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JOE'S PALACE
] . ' - ’
The Old Stand-by and People’s Favorite!

LOUIS LONGINOTITI, Prop’r.

——It's the Place To Go For—

Pure Whisky, Wines : Liquors.

FRESH BEER ALWAYS ON TAP.

Auastin, Sitroot, S af: 3. kg ¥ Joferson, Toxns,

_1{ 0 ;.

Only the Finest Brands of Liquors and Cigars
Handled

TO A CHINESE IDOL *

Ounoe you ruled, » god divise,

In » sacred, steady shrine

Xear o river dark 8 mise,
“Mid the trees,

And to you the mandarins, 1
With: their smooth, unshaven ching I

Tiny footed Cliineso maids, |

With thedr raven balr (o bralds,

Bought yru la your guirtabados
"Heath the boughs:

1laply, for & thousasd years,

You behnld their wiiles aud toar,

Listened to thelr hopes and faars,
And their rows

HNow abore ber escritolre
In gy lady's plak boudolr,
Ever dumbly piaing for
Last repose,
You sit stolld day by dsy,
With mclme:ammuntm ETST.
Siony eyes and redrotsss
Litlo pose.

Where the sunlight glinteth o'er

Perslan rug and poliahed toor

¥uu will frown forevermore,
Orisn s hiate;

A divinity cest dowas,
Having oeither shrice nor crown,
Onoce a god, but sow & brows

Paper welght!
—Clston Scollard.

DOUBLE DISGUISES.

The sun was slowly rising in the east.
Brighter and brighter grew the great
round ball, until with n sudden move-
ment it seemed to burst, and a golden,
dazzling flood covered the sky; the birds
were slowly wakening, first a faint peep
was heard and as faintly answered, then
a gudden twitter, and the air was full of
bird voices, The flowers were laeily,
drowsily opening their dainty petals, and
all nature, refreshed by a still night's
slumber, awoke to a probable day of joy-

E. EBERSTADT,

™5 —

Staple & Fancy Groceries,
Fraits, Confections, and Produce of all Kinds, -

FINE WINES, LIQUORS & CIGARS

A SPECTATTY,

Jofforson, Toxas.

Ausiin Streot,
ot
1 )

Bpecial atiention 1o orders frowm the connty. All goods sold, delivered
free in city limits.

It was just after the battle of Lang
Island, where the Americans, pressed in
on every sidd; had suffersd a serious de-
feat, and the Torles were everywhere; in
the bushes, up the trees, taking posses-
gion of comfortauble farm houses; any-
where, where rest was to be found, there
also was found a Tery.

Good Farmer Whitcombe, nmong all
this mass of British, wasa true patriot in
the cause of freedom, but residing as he
did in s Tory neighborhood, outside
of very near neighbors, he was thought
to be a loyalist.

Great consternation reigned In the
kitelien of the farm house on that beao-
tiful morning, for news of the Awericau
defeat had just reached there. Jool
Ashley, the boy who had brought the
news, just pow added to Lis tale, **And
do you know bub they are going to the
different farm houses, deminding shelter
and food? I shouldn't wonder a bit but
what they would soon be here,” he added

THE GREAT POLITICAL AND FAMILY NEWSPAPER OF
—TEXAS—X

# FORT WORTH GAZETTE

THE BEST, TME CHEAPEST, AND THE MOST POPULAR.
ALL THE NEWS for ONLY $1.00 a year; I0c per month

=

on preached the precedisg Sunday; Fashion

knd Farm Noges. H ko all
and Foesi N“‘:PM parts of the Wosld, and & General

THE SUNDAY CAZETTE—I5c 2 Morthor $1.50 aYaar
THE DAILY CAZETTE. "o n i

Por masih, or $10.00 & year (insiuding Sunday).

Rembitances in M Checks on Fort W, i
ut the Publisher's mm mpk%p?m&ahmamm“m

DEMOCRAT PUBLISHING CO.

W. R. KENNON. JAS. FORD,.

KENNON & FORD,

Livery and Sale Stable,

Corner of Walnut and Henderson Sts,
Jefecrson, Toexas.

——
New and commodions stable, new Carvisges, new Buggies, and fine
Block. Order for carringes, buggics and saddie horses filled a1 ail times.
Buy, sell and trade stock of all k s, antd horses kept at low e,
#ar- Telephone for Bus or Carringes a1 all hours, day or night <o

JEFFERSON GILT-EDGE DALRY,

T. W. SHACKELFORD, PROPRIETOR.

—WILL FURNISH THE——

CITIZENS OF JEFFERSON EVERY MORNING WITH

Fresh Milk, Butter, Vegetanles and Meats

The hest the country affords, st reasonable prices,

Orders left with O. B. Parlc, will always meet with
prompt attention.

 EXCELSIOR HOUSE!

Jefferson, Texas
o ——

Mrs. Kate ng, Proprietress.

FIRST-CLASS IN EVERY RESPECT.

Headguarters for Commercial Travelers. Terms moderate and fare
equal to the best. Busses’ meet all trains, Nov, 1st, "87.

B.T. ECHOLS

e IDonloxr Txd-o—

Corn, Hay, Oats, Bran & Live Stock

———AND FROPRIETOR OF THE——

BOSS W AGOIN YARD,
OPPOSITE RIVES WARXEOUSE, - - - - SEFYERSCN, TRELAS.

J. W. JUDD,

- Gontractor and Builder,

‘ JefTferson, Texas.

Office in rear of Haywood Bros. & Waebster,
on Dallas Street.

fortingly. -

“The nasty varmints, not a rest or a
morsel of food will they get here, and if
they demand it, why they will find cut
with whom they have to deal,”" and cer-
tainly Mistress Dorothy looked flerce
enough to make the bravest heart quail
as sho stood with one hand upraised, as
if to strike the foe with a lurge iron spoon
which she held, and the other hund
placed defiantly on ber hip,

“gSh, sh,” murmured the old maun, *if
thine encmy hunger”

“Now, father, you just kecp quist;
there's no use in quotin’ Beriptur' to me,
when I know them Britishers are comin';
you know if "twant for your blindness
and my bein' & woman, there would be
two of the best soldiers in the continental
army as they would want.”

Just then was beard the patter of tiny
feet, and the door was burst open, ad-
mitting a little girl, followed by & young*
woman,

“The,Tories bave beaten!™ exclulmed
Mistress Dorothy.
“No!" the young woman answered in

Burpr

“But I say that they have, and, what's
more, they'll probably come here and ask
for lodgin' and food. I'll give it to "em—
food for thougbt” And Mistress Doro-
thy bustled sround sefting breakfast on
the table, .

“Well, well,” was all Patty Whitcom
could find to say, but she finally ex-
olaimed: ‘“Mother, if you refuse them
sdmisaion they may scize ths property
and fire the house.™

“That's #0,” the old woman said,
musingly. *I supposs if it comes to the
worst we'll hev to let them in, Breakfust
is ready; come, futher.”

They had no sooner sat down when a
knock was beard at the door. The two
women looked at cach other and the old
mon's lips were just frumed to say,
“Coane in,” when his wife said: *“No,
you don't, father; I'll mect em." but the
younger wowan wins even quicker and
Liwe donuo st down on ber elinir,

But for all ber bravery Patty felt a
sort of faint heartedness creeping over
her; shie threw open the door, and there
to confirm her worst fears stood two
soldiers in the uniform of the hated red-
coats. *'Good morning, good mistress,”
gaid the older man, stepping forward, *'1
prui you to give us n bit of breakfast, for
we have had n long fast and my comrade
hero is all but completely exhausted.”

Conguering her repugnsnce with a
mighty effort, she managed tosay: “You
and your comrade may enter and par-
take of our breakfast.”

With & grateful look, both men crossed
the threshold,  Mistress Dorothy sat rig-
idly in ber chair: she had tightly closed
Lier eves when the knock was heard, and
bad kept them closed until the stranpers
entered the roomn, und now she glared
ferocivusly at them through her glasses,
Her daughter-in-law, noticing these
glances, stepped behind her and whis-
pered, “Not eo fierce, wmother, not so
flerce, or they will surcly suspect some-
thing."”

“Don’t fret; perhaps you would like
mae to go up to them, and shake hands
with ‘em, und say why didn't they come
before, and hope they'll stay; oh, the
wretches,” and the old lady shook ber-
self with a grim vehiemenoce,

The two invaders wers not so fierce
and terrible looking, indeed, for soldiers
whohad just won a victory; they looked
strangely worn, weary and disheartened.
Mistress Pstty felt a stir of sympathy in
her heart, for the younger man reminded
ber so vividly of her husband, who was
80 bravely fighting in the lrue eause; in
fuct, little Dorothy weut up to him, lsid
her dimpled hand on his knee, looked
trustfully up in the handsome face bent
over her, and said, “*papa.”

“And where iz papa, my dear? he
asked, gently lifting the child on his
knee.

*“ "Way, "way off, fightin’ the"—

“Dorothy,” her grandmother's volce
sounded like gravef crunched viclously
together, “your mother's goin' o feed
the chickens and you'd better help her,”
With that she began to busily clear off
the table *I dou't suppose you waut
anything more?” ahe suddenly sald, when
the table was almost cleared.

**No, we have hud suflicient, thanks to
your kinducss,” courtoously replied the
older man.

“*Tuin't no thanks to me ut all,” she
veturned tartly, “you're soldiess, so I Lnd
to do It.”

“What an exceedingly curious eream
cup,” exclaimed the young muan, taking
the curioos pieca of werkmanship up

and sxsmining it, with the air of & con-

wisseur. That was the last drop in
listress Dorothy's <up of bitterness
~vhich was a'ready overflowing. She
wid let them enter her house,” giving
thein thelr breakfast, und now, alter al-
owing them all these [Loertics, nlways
inder protest, that they would now begin
© confiscate her property was too much;
ihe sostched the erenti cup out of the
wtonished man's hands, and began ex-
sitedly: “You'd better go now, you'd
setter go: you've had your breakfast and
1 littlesrest, and at this time o day visi-
%ors ain’t wanted ‘round the farm.”

*Hut, my dear muadam,” the young
nun broke in, *I assure you I meant no
aarm, and really my friend and 1 need a
sest so badly, that weare afruid we must
wespass ou your hospitality,” here
taint smilo crossed the young man's face,
*a little longer; give us but & bed to rest
sur weary limbs a little while, and then
we will dispart.”

Dame Dorothy looked at the young
aun sternly.  “In my days, young man,
when folks told us we wan't wanted, we
got out.”

“But, madam,” the older man inter-
posed, *‘clrcumstances alter cases; re-
member that these are strange days, snd

range things happen in them; but, by

way, madam, are you a Tory or &
sebel?” -

“"Tain't none of your business,” was
the uncompromising reply.

“Well, will you allow us a bed? he
wsked.

“] think it's time you was a-startin',”
was the laconic nuswer,

“Then, gince it becomes & necessity, 1
femand it in the zame of"— Here
something seemed to choke him, for he
seemed unsbls to go on.

*Well, if I must 1 supposs I must, but
if ever I wished a feather bed was filled
with pine needles, 1 wish that thar ono
was," and with that she opened a door
disclosing & comfortable bedroom, They
silently entered the room, and she, with
i bang of the door, fled to the kitchen,
“Thore, I've gone and done it,” she suid
In high wrath. *“I've harbored two
British soldiers under my roof, and if
anybody ought to be taken before Gen,
Washington and convicted ususpy I leel
like that one. Joel Ashley,” slie suid sud-
denly, turning to the boy who wus the
sole occupant of the room and who wus
gazing at her in bewilderment, “I'vegot
an errand for you." “Yes'm," he suid
meckly enough.  Joel was always meek
when the madam was in such a wrath.

“You know whers the continentalsnre
stationed about ten miles from here, eh?”
Joel nodded. *Well, you just stir your-
self and go over there and tell their com-
mander there are two redconts in this
house, and if they want them to cowme for
:hem right away; right away, mind you,
now hurry.” And Joel did hurry.

Madam sat rocking herself violently to
aind fro. “There you've gone snd done
another mean thing,” she suid to herself
angrily. “Doin' amean thing is jist like
tellin® a lie, you do one and you'll surely
do another; I guess I'll just peek in the
room and see if they've set it afire yet.”
Sha tiptoed across the hall and looked
through a crack in the door, then her
sonscience smote her worse than ever;
carelessly lying on the bed, his fair,
bhandsome face looking 5o worn and thin
aven asleep, he reminded her also of her
soldier boy., The older man was wearily
writlng ot a table, resting every once in
the while, but soon resuming his task.

“I'm & wenn old woman,” she solilo-
guized. *‘But—they're Britishers." That
settled the question, und she returned to
her work.

Morning entered into afterncon, and
afternoon slowly melted into early even-
ing, the shadows were gently creeping
over the lund, the birds ware twittering
& good night mnd still the soldiers slept.
Balftly, cautiously, a band of fifteen man
were wending their way towards the
Whitcombe farm houss, nearer and
nearer they got, until you could see that
thay wors the Continental uniform. They
refichied the house and were met by its
mistress; she pointed to the room where
the soldlors were, then sat herself rigid-
ly down in ber rocking chair to have an
argument with her consclence,

Suddenly—what {s that she hears? A
hearty laugh re-echoed throughout the
house. She hurried to the door where
the soldiers were. And what did she
see? Her two redeoats shaking hands
heartily with the Continentals, And
what does ehe hear?

“Captain,” one of the men ssys, ‘'we
had given you and the colonel up for
lost, and the camp was in sore distress
about you."

And be, the admirer of the cream j
answers in a full, rich voice: “The col-
onel and I were surrounded by the Brit-
ish on every eide; we just escaped cap-
ture, satole these uniforms from two
dJdead Tories, end traveled, weak uand
woeary, through bogs and swamps to join
you, but, overcome by fatigue, ﬁtuppod
here for a few bours’ rest.  Thinking the

wople were loyalists, we kept up the
llit&gui.w. But how did you come herc?”

“We cams to capture two Hritish
soldiers, but instepd have found our
colonel and our captain, Threo cheers,
men, three cheers!™

And they did cheer strong and hearty,

And Mistress Dorothy? She crept back
to the kitchen, rocked herself back and
forth, and said, *‘Dorothy Whitcombe,
what & fool you've been!"—Bertha Loo-
mer in New York Mail and Express,

=As lo u Looking Glass."

On the piazza of a Bar Harbor col-
tage, now unoccupied, two young
people found themselves one evening
seated upen a garden bench, vear n
window at the corner of the house. It
wos a4 bright moonlight eveniug, and
hanpening to look in at the window
the gentleman apied across the room
through another window on the op
posite side another couple sitting ou
the piazza, with their urms lovingly
entwined and evidently wrapped in
sweel oblivion to all things mundane.
Whispering softly to the lady with
him, Ln cautiously stole to the corner
and looked round, but the couple had
gone. Returning to his seat, he was
astounded, on  looking through the
window again, lo behold the same
coupls in tlie same otitude. Waiting
a few minutes, but still keeping their
etvle:.' on the strange couple and noting
their maneuvers, they planned that
they should both jump suddenly
round the corner and surprise the

ir. They jumped, and lo! the mys-
l:.‘riﬁus two had-again vanished. 1-
other ghost story was well under way
when our young friends discovered
that they had been looking in & mir
ror.—Lowiston Journsl.

A Buccessful Struggle.

“Charley stayed pretty late lusi
night, didn't he, Lili" asked Sister
Kate the next morning,

‘Wes " sald Lil, slespily, “*‘we were

g the Tagi in clover pussle till
nearly 11 o'clock.”

“And did you get the pigain the
pen, Lil1" nsked Kats eagerly.

*“No, wq didn't; but I got my finger
in this solitaire diamond ring."—Som-
erville Journal.

The Christian at Work prints a list
of sensational topics anunounced by
Americsn preachers aud says the
compare favorably with dime nov
titles. Here aroa few of ibe sermon
titles: “The Great Oil,"” *Straight
from the Shoulder,” “Hell, and the
People who are Going There,” *“Tukea
by the Throat" “Use Your Eyes™
“Off Goes the Roof." “Up Comes tha
Man," “*Boycotting the Dead.”

MARGUERITE AND PEGGY ANN.

Mistress Marguerite Anna Vandacker
And poor littls Pegry Ann Bay
Bafore tha mout tamting of win lows
Paused & mowm=nt gne cold wintés 24y,
The lady was dresal (a the waroese,
As woll as the fluest of clothet,
An] a palr of Uright golden rimmed glases
Bung sstride of her aquiline noss,
But coly v shawl, thin and rspmed,
Had Peggy for eloak and for Lood,
And shs cissped Ia her armna, liko & treasure,
A bundle 0f street geaihnred wood
Mistreas Marguerits Anoa Vandseker,
With & leol of desp thioushs on her facs,
To berself muid: | really am purziad
As to what I shali pet o this place.
T'm quits tired of fallies and spouge cake,
Oyster pattios, blaoe mange, macarcons;
And charlitte russe, chicken and salad
I've liad two or throo afterncons.
Pear me! what a botuer I find it
For my luscheon to choose something
Ah! cream puffs and chosolata  Well, I
Most try If I ean't maka tham do.**
With o look of desp thought also, Peggy—
Toor shivering Pegyy Aun Bay—
uized; “lathers, 1 wonder,
Folks w'ut havo sich good things every dayt
Oy, iyt If there s, ain't it dalsyl
But | scarculy can b'lisve thero can be;
For ‘twould maks ‘em s0 good they'd go balves
with
All mirzerbio young “uns ke ma,
Oh, dear! how I wishi I'd a peaay!
1 wouldn't expoct mors Lor ooe;
Prood as axything wouldu's I walk ia,
An' buy me s shining brown bun!**
"s Young People.

An Intelligent Newfoundland Dog.

Mr. Thomas Shanks, the mechani-
cl?rlea Le;tgi:fer. 805 W?I. hrmlnmbard.
8 is the possessor of a in-
tellectval Newfoundland dog, who
gwe by the name of * ie," Mr,

hanks walked into The American
office, and the dog lay very still u¥on
the floor. After Mr, Shanlks had fin-
ished his business at the counter he
said o the dog, *‘Bonmnis, are you
ready to go homei” The dog immedi-
ately arose and stood beside his mas-
ter. Mr. Shanks then told the dog
that this was The American news
paper office, and after they had walk-
ed down to Holliday street he wanted
him (the dog) to come back and Emt
an American, The dog shook his
head, as to say, *'I understand.”
. Mr, Shaunks left, so did the dog; but
in about two minutes the clerks were
surprised to see the nobls animal enter
the door, place his fore pawson the
counter, open his large mouth, and
stand in this way until one of the
clerks pluced o pa in his mouth,
which he bore safely to his master,
who waited on the corner of Holliday
and Baltimore strests. The dog 1s
well known as the newsboys' friend.
At night his master will tell him to go
to the first newsboy and purchase a
paper. Ile always throws five cents
on the ground, which the dog picks
up, runs off, and jumps on the first
ncwst{ bio finds, aud, after dropping
the nickel iu the boy's hand anf] re-
ceiving the paper, he ruus off, never
waiting for change. It is for this
Fg'nu:'usil_v that the boys hLave named
Lim the “Newsboys' Friend.” He also
mails letters,

Mr. Shanks savs that it is unneces-
sary for him to havean alArm clocla
as the dog regularly ringsa_bell ani
wakes the family up.—Baltimore
American,

Hiver Bencons.

In former times there were no bea-
cons or lights on the western rivers.
“There were places then on the Mis-
Slsip{i‘ "said Devenny, “where we had
to lisby all night. Sometimes we had
to send a skifl across the river to build
a bonfire as a guide to the channel.
This was constantly changing from
year to year."

_In going down the Ohio my atten-

tion was arrested by the uew featurs
introduced by the guvaru.monlh of
beacons erected on the banks, which
Ereaﬂy lessens the dangers of naviga-

on. These are potrcleum lamps
commonly set upon posts and shaded
by small roofs. A small sleamer, the
Lily, plics on the Ohio between
Cairo and Pittsburg, supplies oil, pays
the keepers, puts up new lights where
wanted and chunges the old ones,
which is often required from the
chianges of the channel.

The lights are placed on the channel
side of the river, where the water is
decp. Sometimes three or four bea-
cons are put upon a single farm. The
sieamers steer from light {o light.

The farmers on the river largely
consign the duty of attending to the
lights to their wives and daughters
who thus earn ''pin money,” some
fow dimes daily for each lamp. And
the reflection 1s certainly interesting
that along on thess rivers, swesping
the margms of many states in the ag-
5regal.e. are  hundreds of worth

wiity females daily ascending lad-
ders and attending to the lamps; and
among them all I yenture fo say no
five foolish virging could be found so
long us Uncle Sam with smiling vis-
age stands ready with his huge cans
to pour vut the oil.—Howe’s Ilistori-
cul Recollections of Oliio.

Modest Verdh 7

There is at the very least ono really
sensible man in I‘:tlmiju; and his nawe
is Giuseppe Vendi. He positively re-
fuses to be jubileed, A committes, in-
eluding Signor Boito, had been form-
ed; operatic performances had been
sketched out; everything was going
swimmingly, when Signor Verdi lim-
salf intervened, and, Incredible as it
may seem, refused to be advertised
either for his own benefit or for that
of his rivals and publisher. Ha even
wenl so far gs to forbid the latter,
Signor Ricordi, to lend the scores,
without which the jubiles perform-
ancas would be impossible. Under
such unprecedented  circumstances,
the mayor of Milan summoned a meet- |
ing of the committee, which address-
ed itself to the solemn question wheth-
er it is competent for a man to refuse
a jubilee; whether, if he beso eccen-
jric a8 1o havea distaste for being fuss-
ed over, he has any moral right to
prevent its being foreed upon him
malgre lui. Il the practice of refus-
ing jubilecs became eommon centens-
rians might take to refusing centona-
ries; and thut would obviously never
do. BSimnor Boito, however, took the |
view that & wman may do what he |
likes with his own, even with his own
jubilee, und gruve in his resignation as
a member of the committes. Finally,
after a prolonged discussion, it was
agreed to submit (o adverse pireym-
stances. But this was not obtained
withoutu division, five members vot:
ing for the jubilee, the whole jubilee,
and nothing but the jubiles, impelled
by their affection for the maestro to
disregard his expressad wishes. Even
so has history told of rebellions in
which the rebels were actuated by the
purest love gud zeal for their sover
cign, whom they apposed only for hie
own welfure. Persongapproaching the
fiftieth wnniversary of their something
or other will tuke comfort from the ex-
umple of courage set them by Signor
Verdi. These celebrations have be
ocome o common to be much more
complimentury than a {estimonial; sc
a single resolute refusal is likely tc
prove wholesome.—London Globe.

Duubiful.,

Ada—] have begun French lessons

Ella— Who is your tueher?

Ada—Herr Julius Stauifenbrecher
bergrousteinlile,

la— An [talian ' —The Epoch

On June 1, 1783, & Mussachusetts
vessel commanded by Capt. MeNeal
arrived at Rigu, and displayed the
flag of the United Stutes This wus
the first o pearance of an American

vessel in a Hussian port.
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HEAR THE BELLS.

Bomething About the Origin of the Chim-
en aunid Thelr Uses,
“Bells.” says Coleridge, “‘ara the
r man's only music,” and, indeed,
mu would the world be without the
music of their ringing? Many learned
plilosophers huve ground out column
after column of metaphorical essays
in their attempls to cfcpicl to us the
awful conseqlut.-ncn:a that would [all
upon us should we be transported to s
world without eolor or instrumental
music; the result would surely be equal-
ly disastrous should some evil genii
deprive us of all the bells in the world
oaud of the art of manufacturing a new
L {g&! yto fill their plnces.
hat would London have done for
a lord mayor for three whole terms
between the years 1380 and 1419 had
not Richurd Whittington heeded the
entle admonition of the bow bells as
they told him in silver tongued tones:
“Turn again, Whittington, thrice lord

mavor of London.”

The name of the inventor of bells |

has been lost in the wide revolving
shades of centuries past; but what is
ina namel It little matters who he
was or where he lived. We surely
lknow aus much of his personal history
and babits as we would if told his
name was Willinmm or Thomas, Dan or
Moses, and that he lived an indefinite
period so many years B. C.

lls are menfioned s being part of
the vestinent or ornaments attached

to the wearing apparel of ancient Jew

high priests as far back as the tige of
Aaron and his brother, Moses™ the
meek man,

Even in more remole times we are
told that religious assomblages and
caravans nboul tostart ona journey
were called together by tho ringing
of hand bells and cymbals.

Polomus, bishop of WNola, Cam-
pania, a small Ttalian principality,
wad the firsl o use n lx-l’ on or year
the building wherein Christians con-
%ngated for worship, This was about
the year 400 A. D. These primitive
church buildings were not provided
with a belfry, that very necessary
adjunecl being asepurate building or
tavern crecled either at the front or
tho rear of the main bwilding and
used forthe sole accommodation of
the bell.  These towers were usually
called “Campauils,” in honor of the
Italiun state, Cumpania, in which
they were first erected. In earlyutimes
the bell itself wus ealled a “Cam-
ﬁum," throughout Europe, and may

so called in Italy until thisday, for
nught the writer knows.

n the Fourth century Christians
attributed to Bishop Polomus' bells &
two fold efficacy, believing them to be
as useful in w:m:iiug off ?ightuiuga.s
in admonishing dilatory church goers
of the duty they owed themselves and

. A fuvorite inscription on bells
of the Fourth and l?"i}th centuries,
and even down through the Middle
Ages, was: “Vivos voco—morluos
plungo—Fulgura frango.”  Sehiller,
in his immortal “Song of the Bell,"
uses the above usa motto, If truns
Inted it would reud something like
this: 1 call the living—I mourn the
dead—T break the Behtning, " —Jolin
W. Wright in 5t Louis [epublic.

Dun't Know [t All

Some one siys vou might read all
tho books in the Diitish wusowun, if
yuou could live long enough, and re-
main utterly an illiterate, uneducated
porson.  Then, sgain, if you read tep
pages in a good book, letter by letter
—that is to say, with real accurucy—
you are forevermore, in SOme meas-
ure, an educated person. It is ouly
in o measure that a person can be edu-
cated. When there were but few
books it wus possible for one person o
know their contents.  Boicnce hos
widened and the butter of intelligence
must be spread thinner. The wips
sehiolur is one who is ready todrop off,
Ouly Lowrding school givls Hnish tieir
eduvation.  The bald Leaded |'l\ri‘n::~.~_-}r
who has Leen studying all his life
feels t‘vuful.l:u]t".ll_\'
fuce of the many b
know. A child canask
he canpol aunswoer,
goes 1o college to be edocy
most college can’ da for bim is 1.n(|1ut
him on the road leading to knowledge.
It tzkes evervbody o know every-

wd very Little of wuything is
cnpwn. Run away from Lthe man
who elitims o kuow it all,  He will
muake you bLired expasing his own
iglml‘.ul-_'t-.— New Orleans Pieayune,
Writers of American Life.

[us iy 1:1-{]_\' tuken the puitw to ;:ui
1 the bottom of the populur funcy for
dialect writingt There is ouly oue
exp unativn, The people want Amupri-
can life, writlen in American style—
they want something woconventional,
with a touch of nature and individu-
ality. Dialect, however, is not the
ouly form of uncuaventional litenury
expression.  The thoughtful gob-
server who follows Emersou’s
vice and lives in  the :
will fiud interesting types of clinracte
besides the negroes, mountaineers and
erackers, and when Lo comes to write
what is in his mind he will produce
American lileraturm. —Atlanla Con-
sttution.

Forgetlulness.

A business man and finaneier of the
first rauk in Boston is so absent mind-
ed that he occasionally forgets togo
to his dinner. His customury hour
for this meal—when he remembers it
—is 2 o'clock. The other day, quite
absorbed in business he worked stead-
ily on until 4 o'clock, and then began
to have a quits natural sense of empti-
ness and yearning in his stomach.

“Dear me," he said musingly, ap-
plying the flat of his hand to Liswaist- |
coat, "I wongler what I ate for dinner |
that di with me!”"—Boston |
Transcript. !
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