- girl graduates,” but he was

; m$|- by the sea.”
he very first night he got back to

-“feeling that, directly or indirectly, his

‘that instalment,” a clear,

UNDER CHURCH EAVES

Harris Holbrook, college graduate
of a week, prospecting around in
harum-scarum fashion to work off
some exuberant sense of freedom, did
not connt upon an adventure when
he ascended the roof ofthe old brown
church where the workmen were chip-
ping and hommering and jabbering.
He had elimbed up for a view of the
buildings of the vity, and “the glory
of them.”

He was a good-looking, compactiy
built fellow, in a cool linen suit, as he
balanced himself up on the staging,
indolently. and exchanged civil words
with the workmen. His eyes came
back from Trinity and the “New
South” to his immediate surround-
ings. A park and two tall family
hotels bounded three sides of the
church. Directly below him were the
roofs of dwellings, with bloomin
back yards. The staging extend
up to the brown east wing, which
folded itsell ngninst the body of the
church. From his point of view, he
could look into the back third story
windows of the wings whieh had been
converted into a home-like boarding
house. He had a fleeting glimpse of
airy muslin druperieu, which be-
tokened a feminine occupant. His
curiosity was excited at once. He
could see pictures hung low against a
delicate wall paper, a well-filled hook-
case, and a pale green and salmon
carpet. A writing desk littered with
papers stood near the farther win-
oW,

He was weaving a bit of romance
uround the occupant when a shapely
arm and shoulder n(s)peared in the
window next him, and a slim white
hand which he could hdave almost
touched, drew down the curtain
quickly.

Feeling as if his curiogity had been
rebuked, he turned and walked along
the staging slowly to the rear of the
church. As he retraced his steps he

had arother glimpse of the arm and | pg

shoulder clothed in cool lavender at
the desk, writing, but he could see
nothing of the face except the tip of
a pink ear, and brown frizzes stirring
in the breeze over her temples, He
felt something of the student reck-
lessness of his sophospore period,
urging him to vault into the room
his perch, and apol afterward
for the intrusion. He had been in-
vulperable to the smiles of “‘sweet

tc make the ncquaintance of this
denizen of the wing undér the church
eaves, who kept out of his of
vision, and gave him no chance for a
bit of sly flirtation. She had an at-
mosphere, He felt its influence in
widening circles around him. He
half believed she was not pretty.
Pretty women wére not apt to have
this magnetic, far-renching atmos-
phere. He could see the arm moving
a8 she wrote, Was shé novelist, or
poet, or copyist, he wondered.

He directed his glass over the city
and watched thewindow, alternately.
Presently he could see the pen laid
down, impatiently it seemed. Then
the shoulders and frizzes disappear
from the desk, and soon he felt sure
he heard the door open and shut.
She had gone out.

“If it wasn't for the eyes of these
workingmen I'd climb into the room
and leave a note on her desk, or a
couplet to her shoulder and frizzes,”

» thought daringly.

ust then a paper sailed out
through the window, whirling and
turning somersaults as if mad with
delight in its mission. It circled
round the chimney on a roof below,

ped into a skylight, dipped down
ike a bird upon a vine creepi
over a trellis in the yard, flew m
to the open window as_if to return
home, changed its mind and ted
within range of the lin‘n-cla(; figure
with a tantalizing ‘“‘catch-me-if-you-
can” expression, At - the risk of
loom%“l:: balance, he captured the
half s of note, with words upon
it, and was debating whether to
read or not to read, lest he should
encroach upon & private matter,
when he became aware that it was
merely a prosaic receipt for some
money paid to Brown. & Co., furni-
ture dealers, by Kate Goosechase.

Goosechase! ye' | The name
waslike a dash of ice water. Could
itbelong to the graceful arm and
shoulder and erimpling brown hair?
Should he make the paper an excuse
for calling to return it? But he
couldn’t make up his mind to ask
for Miss Goasechase. The romance
seemed to be oozing out of his little
adventure. Perhaps it didn’t belong
to her. It seemed to be an insult to
the shoulder and pink ear tip to
couple them with sucha name.

Suddenly he remembered that he
was to meet his cousin Bertha at the
depot on the 11:30 train. There
was no time to spare. He slipped
the paper into his linen vest pocket,
and hurried down to the street. In
the excitement that followed Bertha's
arrival, and the drives and harbor
excursions to be planned, he forgot
Miss Goosechase and the folded re-
ceipt, which bided its time quietly,
in the unused linen vest-pocket, until
Harris and the rest of the Holbrook
family got back in September from
their summer sojourn in their “cot-

the city he dreamed he was standing
on the pale green and salmon carpet
of the pretty room under the church
eaves trying to com a poem to
the la\'?nder-dmpedmnity of the
place and racking his brain to find a
word that would rhyme ly
with Goosechase. He awoke with a

dream was to meet with verification.
A week passed. Harris' chamber
was to be newly furnished, and he
set out one morning commissioned
to select something that would suit
his rather fastidions taste. As
walked up the large furniture rooms
ofl!n;wn&.(‘n. hotz d:n t of &
roll of carpeting, t-
tern of u\r:f in the chamber of p:bo
brown wing. Deciding at once that
it would suit his chamber also, he
along looking at furniture
and balancing the comparative mer-
luBof oak m:b(:f walnut. ali
e stood before a pretty
case, that took his fancy, testing the
truthfulness of the oval mirror, asit
reflected his embrowned face and
clear blue eyes, when he heard voices
on the right near him, the owners be-
ing hidden by s tall cabinet.
“Mr. Brown, I am positive I paid

feminie voice was saying.
“Durell says he knows nothing
ebout it. Hekeeps the books, you
A an un, t mas-
voice. “Itis you can-
not ”lhow the receipt, if you had

one.
“] did have a " returned the

ttintnorn&l paid l:xtdhg
ou
annoyed with the noise of workmen
the church, and carelessl
the window open near the

where the receipt was lying. It must
have blown out, for I never saw it
afterwards,

“You must produce the receipt,
Miss Goosechase, if you expect us to
:e‘}ie've you retu the dealer inso

tly.

The namé made assurance doubly
sure to Harris. He wheeled round

from the mirror, as he saw the two
figures, who had from behind
the cabinet, refle behind him.,

He vverlooked the man and sawonl
& tall, slight graceful young lady wit
a refined, interesting face, which had
a flush of something like indignation
upon it at present,

“Miss Qoosechase?” he questioned,
lifting his hat and ignoring the wiry
furniture dealer conpletely.

“Yes,” she returned in rome sur
prise,

“I beg pardon. Ihave overheard
your conversation. Iwason the roo
with the workmen that morning.
I caught the receipt that blew out
the window, and must apologize for
not returning it to you at once. It
slipped my memory afterwards.
(Yl'ec;u shall have it now without any
ay.

The dealer eyed Harris with a half-
beaten, half-incredulous look, and the
bright, sweet amile with which Miss
Goosechase thanked him banished
his dislike of the name forever.

He ascertained that she still occu-
pied the same room, and rode up
town, insomeexcitement. Herushed
to his room and bundled out the
linen suit with fear and trembling
lest the receipt should pot be forth-
coming. He waltzed across theroom
with an imaginary partner, when he
found it folded away in thesmall vest

ket. It seemed to wink at him
nowingly as he unfolded it. The
suit not been worn on account
of some misfit, since that morning on
the church roof.

He would not trust to the mail,
and within an hour he delivered the
per to her in the pleasant parlor
of t}xe brown wing of the old ¢! urcl;.

“I was or my room furni-
ture on inwswyi?gcnu,"yuhe remarked
with a smile. “l thought the firm
was fair and square in it dealings,
but it seems there is something
m‘oag. I cannot thank you suffi-
ciently for tiding me over this un-
pleasantness.”

Harris found her atmosphere so
rare and magnetic upon a nearer
view that he went out from her with
his head turned completely.

Bhe smiled a little when his note
came asking permission to call up-
on her.

8o it came about at h, that
Harris was admitted into the pretty
room whose owner had so tantalized
him that June morning and found it
permeated with her gracious atmos-
ghero, just as he had expected. They

fast friends. She confided to
him her literary ambitions, successes
and defeats, and he told her how he
was buckling on his business armor
in his father's counting room.

Miss Goosechase has lately prom-
ised to marr{ Harris, although she
declares archly she is only induced
to do so by the opl!)ortunity to
change the name that had been her
cross from childhood. Harris, for a
man, seems strangely satisfied with
the situation.—Pittsburg Chronicle
Telegraph.

e e+ O ¢ QI —
A Dog’s Sense,
From the Boston Record.

A young girl was crossing the Pub-
lic Garden the other morning upon
the main path which crosses the
bridge. She was accompanied by a
magnificent mastiff, who strode
along beside her in the most com-
panionable sort of way, looking up
into her face occasionally as if to re-
mark casually that it was a very fine
morning, or to ask if there was any-
thing he could do for her.

The two crossed the bridge together,
and finally came to the Charlesstreet
gate. Here the young girl, evidently
not wishing to have the care of the
dog in the busy streets, turned to
him and said:

“There, that is far enough now,
Marco. You need not with me
any farther, but turn about and go
back home.”

She did not take her hands out of
her muff to point the way, and she
spoke asshe would to asmall brother,
in a pleasant, conversational voice.
Marco looked at her with his large
eyes, then looked across theCommon
wagging his tail slowly, as though
he was thinking how very pleasant
it would be to go the rest of the way.
Finally he turned back to her n
and with a movement ofhis head and
eyes asked as plainly as though the
words had come from his mouth:
“Pleade let me go a little farther, it
is such a fine morning.”

“No, dear; I'm going shopping, you
know,” answered the girl, ox{ainhg
the difficulty, as if Marco were human.

“There’ll be crowds ofé)eo , and
1 shall not know what to do with you.
But go along now, there’s a
fellow, and I'll be back soon.”
Without another word Marco turn-
ed and walked back across the gar-
dens. He did not slink away, as
some dogs do when sent back, but
marched along with his head
in the air, swp‘l:ﬁlg a moment, on the
bridge to watch the children skating
below, then trotted on toward Com-
monwealth "avenue. The Athenian
watched him until he had disappeared
beyond the gates, then resumed his
own way, wondering whether Darwin
loved dogs or not.

Western Freedom.
The editor of a Western paper has

he | this to say: “The dead-geranium-

leaf- eared spotlet, whom fate has
willed shall wither and blight the
week[y Dreadful around the corner,
refers to the editor of this flourishing
"and influential journal asa pinfeather
Journalist and a can't-get-there dude.
He also goes on tosay that as a
newspaper freak we are probably the

ft, | ‘:enth“ eout;

. soft, low word,

gt:lytlemﬂs. the H‘:“;’ reference—
not felt their

st voice, slightly tremulous, yet

~

STRIKING AMATCH.

“Well, Miss Hildeburn, I must say
I'm real sorry you and Mr. Sangster
have fallep out like that.”

“Oh, Mrs, Collins, indeed you are
mistaken. There has been no ‘falling
out’ between Mr. Bangster and my-
self. Indeed, I am not on sufficiently
sociable térms with any of your gentle-
men boardets to have a quarrel.”

Baying ‘Which Miss Hildeburn, a
slight, délicatefeatured girl of 18,
walked out of the room with ever
more than her wonted dignity of
manner and carriage.

“Nevertheless, notwithstanding,”
pursued Mrs. Collins, resuming het
ironing, “I do believe there's been 8
misunderstandin’ between those two;
and a real pity it is, for he did ad-
mire het amazit’ly. Hecouldn’tcon-
ceal it. Only they seldom knowe
what is good for ’em, and she’s a
lettin’ her pride stand in the way oi
her happiness now.”

“Pride, indeed!” sneered Miss Jane
Humphries, Mrs. Collins’ niece and
assistant, a tall, red-haired, stylishly
dressed damsel of five-and-thirty.“ I'd
like to know what right a girl who
earns her livin' by givin’ musiclessons
at 50 cents an hour has to be proud;

and as for Mr. Sangster, I don't be-
lieve he evef had a serious thought
about hbr.”

“La, Jane; I don’t know where h

our eyes kin be, if you didn’t see

ow fairly  wrapped up in her he was
about tWd weeks ago. He's a splen-
did young nfan, anyhow, and I'll see
if I can't ménd matters hetween 'em.

“Yotr'd better bemindin’ your own
business,-.1 think, Aunt Martha,”
said Miss Jané, with a spiteful laugh.

“Never you mind, Jane,” persisted
the warm-hearted Mrs. Collins; *‘I'll
manage it &dme way. You say she’s
afraid of ghosts, poorlamb!”

The following evening the kind-
hearted-iandlady tapped at the door
of the scantily furnished fourth-story
room Oecupiéd by Lucy Hildeburn,
and from_ which now proceeded a

melancholy strain.

“Studying your piano at nights
again?” queéried Mrs. llins  re-
proachfully, when the young girl
opened the door.

“I am very busy just now, and
must put all the timel can into
study.’

“Well, but you mustn'tforget what
the dactor told you about overwork-
in’ your brain,” said Mrs. Collins.

“However,” she added, “I won’t
detain you longer'n I ken help. I'm
come to ask a favor. I'm goin’ to
thetheaterthisevening.” 8o is Jane.
80's everybody in the house, I b'lieve;
and the girl fias gone to bed with a
toothache. 8o I'm goin’ to ask you
to give an eye to the furnace. I've
iunt put on fresh coal and opened the
ower doors; but will you please ﬁ
down at 8 o’clock and close ti
doors?”

“Cettainly,” assented Lucy; uﬂlon
which Mrs. Collins produced a lan-
tern, saying:

“Just take this down with you.
The cellar’s all dark, you know.’

Luey took the lantern, closed the
room door and returned to her piano,
while Mrs. Collins walked away,
chuck to herself.

“That lantern 'l go out just five
minutes after she sets it down, and
she’ll find herself all in the dark. And
she's afraid of ghosts, poor lamb!
But what if somebody who ain’t a
ghoet should hupﬁ:n to be goin’
own there about the same time, and
be obliged to strike a matchto calm
her féars?”

And even while indulging in this
pleasi reflection, rs. Collins
ta) at a door on thesecond floor.

er summons was responded to by
a pleasant-looking young man, who
just how, however, wore a very de-
jected counténance.

“La! Mr. Sangster, I didn’t expect
to find you &t home this evening.”

“I didn't feel like going out to-
night,” replied the young man in a
wva? tone.

“Well, since you are going to be at
home,” said Mrs. Collins, “wouid you
be 80 kind a8 to look after the fur-
nace? I've left the lower doors open
but I'll be very much obli if you

down at about 8 o'clock and

slose ‘em. And you needn't take a

ht. There’ll be one down there,”

3 r readily promised to

Jotllig.y with the request, and Mrs.

ol went Mm{‘,ehoping for what
she considered “the right results.”

Méanwhile, poor Lucy Hildeburn,
3it at ler piano, continued to

draw forth such melancholy strains
that the tears rolled down her cheeks.

“I must away from here,” she
said, haltaloud, “I can’t bearit much
longer, indéed I can’t, seeing him
day after day, loving him as Ido,
and knowing that matters can never
oe adj between us. Heis as
proud as I—but, oh dear! what am I
thin'kin% of? It wants just two min-
utesto 8. I mnstgo down and close
the furnace doors.’

Thereupon she lighted the lantern
and proceeded down stairs.

Ugh! What a chill draught was
blowing in through one of the grat-
‘ngs!

d there were strange noises all
around.

Lucy’sheart thumped so vivlently

she was tempted to turn and run op

stairs B
But, nesa! The furnace was
dreadfully, dangeruosly hot.

Lucy summoned up all her resolu-
tions, and, stooping down, closed
e ng to with & ba d

8 to with a bang, an
when yshe essayed to open them
again she found the effort beyond
her strength.

What was to be done in the case
of the fire needing more draught.

She might, after a while, find it
necessary to put on more coal, and
that it would be well to put on more
draught.

But while she was debating with
herself & more serious mishap oc-
curred. for the candle inside the lan-
tern suddenly achieved the most in-

licable somersault and she was
in utter darkness.

Moreover, to complicate the mis-
eries of her situation, she now heard

stealthy footsteps descending the
cellar stairs.

Poor Lucy stood quite still, while
her hands clasped together over her

This was a burglar, undoubtedly.
He had seen ?ll the mn.l:l i:]:atl‘i:hol
the house out an ts
lowered, ai?ingtd thus chosen his
:mrlbuglt to come in and conceal

m{:imu?h?w itself

b to
her was to creep under the and
remain there until Mrs. Collins’ re-

turn.
Eve she had time to do this, how-

ever, & man's form became visible in
the dim, semi-twilight that was shed
from the kitchen door above.

Lucy, with a desperate instinct of
self-preservation, put up both hands,
exclaiming:

“Have pity on me! Oh, have pity
and spare my life!”

Upon this the burglar drew back,
very much surprised,

“Miss Hildeburn!” he exclaimed, as
he struck 4 match. “What are you
doing here, and how can I serve you?”

Now poor Lucy. completely un-
nerved and dreadfully ashamed of
berself, sat down on a reserved coal-
scuttle and burst into a fit of weep-

ing.

q’hen Mr. Bangster knelt down be-
side her, and a confused interchange
of explanations of various kinds en-

stied.

The resnlt was that at the expira.
tion of a half-hour Mr. Ba: took
Lucy in his arms and kissing the
tear=stained frice, murmured:

“God bless you for this promise,
my own darling!”

‘hen Mrs. Collins came home two
hours later the house was very quiet,
the furnace in good order, and
neither Mr. Sangster nor Miss Hilde-
burn visible. But the following day
Lucy confided to her a secret, an
Mr. SBangster absented himself mys-
teriously for abount three wee
After that, Miss Hildeburn also dis-
appeared.

“Gone to visit her aunt at Swath-
more,” Mrs. Collins explained to the
other boarders.

But a fortnight later the carrier
brought some wedding cards to the

ouse.
“It was all brought about through
the furnace,” said Mrs. Collins, with
a gleeful chuckle.

ut Miss Jane was infinitely dis-

gusted

The Humbug of Free Ships,

The Providence Journal contributes
its quota of misinformation to a
debate that has been going on for
several years, and which never fails
to bring out a liberal supply of in-
eptitudes: i

“A few years ago and the United
States was the most formidable rival
that Great Britain had for the com-
merce of the world, and now the
American flag is practically banished
from the high seas. What did it?
An absurd law prohibiting the pur-
chase of ships in a free market.”

And mighty lucky it is for Ameri-
can capitalists that they are no
longer owners and navigators of
ships on the high seas. For many
years, under high-pressure competi-
tion, British, German, and Scandina-
vian, and with the guu%er wages of
those countries, the business has
been carried on ata constant loss.
Except the Cunard Company, which
paid one small dividend in 1887,
none of the great English lines of
steamers has paid a dividend for
years, and none is likely to pay a
dividend.

By heavy subsidies the Govern-
ment of Germany, like that of France,
maintains these lines with a view to
ultimate military pul})()ses; and it is
impossible that outside ship owners
should compete with them. If our
navigation laws were altered so that
we could buy in what the Journal
calls a free market all the ships we
could undertake to run, we should
only lose money by the operation.
In fact if ships were given us, we
could not run them at a profit, un-
less the coast of repairs and the
rates of wages for sailors, stokers
and laborers were brought down
with us to the lowest limit of Eng-
land, Germany or Sweden,

We are a great deal better off for
being out of that business than we
would be if we were in it. Meanwhile,
thanks to our wise old laws, our
American coasting trade is fairly

rofitable and bigger than ever be-
sorwe. No English need apply.—N. Y.

un.

Navy Mobolization.

From all I can see the Admiralty
are about to perpetrate a practical
joke of unprecedented dimensions in
this much-advertised ‘“mobolization
of the navy.” According to the
official theory, as I-understand it,
the object of the proceedings is to
show the public and the world exact-

% what we candoina real emergency.
| in & moment the message is to be
flashed forth from Whitehall that
war has been unexpectedly declared
against us and that theenemy’s fleet
is already at sea. Within such and
such a time every man Jack is to be
smbarked and every ship is to take
its place either on the coast or inline
of battle. It sounds very pretty.
When you come to look at the facts
it is nothing short of sublime. For
about three months past this im-
promptu effect has been inactive pre-
paration. Whitehall has been cudgel-
Simply because,after all this time
not the word been given weeks ?
whenthewordisgiven. Andwhy
water’s edge ahd told what to do
has been brought down to the
mission, every available blue jacket
that will float has been putinto com-
been strainingevery nerve,every ship
ing its brains, the dockyards have
and all these efforts,weare notready.
When we are, and not till then, the
obliging enemy will declare war. The
button wiil be pressed in Whitehall,
the fleets of Britain will go forth and
sweep the foeman from the seas, and
the First Lord will turn round and
say to the dumbfounded panie mon-
zer: “Observe. Thereis no deception.
This is what we can do at twenty-
four hours’ notice!” As a joke it is
not bad, though a little out of place.
—London Truth.

The Muskrat in Deiaware,

The muskrat is naturally a wary
animal, but when pasced by hunger
is quite venturesome and often vis-
cious when disturbed. They seldom
exceed 5 munds in weight in this
State. y live in burrows or hol-
low logs, on the margius of streams,
seldom venturing out for food until
nightfall. On the marshes their
towns resemble the famous ‘‘dog
towns” of the westera prairie. The
are found both near salt and fres
water, They subsist chiefly on water
gollucl;l. hey are most nnmﬁronl?

ent County. Man ns livi
near marshes bonlegn‘;?: Dele::g
Bay buy large quantities of marsh
land and devote their time solely to
muskrat The sale of the
hides when cured is quite renumera-
tive, while the flesh finds a ready sale
in the local markets.

Bridget, has Johnnie come home
from school yet? ‘‘Yis,sorr,” “Have
ou seen him?” “No, sorr.” “Then
ow do you know he's home?”
“’Cause the cat’s hidin’ under the
stove, sorr:”"—Time:

ks, | anythi

The National Pie Eaters.

We have been called a nation of pie
eaters. From the humblest Ameri-
can citizen to the President of the
United States pie occupies a promin-
ent place in the household larder.

Who invented pie isnot yet known,
nor exactly how the name orignated

Itis generally supposed that the
word piehas its origin with the print-
ers, but just how is lost in obscurity.

Talking about the consumption of
pies, & good many of them are con-
sumed at the capitol by our able law-

makers.

Just off from the rotunda isalunch
stand presided over by a soldier’s
widow, She is familiarly known as
Jennie. Jennieis well known by all
the members and Senators, and
every day the stroll from their seats
in the halls of legislation and visit
the little stand to satisfy the inner

mai.,

On the stand, displayedin a tempt-
ini manner will be found avariety of
cakes, apples, peaches, nas,
s&l:idvfiches—beef and tongue— milk
and pie.

The last named article hasa strong

d | hold on the appetite of the solons,

and they’ll eat pie in preference to
ing else.

The Critic reporter stopped at the
stand the other day to partake ofa
little repast, when his attention was
attracted by the usual large number
of Congressmen who rely on Jennie
to prepare them a small lunch.

As a rule the members go to the
House restaurant when hungry, but
it frequentl[y; happens that they can-
not spare the time, so they run over
to Jennie's lunch counter.

“Jennie,” asked the reporter, “what
kind f pie do the members eat?”

“What kind of pie? Why, any-
thing, so it's pie. hese are grand
pies; they never give you dyspepsia,
nor the like. But don’t you ask me
any more questions, because I won't
anawer them; you reporters aresoin-
quisitive, always finding out things.”

“Does Congressman Vance eat pie?”

“Yes, nearly all the members eat
pie. If they don't eat pie they eat
something."”

While the
questions Hon.
came along and said:
of pie to-day Jennie?”’

“Apple, plum, pinneapple, black-
berry, cocoanut, peach and custard.
I keap custard pie for Mr. Vance.”

“Well, give me a slice of peach and
a glass of milk.”

r. Commings took the pie in his
ight hand and gracefully put it out
of sight. He doesn't lose much time
in masticating a slice of pie.

M. O’Donnell of Michigan does not
stick to one kind of pie; he changes
off. One day he'll prefer apple, the
next cocoanut or blackberry, and so
on. He eats his pie with a fork.

Very seldom does the Hon. Joe
Cannon eat pie, but occasionaily he
stgra by for a piece of apple pie.

r. Buchanan of New Jersey is one
of the House pie eaters. He gener-
ally lunches on the grape pie. When
the crust is rather firm he cuts the
pie into little squares and wushes
them down with a swallow of milk.

Mr. Fitch and Amos Cummings are
very fond of the German dish Zwiawil
Kuchan, and Jennie keeps it for their
special benefit. :

Chairman Mills of the Ways and
Means Committee now and then
Ent»roni:es Jennie to the extent of a

alf of a lemon pie. He uses a fork
with his pie.

Mr. Guenther, Vice-President of
the P. F. O. N. Organization, is an-
other one passionately fond of pie.
He eats his pie about two c’clock in
the day.

“Gif me some pie milk,” he'll say.

“I don’t care, so it's pie.”

Mr. Boothman of Ohio, like all the
Western members, is fond of the
seductive pastry. He frequently gets
on the outside of two slices of pine-
apﬁle ie.

r. Funston of Kansas, who rep-
resentsan agricultural constituency,
like huckleberry pie and Jennie always
has a slice put by for him.

Mr. Burrows of Michigan eats his
pie as he would apiece of cake.

Judge Barnes of Georgia is also a
slave to pie.

Tim Campbell eats his pie with a
knife. Heis very partial to mince
pie when in season.

Sunset Cox says a man’s digestive
organs are out of repair when he
can’t enjoy pie.

Mr. Baker of New York always uses
aspoon when he tacklesa slice of
custard pie. :

The New England members us a
rulelwill eat no otherkind of pie than
apple.

iﬁ Tom Reed usually eats pie in
the House restaurant.

New varieties of pie are constantly
making sheir a; rance. The oth-
er day Major McClammy of North
Carolina wanted some orange pie,
while Major Martin inquired for

rter was asking
mos J. Cammings
“What kind

re

gr‘!"&mﬂie" Mason of Illinois is known
in the House as the great Chicago
pie eater. He eats nothing but co-
coanut gﬁe, and generally he con-
sumes a half-one for lunch. He says
that any man who doesn’t like pie is
worse than a liar.

Dog Farming in China.

The rearing of dogs for their skins
is pursued in China just as sheep
farming is in Australia. There are
thousands of small dog and goat
farms scattered over the northern
districts of Manchuria and Mongolia.
Nature has provided a magnificent
protection to withstand the cold of
these northern latitudes, where the

thermometer  (Fahrenheit) goes
down to twenty-fived belowzero
—that is, fifty-seven of frost,

and it is doubtful if the dogskins of
any other part of the world are to
be compared with those from Man-
churia or Mongolia, either in size,
length of hair or quality. The fur
is at its best d the winter, and
the dog is killed before the thaw sets
in, which is effected not by the knife,
which might injure the fur, but by
strangulation. year the value
of the skins fell off, owing to the
stocks of us years being unde-
livered. It is difficult to understand
how the farmers can reartheanimals
for the price they obtain for the hides.
To provide a well-made dogskin rug
at eight animals must be
ulhnghtan‘;lr, whgch, at th!:a taels
ichty. inck 4

%:tniigchu, :v‘gul allow no{ m
-five cents per dog, including the
choosing, etc., for the skins
match in . The

Growth of the United States.
The United States has a population of
least 63,000,000 at this moment. This
makes it second in this particular amonz
civilized nations of the world.
Keeping in view the ratio of growth of
the countries named between reoenmi.
i t

2

000 in Italy and 17,000,000 in

The population of none of the other
countries in Europe reach 1 ,000—
Turkey’s inhabitants outside of Asis ag-

ia alone of the &M powers of
Chnstendom exceeds the United States
in jon. Even Russia must soon
be far in the rear. July 4, 1890,
when the next enumeration
takes place, the United States will have
67,000,000 inhabitants. It will have 90,-
000,000 in the year 1900 _.nd,m.oooooo
i&lﬂo. This ooﬂl:pn'h'gon is o don

e average of the counl nr-
ing the oln‘::ry Employing a like
basis for Russis, that nation before 1910
will have dropped to second place, the
United States taking the first.

Forz Bnn the United States
stood iu pointof population among
the civilized nations of the globe and
tvanti years ago it stood fifth. Twenty
ie‘n ence it will stand first. —Globe-

Loa Canrxs are neither
fashionable nor in de-
mand, butthey were more
comfortable and more
healthy than are many
modern dwellings, War-
ner's Log Cabin Hops &
Buchu is a reproduction of one of the
best of the simple remedies with which
Log Cabin dwellers of old days kept
themselves well. Did you ever try
“Tippecanoce” ?

Igmorance Kept Him Honest.

A story is told of a postmaster whose
lack of knowledge of workimg his own
“‘pest” lost him an increase’ of $100 on
his salary next year. When hé sent his
returns in he ed 31 cemts of the
amount called for by the law to dgenmt

. His re-

an nﬂonltment of his A

rt showed the receipts of his offico to
$2,000.20. As the department allows
s fraction over & half a doHar to be
counted as a dollar, the postmaster
would haye been $100 more in pocket
if he had had shrewdness enough to buy
81 cents’ worth of stamps out of his own
rookat. Since he sent his report he has
earned his mistake, and anybody in the
county now can kick him. was the
only case of the kind in 2,500. It
ca much merriment among the
clerks in the postoffice department.—
‘Washington Cor. Baltimore American.

The Ellte of Chieago.
Here in the west high-toned society
changes about once every seven years;
it is shed about as often as the human
skin is, says the OChi News. We
have an elite directory t was pnb-
lished here in Chieago abont twelve
y ago. Comparing it with the elite
die:-‘ory of 1887 we find that the elite
elemént of 1876 has almost wholly
passed away; what remains is doubtless
owing either to a lack of ‘opportunity or
s failure to convict. Many of our old
elite are in the penitentiary, or have
moved to Kansas City, or are otherwise
under a glond. Theaverage age of an
eliter is seven years, of an elitress ten
y at least this is the estimate
given by the wisest of our local savants.

Sowing Seeds of Charaoter.
If yon should see s man digging in a
snow-drift. with the expectation of find-
ing valuable ore, or planting seeds upon

the rolling billo von wonld say at
once that he was ide himself. Bnt
in what. respect does this man differ

from youn, while yon sow seeds of
idleness and dissipation in your yonth,
and expect the fruits of age will bea

oonstitution, elevated affections
and holy principles! If yon desire a vir-
tuous and hnpﬂy life, in youth yon must
shape your character by the Word of
unerring wisdom, and plant in your
bosom the seeds of virtue.

The World's Longest Gun.

The ever increasing length of esunon
recently gave rise to the question as to
the length of the longest piece of ord-
nance ever successfully fired. I'he sur-

rising reply was: “Fourteen miles."

e term ‘‘ordnance” is taken to mean
anything that cmrries a projectile, and
the piece of ordnance in g ion is the

By its mild, soot and healing proper-
ties, Dr. s.a.c.m Remedy cures the
worst eases of nasal catarrh, also “‘cold
in the bend,” coryza, and catarrhal bead-
aches. 50 cents by druggista.

They are never alone who are accompa-
mled by noble thoughta,

Beauty Without Palut.

“What makes iy skin so dark and muddy?
My eheeks were once sosmooth and ruddy!
I use the best cosmetics made,"

Is what a lovely maiden said.

“That’s not the care, my charming Miss,*
doctor said—"remember this:

If you your skin would keep from taint,
Discard the powder and the paint.

**The proper thing for all such ills
Is this," remarked the man of pilla:

= —————————

ngor and Vitality

Are quickly glvea te every part of the body Wy
Hood's farsaparila That tired fecliag ls catirely
overcome. The blood Iv purified, enriched. and vitak
1204, and ca res health Instead of disease Lo overy
orgrn. The h s toaed and str b 1 the
sppetite restcred, The ki lneys and liver are roused
and mvigorated.  The beala 14 refreshod (he nerves
strergthened. The whole system s ballt uwp bWy
Hood's Sarse patfita,

“1 wes all ran down and gnfit for busincss. T was
Induced to take a botile of Moud's Saitrarilla, and
1t bulit me r'ght 1) so that [ was seon able Lo resume
work. 1recommend It tosll™ DL W. Bnave & MAe
Wn Str. el Albany, N. Y. \

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Sold by ail d % #; aix for §% Prepared ealy
By 7 HUOD R €. Apothecar.cx Loweil, Mask.

100 Doses One Dollar .

“Enrich the blood and make it
In this you'll find the only cure.”

Dr. Pierce’'s Golden Medical Discove:
will do this without fail. It has no equal.
All druggists.

BSimon Cameron is in his ninetieth year
sad still hale and hearty.

How Intelligent Women Declde.
When the question has to be met as to
what is the best course to adopt to secure
a sure, sale and agreenbleremedy for those
organic diseases and weaknesses which al-
flict the female sex. there is but one wise
decision, vis,, a course ol sell-treatment
with Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription. It
is an unluiling specific for periodical pains,
mis| ment, intefnal inflammation, and
all functional disorders that render the
lives ol so mn{ women miserable and
joyless. They wheo try it, praise it. O
druggiste.

A household that has a baby has no
need of an alarm clock.

Drunkennecss Growing Less.

It is a notorious fact that the great ten-
dency among the people to stimulate is
haviog & reaction. Latelyan articlecalled
Mozxie Nerve Food has appeared upou the
markets, which is seld in all the drug
stores, hotels, and drinking saloons in the
country, that gives all the nerves require
of a stimulant, without reaction or harm,
and old drinkers like it better. It is taken
by all classes of the people, from theclergy-
wan to the tramp, for ils remarkable,
harmiée support to the nervoussystem.

A man has no more right to say an un-
¢ivil thing than to act one.

Malf Rate Excursions.

The first of the series of Huarvest excur
sions via the Missouri Pacific railway and
Iron Mountain route to Arkaneas and
Texae, will leave September 11th aed
26th, October 9th and 23d. Tickets will
be sold at one fare for the round tri

with o limit of thirty days to return an

ample stop-over privileges.

Wisdom and manners have always come
from the east.

£ aflicted wi 3
SR e gl Tho

We respect ourselves moreil we have suc-
ceeded in life.

Johnny Sherer bas 1:!: secured a fine
position in one of the ks in Burling-
ton, Towa, where he has been attending
Elhott's Business College.

Bleeping-car porters generally give a fat
man & wide berth.

‘When Raby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
‘When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria,
When she became Miss, she clung to Castorie,
Whea she had Children, she gave them Castoria,

Wool e -dd to improve with age. It
feels it a “'doty,"” probably.

Ox the new time card, in effect Sept.
2nd, the Union Pacific Railway is the
only line that can offer the tnvalinﬁ
Bublio two daily trains from Counc

luffs, Omaba aud Kansas City to Los
Angeles and San Francisco.

Also bear in mind that passengers
from Chiugo hh'n% “The Overland
Flyer” at Council Bluffs practically
make 24 hours better time from Chicago
to San Francisco, and 8 hours better
time from Chicago to Portland,
they can make via any other route.

Claus Speckles will introduce the beet
sugar industry in America.

One of the largest furniture stores in
Nebraska is that of Hardy & Pitchisr at
Lincoln,

To be ashamed of one's trade is the very

straight iron tube which conveys natural
from Murrayville to Pittsbnrgh, Pa.
e projectile fired this tube was o
large “‘gumbrll,” which fitted closely
the interior of the Yipe. This was in-
serted st the gas well and the gas tuarned
onin full force. The bLall was driven
the entire length of the cube, coming
out at the farther end in a “‘few min-
utes.” It thus appears that the arts of
pesce may produce longer guns that the
arts of war,

A Unique Bank Bill.

A. M. Craig, of Southington, Conn.,

has a curiosity in the of a bank
note, on one side of which is & promise
to pay $10 and on the reverse $20.
1861 among the notes made by the gov-
ernment for the Second National bank
of Springfield, Mass., there was an er-
ror in printing one sheet of three bills,
and they were signed and paid ount, first
to the town and then to the fire depart-
ment and then to the merchants. The
error was, of conrse, at once discovered,
and the bills ealled in. Two of the
number were found and destroyed, but
the third was lost. Mr. Craig not long
ago was shown some curiosities, among
them this bill. He made an offer for it
which was accepted. He has already
14 offered over $200 for it by curios-
ity seekers.

An Anaconda In Connceticut.
Frank Daniels, of Waterford, Conn.,
came upon a d..n:l ue. in hh:l.i field a fow
8g0, AN ongh the serpent was
a8 as an anaconds, he attacked it.
The snake was in no mood to be trifled
with, and it lifted its angry orest as
high as Mr. Daniels’ chest and pitched
into him. For a time it was a slugging
mhhi the farmer being armed with a
part of a rail, then it degenerated into a
rough and tumble wrestle. in which first
one and then the other of the combat-
ants had the under hold. Fiually the
man got ﬂ:ie reptile down.“ dteli 'Y dué
perate an tracted struggle, an
pounded its K::d with the rail. The
snake was & black one and measnred
eleven feetin length. It was the big-
gest snake cver killed in Waterford.

Ex-President Hayes is-in lis sixty-sixth
year. ;

The time is never lost that is devoted to
good works. - .

NERVES! NERVES!!

‘What terrible visions this litle word brings
before the of the nervous.

Headache, '"'mﬁ-puu—-.
Indigestion,
Nervo:

us Prostration,
All stare them in the face. Yet all these nervous
troubles can be cured by using
°

The Debilitated

The :
THIS GREAT NERVE TONIC

Also contains the best remedies for diseased con-
ditions of the Kidneys, Liver, and Blood, which

d-nr accompany nerve

‘onic,
_dlt. a Nerve T' : Alunhnn. a Laxative,
CURES WHEN &"hns FAIL.

LD Rinad S B

of vulgarity.

Faithfulness and sincerity are the high-
oot things.

" A pine belt, seventy-five miles wide, girds
Georgia from east to west.

Bheer nonsense—clipping a horse.

SUACEES o]
$ e
BREAT KameDY

FOR PAIN.
—— CURES ——

£

Thase

AXLE
FRAZER giesse:

et the Genuine,

I B— HING
|P'“I;‘|Hf‘lt“v fELT é:,-’R\UF

Ix the best medicine for all diseases in-
cident to children. It regulates the
bowels; assists dentition; cures diarrhoea
and dysentary in the worst forms; cures
canker sore month; is a certain prevent-
ive of diphtheria; quiets and soothes all
in; invigorates the stomach and
wels; corrects all_acidity, and gives
energy and tone to “the entire system;
will cure griping in the bowels and win

colie. Do not fatigne yonrself or child
with sleepless nights, when it is within
your to onre your child and save
your own strength. Prepared ouly by the

Emmert Proprietary Co., Chicago, ll. |
Sold by all Druggisis at 25¢c. per Bottle.

NEHBRASKA
NEWSPAPER  PUBLISHERS

HNADQUARITHIND,
The Western Newspaper Union.

Whenever needing anything in way
of job stock, print paper, outfits or
rinting materinl of any kind, ink, rol-
fen or stereotyping, don't fail to get
our prices. You will save money by so
doing.

Our Ready Prints are the Best.

If you are contemplating starting
new paper you should not fail to see us
before closing a deal.

If you are not 19ceiving Tue Provt-
ERs' AUXILIARY, our monthly, send for
it. Free to every printer or pnblisher.

Address: \
WESTERN NEWSPAPER UNION,

OMAMA, NEB.

The BUYERS'GUIDR is

March and Bept.,

m‘u. 14 is an enoy-

of useful infor-

mation for all who pur.

ohaso the luxuries or the

necessities of life. We

Can &oﬁh you and furnish you with

ali y and Y
sppliances to ride, walk, danoe, aloep,
eat, flah, humt, work, go to church,
or stay at home, and in various sises,
styles and quantities. Just figure ous
what is required to do all these things
CONFORTABLY, and you oan make a fair
estimate of the value of the BUYERS'
GUIDE, which will be sent upon
receipt of 10 cents to pay postage,
ONTGOMERY WARD & CO.
114 Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Iil

OMAEAN

- o« !
-

Book-keeping, Short-hand 'l‘ulcm:hlnr. and Eng

Hah course. Largest attendance and inrgest rooms

in the west. ‘Three first-cluss peavien employed. For

Journal and specimens of penmanship address: J. T.}

gulln. Mansger, G. R, Rathban, Proprietor, Omaha,
ebraska.

I presoribe and fully en-

dorse Big G s the .3

grh rﬁ'uuoe‘mnm
et st Y] . TNGRAHAM, M. D

o Amaterdam, N. Yo

'en the

D. LDch‘ltwj
$1.00. Sold by Druggists.

; INSURE IN
THE MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
OF NEW YOXRIK.
The Largest, Chespast and Best in the World.

CASH ASSETS $120,000,000.
WM. F. ALLEN,
ol w“‘ @eneral Agent

JONES

N
PAYSthe FRE |(
é{m“.’ut..l!.
Beoam Beam Bot

1"

ﬁ;‘h‘?’;ﬁ‘

= L
MQ ELY BROS., 5 Warren 6t., N. ¥
ON be

$75.22 1o $260 22 2. XONTN i
Ageuts prefo: who can furnish s horse and give
'uul :1:. l‘:g‘. ::.’:I::' A few vacaucles
E'L’-‘u R00. clties. B F. JOHNSON & Co. 100

sin Street Richmond, Va.

PISOS CURE FORCONSUMPTION

The Celebrated Red Oak Cart.
Best Cart on esrth. No horse wotlon, Break!
LTS, S i
CHAS. F. MILLIGAN,

—dealer In all kinds of—

Carriages and Harness.

19th and Harney streets, Omaha, Neb.

WHIPS.
Best In the world
Ask your dealer for
Mnnl-h-

| “FEAT BONK,"” § Onks. Mickizan

m snything else ra (he world. Rither sex. outtt
FREE. ;—-nu A:t"rulnoo..Anm—

1038 par day Sa el o e tire Brawator

Batety Reia Hold arCo., Holly.
‘worth . Peuirs Eye salve s
“u'-\l- “-hlnm ot Bcs iﬂk:, aealery
e snITe.

CANCEREZ S5 i ted

H O M E S0 Sioniaa: ere. thor:

thor-
wiehly t itb‘ylrnll. Low rates. Circulars free.
HHYIK. CO’ 8, 631 Main 8t., Bumalo, N. ¥,
0, Practice in Pension .

ENSIONS 5o
or no for

‘aahington,D.C

Isws. C. M.SITES & Co., Atty's, W

877 1T

W. N, U,, Omaha, 42936

AR
KIDDER’S PASTILLES. "rics e tyman
_ Chariestown, Mas

-l-,—l—*létn*' N BN
. man who WALl servico

et A Sty
& storm finds 10 his sorrow that it s WET EEGR!?L'I.H n.n“n.rg
e it sy els chagtinch om0y ail'over the land, With them
e e Tar s exaatty e HE T o Brand Siicker-
~
10,000 AGENTS WANTED to supply FIFTY MILLIONS poople with
BE_‘U“.‘.HARRISONJ‘ BEN HUR.
s et i L

ing the ol st logiody
&m-m%'“"m
- —

\DNIGHT &/
t ey s

b BODA

A DELICIOUS BIS

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR

DWIGHT’S “COW BRAND” $0D

AND TAKE NO OTEER.

TO MAKE

.,." i 0]
CUlt
g J _;':":‘




