
A HARDWORKING WOMAN.

\u25a0
,i i.V«b«'hurried UJ git throufb,

•Au mo as lots of nimmlndo:
SSSSJIt night htr husban said.
Sufc»lnt roneoln to como to bedr"

*^BiKkinder glvoa hitch.
{!«S.h«lf waytatweena stitch.
iS wrter slab. »n Bay that »ho

j WM ™°v) sho reckoned.

»n»otlie >cnr- vvtnt. ..no by our.

• Somehow sho was never done:

£"£n the angel said as how.
*J|, . Smith, it's time you rested now,"
chTjorter raised her eyes to look
JK£d,«a»tUch took. ,

rieln. I'm comin now," says she.
-I-m ready «s I'llever be,
', Ireckon."

Albert S. Paine '"Kansas City Journal.

PEG WESSON.
itwas in March, IT4.">. and the com-

vpused in Gloucester to join the ex-
Pjftion ggainst Louisburg was to leave

with the rising of the morrow's
ZT la the spring twilight three young
*Lfflade their way, with noisy jest

wng, toward a wretched cottage
ajstood in the outskirts of tho town

Jrappe'l loudly for admittance.

flu door was opened by a withered
jjcrone. A candle, burning on a

j% table, dimly revealed tho black-
SLgUsoftho interior, the bunches
jherbs banging from the ceiling, a

Kjntsupply of battered pewter plates
coarse earthenware on some shelves

\u25a0 «corner, a few old chairs and a pack
4 worn and greasy cards apparently

-aft flung down.
'-What ye here for? Off with ye!" cried

theold woman when she saw who her
vfitors were.

\u25a0 Oh, now, Peggy.' said tho tallest of
'hetlirce in a wheedling tone, "we're
,jia the morning for Louisburg, yon
jjovf, and we thought we'd pay you a
farewell visit and get our fortunes told."

\u25a011l warrant ye've no siller to pay me

nl, Martin Sanders," said Peggy, keep-
igifirm grip on the door and pushing
jtilittlecloser as she spoke.
"Here's a bright new silver sixpence

lotye." displaying it, as ho spoke, "and
Tom anil Job havo more of tho game

jit, So now let us come in and giv«
jagood send off."
The money proved an argument not

.jbe gainsaid, and Peggy admitted
•hem. When they were seated she took
,p her cards, shuffled them and pro-
ceeded to tell the young men's fortunes.

Job Ayers came first, then Tom (rood-

win. When Martin Sanders' turn came,

md Goody Wesson crossed his palm
with the coin he handed her, his imper-
tntbablo gravity, contrasted with tho
impressible snickering of his compan-
ions, made her suddenly Buspicious, Sb.e
jam him a searching glance; then, as

I
thewas about to place tho coin on tho
tablewith the others, she scrutinized it

I keenly and balanced it on her hand.
I ajaiud Goodwin giggled and moved
I toward tho door. But uot the gho^t Vl

' n swiie passed over Martin Sanders'
face. ' Peg struck the coin" smnrtify
against tYiobase of {he iron candlestick
md listened to the sound, then pressed
it against the edge of the table. Itbent
with the pressure.

"Curse ye. Mart Sanders," she cried
in a sudden fury; "it's lead!"

Then Martin Sanders laughed, and tho
three, roaring with laughter at the
result of their poor trick, opened tho
door of Goody Wesson's cot and rushed
out into the night.

She ran after them, brandishing her
itaffanil raving like iimad woman.

"Curse ye. Mart Sanders!" she
icreamed; "curso th'three of ye. body
and breath, flesh and bone! Curse ye
lying down and rising up, sleeping and
waking, living and dying! I'll take
vengeance on yo at Louisburg!" Tho
tight wind bore the dismal threat and
it!repetition to their ears and silenced
their laughter as they ran \lown the hill
totheir homes in the more thickly set-
W part erf the town.
• \u2666 * • • •The great fleet of nearly 100 vessels,

tbat made up the expedition against
wuisburg sailed from Boston on the
Ist day of April. Favored by wind and
weather it soon reached Capo Breton,

was coasting along the shore of that
island toward its destined haven. In
many of the vessels the soldiers were
hatching the hills and woods on shore
with the interest inspired by new scenes,
rat every indentation of the coast was
amilar to most of the Gloucester men,
or they had often been there on their

™ing voyages. Their attention was
wracted to the singular movements of
jwlitarycrow that hovered persistently
wotb them, now and then alighting on
«topmast.

is they were entering tho harbor of
wnisburg, Martin Sanders was sent for-
lrar'l to assist in furling the jib. A
j*Pe parted suddenly under his feet and

'efell headlong into the sea.
The last sound that fell upon his ears

™ore the rushing waters closed over
10111 was the hoarse screaming of the
Tow, Apowerful current was running,

JJM it was only with great difficulty
»at Sanders was rescued.

When the excitement was over, and
Ul' half drowned man was once more
\u25a0™Jy on deck, the crow had disappeared.

Hie fleet cast anchor in the harbor
"\u25a04 countless boats took the men on
"ore. Before the siege could com-
•jjsnee the cannon must be landed and
Placed in favorable position. It was
«™uouß toil, for the soil was boggy andwe men often sank to the knees, but all
worked with a will' and the guns, one
"sr another, were landed.

Goodwin Mid Ayers, witliothers, wero
dragging a cannon on a sledge through
half frozen mud when suddenly with a
whir 'of wings a crow nlightetl on it.
Job Ayers uiade h daili it it with his
cap. Ac tbe very instant vi.it ho did mi
tho rear of the sledge sank in ihetreach-
•TOni SOdl, tho cannon l.ivu a sadden
lurch and the arm he had tlung o'it was
caught between tho cannon and sledge
and hopelessly crushed. The nnfortu-
nato man was carried into camp and his
arm amputated.

Tho work of th<! siego went on day
after day. Foraging parties were sent
out sometimes, for tha rations were

somewhat stale and monotonous, and
there was excellent game in abundance
in the vicinity. Sanders and Goodwin
made two of such a party one pleasant
May afternoon. Often during their
hunting they noticed a crow circling
near them. They were about return-
ing to camp when Goodwin, striding
across some low shrubbery in search of
a fallen bird, thrust his foot into an
open foxtrap. which closed around his
ankle, the sharp points penetrating deep
into the flesh. His cry for help was
echoed by the "caw! caw!" of tho crow.

Itwas with infinite difficulty that his
companions released him. l'ale, and
half fainting with pain and lossof blood,
he looked up at the crow, still near.

"1 believe it's a witch," he cried.
"Peg Wesson, by heavens!" exclaimed

Banders, recalling tho witch's curse. He
lifted his loaded fowling piece, took
steady aim and fired. "Caw! caw! caw!'
screamed Iho crow, derisively winging
its onward way unhurt. .Murtin San-
ders was a renowned shot, and never
known to miss such a mark before. His
companions noted Ins failure with
amazement, and though they thought it
a poor use for good powder ami shot,
another and another fired, but with the

same result.
"Itis surely a witch," cried Goodwin,

who. lying on the grass with hastily
bandaged ankle, was looking grimly on.
\u25a0•It is surely a witch, and not to be
brought down by a leaden bullet. Nothi-
ng but silver willbring down a witch."

"That's true," cried Martin Sanders.
He hastily tore his silver sleeve buttons
from his wrist. He wrenched them
asunder. Itwas the work of v minute
tol 1 his gun with one of tho pieces.
The crow was still within gunshot. He
took deliberate aim and tired. Wounded
in the leg. it Buttered downward in
lessening circles and apparently fell in
some bnshes close by. Bui careful and
prolonged search failed to discover it.

For some flays the woodmen who
passed Peg We— hilt morning and
night, on tjicir way to and from their
work in thi! forest noticed that there was
no smoke in the chimney.

"Peg's oft' mi her broomstick," said
one.

'•There's ill luck for somebody some-
where," said another.

Itwas a mild and .sunny May after-
uoon and they were busily hewing in
the woods when they heard a faint moan-
ing. They heard it repeatedly, and at
length, following the sound, they came
upon I'eg Wesson lying on the ground
and unable to get up.

How came .she, there? They could
havo sworn that, sho had not passed
them on tho path, and who could have
made her way through the impenetrable
jungle beyond?

Though loath to touch her they helped
her to her feet. She was unable to tako
a step. Her leg was broken. A rudo
litter was made and she was taken
home, uttering maledictions all tho way.

A doctor was called. When he ex-
amined the fracture ho extracted there-
from a small piece, of silver which liv
carefully preserved.

When the soldiers returned from
Louisburg, victorious and jubilant at
having destroyed tho hornet's nest that
had long been a torment to Gloucester,
they heard with amazement what had
befallen Peg Wesson, for in comparing
dates they found that fcho had fallen
with tho broken leg at the very time
that the crow bad been shot.

Sanders produced his part of the
sleevo buttons. The doctor produced
his. They were precisely alike.

They were linked together again and
carefully preserved by Martin Sanders
and his descendants. Indeed they are

kept to this day in the family for aught '
1 know to the contrary. They were '
brought out and exhibited whenever
this remarkable story was told, and it
was very often told. |

I'eg Wesson never recovered from her
injury. She died soon after and received
decent burial, but there is no stone bear-
ing her name in the old graveyard.

Poor maligned, persecuted Peggy! For
tiiee and such as tliou there should in-
deed be, thero must, be, some happier
sphere where the shadows of earth may

he forgotten in the gladsunshineof hap-
pinesa unknown before.

Peggy's cot, unteiianteil after her
I death, long tho sport of the elements, I

has fallen to decay. But ifone cares to |
know where it stood, its site near the
old garrison can be pointed out by any
of the older inhabitants, for this is no

I tale ofthe imagination, but one in which
our forefathers and foremothers implic-
itly believed.—Sarah G. Duley .in Bos-
ton Transcript.

Quickly Told.

Friend—What was your graduation es-
Boy about?

Miiliel—"What the Astronomers Know
About Mars."

"Dear mcl Why did you choose that
mbjectr" I

"Because 1 didn't tiave time to writ* ,
1 much."-New York Weekly. I

HAS PLENTY OF NERVE.

i;ii\.rii«irTi!;niaii-< I I>il.I -11. -. Tlmt
Fact I'relt lcurl>.

Benjamin R. Tillman, governorofSouth
i 'arollna, is a man of peculiar native forco
and strong determination. Hla strugglo !
to enforce the state law regulating sale

of Intoxicating liquors In tho face of vi.:
oroui opposition on tho part of oertali
communities where it is obnoxions add*
another illustration of this fact to tho
many furnished by his oareer during tho
past decade, which practically coven all
tjio time he has taken nny active part in
politics or the affair*ofKtato.

Tho governor wan otooted by the farm-
ers of South Carolina ns nn opponent of

tho oldregular Democratlo band who had
always held the offloesand ruled tho state

"tho oligarchy," »s he denominated
them. H«" began his fight against them
within the party ranks and was elected
and re-elected n.s tho regular Democratlo
nominee. H< was unknown in iKiliiiitill
1885, when he began a successful crusado
for the reformation of tho agricultural de-
partment of the state, which bethought
worn than useless as then conducted,

During that agitation he developed a re-
markable facility as a stump speaker, and
the farmers accepted him as a leader from
'heir own ranks — of the plain com-

Gl>\KRXOR Til. 1 MAN.

mon people," as lie. was pleased to phrase '
It—though no one then apparently had the
least idea of the honors the future held in
store for him. A couple of years later he :
was on thi' stump again, advocating the
establishment of all agricultural oollego
for which the old t'alhoun estate, Fort
Hill, had been bequeathed to the state.
There was a strong sentiment in favor of
refusing the bequest, hut Tillman antago-
nized this sonrdentlyand successfully that
the college is now an established fact.

Governor Tillman is not a man of ini-
posing appearance, though he is nearly «>
feet tall. One nf his shoulders droops
somewhat, and ns the result of an accident
in his boyhood he has but one eye. Me is
11 very impressive speaker, however, and
uses his clear, ringing light baritone voice
to grenr lulvuntoge, Me has been a farmer
all his life and owns a splendid plantation
in Kdgclield county, his birthplace. His
brother wus a member of congress for sev-
eral terms.

Kaleigh'a Death.
The record of men who live nobly may

be worthily supplemented by that of tho
souls who depart this life like Christian
gentlemen. Charles I and Louis XVIwent
through tin' ouleal of execution with thu
Hue solemnity befitting a king in such ex-
tremity, and Sir Walter Knleigh died In a
manner befitting his life and purposes.

On the morning of his execution he
turned to his old friend. Sir Hugh Creston,
who Bad tried to approach the scaffold and
was repulsed by the sheriff, with the smil-

fiimark:
"Sever.foari-iut. I shall have a Dlacei"
A little Uitar a very bald man pressed

forward to see Raleigh aud pray with him.
Sir Walter took off his own embroidered
cap and placed it on the head of this .spec-
tator, saying:

"Tijke this, good friend, to remember
me, foryoitiiave more need of it than I."

"Farewell, my lords," he said to »he
courtiers who came to take affectionate
leave of him. "I have a long journey be-
fore me, and I uiust say goodoy."

Then he reached the Bcaffold, and said
as he did 80, "Now I am going to God."
He touched the ax gently and continued:

"This is a sharp medicine, but it will

CUre all diseases." . *
Tho very executioner shrank from be-

heading him, but the illustrious prisoner
exclaimed:

"What dost tuou fear? Strike, manl"
and so ended a gentle and fearless life.—
Youth's Companion.

llurd on tin- Auaent.

Flowery Young Clergyman (conducting a
children's service while occupying a pulpit
for a brother clergyman en route to Eu-
rope) -Well, children, lain very glad to

be able to address you today, I'd a. great
deal rather talk to you children than to

theolder people, for Ilove children. But
instead of talkingto you i want to talk
with you; so when I ask anj questions
you may answer promptly. Now, children,
what have we to be thankful for today?

Children —Flowers, birds, sunlight,
church, school, homes.

Young Clergyman— All very well, chil-
dren, very well. But bom do we miss to-

day. |
Children (viva voce)- Mr. Twltchell.
Young Clergyman— Quite right, chil-

dren, quite right. Wo all miss Mr.
Twitchell. Who can tell me where he is
today? I

Children— the ocean.
Young Clergyman (poetically) — Yee,

children, on the ocean and half seas over.
—Yankee Blade,

n.» Sunset for Five Days.

At the head of the Gulf of Bothnia thero

is a mountain on the summit of which the
sun shines perpetually during the five
days of June 19, SO, 81, 23 and 23. Every
six hours during this season of continual
sunshine a steamer leaves Stockholm
crowded with visitors anxious to witness
the phenomenon. At the same place dur-
ing winter the sun disappears and is not

Keen for weeks; then itconn-s in sightagz»ii
for ten, fifteen or twenty minutes, grad-
ually lengthening its stay until finallyit
stays in sight continuously for upward of
130 hours.— Louis Hepublic.

SHOPPING IN LONDON.

A.Uiflir»iU l"m«h;lsi'l i hiti HiiiHM'hM
Much lit Nc«'il Df it OlOMtWyi

Either tlioKnylish ittlesm&n Isiui nbnor>
mally tact leu Individual or In'lias been
tccuatomed to generations of shopper*

11.1-,- mental capacity has been of th«
unoltast, for ho Invariably treat* .me as
(.hough one were au Mint of theveiy first
water. As I hnve laid, unless liio cus-
tomer knows sjcacl ly what she wants and
aski for it in language understood by this
popular people, the runsa very slim chance
of getting anythingat all. Tims, she must
tot. .i>k for"muslin," but for "long cloth,"
While If she wants some "swiss" sht must
»sk to be shown "lmislin." If she wants
lome "calico" for her servants' dresses sho
must not ask for that, but for "print."

"Calico," on the other band, must ho
asked for ifone wants some cotton or twill
sheeting. She must not speak of a "spool
ofcotton" unless she wants to be greeted
with the stony stare ofvacuous Ignorance,
but for a "reel of thread, 11 and then it may
be placed before her with the smirking
query, "And the nex' thing, midim!" for it
may be noted that salesmen and sales-
women—who, by the way, have not yet at*
tamed the doubtful elevation of our sales
"ladies" and in lemen— "midim" their
feminine customers to the vergcof exasper
atlon. Attain, if you ask for a pair of
shoes, what In America are known as
"ties' willbe offered to you, while if you
ask for "lioots" you may possibly get what
you want, though it i* hardly probable.
The English boot is adapted to the Knglish
foot. "You have an American foot," said
a bootmaker the other day, "and I haven't
h boot In my Bbop that willreally fityou."
\ n American woman's only chance of get-
ting what she can wear upon her feet In
this count is to go to a French shop, ami
then she has to pay about 50percent, more
than in New York.

You must not ask for a "white skirt,"
but for a "top petticoat;" a skirt here la
only used in describing th« outer and visi-
ble garment, the Inner and more spiritual
affairs are all "petticoats." Similarly if
one speaks of "a waist," as transatlantic,
phrase is wont to term tho upper portion
of a street or other dress, the ilressmaker
will turn on one with a pitying smilo and
remark, "Do you mean a body or bodice!"
while the American '.'bodice" is hero an
"underwaist." While if a reference is
made to "corsets" she will correct one in
the same tender fashion, "Oh, you mean a
pair of stays." Don't ask for a "morning
wrapper" but fora "dressing gown."

Ifyou want a pair of "rubbers" bo guard
against tho London slush and mud, don't
try to buy them under that name, but ask
for "goloshes," The Knglish have a tra-
dition that Americans all refer to the arti-
cle* as "gums," and declare i hat we ordi-
narily request a visitor to "wipe his guma
on the doormat." a harmless double en-
tendre which affords them the keenest en-
joyment. Ifyou want somecoarso "Swiss"
with which to make servants' caps you
must kno Itby the name of "book mus-
lin," or you Vi ill never get it, for, as I have
said, the English salesman never cares to
meet one half way and tryto find out what
he customer wants.
Ifone were to ask for "paper muslin"

be would probably have *i lit. He only
knows it as "glazed cambric" and resents
auy 01 her nomenclature. As to thin not
essentially feminine, but still in the wom-
en's department aa purchasing agents,
"bedspreads" an; "quilts," even if not
"quilted;" "tidies" are "antimacassars"
and indow shades" are "blinds," wheth-
er of the roller or Venetian order matter-
Ing not. — London Cor. Boston Transcript.

OnluliteiitHtioii iif Old < Im-hls.

The method of decoration by means of
reilhot irons was employed In Great
Britain chiefly on cypress wood chests—
"spruce chests," as hey were termed..
( lypresa wood was believed to preserve
against moth and cloth clothes, tapes-
try curtains, and silks and velvets were
put Into them. They were much in fashion
in the reign of James I of England and V
of Scotland, and they are frequently dec-
orated with subjects from the hunting
Held, sketched in by means of skewers
heated by the fire. The men are dressed
in the ugly trunk hose of he period.

It will generally be found t bat the orna-
mentation inside the lid of such a spruce
chest is quite as rich as that on the front.
The top of the chest is always left plain, as
it waa used aa a seat—that is to say, tho
outside of the lid was nndecorated; the in-
side presents a. picture, always in good
preservation, as it, has been t horoughly
protected. As far as the writer's experi-
ence goes the oak chests were not carved
inside on the tinder part of the lid; this
decoration was used exclusively for the
"spruce chests." Some of these cypress
chests are not only long, but deep, and are
formed of slabs of beautiful well grown
trees of very considerable age. We have-
no reason for supposing that thecypresß
wood whs not home grown, and it would
sh »w that very stalely and ancient cy-
presses must have adorned our old gar-
dens.-' Cornhill Magay.ine.

Injurious Kin'ployuienta.
Nitric arid is employed as a solvent for

tin in making dyes; by engravers to etch
copper; In the manufacture of gun cotton;
in the gilding trades, and in preparing the
felt forhats. The (limes of It are more ir-
ritating to human throats and lun#s than
is a red rag to a bull, and hey canst? no
end of bronchial and catarrhal affections.
The workers in various branches of trade
Buffer from the fumes of ammonia. They
cause inflammation of the eyes and a pe-
culiar skin disease, which it has been sug-
gested may be due to ti» formation of a
aoap by the union of the ammonia with the
liquid of the lubricating skin glands. If .
that be true every man could be n per-
ambulating soap factory. Men employed j
in guano works become deaf, and the skin
of their noses anil foreheads is peculiarly
discolored by the ammonia. Their strength
(alls, and they suffer from an»:inin.—New
York World.

ANrrvom Mati.
Customer— Bring me a beefsteak, but a

big one. |
Waiter—Yes, sir.
Customer— as Ids a one as possible.

Every little thing annoys me aud makes
me nervous.—Texas Sittings.

HIS HOPES WERE BLIGHTtD.

111. \mliltl»n W»n to M»rrv i-.n BcircMi
llllt l'a<t> ffllAffttltMt Him.

I whs 11 clerk in a frulland confectionery
\u25a0tore. M;ambition was to marry nn htftM
and lead a life of wedded Inxurj This
ambition, [ might add, bai nol been real-
ized.

On* afternoon tho proprietor and clerk*
went to a ball uaiiu1, leaving me alone.
An old gentleman entered the storo, and
Informing mo that it was « warm day,
ordered oranges, bananas, candy and tutti
frutti. I placed them in a basket and said,
as hU fat fingers twined about the hamllu
of it, "Oue thirty-live."

"Dollar thirty-live, eh? Well, charge It,
and 1"— The elderly fruit purchaser had
no time to further Illucidate, for l graapi d
the basket and said firmly, "My orders aro
to trust no one, sir."

"What's that?" queried the would \v
debtor.

I calmly n peated my former statemen
"Do you know who I "in?" ha said an-

grily.
"I don't know, nor care; no money, no

goods. Orders are orders," Isaid In oim

breath, and placed the basket oil tho
counter.

"Whyl That's an Insult, sir. to inel"
1 felt a little Impndenl that afternoo

mid grinned anil said, "Iguess 'tis."
"You,' you Insolent three dollar a «e,--

till tapping puppyl I'll have that basket
or you'll suffer for It,"he said hoarse]

ami shook hia list in m> face.
"Tilltapping!" Thai hurl me, »nd vault

Ing over the counter I informed him that
for two centa I'd wipe the floorwith his f.it,

form. He put his hand Intohls pocki
produced b couple of peunlea and told mo
to "sail in."

I "sailed in." and soon In' sailed "oul 1*

Hu howled for In- police, and stepping out
1 grasped him by liiscoat collar and rushed
him mound the corner. Then Iwent back
to the store to again dream of heiresses.
About an hour later a young lady entered
She was beautiful, and Judging by h>-r
diamonds and dn-s-- an heiress to a fortune
[ did my prettiest, and before she left I'
received an invitation to call on her that
evening. I thought I was in luck.

That evening I called, and she received
mo as a princess might a princely wooei

sin' excused herself for a few momenta
and soon 1 heard heavy footsteps in thi
hall. I looked up, and there stood the olil
gentleman who had "sailed out." Head
vai d, I arose, and holding oul my hand

with a feeble smile, said, "How do you do,

sir?"
\u25a0\u25a0I'll show you how Idoin a minute h«

growled, and mads a strike at my hand
with be club he carried.

\u25a0'Don't hurt the poor fool, papa," th«
"heiress" said. Papa ordered her to retir.
anil then cried, "Coma on, men I Give it
to him!"

Three tough looking citizens stepped
into I In- room.

Those men were professionals, I think,
for every time they hit I fell, and every
time they kicked I went up. I was drag
ged to the door, thrown down the steps,
kicked across the lawn and laid to rest in
the gutter.

I am driving a coal carl now.—Cor. New
York Recorder.

Tim Strength of the Clan In Corsica.

[n Corsica there is a stronger element of
disorder than mere restlessness born of
centuries of rebellion and bloodshed. For
the political corrupl ion and for the crimes
of the vendetta, which combine to make
the state ofCorsica a disgrace to France,
the spirit ofclanship Is really responsible,
The clan disappeared from the highlands
of Scotland before the civilization of the
Seventeenth century, with which it was
Incompatible. In Corsica it flourishes side
by side with the advanced and elaborate
institutions of republican government,
with all of which Itis in the bitterest an-
tagonUm. The spirit of tho clan Infect*
every department of the state. The elec
tiona are corrupted by it; the hands of the
executive are tied by it: private quarrels
aro spread and Lmbittered by it. It in-
vades the law courts, and utterly deal roj i

the confidence of the people in the Impar
tialityof their magistrates,

The unit m Corsica Is not the individual
It. Is be clan. Tho leader or patron of the
clan is generally a person of considerable
wealth and influence, both of which must
be at t he service of the meanest of his sup-
porters in whatsoever cause ho may re-
quire it. In return, the vote, the services
and even the lifeof tho clansman aro at
tho disposition of his chief. Tin: spirit
which in a former age responded to tho
call to arms is now perverted to secret po
litical intrigue, to the support oftbe fam-
ilyrepresentative at the elections, even to
the darker services of the family vendetta.
—National Review.

Ancieut root Covering*.

If wo are to Jrtdge of the foot coverings
handed down to us as relies from t)i«

courts of France, Spain. l£nglaud and Ger-
many we can but conclude that for an ex-
tremely long period of time, probably eight
or ten centuries, the dressing of the human
foot has been, even in the so called civi-
lized countries, but slightly different, and
only in degree from the customs of the fol-
lowers of Confucius for t sands of years.

Fortunately forart, unfortunately forthe
history of civilization, so called, the artist
ofolden as well as modern limes has not.
copied, except in portraiture, the cramped
foot, the narrow toe, tho elevated heel and
the piiii lied Instep, which have long ac-
companied the human foot. It seem
reasonable to suppose, however, that tho
Roman artist ami critic, and the Grecian
as well, fully attempted to give us the per
feet foot as found in the well developed
Grecian woman of the day.

The sandals worn at. tho time, when
Koine was in her splendor were undoubt-
edly so constructed us to afford ample op-
portunity for tho development of tho foot
and exhibit the beauty its conformation.
—Science. \u25a0\u25a0

Colored SHiimilm In the Koutll.
Thero an) 25,530 MgTO schools in the

south, where 2,250,000 negroes have
learned toread and most of them towrite.
In tho colored school* an; 238,000 pupils
and 20,000 negro teachers. Thero arc 150
schools foradvanced education and seven
ooUegcs administered by negro presidents
and faculties.


