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WHEN NANCY FpPWNS.

When Naney frowns t;l,(:ﬂlla‘ cloth
Scems with the cups 1 saucers wroth;
The pepper boxes ay OVerturned,

The steak and bisert Poth are burned,

orhlh (-"I!T'-;\ I8 as :bt'k aqs “]ull. J
And throuch thy rooms the Kittens send
When rancy frowns.

The grocepsets hio ander wrong,
And LrinA us butter that is strong;
The o =ives out, the wood is wet,
The enidren o'er their plasthings fret,
Andsust as troe and sure e fate,
The dinner is an hour late,

When Naney frowns,

The afternoon sees things still worse;
The mistress cannot fitdd her purse;
Some not o'er welcome neighbor ealls;
The Lalyx from his high chair falis;
Some agzent rings and will not go,
T he is fifty times tohl nol

When Naney frowns,

Naney whom I have written "bout

Is our duwmnestic, strong and stout.

We dare not let her go as yet,

For fear n worse one we may got,

That's bheen our recerd in the past,

E:ach one is atill worse than the last,
Sa lot her frown.

= Bos=ton Globe,

AT 4 BARN DANCE.

I nade ap my mind to do a really
awful thing when T went to the Hay-
Thesizers ball, T am the ouly daugh-
ter of one of the richest conmmoners in
England. I eame out two years ago
and I Lad not Leen out very long be-
fore 1 Legan to have offers. 1 once
read a book called “How Men Pro-
pose.”  Some day I shall write a cequel
to it. I am competent to do so. What's
more, T oonuld sdd a chapter to say bow
wonlen do it, ton, when they are driven
to desperation, though that part is a
great secret.

1 20 not exactly a beauty, but 1 do
know bow to dress. A woman who
has that knowledge aud the means 10
use it needs no more., 1 think 1 ean
say witheut vanity that my cyes are
goml. They are gray and sparkling
and long, with very carly lashes. Yot
there are plenty of jealons people who
gay that it i2 only “les beaux yeux de
ma cassette™ that makes me popular,
1 do not eare any wore. T am idiotieal-
Iy happy because 1 Know perfectly well
that in the eyes of one man I should
be just as charming if the “Bellield
patent” Lad never “revolutionized the
eyeling workd.”

I quote an advertisement, but thouzh
we advertise we are not valgar. In-
deed, gramdpa was a younger son and
did nor work for his living, preferring
to dragz up his family on a small al-
lowanece. Papa’s tastes were different,
luckily for me, He being mervely a
younzer son's younger son, the family
diguiny bad dwindled and bhardly seem-
ed worth while supporting at such
pains.

So Raranna Belltield is a eateh and
might Lhave married —a lord - two lords
nud o knight's eblest gon, thoungh that
fs boside the mark. My adwmirers said
1 was eyvnical, for sometimes 1 laughed
at them, T couldn’t help it. 1 deeided
at 19 that 1 had no heart, and that 1
would aceept the first really eligible
party that came along. It sounded
asy.  Itwas easy. until I went into the
country to stay with a friend of mine,
marvicd to a elergyman who was an
honerabile—as well as merely reverend,
1 was sick of being the Miss Rellticld.
T persunded my friend to et me be o
tirst conusin of Lhers, down at Cherring-
ton-op-Tarn,  She is o good, easy soul.
i reverenee had gone away to a con-
ference, 1 overpersuaded her, and
well, T had a lovely thme as Miss Kitry
Dent.

It was such an innocent sort of name,

1 took o maid and dressed the part to”

perfection in pink ginghams and mus.
lins.  Cherrington-on-Tarn is a very
guict spot: the seasons there consist of
two school treats and a flower show,
At all three T met the one man,

e was the doctor’'s son at home on
) holiday, and he fell in love with me
directly, I thouglt, 1le is tremendons-
Iy clover; they think all the world of
it in his hospital, He is good looking,
I think. He did not propose to me,
though there were opportunities, Jesse
wias alworbed with a baby, and she had
no idea how often Miss Kitty Bent met
Huzh Maydwell,

At tirst I did it for fun, but when I
Jot bhack to Lomdon and Major Peile-
Farquharson began to be attentive, then
I knew Lhow mueh happier Kitty Bent
was than Saranna Bellticld., 1 did not
give way to my feelings. I rather hated
to realize that I had any. House sur-
geons of big hospitals don't go in so-
ciety, I dare say, they flirt with the
purses, horeid things; but that's all.

Then Major Farquharson came on my
horizon, very young to be a major at
all, aud very handsome. Luckily 1
found how utterly seliish he was other-
wise, ns Dr. Maydwell had apparently
cntively forgotten Miss Bent: ¢+ »
Mamma is a dear, Kind-hearted thing,
and vwhen I announeed that 1 intendod
to go to Mres, Hay-Thesiger's with that
horrid Mrs. Ewart Vane, she let me
do it 1 tald Major Farqubharson to be
there; and then 1 told mamma he was
going. It was pauglty, but ome day 1
got Mrs, Hay-Thesiger to give me a
blank card for a friend of ours, and
sent it o Dr. Maydwell, T wanted him
to gee me inmy glory, and [ wanted still
nore to see if 1 should like him in
n ballroomn as muneh as at Cherrington-
onTarn [ went warily to work, 1
wrote a short note with the Invitation,
gnid 1 would be there, signed it K,
Bent, and wrote on plain paper with
no nddress!

Very bold and unwomanly, but what
was I to do? 1 knew he liked Kitty;
if Kitty, why not Saranna Catherine?
It was his awful pride and Independ-
ence that 1 dreaded,  He had told we

very meaningly that he would never
ask & woman to marry himm uwntil he
could give her a comfortable home,
He pever appareutly contemplated the

possibility that ske might have means
to supply that. ’

There was a lovely rose at Cherring-
ton in the vicarage garvder, Reve d'or.
I used to wear the buds in my white
gown. I gota dress for the ball of their
exact shade. [ wore one in my hair,
quite in the old heroine style that has
come back again, and I had a very
simple posy to match, insteasd of carry-
ing Major Farqubarson’s big, rather
vulgar creation of orehids.

There were not five people who were
in society at Mrs. Thesiger’s. But the
ball was thorsughly well done, and ex-
cept Major Farquhiarson no one appear-
ed to be at all sensible of the fact, There
was a girl there who lived quite near
Lis mother in the conntry; the two fami-
lies were intimate, 1 knew. The girl
was not very young any longer, though
she was certainly pleasing.  She had
a few partoers, and 1 noticed that when
Victor Farqubarson passed her with
a smiling bow she looked disappoint-
ed. Years ago that girl had had what
people eall a disappointment.  She
had loved someone who did not love
her. TPerhaps she was all the more
pained by the marked negleet of an old
friend. T saw a touch of sadness in
her eyes, and it made me realize sharp-
Iy that the attentive eavalier who was
asking so humbly what 1 would give
him had no real good nature.

I knew by signs that he meant te be
even more empreosse (han usuxl, e
was so handseme that sometimes my
heart had beaten quite fast waen he
Lad made love to me,. He was standlog
beside me with that devoted air he ¢fu
put on so well, when T saddenly saw
Dr. Maydwell, He looked older and
rather jaded: neat enough; but cer-
tainly not fashionable at all. I[e was
very grave when he saw me. 1 sup-

pose the young person in radiant gold- |

en brocade was not quite the same as
Kitty in her Liberty hat,
glanced at Major Farquharson, and
wis obvionsly going to pass on without
even asking me for a danee! Then it

|

He just |

“At any rate you were very much
more civil to Kitty Bent than you are
to Sarannd Bellticld, yvet they are on2
and the smme.”

“Indeed, they are nothing of the sort,
he broke in hotly. *“The one was a
simple country girl full «f pure
thoughts and high ldeals, She was as
poor as 1 am; we met on the same level,
With Miss Bellfield, in her fashionable
splendors, with her great fortune, I
have nothing, can have nothing to do.
Your trick was an unfair one; you took
advantage of my ignorance. Only a
woman wonkld be clever enough to pat
on another manuer, another nature,
with a big hat and a pink gown.”

Somehow 1 was cheered by s re-
wembering the color. It was a Paris
dress really. and had cost a frightful
amounnt. For that adorable simplicity
they know how to charge. 1 daresay
he thougit that if he married somebody
on nothing a year she would wear
frocks and hats of that pattern. Al
the time the dancers were in front of
us and that tune kept buzzing on.

“1 did not put on another nature—
I eouldn’t if I tried. 1 think you are

most cruel. T suppose you think I
change my friends as casily as 1 do
my clothes?”

“The way in which Miss Bellfield

treats her friends can be pothing 10
me."

He was hateful, and yet every min-
ute I felt I could not, conld not let him
go. Quite suddenly I knew that 1
loved him: that nothing in the world
mattered, because | knew that Le loved
me. How did T know? Oh, T can’t ex-
plain, but I did. T grew bolder,

“You eared once about being my
frieud, or at any rate you said you did.”

“Miss Belliield, 1 think T ought to
offer you my congratulations and to
say good-night. That idiotic  barn
danee js over,”

“Congratulations® T said it with a

- whele string of notes of interrogation.

fiashed across me that he had a founda- '_

tion, and that he was anzry. He looked
quite stern. I dismissed Major Farqu-
harson unmistakably: “Ten and eleven,
il 1 am here.”

I did not eare for his annoyance, Ie
had made Ellice Wedderburn unhappy,
and he was showing Mrs, Thesiger how
exclusive and superior he was, by be-
ing thoronghly useless,  Just to make
mie a Peile-Farqubarson by marriage
would be a supreme honor, he evidently
imagined., My own opinion was rather
different., 1 was not going to pay for
his hunters and other amusements in
exchange for that dubious privileso

Then I held out my hand to Dr.
Maydwell, “llave yon forgotten me
altogether?” 1e did look stern; hut it
rtather became him,

“I expected to meet a lady who is not
here, Miss Bellfield,” he began very
coldly. “This sort of thing is not much
inmy way. and I think I had better say
good-unight, I could not resist 2 elanee
of mecting Miss Kitty Bent again, Int
as that is impossible the sooner 1 get
back to my work the hetter, It was
absurd of me to come at all.”

They were just beginning the barn
dance, with that irritating persistent
tune, T fixed my eyes on the swaying
figures, some of them so awkward,
There was a lump in my throat, and |
really couldn’t speak. The remem.
brance of the river at Cherrington,
and the sunshine on it, eame across me,
Ie had looked so hrown and so cheer-
ful in his eance; he was =o pale, and
so evidently indignant now, that I could
Fardly get the words out. I had never
been afraid of a man before. 1 was
now. ile evidently wmeant what he
sakd,

“1f 1 ask you to stay and sit ont the
barn dance you will, surely, 11
want to tell you something.”

He aequiesced so leily that T felt all
my conrage vanishing., We found a lit-

ﬁ

“1 mean upon your engagement to
Major Pelle-Farqubarson,” Ile rose as
he said this and was turning quickly
away when 1 stopped him. 1ie told me
afterward I spoke qunite passionately.

“I am not eng: ged to Major Farqu-
harson or any one else. People have no
right to say such things. Down at Chlier-
rington—— "

“Down at Cherrington the village
gossips might have fancied that a pen-
niless  doctor had  been  indiscreet
enoungh to ask a penniless girl to wait
for him for an indefinite number of
years: they were just gs far from the
trath, probably much further”

All my security vanished. T felt
wretched - so wretehed that my eyes
were full of tears; one even fell on
the roses in my hamd. Ile saw that
tear, but he was just as obdurate, just
as angry; apparently not even reliev-
ed to hear that 1T was free, when 1
might have been Lady Bandellion but
for hin.

1 dida’t eare what ! did or what he
thought. “She would have wuaised all
her life.”

How 1 got ont those seven words 1
wonder still, More tears fell as I said
them, and there was an awfal silenee,
Then he began in such a  different
voice.

“You cannot mean what you are say-
ing.” e was standing and looking
down intently., e has the best eyes
I ever saw, they are so houest, but |
conld not face them after that deed of
daring,

“I mean it with all my heart.”

“You make it hard for me,” e con-
tinued,  “When I Jer Kitty gness 1
cared for her T thought perhaps a time
might ceie when I could clalm the
right to ask her to be a poor man's wife;
youn are a great heiress, and ir 1 am
poor I am prowd. You foree me to

“tell you that 1 love you, not to put the

tle room that was empty and sat down. i

I eaught him looking at my roses, but
he pretended he was doing nothing of
the sort, 1t was he who began, after
all, to the inappropriate accompani-
ment of the barn dance musie,

“So you were playing in a little comn-
ody down at Cherrington, and the Misq
Bent 1T knew was a purely imaginary
person.  Surely it must be pleasantor

London competing for your favor.”
Major Farquharson had passed the

|
{

|
|
to be Misg Belltield, and to have ulli
|

open door and given a surprised siare |

at us, as he sakl this, and 1 felt T hated
him for such rudeness,

=1 was sick of being myself, that vwus
why I did it. People pretended to like
me, and made so much of me, and i
knew it was merely money, money.”

“And were you successful in finding
out if yvou were charming enough to
captivate without it 1lis
was chilly sareasm itzelf. A memory
of all the things he had said and looke:d
Overcame me.

“You onglhit to know,” T whispered.
It was dreadfal, but jon see [ saw now
that if he once went there would ouly
be misery for me.

He did not even smile, “You sought
to break a country Leart for pastime
ere you went to town,” was his rejoin-
der,

Quotations are not in good taste made | ticnlar on that point,

like that. e hust me; he misandor-
stood me, 1 have my fanlts, but T am
not heartless, 1 have only done ps
other people do <in fact, less than most
of them, T plucked up courage and
tried again.

“I think, Dr. Maydwell, you are mas-
querading as much as 1 was, or else
you really have become quite differs
ent; you never talked like that when
you were boating on the Tarn.”

“No, T w2 1e a fool of myself by talk-
ing nonsense; most people do when |t
doesn’t rain In August.” ’

Now, could anything be stuplder
Here was Hugh Maydwell -a man who
had got gold medals In physiology, or
pathology, or something - condueting a
conversation ax If he had not twe ideas
in Lis head,

|
|

maAnner |

foolish question that has but one possi-
ble answer.”

Then I revolted onece for all against
the tgadition of what is maidenly and
right.  “Hugh, ean’t you understand,
must 1 tell you that all my money Is
nothing to we and that I only want
you?"

He told me later that it was too pa-
thetie, that he had always dreaded to
see o woman ory.  But he Kissed me,
and somehow it all perfectly right and
natural,

Half an hour later, just as we were
so happy, that horrid Major Farquhar-
son came for his two dances,  “Take
eiare of one of my roses till No, 12, Dr,
Maydwell,” I said, “and come here then
to find me.” You sce, I was reckless,
awd 1T wanted the major to see how
things were, IHugh took the flowers
obediently and went off.  Positively
they had put in another barn dance,
Major Farguharson wanted to sit it
out, but I knew better. He must have
been obtuse not to have guessed. 1
felt so ntterly content I thought every-
body would notice my face. We dane-
ed, There is something hopelessly sen-
timental about a  barn  danee
I was in mad spirits now. Mamma and
papa are dears and guite manageable;
there would be scenes, but 1 should
have my way in the end.  Providen-
tinlly the Maydwells are a very old
family, and mamma, who came of no

l family at all, o to speak, is very par-

1

Hugh's mother
biad a pedigree that would bear the
most searching serutiny.

To face the parents was 1 minor af-
fair, indeed, after the nwful ordeal 1
had come throngh, My partner Was
very gloomy. He did not respond lo my
liveliness, and was as stiff as a poker in
the dunee, He took me into the con-
gervatory in the juterval and 1 let him
say his say.  Ie sald [t wost conde-
seendingly, Lord Sandellion had been
careful to let me realize what an howor
he was doing me, but even he was
nothing to Major Farquharson, 1 lis-
tened with a sort of satisfaction, and
then 1 refused him polut blank.

I had no want of flueney in this ense,
but I have never seen any created be-
ing look as amazed as he did. I am no

| sealp bunter, yet 1 absolutely reveled

In the prospeet of telling HFiugh this o

currence. '
I glanced up at him and added coollys

“The fact is, [ am engaged already.™

“That heing the case, there is nothing
more to be said, exeept that you have
belhiaved heartlessly to me.” Ile tried
to put on a disconsolate air, but it was
a dead failure. T smiled:

“You eared nhthing for me, so T need
not say I am sorry: you must have a
wife who will admire you, and I never
did.”™  JIe was very angiry, but far too
dignified to show ir,

And 1 went haeck to ITugh.

We weore married at_the end of the
season, and I am the happiest woman
in England. 1 thought I would write
this in caxe any other poor girl is bur-
dened with a fortune, as T was. I read
a story once about preposals from la-
dies. One girl in it told her friend that
Uit simply wasn't done.”  She was
wrong, yvou see.—Black and White.

About the American Voice.

The Awmerican voice has won an un-
('l'l\'f;lblt,‘ reputation for its supposed
disagreeable quality. This reputation
is in part deserved, for no careful ob-
server can fall to potice that many of
our people in ordinary conversation are
constantly in error in regard to theiy
natuval pitch and utterly fail in purity
of tone, says the Boston Trauseript.
They speak in either teo high or too low
a key and the tones sre more or less
forced Into a disagreeable mixture of
the nasal-musenlar quality. Apologists
have attributed this defect to the nep-
vous temperament of the people and to
the disastrous effects of a variable eli-
mate.  But the true explanation s
found in o lnek of proper training. The
American voice, when properly edu-
eated, is no less melodions and agree-
able than that of any other nationality.

Bad quality of voice is due simply to
bad habit in lis use. Correct the habit
and the voiee is chapged, and becomes
what it was designed to be by the Crea-
tor. 1t is amazing that so many young
men spend, after a long period of pre-
paratory training, four years in col-
lege and almost an cqual period there-
after in professional schools, and then
o to the pulpit or the bar totally untit-
ted vocally for the successful prose-
cution of their life work., And it is even
more amazing that multitudes fitted by
theie enliure to adorn social life de-
stroy thelr ehances of suceess by a lack
of vocal training.  They might have
been good singers, readers or reciters
but for their own neglect,

IT a correct system of voeal physiol-
ogy and technique were engrafted into
our public school system there would
be an immense gain to the ealture of
the nation.  Not all are public speakers
or readers, but everybody talks, and to
converse In a wellmodulated, melo-
dious volee is an accomplisiiment worth
striving hard to obtain,

Keep Away from a Strained Hawser!

“11's & good thing to do to Keep away
rrom a hawser when there's a strain on
1t," said a South street stroller, “and
well away from it. The other day 1
caw a big steamboat =tart ont holding
on to a bow line to help pull her head
arvound against the strong tide that was
running. It was a big hawser, but
somewhat worn, and the strain on it
wis tremendons, 1 ereaked and creak-
el ns it stretehed and shifted on the
spile as the boat moved out and the
men standing near all moved back.
Presently bang! it went, parting over
the stringpicee, and away blew the free
end out over the water toward the boat,
The loop remaining around the head
of the spile, freed from the great strain
upon it, recoiled a foot or two. *“That
would break a man's leg if it hic 10,
giid one of the men on the wharf, and
he told of a ease in which a man’s leg
had been broken by the recoil of the
loop of a parted hawser. This loop,
witersoaked, and with its fibres pack-
ed hard under repeated strains, was
solid and heavy. It was easy enough
to imagine that it would have broken
a man's leg If It had hit it, Tt is a
good thing to keep well away from a
hawser when there's a strain on iL"—
New York Sun.

Why Rice Isn't in the Bible,

A book before us says: “Rice Is not
mentioned in the Bible, as it did not
grow in the countries in which the Biblos
happenings oceurred.”  We think the
author Is mistaken. The fact that the
word “rice” does not appear Is no evi-
denee of the non-existenee of a prodict
that in the Bible era was feeding the
majority of the world's people.  From
the earvlipst ages the blanket expres-
sion, “corn,” has been used to cover all
manner of grains and seeds used for
food. In England the word now ap-
plies to barley, rye, oats, and more
specifically wheat; in Scotland it usual
Iy means onts, while here It only vefers
to maize, The word “corn™ frequently
oceurs in the Bible, amd when we con-
cider the enormous commerce of Pals
estine, particularly in the days of Sol-
omon, It Is natural to suppose that rice
was among the hmports, and that, like
wheat and other grains, it finds shelter
under the market term, “corn.”” —Aber-
deen Examiner,

She Knew Him,

Henry Trving, whose face has, throngh
advertisement and HHustration, become
familiar to many people, was one day
at a seaside resort, when he noticed a
little girl looking at him fixedly,

“Well, my dear,” said he, “do you

e

know who I nin?

“Yes, sir,® was toe shy reply.

“Well, who am |, then?”

“You are one of —'s pills.”

And, Indeed, his face had figured in
an advertisement of the widely spread
pills.—Minneapolis Journal,

A Valuable Member,

De Hamme That baseball player you
took on last seek any good?

Barnes Tormer Yes, Indeed, He
catehes every egg that Is thrown at us,
~Indianapolis Journal

Life ts full of trjals—and we know
some lawyers who are glad of It

l

HIS SPECULATION FAILED.

Avarice Lost to One Man Forty-five
lhousand Dolliars,

TLuring the recent real estate hoom In
a new town in the Northwest, a wman
who was visiting the place invested
five thousand dellars in a piece of land,
The story of the investment, as told by
himself, is an instroctive example of
the greed and foolishiness that are so
often begotten by a speculative spirit:

My wife was very mnch opposed to
the trade, and after I had been al home
for a few months 1 began to think 1
wis a fool for not taking her advice,
and leaving the speculation alone. Land
prices down, and T felt certain
I should lose on the investment.

Wl

A year went Ly, and 1 had taxes to
pay and ll'.'n!llnl!'llluit)' to=ell, Matiers
wera very gquiet in lamd. T was tifteen
hundred miles from the property, and
at the ¢lose af the year 1 should have
been zlad 1o take foar thousand dollars
for it in order to aveoid a worse loss,

Imagine my astonizhment, therefore,
when, one morning, an agent of a rail-
road company came into my office, and
after makKing several cantious inguiries
about wy piece of Iand, tinally offered
me twenty-five thonsamd dellars for it,

I refused his offer! lLarce as it seeu-
ed in comparison with wy original pur-
chase money, I at onee thought, “1f the
Innd s worth that to a railroad com-
pauy, it must he very valvable, 1 will
held on to it until 1 ¢an get thirty thou-
gand dollars, or |n_m.-'.i|_|l’\‘ maore,”

The agent went away, but returned (n
a week with another offer,  The com-
pany, he satd, would go as high as fifty
thousand dollars for the land, but not
a cent bevond that, My breath was
taken away by the offer, but agaian 1 re-
fused, thinking to make even more.

ity thousand dollars was a larger
sum than I had ever dreamed of mak-
ing, but the chanece of getting fifty-five
or sixty thousand dollars induced me
1o refuse the agent,

The very next day the sudden boom
began to collapse. It had reached is
climax, and values all went down with
a rush. 1 spent the next week hunting
for that railvoad agent. When 1 found
him, he would not make me an offer of
even five thousand dollars for the prop-
erty. The railroad had suddenly ehang-
ed its plans, and the uaud was usceless
1o the company,

A few days ago T tradded that piece of
land for a small lot in my own town, !
worth, perhaps, twelve hundred dol-!
lars. You ean draw your own moral. |
And yet I Know a hundred men who
would have done just what I did.  Av-
arice is one of the strougest passions
of the human race,

Skeeters Worse than Snakes,

Abonut three miles above Mississippl
City T called at a negro eabin on the
highway to ask for a drink of waier,
A mule stood near the door with a fore- |
leg badly sweollen, and T asked the |
negro what ailed him.

“Bin dun bit by a spake, 1 reckon,” |
was the reply.

Iiis own left foot was bandaged in a !
picee of bedguilt, and when 1 looked
at it he explained:

“Bin done bit my=elf, but the plzen s
about our”

“Lots of snakes
queried,

“Heaps of ‘em.
bhit las" week."”

“Whoew!™

“An' my boy Rebert was «Jdun bit dls
mawnin'. See dat dawg? He bin Jdun
bit fo' times dis y'ar. Cum down yer
awnys”

He walked abont ten yards from the
cabin, and he showed me two moe-
casins on a log at the edge of the
swamp.,

“Good Innds! but T should think you'd
be scared of your lives here!™ 1 ex-
cladned.,

“Wall, it's a little skeery, sah, 'spe-
cially fur de ehil'un, but what worrits
e de moas' is dem plagney skeeters,
I ¢an’t abide “em nohows, De snakes
won't bodder i you doan' run ober
‘e, but dem skeeters Is jess bhoun' to
light down an’ take hold an' pull yver
ear right off I Dwetroit Free Press,

around here?" 1

Ole woman was dun

New Anesthet' e,

A new anesthetic was shown to the
Comnty Medical Society last ‘evening
which is sald to bhe free from the
dangors attending the use of morphine
and cocaine and from the disagreeabla
alrer-effects of ether and ehloroform. 1)
i< loen! in its effect, completely deadens
pain, Lbat dees not destroy conscious-
Its effect Is Hmited as to bhoth
Iocality and daration and some of the
ductors present thonght that this as an
objection to its use; nevertheless, it
secins to be o step toward that totally
harmless and perfectly working anes-
thetie which the profession so ardently
desires. It is possible that the new
agent may find its greatest value In the
dressing of wounds made by the sur-
geon's knife, o process which often is
only less painfun! than the original op-
erntion htself. -Philadelphia Bulletin,

NesSs,

When Cuss Words Are Fycusable,
Young men, don’t swear. There 15 no
oceaslon for it outside of a printing
office, where it is useful when the paper
Is behind time. 1t also comes In handy
In proof reading, and is indispensabla
when the ink works bad and the press
begins to buek, Itis sometimes brought
into use when the foreman is mad, and
It has been known to entirely remove
that tived feeling of the editor when he
looks over the paper after it is printed.
Outxide a printing ofice it is a foelish
habit, ~West Baden, Ind,, Journal,

Montana's Divorce Pevesntage,

Montana's pereentage of divorees to
marviages durving twelve months recent-
Iy ended was 1426, There were 228
divorees granted in the State during
the year.

You never find your merits are so smull,
Your vices are so many and so great,

You never find you are vo good at all
ntil for oflice you're a candidate.

"at Alum Cave, June 1, IS0,
Pwas “venned™ feom Suailivan County,

f thro

munch

~Judge, :

INDIANA INCIDENTS.

RECORD OF EVENTS OF THE
PAST WEEK.

Queer Hallucination of an Aged Conuple
—Divorced Wife

ping Her Husband's

Succeeds in Stop-

Rad
Condition of Georzetown Postuflice,

Pension

Still Gunard Against Indians,

Two miles west of IUich Valiex live an
old l‘--i!ji: Wi ook, ear amd sl
room, and who bave their team of horsea
in one end of the sgualid apartment. \
day or so gro 3 passerby. Abe Shilling, en
terd the place an I fonmd the fraair alone,
with their horses tied 1o 11 frasi= of
their bed. An I:'.::} mogitg <hotgnn stood
near the door ar half cock. T he proseageles
greeted Hhilling very coldly aned he didn’e
mrry. 'I‘El"_\ are said o he i--.s-i'i--uii T4
the hallncination that Indians are running
at large over the conutry, aml for that
reason have collected their beloneines

a” E'II A Poadagl

Feels the Wrath of a Woman.
Willis [ampton,
rorsville,

who resides pear ta
has been deprived of his penson
l|l° hs b 1

in o peenlidry ndinoer, draw

ing 317590 a month for a long time, Nome
time ago he bad a disagreement waith hes
wife. Mr. Hampton seenred g divoroe
and hiz wife went West, Some weeks
ago she wrote to her former boshan!
that unless he sent her 85 at onbee 5!"‘

would see that his pension was <toppusd,
Mr. Hampton refused the reguest and
thought the threas idle. The woman pant
Lherself in communication with a speeial
pension examiner, and the resalt was thar
Mr. Hamptan was rerated, fedocine his
pension from 81750 to £12 a2 month, thee
readuction 1o antedate 10 the time of oriz-
inal issne.  Hamprog has alveady drawn
S AZDAT more than he is entitled to, and
in congequence the peasion departmen?
refuses 1o aliow him to file his voncher
agaim ontil the yvear 1990, by which tinee
the amonnt alleged to have GV eT-
drawn w i1l be offset or cavered back into
the treasury of the United States,

Lwen

Dramatic Acquittal of George Cory.

The wildest execitement prevailed in the
Superior Court room at Brazil, when
Prosecuting Attorney Lewis rose during
the Cory marder trial and, addressing the
Judge, said he had not the conscience to
ingizt on the conrt sending Cory to prison
on the evidence given for the State. Cory’s
:l’.tul'lll‘)h‘ :i‘iki'l‘ .'llll;.{n" .\I"{;rl';.:"! Lo ill-
striact the jury to acquit Cory, which was
done,  The court room rang with cheers
fur several minntes and Cory broke down
and wept for jor. George Cory shot and
instantly killed Eugene Fry duaring a fight
The case

Letters Delayed for Years,

Postoftice Tnspector Viekory investigat-
ed the Georgetown postoflice Friday, and
diseoverad a most staviling state of af-
fairs. He fonnd three wagon loads of
newspapers which had sever boen aleliv-
ered, aml a great pumber of letters to
citizens in the vicinity that had lain in
the oflice for rears, Rome of them wers
valuable amd important letters, one of
them containing a check frimm a promi-
nent Chieago commission firm {o a loeal
frait grower. This onue Lhad Leen mailed
years ago.  The postotfice was in
charge of a woman named Mottweiler,
wheo had been the postmistress for years.

Fincd for Hugging Pretty Girls,

Chavles Lutz. a2 Chicago man, wha is
credited by his cmployers with being a
::mul n"i'l']-i. wWis :ll'!'l--ll'tl nt "'vl'l't' l!:lllh'.
He is charged with hngging working girls
early in the morning while on their way
factories. A dozen young
women appearsd in the police conrt and
identitied hinme e insists he 5 innocent,
He was fined and sent to jail for thire
days,

o stares or

All Over the State.

Numerous eases of roblwrics by high-
waymen are reported al Muneie,

Miss Mary Jones, of Prank!in, was had-
Iy burned by an explosion of coal il

John and Robert MoeCalom, drugeists,
of Fairland, have made an sssignment.

Sallie Gooding was found iviug In the
SHOW Anmsderson,
death,

The infant chibl of Mrs, [Terman Pock
er, of Evausville, was drowned in a tab
of water,

Lavbhelt Brothers,
‘"r'm]. have
tiwe by croditors,

Miss  Louise Johus, the -yvear-old
daughter of W, F. Johns, near Wilkin-
gave her friends the slip ar the
church door, and springing into another
vielticle, she was driven to the bame of a
friend, where <he was united in marviage

near dlmost frozen o

Sonth
sieond

miationeers, ol

e elosed for the

SO,

i o I'rank Sheets,

Mixs Taomisa Mortewiler, the ereatie
postmistress of Georgetawn, whose reten-
tion of large portions of the mail rooeived
at her ofthice instond of delivering It to
those to whotn it was addressed caused
her arrest and dismissal from offiee, was
discharged from arrest hy Postoffice In-
specior Vickery of Cincinnati, who had
illlll";:c' of thy case, l'l-jl"-‘?-il' \'ii‘kvl',\'
found amongz the mail retained in the
ofitee over Ny Jove  letters, mnning
through a period of the past fwo years,
Her failure 1o Jdeliver these letrers broke
off several marmage engagemoents. When
these letters were opencd they revesled
gonte very warm love affairs, amd somo
of them falling into wrong hands, erused
merriment on being read. In all
two wagon domds of newspapers were
found in the otfice, dating from November,
IS0, to Jaun. My, IS, Miss Mot tewiler
is undoubtedly insane.  She Kept the post-
oflice money in a bucket, which she had
hidden away in the oflice. She had made
but one report to the department in &
yYear, but all the money the oflice was
entitled to was foand in the bucket, mak-
ing her aceounts balance to a cent.  She
is an old maid of 15 years,

John Perry Marish, of Rushville, whoe
owns a fine farm in Washington town-
ship, Ruash Connty, has made an assign-
ment.  Assets and Habilities, about $12,-
OO0 vaeh,

While customers were being shaved in
the Thomps=on & Stansherry barber shop
at Fraonklin, there was an explosion of
gasoline in the rear which singed every:
body before escape conld be made, a
which destrozsd the furniture.  E. G.
Baruhizer, undertaker, immedintely ad

—

|

Joining, was also damaged several hun- |

dred dollars before the fire

was sup

—

pressed.
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