
GOOD-BY, GOO BLESS YOU.

I like tbe Anglo-Saiou speech
With its direct revealings:

It takes a hold and seems to reach
Far down into jour feeling!;

That some folk deem it rude, 1 know,
And therefore thoy abuae it;

But I nave never found it so,
Before all else I chooso it.

I don't object that men should air
The Gallic they havepaid for,

With "au revolr," "adieu, ma chore,"
For that's what French was made for..

But when a crony takes you band »

At parting to address you,
He drops all foreign lingo and
Hesays: "Good-by, Uod bless you'"

This seems to ma a sacred pi<ras 3

With reverence impassioned;
A thing come down from righteous days,
Quaintly, but nobly fashioned.

It woll becomes an honest fae >,
A voice that's round and cheerful;It stays tbe sturdy in his place
And soothes tho weak and fearful,.

Into the porches of the ears
It steals with subtle unction,And in your heart of hearts appears
To work its gracious function;

And all day long with pleasing song
It lingers to caress you.

I'm sure 110 human heart goes wrongThat's told "Good-by, God bless you!"
Ilovo tho words, per Imp; because,
When I was leaving mother,

'Standing at last in solemn pause
We looked at one unother,

And I, I saw in mother's oyas
Tho love sbe could uot tell mo,

A love eternal as the skies,
Whatever fate befell me.

She put her arms about my neck
And soothed tho pain of leaving,

And, though bor heart was like to break,She spoke no word of grieving;
.Sho lot no fear bedim her eye,
For fear that might distress me,

But, kissing me, sbe said good-by,
And asked our God to bless mo.
. A-'iifeue Field, in the Chicago A'cie.*.

AN ARTIST'S IDYL,
BY UENIIY ORBVILLB.

Maurice strolled aimlessly through the
.unbrageous forest. The rain had
ceased, but from the loaves drops of
-water still dripped with tho lightsound of a trickling fountain. At a.distanco tho path he was followingopened on a green glade. The trunks oftho trees were dark, their branchesdurkor still, and the sprcadiug foliage.of tho chestnuts, meeting above tliohead of the young artist, seemed like tho¦vault of a cathedral at the hour whenthe declining sun sends through tho
many-colored windows a mysteriouslight into the obscurity of tho interior.

Maurice loved the hour whea the day¦dies, when a grey tint falls upon all ob¬
jects, coufounding their contours,soften¬ing their angles and rounding their out¬
lines. He walked slowly, euch moment
discovering in the forest sonit beauty ho
had uot seen before, und tilled with that
tender admiration for nature which is a
part of genius.
Having reached tho gludo, he lookedabout him. Tho grass was green and

fresh; the delicate leaves of tho trees
glistened under the drops of ruin whichhad fallen upon them. He paused thnthe might better observe the scene which
seemed more impressive in the gatheringshadows than in the full light of the
sun.
He saw the pretty slight form of a

girl advancing from n dumb of beech
trees. She walked with a supple step,without seeing Maurice, who, us motion¬
less us the trunk of the tree near which
he stood, looked at her intently.When a few puces from him the girl saw
him, trembled, and let fall a small bun¬
dle of fagots she was carrying on her
head.
"You frightened me," she said, smil¬

ing, and her large dark eyes sparkledgayly under her taugled yellow hnir.
lie looked at her a moment without

replying. Complete harmony, which it
is impossible to describe, existed be¬
tween this pretty smiling girl, the
folinge of the glade and the tone of the
landscape.
"Remain where you arc," said the

young man, "I want to sketch you."She was about to brush back the locks
that hud fallen over her forehead, but he
stopped her with a gesture.

"Stand just as you arc."
He seated himself on a stone and

rapidly sketched the face and form of
his youug model.
She was a peasant, but delicate and

slight as arc these young girls before
their complete development, which is
-often late. Hor eyes were already those
¦of a woman her smi'.e was still thnt of a
child.
"How old arc you?" nsked (he artist

as he worked.
"I shall be sixteen soon."
"Is it possible! I thought youyounger."
"lam small," she said with a frank

smile, "but I shall grow quickly, and bySaint John's live 1 shnll have a lover."
"Why on Saint John's Kvof" asked

the youug man, pausing iu his work nry!
looking at her.

"Because then we shall dunce around
the bonfires."
So soon was this puro brow, these iu-

nocont eyes, this childish mouth to be
profaned by the caresses of some young
man of tho village! Maurico experi¬enced n vague feeling of jealousy.
"Would you like to have inc for yourlover:" he itsked, as he returned to his

work.
"You? Ahl you are a gentleman, 1

Am a peasant. Honest girls do not
listen to gentlcmeu."
The young man made no reply to her

words, but, said:
"I can see no longer. Will you re¬

turn here to-morrow a little earlier:"
"For my picture;"
"Yes."
"I will return. Good evening.""She took up her fagots, and, passingunder the arching chestnuts, soon dis¬

appeared in the shndes of evening.
\ Maurice returned home, dreaming of
tho girl with tho yellow hair. Although
"ho had often before soon pretty peasants,whom he had regarded with an artist's
.eye, he seemed to look on this girl with

' the jealom eye of a lover. That nightand tho next day seemed long to him,
and some time beforo the appointedhour he was in the glade.
He worked by himself, nnd when, a

little later, the young girl arrived, look¬
ing nt tho sketch, she exclaimed with
an air of coquetry and surprise:

.'Ah, It is 11 Are you going to giveit to mo?"
"No, I will make a small picture for

you."
"And this one, what arc you going to

do with it?"
"It is going to Paris, it will be put in

a large frame, it will bo hung in tho
gratia salon and all the world will go to
see it."

.'Ah! yes, I know, at the Exposition.""You know what that is?"
"There have been artists here beforowho painted pictures for tho Exposition.

as they said, but they noTcr painted my
portrait."
Tho day was drawing to a beautiful

close. Tho atmosphore had tho soft
delicate tones which had dolightcd
Maurice on tho previous cvoniDg, aud
his work advanced rapidly.
He paiated on the picture afterward

in his studio. He determined to mako
it his host work. Being already woll
known, it was no longer necessary for
him to seek to inako a name, neverthe¬
less he was certain that this picturo
would set the seal ou his reputation.
By tho time he had finished tho pict¬

ure to his satisfaction, winter had come
and Maurlco was in love with his little
model.
Ho loved her too much to tell her of

his lovo, too much to tear from her na¬
tive meadow this flower of maidenhood
whom he could not make his wife, but
enough to sutler at the thought of part-
iug from her. tho had naught that
goe3 to the making of happiness in
life, ncithor depth of sentiment, nor de¬
votion which makes one forget all else,
nor passion which excuses all things; she
was simply a pretty flower of the field,a
little vain, a little coquettish, without
oither grave faults or great virtuos.
Maurice know that she could be nothing
to him, yet ho adored tho beautiful out-
linos of her scarcely developed form,
which the folds of her coarse gown
chastoly onveloped yet could not all con¬
ceal. He ioved those deep eyes, that
smiliug mouth, thosb yellow tresses,
always in disorder, the little handker¬
chief that crossed her bosom nnd these
he loved,snd it was with pain he thought
of parting from them. One always parts
with pain from what he oxpects never

again to see. It is so hard to leave be¬
hind one a bit of one's lifo that he has no
right to keep.ife had carried off hor picture, how-
evor, and before this he passed the best
hums of the winter, ceaselessly laboringto perfect a work already perfect.The painting was greatly admired.
The critics were unanimous in their en¬
thusiasm, but thoy declared that such a
face could not exist oxcopt in the mind
of a poet or in tho imagination of a
painter. .Maurice listened to all this
with a smile and kept to himself the
secret of the sweet face that had inspiredhim.
Ho received flattering offers for his

picture; none of his previous paintingshad commanded so high a price; he de-
clinod to sell it; ho also refused to nl-
low it to bo engraved. As he was un-
able to possess the model of the picturohe was determined to keep the latter.

It was autumn whoa he returned to
the village where he had met the littlo
maid with tho yellow hair. Since he
had painted her portrait, twice had the
bonfires of Snint John's Kve seen tho
hands of joyous peasants dancing about
them, and us he thought of tho younggirl he smiled sadly, wondering which
of the village young men had made hor
his choice.

His first pilgrimage was to the forest
of chestnuts. As darkness comes quickly
oft October evenings, he hastened alongtho forest walk; but it was not yet dark,
aud rays of amber light still traversed
the forest, falling upon tho leaves that
trembled on their branches and uponthose that rustled under his feet. With
the odorcf dead leaves came a thousand
regrets, sorrowful memories and bitter
thoughts which filled him with un¬
speakable sadness, with n greater dis¬
taste for lifo than he had ever before
experienced.
When ho readied the glado he seated

himself in the same place where two
years before he had sketched the pict¬
ure which had crowned his fame. The
cold stone on which he sat seemed to
mock all his tender feelings.While ho snt and mused, ho saw ap¬proaching him, over the well-known
path, the girl who had been his model
.now a large youug woman. She was
not alone; a peasant walked beside her,holding her by tho hand: he was a hand¬
some fellow, strong and well built, and
well-to do for one of his class. Ho
leaned toward her, aud from time to
time kissed a tear from her check.
When they saw Maurice they paused,confused and surprised.
"And this," he thought, "is the girlof whom 1 hnvc dreamed."
"Buthe took pity ou her when, in a

voice of sighs, she said to him:
"Thoy do not wish us to marry. 1

nni poor, he is well oil, and his mother
docs not want me for a daughter-in-law;she even talks of disinheriting him."

'.Aud you, you do not wish to be dis¬
inherited:" Maurice said ironically to
the young inau.

"Why, ono must live!"
"That is true. I am sorry for you, mychildren."
They departed. Maurice,when left to

himself, took his head between his hands
and thought for a long time.
His ideal was destroyed. In this

young peasant woman, still hand some,
but about to devclope into a common¬
place matron, naught remained of his
preity model with the yellow hair,

"Thus it is with our dreams," he said,
as he arose. "All that remains is the
opportunity of doing a little good."

lie wrotu to Paris that same evening,and a few days afterward he presentedhimself at tho house of the youug
woman.

"I have sold your portrait," he said to
hor, in tho presence os her astonished
mother. "It has brought a large price,indeed a little fortune.' I have broughtthe money to you, in order that you may
marry your lover.".New York Rp-jc'i.

The Washington Ear.
With the inarch of modern improve¬ments and (ho growth of luxury, diseases

and their names increase, and humanitysuiters from a score of polysyllabic ail¬
ments now that our grandfathers never
heard of. The latest is the "Washing¬ton enr," and such a name is a provoca¬tion to all tho jokers and scoffers who
know what extraordinary things the
Washington car is capable of taking in,and the Washington tongue thereafter
spreads! A friend of mine was taken
with a sudden and frightful pain in the
car, after a long drive on a "windy- dayin an open carriage. Mindful of Koscoo
Coukling's sufferings and untimely end,she sent at once for the host aurist in
in tho city, and after tho first look ho
said "Oh, it is nothing but the Wash-
ington car. It is an inflammation caused
by the dust from theso asphalt pavemeats. Tho dust is very poisonous to
the ear, und I have innumerable cases of
it. One or two patients, who have ob¬
stinately refused to wear cotton in their
ears on windy and dusty days, have lost
their ear-drums by following inflamma¬
tions.".A7. Louis Olobe-Deinotr.tt.

Boware of the Slipper.
Ono of tho ablest physicians on the

Back Bay told a patient that he must
wear thin boots,' never slippers, in thehouse. Kcw people realivo that it is adangerous thing to remove boots worn
all aay and wear slippers on marble orhard wood floors, subject to unavoidabledraughts beneath doors, because no partof the body is more susceptible to coldthan tho ankle. Tho doctor thinks slip¬pers safe only in summer..Baton Qa-teiU.

BUDGET OF FUN.
HUMOROUS SKETCHES PROM

VARIOUS SOURCES.

"Why Ho Did Not Marry . Whoa
Women Hold Office.A Maid

on's Arttftco . Tools Ho
Could Use, Etc., Etc.

"Your daughter's hand, dear sir, I ask,"Tho bashful aTrain made bold to say."Her own consent, already given.Gladdens my heart from day to day."
"And what," tho parent sternly said,"'"Are prospects, that you claim as yourj,Exalting you, and whom you wod,Above the realm of household chores!"
"I've fifteen dollars in my inside pocket,While eight a week I draw as pay.""If that Is all," papa replied,"Young man, adieu, farewell, good day."IU. //. Jones, in Ifeiv York Sun.

Whon Women Hold Office.
Female Sheriff ."Is your husband athome?"
Wife (suspiciously)."Ho is not. Whatdo you want of him?"
"I have an attachment for him."'
"You have! Why, you bold thing.".Siftingi.

A Maiden's Artiflco.
Artful Amy."Algornon, in parlia¬mentary usage, what docs tho presidingoMi cor say when a matter is put to vote?"
Unsuspecting Algernon."Are youready for tho question."
Artful Amy."Y.yes, Algornon, 1

think I am.".Burlington Free Press.
Tools Ho Could Use

Mrs. Softhoart."Henry, thoro is a

Soor, disconsolate looking tramp at tho
oor who wants to earn a dinner. Ho

says he has bcou an artist on the dailypress."
Mr. Softhoart."Very well. Givo

him tho hatchet and lot him smash upthat kindling wood.".Burlington Free
Press.

freedom of Speech-
"May I catch your ear for a moment?"

said the audacious thief as he grabbedthe lady's earring.
"Certainly," interrupted the police¬man, "nod tho freedom you take em¬

braces tho privileges of my club."
.Jeueler*' Weekly.

Money in Iiitcrnture.
l'ublisher."Oh, yes, indeed. Money

can be made iu literature Why, sir,I never saw womon livomore luxuriouslythan Miss Braddon and Miss Muloch."
Poor Author (sadly)."Y-o-s; but

thoy married their publishers.".Phila¬
delphia Becoid.

Poor Philosophy.
Ancient Actor (regretfully) "Well,Walter, who would think that we should

ever come to this?"
Walter (an old pal)."Nothing un¬

natural, old follow. We played to poorhouses all our lives, so why regret resid¬
ing for nwhilo und finally dying in one?"
.Aieio York Hun.

Ho Preferred the Extra Expense.
Fond Mother."Really, Charles, Ame¬

lia's voice must bo cultivated. If we
keep her at homo it can bo done for
about $1100. If we send her abroad it
will cost $10,001). Which would youprefer?"

Unfeeling Father."Send her abroad."
.Burlington Free Press.

Did He Go.
Haynor."Chokcband, why don't you

come around aud join our club? You've
had in\ it.itions enough."
Chokeband."I know it, but I'm

afraid its an intellectual affair."
I.'uynor."Oh, no, it isn't. You

wouldn't feel out of place iu the least."
.Burlington Free Press.

A Sufficient Reason.
Brown."Hello, Robinson, I thought

you were taking in tho musicnlc to¬
night I"

ifobinsou."I just left there."
Brown."What made you leave so

earlyi"
Robinson "A sixteen-year-old young

man trying to sing 'Larboard Watch,
Ahoy.' ".Fpoeh.

Would Take Ills Chances.
Hungry Tramp."Madam, will youplease give me .something to eat':"
Lady of the House ."Well, hero's a

mince pie. But I'm afraid to huvo yon
eat it. Tho cook isn't sure that she
didn't use rough on rats by mistake, and
I was .lust going to put it in tho stove."

"No. eminc have it. I've eaten
mince pie and lived, aud I'll take mychances on rough on rats."

An Economical Scheme.
"Isn't that a new dog you've got,Brown?"
"Yos, I've only had him a short

time." j"Must be an expense to keep a biganimal like that?" |"No, I bought him purely for cconomi-
cnl reasons. I turn him loose in the
yard at eight o'clock und you would be
surprised to learn how much he saves me
in gas and coal.".Bporh.

Western Lifo.
Mr. Winks."Been West, eh? Peopleout there arc full of life nnd energy, I

suppose?"
Mr. Minks."Yes, indeed; they have

to be.''
"Always on a rush, eh':"
"i."es, in cold weather. 1 just tell

you, folks who depend on soft coal to
keep wann where the thermometers go
twenty degrees below zero, have tc keep
on a rush with coal scuttio», or freeze."
.Ntw Turk Weekly.
Short en n .: t he Hours of Labor.
"What's the matter with that clock of

yours? When I raine in it was only ten
minutes fast, and now it is almost twenty
minutes ahead of my watch."
"My dear boy, yon don't understand.

It's all tho rage, jou know."
' What's all the rage?"
"Why, shorter hours for labor, my

boy. I've got that clock so that it can
make on hour in fifty minutes. Y'ou
den't know how it has ameliorated my
condition, my boy.".Bo.ton Transcript,

Accurately Expressed.
"This is a fearful existence of mine,"

said n barber to a traveling man who was
one of his regular customers.

"Don't you like it':"
"Well, I should say not. This thingof fixing up old white headed icon to

look like youths of twenty or twenty-one
is getting miserably monotonous."
"Why, you talk like a man who was

tired of living."
"No; that does not quite express it;

I'm tired of dye-iug.".Merchant Trav¬
eler.

A Wntoli Case.
Police .ludgo (to officer)--"What is

tho charge against this prisoner?"
Officer."Smashing a window in

.'oweler's store."
'

Judge."What did he got?"

Officer..'A watch, alt."
Judge."Then it is a watch cue.'*
Officer (surprised)."Yes sir. Ho wa»

pretty will tilled, your Honor, when I
captured him."
Judge."Well as a filled case is not

worth so much as solid goods, we'll givohim about $10.".JevttUr** IVVsWy.
A Console nt to ns Girl.

Thoy were sitting by tho seaside in
the calm twilight hour and Penelope, a
soft Boston girl, felt her being diffused
with the tender emotions of tho hour and
scene aud company.

Suddenly she leaned too far forward
and the plashing wavos recoived her
graceful form.

Clareuco was only quick enough to
seize her hair.
VWttl it hold, dearest? It is yourown?" he asked.
"Ah,Clarence," aud the lustrous eyesgazed up at him with a rapt expression,"I cannot tell a lie; the bill has not yotbocn presented.".Jipoth.

A Serious Affair.
Clara."Oh, mother, wo had such fun

at tho party! Youug Smith proposedthat ho and I should go through a mock
marriage ceremony.just in "fun, you
know; and it was too funny for anything.Afterward, some of tho older peoplewho heard of it said we woro really mar¬
ried; but wo'ro not, are we?"
Doting Mothor."Of course not. Bo-

sido, young Smith couldn't support a
wifo if he had one."

"Oh, it wasn't that Smith. It was the
other Smith, from Gold City, the one-
who owns n bonanza mlno, you kuow."
"Kb? Thai Smith? My dear, a mar¬

riage like that beforo witucsscs is bind¬
ing.''.AT«o York Weekly.

Sho hived on the Beautiful.
"I lovo all that is beautiful in art and

nature," sho was saying to hor icsthotic
admirer; "1 revel in tho green Holds, tho
babbling brooks and the littlo wayside
flowers; I feast, on the beauties of earth
and sky aud air; thoy are my daily life
and food, and-"

"Mnudic!" cried out tho mothor from
the kitchen, not knowing that her
daughter's beau was in tho parlor,"Maudio, whatever made you go and cat
that big dish of potatoes that was left
over from dinuor? I told you we wanted
them warmed for suppor. I declare if
your appetite isn't onough to bankrupt
your pa."
Slier man'n lloujarrt for the Dogs.
Goncral Sherman was once a patient

of tho late Dr. Bliss. Tho doctor had
been treating him for some time and had
given him several dillcrent kinds of
medicine, whon ono day, on making his
rogulnr call, tho Generul said to him:

"Doctor, I don't socm to bo getting
any hotter for all your medicine."

"Well, General," replied tho doctor,jocosely, "perhaps you had better tako
Shukcspcaro's advice, und throw physic
to the dogs."

"I would, doctor," replied tho sick
man,as he turned his head on tho pillow
"1 would but thorc uro n number of
valuable dogs in the neighborhood, and
I don't want to kill 'em off!"--Phila¬
delphia lleccrd.

The Hilles Didn't Work.
Mrs. Youngwife."Oh, dear! I'll

uever believe a word theau horrid news¬
papers say again."
Mother."Why, what's tho matter?"
"Yesterday I read au article about

how to keep a husband just as devoted
is he was when a lover. It said you must
keep your temper, attend conscientiously
to the kitchen and pantry, ee that Iiis
clothing is in good order, have plenty
>f sunlight in the house and in the heart,
don't bother him about going to plnces
of ainuseiiitiut when he is tired, keep thu
hair becomingly fixed and never let him
seo it in curl-papers, avoid friends who
would only bore him, and dress well."
"Vory good advice."
"Good? Why, as quick as he gothome I told him I wanted a lot of new

Iressos, and ho got inad right oil.".
iVeio York Weekly.

A lawyer's Apt Pupil.
Iu days gouc by few Southern lawyers

were more distinguished than I.other
Martin. He was one day riding to
Annapolis in n stage coach, whon his
only companion.n young man who had
just been admitted to the bar.address¬
ing him sai'i:

"Mr. .Martin, you have been wonder¬
fully BUC< cssful in your profession. Are
you willing to acquaint me with the
secret of your success:"

"If you will pay my expenses duringthe few days that 1 shall remain iu
Annapolis."

"I will," was tin- earnest response."It is this ndvice: Deny every tilingmid insist upon proof.'*At Annapolis Mr. Martin enjoyed all
the luxuries that a fine hotel could fur¬
nish, regardless of expense, and, when
the time for his departure arrived, passedtho ''bill".of enormous proportions
to the young lawyer who was standing
near. The latter merely glanced at it,und then returned it to Mr. Martin.

.'Aren't you going to pay it:" Mr.
Martin asked.
"Pay what?"
"This bill. Didn't you promise to

def ay my nxpouscs whilo 1 was in
Annapolis?"
"My dear sir," was the quiet reply,"I deny everything and insist uponproof."
Tho eminent lawyer paid his bill, and

laughingly said to the young man:
"You need no further counsel from

inc.".Atlanta Constitution.
Chinese Cities.

There arc no ollicial records of the
population of Chinese cities, and guesses
it the number of their inhabitants must
dopend on the guesser. Canton is "esti¬
mated" to have 1,(100,000 inhabitants.
Twenty years ago it had 1,200,000.
Pekin, in ISiO, had an "esti¬
mated" population of 1,000,000; now
it has one (also estimated) of 1,000,000.
The probability is that tho largestCJhincso city hasn't more than two
thirds of its "estimated" population.
The city of I.or.don, which is "London
proper," has a population, according to
the census of 1SS1, of /50,ü">2. Tho
great aggregate of houses and con¬

glomeration ol ticoplc which wo call
London contains, included in the metro¬
politan and tho city police districts, a

population of '1,700,0151.
Wholesale Hydrophobia.

'Iben: was much excitement in White
Liver Township, Johnston County, Ind.,
ever the wholesale outbreak of hydro¬
phobia. A mad dog passcd through
that section biting a number of animals,
among them several cattlo belonging to
s farmer named Sutton.
Tho cattle were soon affected with tho

disease and were killed and the carcases
placed in a huge pit and set on fire. The
smell of tho burning moat attracted dogs
from the outiro neighborhood and they
feasted on the carcasses all night.
Nearly all the dogs in the township

soon showed unmistakable signs o'f
hydrophobia, and wore all killed. Much
of the stock of the farmers in tho vicinity
was bitten, causing many thousand dol¬
lars loss..Nt'O York lelta am.

WOMAN'S WORLD,
rLEA.SA.NT MTERATURTS FOR

FEMININE READERS.

Mother's Vocation.
Up in the morning onrly, as suo:t as ths day-light brinks.
Getting tho breakfast ready, beforo tho babywake*.
Dressing tho oldor children, nnd haitltnzthem off to school.With faced bright, hearts true aud light, toto practlco tho golden rule.

Sotting tho house in order, sweeping, dust¬
ing and baking,1 tell you, my friends, a housekoooer's talkis no slight undertaking.

Göttin«; thu dinner ready, 1 tell you, it's ntruth
The nearest way to a husband's heart, isdownward, through his mouth.
Sowing on patches with lingers nimble,Pressing thorn dowu.soniotimes.with ushingle.
1 koap thorn ull safe, nt nl^ht time toiether;I'm a happy, and ttnnkfui, and tired littlomother.

.Wie York Voice.

Dors' Hull- Clnt.li.
A littlo coat mado of dogs' hair cloth,is a novel affair iu Paris with hood and

canine looking buttons. The first piecoof tho goods was presoulod by tho Kl-
beuf weaver who made it to Prosidont
Cnruot. It looks liko a rough tweed,aud is very silky and strong. Tho notion
has ph ased the ladies, anil there Is a con¬
stant demand for dogs' hair tissue fordresses aud (or gentlemen's wnistconts.
Besides a portrait of tho dog whoso lirst
silky coat suggested that Its hair mightbo spun and wovon is given with ovcrypiece of stuff.

Pair Sculp Huntersi
Since tho fiat wont forth that tho mus¬

tache must go, u number of youug Indies
have commeucud making collections o(
ull the discarded ornaments thoy can layhands ou. Tho mustaches tiro nindo upby tho hairdressers just us thoy would
tlx a bang, and their owueis tnko as
much delight over these acquisitions us a
bravo would iu his scalps. Those who
go in for making collections of promis¬
cuous brands from hero, there and every-wheto have them mounted, und utlix them
to the walls of their boudoirs, I he objectbeing to gut us many shade together at
possible.jYkio York iteroury.

Victoria's Crown Knocked Off.
A decidedly comical incident occurred

at ono of Qtlcen Victoria's receptions a
short tinio ngo. Tho Qucon, while to-
coiviug folk in tho drawing-room, wishedto speak particularly to Lord Salisbury,aud motioned him to one side us he eaintIn. The mistress of tho robes steppedout of the way, but some of her olaboratfdress trimmings caught iu her Majesty'svoil and tore off tho royal cup, veil,
crown und all, revealing her jMi.josty'a
gray hair to tho indiscriminate gu/.o ol
her subjects for the first time iu a lore;while. Instead of being angry, a-

ovcryonc fenred she would be, this struck
tho Queen us u very good joke, und she-
laughed so much that the court Indict
who gathered about, eugcrly pulling out
their own hairpins to repair the disorder,
wore a very long while getting tilingsfixed.- Atlanta Constitution.

New llonnntn.
The light texture of the new bonnets

.shown at importers' is noteworthy. A
large number of chip huts und of Neapo¬litan huts arc offered among these bon¬
nets, which are universally trimmed with
sheer trimmings of tulle und other lightfabrics utul with Mowers. Yellow is n
popular color, and ull the popular yellowspring (lowers, daffodils, buttercups,dandelions und yellow crocuses lire represented in the new millinery. The lint.'
for country weal and outside city slroctr
arc large, but the bonnets ure no largeithan thoso now worn. There nru soini'
curious combiuntious of two light colors
to which we have not yet become used,liko strnw color and gray, whieh are
combined with white iu the now millin¬
ery. Most of the small bonuots uro fin¬
ished with n lnco trimming liko a ban¬
deau of loses or somo othor llower. En¬
tire bonnets tiro formed of (lowers, liko
cornflowers, violots or rosobuds..Ifen
York Tribun*,

The Audience Disappointed
"Iscc you have been poking fun ut

women's pockets," suid a Indy frioud to
tho Stroller. "I am glud of It. Why it
has got so now that n woman bus got to
get out a search warrant to find a pocketiu a dross when it comes homo from the
drossmnkcr. We had n funny case in
point in our women's missionary meet¬
ing at the church Friday. The leader,©!tho meeting hud just finished loading u
most affecting appeal from our lady mis¬
sionary in Caffraria, autl thoro was a
solemn pause of expectant attention till
somo sister should fcul moved to speak.
Presently a white-haired old lady.amother in Israel.rose slowly and feebly
to her feet. All eyes wcro turned uponher, and wo waited to eoc whethor nlie
wished to make n few remarks or lead in
prayer. One hand encased in its wrinkled
black kid glove went fumbling amongtho folds of her skirt. Aftor a long
pause she drew out a clean handkerchief
still iu its folds, und then with nn air of
relief, slowly sat down again. She had
only risen to find her pocket.".JVeio
York Star.

An Ohl Lin.- Revival.
There is an evident and firm intention

to bring old lace into favor. Very dressydirectoire toilets, with long ooats of vel¬
vet or heavy weight moire antique lace
waistcoat of ical laco cro.imy and old.
Venetian point is the most sought for,
aftor this Genofco point und then Irish
point. The more elognnt qualities ol
duchesse and Valenciennes uro souio-
what used, but not unless they have the
creamy hue of ngc. Full plaited ties ol
silk muslin, knotted in a loose bow and
ends aro now trimmed with real laco,
when two months ago they woro made
plain. Th-.se nro considered the thingsto wear at aftornoon recoptions. Just
now bridal scarfs in lnco aro a specialtythrown on the market. Thoy average
two or three yards in length, and arc
sometime; used ns bridal voiis. At a re¬
cent wodding tho brido, \\ wealthy heir¬
ess, woro two of those bridal scurfs, fast¬
ened on each side of her bridnl coiffure
with diamond ornaments, and hanging
to the horn of her train. Usually, how¬
ever, one scarf is so costly a luxury that
to double it would be too great an ex¬
travagance, and it is then pinned in the
confer to the hair, ono end a littlo shorter
than the other. Tho brido, alluded tc
abovo, also woro wide lnce flounces,
matching her scaifs and completely cov¬

ering the front of hor dress. Tho priceof thoso was $125 a flounce. Tho bride-
maids at this wedding woro gowns ol
pale blue tulle, made over bluo moire, ol
which also wcro mado the slippers. Theycarried bouquets of pule yellow tulips.
. Chicago Ileraltl.

Mrs. Harrison ns a Housewife.
Tho farewell of tho IndianapolisJournal to Mrs. Harrison was as follows:

Mrs. Harrison will be missed from tho
social olrclea of tho city. Sho is ono ol
tho most cordial of hostcssos. To watch

hor rocoivo guests whom sho has never
eoeu, who walk in at the ovor open dc *

And introduce themselves, ono \vot
drop the link of introduction and be-llcvo Mrs. Harrison had known hervisitors woll before, and all is accom¬plished with so much graco and tact thatnot only the newcomer but tho beholder
is charmed. Mrs. Harrison is not a
society star, uor does sho nspiro to thatrole; and. while sho can ontortain, herhabits and protcroncos nro for a domesticlife. Mauy a time, since tho rush ofvisitors begun has sho loft work in thokitchen and gone to tho parlor. » * *

Considering the several phases of house¬keeping as accomplishments, Mrs. Harri¬
son is a vory accomplished woman.There is no branch of housekeepingwhich sho docs not understand,and none
that sho cannot do if occasiou demands,Tho arts of cookiug, pickling and pre¬serving, ns woll as sewing, sho compre¬hends. Ouo of her accomplishments,

t
whl h sho greatly delights in, la paint¬ing. Sho has studied tho various teach-
er*. Sho 19 a skillful artist, and hor
Iminting on china equals the best done
jy professionals here. Sho is as enthu¬
siastic in hor art as can bo, and was in¬
strumental iu forming a class, of which
sho was one membor. Sho did not
secure a teacher aud leave it entirely to
others to attend to, but, until hor tlmo
was so crowded by visitors, sho workediu tho studio. Sho does not intend tolot this plen,ure of painting bo entirolyncg'.octod while living in Washington,but among her carefully packed articles
are hor accoutrements of art.

Fashion Notes.
Ilonuots will bo smallor noxt soison.
llaud painted drosses aro novelties iu

Paris.
t hantilly net is to bo much usod for

dinner drossos.
Stool is tho vory offoctivo and popularmetal usod for trimming.
Lyons silks fur evening aud receptiondresses arc iu Oriental designs.
Accordion pleating is docidedly tho

fashiou for tho fronts of drossos.
Tho "Littlo Empire" is tho name givento a new dress of French design.
Tho genuine mutton log sluovc is one

of tljo features of now spring gowns.
Some of the new silks for .summer uro

in the most gorgeous tartan patterns.
Tho silk mu'ller of tho season is white,with figures workod in lightly in black.
Flowers usod on evening costumes arc

now sot under tho lace or illusion ovor
¦ ress.

Pink and hia-k is n combination of
color that will be fashionablo for summer
toilets.

Illuek bnlterllies aro never found in
nature, but thoy will bu found conspicu¬
ous on seme of the bonnets tills spring.

Waists of blue, roso or cream silk,made vory full with pleated falling col¬
lars, aro vory stylish for wear with black
lace or net skirts.

Hösel ic of narrow ribbon, combiningtwo or three colors, will nppoar uponthe spring millinery. Pnrislumios call
thorn comet roaottos.

Dobutnnios am wearing dresses of
while India silk, made up with short
full waist, pulled sleeves, ami rnvors and
sash of violot velvet.

For availing dresses cream color ru-
talns its obi popularity,although it has a
powurful rival in tho dead white colors,blaue pur aud blaue lys.
The most fanciful of now jowol cases

is heart shaped, with golden clasps, and
a cover of embossed leather, studded
hcru and there with gems.

Itibbnns, flowers, feathers and luce nro
the trimmings for next season's bonnets.
The l.ittei will bu ontoii-iivcly used, both
in the piece and as iidgingH.
Oowns of cashinoru or other springwoolens sometimes havo gathered vests,pulled Inside sleeves, sashes and front

breadth of changeable silks.
('owns for coming social events, now

in the hnnds of tho dressmakers, cast
shadows of n return to sixteenth cen¬
tury stylos in tho near future.
Washing silks,also called silk cheviots,

arn shown for spring and summer wear,and will he used not only for blouse-,but for entire costumes as woll.
In summer combination cost nine the

plain stuff usually makes a foundation
skirt with the figured in a full ono veryslightly drape I atone side abovu it.
A new detail borrowed from tho Km-

pire period is a trimming of gold lace
about, the top of n low corsage. The
laco is wired at intervals to keep it erect.

Very pale bull, deep ynllow and about
half of tho twonty greens arc tho stylish
colors for ginghams, lttnck sashes of
wide, rich ribbon will be worn with
them.

Plaiu basques or round waists have
direotoiro rovers of embroidery sot up
on their fronts or else u deep Vandykecollar with two points buforo and three
behind.

Marguerite gauntlets is tho name of
tho very dcop closo culfs roachlng almostto tho elbow. Thoy arc made of velvet
or of any material to match the trimmingof the dress.
Greek frocks, made to wear ovor mus¬

lin or laco waists and button on both
shoulder seams and under tho arm, aro
truly classic. Thoy arc vory pretty on
tall and slender girls.
Though tho violot is just now tho dayflower par excellence, whito or paloblossoms nro preferred for night wear,and nothing .surpasses a gurdeuia, with

setting of its own green leaves.
One of tho now summer sateens shows

n-fox-nnd-gcesu game. It is suggestedthat a chess pattern with a difficult
problem or two would bu an cxcollont
thing for seaside or mountain wear.
"Check iu ono raovo" would bu a sug¬gestive pattern to wear when undu-ir-
able suitors wore around.

A Railway Accident Causes a Panic.
On tho road connecting Teheran, Por¬

tia, with one of the suburbs, a Mahome¬
tan was killed not long ago. His infu¬
riated friends who soon gathered in tho
neighborhood rushed upon the engineerand fireman, both of whom were left
half dead. The station was burned to
the ground, and the rolling stock alongtho line completely destroyed. The in¬
tervention of the army alone stoppedfurther demolition. Tho company, which
was Belgian, placed their loss at ninetythousand roubles and demanded resti¬
tution from the Government. At first it
was utterly refused, tho authorities argu¬ing that it owed its merited loss to care¬
lessness. After tho company had threat¬
ened to run no more trains nnd to
withdraw entiroly from tho country, tho
Government compromised by givingthem sixteen thousand roubles and the
exc usivo privilcgo of establishing the
only match factory in Teheran. These
terms were acccptod. lint the people
wcro not quieted for some time. Thorond
was avoided by tho majority of tho in¬
habitants, who preferred wnlking to
risking their lives. Confidence vvos not
restored until tho Crowu Prince, a man
of great intiuenco among his people,entorcd tho car to ride to the cn9tlo in
Teheran. With this oucouragomcuttraft« iffM resumed^.Argonaut, L-Vv

POPULAR SCIENCE,
Tho Idea of using carbon for dynamo!brashes is again attracting attention. j
Electrical experts say that tho noxt'

consus is to he tabulatod by electricity.
The souuds of tho heart have been ro-i

corded nnd reproduced by tho phono¬graph.
Thick brass wiro has been mado as

brittlo as glass by being kept extended
and subjoctcd to vibrations.
Tho Atlantlo Hnors accomplish tholr

speed with u consumption of 1} to 1}
pounds of coal per horse power.
A now electric dangor signal, as an

additional signal to the present visible
signals, has boon lately introduced.
A submarine telephono lino is being es¬

tablished botween Buenos Ayrcs and
Montevideo by a llelgiuu Company.
There aro in Yionna at present aix ¦'

companies who mako a business of hir¬
ing out steam boilers to small manufac¬
turers.

Itcccnt researches show that tho elec¬
trical organs aro really modified muscu¬
lar organs or the terminations of nervous
structures in muscles.
A ono-thousand-milo submarine cnblo

Is to bo laid from Bauioowangie to
Western Australia to avoid interruptionfrom volcanic uphoavnl.

Piles can, It is said, bo recut by clean,
ing thorn in acidulated water botween
two plates of carbon and closing the
circuit so as to form a real voltaic cell.

Ventilate tho collar. If no efficient
moans of ventilation exist, throw openthe doors and windows ou warm days.Disease and death lurk in many collars.
Tho discovery of a now glass for mak¬

ing lonsus is announced from Bwodou,which is stated to possosa 11 vo hundred
times tho magnifying power of tho
Ions in use nt present.

Holmholt/, has shown that if an in¬
visible jet of steam bo electrified or
heated it bocomos visiblo with brighttints of different colors according to
tho potential of the atmosphere.

While the summer of 1ÖÖ8 was unusu¬
ally cool and moist in tho United States
and must of ICuropo, the people of Nor¬
way endured a hunt which is said to havo
surpassed the highlit before observed
during this century.
Tho tomnoraturo of Biborla was ouoo

much milder than nt prosuut. This
i hange of climate is Haiti to account for
the con version of what wore once sodon--
tnry birds thorn into birds that migrainto South Africa and elsewhere.
From time immemorial tho practice of

nuusugs has been known to tho Pljiaus,from whom tho Humonna first, and then
the Tongnus, learned the art. Tho pro¬
cess consists In rubbing and kneadingthe purl, tho operation being sometimes
Continued for hours; it si miniates tho
simulation und relieves pain, and is com¬
monly used in abdominal disease. Tho
native doctors have great faith ill 111119
snge, anil it is always practiced by them.

Dr. Ludwitt Wolf relate; Ihat while
the natives of Africa usually muot tho
white man with suspicion and hostility,
the llaluba people at once showed his
party a blind, child like confidence.
They grouted thum ns former deceased
chiefs und relatives of their King Kuluiil-
ba Mukongc, by whose names thoy al¬
ways culled them. This was iu pursu¬
ance of their belief that ull distinguished
warriors und chiefs will return to them
luctnmorphosud uftor death.
The Indian Hyhtem of weights and

measures °s described ns being exceed¬
ingly confusing, because of the Humor¬
ous different designations of the stand¬
ards, aud because the same designation
may bo applied to dillorcnl standards,
according as the articles dill'or, or as tho
transactions uro held at di^\J^'y»\\Scsmr.A maund of barley is not Ilia's.?.,,.o" as a
mnund of indigo or cotton, und a Bom¬
bay mnund is dilTcrcnt from a Calcutta
maund. A sncr is 0010 grains, while tivo
seers aro not five times fiiMO grains, but
five times 41)00 grains, to make thum
coiuuiciisurntc with the Bombay maund.

Tho Man Who D.tfeudod PnrncM.
The name of Sir Charles Kimsoll will

hi. given nn honornblu piaco in tho his
tory of the struggle for Home Hubs for
Ireland. lie is the senior counsel for the
Parnollitos, und It wns his incisive nnd
searching cross-oxamiuulion thnt drovo
Die forger I'igolt in terror from England.Sir Charles is a remarkable man Iu moro
respects than ono. He is u man of about
fifty years. Ho stands flvu feet eleven
inches high, und is built like an athletic.
His complexion is llorid und his hair a
dark brown, slightly tinged with gray.He was born iu County Wexford, Ire¬
land, and has practicod Iiis profession
with distinction in Ireland und England
for a quarter of a century. Ho was
knighted when ho was mado Attornoy-
flcnornl of England, no man ovor lo.'t tho
ollleo with o higher reputation.
When tho Pnrncll Commission was

created Ktisscll was approached byEditor Buckle, of tho Time/, and offered
$700 a day to ropresout tho paper while
the Commission sat. He doclincd tho
oilor on principle because ho believed tho
letters wcro forgeries. Tho Attorney-
General, Sir Richard Wcbstor, was ro-
tnincd nt $500 a day.
The domestic life of Sir Charles is ono

that any man might envy. He lives in a
princely mansion at 22 Hurley street, in
tho fashionable West End, London.
Nearly all the property in that vicinity
is owned by tho Duke of Beaufort. His
family worship in tho beautiful Catholic
Church in Oglo street, near by. They
aro the admiration of the congregation,
and no wonder they should be. It is a
sight to obsorve the hnndsoiiio Inwyor
and Iiis graceful wife with their thirteen
protty daughters as thoy enter church.

Yes, thirteen splendid girls, who rise
ono above the other liko the stops of a
stairway. There is no boy in tho house¬
hold. It takes thrco pews to accom¬
modate tho family, und father nnd
mother always sit in the last pow..Ne>o
York Journal.

Unique English Advorllsoincnts.
Tho following three ndvertiseinenU

recently appeared in nu iinglish paper:
WANTED, an ablo-bodio 1 man nt country

rectory, willing to make lilmsolf generallyus.-fid; must liovo thorough knowledge of
chickens, pigs, nnd understand milking:
must bo a bio to drive horses and groom them;
ring tho church bell, dig graves, be cheerful
mnuruor, and not object to curry collln;where parlor maid Is kept.
A 1'IOUS YOUNG MAN desires to bn re¬

ceived into a respoctablo family, where tlio
excellence of his example and superior
morality might be considered as an equivalent
for board and lodgings.
ADOPTION. Youth, nineteen, highly ro-

spactnble family, gontleavinly appearance, is
willing to bo adopted; reasons and particulars
on application.

Beginning or Slavery In America.
A correspondent of the New York

Sun asks: "Who was tho first man to
bring slaves into this countryV The Sun
replies: "Wo doa't know his name, but
in August, HU", n Dutch vessel at James¬
town, Virginia, landed fourteen slaves in
exchange for provisions. This is tho
only instance in this country iu whloh a
beginning of tho trade, can bo doter-
mined.", -


