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*More News for Less Money. ¢
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TERMS, Rl..)() PER YEAR

THE PEOPLES’ BANK

OF LOGAN,

Cash “Dl !.-lg - -

———

Depoyits gecured by  Individual
Iaability of over

Four Hundred Thousand Dollars.

850,000,00.

Doen ngeneral banking business,  Forelgn
Drenfte nad Steamnhip Tleloots for sale at low-
enl ratca,

OFFICE, Room No. 6, Opera House.

LawneNcr A, Cunyen, Prosidont,
Gronar W. PuLLes, Viece Prest,
Mevnex D CULVER, Cashior,

THE FIRST BANK

OF LOGAN, OHIO.
Office Hours from 9a. n. to 3 p. m,

Paid in Cash Capital, $60,000.

John Walker, President.
Chas. E. Bowen, Cashier.

Does n TNwrul banking business, recelves

e posits, discounts papor, and buys 'and sells
Exchunge,
mTBM\IK—In eentral room In the Jamos

ATTORNEYS.

G. W. BREHM.
Atorney-at-Law and Notary Public,

Dollison Building Logan, 0.

ollections uﬂ‘l:tlml, Notes nnd Aecotints,
Morign %, Taouned, Contenets, Decds, Wills,
Meclhanle's Lioos, &e., deawn und acknowl-
edped. Partition of Londs, Dowor, Foreclos-
ure nf Murninm\u nid Liens attended to. Ab-
struceis of Titlo furnished. Probnte Dusiness,
Hule of Lnnde by Exesutors, Adminisieator,
Gunrdiune, Asglgnees or Trustecs, and thelr
accounts lmd Nettlomonts |1rvpur\-|l

JOHN HANSEN,
ATTOBNEY—AT-LAW

OMea second Floor Colllus Block, Logun,
0. Roowms No, 3 & 4.

S. H. BRIGHT,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Gtter Becond Floor Collins Block, Itooms
ol&2 '8

JOHN F. WHITE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Notary Publie and Justioe of Peaco. Officed
Fyvcond gtury of Jumes III(WK.

C. H. BURNILAUS

————

O. W, H. Wriunt,
WRIGHT & BUERHAUS,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.

Moo Hﬂmlul Floor MeCarthy ook Front.

PHYSICIANS.,

zZ. V. RANEY.
Dental Suargeon

OMee over Rochester Sans' store,

Teeth Extracted Without Pain!

Teoth Inserted on rubber and mwetal plates,
and nll work warmnted,

H. G. CAMPBELL,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

Wost of Hochester's

(iMoo one door
Htore, Logan, O,

I. C. WRIGHT
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

OMee Northwest cor. Clty llulldlm!. Logun,
J1 66 G,

J. H. DYE,
PHYSICIAN £ SURGEON,
Oiive und Healdonoe with Dr. Jaumes Little,
Mpin Street, Logan, 0.

W.D. MANSFIELD.
PHYSICIAN and SURCEON,

Makes « specially of all Chronie
and Conastitulional Diseases and
Diseases peculiar lo Women,

G. W. DOLLISON,

Physician & Surgeon..

Visits tho nlek day nnd night when enlled
upon. Bpecinl attontion paid to slek ehill-
dron, and chronle disenses, OMee in Dollison
Block. My residonce s op Muln Kt near
stroet leading to the depot, where 1 will be
found ut night,

For Sound Indemnity,
LPrompt Adjustinent of Losses,
and LOWESTRATES call on

fay § P,

Ceneral iinsurance Agents.
Successors to B, M. WEST,
Dollison Bloek, - Logan, §.

TEACHERS

The schonl exuminers of Hooklng C nunt
will ot at the UNTON. BCHOOE HOUBE,
on the FIRST wnd THIRD u ayucraul;
inom i, ot 8 u'nlmlr. A. M., except Junuary,
Iy nod August.
Toestimonin lufiaod nhm‘uel&r will be re-
quired of thoso uultnown to the Hoard,
J. W, Filuixa, See
l'l'. « Goubox,
ALLEN,

ROBERT CURRAN,

Proprietor of——

CENTRAL  HOUSE.

New Straltsville.
Largo Samplo Roows Reasonablo Rales

.

HUSKING CORN,

011 Farmer Strawiw L. s#d 0t Lyong
Ho hod o disghter fale:

The gold of ripest whoat wans (n
The ripplos of hor halr;

Hor smils was ke the sunshine whom
No olouds are In the sy,

Aud shio could melt tho honrts of mes
With one i'anve of her eyoe!

And thia |4 low (L came nbout,
Omio frosty natumy morn,

Blp put my Bachelor with to rot
Whilo we were husking corn,

1 wns o very bashitul youth,
And, though no elown or churd,

1 dd not duro togay, In truth,
g™ 10 8 prosty gl

PBut when wo oo upon nn ear
Axred us oursnnt wine,

Bomehow [ seamed Lo loso my foar,
And looked at Angeling,

Bhe blushed, and gave mo such n smile,
All rosy as the morn;

1 stendghtway popped the queation while
Wi two wero husking corn,

—Robert B. Browne, In N, Y, Ledger.

DOMESTIC FELICITY.

A Ohapter from the Book ol

. Every-Day Lifa.

Mr. Smith missed tho train by just
onc-half minute, and ho was in a furious
tomper over the matter, Ho lived in a
protty, country-like suburban village,
about forty-five minutes' ride from the
large oity in which heo had his place of
husiness, and hic was accustomed to take
this particular train evory morning. Not
onee in throo months did such a thing
happen as his being late for the train; but
on this cconsion he folt liko declaring
that half tho timoe he had to rush him-
solf elear out of hreath to resch It or
olso miss it. 1o was in that exasporated
state of mind where he wanted to blame
somebody, nbuse samebody; o stote of
mind whith, in o condition of develop-
ment is nlittlenearer the savage, would
impel toacts of eruelty toward any thing
or any person on whom engor could be
wroaked, Tho person on whom, in this
instance, he could most quickly and
with tho loast impunity esst blume was
his wife. It wus nll her fault. Why
could not she manage houschold affairs
#0 that ho could got his breakfast
oarlier? 1le worked like aslave at his
business ten hours o day; he gavo her
full control of the house, and furnished
money to run it; she had a servant, and
it was pure and utter shiftlessness in
hor that breakfast could not bo roady In
proper time. Thus, with flashing eyes,
soliloquized Mr, Smith, a8, with anger-
flushed face, he watched the train dis-
sppoearing in the distanoce,

It was n full hour and a half till the
next traing it was nearly half o mile
Ligok to Mr. 8Smith's house, He paced
bael: and forth nervously forafoew min-
utes on the station platform, dobating
in his mind whether he should walt
for the next train or go back home. As
ho mused, his anger grew. He would
go homo and give his wife surh o ploco
of Lls mind as ghe wonld remember for
months, She should be made to foel
that it was no lght mattor to have break-
fast flve minutes late. Ho turned his
faco homowand, ond stamped heavily
slong, with tho air of o man determined
to do ndesperato deed. 118 face flushed
with angor, and hiseye gloamed flercely.

I3ut, as ho hastencd along, somchow
or other his attention was diverted
by tho song of o« binl among the
trong that lined his path, e looked
up involuntarily. How brightly the sun
vwas shining; how bluo tho sky wnas;
how balmy and fragrasmt the alr; how
peaneful overy thing appearod as he
looked off through tho groen spaces on
plther side of the villago street! The
troos wore putting forth their tenderest
green; so wns the grass, Ilo mnoticed
the fragranco of the crab-apple and wild
plam blossoms; he distinguished the
peouliar strain of a bird he used to hear
In boyhood. It was the wood-thrush.
He hod listoned to that bird when, years
ago, ho had walked in tho moadows and
lanes with the protty, shy young girl
whom his heart was then bent on win-
ning for his wife. Sho was his wife
now. She wasthe motla'r of three rosy,
notive children; they were his and hers.
She was not ag protty now as she was
thon; she wos thin and careworn. The
plump rosiness and merry smile wero,
for tho most part, gono. But what o
good, trne wife sho had beon to himl
How hor economy and falthfulness had
holped him in getting the start he now
had in the world! How littlo sho saw of
the outsido world, or of divorting pleas-
ures! Tlow self-denying and uncom-
plaining she had been, and what & do-
votod wother to their children! Andon
that bright, sunshiny morning he had
been thinking hard thoughts of her, and
meditating what sharp, ocutting words
he could say to her—and all for a trivial
little loss of an hour from businessl
Mr. Bmith's pace slackened; his coun-
tennnce relauxed; his heart melted. On
such o morning he could not, would not,
by harsh words mar the hormony and
besuty of the sunshine and birds and
the green things growing. No; if he
could not speak kindly he would hold
bis peace,
As Mr. Smith neared hls home he folt
a certsin shrinking from meeting his
wife directly. Ile almost fo he
might botray on his countenance some
of the harsh thoughts he had becn
thinlking. So ho went arcund the side
of the house and entored the kitchen
door. Uridget was standing with & per-
ploxed and exasperated expression on
hor face looking into the kitchen stove,
in whioh smolderod o dark, dylng fire,

“What {8 the matter, Dridget?”

“Falth, sur, it's the stove that breaks
mo hoart intively, The grate is broken
and the stovopipe smokes, and whin I
sthrive to mako s quick firo here's the
way it serves mo,"

“Well, Bridget, I beltove 1t 1s ull my
fault. Your wmistross bas ssked mo
muny times to bring s new grate from
the vity und also to send o man to olean
out the stovopipe nnd ehimany, I will

ut this down in my note-book and

ring tho now gruto this evening, ond
Pat Mel'lynn, tho tinner, shall be sent
right up this worning o olean and fix
the pipe.”

“0h, thank yo, surl" sald Dridgot,
with a brightoning countenanee, *And
conld Vat fix the cisthorn, too? The
putnp has beon brolen u long tolme and
koops mo back tn wmy work and broaks
me buek deowing water wid & rope.”

Again Mr, Smith's conscience smoto
him. Howofton had his wife asked him
1o send a mwan to fix the olstorn!

“Yos, Dridgot, the oistorn shall be
fixed this vory day.”

“Woll, sur, thin I thinlk I'll stay. I
wns just tollin® the mistross sthat 1
wouldn't work any longer wid sich In-
convaniences; but if the stove and
cisthern oro fixed, a poor girl can got
nlong.”

Mr. Bmith made another memorandum
in his book, and passed on through the
dining-room townrds his wifo's room.
Ho notloed that her plate indicated an
untasted breakfast. Softly he opened
tho door of thelr room. His wifo
started np hostily, with an exprossion
of alarmed inguiry on her face. Her
oyes woro wet with tears. Tho baby,
atill in its night-clothes, was fretting
In the oradle, while a littla two-year
old, partly dressod, tuggoed at her skirts.

“And g0 you missod tho traln—broak-
fast was lute—woll, T can't help it—

irldzot is golngg to leave, too,” and tho

puor ittle womun covered hor foco with
her hunds and burst into solis and tears.
She fully cxpoctod angry complaints
from her husbund, and, In soiao vaguo
way, she folt she was to binme. She
oonld not compass evory thing, and the
babics were so tronblosome.  Oh, did
every young mother have such n hard
timo as sho did?

“Why, darling, what {s tho matter?”
safd Mr. Smith, putting Lis arms around
his wife, nnd drawing her to him.
*“Comol don’t mind, 1 think it s really
mostly my own fault. I have como
through the kitchen, and I find Bridget
has 80 mueh tronblo with thoe atove he-
ing broken and the chimnoey smoking
thnt I wondor she ean greb broakfast at
all.”

“T ought to g+t up In time to sen that
you have breskfast early,” sobbed tho
poor little woman; “but Dridget is so
cross this morning and I—I am so tired.”

*No wonder, darling, that you are
tired, with tho caro of theso big bables
woaring on you all the time.  You havo

no business to have any caro of broalk- |
wore dolag,

fast at all and you shall not have aftor
thie. You noed your good morning nap
and you shall havo it. liridget s all
right, I'm going to get that broken
stove and eistorn fixed to-duy and then
If Bridgot ean't got broakfast in time
we'll find some olber way to do, Como,
now, chioor up and I'll help you dross
theso rogues; I have plenty of time be-
fore tho next train,”

ITow wonderful is tho offeet upon tho
physical nature of o spiritual im-
pulse!l Ilow quickly can an uplifted
and strengthoned spirit onerglzo and
strengthen the body! Every thing
noemed Instantly changed for poor, de-
jeoted lttlo Mrs. Smith, She laid her
ohook on her husband's breast, foeling
whot o havon of strongth and peace 1t
wos. llow dear and preclous was his
love and protection! ller eyes bright-
encd pud her chooks glowed. Her weard-
noss and deprossion, which had beon
uttor ralsory, gavoe way to o delightful
fooling of repose and loving happiness.
In the midstof tho wost prosale sur-
roundings hor honrt was full of the finest
and most inspiring emotion.

“Dewr, dear love, how good you are!”
ghe said. *“*How you huve changed tho
sspeet of overy thing for mo this morn-
ing! HNHuwd you reproached me, a8 many
husbands would have done, I should
have sunl in the decpest anguish. Now
I toel strong—strong and happy.”

Releasing his wifo with a tendoer kiss,
Mr. Bmith took the baby from the
eradle, and merrily drow its stockings
and shoes on its little, plump, kicking,
rosy foet. Then ho brushoed out tho
other lttle fellow’s eurls and buttoned
his shoes., Willie, the oldest, had
slipped out of tho house, and Mr. Smith
wont to look for him, and found that he
had tukon advantago of an insecure lock
un tho gato to run off up street. Bring-
ing him back, Mr. Smith got the
hotchet, and in & few minutes had the
gota fixad so that Master Willlo could
not open it.  His wife smilingly opened
the front door, and, sceing what had
been done, exelaimeod: *Oh, Iam so ro-
lleved to find that Willio can not get
out of the vard! It has boen such a
troublo that he could opon the gato!™

And now it was timo to start for the
next train, if he stoppod to order the
stovo and puinp mwan to do the promisoed
work. So, gally kissing his wifo and
ohildren, oneco more Mr, Smith started
for the station. As he walked slong
with a light and cheerful heart he
mused:

“IHow cheap a thing 1s happiness,
after oll, and yet how casy to turn it
into misery!l 1L 1 had given woay to my
tomper this moerning, I should have
gratified  momentary lmpulso of un-
reasonable anger, and left behind me
aching and discouraged hearts. Thanl
heaven for tho influenece of the song of
bird and scent of flowors; and thank
heaven, too, for all the gentle in-
fluenees and sweot affections that can
mwake the most uneventful life n bless-
ing! Doar, good wile! and dear, precious
little ahilldron! Thank God, I have left
them happy this mornving, if I did miss
the train."—Ilclen E. Starrett, in In-
terior.

An Absent-Minded Womnn,

A cortuin Dewiswon (Me.) woman re-
contly sat counting some bills to the
pmount of 830, which she had just taken
out of her pockei-book. Near at hand
was 6 flower stand, and, notleing somo
dead loeaves on hor plants, shoe pleked
them off snd mochanicully erumpling
thom and the Lills In hor hand, thrust
the wholo inte the stove, lald in the
kindling, turned on kerosene, lighted
the wholo and went into nnother room.
Suddenly searching for her bills to re
place thom in her wallet she thought of
what shie had done, and seizing s dipper
of vold wotor turned 1t upon the fire In
about us quick timo as she over did any
thing. And she sotually ressued the
whole amount undumaged cxoept ono
bill, the edgea of whivh were slightly
seorchod. [

o Gave His Full Neme.

Teacher (to the now soholar)—“What
s your nume, sonny?"'  Boy—*Gunn,"
SUvo we your full name."  *“John G,
tlunn." “What Is the G for?" “Got-
yor." *“What do you mean by that?!
“Well, all the boys call me ‘Johnny
Gotyer Gunag,' any bow,"

NOBLE SIX HUNDRED.

Poraonal Reminiscences of Colonel
John Shakssposre.

A Burvivar {ilves Bome Now Palnts About
the Famo of the Light Bri-
gade—~Mow Irave Men Walked Into
tho Juwa of Denth,

Calonel John Bhakespenre, n retired
officer of tho British arny, writea ns fol-
lows to tho London Standard:

The chargo of “*Tho Light Brigado™
salled “The Six Hundred,” tock place
October 25, 1804, nnd is still o housohold
momory with us, though mnany yooars
havo slipped by, and I huve boon asked
by many to placo on retord somoe ocour-
rences other than mere galloping, out-
ting. thrusting and strong languago,
ull of which aro vory similar on ke oc-
casions, and are ofton told In prose and
vorse, Short and to tho point is best
suited to what {a required of me.  So to
Legin my story:

Munude's horse artillery, with mo seo-
ond In command, opencd firo at day-
light and kept In action until Its ammu-
nitlon wns oxhausted, when 1t retired o
fow yards down hill and remained thore
for awhilo, sercened from the Russion
ghot and shell, with the hope of giving
confldence to somo wavering Turks,
Mnudo was sorlously woundoed by nshell
bursting in hishorse, and there wero nlso
soveral casualtios among ofeers,fmon,
horses and gun-whosls, Somo of our
fleld battorles soon arrived und contin-
ued the cannonadao,

In tho course of nn hour or o our two
brigades of cavalry and horso artillery
formed columns near the heights of the
plateau of Sebastopol, when suddenly o
line of cavalry, with supports in col-
umn, probably 5.000, poured down the
grnas  slopes  toward DBalaklava, and
wore glorlously defeated by our heavy
brigade of vavalry under Gonoral Sear-
lett.

In the pauso that followed I deemed
It desivablo to learn what tho Russiang
and a4 tho horse T had rid-
doen was wounded by a splinter of o
shell, I mounted a Laggago pony and
rodo up tho grass slopa to noar tho erest
of che now-famed valley, where I teth-
ered him to & tont pog and erept on
through the long grass until my tel-
esoope cautioned: Dowarel Tho brush-
wood on the hills opposite wus full of
guns, and down tho valley wero troops
by thousands. Captain Charterls, ono
of Lord Lucan's aides-de-camp, now rodo
by, but as ho did not seo mo I hailed
him with the Information, when ho roe
plied: “Tho Light lirigade {8 ordorod to
atiack," and while wo were speaking 1
hove in sight, advancing snd deploy-
ing at the trot and cantor. There was
not time for warning, so I ran to my
pony, and getting back to the gunsns
fast na ho vould carry mo, brought thom
up at full speed end placed thom over
tho ridge, where hidt d%lo to ald tho ro-
mains of thoe Six Hundred in their inov-
ftable retroat,

At this timo Lord Candigan reined up
and told mo what had happened, at the
same timo pointing to a long rent In hila
choerry ovorialls mado by s Cossnck Lan-
eor who had otherwlse missed his afm,
Othors rode or ran up to the guns
Among thoe lust was Captaln Godfroy
Morgan, Seventeenth Lancers, now Lard
Tredegar, whoso horsn had boen killed
and his helmet lost.  However, ho came
to me, sword in hand, and, speaking us
cool ag he would on parade, sald: s
not this anawful business, Shakespoaro!
What shall I do¥' My roply was:
“Quick; jump on s gun limber, and go
to tho rear with us, or to tho front if we
go into sctlon, whon you may help fight
bgun”

Wo must not forget the valley from
the Ninety-third Ilighlanders, which
emptied many Russlans saddles near the
entrance to the villuge of Balaklava;
nor tho attank on tho Russian artillory
in the brushwood by the French cavalry
on white horses. 1 can soo them now,
g0 conspleuous were they on tho hill. So
keen 18 meomory formed on tho battle
flold that even now 1 fanoy I seo Nolan
and his horse lying dead, liko many
others whoso names | did not know.

Of my friond Charterls 1 have o ro-
mirkablo foreshadowing of fato to ro-
late. On tho provious evening hooand I,
while taking a quict ride, saw slgns of
aflght on tho worrow, whon ho spoko
very gloomlly of it heing his last, My
saylng: “Well, wo have been under flro
together pretey often, and yet hero wo
aro again,” did not cheer him. **No, It
would bo his last.”™ A round shot killed
him directly wo parted on tho ridgo be-
fore namod.  As the spot was debatable
ground my gunners buried him then and
there,

HUMOR OF THE SCOTS.

It Doos Not Seem to Ho of » Very Lively
Charactor.

In order to disprovo the frequent ss-
sertion that the Scoteh are not humor-
ous, says the Now York Sun, tho editor
of u Scottlsh paper recontly declarod his
columus open, and invited all the joles
of tho pooplo which his constituents
would send to him. Theseare falr saw-
ples of what wero handed in:

““T'wo boys having mot o man in white
‘sputs,’ one of thom sald ho woro ‘whito
penter's broeks holow his ither anos.' "

“Thiy is but tho forefront of the bat-
tlo—'tIs raro, what this hoy sald ‘in a
wugs(‘r’ "M

YA woman, having foresworn whlull:g
in o glass, drank 1t outof oo wp.”

YA man ok the hat worn by a seare-
orow."”

“Whisky having beon ordered for an
outward anpplicstion, tho patient dranlk
"

“A boy, betng asked 1f ho had ‘passed
the dootor'—In u modisal oxaminstion
~—§udd: *Yos, [ passed bim up st Coch-
rane's cornor.”

“A womun in ashop, wishing to nsk
for & dolman, wsked for o donkey."

“A horsoe fulling down dowd, o man
aaked: *Did 16 ever do that before?' "

“Heaven wis deflned us o place whero
‘whisky I3 plontiful and policemen aro
Boarce,' "

“Have you soon Tom sinco ho loft?
‘No; but I'm gaun tao wrlto tas him tao
spelr his addross®' "

Intelloctually the Scotoh aro ono of
tho vory grestest people in the world,
but thoy don’t scew 1o bo very funny,

HOW MEN MAKE LOVE.

Your Fronchman Is the Most Dollonte nnd
Porslstont of Bultors,

“A Frenchman is tho most delicato
and persistont of suitors,” said Mario Hal-
ton, the Franco-American opera boufle
singor, in a recent Intorview to n Noew
York World roporter. “'Repol his sd-
vances and ho redoublos his nttentions.
If you treat him coolly, hls bougqueta
generally Inorcase in size and beauty.
Not all at onee, mind you. He does
nothing to cteste surprise and put tho
objeot of his sentimontal attack on the
qui vive. Your true Fronchman I8 an
artlst In love as In every thing else.
The bouguet Inoreasosin slzo almost im-
percoptibly day by day, and delicate at-
tentions of all kinds which sorve to
soften the perverse heart of a womnn
arc multiplied after the same carcful
and mathematical foshion. Thoe amount
of timo a IFronchman will givo to the
besleging of a citadel s, in itsolf, tho
most delicate compliment ho ean pay to
tho object of his devotion.  And it is for
this reason that Frenchmen aro usually
sucocssul In their Jove affairs, Men who
at flrst nequuintunce are positively dis-
tasteful succeed in mingling their per-
sonality after a timo so thoroughly with
o multitude of pleasing attentions that
tho first unfavorable impressions are al-
togather obliterated.

“The Amerlenn, on tho other hand,
carries into his love-making thoe ideas
which have proved successful in his
husiness, 1is chief object seems to be
to save time.  llo measures his success
In love not 8o much by what ho eaptures
nd tho time he has oxpended in winning
a viotory. Ilols In tho hublt of taking
every thing for granted, and, what is
worse, plainly shows in his manner that
bedoes so.  No woman wanis & man to
think that she is easily won, and no
mode of proceeding could be more im-
politle. Tho Amerlean {8 introduced to
n lady, and In half an hour oxpoots to
bo troated like a life-long friend. 1 bo-
lleve that In your American game of
poker what you call ‘Blufling’ is a vory
ordinary mode of procedure, As I un-
derstand it ‘blufling’ I8 an attompt o
zonvineo your opponent that you haven
mortgage on all the cards in the pack
worth having, and you really have noth-
Ing. That illustrates my point porfeot-
ly. An Amcrican carries the gamo of
bluft into his woolng. Ile practically

says: ‘1 hold all the winnlng cards, and
when I got ready T willsimply lean over
| and collar the pot.' And ho says this
with a confldent nir highly exasperating
to his opponont, who, of courso, in this
oase, happens to bo the lady.

“In the matter of prosents tho Amerl-
oan {3 also very different from the
Frenchman, Ile {8 more lavish than
the Frenchman is, and often gonerous to
extravagance, liut he shows lttle or
no disoretion. A Frenchman is intro-
duced to o lady upon whom he is do-
sirons of making o good impression, The
next day ho sends hor o bouguet of
choleo flowers and tho noxt o hox of
bonhons, 1t may be wooks after the in-
troduction before ho will make a eall,
and tho diamond stago 15 reached only
after months of acquaintanceship.
When an American meets a lady he de-
sires to win he will call the following

day and bring a diamond brooch or|
Tho day following ho will |

bracelot.
{send o grand plano or any thing elso
which happens to striko his fanoy.
Should ho rocoive no encouragomont
from tho lady of his choleo, ho does not,
as in the caso of tho Fronchman, con-
tinue sending presents until his por-
slateneo compels recognition.  Ie sim-

other quartor,

way each looks at a woman on horsoback.
A Frenchman looks first of all at tho
woman; on Englishman first of all at
the horse, Tho Amorican looks at both
togethor,”

THEY HAD MUCH MONEY.

And They Carrled ;‘;i_r.h:k In n Sachel for
w Blind.

Two mon walked rapldly down Wall

ono of tho prominont bunking instifu-
tions, says the 'hiladelphia Press. Tlhoy
woro sturdy, hoavy-set moen. One car-
ricd o small black snchel. Both kopt
their ayes ronming from sido to side, 1
followod thom into tho bank. Tho man
with the sachel sat down, dropping tho
bag carclessly on tho floor. The other
wontinto thorecelving toller's Inclosure,
resohed down in his hroast pocket and
extraoted o packago of hills. These
woro hastily counted, and tho two stran-
gerd left, The teller jammed the bills
into an envelopn, soaled it snd pitched
it into a safo, afterward closing tho door
ina perfunctory manner, Tho entiro
transaotion occuplod less than two min.

uted, Then tho toellor turned to me and
sald:

“How much do you think was in that
package

“Why, about §500,"

“*Yos, and a little more. It contained
ono million four hundred and forty-odd
thousand."

“You don't mean 1tI"

“Yes," ho sald, showing his memo-
randn.  ““You soo, {t's nearly all in 8§10,
000 bills. There i3 not great danger in
earrying notes of that denomination, be-
causo, oxcopt here in New York, they
are so seldom used that susplelon would
atonoce bo directod toward any ono who
uttompted to nogotinto them.

Ono th ing still puzzled me,

*What did the messengor have in his
anchol?”

“Nothing but @ half brick. The
sachol 18 carried as a blind, to throw any
possible thiof off tho travk."

Muary Anne Under Tultlon,

An exhaustless supply of pationee Is
tho most {mportant requisite in  the
training of “groen help.” “There's a
beau of yours in the drawing-room," was
tho style in which a housemald an-
nounced a caller to the oldest daughtor
of tho houso a few days ago. Aftor-
wards her mistress sald to Mory Anne:
“When a porson culld o see any moem-
ber of the family you should say: ‘A
gontloman to 800 you, ma'sm or sie'"
Mary Anno acquicsoed quictly, but the
noxt day whon o lsdy called to see hor
mistress shoe camo upuwlﬂ and sald:
“Pleaso 'my, thore's o gontlemsn to soo
you, but it's o lady." “I'e course of tu-
ttlon is still ou,

[ this soon bo the lot of all young mald-
ply transfers his attontions to somo |

“Tha dlfforence hetweon o Frenchman |
and an Englishman may bo soen by tho |

| muslo,
[ ruddy lght on the glad faces of tho

stroot yestorday afternoon and enterod |

COURTSHIP IN GREECE.

Queor Marrlage Customs Among |
the Modern Hellenos,

Oourting hy 'roxy—Mout of the Private
Arrnngements Made by Old Women—
Stolen Kiswes anid Hogs -Pletor-
esque Itites and Fensta

When a young Greok determincs to
tako a wife to himself he doos not go a-
courting, but, according to n London
Standard correspondent, ho takes his
oldest femaln rolutives into his confl- |
denen, and thoy at ones go hunting for o |
guitable mate for him, Marringeablo |
maldens are visited and itly ap- |
prafsed. They recoive old dames conr-
teously, answer all thelr quektions and
nover venturo to n s L]H' naturo of thoir
crrtind.  Tho visitors never montion the
young man's name, and never drop a
hint that they are wife hunting. From
thelr demennor one would suppose that
they were simply paying a friendly visit.
As soon as tho visitors have maoado a
cholee the wooor dlspatches them again
to the maiden’s home with instructions
to nsk hor hand in mareinge. They go
to hor parents' house and, standing on
the threshold, suy: "Wo como to you
your daughter in marrlago sceking, To
us bo not disappointing.” Tho Syrian
Greeks chant this in Arable, thus:

Iniocoum Khaatboon

Lab-blutooumn Thlilboecn
Ll terronddoous Kindbeen,

If tho maiden’s purents do not object
to tho proposcd mateh they invite the
visitors to enter the houso and partake
of their hospitality. “The evening is
spent In feasting and making arrange-
moents for tho wedding, Tho girl’s par-
onts announco tho amount of her dowry
and the young man's relatives give an
inventory of his worldly possossions.
The wooer himself vizits the girl on the
following day and i8 formally betrothed
to her, tho ecremony being porformed
by o priest, who simply hands to the
girl n small present from her wooor.
Thencoforwarnd, until the woedding takes
place, ho may visit her every day, but |
he will have no choanco to bo alone |
with her. When hoe enters the houso |
her mother has her oye on him, and
sho {8 supposed to keep her eyo on him
until ho leaves. That sho dozes ocea-
slonally, however, Is proved hy tho
faet that thero are few amorous Greeks
who do not munuge to get a taste of
their swoeethearts' Hps long beforo they
uro married to them. A fow stolen
kisses, however, are all tho luxuries
thoy can hope to obtain during tho
ante-nuptial period, for the girls are
puarded most carefully, mot heoauso
tho parents distrust the suitors, bhut be-
couso thoy consider it their duty to pro- |
tect thoelr daughters' honor as long as
they nre under thelr roofs.

Thoeir guardionship does not last
long after a sultor declaros himself. To
got married s his objeot, nnd he casfly
persuades his botrotbed o have tho
ceromony performod during the nextro-
ligious festival. When the wedding day
at last arrives he gathoers his friends in
Lhis own house at noon and spreads o
marriage feast before thom. 1lis be-
trothod gathers her friends Hkewise ana
ontertains them In her parents' homo,
S0 in the two homes tho day is spent in
foasting  and moreymuling,  1Priends
flock from all dircctions, and those who
onter tho man's house say In greoting:
“May good luck Hko this soon befull all
bacholors,™ while thoso who ontor the
girl's house say: “May happiness Uko

8"

Not till midnight, howevor, does the
j ceremony itself begin. Then all the
young man's friends light their torches
snd go with him to the houso of his be-
trothed, The malden and her friends
awalt them, and without delay ull form
o long procession and march buck to the
young man's house. Professions] slng-
crs lead the way, filling thoe afr with
and blazing torchos onst tholr

revelers and tho beautiful faces and
attiro of the stately Groek maidens,
When thoy resch the house they find
o privst ready to porform the marrisgoe
corcinony, To the young couple stund-
ing before him ho reads the ritual of
tho Greek chureh, and then, aftor plao-

| lowor, which was not so beforo.

| stronger and liveller than eyor.

ing his hands on thelr heads flest simpl,
nnd nfterwards orosswise, ho joins their
hands and pronounces them man und
wifo, |

The guests now offor congratulations |
and gifts, and the bridogroom in return
offors  them beukers of wino and
other lavish hospitality, So during tho
night and long after dawn tho foost I8
continued, and not until the sun Is high
in heaven has tho bridegroowm o chanoo
to be alono with the brido. By that
timo tho last gucst has departed, and
the only persons in tho house are the
married couple, tho bride's mother and
tho bridegroom’s parents. Tho two
mothers conduot the married couple to
thelr apartmont, close tho door on thom,
return o an udjoining room, and lying
on couches remain there until tho brido
and groom como out to breal thoir fast,

If they are satisfied that all s well
tho parents go off to sleep and the bride-
groom fllls his pocket with cakes and
swoetmeats and goes for & promenade.
At every step he moeots & friend, who
congratulates him warmly, and gets in
roturn 4 handful of sweotments,

A week lator thoro {8 aregular *houso
warming," to which all of the friends of
the bride and bridegrooom are Invited,
This s succeeded by foasts and soiroes
in the houses of the wodding guosts, At
these entortainments, which last for sovs
oral days, the nowly-murried couple are
tho prinecipul attrsction,  Not until
theso enjoyable days aro over 1s a Greol
hon vymuun vondidored st an end,

An Auwrlnuu Prims Doons,

Miss Emmo Enmos, of Boston, who {8
the bright, partivular star at tho Grand
opora, Pars, says thut ull her roal study
wad done in Amerlen. Miss Bames so-
knowledgos groat obligation to s Boston
professor, who kept her “digging away
at anclent muslo—over so old," snd bs
for dramutie action and thoe use of tho
voloe, sho adda: “1Lacquired very littlo
thot was new to mo over here.”  Miss
Clars Loulse Kellogg recelved all her
musical edueation in this country, too,
Miss Bamoes bs sl to bo unoffocted and
uaspoilod by her romirkablo success,

PHOTOGRAPHIC MYSTERY.

An English Artist'a Ntrange Exporience In
n Dend Room.

A woll-known English photogeapher
will vouch for the following facts: Ho
was called In oneday to ko a photo-
graph of a young girl of about twenty,
who had died o fow days before, The
corpso was Inkd out upon a bed with the
hands clasped over the broast. Death
had come very gently to her, and, ox-
copt for the stillness, ahe lny thero as if
In sleep. Somae flowess had been strewn
ovor tho hody, and on the floor by tha
sldo of the bod and standing ontin black
rolief ngalnst {4 waus tho eoflin, Tha
photographer sllently adjusted hia lens
und took tho phowgraph. During the
ten minuted noeded for the exposure tho
photographer pnoed up and down in tho
long corridor outslde the room whero
tho dead girl lay. When ho returned ho
saw that on the ld of tho coffin was
How did
that lower como there? Noone had ens
torodd the room, the windows wero closed
and thore was nota breath of alrestireing,
Why was the flower now lying on tho
coftin, whon a fow minutes before it was
on the bed between the hands of the
corpse?  Tho photographer lstoned,
but he could hear no sound excopt the
beating of his own heart. In o fow
moments, however, he #Aetermined to
dismiss tho question from kis mind, and
bugied himself with packing up his
instruments. Then ho paussd—possibly
the falling lower had loft a trace on
the negative, or, as tho day was
gloomy. the photograph might not be
yuite successful, e would try again.
A second photograph was taken and the
artist returned home.  That night, sit-

| ting up late in his studio, ho developed

the two negatives. The position of the
corpsn was not tho same in the two
nogatives, Tho photographer stralned
his oyes, half disbelleving the ovidence
of hiis own sonses, but thero wore tho
two negatives befora him, telling him
in their silent, unmistakable truthful-
noss that botweon tho talking of the
two photographs the nrm of the doad
irirl had distinctly moved. The myswry
of thoe Nowoer on the coffin was solved,
but it was sucocoded by o mystery more
torriblo still,

VICTOR HUGO'S FAITH.

The Great French Writer's Tdess Coneerns
Ing Immortality.

I teel In myself tho futurelife. Iam
ke a forost which has been more than
onee cut down. Tho new shoots are
I am
rising, 1 know, toward the sky. The
sunshine I8 over my hoead. Tho oarth
glves mo s gonorous sap, but Heaven
lights mo with the rofleation of unknown
worlds.

You say the soul I8 nothing but the
resultant of bodily powers.  Why, then,
{4 my soul the more luminous when my
bodily powers begin to fall?  Winter 18
on my head and eternal spring §8 in my
heart. Then I breatho ot this hour the
fragranco of tho lilins, the vielets and
tho rosces ps at twonty years. Tho nearoe

| L upproach tho end the plainer I hear

around mag tho immortal symphonics of
tho worlds which unito me. It {8 marvel-
ous, yeusimplo. Itis a fairy tale, and
It I8 history,

For hulf u century I have boen writ-
ing my thoughts in prose, verse, history,
philosophy, drama, romance, tradition,
gatire, ode, song—I havo tried all, But
I foel that 1 havo not said the thou-
sandth partof what is in me. When I
godown to tho grave I ecan say, liko so
many others: I have finlshed my day's
work," but I ean not say “I have fin-
ished my lifo," My day's work will bo-
gin agaln the next morning. Tho
tomb is not o blind slloy; it {8 a thor-
oughfare, It closes in tho twilight to
open with the dawn.

I improve overy hour becauso I love
this world as my fatherland. My work
is only a beginning, My work is hardly
above its foundation. I would he glad
to son it mounting and mounting forov-
er. Tho thirst for the infinite proves

| infinity.

HOUSEHOLD WORK.

It Is tho Fault of Men That Much of It
Is S0 Wearlog.

The San Franciseo Call suggests o so-
olety for lightoning the burdens of woms
en who have housos to keep in ordor,
and suys:

Does tho shoomaker try to lighten
woman's work by sowing the buttons on
honestly or “tipping” the foutwear with
honestleather? Does tho tallorwho makos
tho pants with hisboasted benevolence of
“*double knees” ever put them on tho
right placo or large enough? Does the
carpenter over put tho nalls and hooks
where o medium-sized woman, let alone
o child, can reach them?

Is thero over bhut the fowest possible
shelves that & woman can reach without
standing on p chair st the risk of broak-
ing her back?

It s a very lttlo thing to have no
water-back to & stove—so a man thinks;
but to a wife-of-ull-work it {8—waoll
thore I8 no word strong cnough to ox-
pross the trouble it causes. A sink on
u lovel, with cold water, 18 not an easy
thing to koop clean. Why not make o
Hetlo decline?  Also bring tho sino over
the edgos somewhat, Thocontinual set-
tling of gropso in the fine oraoks on in-
terstives is very teying to o delicates
stomaoched woman,

The burcau drawers that never open
or shut without a trial of tempoer, why
cen not they ho made to run smoothly?

1t should bo doclared a punishable
offenso to make a winddw that can not
be brought in to clean.

Mon Invonted all these awkward and
{nconveniont thingsand men made thom,
and thoy wro responsiblo for the brokens
down, huggard-looking womon wo seo on
the stroots, or rathor (n tho houses,

P'resorving Frult in Sand.

The ITtalisns have o method of pres
serving frult In sund, slternato layors
in frult and sand being put down. Or-
snges are froquently kept for months
by this process, Tho fruit 18 out, not
torn, from tho tree. A slmilar mothod
has boen adopted by o grower of oranges
In South Africa, und the frult vomes oug
of tho “u4llo” In fine condition at s time
when orunges ure scarce snd  yield good
pricos. Nwoet potatoics sy be proserved
in tho samo manner.
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