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1HE TRAGEDY OF LIFE,

peard und of wailing In_the night

lnmu:;?-ur. the air in &ahl-s QuaYers won,

The wariing notes that told snotoer gt
For life had just begun.

I,
ld stand by & pallid form
":'l'u:lh.:hwmﬂ veins Efa'l tide no longer
puiwed, E
ars poured down in a torrential storm
‘?}qal: I‘e.u‘ures grief-convulsed,
.

outh whom Innocence had fed,
: -l'.:a:gn!em towards life's lowest depths
were he
;tlll. daily into deeper darknoss lod
- By his environment.

.
nd of sl iding Lolts and bars,
lﬂ;ﬂs::;:t: clanging doors shut out the
dn
And hide ¥rom sight the crim~-engraven stars
Of one who lost his way.
Y.

the last faint light of hope forsake
:.["‘:Icmn‘ within the deathly eoil
Of hnnger's folds he had not strength to
break,
fo worn was he with teil.
vI.

I a form that famine ne'er had sought,
“B..:hed;k:znthe rarcat looms with costly
The |u::min's up of all whose life was nought

Through rust and utter sloth.
Vil

1 saw e milxed and moving theong of srade,
A dervish-dance within the market gates,
Where they who whirled the shricking piper

1 ol of petty Hates,
VIl

e aua -
rd
Tgawa : i - 3“ —
And o lightathat show
The ¥ o - a8

—The Current.

POISONED BLOSSOMS.
£ 4 :

A Young Girl's Love Ignored and her
Honor Blasted.

FEVPEN W Woe A JE

The Terrible Sight a Young Husband 'i!-—l

nessed on his Return from a Night of Fes-
fivity.—A Letter of Explanation.

———311 ia_"af'ni#
“Some men might be base #n _bll.ulﬂ oly

deceive and wrong those who never in-
iured them, but Senor Herigue Crespo is
the soul of tpath i he would
nev::g'éeii m‘r‘—t:;." I!f

These woras were spoken by Senori a
Adele Trojuilia, & yousg and ravishingly
beautiful girl, th- iter of a widow
lady residing i - he extréme ‘outskirts of
Sonoita, in the northeast of Mexico,

“Do youn think he means to be honest
to you?” asked her mother. '

“1 de. - | haverdet Henrique' ro aften;
and althouzh I know he belongs toa
proud sod richy amily, that doesuot pre-
vent me from worshiping him.”

“No,” seturned the mother, ‘'but it
may prevent him (rom caring to make a
little unsophisticated country girl, who
has scarcely ever gone beyond the limits
of her mother's apron string, his wife,
Henrique is very gay, and Adele, loving
you a- earnest.y as 1 do, 1 must tell you
that I have loq.ked. with fear and tremb-
ling upon this dangerous intimacy, and
;)lr, when you t°1l mathat be has ask-
mﬁm $ hmme ax E e
n‘:y heart grows sick, for fr.:ef' mr
soft eyes that the great treasare of vour
young life has be'n given. 1 shudder,
Adele, when 1 think of it, for the fechrg

you have checidjed for this man you
syory
e be’

nbw f r another; and
fling, whicl I greatly
fear he is, the consequences to you, when
you. shall - wuken from, bis- plessing
dréam to the stérn‘ienlity of life, will be
dreadful,” " SN =N
Adele’s only reply to these doubts of
her motier was  littld unbeligvingamfle
which her red lips. She
DID NOT SHARE HER MOTHER'S FEARS.
She could muot understandsivizy. whch
weary look of care should rest upon her
mother's byow;” ABE) wANTS¢ ]
her seventeenth year, she knew little of
conld believe that the to
?gch shé had Tietened were not i?{’mé

Amd

#® the responsen-she had breathed.
a8 she thought ofthe hours when in \heir
long

ure of that memory was only exceeded

by the rapturous joy th
her being when she th II?DE
ed future, and her ¢& “ Vet 4

That Henrigue could be fals» to her, shb.

had never dreamed; and she coull not

Foou el v Ve M 10

gether—for did not love make- them

B S T

she queen of the world and he rsfieless |

and p.nniless, po vther than i.e would
ever claim & thought. = = =
Time passed in ita ceaseless course,

afd s wionths ‘Had estdped “since Hen- | ott t6 ﬂ_ﬁf‘lbhhmwﬂ '!?w
rique had visited the humblé h 1 4 :
Adele, the whisper had

wed >

beautiful heiress was soon

W
And then fthe

every
es of life

the nehodare ¥t o cheerful bmile, and
fora moment, dnd the osy cheek ma".pmmm&.yime with an
easy tat

saw..

warm, ripe lips blanched to the liyid |,

whiteness of death, and so remained.
But in the eyes .once so soft and mild,
there was f e
A FIERCE, WICKED GLEAM,
while the omy whrds that the
rigid lips were apoken in a hoarse un-
natural voi other =hudder-
ad“lin she fll‘;!ﬂ yo
- wm sorry he bas done this, for his
sake, mother.. For m f, it matters
m:nou_':tgtllmde’:g:” R
Lendique _(.:_uaogln_ a man nagurally

| |struekand quivered in’the

ward off the blow, a dagger blade pieic-

; 1 IRY floor
“Pwithefit a = d gl re-
ich

s | like to fraternize with the monarch of|]

bad, and when he ruined snd forsook
Adele, he did so with as little considera-
tion of the inevitable consequences to
one or both of them as he wo have in
drinking a glas: of wine. e had met
Adele in bher country home, and admir-
ed her fresh, young beauty, her simplici-
ty, innocence and sprightliness; and he
wooed, won, and ruined the virl,

He liked Adele; she amused him, and
it was but n.tural, he thought, that he
should ho!d the little hand between hoth
of his own, and =ay a thousand things
that escaped his memory as soon as wi-
tered, did not calcalate up . the
misery for which he was recklessly la -
ing the fonndation, ordream of the hopes
these fond, flattering words were feed-
ing. Afesy times he visited his “Wild
Bird,” a8 he was wont to term her, though

pierced Mr. Kelly's leg and ripped off
about six inches of euticle, together with
a little raw flesh,

The scene was instantly changed Mr.
Keily strack for the fence ata Mand 8,
wait, and the bull gatherad himself to-
gether for another charze.  In the mean
time, Mr. Brown, fearing mischief to his
friend, leaped recklessly in‘o the arena
and grabbed the animal by the tail, This
distracted the bull’s att« ntien from Mr.
Kelly, and gave that gentlenan time to
climb over the fence. The tronble now
wastowet Mr. Brown out of the  dilemma.
The bull was getting warmied up, and
had a Jdecidedly helligerent aspect. Mr.
Brovn dare not let go of the animal’s
tail, beeause the bull would instantly

not acknowledging even to himself that | have turned the other end toward  him,
it was expressly to see her that he wert, | in which case Mr. Brown felt that the

There was fipe fishing, hunting and
boating in that vicinity, and he was al-
wuys sure of welecome at the farm house;
beside, it was agreeable in that out of
the way place, to have just s ch a little
eoapanion as Adele—one wito would
not faint at the siht of a rabbit, or fear
to guidea hoat among the .ocks and
rapids of the river.

And what mattered it hethought? She
certainly would not be wild engough to
believe any of

HIS CRAZY ROMANCES
about love, marriage, e ¢.; and when ske
found he came no more, she would pro-
bably forget him.

“1t was hir custom at the clubto'tell the
story of his country love, and at fimes
he cloguent over the Lurnished,
g eﬂ-bnlwn curls, n’jl bright m;:f

-wd n 1 y
{'m n‘ziﬁhelrmnmm gavety and the
fund of wit and merriment with which

situation would be exceedingly awk-
ward, So he hunz on to the tail, and
every time the bull torned Mr. Brown
would turn, too. Meanwhile, Ross, Mr.
Kelly, Mr. Bedson, and old John took
up reserved seats on the fence, and en-
couraged Mr, Brown to hold on, as it
was only a question of a day ortwo when
the bull wouid become tired out. Mr.
Brown did net reguire much encourage-
ment, however, 11&: felt that the neces-
sities of the hour were such that he conld
not afford to let go. He asked for help,
but the audience on the fence ouly
mocked him and jeeringly mentioned
that they wonld eall back after Iunch
and see how he was gettingon, Finally
the now infuriated animal and his tor-
mentor approached the fence, when Mr.
Bruwn, to the utter disgust of the spee-
tators, ruddenly let go the tadl and puss-
ed over the fonce like astreak of lLight-
nipg. He was saved, but it took about
her heart scemed ever overflowing. a gnarter of an hour and a little of some-

But_suddenly @ shaft from the blind | thing else to restore Liim to_his normal
boy’s bow was aimed at Ilenrigque. 1% condition  Manitabo Free Press,

Deakt Bint] -

now for the first tim» throbbed with a

passion he could not contrul. Tt was the

handsome brunette, with the raven-Llack

ei_es and gentle voice—the rich, accom-
18]

Initlation in an Indian Tribe.

‘Sehastian Beck is a plain honest look-
ing Germuan, probatly 50 vears of age,
and lays claim to being considerable of
a linguist and eapable of : peaking reven
languages in addition to Sioux Indian,
which he gpeaks with great fluen y, ap-
parently. During nearly ten years Berk
was a meémber of the 8 oux tribe.” His
story of how he ran the gauntlet is thos
tuoad:

“We did not know what fate awaited
us. But we Lad scarcely arrived at the
Indian camp than we were ziven to nn-
derstand that we would have to run the
gauntlet, This consisted in running bhe-
tween two lines of braves, five hundrid
in each line, and taking all the blows
that they could give as while we made
the run, which was twice np and twice
down the line. The lines were just far
enongh apart to give us room to run, a
line of guns being placed along cn each
side between us and the Indians, which
could not be crossed by either us or the
Indians. .
“We were compelled to keep within
thiz line, and the Indians were not al-
lowed to leave their positions in the line

hed, and petite heiress —who had
ht to hum the srpremacy of a passion
at which he was wont to sneer.
Weeks went by—weeks in which he
reveled in a n intoxication of his new-
inggs. And when the even-
that was to se¢ them united
ds, when the parlors were
ablaza with ligi:t, when beauty and fash-
ion had assembled, and the fair bride
in her Bwee:’:jng mbfs.ﬁuf m&\;_\-‘;:l:?.
misty vai veloaping ; ile
lemming thesatremp frm of
Henrigue Crespo, and bowed respon=e to
tl.e holy words that hound them to each
other, none saw
THE PALE, THIN PACE
that peered in throagh the half-nened
doorway, orsaw the wild, glittering eyes
that seemed to fasten upon the young
Itl‘;i‘t'le with an (:;333!1?(“9!1 that, cxiu\l:i she
B SPrn,. W wmve haanteil ber o
the m’\ep *No one observed her as she
quitted thatecene of happivess, and went
torth into the chill and darkness of the
December évening.
A week ofhappiness to Henrigue went
, and then, forthe first tiuve, Le vield-
to the entreaties of some friends and
went ont to spend the evening with his
old assoriates. Merrily the ﬁourn flow
by, and ere he knew it the clocks c.him-
ﬂ :‘;m;":‘; dh':ﬁl:’r‘tm";‘ zipomlcuywdtL hl.Lll MI-]]h'll illﬂlcl'llll Ll,‘.o p_uniz-hmom. pos-
his friends he hastened homewsrd. (sible while we were within reach of each
A sowething like a dark r ntiment | of thew in tarn. The ladians were
of ill seemed to weigh  down his. heart. urmed with sticks, meceasing an | every-
He feared he knew not wha'. If his wife thing that could be used to trike with

were sale, it was allhe asked; Lut :rnuuhﬁ of a nature that would inflict pain with

~ad ha to her=the thoucht was
makde with .quickened foot-{out doing great bodily injury, but \ hief
ly with & kind of cat-o’-nine-tails unsed

steps he hastened Lo her ropm. , She was
:’:,::ih‘:tmm‘.iﬁ-:m ‘by the Indiang in riding their ponies,
shoulders floated a wreath of late wood-| “Thisie a terrible weapon, having a
land blossoms- such blossoms as lie had | larce number of strings on the end of
woven amid the clusteriug tresse. 0. hagpeach of which is a chunk of lead, There
woodland dupe. He kpew them in ofWerea lange number o squaws in the
moment, and vl 7 L { Moes in addition to the braves, who ap-
A TERRIBLE ERAR tihpﬂwd to tskela atia stmnx‘;n interest in
! 5 2y @ matter as the latter. We were strip-
&prmmmg:zws ped naked, with the exception of breech
hﬁedlh% jewled hand. i was in | 1 was plac-
death. f the table at Her sidé lay a
note. It was add-essed to him. He tore

¢ onts which were given us,
ed first in the line of twenty-tive, the |
it gpen,-and his eyes ypen the
! 3 iH 8 ¢ ik
. ‘ﬂmnﬁn’nr‘\:' fth 'the fiswers

run being made py all together in single
you once crowned me, do I now erown

le.
I ore mer-
on

“This was a decided advaniage (0 me,
(ek"l}ln‘ th. Yoa

as I conld go as fust as I hiked, not hav-
ave to me a 11|"e-1-;n_ corrow, from which

ing to depend upon the speed of others.
t i1 Do espapes | “er is pois-

A friendly Indian, the one who had en-
couraged me at first, signaled me, giv-
oned, and ere you return, her pure spirit
ol phe

ing me to nnderstand that T was to run
asfast ag I could. I did not he.d the
will aave Vd into the keapi
just whowill one day j betwéen
[ ¥ouand your vietim, ; . . ADELE,

advice alter I got well staried, but it
among |hemselves,
As Henrique turned to-spproach his
Fwife;-the “vietim

“Bat the rest of the way I got it 1 tell
con. 1 just ran for dear life, taking the
lows as they came. 1 counld not reuress
gome exclanations of pain s the whips
ent into my flesh. but F managed to keep
from disgracing myself in the minds of |
the Indians, although suffering terrilly
at every blow received.”

“Did many of them miss you?”

“After the first doren nowe that 1
know of. They laid on the blows as hard
as they counld, but conformed strietly to
their law, which is not to leave their
wvlace in the line to infllet iurther Pon-
ishiment. ~a - »

served me nntil I got past the first doz-
en,anl st while they were chatting

of his base
from a closet, and ere he eould

sprang

nged. -
overlooked a rugged precipice, Adele ap-
roached it, an'd with a scream that was
the . of a mile, the unfor-
i wa ﬁ herself heaclons
e window. Her dead body, eut
d lacerated, wag found between the
ks, and in the bosam of her dress was

a letter givin m:‘ Lvhole history of her | “Wign I reached the ‘end of nulaﬂgue

in ( ] mﬁnuﬂ mAar- | { time 1 was covered with ol
xl@a.’x.l Eré’! htehtion of Talling the | 4 ronchly win being scarvely
uewly married couple, ard th.- poor wo- | g o stand. We minaged to get
man’s determination to end her life in |t withéur lives,hot one of'the

sach magner asshe fGoslly did... .
' Ahed L TUIEs SR2LD o9
.| )Pelgpga Husisle Ba. |
The other day 8 party ponsisting of
Mf. Hemtry Kelly, me t, of Bt.
Thomas Brown, and J. M. Ross, “drove

five failing or giving up. - We
en admatted to the membegship
in be."” : -
Bec?i.s now traveling among the In-
dians looking: for his wife and children,

e lost when captured years ago.
FY NE‘W‘I- .
% -

A 'n-_"- N.I_‘lll‘in
| 1 think 1 have several times alluded to
. solitary | the very curious kind of thing womah is
Mr. Kelly though: he would | 1 across & French place which - il-
onephase  of fenale nufure
usingly. A young man has ran
aWay to escapea woman he has been
flirting with. Teis making love to a
fresh flare, when the deserted one hunts
hifrdp. After s few Dicter reproaches
he says:
“Hepry, darling, 1 love you. -You
ﬁ wit. I have never hidden it from
u. Tell me that you love anotherand
say numore, Tell me frankly yon
dnol love me, and I .will leave. you
withou# a nmrmur.” -
“Well,” says the youth, “frankly, I do
uot love you.” 3 :
Then she procepd; immediately to
tear all his hair out, and leave him on
the fleor a battered wreck, San Fran-

an enclosure was an o
and alone,

the plains and pat him pleasantly on
the back. He accordinglv leaped into

asy nonchal ‘made , him the
envy of the ors. In the mean
time Mr. Ross, and Mr. Brown on
other sid s of the fence, winked unos
tatiously at each other and waited for
developments, - Presently they came.
Mr. Kelly loafed dreamily up to the ball,
called hini & pet Wame or two, and patted
him on the back. The buffalo eved him
for a moment of two with stoical indif-
and then made s lighining pess

SIMPLY SHOCKING.,

His eyes wera dim and hig cheeks were wan,
His step was feehle and slow,

He seemed to be an unbappy man,
Whao soon to his grave would go

He had no hair on the top of his head,
“Snatehed bald™ h been, no doubt :

Froin & vigorous frame the strength had fled,
Or rather had been thrashed out

A Tew stray halrs, and only a few,
Hemained where his beard had teen:

He stemed as if he'd been drawn through
A patent thrashing machine.

But the fault was his own, the
He had braved an awful E:r- 3
In an hour of infatuation he wed

A Giworgia vlectric girl.
—Jomervile Journal,

le said,

THINGS WORTH KNOWING,

Beeswax and salt will make vour rusty
flat irons as clean und swooth as giass,
Tie a lomp of wax in a rag arxd keep it
for that purpose. When the irons are
bot rub them, first with th: wax rag,
and then scour them with a paper or
cloth sprinkled with salt. v
When soaking salt fish before cooking
add a little vinegar to l.hg water; it im-
proves the fish,
Steel knives which are not in  general
use may be kept from rusting if they are
dipped in a strong solution of soda; one
part water to four of soda; then wipe
dry. rell in flannel and keep in a dry
place.

Fish may be sealed much easier by
dipping into boiling water about a min-
ute.

For “greasing” the griddle, cat a wiite
turnip into haives and rab the griddle
with it. It causes no smoke, smell, taste
or mlhesion, and is better than batter or
grease,

The value of erustied ice a= a dressing
for burns and sealds, first poiniedont by
Sir Jawes Earle, s contirmed by Pr.
Richar¥- n. The ice, after heine redue-
ed by crushing or scraping, is mixed
witdi fivsh land into a paste, which is
placed iu a thin enmbric bag aud |xid
npen the burn.  This is =aid 1o banish
all pain ontil the mixture has so far
ineled (hat a fresh dre-sing is necessary.

Flowera meiy be kept very (resh over
ni. bt i they are excluded entirely from
the ir. To do this wet them thoreagh-
Iy, pui ‘v adamp box and cever with
wel raw eotton or wet newspaper, and
place in o cool spot,

Mk which 15 stighily turned or
chanzed may be sw eiened and render-
ed fit for u=e nzain by wirring in a little
soda,

Stale buns may be made t. taste as
nicely as when fresh if they are dipped a
wom2at or soin exld water, them put in
u hwt oven for five or ten winutes. They
wiil turn out as light and erisp as when
first haked.

To scour knives easily, mix a small
quantiiy of baking soda with your brick-
due=t, and see if your knives will not pol-
ish better,

Kerosene will soften boots or sloes
which have been hardenc]l by water,
and render them as pliable as new.
Kerosene will make tin tea-kettles as
Lrjent as new. Saturste a woolea rag
ane b owith it It wiil ‘alss rémove
stains fromn clean varnistied furniture,

When one has had a fever und the
hair is fuliing ofl, take a teacup of sage,
steep in a quart of soft water, s=train it
off 1uto a tight bottle. Soonge the head
withi the tea frequiently, wetting the roots
of the hair.

The Seientific Am riew save ifa bot-
tle of the uil of peunyroal is left uncork-
ed in a rooin at nizht, not a mosquito, or
any other blood-sncker will be found
there in the momming.  Mix potash with
powdered meal and throw it into the
ral-holes of a ceéliur. and the rats will de-
part. If a rat or'mouse cets inta your
pautey. stafl in s hole o rag satnrated
with a'zoluti m «»feayenne pepper, and
no rat or mou € will touch the rax for
the purpose of opening a communica-
tion with a depot ol supplies,

Ralt witl candie new wilk; hg-m-p. in
preparing milk  porridge, gpravies, ete,
the salt shoull not be added until the
dish is prepared.

Harishorn applied to the stings of
puisonons insects will allay the pam and
stop the swelling, or apply vil of eassa-
iras, which i< better, Bee sting« shonld
he weated in this “15'- '

Foand His Home,

A boy who could not have been more
then fifteen year: old, walked, or rather
slowly dragged himseli ulong the strect.
Although his ciothes were old, and al-
thongh woun could “see his brown hair
throngh a rent in his hat, vet, without a
moment's he-itation, you would have
pronouneed him a little gentleman,
Braveiy and kindness of heart, moe
than any other traits of the Luman fam-
ily, are illumind on the face, as thongh
the soul wer> a candle and the counten-
anee a transparencey.  The eandle of this
bey’s soul hal been lighted and his face
was beantiful with the glow of bravery
and kindoess.

Crossing the sireet, dragging himsel
wearily along, until he reached a flight

teall an instantaneous lens, with which

enongh. What caused your illness?”

“I was first taken with fever, which
resulted in paralysis. Two months ago
yesterday, I went on a steamboat excar-
sion. We had landed near a grove,
when suddenlya litile child leaped from
its nurse’s arms into the river. 1 jump-
ed in and seized the child. I succeeded
in holding the litt'e fellow above the
deck until the narse secured him, but
the current carried me under. the last
sound I heard being the ery of the moth-
er as ghe seized the ehild and pressed
him to her bosom. 1 don't know how
long I was in the water, for I rezained
congciousness on a sand-har—"

“My God!” exclaimed the man, “that
child was my little oy, Come, this
h:nlme is yonr home,” Arkansaw Trav-
eler.

pti Fhotography

“Clara Belle,” writing from Newport
says:

There are two things at Newport that
have combined to raise the dreadful
dence with the equanimity of a certain
girl. One of them is the scent bottle,
which is ever in the hands and at the
nose of every fashionable soul in the
place. It is made of cut glass, and
mounted with goldand jewels until it at-
tains an expensiveness catisfactory to
the most extravagant millionaire’s
daunghter. It has lengthened rapidly as
the season has advanced Beginning at
about six inches, it has extended to
more than a foct; and the next inno-
vation will probably be to utilise itas a
walking-cane. We won't know what to
dn with our hands for a while after it
goes out of fashion, so inseparable has it
become.

The second of two things is the ama-
teur camera, which is the diversion of a
good many tellows, who use it surrepti-
tiously and villainously. They provide
the infernal instrun ent with what they

they take a picture like a flash, leaving
the wegative to be developed at leisure,
Don’t you catch the idea that nobody
knows when she is safe from being pho-
tographed unawares, except when she is
locked in her own room? and I wouldn't
be surprised to see a camera invented
that wonld squint through a key-hole,

Now, one of the consequences is the
entire suppression of pantomimic court-
ship. What I mean is that the judivicus
girl does not permit herself {o strike any
attituade when hanging on the arm ¢f a
sweetheart or conversing with him in a

sresnmable ehaded corner, that would
Imk badly if reproduced in a picture.
There is safety after nightfall, however,
except inspots illuminated by electric
light; and so I don't think that flirtation
is on the whole sabdued in _quantity by
compresging it in hours. Well, the ginl
I began to tell about isn’t a flirt anvhow;
and yet the amateur caught her shame-
fully, But she is an earnest, wrigely
sort of vrea nre, with a swivel-joint in
the wmiddle of her back, I guess, so  dis-
tortive and pliant ave her positions some-
timmes.

She sat on a secluded veranda the otn-
er day reading 8 novel, a bir mosquito
bit her on that wondertuily toggled spin-
al column at the point where the bodice
ceased to be velvet and hegan to be filmy
Jace. Please endure to imagine the
temptation to outdo herself in grotesque
contortion.  There was the mosguito
bite itehing on her baek; in her hand
was a scent-bottle with a cut-glass  sur-
face, exactly adapted to seratching. !
suppose she beat the liroberest Tudia-
m[:tm' man that cver performed in a
circus by the manner in which she
reached the bite with the bottle. Wonid

on believe it? A camera was at that
instant aimed at her from the shrubbery
and a few days Jater she was presented
with a neat photographic picture of her-
self at she had ajprared on cotuing to
the scrateh. -

e - —
THE PUNSTER'S PARADISE,

Does a girl who elopes with a coach-
man go on 2 “bridle” trip? Boston Star.

Mare’s Island is a good place for our
one-horse Navy to go. Yonkers bSiates-
man,

No wonder the coachmen are so
lar. All girls like hansom men.
delphia Call.

Young men while sowing wild oats

m»
ila-

. — : -
| Lord knows that horvest boys are searce  and losked out to see if the eoast was

| elear, and then addressing the adverti=er
he velled:

“Yo can't coteh dis chile. Not dis yere
time, hoss.  Golly, but dat was a narrer
‘seape.  Weuldu't yo like to get vo
clamps on me? W’ar's ver bag?
ver hoodoo? War's de rabbit’s foot, eh?
Day, doetor. De nex' time ven coteh a

him fust.” Chicago Heral.
B

o1 of the dress,

LRed and turquoise biue are combin:d
in new Hannel suits,

Buckles instead of buttons fasten many
handsome comages,

Black laces come with

einbroidered
edges and net to matei.

Silk plush and fine cloth turban caps
are worn by emall boys,

Feather thistles appear among other
eccentric novelties in millinery,

The embroidered and broche crowns
ars works of art this fall.

Tan is the favorite eolor for fall gloves,
whether of kid, silk, or lisle thread,

Demi-trained dresses are again wlopt-
ed for carriage wear and  denn-toilet at
home.

Evening toilets are worn with high or
low bodiees, according to the fancy of
the wearer,

Large loose cloaks easily pat on and
oft will be in high favor as the season
advances,

The stocking with the lacing alove
the knee is intended to make the use of
garters unnecessary.

Tufts of ostrich feathers decorate the
skirts and draperies of many elaborate
evening dresses,

Bonnets covered with stufl’ like the
dress and lined with velvat are destined
to rival those of felt.

Pomegranate red, Eton blue, and Al-
derney cream are the colors most used
in combination in Paris this month.

The Moliere house shoe with a large
velvet bow on the instep is the favorite
for house wear this season.

Trains are a feature in toilets of high
ceremony 1-r9}uml tor dinner, evening
reception, and ballroom wear,

Bretelles are again worn on  bodices;
they run over the shoulder and down
Loth back and front to the waist line.

What shade of blue is a king's eye?
The shade of blue worn by Pansians
this fall is dubbed @il de rod blen, 1t i«
most frequently combined with ruby
red,

Awmong the costumes seen at Lord &
Taylor's opeming 'ast week the use of the
new lavo relievo or intaglio velvet
broches was a striking feature,

Lace is used to excess in millinery,
and even forms the entire bonnet even
for midwinter wear in some cases, the
trimming being feathers and bands of
fur. An odd combingtion, but fashion
has no rojes.

At a late fazhionable wedding in Eng-
land the bride wore a petticoat and
waistecat of gold brocade, bodice. and
train of tvory eatin marveilleux, trim-
mines of Lituerick lace, and her moth-
er's bridal veil of old Limerick lace.

Loose fitting gloves, wrinkled all over
the hand in the style of the portraits
painted by Sir Joshna Reynolds and the
fancy pictures of Augelica Kauffman, are
worn thi= scason. 1t is not econsidered
good taste to aear u tight-fitting glove.

The Princess Lonise of Wales is soon
to be confirmed in W hippingham Chureh,
Her confirmation uress, of finest white
muil, s remmed only with a full-pleated
flounce edged with tucks and a gathered
trimming of the mualin round the neck
and no embroidery or lace. The long,
full overdress is looped very high on the
hips, but falls low cver the front and
back of the underskirt. The bodice is
full gathered in front and pointed back

and front.
s

The Fenge of the Fature.

What shall the permanent fence of the
future be? In the castern and southern
portions of the country, where timber
was plentiful, the old Virginia rail fence
ig yet to be seen; but these, with the old
log cabing, will =oon disappear. No

should be careful not 1o harrew the feel-
ings of uthers. Pittsburg Chronicle-Tele-
graph

At what does a farm usually be-
come worthless? inquires a correspon-
dent. At about mortgage. Burlington
Free Press.

The sot, taking yet another glass, is
an illustratien of text, “The apirit
swilling, but the flesh is weak.” Yonk-
ers Cragette. " 5

A Milwankee rag-picker is said to be
worth $40.000. So niuch for the business
that is always picking up. Lowell Cour-

ier. .
“Fo rcy’s sake, what have you got
on?fm“,l]':gn'{ 391'\-9:}!" It is zeerlleps
to waste words on such a pun as this.
Boston Transcript.
A great many men commit suicide
through gam , and a great many

of stope steps coming down from the
broad dootr-ol & great house, he sat down |

gown and slippers, emerged from the
door, decende 1 few steps and said:
“What are 1 Jdoing here?”

“1s thereno 'hier '12e where yon can
rest?”

“I suppose so, gir, Lut I haver't the
strength to look for places tlal extend
the most welcome, for I am paralyged.”

but a boy with the sense yon scem 1o
possess must know that your sitting

well for oy honse. Where 18 your
home?” 3 :

“I have none—that i8, not now. When
I was stricken down, the people with
whom 1 boarded, kept me until my mor-
ey was exhausted, then turned me out.
1 was tdken to a hospital, where I have
since remained.”

at him with his horns, one of which | cisco Chrenicle,

“You look like an honest boy. The

to rest. He hud been thera but a iew l
minutes, when & large man, in dressin: |

“1 have st ¢ | to rest, sir” !

“Well, I am sorry for you, aud all that - 1
| yore the medical college where the stud-

around on these steps cannot speak very |

women stake their lives on the hazarl
of the dye. Boston Buduet.

Get Hooks in him First.
The officers of s West side medical col-
| lege advertised for a man of all work
' and a big negro applied.
| “We will want you to look after the
tires and swe :p up a litfle,” said the doc-
! torin charge, “and sometimes it will be
! necessary for yon to help us hook up mlh-
jects out of the vat or pack one away 1n
the ice-house.”
“W.which? Wat's dat? Boss, am dis

' ents are?’ o
“Yes, thisisa medical vollege. Will
vou go right to work?”
“Yes, boss. Er yes,

A 'spress wago
'l be yer, boss, I'll be
When he got to the

r.”

boss,” said the |
man; backing up to the door and keen-!
ing his eye (iti the pm{eﬁmr. ““Dﬂan t{‘;
h me, 1'lijes run downtown afte
o ress n’?ﬁ;‘ feteh de trunk. Oh, of 8

oor he opened it

fences, or very few, are made with this
material now. The Osage orange has

can show numerous well-kept hedge
{ fences—and when well kept they pre-
sent a beautiful appearance. Bul there
are serious nhjt-cti.mﬂ to them. They
are expensive to keep in repair, and if
not kept neatly trimmed they are a nui-
sance to their owners and to all travel-
ers, Another serions objections to them
is, they make snch safe harbors for rab-
bits. bed wire is being extensively
introduced and may become the fence
of the future. But many do not like it
becanse it is dangerous to stock. Can
not some inventive genius give us a
fence eheaper and better still than any
of these, or devise means by which we
may o without fences altogether?
Prairie Farmer.

Undoubteadly o Dude.

Texas Citizen—"Did you sell that
property to the stranger who was look-
ing at it?” el

Texas Real Estate Agent—"Sell it? No.
That feller is the wust dude 1 ever aid
m"

“Did he think the place would be lone-

vr:n -
" “No: he seemed to like the location

well enongh.” : o
A fraid of the ail, mayhe?

“He didn’t mention the sile. T never|wep
| did see such a feller in my life. I've

| hesrd of dudes, but he beats "em all.”

| didn’t he take the place?
| “Just ‘cause there
| there.” Philadelphia Call.

B S AL

' some other girl.

Woars |
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largely taken its place. The country o

THE PHANTOM BEACON.

1
!:\ Mysterious Light Over the Wreck ol

the Marine City.
Deteolt Post,

|
] A lew years ago the steamer Marine

cullud pusson jes vo get yer hooks on I City, plying between Detroit and

Lake
Huron ports, canght fire just off Harris
ville, and wa< mn near shore, when the
passengers were nearly all rescued, after
a &l el In the hull
nk.

“he huwd been at one time a fine cralt
amnd a fvorite passenger beat.

water, amd the

Inone of
chaneed  to
fall in company with a dweller »f that
conntry and the conversation turned
upon the myscery that followed the de-
struction of that old erafr.

“Have you ever heard of the phantom
light which can be seen at midnight on
the anniversary ol the burning of the
Marine City ™" asked an intelligent old
fishicraan,

1 never did; no, what is it?”
“Come out here onthe dock with
to-ndght at twelve e'clock and

s,

my trivs along that shore [

e

you  will

I aeeopted the invitation, and st the ap-
pointed hour we strolled out on the pier;
and while we were on the way, “There,
look,” #aid he; and sare enongh, as plaimn
a8 the stars that twinkled in the heavens
a light, apparently a lantern, hovered
above and around the old wreek,
I coMese | was comewhat startled, and
mbbed my eves: to make smre it was no
optical ftlugion. Tt moved about slowly,
as if carried by some unseen hand.  Was
it mot =ome boatmen moving about? No,
for it was not so dark nor so far away but
a small hoat could have heen seen  anil
heard.

1 did nat like to give it np, and so we

toward the light., The erisp, evening air
wns as still as if hushed in sleep, and nsl
bent to the oars with a vicorous will 1
instinctively feathered them and haod-
ledd them as noiselossly as if enmaged in
some  midnight  adventure requiring
nerve and daring. Somehow the love of
adventure does not seem to desert us as
we creep ont of our boyhood and  enter
the sedate period of manhood; and the
desire to fathom the untathomable is a
part of most ten’s nature. The old fish-
erman entered heartily mto the spirit of
the oceasion, and offered Lo relieve me
at the oars, y

“You're 1 good ‘un at the oar, hat if
your hand is not in you'll lame yourself
for it's a good mile ap there,

Easing up a little and pulling up cag-
tiously, I glanced over my shonlder to-
ward the light. 1t seemed to be reced-
ing, a kind of ignis fatous, and again I
doubled over the oars.

Sovn we were at the old sunken bull,
but the light had dissppeared. W. row-
ed around the bmrnt wreck resting in
shallow water, and lovked down into its
eoul-black depths, but conld see no cause
for pho:phorescent lights, Then we row-
od to the shore and examined the banks
—sanid and gravel— nothing else; no
swamp or rotten. wood, nor stream of
water, near; in fact, nothing that I could
discover that would cause this will-'o-
the-wisp.

We got into the boat and my comvan-
jon seemed depressed and inelined to si-
lenee, and 1 saw that he was seized with
a sort of susperstition, and go I thought
to distract his thoughts a little and draw
him out a= to his theory regarding the
mystery, and this was it:

“You believe that men have souls that
live aiter death?”

“1 wost certainly do.”

“Well, don't yon believe thateouls have
the power to talk to us 1n one way or an-
other?”

“I am not sure about that.”

“You've heard of folks dreaming about
some of their iriends being in danger and
snom after get word that the danger was
real, and possibly their friends died n-
the very hotir they were dréamed. Now
what wounld yon call it? y

“Well, I should call it a communica-
tion with the spirit world that ‘1 don’t
care to have any thing to do with until .
1 have done with this world."” 3

“Then yon are nnt a spiritualist, 1
see?”

sense that all professedly Christian

ple (whether really or professedly T do
not gay) are spiritnadsts, to a certain ex-
tent. But what abont the light? Yon
are gelting onto theology; the hight, what
i

“Woell, s'r, P'll tell you what I think it
is. It was said-that the Marine City was
set on fire by one of the deck “hands ~or
firemen ot of revenge for sotae reai or
imaginary wrong, and that he was one of
the few ﬂmt was lost, and my opinion is,
if that is true, that he is doomed as a

unishment to bring that light here every
night during the month in which the
boat was lost, 1o light the others that
waro los! aafely overihe'dark river,'and
poesibly as & warning to others that may
be like terapted to murder orother wick-
edness, e can't tell what God’s ways
are, but we can see the warnings all
arour d us, and [ believe this is one of
God’s heacon lights.” :

* Well, my friend, there is certainly no
harm in the thought. 1 am at least
ready to give it up as a mystery that I
can't fathom—and here we are at the
dock again.” "

—_———
IT COULDN'T HE,

Al
Why a Married Womsy Denied Her Aus-
hand.

“Well, what «id he object to? Why

hain't no water [

Out West the girls work their names
on their gentlemen friends, suspenacrs,
It is consiaered bad Iuck to have a pair | 411
uspenders erack in the middle of a|
girl's name, while the owner is huganye | what “budge” meant.
Burlington Free Press. | o,

“{lrs, Jones.” eaid Mrs. Blinkin to her

l“r-st door veighbor, “you have the stub-"

bornest hushand [ ever saw.”

“You don't say 80, was the quiet ans-
“What's the matier, now?

I, “Why, he stood right in front of my
[ husband to-day and wouldn't bulge,
| though he asked him to do s,

“It wasa't my husband.”

“Bat I know better” )

“Well, T sav it wasn't. I've known
that man for thirty years, and if he ever
refuse 1 1o budge when anybody invited
| it to, then heain't my hushand, that's

Mrt, B, got a slang diclonary to see
Merchant Trayels

engaged a boat and rowed up the shore

“Not if I know mnvself, unless in the




