's deseription of these
women one would think that they al-
ways succeeded in getting through any
bill or elaim they might have an inter-
estin, and are paid such large sums that
they can live sumptuously, but he tells
us nothing of the poor wretch who loses
all and gains nothing. Such a one died
here the other day, She came to Wash-
ington n few years ago as pretty and ns
guuda.yuung girl as ever lived. She
was brought up in one of the Western
States, and when her parents died and
left ber destitute she came to the capi-
tal to find some man of influence whom
ahe knew, to try and persuade him to
got her & clerkship. He did so. She
made an able clerk and was liked and
respected by all. It was at this period
of herlife thut [ made her acquaintance.
Seeing her death in the papers the other
day I made inquiries as to her fate in
the intervening years. By one of
those  senseless and  wholesale
dismissals of clerks she had been
left without the means of subsistence
and at last, after vainly trying what is
so well known here as “to get back,"
she was persuaded by a bad friend to
try her luck at lobbying. For a while
she had a little run of prosperity, but
soon sucoumbed to the fatal and pes-
tiferous influence of so much unscrupu-
lous mule society. With an infant in
her arms, she foll into the direst noed
when deserted by the man who had be-
trayed her. Her ohild died —she broke
her leg and becams a cripple-grief,
shame, remorse and want soon de-
stroyed her beauty, and her career had
lost her all her friends. Comforted and
supported by some kind-hearted color-
ed people, the once dashing lobbyist
breathed her last. In describing her
end the old darky said: *She lost her
consclenciousness only s few hours
before she died.” Poor little prairie

DOMESTIC ECONOMY.

Hasm Toast,—Mix with 1 tablespoon-
ful of finely chopped or ham,
the benten yelk of an egg, and a little
otenm and pepper; heat over the fire,
and then spread the mixture either on
hot buttered toast, or on slices of bread
:lriod quite crisp in butter; serve very

ot.

Green-conn Frirrens.—Take a dos-
on well-filled ears of corn, grate the
pulp off well, and add two eggs and a
littlo salt, Mix well, and fry like small
poan-oakes, taking care to have them
thoroughly done. Should the corn be
very young and milky, a little flour may
bo ndded—say, a small tablespoonful.
Theso fritters are dolicious, and very
much resomble oyster fritters in flavor,

SwreT-rorato Pie.—Boil the peta-
toes; peel and slice them. Put a layer
in the baking-dish, either with or with-
out pastry, Dot it over with butter,
sprinkle with sugar and a little allspice,
or any other seasoning you may prefor.
Proceed in this way until the dish is
full; then pour over the top milk or
eream until the pleces are well soaked.
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- GOING INTO ‘:hm "
ow often we hear grf‘h abou
K iacn seom 1o nd gome cail 4

| men seem to understand.

back at "
scanty, high col urine,depositing a sed-
imen uﬂl‘r standing,skin I'Iumﬂ lﬂﬂ:&
covered In with brown apots, ha
and feet cold and elammy st times, at other
times hot and burning there

Itehi th ol M-u ill:
>

Then bake slowly and regularly till ::-r X J'&'{u&u"" , kﬂ%

done. bt litthy nourfshment; irregular,

after & time & songh sets In, st first dry, but

Home-mave DBar  Soar.—To 74| after awhile it {s sttended with expectorn-

tion, and the body begine to waste. The
twuth (s that in stich cason the liver, stom-
ach, kidoeys and blood are all diseased, snd
forihis combination of diseasen we must ad-

pounds of grense add 3 gallons of strong
Iye. Lot them stand so until the grease
is nearly enten; then pmt on the fire,
adding slowly a cupful at & time of
water, until you have used ns much ns
2 gullons.  After builing 4 hour, add 2
ponnds resin. - Boil agnin until the lat-
ter is melted. Then stir in 2 even pints
of salt, and turn out into molds.

minister & remedy that will ast upon all
these organs nt one time, or else, while onn
i+ helng cursd the others worse,
The beat article to meet such cases is the
BHAKER EXTRACT OF ROOTS (not a patent
moedicine). This article generally removes
the disease. The article we mean Is sold by
A.J. White, 310 Pearl Btreet, New York.

S
TENNIAL
RAPHY

Cut the melon into slices half an inch
thick. Take off the rind.
in snlt water for 3 dnys.

| fresh water 6 hours, changing the water
| 9 times,
| sugar to 1 pound of fruit, seasoned with
| extenct of lemon, mace, L'Inllltp(m. and
white ginger sonked and dried, to your
tasta,

slow or the fruit will boll to pieces.

strong brine, in which you can keep
No reason for the | your pickles as long as you choose.

Conx Sove.—To ench quart of young

"ot the corn amd water on to
When the graing are tender,

Stir the butter into the soup,

NurMea on CrrnoN PRESERVES.—

Keep them
Boil them in

Make a sirup 14 pounds of

Boil the fruit in the sirup till it
is perfectly transparent. During the
whole process the boiling must be very

Cur-cvcvmser P'icxLe.—Prepare o

After taking them out of the brine,
wipe carefully, nnd let them soak a few
days in weak vinegar, in order to extract
the salt and water. Then slice the cu-
cumbers half an inch thick; put them
in a jar, with Iayers of sessoning be-
tween each one of cucumbers; 2
ounces of allspice, 4 ounce of cloves, 1
ounce of mace, 1 ounce of pepper, 1
ounce of celery seed, nnd a little
chopped onion, with plenty of brown
sugar. Tie up the jar very securely,
and set it in an iron vessel of cold
water, Boil until you can run a straw
through the pieces of cucumber. Cover
with strong vinegar. These proportions
suppose & jar holding three gallons of
vinegar to be the size used. Another
way to pack the cucumbers is to count
them, allowing to 75 cucumbers 2
ounces esoh of cloves, mace, nutmeg,
pepper and allspice.

- -

Poetry and Polonalse.

The lofty reacaings of the average
feminine mind are sometimes startling-
ly exemplified. Yesterday an sccident
occurred at the residence of a gentle-
man on Elizabeth Street east, which not
only aptly illustrates the fearful and
wonderful architecture of the average
feminine mind aforesaid, but gives new
significance to the idea erystalized in
the phrase, ** Ruling passion strong in
death."

The gentleman had discovered an ex-
quisite poetic gem, and in his delight
at the discovery invited the attention of
two Indies to it. They listened with in-
tent ear while the reader gave voice to
the glowing and graceful delights of
the poet. When the reading was finish-
ed the gentleman turned to his com-
panions for a word or a look of appre-
cintion. He saw their faces aglow,
their lips parted in an intensity of feel-
ing, and their eyes bright with—what?
Shade of Homer!

+ Look, look there!" exclaimed one
of the ladies with the utmost eagerness ;
‘i that woman'—pointing to a lady on
the opposite slde of the street—** has
got on & polonaise buttoned up in the
back! [ should think," addressing her
compuanion, ‘*she’d have a good time
getting into it when she wanted to dress
in o hurry."

] should think so, too,” returned
the other, * but it hangs pretty—don't
you think so?"

The gentleman gave one startled look,
in which amazement struggled with
horror for an instant, picked up his hat
and cane, snd started off pell-mell to
have & look at the polonaise that but-
toned up the back.—Detrowt Free Press.

————— -

Interesting to Poor Men.

life hus its fascinations even for the
poor in purse, We find in the New
York Times an intelligent discussion of
the subject. The writer of the article
maintains that it is all but impossible
for the wealthiest Amuricans to spend
more than #100,000 per snnum, while
in Esgland a nobleman often lays out
for similar purposes five times as ruuch,
The difference is due partly to the large
hunting establishments which are sus-
tained in the latter country, and partly

flower, scorched and withered in Wash-
ingtonian heats, methinks you lost
your “gonscientiousness’ long before
your melancholy dissolution—else you
had not died like this.

A macoEp boy was, years ago, oared
for by a benevolent young man in Bal-
timore, who has just married, The

———— - ——

that have Increased slnce they

Monirose wis fined 810,

come in contaot with the whites,

Tux Plutes are the only Indian tribe
have

on;:rprhln‘. Mark the power of grati-
tude, A few he oloped with
l;.uw-mf'“

boy grew up intelligent, educated, and |y s

A consideration of the cost of high| ==

Agents wmud-_ e

Maxt who are suflering from the effocts
of the warm westher and are dobilitated are sd-
vised by phyricians to take moderate amonnts of
whirky two or thres times during the dey, In 8
Uittle while thoss who sdopt this sdvics frequently
Increass (he namber of * drinks " and In time be-
comeo confirmed Inebristes, A which
will not ereate thirt for Intoxieating Hqoors and
which Is intended sspecially for the benefit of de-
bilitated persona, whether st bomo or abroad, s
Dr, Bchenek's Besa Weed Tonle. Containing the
juicea of many medicinal berbe, this prepaeation
does not creste an appetila for the Intoxicating
ctip. The nourlshing and the life-supporting prop:
P com-
talned (o it and well known to medical men have
& most strengthening infinence. A single bottle of
the Tonle will demonstrate its valuable qualties,
For debility arising from slckmess, over.ezertion,
or from any catse whatever, & wineglanefal of Bea
Weed Tonle taken after meals will strengthen the
slomach and creats an  sppetite for wholesome
food. To all who are aboni leaving thelr homes
wo desire to say that the excellont effects l‘!ﬁ‘ﬂr
Behenck's suasonable remedios —Ses Weed le
end Mandraks Pills-2ere particalarly evident when
taken by those who are (njuriously” affected 0
chanye of water and diet. N o person should leave
home withoat uklaﬁ [ lrupplf of thess satcguuards
along. For sale by s Ilﬂg s,

A HEMARKABLE case of equine sagnci-
ty occurred recently in Omaba, A
horse owned by a Mr. Brown, machin-
ist, that had been shod for over three
yoars past in the shop of P. Pederson,
came into the shop alone, and held up
his foot, indicating thereby that thore
was n shoe off and that he wanted to
be shod. The proprietor understood
the situation at once, and complied with
the request, putting on two shoes, which
upon examination the horse was found
to have lost.

Ciny, Conel—8arn aNp Burn,—Dr, Wil
hoft's Tonle is curative and protective. It
will cure Chills and protect from further at-
tacks. Its repulation §s established, Its
composition s simple snd selentife. It con-
tains no polson. It acts promptly and Its
effvets are permanent, Itls cheap, boesuse
it saves doctors’ billa. It s harmleas,
speedy in action and delightful in (te effocts,

ry it and proye all that's said. G. R Fiy
LaY & Co., Propricturs, New Urleans,

Fok SALE BY ALL TInvaolsTs.

MALARLA, or polsonous air, is the cause of
all forma of Ague, Chill Fever, ote. Shal-
lenberger’s Antidote destroys this polson in
the system, and cures every case promptly,
One dose stops the chills and a perfect cure
follows. All'this for one dollur,

-
CHEAP LIFE INSURANCE.
Twenty-tve conts will buy s box of DE, TOTT'S
Pills, and they will restore the Ametions of the
liver, stomach and bowals - the sources from which
nenrly every disesse originates. 1 these organs st

well n Jong and healthy Life o Sasnred.
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send your address to I Lsissigocen, w
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