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All

Reavy Winter Goods

t Reduced Prie‘aa.
Every Overcoat

we Have Goes Exactly

At Cost.

Calumet, Houghton County, Michigan, Tuesday, February 25, |896. o

No. 88.

--SUITS....

; ntil March l*

25 Per Cent

Gittler's Bargain Store

Don't ask us where we got them, but this is what we sell them for.

Ladies' WatChes. Solid Gold, 14k, Elgin movement. $20.75.

Boss' gold  flled
silyer watches, §2,05,

watches, FElgin

movement  $13,85

Ladiew’ wolid

Roger Bros." Knives and Forks, $3.50.
Roger Bros' Tea Spoons 1,25,
Solid Gold Rings for Bables, 45 . Teuts. Silver Butter
Dishes, 81,75, Fiva Bottle Caswors, $1.85,
Ladies' Solid old Pens With Cases,

Only

ALL

$1.76.

OTHER GOODS ACCORDINGLY.

Don't torget that every lady purchaser of §2 will be presented
with a solid silver thimble.

M. GITTLER,

Thg Watchmaker and Jeweler.

[NORTHWESTERN
BENEVOLENT SOCIETY

Of Duluth, Minnesota,

is the Largest

Company in America Paying for

Sickness, Accident and Death.

Annual Statement of its Marvelous Growth.

Policies Isaued.

January 1, 1802, 222
January 1, 1803, 9,056
Jauoary 1, 1804, 21,517
damunry 1, 1895, 20,605
Dicember 1, 1895, 856,142

Pald to Membeaors.

Cash Surplus.

NOXNE 71
$12,768.00 g 521174
44,795.14 17,721.22
69,822.01 15,619.71
93.002.18 20,178,065

Pays both sick and Accident Benefits of

from $20 to $100 per

month,

You may take as little or
as much of each as
desired.

Paid in claims to ]')olicy holders,
T LA i O S R .$100,300

Paid in claims to Duluth policy

holders, over........c.oveeenianans

156,000

No liabilities.

No claims due and unpaid.
claims in litigation.

No

References: Insur-

ance Commissioner, St. Paul; R. G.
Dun & Co.; Bradstreet’'s Mer-
cantile Agency; Marine
National Bauok,

Duluth.

Very Liberal Offers are made to reliable agents
in territory, commissions and renewal. Call

on or address

the General Manager.

Special Inducements made to those
who insure within the next sixty

days.

Call at once.

707, 708, 709, 710 Palladio Building, Duluth, Minn.

] P JOHNSON,

V. D. CLIFF, General Ma: ager,

-

0O.C. HARTMAN,
V ice-President.

CAPT. i ‘

 District @ L cal Agen,
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GODFREY'S COVE,

[Noar York Martor, Mat
These hawn . n"l
land,

thak siuk sod swell soross the
fusd with yellow nletinoee—
Ereiner o the sl rand,
+ Wilh thelr whinpered eadenoos,
alptues of the waves and sk,

| wators prisoted peacofnlly,
! o1 all of what bebind thow lise=—
Fhe Wfiuitely changefil, « B o lews mea.

ve g rowitip

4 ] n_un!, thy ol bl tndinons happwniags—
The trivial events of ulghits snd days,
The griefs that darkon aod the hopos that

whikne,
The plunsant places and the stormy ways,
Aro hinte nnd horalde of . tornal things,
Inflowlngs from tha thide of this divine!
—dJdubn Hall Ingham in Atlantie.

WEDDED TO GOLE.

John MoLennun had lain for many
monthis oo & bed of sickness. All sam-
mer hio bad been deprived of his walks
into the green flelds snd up the banks of
the Tay, bot as 1he summer died and
potumn reigned supremis he was sens.
ble of u change for the better.

Now, Jot it be known that Jobn was
 erucle golfer, and as ho lay racked with
pain his miod oftn wandered up the
Ineh, nnd be would connt his imaginary
strokes as he wended his way from hole
to hole.

Early in Apgust he bhad recovered so
fur as to bo able to take s turn round
the docors, but hoe soon got tired and
was glad to return to his armchair by
the fireside,

It was, therefore, a surprise=—in mare
ways than vue—10 bis gude wife when,
one Sunday worning toward the end of
August, herose between b and 6 o'olock
and said he wns going o round of the
golf course.

“John MeLonnoan,'' said his aston-
ished wife, “‘are yo wad? D'vo ken this
is the Lord's day? An you an elder o'
tho kirk!"

“Nance,” said John quietly, as he
got his sticks ready, “*I'm weel aware
o' what day this is, an 1 ken I'm an
elder o' the kirk, but, wamman, I'm
deein for a gnne, an we may never bao
anither mornin like this Besides, surely
it'll no' be coontit u sin to play a bit
hole or twa sae early in the mornin,
when very fow, if ony, folk'l] be aboot I

Mre. MeLoennan sald po more, and
John awoke Bobbie, hia eldest son,
whosa usnal job wos to enrry the oluba
Ho was his father's only “caddia, ™’

“Come gwa, luddie. Oh, yo needua
look that way. Yer faithor's noither
daft nor bud. Sae come awa."’

And ont they went., They reached the
toeing ground o8 O o'clook chimed on St
Jolin's,

““Noo, Bobbie, mik’ a flne tée; no'
owre high, yo ken, That's fine. Keep
yor o'en on the I’ in ecase I dioba
goc'd,. Wuo flags the day, yo ken—Bab-
bathi. 'Whesst 1**

Whnek.

“There yo are.  No' a bad drive for
ma an newly afl o gickbed. ™

“Paither, ' said Bobbie as he looked
timidly around, ‘“what'il ye dao if yo
meet onybody ¥

*Juist druw my bonnet doon like
that. Wid ye ken yer ain faither poo if
vo wmet him?'"

And Bobbie scknowledged that he
wounldn't

“Very weel. Dinna speak ony mair
aboot moctin folk. But here wo are
Giu's my cleek.”’

Crack !

“Yo'reon the green, faither, intwa, ™
said Hobbie prondly. *‘Ye'll dae that
hole in three. "

“T'1 try, lnddie; 1'1 try,** eaid Jobo,
“put I doot I'm owre shuky. Hooever,
gie's my putter, Steady ! In! Mark that
doon. Hivye apencil an paper? That's
richt. Firet hole in three.’ And Jobhn
MeLennan mopped his forebhead with his

| bandkerchiof, for beads of sweat found

a babitution on his bald pate.

“Anither teo, Bobbie, That's fine
Noo the hole's aye up aside the big tree,
I suppuse?’’

“ Ayo,"" says Bobbie ns he strains his
ayes in the direction indicated.

*“Weel, look oot an seo whaur I liche, "'
Whnek |

“Noe sue gode's wmy first ane, but
they canna a’ be gude, eh, laddio?"”
But Bobbio did not answer as he
bunded bis father his oleck on coming
up to the ball
Craek !

But it was n bad shot, nod John play-
od again.

“L's on the green, fafther,’’ said
Doblie.

““Aye, laddie,'" roplied his father,
“put in three. I'Nl peed four for this
hole.*"

#It's no’ hero, faither,” Bobbio said
a# Lo Jooked all over the groen,

“ Aye, 118 bero,"" replied the cld man
s bo lifted it out of the hole. '*That's
u fluke, Lut, »' the same time, I'm in in
three. Mark that doon, seeond bole in
threo. "’

s Anither teo, The hale’s richt across
at tho road. Noo, I must gio this ano an
awfu' craek. "’

Whisek !

By, fafther, yo'ro near the green.
D'vo think yo'll dae this ave in twa?"
Bobbio venturoed.

“INa, na, lnddie, I'11 need walr than
that, Hooever, we'll sve.*’

And 8o the two tradged on,

“iPaither, hore's a ba,' an it's no'
your ine. "’ .

“Pat it in yer povch an suy naething.
Bat bere we are, Soo u grip o' my fron
I maun lift this ane richt on to the
groen," and ho did. **My putier, noo.
Bab, owrehard! Ayo, that's four, yo ses,
ap it wis my best drive wo! Putthat
doan, third bolo in tonr, Noo, it's even
owre to the Tuy nao across the barn.
Thers's saiwe ane conin alang the walk
on une o' thae bicyoles, Lat's got awa
quick."” Whaok! *'Oome oo, noo, for 1
think after I play up to the tap o' the
peninsals 1°11 sondd yo hawo wi' the
sticks, nn tske a couny walk doon.
"Bmﬂl up on he road an see if I gang

fnto thoburn. Watdh yer heid.* Crack!

e Yatro owre, Tiitler, an ut the bole, ™
Cyare pdte 1o dee thiy

eried Bublife, "
Cume amess Uy fho bog

wne in three.

Yo're Iyin flooc®

Thore ye ore, thew, Iadiie, there

Put that doou; fourth bols in three,
Noo, buck owre the burn to yon bole at
the tup o' the Iueb* Whack! *“D'ye
seo, Bobbie?'*

‘*Aye, fuither, yo've vp pear the rond, '’
und Bobbie run wo see exactly where the
ball lay,

“This in » irluky hole; ye weo thore's
u Lrae to eoo st wi', Stand there on the
rowd nu sk whonr 1 gaog ; that's twa,**

“No' bard  encagh, foither,”’ said
Bobbio os bis fother came up, *‘bot
I've seon yo put inu wanr muo thay
that,""

“Weol, we'll try{ mnothor ingh wid
hao din't. That's foor again. Pifth bole
o four, Doon wi'dt  Noo, here's the
burn sgain, ao seo that I dinua gang
into the burn or the Tuy. But there's
thut Liovels chap pgain, '’

“*Faither, faither, 1t's Mestor Moir,
oor helper, oor Kirk »elper,'' Bobbie
sadd axcitedly,

“Wheest, yo doo—, yo dear laddie;
ho'll hear yo. "' Aud, whaek ! away went
the ball sgain,

“Into the bunker, faither. What a
peety !" eaid Bobby, but his father was
gilent. Ho was wondering if Mr. Moir
had seen him. His iron took him oot of
the bunker and landed himon the green
in two, aud bhe gotthg hole in thoee.

““Is thot thres, fuither?' asked Bob
bie.

**Ayo,"" said his father.

‘““Are ye tornin ne'-weel again, fai-
ther?”' Bobbie askedy burprised at the
change in his monper; 1o

*No, no; I'm weel snongh, enly un-
gy at no' deaeing that hole in twa
Never mind. Richt up to the tap noo. ™

Whack! g

"*A gude shot, but it's o the whins,
Look, Bobbie, lyin on the tap hken
bird's nest.  There yeo are, juist nt the
hole; wid ye! That's richt—in in three.
Put that dovn—seventh bole in three
Weel, 1 feel tired, so we'll bhoo a bit
rest. Coout np hoo mony I've ta'en for
the seven holes—8, @, 10, 10, 17, 20,
28, Twenty-three! Losh! I uever did
that afore. Noo gang yo awa home an
see an hurry. Diops stop to spesk to
onybody oo the roud, an I'll come canny
doon. Twenty-three! It's nwfa' gude.”

Foar Sundays Ister John MceLennun
stood at the church plate.  No ove had
over referred to the game be had a
month previous, and bLe was glad of it
Mr. Moir preached {bat day, and his
toxt was, ‘‘Remember the Sabbath day 1
to keep it boly, "

As thy preathed progressed John grew
more and more conviveed that the ser-
mon had been gpecially prepared for
him, and at the close of the service lis
entered the vestry und asked the half
oorobed minister, **Did ye see mo yon
mornint"

**1 did,"" replied the minister.

“"Weol, an I shw you ucross yon irou
cuddy, sae oo 0's had better meution
sio maittvmagain. "

““We won't,”” replid the minister as
be donned his cout and made for the
door. Awl they didu't, — People's
Friend.

flaxiey's Awhward Question.

Au old joornalist tells » reporting
ipcldent of his young days. ‘1 was
gent, "' he says, “‘to a meeting held in
the Lesser Queen Streot hall, Edin-
burgh, to report o weeling in connec-
tion with some kind of yonng moen's
improvement soviety, at which the late
Lord Moucrieff wus expected to speak.
I cannot exuctly fix the date, but as 1
wis then eugoged on the now defonet
Caledonian Mercury, it must have been
over §0 years ago. At that time tho
‘Darwinian theory' and the *Vestiges of
Creation' were creoating wmwuch excite
ment in Edinburgh, ns elsewhere, but,
except to o seloot fow, it was not known
that the Jate Dr. Robort Chambers was
the aothor of the latter work. Lord
(then Mr. ) Moncrieff ‘took occasion' to
refor to the econtroversy, and oreated
roars of laughter by his ridioule of Dar
winism.

“Whet be concluded, a gentleman
gitting nt the back of the hall, among
tho ‘common ruck’ of the sudicuce, rase
nud respectfully asked permission to pot
o question to the ‘Darwiniun eritio,’
There wero cries of *Name!' ¢ Come for
ward ' ote., but he modestly declined,
remarking, in offect, that he only
wished to sk the speaker if be bad road
Darwin'’s *Origin of Species.' Mr. Mon-
erieff at onco promptly replied that he
bad not, bot thae he had stedied re-
views of it, ete. ‘T thought so," quietly

- -

| observed tho strauger, who moved to

ward the door, nmid joers and cries of
‘Nume! He turned upon the platform
and its oovupavts snd the howling young
‘geontlemien’ with a withering glare, and
said, ‘My umne is of po consequenve
hero, but ns you demand it, it is Tom
thoe did not say Thomns) Fuxley. ' '—
Lood's Morcury.

Millous of Peirifiod Vish,

For a scoro of yeurs the geologists
have known of tho existence of immenso
‘bods of =haly fu Wyoming which ocen-
sionally yielded fine spécimony of fossil
fishies, but it is only rocently that sim-
flar bads have been discovered in Calor-
ado, These beds of petrified fish, con-
tainfng millions upon millions of indi-
vidoal specimens, cover hundreds of
square miles in the northwestern part of
the Centenuial State, They extend o
distance of 100 miles in the direction of
Groen viver and “shelve out'' for 100
miles more toward the interior of the
state. In womo places these beds—al-
most a solid mass of perfectly fossilized
fish—are from 150 to 200 feet in thick-
pess, Ope of the greatest puzzles regord-
ing the find fs the fuct that they le
about 5,000 feet abuwe soa level —St
Louis Ropublie.

Waa Bure About \Tis Mother,

Johnute was abont to repeat Lis first
vorse aif the Sunday school concert, Of
courso it mast bo shart and of simple
words, 80 his apother selected tos for
himy, *'Lam the light of the world, " re-
ponting 18 to bim s wumber of timoes un-
til o wos sure of it The evenivg of the
conoert came,  The avdiomes was i
rotdiness.  Johunis camme out. made his
most “Bow and proclaimed m s
Fld.’lvdn."ll,tmnuh the light of
the world, =Copgrogationalist.

TERRORIZED BY DEER

A MO OF THEM CAPTURE A HOUSE
AND SMASH THINGS.

A Bportamsn’s A L of the A ¥
Causeid by Canndian Game Lawes -If You
Wapt Peace While linsting In Cannds
Frovide s Stuffed Gray Well.

“Bot I was guing to tell you about
the Canadian gawe laws being respon-
sible fur o wpuisapes,'’ said the old
sportswan,  *The deer bave the laws
down flue, nud though you might roam
for days without seeing a sign of one of
them in the shooting season they ure as
pumerons and intrusive as mosquitoes at
other times. The deer, you know, isa
species of goat and will develop all a
gont's toughnoess if be gets the idea that
yoo daren’t toneh him. No- small boy
could be more insolent than the deer
under those circnmstances.

“After we finisbed our dinner the
first eveuing st the cabin on Capen is-
lapd last Aungust we sat reading and
smoking. A deer put his bead in the
door sud ba-a-s-ed at us and winked his
eyes and sbook his tail ju an eager
way, ad if bo was nskiong for somethiog.

* *What does he want?' we asked the
guide.

** *Oh, snything—old clothes ar boots,
o rabber shoe, tomuato oans, snything
like that for u chunge of diet.’

“Wegave biw a pair of stockings and
a chromo of Mary Anderson. He ate
them wsud bounded sway lookig as
pleased as if hiz vncle bad left him n
legacy. That made us laugh, and we
boped he wonld come back and let us
bave some more fun with him.

“He did come baok before daylight
next mornivg sod brought six other doer
with Lim. Thoyate up two white ghirts
and sowe vnderclotbes that were hang-
ing on the live behind the bBouse and
roused us up by knocking on the door
with their hurus, When the gunide open-
ed the door, the leadiog buck butted
biw ioto o corper. The other deer crowd
ed in, sud they took posseseion of the
place. They upset the lump, snd as
muny us conld get at it drapk the kero-
sene, It wude thews cough, but didu's
abate their cariosity in the least, They
all put their poses in the stove and
suilod the usbes.  That set them spees-
ing. The big buck, by turning his horos
sidewuys, got i head iuto the biscuit
barrel.  He wie till be was rounded out
like o tootball aud then trind to go out
to get a drink.  Hot be had furgotten the
combivation, und the barrel staid right
where it was He gave s lovd ‘bo a-a-al'
aud that frightened bhim worse than any-
thing, fur Lis voice was baritone, and
the burrel made 1t sound like double
boss, Then be started in to back out
slowly, shuking lus bead npd keeping it
low.

“Juud Capen bad kept quiet in onr
bunke We kunew (be Canadian Iaw, and
we dida't want any trouble with the
deer. But they hed no idea of leaving
os in penee. T'wo of them canght hald
of the blenket that was covering Capen
and began to devonr it

*'Leggo!' be shouted. Bat it was no
‘ose. They knew the ropes and were not
golog to be bluffed.

“Jumping weckerel!’ shouted Cap-
en, getting wad. ‘1 won'tstand this any
longer. Law or no law, these hoodlums
have got to get oot of my house.*

**He started todescend from his berth
when a wicked looking doo made s jump
from the other end of the room and
belped him back sgain. I don't know
what wonld bave become of us if it bad
not been for the buck with the barrel
In backiug cut he tripped over a chair
and fell down. The barrel jarred him,
und be became punic stricken. Ho gave
a terrific ‘b-a-a-a!' avd boisting the bar-
rel up in tho air began to charge about
blindly. He fell down, turned somer-
guults, butted the other der and tried
to knock out the end of the eabin. The
others were so surprised and frightened
at his strauge appearance and antics
that they stood still and stared open
mouthed till two or three of them were
knocked galley west. Thoese got up and
away, full lekity smash, and the others
woke up and &lid the whole earth from
under themselves at ono jump.

““The three of vs got up aud jumped
on the bnck, We carried him outside
and then let him go, and the way be
smashed sronnd through the landscape
was a cantion.  We conld trall him by
the biscuits. He broke the bottom out of
the barrel after awhile, but I guess he's

the rest of it yot

“Of course we were fn o great state
of alarm for fear the deer would come
back, bot the guide said :

** “That's ull right. I'll fix those fel-
lows.'

“Luockily we bad a fine wolf
skin. This the guide stuffed and planted
in a lifelike attitude on the shore where
the decr came from the mainland. That
afternoon the dewr that turned our cabin
joride out returned with 25 cthers.
They were all on the broad swdle, think-
tog of the picnie they were going to
bave till they caught sight of the stuffed
wolf. That stopped them as doad as
though they had run agninst a brick
wall. They wheeled quick as a flash,
and the way they put was o coution.

“'After that we had no mare trouble,
and my advice to men who are going
for sport into the wilds of Canada is
that they take a stoffed gray wolf if
they want to bave poace aud comfort. ™
—New Yurk San

The Professional Woman.

Murgaret Saugster, writing of wuuu-li\‘b

as office workers, says, ‘The daily wear
and tear of perves, tewper and clothing
of obligatory office attendance cannot he
adequarely stated or paid for in dollars
and conts, and therefore & woman most
love ber profession over and above finan-
einl galus aud pursoe It for s own sake
if sbe wonld fud iu it the rewards of &
chusen cureer, **

Consider bow much mote you often
suffer from your opger and grief tham
from those very things for which you
wre nugry apd ¢ wyved —Marcos Avw-
aluns i

—_——— m——

HOTEL PRINTING.
Books and Manks In Grest Varisty Be
yuired by the Modern Hotel.

Thve stationery supplios of a large mod-
era hotel fnclude a groat varloty of printed
forms, and some of the prioting work
doue Is very claborate. Alany hotels now
ndopt au ethiblon, which sppoars oo thalr
Jetter bonds and euvelopes, on  ditver
enrds and so on,  Ope houss, for Lnstanoe,
hasa lon, one s crown, ole & ooat of arins,
aputher a crest, and theso may be printed
in appropriste colors. There are wine Ilts
of a dozen puges priotod on silk. Sawples
of tho vartous forine uked by one of the
pewor hotels of the clty noearly flll the
serapbook in which they wre kept for
refercnoe by the statlooer that suppliles
thom:> Thoy sumber about 200,

The ofMoe books and statlonery of n Orst
class hotel are made to order to sult the
special requiretnents of the hous. Many
out of town and wnller hotels use books
that sre deslgued for the purpose, but
which are uniform In style and kept In
stook. Whon books are ordercd, the name
of tho hotel Is put io if dexired.

The steward’'s doparsment of a high
class hotel uses s great varicty of printod
forms.  Therw s (or instanos, n kitehen
mnrkot lst fog Gsb, m guled (orm, In which
are entorod More thas W Kinds of flab,
with o volumin showing the swount on
hand and s eolumn showing the swount
wanted. Therd afo a slmilar kitchen moeat
list, & poultry and gnme st & vegelable
Ust and a fealt Jst. Thore are various

ted storervorn Jiste.  Tho ssorvrooin

far delivary to the kithen ountalns
the names of more thon 100 artlcles of
dally consumption in a hotel kitchon on n
rulod blank showing the awount dellvercd,
the prico and the totals. There are slmilar
Usts of goods for dellvery 0 the service
pantry and to tho pastry room and bankery
Thoese various blanks mako It sasy to kevp
traok of the state of whe botel supplics and
of thelr dally cost,

Of conrse there nre wadh Iists, and thore
are olgar envolopes and trunk labels and
bar snd wime orders und bellboys' oall

lists, baggage tags, marker checks and
clgnr checks and olevator rulew. There are
Llanks for the barroom, the oo cream
room, the housskeeper's departmont and
tho lauudry, and for the wine cellar, and
the cafe and buffet, complaint blanks,
electrician’s | repurts, mall notloes nod
various other forms, and they are all a
part of the carelul and axact gystem vpon
which every modern ‘hotel 18 run —Now
York Sun.

Are Rice Esters Not Bloodthirsty?

It may be admitted that dist has moro
or lesn Influenoe upun oharacter, but mild-
noss, gontioness and Kindred virtues are
by no menns universally found among
those raoes which abstaln from anbmal
food. Vegotarianps are prone to contrast
the genth of our d tivsted herbiv.
orn with the feroclty often displayed by
earpivorons animals A little reflootion,
however, shows that thoe food aannot bo
the maln canse of the divpogition in either
onse, Many of the herbivora are capable of
displaying the utmost feroolly: savage
attncks upon innffensive by bulls,
horsos and swhgEs "By Do meRns UBAOIN-
mon in this country; while In the east,
Yrogue’’ elepliants, wild boars and other
horbivorous snlmals often inflict serlous
{njuries opon homan belngs who chance
to come in thelr way.

So lkewise the ordinarily mild Hindoo,
foeding on rice ar whoat Qour, 1s liable to
I rlotous, uncontrollable and blood-
thirsty whon influenced by religious fan-
aticlsm. Iv wonld seem that the misohle
vous uffvots upon sthe habiis and disposition
weribed w anlmal food wre due atber tu
the alcobolle Hqoours which are gescrally
consumied at the same thne.  The disposi-
tion of an average individual, leading a
temporate lfe, would probably not be al-
tered for the better were h:’lo sub:::;um
vegetarian diet for his ordinary —_
Fortnightly Beview.

Recalloviions of Carlyle.

Mrs. Carlyle was dresssd in black vol-
vot. She had a pale blue ribbon around
her neck, to which was attached a large

14 oroms,  She also ware n brooch which

bean given to her by Goethe. One of
her Lracelets, & very protty one, pebblos of
diffurent colors, and beautifully cus, pol-
ished and set In silver, she told the lady I
had been Invited to moeet was o present
from the aumne great man. Soon after we
bad adjourned to the drawing roam, I
heard a latch Koy io the door, sand listen-
fug Intently beard stops and volees In the
hall. Mrs. Carlyle gnve mo a mlschlevous
smile, as Mr. Carlyle, followed by two
gontlomon, eptered the room.  They were
oll In high spirits, and bad been 1o see
Chang, the Chinese glant.

After Mr. Carlylo's kind “How d'ye
do¥' I had no further word from him
that night, but was sufMclently interestod
in listanlug to tbe Lirllliant, clever talk.
One of these gentlemoen was Professor
Syndall.  Tha other I did not reongmize.
The professnr gave me my tea, and talked
to me s Lstle, but 1 d Nstentng—

well In Mew Carlyle's shadow;
nnd slipping quictly away when 1t grew
late, — Blackwood s Magazine.

Jol on W

Of warriage In the abstract, Johnson
highly approved. *'Every man,'' bo sald,
“{g m worse mian in proportion s bo is un-
v for the marvied stnte.”' He even ap-
proved of & man contracting a seoond mar-
ringe, and dored it as A pliment
to the lirst wife. He sckoowledged, how-
ever, that ho had once been on the polnt
of msking Mrs, Johnson not to marry
aignin.  She might woll have granted hls
roxquest without any fear of belng tempted
to brvak her promise,  Johnson ridiculed
the idem of u man belug unwilling to
marey s protty woman Jest he should have
canse for jealousy. *'No, sir," be said, T
would profer a protty woman, unless thers
are objootious to ber. A protty woman,
It who b o raind 1o be wicked, can find a
rondior way than another, and that is all, "
He bad, in fnot, made a profound study of
women from every polnt of view, And
yot, na Mr. Urnig otsorves, Johnson never
wok womeu gquite serfously, and would
wot hoar of thelr assuming an equality
with mon, elther In montal or bodily pur
suita — Atbenmeam.

lireaking It Gently.
Little llln-—" Papl.’ ! kmmmwhu I am
going to glve you for your 7
m_ﬂl What is It, ahild?
Elln—A boautiful beor glass.
Fathor—Why, my doar, I have alrosd:

gol one.
Ella— Yon, but [ broke i jost now.—
Dabolm Kalondar,

hllril like & flowar Llown tx

COBHAM OF DICKENS.

A VILLAGE IMMORTALIZED IN THE
“PICKWICK PAPERS."

Articles of Inlerest In the Hoom Which
Is the Fride of Mine Host of the “Lesth.
er Bottel” An Astigue Chureh and the
Brasses 1t Contains.

Less than on bour aod & half from
Tondon is the quiet little station st
Etole street, named, [ suppose, in havor
of a Romau rond and trodden by travel-
ere 08 they approsch the manifold glo-
ries of Cobham.

Cobham, the Keutish Cobham, is ane
of those places in which Keot s s
rich, favored alike by nature and art
and historienl association. For what is
called park scenery it bas few superiors
in Englund. The church bas meworials
of its fourteenth century lords as fresh
as when they felt the last touch of the
workmun's tools, while the inn opposite
ia redolent with the memories of Charles
Dickens, and the roddy old Elizabethan
ball fs ome of the stateliest homes in
England—a real bome, constautly lived
o

To wee Cobhnm in its glory one mose
of courss vieit it in summer. It is bard-
ly fuir to go there, as 1 did, on a weep-
ing notemp day, though it was foll of &
sharm of its own. In the first place, the
season preclnded my approaching Cob-
bam in the orthodox way—from the
back of the sucient buildings which
farm the new college. The boy who acts
o5 porter ut the station did nut recom-
mend the shart ont for & very wet ddy’
It bad recently been plowed.  So, pass-
ing first an old Kentish black and white
house to the left and then a fine red
brick Georgian mansion (described by
bim as a farm) w the right, 1 strode op
the main street of Cobbam village to
where a potative lesther bottle swings
in froot of the fou which Dickens im-
mortalized 1o ' Pickwick. "' The Jepther
bottle, which, proudly lubeled ‘‘Eoce
Sigoum,'' ewings over a sign of Dick-
ens' Mr. Plokwick manding on a chair
with his hands vuder hiy coattails, is, ae
matter of fact, wade of oast iroo and a
weighs no lees than 40 ponnds, the real
bottle being kept on the top of the clock
in the bar parlor, gunrded by an apoer-
tain looking monkey and adog. It is
shaped likeg 8 barrel, with & combined
stopper and bandie an one side, and has
n large bole cut out Just below the bao
dle. the reason of this being that when
it was dog oot of n fleld hard by it
weighed so boavy thut the finder hacked
a hole to sen what wus iu it. He was re-
warded by finding moaney. which was
Frobably exsetly whut he wanted to find,

The iun clivms t0 be s old as the
chaveol of Wke cborob opposite, which
wonld mnke it fourteenth centory. Even
the mspect of the mopch repaired exterior
dovs not make this impossible, und the
rough, worm epten, durk oak besms in
the low ceiling of the Dickens room
certainly Jook old enongh.

The Dickons roomn is the pride of mine
bost and brings Cobbam visits from a
host of theatricul people, who certainly
wonld pever visit it for the sake of it
lords, apcient or modery, wnd their ball
and church and college. In the vigitors®
book I read such names as W. 8. Penlay
and J. L. Toole, the latter accompanied
by Mr. Cleament Scott, and over the
mantelpiece huug a pretty theatrical
porteait of Miss Mury Anderson, with
ber hapds tied togetber in some charno-
ter which I did not recognize—bher te-
mento of a visis kore,

The walls are bung with priuts of
various charncters and soones in Dickens'
books, Dickens' progrmmumies, sketohes,
and what pot, nmovg them being The
Graphic’s picture of the *“‘Empty
Chbair, '* which wade Luke Fiides' nume,
and Dickens' lnst Jetier (in nutograph),
dated June 8, 1870, iy roply to a Non-
conformist minister named Matchamn, 8
lottar abdut “*Edwin Droud,”” and with
n pathetic and particular intevest, be-
panse Dickens in thin last letter of his
life avows that be bad nlways cherikhed
Chritinnity—cven written a book to
bring it bome to his eliildren, though be
bad not proclaimed kis belief from the
bouss top. Jiuglo, Sidney Carton, the
devoted, gnd Pecksulff are among the
more prominent characters on the walls
All around the room there are rows of
old fashioned chairs, the place of hopar
being occupied by the Dickens chair—a
fiat topped article of the variety known
to old furritare doalers as **The Wind-
Whatever the claims af the *‘Leather
Bottel'" to fonrteonth coentury bonors,
there is no doubt of the antiquity of the
church, though the age of the exterior,
except the tower's, is obliterated with a
facing of flints. Two gigantio fints, one
of them at least 4 foet by 2, lie on the
grass below, The interior of the church,
oves ruined with plaster and whirewash,
is pow carefully restored and highly
interesting. First in importance, of
course, come ita mopumental brasses,
sowe 80 of them, not erected, but laid
down on the chancel floor to the honor
of the lords and ladies of Cobbam apnd
the masters of their college, These
brasses have po superiors in England,
and go as far back as the beginning of
the fourteenth century. Not a line s
obliterated in these graven images of the
knights and dames —the one in full
arwor, the ot ber in the height of fashion.
Teadition says that in Cromwell's time
they wete saved from the heavy bhand of
the spoiler by being Srst whitewashed
10 escupe notice, and then covered with
deep litter for tho stabling of my lord
protector's horees, I think that they
urust bave beon fortber saved by wooden
floors boing luid over she flags on which
they reat for a few odd conturios —Lon-
dow Qruevn.

A Chieagoan Gite.

“1 #o0 they're going to change the
warte of Wall street,’ said Mr. Putsn:
kall

“In that so¥*

“Yeos. They're going to eall it Wall
stroot. "’

“What a orying shame!"'—Chicago
Journal .




