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»7'. i.L PAPA COMc TO-NIGHT, MAMMAP"

BY rELIX.

[Lices suggested £ om & reading of Burt Arnoid's
poem. “Fapa's Boy."]

W 1 papa rowe to night, mamma,
Fan tived of waltlng so;
At but hus hung by the chlinney side

i all four Tong days agw,

n 1 ran to peep within door,
Lo morniug's esrly Heht.

| see It now; hut ssy, mutpma,
VUl papa come bo~ulgut?

A\
~

Wi ! papa come to-night, mammal
1 ee the snow Is on the Lill;

1. ioe must be threesinches thick
Down on the meadow rill,

1 beurd you say to bim Iast night
)it I was sick in bed;

1 d:da’t mean to hear, mamma,
And some medicine, you sald,

O, If papa wouldn't drink, mamma,
I should be so full of glee;

1 could tell the boys and girls at school
What pupa’s done for me;

I'd give them toys and lend them books,
And make their life so glad;

Fur God, 1ou say, takes back Lll gl
When little boys are bad.

And won't you let me go, mamms,
Upon my next birthday,

Avd earry something warm and nice
o poor old Widow Gray?

1' | leave the basket near the door,
Just inside the garden gate.

Wil paps come to-night, mammal
It seems s0 loug to welt,

An angel came last night, mammaj
O, [ saw bim In my sleep!
1! - dress was white as snow, I thought.
liut say, mamms, what makes you weepl
1o s hands be beld a little shroud:
Yes, a shroud, and nothing more,
Avd a little coffin, made for me,
\Was stauding on the floor,

Al It seemed so very strange, Indeed,
I'o find such gifts, fostead

O all the toys I want so much,
My story books and sled,

Vi hile I wondered what it meant,
You eame, with tearful joy,

Avd sald: “They go fitst we love best;
God calleth thee, my boy!”

But I thought it all a dream, mamma,
And now | know It must be true;
But, mamma, I've been so bad & boy
that mpa stuys away from you;
1on't {muw what mumma you'll do
When | am laid to rest
You'll bave vo little Willle's head
T'o fold upon your breast.

Will papa come to-night, mamrmoal
Lay your head agalnst my cheek,
And ralse my head a little more;
_1t's 80 hard for me to speak.
You needn't buy my skates and sled,
For I eannot go and slide;
Before to morrow’s sun 18 up,
I'll be on the other side.

I shall not want the skates, mamma,
Nor my little trundle bed;
Give them both to Tommy Smith,
Who bit me on the head,
He used to bide my books away,
Aund tear my pletares, too;
Please tell him now that I forgive him, ma,
As then I tried to do,

Will papa come to-night, mamma,
And see me In my room!

I don't think papa heard me ask
For just another June.

I know I've been a naughty boy
Auvd made you too much care;

I know that you'll not lay It up, ma,
When I am over there.

But I bheard you say the other night, mamma,
When you were sittiug by my side,
That God had a place for {ittle boys
Overon the other side,
Wil God, then, let me go to school
With my little sister Clair,
And let me go and play and sing, ms,
With the good boys over therel

There's one thiog more—my preity pets,
MAMIA,
My robin and my dove—
I give them to vou and papa dear,
And, tesch thom bow Lo love.
And there's my rake and little hoe—
You'll find them both nicely lald, ma,
Away u‘)on the gurret floor,
The place where last I played.

I know, dear mumma, you will keep
The summer fluwers green,

Auvd plant a few—don’t ery, mamma—
Ounly a rose or two, 1 meun.

When I'm asleep I'Il sleep so sweet
There beneath the apple tree,

Where you and Robin lu the morn, ma,
Can eome and sing to me,

Hark! Papa’s come to-night, mamma,
But his eyes, they are so wild;
Come kiss vour Willle, papa, dear,
Come and kiss your dying cbild.
If 1—bow cold 1t seems, how dark—
oCome and kiss me, I cannot see!
, papa's comne to-night mamin
Ans God has come for me. e

An Easode.

BY C. JEWETT.

“Every time 1 look at you,” said
Myri, severely, *I am reminded of that
text of Scripture, ‘There is no fool like
an old fool.”,”

Now I don't in the least mind being
ealled a fool, or even an ‘old fooly
Myri and [ are neither of us spring
chickens; but Ido, and 1 always did,
object to her habit of finding all ber
unpleasant speeches inside the Bible.

The misquotation, not the assertion,
touched my temper, and I answered
with considerable indignation, that no
such remarkable statement could be
found between the covers of the Good
Book.

“If it ain't there, it ought to be™
persisted Myri, *‘for it is gospel trath
sny way, and in your case I must say I
am surprised at iL"

Here is Pelter, as good a boy as ever
lived in love with a pretty respectable
girl, and you won't give your consent
to his marriage, won't see the young
lady, won's listen to resson, and won’t
understand that you are driving him
into deceit and disobedience.”

“Docoit and disobedince!” eried I;
“I'd just like the to catch him at any-
thing of the kind. When Peter arrives
at & marriageable age I will pick out
wife for him mysolf, & woman with
brains and money, not & gigeling little
shop girl."

As 1 spoke I left the room, shulting
the door vigorously; I do not mean to
nsinuate that I slammed it, only closed
it impressively as one may say. Lal-
ways do that at the end of an argnment
bocause it drowns-the sound of the hu-
man voice and one can go away with
the comfortable assurance of baving
had the last word.

Even this privilege, however, failed
lo restore my cquanimity. I was wor-
ried and vexed about Peter. The boy
was just like h's mother, determined to
have his own way in every trifle, and I
know well enough that if he Nad set his
mind on & wife fnhnuld have to get him
pne; as for that huzzy in Atkinson's dry
goods store she would not do at all; or
uny of her kind.

knew 'um, the streets are full of
‘um, pert, saucy, minxs, all airs and
gruces, thne stone and ribdons.

Just as I had about made up my mind
that I should have to send him to Aus-
tralia or Van Divmen's Land or some
other retreat where the young of the
o} posite sex lack the allurements of bo-
som pins and bustles, a little lady en-
tered the car whose appearances exact-
1. suited me.

I don't often look at girls. Myri says
it is seandelouus at my time of life; but
on Peter’s account 1 broke through my
usual reserve and examined her some-
what attentively,

She wasn't exaotl
clean and fresh looking, round and
rosy, and neatly dressed in some sort
of gray staflf, that made her look like a
} lump liltle pigeon.

sShe did not put on airs, or wear
jowelry; but she had the very sweetest
voice in the world.

I nmade sure of that, because she
+lepped on my tenderest corn, and off
ngain with a lady-like apology.

She hurt me terribly, but there is &
rood denl of the stuff in me, out of
which martyrs are made, snd when I
saw how disiressed she was, 1 hid my
sngnish and entersd into conversation.

I do not think Myri would have ap-
proved of the bright little swmile she

handsome, but

gave me st parting, I was't quite

easy in wy oww mind until T recalled
the fact that my wife regurdod me as
and old fool.

That memory so bardened my heart
that I roturncd the pretty salutation
with n bow, whieh I flattored myself
was not altogetier paternal.

Myri was cross st supper time, amnd
Poter cume (n the table with « towel
round hs heand; said it ached from
overwork; I noticed he fed well not-
withstanding.

His mother seemed guite overcome,
but begeed him not to grow discourag-
ed.

“Boys,” said she, “whose fathers
dis‘nherit them upon the slightest prov-
ocation, cannot too early make the ao-
quaintance of poverty and suffering.”

“Boys who can't stand overwork
should shun marriage as they would an
ax handle,” snid T and, finding no
Pence in the bosom of my own family,

left the honse.

It was Myr's fault entirely, that I

was alone nnd unprotected upon the |
street, when I happened to meet my |

pretty little car acquaintance.

She blushed and sm Jed modestly be-
fore she bowerl, then, of course, I re-
turned her salutation. and us she was
alone, offered to escort her home.

She accepted my offer with apparent
pleasure, and I was glad to discover
that she lived up town in a very aristo-
eratic neighborhood.

On Peter's account, I determ'ned to
follow up the sequuintance, and if all
things provel salisfactory, to procure
at once a suitable, as well as a charm-
ing, daughter-in-law.

Although I said nothinf‘ regarding
my plans to the lady herself, she seem-
ed perfectly willing to further them in
every possible way.

It was really surprising to see how
often we happened to meet; on the
gtreet, in the horse-cars, even at places
of amusement,

This was particularly pleasant, be-
canse Myri absolutely refused to ac-
company me anywhere. She even
stayed at home from church, rather
than walk two squares beside me.

Indeed, my home life was daily be-
coming more snd more turbulent.

Peter pincd, his mother sulked, and to |

punish them I said nothing of my rap-
idly maturing plans.

Rosabella beeame every day more
churming, and I took great pleasure in
her socioty. It is some consolation for
a man whose wife regards him as a
brute and an imbecile, to know that
he is not altogether unattractive to the
opposite sex.

The undisguised admiration of a
very pretty young woman cannot fail
to please any man; and when our
chance mectings began almost imper-
ceptibly to lose their ace dental char-
acter, and a yawning perception of my
own fascinations grew upon me, I was
conscious of a pleasure which a man
who possed an appreciative wife would
never have experienced.

I knew. of course, (hat Myri was an’
excellent woman, but when she called
me an addlepnted old numb-skull, and
Miss Rosnbella said that she regarded
me as a kind and judicious friend, it
was not to be wondered at, that her
sentiments coincided with my own
more nearly than did Myri's.

Peter at this time took it upon him-
self to be more than nsually trying.

He refused good wholesome victuals,
and went mooning about the house
when he onght to have been asleep.

His mother said he was going into a
decline, and ealled » touch of the liver
complaint **Llighted affections.”

“Blighted fildlesticks!"' said 1. *“f
that young working woman who wants
to finger my money, would let him
alone, his affections would come out ull
right.

I know "um, root and branch, pert,
lazy trollops,who had rather muke eves
at a young fool with a r ch father, than
to m nd their own bus ness."

«] am sure,’’ answered Myri, *a rich
father-in-law as stingy as you are would
be no attraction for any woman."”

“Pater is not u foul, there is not one

article of father sbout him; and Miss

fcCulister is neither pert, sauey, nor n
trollop, if you would only see her, you
would say so yoursell.”

“She is & baggage!" I retorted, “‘and
I wont see her.. 1've picked out n wife
for Peter. If he marr.es her, I will go
to the wedding and give him twenty
thousand dollars; if he don't I'll d sown
him. I have said it and I'll stick to it.
Now he can go intou decline or he can
eat his victuals like a sensible man,just
as suits h m best."”

For three or four days after this un-
l:luxumnl episode, 1 did not see Rosa-

alla, and I must confess that 1 did
miss her plensant smiles and appreeia-
tiver words; missod them all the more
from the fact that Myri was glum as a
poker, and Peter's rapidly developing
decline necessitated a doutor, with, of
course, an attendant b1l

Iam not a stingy man, Myri to the
contrary notwithstanding, and I do not
begrudge necessarv medical advico to
my family, but to be obliged to pay an
enormous bill just on secount of that
McCalister hussy, was exasperating.

If Peter had been a submissive son,
and Myri a gentle, loving wife with no
desire but to muke bher husband's home
a happy one, I should have been, in a
measure, shiclded from templation; as
it was, a del cate, violet scented note
that reached me after an unusually
trying day claimed my immediate at-
tention.

It was an invitation to spend the
evening with Rosabella, who wus con-
fined to the house with a severe cold,
and whose parents were out of town.

On Peter's account I felt that I
should like to see the young lady in
her own home. I also felt that Myri
deserved to lose for a time the pleasure
of my society. I did not eare to walk
the streets, therefore, I determined to
make at least & short call.

After attending somewhat earefully
to my toilet, I uttered one or Lwo mis-
leading remarks in regard (o u spec al
meeting of the club, and left the house
with a guilty conscience and & new silk
handkerchief.

Miss Rosabella did not answer my
ring m person as I had hoped she
would; instead, a trim maid ushered
me nto a small and very dimly lighted
apartment, where she left me to the
not altogether sgreeable companion-
ship of my own thoughts.

After sitting in uncomfortable soli-
tude full ten minutes, 1 began to wish
I hadn't come. I did not like the
looks of things; to be sure, I could nt
see much, but I heard enough to make
up for that.

The house seemed full of people,
laughing, whispering and fushing
about in & perfectly incomprehensible
manner. I wished I had stayed at
hame, or that I had brought Myri. I
knew very well thas no one wonld
dare | o upon me when she was
around; but having voluntarily relin-
quished her protection, I felt terribly
lost and helpless,

When all the noise and confusion
seemed to locaté itself in the next
room; I fairly trembled with excite-
ment. »

Visions of murder, rohbery, and dis-
grace danced through my brain. Litue
cold shivers of apprehension capered
up and down my spinal columns.

With the cournge of despair, I arose,
determined to fly before it was forever

too late.

Alas! I had miscaleunlated my oppor-
tunities.

Before I could reach the door it
opened. Feeling that all was lost I
shut my eyes and sereamed.

o won't! I shan't!" I shouted,
«Murder, fire, thieves! let me out of
here ! Myri~t Myri!"

Do stop that racket I" said an icily
famil ar voice, the volee of my idolized

oonj companion.
A

wing man will catch at &

| and backbone.

straw; Myria was no straw, bnt a
plank of safety, a very steamboat,
as one mav say; and I caught at snd
held her fast.

When I recovered sufficient presence
of mind to open my eyes, I saw that
my wife presented 8 remarkably splen-
did sppearance.

She wore a new satin gown, very
unsecluded at the top, and voluminous
at the bottom. while her Lair was full
two inches higher than I bad ever seen
it before.

1 was always a little afraid of Myri
in full undress, and to save my life I
couldn’t brace up enough to demand
the explanat'on which the circumances
required.

“Come," said she, autboritatively
linking her arms in mine, *‘we are all
ready and waiting for yon "

1 wanted to hung back, T wanted to

|

THE SLAVE TRADE.

A Hand-to-Hand Fight With an Arab
Cralit.

A few days ago, says 7he Londom
Standard, the lords of the adm.rally
promoted Lieut. Fred F. Fegen. R N., to
be commander, to mark their recogni-
tion of his gallant conduct in asbril-
liant and thorough s real sea-dog exploit
as ever graced British naval annals. Last
May Lieut. Fegen, who was on board her
majesty’s ship Turquoise, then stationed
at Zanzibar, set out on board an ordina-
ry pinoace, with seven men all told, to
patrol that portion of the East African
coast and watch for Arab slaves. On
the morning of May 30 the pinnace was

lylng snugly anchored within Fungal | ’
| who has been a boss slater by trade for

run, [ wanted most of #ll Lo go home, | gap, Pemba, an island to the north of

imstead of which. walked decorously Zanzibar. The crew of

into & brilliantly 1'ghted, and crowded
room, in the centre of which stood a
clergyman and facng lum, & young
man and woman.

An instantaneous hush gre-ted our
entrance; a hush broken b, the voice of
the clergyman, repeating a brief and
simple marriage service.

1t was not unt | after they were pro-
nounced man and wife that I awoke to
a realiz ng sense of the fact that I was
attending the wedding ot my son Peter
and Rosabella McCalister.

I bave in reality a good deal of nerve
n spite of the terrible
experiences of the early partof the
evening, I rose to the occasion as fow
men could have done.

I kissed the. bride, I shook hands
with the bridegroom, I filled out the
check which his mother handed me for
twenty thousand dollars; I partook of
the wedding supper, I drank to the
Lealth of the young couple and I urg-
ed, 1 actunlly begged, my dear wife to
accompany them as far as Exeter.

I went after her the next day, taking
with me the finest set of dinmonds to
be procured in the city.

do not believe in bribery and cor-
raption, but I think any man perfectly

| justified in tak ng precautionar. meas-

ures to guard a domestic

cyclone.

against

Old Age.

Young people frequently look upon
aged persons with pity, and think of
them as deprived of most th'ngs that
make | fe desirable. Yet, as a gener-
al rale, old people cling to life as earn-
estly as any others, and that, too, not
merely as shrinking from what lies be-
yond death, but for the mere pleasure
of living.

They are cut off, t> be sure, from
some sources of enjoyment which they
once had, but other are open to them.

T'he smbition is Jess keen, and the
cares of life bring less anxiety (han
they once did. There is even a cer-
tain satisfaction in receving that re-
speet for age which is paid to them by
younger people, in accordance with an
impulse which is- as universal as it Is
noble.

To youth hope makes the fulure
bright—brighter often than events will
make it; 1o the aged memory makes
the whole past, stripped of its gloomier
fentures and tilled with pleasant pie-
tures, a partof the unchanging pres-
ent.

Qur inherited constitution has much
to do with the length of our lives. The
late Mrs. Cleveland Clark, who died
in Springfield. Mass., not long ago, at
the nge of 102, was an illustration of
this fact, She is reported to huve en-
joyed life greatly to the very last, and
maintained & constant and happy inter-
est in the affairs of the world.

Her father lived to be over 90, and
her mother almost attained the age of
105. She leaves a brother who is over
90. and u sister of 97, The Rev.
Charles Cleveland, long known in Bos-
ton as a city missionary, a member of
the same Cleveland family, died only u
few days short of 100.

Snch cases are not merely the result
of chance. A sifting process is going
on all the time, The weakest are sift-
ed out in infancy and early childbood,
and while sirength does not insure a
child or youth against death, it is usu-
ally the stronger who survive.

Long-lived heredity is not simply a
physical tendercy to live. Itis also a
tendency to the habits of life. conduct
and thought that preserve constitu-
tional vigor, and hold in chuck or
eradicate whatever may hamper na-
ture's recuperative power.

This suggests the pract cal lesson we
would enforce. B: the voluntary cul-
tivation of good hab ts those who have
reached, say, the age of 30, in sound
health, may hope to live toa good and
happy old age.— Fouth's Companion.

Save the Feet.

An old shoemaker tells a trick or
two in shoemaking wh'ch he learned
when he was a boy, which appears to
be still hidden misteries Lo a lot of the
fashionable shoemakers. One of these
concerns not only the appearance of
the shoe but the comfort of the wear-
er. How many times do you see men's
big toes rising in high relief impres-
s ons above the surface or the upper?
Nuturally vou feel that the wearer of
such a shoe must suffer from this press-
ure on his big toe, and he does; if not
immediately, at some t me in the future.
The whole difficulty can be obviate { by
providing a depression in the sole of
the shoe into which the tos will fit
This depression is obtained by fasten-
ing a piece on th, last and beat'ng the
sole around it until it is moulded to it
Wheb the toe is thus cared for there
will be no ingrowing toe-nails and no
ll%hlly protrusion of the upper. An-
other thing that may be inleresting to
shoeweareres and to shoemakers is
this: A blistered or sore heel cansed
by & new shoe may be rclieved by
taking a small picce of common news-
rlpar. crush it in the hand and placing
t under the ailing heel. The bit of
}mper has the effect of a “Lft,” and
orcing the foot forw.ril in the shoe
lenves the heel entirely free from the
counter.— Cincinnati Enquirer,

How an Eogineer Would Run a Paper.
A great newspaper is a mighty en-
gine. (I guess I am not the first man
who has said that, bot— —.) If I
were to run such an engine, a real, lit-
erary, political, social, moral locomo-
tive, ['d fill her with the coal of con-
viction and the water of candor, and
Eet up the steam of enthusinsm.
hen I'd grasp the lever of intention
with the hand of justice, and run her
out upon the main track, hook on to
the leading ideas. open the sand-box
and pull out for the next station on the
road of progress, leaving the dead from
the last disaster to be buried by those
who love to linger about the deserted
statious of the past. Steam would be
reversed on account of warnings from
ahead, but never on acocount of wail-
ings from behind.—Railway Review.

Somewhat Overburdened.

“George, dear,” said Naomi, *“I am
afraid that you are too industrious in
your efforts to win enough money to
obtain pspa's consent. Your health
will break down under it.”

*Too industrious? Why, I don't
work very hard.”

“Oh, yes you do.”

“How do you know?"’

“Wlhy, I beard papa say to-day th
you were carrying an awful load last
night.”

» -—
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| was entering the gup.

the pinnace
comprised five bluejackels, one marine,
one interpreter, and Fegen. At duy-
light the look-out reported that a dhow
As fur as could
be ascertained she scemed a pesceable
trader making for porl under erowded
sail. Only a man or two could be seen
on deck, and there was nothing to indi-
cate the craft was full of slaves and
armed men. The lieutenant had a lit-
tle dingy with him, sod io this, as a
matter of duty and precaution, he sent
his coxswain, the marine, and the inter-
preter to hail the strunger and sve that
she was nli right. Stoutly the little
dingy was rowed toward the dhow to
intercept lier as she ran along.

When within one bundred yards of
the Arab the interpreter hailed them,
but recieved no snswer, nor could he
gee anybody on board, for the huge sail
soreened her crew. Pi.ing their oars
with more vigor, they made to board the
strange eraft, when instantly 8 score of
faces rose above the gunnel, and & vol-
ley from Snider rifles was poured into
the dingy. Fegen shouted ovders. to
his men to turn the nine-pound gun
with which the pinnace was armed Lo
bear on the dhow, while at the same
moment one of his men opened fire on
them with his Martini-Henry.  The
marine from the dingy had already got
to work with his weapon, and was evi-
dently doing execntion. The slaver,
holding the dingy as too insiguificant,
changed her course and bore down full
upon the pinnace, cloarly intend ng to
run sboard her. Fegen and his four men
had their anchor tr pped in a trice,
made sail,’ but their was no time to get
under weigh when down upon them
came the dhow. ‘T'he lieutenant called
“'Prepare to resist boarders’ *‘Stand
to them, my lads."" and setting that ex-
ample which in warfare, at any rate, is
before all precept, jumped forward to
repel the attack as the two vessels
bumped together. Wilh the character-
istic ferocity the siavers—some thirteen
Arabs and seven bloodthirsty half-breed
cutthroats—endeavored  to  spring
aboard the pinnace. Fegen shot down
two with his revolver andran a third
through the body, when he in turn
would have fallen under a fierce blow
from an Arab's blade had not Pearson,
an A. B. run the man through with his
cutlass. As it was, Fegen recieved a
severe wound on the right arm, but
still the fizht went on, for he could use
his pistol with his left. Three of his
men were cut down, and were by this
time lying seriously wounded in the
bottom of the pinnace, while nine Arabs
had already been slain by our sturdy
tars, Still Fegen battled on, shooting,

ushing, and shoving with the help of

is crew and now one man, both of
them receiving fresh stabs and wounds,
J. Guys and Fred Russell, leading soa-
men, had stood by him like steel, fight~
ing with courage and determination of
those who have immortalized our navy.
Russel fought on heedless of his many
wounds until be sank from sheerloss of
blood. At length the dhow slipped

ast and sheered off not to escape,
Eowever, for, wounded as all on the pin-
nace were they fought and held on with
the tenacity of bulldogs. With those
still in the dingy they mantaned a fire
on the dhow and followed her up. The
slaver ceplied with their Sniders, and
Fegen. seeing his men in the dingy ex-
posed, held the pinnace to the wind to
obtain the weather gaunge and cover
the *punt.’”” The protracted fight at-
tracted a number of Arabs to the shore,
and they in turn began fireing at the
two, to them, hated British eraft. A
lucky shot from one of the Martinis
killed the slaver's helmsmsn, and the
dhow broached-to in shallow water
and capsized. The remainder of the
rascally ecrew plunged into the sea,
which was about two fathoms deep at
the spot, and swam for the shore, four
or five only suceeeding in reaching the
land alive. Most of the penned slaves
managed to scramble ont and hang on
to the dhow, their heads alone visible
out of the ‘water. Fegen got his men
from the dingy on board the pinnace,
and with a few shells from the nine-
pounder drove awny the beligarent
Arabs on the shore. This done, he sent
the dingy to the rescue of the slaves,
and sncceeded in saving the lives of
fifty-three unfortunate negroes. Un-
fortunately twelve had been drowned
by the capsizing of the dhow. the num-
ber of slaves on board having been six-
ty-five. A sailor named Benjamin
Stone, an A. B., was the only one kill-
ed outright on our side during the
plucky little sea fight. So far as known
up to the present the wounded blue-
jackets were all doing well.

An Honest Explanation.

Poultry Dealer. How does it happen
that all the turkeys I bought from you
have their crops filled with shot?

Granger. Filled with shot?

P. D. Yes as full as they could hold.
Now you know I'm not going to
stand any business of that kind. If—

G. Don’t be hasty. mister, don’t be
hasty. Ikin tell youhow that happened.
Instead of cutting offthe turkey's heads
an’ mussing up the place with their
blood, 1 took my old gun—she's a
rattier—an’ loaded her up, an’ jist shot
them fowls one by one. That did the
rb for 'em an’ I had the sport into the

argain.

P. D. But that doesn't explain the
presence of shot in their oroFs.

G. Why sartin it does. mister. 'm a
pretty good shot you see an'I aimed at
their breasts an’ every blamed charge
must hev lodged in there stummicks.—
Boston Courier.

The Kind of a Girl to Have.
Minneapolis girls average better than
ita editors. One of them (a girl, not an
editor) was out with a youn g man the
other evening, and when he put his
hand in his pocket to pay for the ice
cream that they had eaten, she saw by
the expression of his face that he bad
forgotien his money. She let bim hunt
a moment, and then with rare pres-
ence of mind, banded him her own pret-
ty purse, saying: “*How stupid of me,
Y declare. When you passed me your
purse in the postoflice, while you
stamped your letter, I forgot to return
it."" Thé grateful young fellow took
the purse and paid the bill; now he
would go through fire and water to

please that girl. —Chicage Heralds

Not Altogether Friendless.

The small child is to the front agaln.
He had been naughty. The naughti-
ness of youth and the naughtiness of
uge are widely different.

Tl you do that nobody will love
you,” the tender mother told him.

«Taint 0. I know one who'll like
me,” he answered.

“Who!"'

*Satan. He likes the bad ones,”

‘G0 CALMLY, YOU CAN'T WIN BY FOROING™

Mrs. Marargrst Clark’s Advice to Lot~
tery Playors—She Won $15,000.

“Stnce you will buckle fortune on my back,

To bear ber burden whe'r I will or no,

T must have patience to endure the load.™

These meaning lines of
eame vividly to the mind of the reporter
of the Picayune, who called Thursday
noan at the office of the Louisiana State
Lottery company and was introduced to
Margaret Breen, wife of Thomas Clark.

The Inl;iy who is ht native of nmedml?'
county Fe zh, wasacoomy y
her husbard. Eiey held in their pos-
session one-tenth of ticket number
71,411, which at the last drawing of the
lottery became entitled to the capital
prize of $150,000.

It was in 1859 that the couple were
married. They have lived happily to-
geth(r and have a family of six_chil-

rea all of whom are full grown. Clark

thirty-one years, pursned the duties of
his ealling and Mrs. Clark attended to
the affairs of the household. Both par-
ents have been heavy players in the

lottery.

The husband, on the other hand, has
also been an ardent player and has only
been successful once, drawing a prize of
£250. Mrs. Clark's advice to her hus-
band has always been: ““Go calmly; you
can't win by foreing.”

Speaking of the monthly drawings,
Mrs. Clark stated that the ticket with
which she had just drawn the capital
g:d:ze was the tenth of the kind that she

ever purchased.

When the good woman was handed a
check for £15,000 on the New Orleans
National Bank she ealmly took it, pro-
ceeded to the bank and deposited it for
her acconnt.

Mr. and Mrs. Olark, who have hither-
to been in ordinary circumstances, say
they will continue working but not
trouble themselves to any extent. They
are, however, prond of their success, but
do not believe in the saying: “Every
man is the maker of his own fortune, and
must be, in some measure, the trampet
of his fame.”—New Orleans (La.)
Picayune, Nov. 12, 1887,

The Third Quarter of Her Grief.

A lady tells of receiving a card in New
York which looked so untidy that she
asked the servant what he had been
doing with it, ns three sides were evi-
dently freshly cut, and the fourth had a
deop, black border. The man exclaimed
that the lady whose eard it was had her-
self mutilated it. When the hostese
went down to see her visitor, a young
widow, she playfully spoke to her about
the eard. “O, yes,” cheerfully an-
swered the other. “I cut it in that wa
after I got to the house, because when
took it out I suddenly remembered that
I had come to tell you I am engaged to
be married, and I thought it would look
too ridiculous, when I came on that
errand, to use a card of mourning for
poor dear Harry. After I cut off three
gides I forgot the other.” It is con-
Lectured she was in the third quarter of

er grief, soon to be succeeded by a full
She was wearing an ex-

E‘Engliah

honeymoon.
pensive mantle of heavy black
crape, and said, mournfully: “How I
wish I had known dear F n»i was going
to ask me to marry him before I bonght
this. I could have saved %45 if I had
known I was going out of mourning so
soon. And, you know black crape is too
costly to throw aside; but then what's
the use of keeping it, because, of courss,
it isn’t like black silk or anything in
colors that you can use with other ma-
terials. To put itawsy might seem as if
T was expecting to need it again, and
that would be horrid, you know, just as
if T were a regular female Blue Beard.”
—Mrs. Grandy in New York Mail.

Where Dickens Got His Genlus,

In your issae of Tuesday last you re-
fer to a statement of an Indian paper re-
fnrdin:: the grandmother of Charles

dickens. Asthere are some inaccura-
cies in the story quoted by yon,
especially so far as it refers to the first
Lady Houghton, you may possibly al-
low me to send yon the correct version
as I heard it many years ago from Lady
Houghton herself. Old Mrs. Dickens
was not & nurse, but housekeeper at
Crewe at the time of the flrst Lord
Crewe, the grandfather of the present
holder of the title, and of his sister, the
first Lady Houghton. I well remember
Lady Houghton speaking to me with
enthusiasm of Mrs. Dickens' wonderful
rowcrs as a story teller. It was her de-
ight as a child to listen to the tales
which the old lady was able to relate
with so much dramatic force and feeling
and it was with the greatest interest that
later on in life, Lady Houghton recog-
nized in the illustrious author of “David
Copperfield” the grandson of the favor-
ite of her childhood. Old Mrs. Dickens
had one grievance which Lady Hough-
ton still recalled when she told meabout
her. It was the conductof her son
John, Charles’ father, against whose
idleness and general incapacity she was
never tired of inveighing. There have
been many conjectures as to the source
from which Dickens derived his wonder-
ful gift as & story teller, but I believe
that, until the publication of the article
to which you refer, nothing has ever
been printed regarding his grandmother.
It is hardly a far fetched fancy to sup-
pose he inherited his special gift from
the old housekeeper at Crewe.—[Lon-
don Daily News.

Are Children’s Parties Going Out.
Do you know it is really a sad verity
that the children's party, with games
and romps, is an obsolete cumnula-
tion of youth? That naive and inter-
esting event in childhood has com-
pletely gone out. I was talking to
some youngsters on the subject last week
when, to my horror, one of them, age
six, informed me that she ‘“‘hated
games!” And her brother, who is three
years her senior, boldly declared, “It
was no fun going to girl's parties;"—a
bit of bad ﬁnghﬁh, y the wa{, for
which his mamma reproved him, though
the blase sentiment it covered passed
unnoticed. This young Eent eman
further remarked that “Regy” said so,
too. “Kegy” is unknown to me, but 1
feel I am in the minority, and those de-
lightful romps of ‘“‘Hunt the Slipper”
and “Kiss in the Ring”. are terribly
gnt of dgu, lhl he says aod;' “But v_rhs;t
o you do when you go to your parties?'
I queried. “Oh,ythey ain’t parties,” he
said in a contemptuous tone. ey
are balls, aren’t they, mamma, and we
danece the cotillions, don't we, mamma?"
“Of course,” assented mamma, with a
smile in my direction. ‘““Well, youn
r, little, misguided mites of society,”
said to myself, “you will never know
what a jolly good time you have lost.”
—[Boston Herald.

Have You Cararnu?—There ia one rem-
edy you can try without danger of hum-
bug. Bend to H. G.Coleman, chemist, Kal-
amazoo, Mich., for trial package ol his
catarrh cure. His only moso of advertis-
ing is by giving it away. Postage, 2c.
Judge for yoursell. Mention this paper.

i srant D oo ot
The bee_though it finds every ross has a
thorn, comes back loaded with honey.

Cheap Farming Lands South.

It is o recognized fuct that the cheapest
farming lands in America to-day are in the
South, and men o! much or moderate
means, looking for real estateinvestments,
or permanent homes, should not fail to
visit the following points where so many
northern ple are now wsettling, vis:
Jackson, nnessee; Aberdeen and Jack-
son, Mississippi; Hammond, Crowley, Jen-
nings, Welsh and Lake Charles, Louisiana.
Round Trip Tourist tickets, limited to
June 1s 888, with stop-over privileges
south of Cairo, Illinois, are on sale to New
Orleans, Jennings and Lake Charles. For
rates apply to newrest ticket agent, and be
sure your ticket reads via tne Illinois Cen-
tral road from Chicago or 8t. Louis.
For pamphlet entitled “Southern Home
Sceker's Guide,” and circulars concerning
the above named points, address the un-
dersigned, nt Manchester, Iowa.

J. F. MERRY, Gen. West. Pass. Agt.

The greatest event in & hen's life is made
up of an egg and a cackle.

L~ 2 Sat s S

A Couen, CoLp, or Sore Taroar should
not be neglected. Brown's Brouchial
Troches are a simple remedy, aud give
prompt reliel. 25 cts. & box.

Whatever comes from the brain
the hue of the place it came from.

carries

BSomeone has declared conceit worse than
consumption, and the comparison isa trus
one. are the “conceited” who cry
down legi te remedies, and who delody
suffering humanity, whose only salvatiog
is the immediate use of Dr. Bull's Cough

P
“Hejesta st scars, who never felt a wound”
and & man stand with his bands in
his pockets Ia at a poor, worn
rheumatic, but if heis a gentleman, he'll
stop into the nearest drug-shop and buy
him a bottie of Salvation Oil for 25 cents.

Truth is as impossible to ‘bc soiled by

We Submit Facts.

In regard ts Hood's Sarsapasfila as & remedy for
theumatism, sad ssk you If you arg afiicted with
this disense o try the medicine which has so greatly
benefted others, Humdrods of people who suffered
the tortures of rheumatiam, even In Iita severest
foems, have been perfectly cured by Hood's Sarsapa-
riila, the great blood purifier. It corrects the acldity
of the blood, which {sthe cause o ihe disease, sad
gives strength and vigor to every part of the body.

“My wife has been troubled s loog time with in-
Sammatory rheamatism, and was 80 bad 1ast spring
that it wag hard work for her to walk. She derived
morereal help from taking four bottles of Hood's
Alla than from any other medicine she has

any outward touch as &

The Woaker Sex
are immensely strengthened by the use of
Dr. R. V. Pierce’s “‘Favorite Prescription,”
which cures all female donng)mmu. and
(i‘h': tone to the system. Id by drug

Life js & short day, but it is & working
day.—Hannah More.

Do Not Think for a Moment

that catarrh will in time wear out. The
theory is false. Men try to believe it be-
canse it would be pleusant if true, but it is
not, as all know. Do not let an acute at-
tack of cold in the head remain unsubdued.
It ia liable to develop into eatarrh. *You
can rid yourself of the cold and avoid all
chance of catarrh by using Dr. Sage’s Ca-
tarrh Remedy. 1f already afflicted rid
yoursell of this troublesoms disease speed-
ily by the same means. At all druggists.

Only a rich man canafford gas as a means
of suicide nowadays.

Advice to Consumpiives.

On the appearance of the first symptoms
—as general debility, loss of appetite. pal-
lor, chilly sensatious, follow by night-
sweats and cough—prompt measures for
reliel should be taken. Consumption is
scrofulous disease of the lungs; therefore
use the great anti-scrolula, or blood-puri-
fier and strength-restorer—Dr. Pierce's
“Golden Medical Discovery."” Superior to
cod liver oil as a nutritive, and unsur-
passed as a pectoral. For weak lungs,
spitting of blood, and kindred affectiona, it
has no equal. Sold by druggists the world
over. For Dr. Pierce's treatise on con-
sumplion, send 10 cents in stamps to
Woerld's Dispensary Medical Association,
663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y.

eseie S tor el AT

Susan B. Anthony is working up & lemale
sufferage boom in Indiana.

Every person is interested in their awn
alairs, and il this meets the eye of any one
who is suffering from the effects of a torpid
liver, we will admit that he is interested in
getting well. Get a bottle of Prickly Ash
Bitters, use it as directed, and you will al-
ways be glad you read this item.

To love and to believe—these two powers
can raise our lives.

It a cough disturbs yoursleep, take Piso's
Cure for Consumption and rest well.

The frensy of nations is the statesman-

ship of fate.~Bulwer Lytton.
Ligquor Habit Vanquished.

The proprietors of the Moxie Nerve Food,
that is creating such an excitement allover
the country as a remedy for the liquor
habit and nervous exhaustion, or results
of overwork, talk the best senseyet. They
say the nervous system is the seat of lile,
and controls the functions of the body.
The functions of the body are to take wnu-
trition and get rid of a corresponding
amount of old and impure material. If
the nerves are strong enough to do this, we
are well, and the blood ‘gurlﬁu itsell every
day; if not, we are ill. This is the whole
system of health in & nutshell.

Samuel J. Tilden's will is still in the
courts.

11 afflicted with Sore Eyes, use Dr. Isaae
Thompson's Eye Water. Druggists sell it.
26c¢.

The scientists declare that just ninety
per cent of man is water.

Farmers and Stockmen.

The only remedy that cures galls, cuts and
wounds on horses and cattle,and always grows
the hair in its original color, Is Veterinary
Carbolisalve. and §1, at D sts or by
mail. Cole & Co., Black River F' Is.

Beauty deprived of its proper foils and
adjuncts censes to be enjoyed as beauty.

A Wonderful Food and Medicine.
Known and used by Physicians all over
the world. Scott's Emulsion not only gives
flesh and strength by virtue of ita own nu-
tritious properties, but creates an appe-
tite for food that builde up the wasted
body. “I have been using Scott's Emulsion
for severnl years, and am pleased with ite
action. My patients say itis pleasant and
palatable, and all grow stronger and gain
flesh from the use of it. I useitin all cases
of Wasting Diseases, and it is specially use-
ful for children when nutrient medication
is needed, asin Marasmus.”—T. W. PiErcs,
M. D., Knoxville, Ala.

Let every man take care how he speaks
or writes of honest people.

HOW TO MAKE MONEY.

The Latest Scheme—An Omaha House
Giving Away §75.00 Gold Watches
and Sewing Machines.

The dull winter months are here and many
ple are looking about for o chance to earn & ttle
extrn money. Without doubt the latest, best
and most taking scheme ever heard of is the offer
made by the Herald Pub. Co., publishers of the
Omaha Dally and Weekly Herald. Men, boys
and women, especially those in farming communi-
btl;- and in small towns, will find it & long sought

on.

Durlng the th ber, 'y and
Fobruary big wages snd even more may be
earned in the way of ready cash, besides secaring,
absolutely free of cost, a gold watch worth $75.00
or a sewing machine of equal value, Send name
and address b{ postal card or letter for free
samples and full particulars, Address,

THE HERALD PUB. CO., Omahs, Neb.
ol asamond e dannd Vet

Every man has his secret sorrows which
the world knows not.

A Reliable Almanae for 1888,

Webster's Unabridged Dictionary says
that an almanae is “A book or table con
taining a calendar of days, weeks and
months, to which astronomical data and
various statistics are often added, such
as the times of the rising and setting of the
sun and moon, changes of the moon,
eclipses, hours of full tide, stated festivals
of churches, weather probabilities, etc.”
All this und more too will be found in the
Ben Franklin Almanac issued by the Chi-
cago, Milwaukee & Bt. Paul railway. Send
six cents in postage to A. V. H. Carpenter,
General Passenger nt, Milwaukeo, Wis.
and an almanactor 1888 will be forwarded
to your address.

Anarchists of the Johann Most cut are
hewers of nothing and drawers of beer.

Consumption Surely Cured.
To the Editor:—

Ploase inform don readers that I have
a positive remedy for the above named
disense. By ita fimely use thousands of
hopeless cases have boen rrermlnontly
cured. 1shall be glad to send two bottles
of my remedy FREE to any of your readers
who have consumption il they will send me
Ltheir Express and P. 0. address.
Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM. M. C.,

181 Pearl 8t., New York.

Boys in Tmr teachers
unless the teachers commence it.

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria.
When she waa s Child, she cried for Castoria
‘When she became Miss, she clung to Castoris.
When ahe had Children, she gave them Castoria’

Mexican
Mustang
_Liniment

PENETRATES MUSCLES to ?!

* VERY BONES. - TRY IT

.

taken." Joszem F. GrExx, cor. First and Canal
#treets, Dayton, Ohlo.

*] used Hood's Ssrsaparflia last spring, sad can
truly say it neiped me very mueh. To those suffer
ing with billous nervous p lon, o
rheumatimm, | earnestly recommend it Mzs. K.
Caxrextes, Kalamazoo, Mich.

Hood's Sarsaparilla

Sold by all droggists, 81; six for ¢3. Prepared by C. L
HOOD & CO., Apothocaries, Lowell, Mass.

100 Doses One Dollar.

The best and surest Remedy for Care of
all diseases cansed by any derangement of
the Liver, Kidneys, Stomach and Bowels.

Dyspepsia, Sick Headache, Constipation,
Bilious Complaints and Malaria of all kinds
yield readily to the beneficent influence of

PRICRWY,
A3
Bl Y EHS

It is pleasant to the taste, tones up the
system, restores and preserves health.

It is purely Vegetable, and cannot fail to
prove beneficlal, both to old and young.

As & Blood Purifier it is superior to all
others. Sold everywhere at $1.00 a bottle.

Stomach, Liver
0s&™ and Bowels

=10 LIVER

PABI_ﬂG PILLS

STRICTLY VEGETABLE.

CURR CONSTIPATION, INDIGRSTION, DYSPEPSIA,
PILEs, 810K HREADACHS, LIVER COMPLAINTS, LOSS
OF APPETITS, BILIOUSNESS, NERVOUSNESS, JAUN

piow, BEre, FRICE, 85 con s
PACIFIC MANUFACTURING CO., 8T, LOUIS, MO

MARVELOUS

MEMORY

DISCOVERY.

Whelly Unlike Artificinl Systems.

Learned in One Reading

Recommended by MARK Twaly, Riciazo Proo-
W, =, JUDAM P,

for, the Scleni &t, Hons, W. W,
Class of 10 Columbla l‘:l

BrxJaxix, Dr. MIsoR, otc,
Btudents : 30 at Meriden ; 260 at Norwich |
Oberlin College; two Classes of 200 esch at Yale;
of Penn., Phila. ; 400 at Welles
Ooll:n. and mrl:s lun( Classes uc.l;nruqnl U
versity, etc. o Prospectus POsT rom
Frof. LOISETTY, 237 5th Av., New York,

Will cure your Catarrh and
cold fn the head. It cleanses
the Nnsal Passagos of Oa-
tarrhal virus, heals the sores
and protects the membranal
linings of the head from frosh
colds. Price fifty cents at all
Draggists.

© has wken the lead 5
the sales of that class
remedies, and has givea
elinust universal satisface

MuRPHY RO,
Paris, Tex
@ haswon the favor of

the and pow ranks
Ak the Tending Medie
chacs of the ovidom.
A L. SMITH,
Boldby Drugists,
Price 91,

Ely's Cream Balm,

Cleanses the head of
CATARRHAL VIRUS,
Allays Inflammation,
HEALS the SORES,
Hestores the seuses of
Taste and Smell.

A \‘m* Apply Balm Into each nostril

Sy

Rros., 238 Greenwich St N. Y.
4 MAGAZINES

-: FOR THH :- YUUNG

from baby to grown ups; best for the several ages;
Babyland, The Pansy,
Our Little Men and Women, Wide Awake.
What do they cost? _Send 15 cents for samples of
allor 8 for any one. You can get them ail, if you
ke, for a litile work,
D. LOTHROP COMPANY, BOSTON.

| GURE_FITS!

cure I do not mean
o-.uu.ﬂum have them return

gisulew-, m"nndubcdh-.
Y or FALLING SICK NESS a lifelong =
to care the worst cases, se

R S e I R oy
A .%mmﬁ..é%

JOSEPH CILLOTTS
STEEL PENS

GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1878.
Nos, 303-404—-170-604.

THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS.

RHEUMATISM CURED!

Rheumatlom, lo-ﬂk .‘.“g.‘f,'.‘-‘ m
Ser med aia by &l

2

a,

sey Dsenses cur A V.
HI TIC SPECIFIC. teed to
refunded. Take mno

[
ot
br-ﬁlm One Dollar for bottle.

one in 85, Joseph, Missourl. Information Fres.

Dr. A. V. Banes Medicine Co.,
h, Misse

The
of those chronio weaknesses and w
ailments lar to fomales, at the Invalk
oo amii o ast 82 pericncs in Dicely adapt:
a ex ni adapt-
ing and tl “tly t:ln; lg-

'S ?culhr
Dr. Piorce’s Favorite Prescription
is the outgrowth, or result, of this t and
valuable experisnce. Thousands of testimo-
nials, received from patients and from physi-
m-muntmnmm-u‘%
vated and obstinate cases whioh bad ba

their skill, prove it to be the most wonderful

remedy ever devisod for the relief and cure of
su women. It is not recommended as 8
“ou * but as & most perfect Specifio for

w%m‘a w:mhlr -Imi"n‘l" rating toni
. a erful, invigo
it lmw’t: mnﬁf- to 8.. who?o'wne:z.'

and to the wom

dages
Euucuhr. For omonod,m:om-om.”
run-down,” debilitated teac milliners,
dkm-n““‘ “gho " hous
) " W
the greatest carthly boon, bel
a8 an -2 rdlal and or tive tonio.
As & soot Ingu.-d stroengthening
norvine, * Favo ¥ tion " is une-
“l‘k‘I ot mm;’:l&l}? frri lfltt,d o s
0 nervous ex 3 . €X=
I.:lon. hyderh. ' and

jon,
ner yous ..’llllp o

lpondoncly.

Dr. Plerce’s Favorite Prescription
is a logitimate meodicine, carcfully
compounded by an experienced and skiliful
physi and .dnpm} to woman's delicate

organizat It is purely vegetable In its
composition - A harmiess in its
effects in any condition of the system. For

morning sickness, or nausea, from whatever
ocause nrhln{. weak stomach, indigestion, dys-
and kindred symptoms, its use, in small

will prove very beneficial.
'‘avorite Prescription® isaposi«
tive cure for the most complioated and ob-
stinate cases of leucorrhea, ‘uo'e-ln flowing,

painful menst; u sSuppr
pmllpl\& or falling of the womb, weak baock,
2 rpmnle.dvukm-.' anuvect;lonl rvuovcrzl‘:m,
bearing-down sensatio ronlo congestion,
{nflammation and ulmnr:hon of the womb, in-
flammati 1 tenderness in o

jon, pain and
sccompanied with * internal heat,

s, rogietor S5 roneey ff e,
jon, o o g0
from girlhood to wumlnhnod!x"‘ hvoﬂgﬂo-
scription * is a perfectly safe remedial ut,
and can produce oo od results, It s
umly cacious and valuable in its effects
wi taken for those disorders and derange-
ments incident to that later and most critical
period, known as * The Change of Life."”
“Favorite Prescription
In connection with tho use o
Golden Medieal Discovery, and small laxative
doses of Dr. Plerce's Purgativo Pellets (Littlo
Liver Pills), cures Liver, Kidney and Bladder
diseasce. Thelr combined use also removes
bloog‘ ‘mm:. and #)ﬁolmm oancerous and
ﬂfo ous humors m system.

‘ Favorite Pn-erlgllon ” s the
medicine for women, sold by druggists, under
n ftive guarantee, from the manu-
facturers, that it will give satisfaction in every
case, or money will bo refunded. This guaran~
teo been printed on the bottle-wrapper,
and faithfully carried out for many years,

Largoe boulewm doses) $1.00, or six
bottles for §5.00.

WI?or hnﬁ’lllnnnwd Treatise on Diseases &!
omen ( pages, r-covered), send
cents in stamps. m

. World's Dispansary Medical Association,

663 Main St, BUFFALO, N. X.

THE - NATIONAL

CABINET LEPTER FILA

ACAIN IMPROVED.

BETTER AND MORE CONVENIENT
THAN EVER.

An Elegant Plece of Office Furniture,
and the Best and Cheapest Way
in the World of Preserv~
ing Correspondemnce.

Over 50,000 National Files Now
In Use.

Send For [lnstrated Catalogae

The ational is the BREST, because it is
more complete, more fimple and more durs-
ble than any other Cabinet Letter File ever

made.
Tt is the Cheapest because it has greater oa
P oo ‘:""in‘.i‘.'u‘:i’:‘a"c.woﬁ;
or
Manufactared under 0. C. '8 pat-

" JOHN MORRIS ©O.,

118-120 Monroe St.,
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direct to consumers on all

personal or family use. 'l'dl.-‘h-'b
order, and gives exact cost of every=
thing you use, eat, drink, wear, or
have fan with. These INVALUABLE
from the world. A
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