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ONLY A RUSH. glossy blucl, ;undlng from the head AT INDIAN FAIHYsLAND, USEFUL AND SUGGESTIVE. THE MODEL CONFIDANTE. HE WAH POLVER.. T

[OUTON BROS,

e DHALERS IN——

General
Merchandise.

Lowcst Prices Consistent With
Quality of Goods.

Liscela Avenme, :

LAFAVETTE, LA,

. CHEAP STORE.

LOUIS NOLLIVE,

. Watchmaker,
%X Jeweler -
and Optician,
Oppasite Moutan & Salles® Stars,
LAFAYETTE, LA.

. Gold medal awarded ot Exposition of
1878, Ra;;airin of fine watches o Bpo-
olalty. All work choap and guarantecd.

YT, CARMZL CONVENT

The syatom of education includes the
a'rench and English languages, Musio

nd all kinda of necdle-worl, Every
sitention will be given w thoe health
and comfort of those placed under the
ware of the Sistors.

For torma apply to the Superier.

: LAFAYETTE
Blacksmith,

* WHEELWRIGHT ard SUPFLY SHOP.

Near Baok druliding,

FRED MOUTON, Proprietor.

Lowest prices, consistent with work
donna. All work promptly attended to.
_Batisfaction guarantosd.

H. C. SALLES,

DENTIST.

Office on Buchanan Street,
LAFAYETTE, - - - -
E. 4. VOORHIES,

TTORNEY AT LAW AND

NOTARY PUELIC,
I.uln_yof.e. T

R. W. ELLIOTT,
Atftorney ct Law :
and Notary Public
LAFAYETTE, LA.
0. C. & J. MOUTON,

Attornevsat L.avw,
LAFAYETTE, LA.

Sidney Veazey, :

. Stable.

AND
FEED
i Lincoln Avenue,
Two Blocks From Depot.
First-class rigas at reasonahle prices,
Careful drivees furnished when required
LAFAYVETTE, LA.

jan 17,

C. DEBAILLON,
T.A WY IER.
Will practice in Lafayotte, St. Mar
and Verm‘lilli:éx P?:'i»hgs. and the ﬁu’-‘
reme &n aral Courts at clo
=¢d New OEeans. b piyas
LAFAYETTE, Li.

'RALLROAD BARBER SHOP.

3 Lincoln Avenue, Near Depot.

THE ‘‘OLD RELIABLE.”
JOHN VANDERGRIFF, Propristor.

LIVERY, TEED
: —AND—

Sale Stable

¥ R. COESTANTIN, Propristor,
LAFAYETTE, - LA.

DR. J. L. DUHARTF.

A practitioner in the Stats 22 years,
snd in Lafayetto Parish 11 years, calls
mitention to his new and successful troat-
ment of the reapiratory organs. JMedi-
cal inhalations combincd with consti-
tutional treatment affording & cure Ix
Conlumyuon. in the first and =secord
period if they follow cxactly the treat-
ment and relief in the third period.

Inesas and ghronic discascs in gen-
orsl a apecialty.

O. P. GUILBEAU,
Notary Public :

Justice of the Peace.

tattention given te

woconn ts, notes oF

® and purcaase of lnndl- L1
-1

. C. H. MOUTON,
- dAttorney at X.avv,

An Eastern Frocy.
“Twas only a rush by the Qanges' low brinkr,
And one of s legion that modostly waveil
Neoar by where tho antelope enme oft to driak,
And foot-weury travelers gratefully iaved.

"Twas only & rush, bui its brood lsaf was

ETeEn,
And ‘twas plucked by » pllerim with heart
full of praiso, 5
For It made for hisshead B most sxoellent

ECreen
As ho toiled hls slow way in the sun's fopr-
ful blazo.

More beautiful far to the pligrim it scomed
Then the splendidest Hower in  Arabla’s

3
hiore preclous than jewels by him it was
deamed,
For it saved him from <¢wath in tho desazt's
white sand.

There's many o rugh {a the river of life,
Liko that of the Ganges, aa humble and
plain,
ia

Worth
rife,

When in the soul's ddecrt, or racked by

brute poin.

Care well for theso rushosl
shine
When that of mere flowors hns faded away:
All beauty of form must surely decline,
While besuty of soul will1ast rver and aye.
—James M. B In Union Sigoal

of ers whon

Thedr besuty will

to the root of the tall, which laat is
very long end covered Ly dark rings,
not greatly dissimilar to those of tha
Amcrican raccoon. The crentura'slepgs
ere singularly powerful and its talons
long and sharp, so that, if so inclined,
it can prove a terrible foe to man or
boast, though it usually proys, I was
told by Suminatra hunters; only uwpon
birds, monkeys, the young of deer ohd
other wenk animala.

When the little flower pickers got
closa to the s d dog, Lilinn said:c

“Why, Luly, that i8 not a dog nt all!
It looks like some of the wild beasts
I've geen in pleture books. Bee how its
bacle is bristling aund its tail pufiing
out, just like vurold ent when she's
angry; and oh! it's beginniug to snarl
and growl, too. Let'a run awsy. It
might ezt as upl*

But mo mo0n as the children turned
to iy, the riman dahan, which would
probably have itself retreited [n an-
sher moment, tool courage, nud, with
a ling, light bound, pounced upon
them, inocking both dowh with twa

appirently Ela\yful taps of its fore-
Ew_s. in which, as yet, it kept its

A RIMAU DAHAN.

The Adventure of Two Little
Glsla in Bumatra.

Near the southeastern point of Suma-
tra. one of the largest fslands of the
East Indian archipelago, there lived, a
few miles inland from Sunda sirait,
twwo American families whom [ will
eall, respectively, Mowbray and Sher-
woml, the head of the former owning o
cofiee plantation and that of the latter
B large aren of rice flclda.

The Mowbrays had but one child, a
fine, manly boy of sixteen, while the
Shorwoods were the happy parents of
two charming little giris, the cider
named Lillan and the younger, Lula.

Many years ago, while making a pro-
longed stay in southern Sumatra ond
an exploration of sume of the smaller
adjacent islands, I beeame ncquainted
with both these familios, and was much
sarprised to find that neither knew of
the other's existence, though their es-
tates were soparated only by a wide
bayouw, running not very far inlond,

This state of things T determined to
remedy on the esrliest opportunity,
feeling sure that these “strangers in 8
strange land"—my owa countrymen-=—
would take much comfort in ecach oth-
er's soclety. Rut the pleasant tasic of
introduction was taken out of my
hands in an unexpected and rather
slni.ru!ar manner. Ono day Lilian end
Lntln Sherwood, ever in seareli of nov-
elties, had wandercd, wnattendad,
nearly n mile from home and were
gathering flowers along the edge of a
bridle path, which ran through a lux-
uriant grove of cocoanut palms and
wild orange irees, when they were so
startled by the sudden appearance of o
horseman, coming around a bend in
the path on o mallop, that they inwvol-
untarily sereamed out in nffeipht.

The rider, o bright-faced boy, carry-
ing a silver-monnted rifle and bestrid-
ing a beantiful Arab mare, instantly
drew up, raised his hat, and said: *‘f
beg your paridon, young ladies. I'm
yvery sorry to have frightened you, but
Idid not sce you atall. My name is
Ernest Mowbray. My father is a cof-
fee planter, and we live about six miles
from here, on the other side of the big
bayou.”

““Oh, we're mot B bit  frichtened,
wow.,” replled Lilian. “Wp are Mra.
Sherwood's little girls. Our papa owns
those rice fields over there, and it's
only a little way to our house. We
were just picking some of these flow-
ers; they're so different from those in
our own country. We came from the
United Statea of America only two
months ago, and everything here
seems very strange to us.”

‘While the child was spealing, Ernest
removed his hat entirely; and when
she nttered the words *United States™
with such evident pride he smiled de-
lightedly, bent almoat to his gsaddle
bow, apologized once more, and rode
slowly away.

“*My! what n nice, polite boy; he
spenks English, too; not tbhat horrid
Duteh, Malay and Chinese wo hear
every day!” exclalmed Lilian.

‘'Yes, and he ealled us young ladies!"
chimed in Lmlu.

“Well, I'in sure we are young ladies;
I'm past ten end you're nearly nine,”
sagely rejoined Lilian. “‘Bat I do wish
the Wby had stayed longer, 50 we conld
have a good look st his pretty gun and
that lovely horse! I don't supposs
we'll ever see him ogaln, though—"
whereln the smalli maid was greatly
mistaken. .

After a- little, the children left the
path and, alwaya finding something
new to admire, strayed deeper into the
wood. Iy and by they came to n
cleared space, evidently an old Nalay
yam or malize field, whereon grew only
a few huge wild orange trees and s
clamp or two of giant cacti. As they
carelessly approached one of the Intter,
Luln cried out: **Oh, sister! ses that
curious-looking dog lying under the
hig cactans. Ile's gota pretty red bird
between his paws and is going to eat it.-
Let's go and drive him away.” And
the two innocencgswalled straight
toward a full-grown *‘clonded” or *‘tor-
toise-shell tiger!™

This creature, really a species of
leopard, and found only 111 Sumatra, is
called by the matives ‘‘rimau dahan,”
n name which means, I belicve, a
climber of forkegl trees. During my
stay on tha island I saw but two speci-
mens of this, one of the rarest and most
beautiful of the cat family.

The animal is nearly as large as the
leopard of India, and of similar ar
‘borenl habits, though ordinarily not so
flerce and dangerous. Its markings
ars quite unique, somewhat resembling
those of the true tiger and leopard,
and yet not precisely similar to cither,
presentiéng, as they do, a strange ad-
mixture of tiger-like stripes, leopgrd-
like spots, w=nnd hollow, disk-like
patches, resembling those of the jag-
nar. The goneral ground color of the
fur is gray, and along the back of an

idable clawa completely sheathed.
Then, scemingly deifghted with such
bovel ghimo, the ::‘pm—f.im crentiife be-
fan to leap and frisk aboub, exactly as
doea the domestic cat when tantalizing
& captive mouse. Someotimes, after
crouching low, It wounld spring far
above the heads of the prostrate lttle
ones) at otber times it would lie dowh,

purr, as if foudling its own yonng:
bgain, it would roll them gently over
and over, wonrdering, perhaps, what
their outward covering —neither fur
nor feathetrs—ionld possibly be,

At Hirst the poor children were so
paralyzed with fright that they ecould
not ery out, but soon both began to
scream: “*“*Papa, pa! papa! Come,
come; oh, come qn]i:lk]“

S0 far from frightening the “tiger,”
these cries seemed merely to male it
angry. It began to handle the captives
o little more roughly, sometimes pro-
truding ita claws, and switching its
great tail excitedly from side to side.

Though certainly not hungry, the
terribly beautiful beast was gradually
giving way to its florce instinet, and
the donger of the helpless infabnts was
now imminent, for if, while repeatedly
hoolted into thelr clothing, whenever
they sttempted to rise, the sharp talons
shonld chance to draw blood, all would
be over in a moment.

This strange sitnation had lasted,
Lilian thought, abont {ifteen minutes;
she and Lnlu exhausted by screaming
were pitifully clasped In cach other's
arms, and the rimau dahnon, no longer
irritated by their cries, stood o few
feet nway, attentively watching them,
when, swift as a faleon's swoop,
Ernest Mowbray and his trained Arab
dashed from ocut the encircling wood,
aard, before the great spotted cut could
ascape, rode straight over it and hurled
it, mow screcching with rage, to the
ground.

But by the time the gallant pair had
checlked  their hewdlong specd and
turned around, the terror-stricken
beast had sprung into the fork of a
wild orange tree, which was precisely
what Ernest wanted, as he had feared
to fire at it while in such close prox-
imity to the children, lest, bLeiog not
instantly killed by the first shot, it
might, in its denth straggles, do them
& mischief.

Now, however, still sittlng in the
saddle, he raised his rifle, toole delib-
erate nim at a spot just below the ani-
mal’'s ear, and pulled the trigger. No
necd for the second cartridge, which
he instantly threw up to the breech
chamber; for a rifloman who had
“barked” tiny red squirrels in the topa
of Ohio and Kentucky hickories was
not likely to miss so fair & mark as
this. The bullet, striking square ond
true, passed clear thromgh the crea-

a single mi-aou, it dropped to the eatth,
stone deadl

Then, hurrledly dismounting, ‘he
young spor ran to ist the 1it-
tle girls, finding, to his great joy, that
neither was at all hurt The uncon-
ventional little misses had not learned
how to falnt, and, beyond the soiling
of their dainty frocks and the stain of
tears on their pale checlrs, were none
the worse for their periluus adventure.

After both had shudderingly-admired
the brilllant coat of tholr late enemy,
and Lilian had at least tried to thank
thelr rescuer, the latter, henoceforth a
hero in their eyes, psocorted them home;
where, In answer to Mr. and Mrs
Sherwood’s grateful acknowledgments,
he modestly said: ;

I am the one who ought to be thank-
ful; for, besides the happiness of help-

ing these young ladies, I have d
a rare trophy—one I never should have
got but for thom.*

*“That reminds me,” said Mr. Bher
wood, ‘““that the wvajuable pelt may be
damaged by birds ‘or beasts of prey if
left long where it is.” And, mounting
his own horse, he rode speedily back
with Ernest to the scene of the em-
counter.

Fortunately; the ‘*‘tiger's” carcass
was still untouched, and Mr. Sher-
wood, a veteran hunter, qulckly re-
moved the beautiful hide, with head,
claws and tafl complete. Next day I
offered the boy forty dollars for it; but
very naturally, comsidering its rarity
and the incidents of its acqusition, ha
said that “noamount of money could
buy it"—a speech which rather plensed
me than otherwise, s proving the
yowth to be as true a gentleman as
Eporteman.

Before leaving the country, however,
I myself was lucky enough to shoot n
very fine rimau dahan, and I yet have
its gorgeonsly handaome skin.

The strange meeting of their chil-
dron, of course, led tc an immedinte
intipacy between the Mowbrays and
Sherwoods—an intimacy doubtless sun-

tinued to this day, as both families, I

believe, still reside id Sumatre.—W..

Thompson, in N. Y. Independent.

—Daoughter — "I love him. He ia
the light of my 11{e.” Father—*Well,
that's all right; but I gbject to having

adult rimau dahan o two bands of

my house lit up by him after mid-
oight."—Demoreat’s. -

with a paw upon each, and graclousty

tare's brain and, without sc much an’

Eplendors of Otidenpore, the “City of tha
- Etinrice,”

Passiite under hrcies, we smerge
from the shadow into a dazxle of light:
from the broad platiorm of old and
¥ellow marble, well polished by the
constant friction of Lare feet, a few
low steps lead dawr to the blue water
of the Pichola lake. On ona slde a
white wall ending in a little temple
tuts off the view: the dancing reflec-
tion of the sun in the water is thrown
up in long rippling waves of light into
the shadow of the eaves. The view
down the lake on the other side is an-
sirpassable in India. A leag perspec-
tive of white lages;, with many
domes and oriel-windows, with solid
mnassen of dark. foliage rising from
the water here and there, reaches tc
the preat supporting walls of the Ra-
na's castle; and at this point the laka
chiins Gut iato grenter widthi #ts horis
zon of pardens and hills beyond is in-
terrupted only by the fantastie sils
houettes of tho island palaces, which
seem to float between water and sky;
it is ns if the clusive mirages which we
had so often seen on our way acrozs
the white salt deserts of Persia, and
which bad always meltad into thio air,
had ntlnst beconie materialized here. As
we stand on the steps and look across
the water in front of ms, which is
lilke n parrow river at this point, we
eee . other temples among dark trees,
il in the shodow, and there sare also
littie garden pavilions, with steps de
scending to the watar, and sometimes
with praceful arcade galleries over-
hanging it. Just now the platform
behipd s and the steps are crowded
with women and young girls, babies
and children, all either bathing or
washing their bronze water-jars, chat-
tering, gossiping, laughing, or lying
about in the genial afternoon sunshina
of Jaruary, and not at allin a hurry to
finish their worlk or to go home. Un-
der and through the white arches an

endless throng of these gracefully
draped, swaying figures, in scar-
let, in erimson and dull gold, in

faded reds and warm Dblues, carry-
ing on their heads the great vases
of glittering metal, is continually
passing 10 and from the wet and glis-
tening steps. ‘I'he golden afternoon
haze is beginning to soften the white
of the walls, but to-morrow morning,
when this side is in shadow, we shall
see exactly the samme mellow glow on
the opposite side, snd the differcnea
bLetween morning and afternoon is
quite too intangible to express with
any painter’s mediam. A boat with o
numerous ercw is waiting at the land-
ing, and having scttled ourselves com-
fortably among the cushions, we are
pushed off from Lho shore and steer for

thao island of Sauag Navas,™
which is the noarest of the lar-
ger islands, and secoms to be the

more matcrial. As the Dboat moves
down the lakes towards the islands,
the rlow and power of the white lizht
thrown back from the vast and tower-
ing expanse of blank wall from which
the Rana's paloce soars upward against
the deep blue of the sky, and from the
white city at itz side, is almost too
much for thoe eyes. All this white,
strenked in places with the golden
green of the hanging terraced gardens,
and the scarlet and multicolored fig-
ures on the stepsgy and the drinkng
elephanis, is mirrored bDelow, and until
the plow cuts the glassy surface, it
secems at times like passing overa white
clond. —Edwin Lord Weeks, in Harper's
Magazine.

DID NOT SIT UP FOR NOTHING.

The Mississlppl Londlerd Saw His Guest
or A E to F I

I had a funny experience ina liitle
town on the lower Mississippi, said a
traveling salesman recently. The placa
had but one hotel, the landlord of
which conducted everything except the
vooking and hounse-cleaning, which his
wife attended to. I was the only guest,
and when I told him that I wanted to
go up the river on a packet, due any-
where between midnight and three
o’clock in the morning, I was ehown to
a room immediately over the office, and
groing to sleep when I heard a shrill
feminine voice call:

“John, you ¢-me to bed.”

“Sallie, you know I kain't po to bed.
Got to walee that blamed drummer.”

1 enjoyed the situation and laughed
myeelf wide awake, not getting sleepy
again for two hours. Then the femi-
wine voico called again: -

“John, I say*come to bed.”

“I kain't go to bed.”

“Let that pesky drummer wake his-
self,??

“Tain't no way to run o hotel,” and
there was a eilence again. Finally I
went to sleep and wwas soon awakened
by the most unearthly racket. The old
man was pounding on the office ceil-
ing with a broom handle.

“I'm awalce,” I answered. *I don’t
believe I'll goon that boat. I'm too
tired. 71’11 wait until to-morrow.™

“I reckon you won't. You be down
hyar in two minuvtes or I'll be arter
you. I ain't goin' to set up for noth-
in'.”* |

I caught the boat.—Cincinnati En-
quirer. i e %

A Lack of Thorooghnoss.

“This novelist,” =said the book re-
viewer, “'means well, but he knows
mothing about anatomy.”

“What makes you think so0?" aslked
his wife

“In writing of a love serne between
two people in Philadelphia he says,
‘Her word= had stung Reginald to the
quick.’ Anybody, it seems to me,
ought to know that a Philadelphia
man hasn't any quick.” —Judge.

A Difference.

Eridget had just informed the unwel-
come caller that the lady was not at
howme, and as she returned to the
kitchen she moralized.

‘It makes a great differenceg’ quoth
she, “‘whin an' huw yez practice a good
ting. Not tellin’ a loie made George
Washington famous, but, begorrah,
‘twould hov lost me me job."—Wash-
ington Star.

—The man who claims that there o
no such thing as an honest man telly
others what he thinks of himself.--
Bew's Hora,

—Parsnip Fritters.—To half a dozen
boiled, mashed parsnips, add twe ta-
bléspoonfuls of flour, two beaten eggs,
and a little pepfier and salt. Form in-
to little cakes apd browt iIn butéer.—
Orange Judi Fa:zmer.

Beet Coffee.— Wash good Deets
thoroughly. bunt do not scrape; slice,
atid brown In p moderate even, taking
care not to burn.  When browin, break
in small pieces and steep the saine, na
ordinary coifec.—Good Health.

=—A mgthod to prevent Hannel from
ahrinking is to hold it over the steam
of boiling water. When thoroughly
damp it can be immersed. This shonld
be done before the Sannel is cut.
Skeins of wool to "be nscd In kniltting
or crotcheting are often treated in the
Bamnc way.

=—5piced Rolls.—Take = plece from
your brend dough and roil it out half
an inch thiclk, brush the top with melt-
ed butter #and cover thick with cinna-
mon and fine white sngar. Degin at
one elde and roll np as jelly cake.
Then ¢al it an inch thick and lay ina
pan ns biscnit close together and le
them rise and bake twenty minutes.—
Boaton Budget.

—Cold Lamb.—Cut the lamb in small
pieces, place in a frying-pan with a
green onion finely chopped, salt, pep-
per, a bay leaf, and peas in quantity to
Euit the meat, also a little of the cold
lamb gravy. Add a pinch of flour, o
large spoom of buiter, and enourh
water to cover it evenly; let it simmer
gently for half an hour. When done,

add the juice of a lemon.—H.use-
keeper. .
—Steamed Indian  Puadding. -One

scant cupful of corn menl, one inrpge
cupful of sour milk, one cupful of chop-
ped beef suet, one-half cupful of mo-
lasses, and one teaspoonful of ealt.
Mix the milk and molasses, add the
meal, galt and suet, and lastly add one
teaspoonful of soda, dissolved in one
tablespoonful of hot water. Pour this
into 2 buttered mold, cover closely and
steam it three hours. Serve with mo-
lasses sanuce. A cupful of berries, or
of apple, is an improvement to this old-
time pudding. —Good Housekeeping.

—To Remove Ink from Paper.—Dut
one pound of ehloride of lime to four
quarts of water. Shake well together
and let it stand twenty-four hours; then
strain through a cican cotton cloth.
Add one teaspoontful of acetic aeid to
an ounce of this prepared lime water,
and apply to the blot, and the ink will
disappear. Absorb the moisture with
bloiling-paper. The remainder raay
be Pbottled, closely corked, and set
aside for future use.—Christian In-
quirer.

—Brown Betty.—Pound the fine st ile
bread, and slice fine a suflicient gquan-
tity of tart apples to fill a baking-dish
of the size desired. Put at the bottwm
& thin layer of bread crumbs, dot over
this layer generously with bits of but-
ter,-then o thick layer of slices of ap-
ple sprinkled with cinnamon and ru-
gar, then a layer of bread crumbs with
the Dbutter, another layer of apples
with sugar and cinnamon, continuing
alternately till the diz=h is filled to
within an inch or two of the top, the
last layer being composed of the
crumbs and butter. Scant the layers
of bread erumbs, as they swell with
the moisture. If the opplesare not
very juiey, pour a little milk or water
over the whole in order to moisten
well. HBake an hour in & slow oven.—
Harper's Bazar.

STORMY DAYS.

Bomn a8 to B
En]ormenﬁ.
However philosophical we may be as
to the duty of going out in all sorts of
weather, there weertainly come days
when, in our climate at least, it is
much pleasanter to remain at home.

The rain descends in heavy showers,
or the blinding snow thickens the air.
The wind whistles through the trees
and announces itself throngh open fire
places.

Then, comparatively snfe from intec-
ruption, what a comfort one feels in
undertaking some waiting piece of
sewing or in beginning a book whose
reading has been indefinitely post-

ed.

The zense af leisure seems to guicken
the faculties. It is really wonderful
to find how much it i=s possible to ac-
complish on a delightful stormy day.

The enjoyment of the weather is en-
hanced by the conscionsness that one
need not go ont in it. There is even a
sclfish pleasure in watching other peo-
ple pass the house, and in feeling that
it is unnecessary to share their experi-
ences.

Yet it may be that these, who are
either braver or stouter, are extracting
satisfaction from the storm no less
than the stay-at-home.

There is a sort of triumphant feeling
to be known in battling with the ele-
mente as well as in facing the other
diffieulties of life.

For those who go out in stormy
weather, ecither from preference or
necessity, it is most important to be at-
tired suitably for the cceasion.

The storm dreszs mow adopted by
some women, which is made of stout-
water-proof material and reaches only
to the top of the boots, would seem to
be a protection against taking cold.

There are times when the artistio
sense neesds to bend before stern util.
ity, and a real stormy day is one of
these times.- -Harper’s Bazar.

ily Comfort a.il

A Hint on Chocolate.

Neéver serve tea or chocolate with
fried foods, says an authority on gas-
tronomy. Serve coffee with fried loh-
ster, oyeters, and all kinds of fish, also
with cheese. Aside from being an un-
palatable and inartistic combination,
tea also renders such foods indigesti-
ble. Many a woman who has a houre
furnished in perfect taste sets befora
her family and guests food-combina-
tions that are inartistic and repulsive
to a cultivated palate. Food fried in
butter is much more indigestible than
that fried in lard or olive oil, which is

the best and 3t economical medinm
for {rying xdl in decp fat.—N. Y.

Evme «f the Characteristics Which Bhe
Bught Withont Fail to Tozaess.

The confidante's lot is not a happy
one. dMhe may think that it is when
she is listeniing to her friend’s thrilling
tale before the midaight fire, but she
oot learns her mistake. When people
ask her guestions, when she burna
with philanthrople¢ desire to pass on
her good news or to share her gecret,
then she feels the misery of her posi-
tion, She also finds it embarrassing
whent she ja unable to remember in
December what was confided to bher in
June, and her friend pssusmes that she
recalls it perfectly. She has to give
Just the advice which is desired,
bnt if following that advice leads
to unfortunate complications, she must
sssume the blame., She must be inter-
ested and sympathetie, and never curi-
ous. She needs the wisdoem of the
sages and the tact of the diplomats, to-
pether with the secreotivedisposition of
the Sphinx. Even thea she will Prob-
ably make a mistake. Only one per-
son Is more to be pitied than the con-
fidante, and that is the person who
confides. She goes abont the world
forever afterward convinced that her
secrets are in the possession of one who
will not guard them properly.

‘Nevertheless the custom of confiding
will continne as long as women let
down their hair and unbutton their
frocks together. There i= something
ahout the act of brushing the hair
which invites confidence on gthe one
hand and makes the outpouring of
one’'s soul a necesssity on the other.
As soon a5 two women take off their
street bodices and assume dressing
sncques they are bound to be confiden-
tial. ‘They feel that there is nothing
which should be concealed from the
person who has an opportunity to tell
whether their seams are bound or
mcerely overcast, and. whether their
underwaists arc trimmed with lace or
Hamburg edgringr. 3

There are many things for the wom-
an who holds confidential reliations
with many peopls to remember. The
first one is that it is seldom worth
while to make onezelf dlslikked by gie-
ing advice or opinions which are con-
trary to those desired. At the same
time she should bear in mind tihat she
will be held responsible for these opin-
ions and counsels till her Jdying day.
She must also resolutely decide tokeep
silent-ahout what was told her in con-
fidence until such time as she learns
that the confidential woman hasspread
her secreis broadeast. It is alwoyvs
likely that the conficiing persons will
do this, and that some other confi-
dante will talkk. "Then every onc who
knows the stories is released from the
seal of secreey and ecan talk to her
beart's content.

The confidant must be prepared to
hear the saome story frequently, and
must display a convenient forgetful-
ness if she observes that her {riend is
in the mood for talking. On the other
hand, she must remember even small
details most acowrately if the confiding
one seems to expect that.

The woman who does all these things
in such a manner that it satisties her
friend will have her reward. She wnl
gain a reputation as an admirable con-
fidant, and will then have an opportun-
ity to enlarge her knowledme of other
people’s private affairs, which is a re-
ward no woman will scorn.—N. Y.
Herahl.

PAPERS AND TWINE.

Bome Fractical Advice on the EBublect of
Thelr Iest Uses.

Wrapping paper, old newspapers,and
the various useless odds and ends that
eollect about a kitchen are an awful
nuisance. If you put them in the fire
it smindges it out; if you throw them
in the ash barrel it soon fills up; if you
have no particular place to put them
they get aronund under your feetand
annoy you that way. All good, smooth
brown paper should be neatly folded
up and laid on a shelf in a place set
apart for it. It never comes amiss to
have about; yon want it for lunches;
to send away packages, to do up the
laundry in; you want it for a dozen
things, and probably never have a
clean piece at hand. The paper.bagsa
should be put away in the same man-~
ner. Itis asmall cconomy, but saves
a great deal of time when you want
either. s

The twine that comes around the
packages should be made up in a ball
and kkept in a tiny box or basket hung
high out of the reach of small hands,
¥et handy to run to when your wanta
bit of cord. For the useless odds and
ends make a bag out of cheap print or
eretonne, or picee one out of pretty
ecraps and line it so that it will be
strong. One ax large as A common
flonr-sack will not be too large. Gath-
er it at the bottom and fasten witha
bow of cambriec, and at the top make a
wide hem, into which put a thick wire
or small hoop. Hang this in a corner
out of the way and throw into it all
the bits of paper, cloth and trash of
that charncter. When the bag is full
roll the contents in a bigp newspaper
and tie with a string and pile up in
the coal house until you have the ashes
carted away, and then it can be carried
away without trouble or extra cost
You can have a dozen such bundles and
not notice the rcom they take up.—
Boston Herald.

The Enemy of Bacilll

Let us keep in mind that good, well-
nourished blood is the enemy of baeilli
of consumption the same n= it ia of all
other germs, and other things being
equal, that can be best procured by
living an outdoor life as near as possi-
ble, even to the extent of almost sleep-
ing beneath the stars, Camping out
and roughing it and the taking of ex-
ercise which engages the muscles as
well as the mind, which encourages
the appetite as well as the digestive
powers of the glutton, thus renew tHk
blood in such a manner as to assist na-
ture in the work of throwing off the
di —N. ¥. Advertiser.

An Explanntion.

Troud Father—That iz a sunset my
daughter painted. She studied paint-
ing abroad, you know.

Friond—Ah! that explaing it 1
never saw a sunset like that jm thiz

ATectionmtn i
-5 H{awkins was a reformer. :
13 wanted to reform our methoda of
teeating ghosts. :
*Why, I doan't see,” I said to him ong
Asy—I don’t see but we treat ghosts
wroperly enough.” !
“Fraps you'd like to be treated like
a ghost yourself? Whena man gots im
sight of ye hev him take to his Inigs
an’ run, hey? When a woman sees
hev her scream an’ faint away jest
if she had scena ? Ew»'ry hum
bein 'skeddadlin’ the minnte he comes
in sight of ye, an' if he's to scat io
skeddadle plumpin’ down on his knees
arnd face an’ prayin® the Lord tode
him? How'd ye like it?” o
“Well, Gusa, it would bhe rather hard.
*I wish I could sce & gh
I'd show him that there iz a ltile
politeness left in human natue’, after®
all. Nobody's ever been killed by =
ghost; nobody’s ever been cheated by
a ghost; nobody's ever been insunlted
by a ghost, an' every ghost I ever
heerd of has behaved like a perfect
gentleman. T'd like to meet ome. T'd
show him that I could bs as much of &
gentleman as he.' RS
Well, last May Gus did meet ons
after all. While he was passing
through the.Sproece Hollow graveyard =
he saw = ghost sitting with his legs
croszed on 'Squire Perkins tombstone.
+*Hullo!" said Gus._
“‘Hullo!” said the Ghost. v
“Kinder damp an’ cold out hers,
ain't it?" said Gus. “‘Come down ta
my house over the hill an® pet asome
supper an’ a hot cup er tea, an® then

"ﬂ“

*Well, if you'd jest ez soom, BO
into this tomb here,” said the Ghoat..
I shail be kinder bashfnl in n house, I
hain't been into one for so long. I'm .
more used to tombe.** :

**All right, go ahead!” said Gus, and
they entered the tomb. s

“Let's sit down on this coffin to-
gether,” said the Ghost, “an’ ha
nice little talk.”™

“Jest what would sult me™ maid
Gus.

**Sit up alittle closer,"” said the Ghost.
“I'm cold.”

“Glad to ‘commodate ye,” said Gus,
as he nudged up as close as he could
get.

sec if I can’t git thoroughly warmed
up for once,” said the Ghost, throwing
his arms around Gus as he spoke. -

“Do you know,” said the Ghost,
“yon're the only fellow that has ever
understood me since I've been dead. ¥
like you. You're a trump. Kot you'll
excuse me jest & minute. Do yeou
know I feel that there is somethin
the matter with my body in the #£{§
grave down there. Yon excuse me-n
minute while T go and see. Sit right
where you are - and I'll be back ina
jiffy an” we'll have m nice talk togeth-
er.”

Gus sat still and the Ghost vanished.

He sat for five minutes; still tha
Ghost did not return.

At the cnd of ten minwtes he pot up
and walked oat in search of the Ghost.

He looked at the fifth grave but it
was undisturbed and the grass waas
growing above it luxuriantly.

*Well, I can’t wait hera all night,”
said Gus. *“Let’s see, what time is g2
But Gus had no means of telling
what time it was—his watch was gone.
ITe dizcovered that by feeling in his
left-hand vest pocket. Also a roll of
bills was gone. He discovered this by
feeling in his right-hand vest pocket.

“Well, I thought thet ghost was aw-
ful affectionit when he put his arms
roun’ me,” said Gus. *Hulle] whnut's
this?""

Just here Gus stooped dowan and 1ift-
ed np a sheet.

‘*(;uess the ghost has been undressin®
hisself,"” =aid Gus.

When Bill Stives was carried to jail
two months later for stealing a horse,
Gus’s watch was found on his person.
—N. ¥. World. o

- -—

Why Fe Wans Elected.
A member of the Ohio legislature of
some years ago had been elected from
a distriet which had always sent a rep~
resentative of a different political com-
plexion, and it happened that he was
riven to bibnlosity. He did well for a
b week or =0, but then the temptations
of a great city like Columbus were too
much for him, and he bogan to drink.
He kept it up for a whole week, end
for that long he never appeared about
-the capitol. Then his friends looked
him up.

“By George, old man.” said one of
them, ‘“‘you’ll have to guit this, and get
down to business.”

“Oh, I guess not,”
lessly.

*You're bound to or your constitu-
ents won't stand it. They sent” you
here to do something for them and
they expect you to do it.™

**No, they didn't,” he insisted. !

This was a poscr. -

“They didn't?" exclaimed the apoken«
“What did they send you for

he replied care-

man.
then?”
“Why,” he laughed, “they had to

send me to keep the other fellow from
coming."—Detroit Free Press.

The Fate of Tantalus.

Mrs. Seribbler (impressively)—What-
ever you do, never, Mever ALY &
newspaper man.

School Chum—Why not?

Y married one, and I know. Every
night my husband brings homea big
bundle of newspapers from all over tha
conntry, and they ’'most drive me
crazy.”

“The newspapers?”’

“Indeed they do. are  just -
crammed with the most astonishing

away.”—N. Y. Weekly.

Not Particulur. [

He—Will yon have me? - i

She—Yes. ) ;

“And you will take me for better oy
for worse, without koowing - ¥
about me? How goon ni pon el
trusting." :

“Oh, thai’a sll right  ; neess s
gift-horse «a tho mowid, '~ Detroy
Presa - -

‘gountry.—.

we'll have a little tallk together.® e 3

“Let me put my arms ‘round yesn

bargains, in stores a thousand miles




