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THE DEAREST ONE.
Bhe was of that better clay.
.Which gently treads this earthly stage."

Mother.
In line or language there Is no other
Word that tells so clear a story
Of life and love and living glory.

Like that sweet word.
So often heard.

And yet so little known.
Until Into our soul-lif- e grown,

--As that which names the precious one,
Who only knows her duty done.
When she has folded to her breast
Her offspring for a longed-fo- r rest:
She, who has fought the prize to win.
For a noble life and an entering in

Through the gates of Heaven.
By promise given.

Of yielded life for life, of love for love.
For bringing blessings from above,
Lifting her offerings up on high.
Keady for them to do and die;

And this brief verse
Would fain rehearse

The virtues and the modest worth
Of the dearest one in all the earth.

Mother.
Good Housekeeping.

DADDY JOHN'S CLOTHES.

Thre had been a royal lire in Paddy
John's caliin, and there was still a
.great, bed of glowing coals when his
daughter Liz called him to dinner.
Daddy wanned his thin, blue hands
at the fire and the sw c.-- smell of the
corn pone and the fragranco of the
coiTVe were very pleasant to b;m. His
old, wizened face wrinkled into some-
thing meant for a smile.

"The doctor woman's bir'l hts
come!'' he said.

"I seen it on Jule Fralej-'- s wagon,"
replied Liz, her dark, weather-beate- n

face lighting.
'Conic an eat your dinner, dad," she

addcl.
"I'm quavered the old

man. tottering forward and pullii'g
along- an old splint chair.

"Whar's thct piece er saddle
blanket?" he cronk-d- .

"I 1 ed it rr ridin romp," Ceelared
Bud.

"You git it mighty quid;," said his
mother.

lltn! brought a tattered sheepskin,
which the old man carefully folded in.

"the diair and then sat down.
Th it part of Daddy John's apparel

flinch cam? hi coiUaet with the
was so attenuated as to fabric

that the int rposition of the worn fieece
was most comforting.

"I've got ter hcv some new clocs,
Liz." said Paddy,

She looked at Hud.
"Ilud want- some new do'." power-

ful bad, too, but he cats sech a heap.
"peart: lil:e L cayn t never gn .'inn
Koau

'pud kin git erlong," said the old
man, testily.

"lAin't yer reckon the doctor wom-

an's got clo'cs in hor bar'l?" oked Liz.
"I reckon. Hut inebby ther iiiu't

nary tiling fer me.''
"Ef you should goupthar "
"I ain't cr goin',' interrupted the old

man, almost nngrilv. "Doctor woman's
al'nys been good ter we tins an' I don't
aim n-- ax her fcrary thing."

His feeble hands trembled as he took
np his torn hnt.

"Shes got plenty of everything,
said Liz, sullenly.

"It 'on't differ. 1 ain't cr goin'!"
Paddy John w ent out.
"Rid nl'ays wus er fool!" mused Liz.

as she lit her pipe.
"You go an' help yer grandad pick

up taters." she called to Hud.
Hud. saunterintr lazily toward the

potato bank, saw somelody swinging
along down the mountain toward the
cabin.

"Tliar s the doctor woman s nigger
er comin ntter you, grandad," he
called.

Daddy John set his spade down hard
and loaned forward on the handle.

"Cjmin" ntter me? You'se a plum
idjit Hud."

Hut he stnred from under his shaggy
brows nnd breat hed hard as the kand-Eoni- e

yellow womnn came up.
--Howdy, Rally:"
"Hjwdy, Daddy John. nankin U)

yer taters?"
"I reckon."
He was shaking all over and felt sick
"Got some perniatcrs yit, daddy'

Ci me some! I want a jierxiiater pie,
I does."

"Yis, yis," said the old man, shortly.
"Doctor wnnts you to come up thar,

daddy. She's got sumfin fer you'se
OMteu her bar'l."

"Yessum. I'll come ntter I gits my
taters done banked up."

Sally started off with her tomatoes.
"Ttll her I'm obleeged to her," cailed

daddy's cracked voice.
"What my missis wants to throw

awav good clo'es on that pore white
trasl. fer, I don't know," grumble!
Bally. "Me and Jake could cr make
ttse o all o them things."

Da.ldy John went on w ith his work.
"Ain't you er goin', grandad?"

cried Hud.
"Yis, I'm er goin righ.. now."
lie toddled oil to the cabin, washed

lis hands at the porch and dried them
on a bit of burlars. The doctor was
watching for the old man. He gave a

iieer pull at his tattered hat brim as
lie enmc nenr.

"Howdy, Daddy John! I'm right glad
"to sec you. Come in."

1I stood nt the edge of the hearth,
pazii'g at the barrel. The doctor
.feluilcd.

"Your hat is getting pretty old,
daddy. The brim is torn and there's
uch a big hole in the crow n."
"Yessum! It's plum worn out, sure

nulT."
"Never mind," said the doctor. "I

Thavo such a nice cap for you," show-
ing it to him. "Made of soft fur and
with car lappets to tie down."

The old face altered. It hast ten
weary fears.

"Try It on, daddy! Sow, is it not
luce? You wont freeze your poor ears
this winter."

"Xo, ma'am. Thank'ee, ma'am. I
reckon I'd better go now."

"Wait a bit. You need some shoes,
daddy. Here are some good ones."

"Mighty fine shoes, mighty fine,"
mumbled the old man.

"Xow, you need some soft, warm
socks. Here they are. You- - wnnt to
put them on, don't you? Come in here.
And now I must go go oh, yes go
to feed my chickens. H- -t there's one
thing more. Here is a nice pair of
trousers!"

"Doctor!"
"It's all right. Daddy! They will just

fit you, I'm sure."
Such a droll figure awaited the doc-

tor's return. A little gray old man, his
small spindle legs tattling around in
the fine black trousers, his ragged,
faded calico shirt abashed in such com- -'

pany. He looked at her speechless, his
w rinkled face working.

She smiled at him.
"I have a vest here for you. Daddy,

and I'll give you a clean white shirt to
take home."

"Doctor!" the old man gasped. "I
cay n't "

"Don't worry. Daddy. Try on the
vest."

Ha put it on, tugging weakly at the
buttons.

"Jest what I needed," he mu'-tere-

huskily.
t "You look very nice, Paddy. There's
only one tiling more, and hre it is

j the finest, warmest coat in Huncornbe
county."

She held it up by the shoulders and
he drew it on.

' .Vow, is not that a lovely cont?"
He stroked the soft cloth gently, pull-

ing at the fron'ts with his stubby fin-

gers.
"It's lined with silk." said the doctor.

"Daddy, I shouldn't know you."
He locked down at himself in a dazed

way. Then he started.
"I'd better go home now," he said,

hurriedly.
"I never had nary a suit o clo'es afore.

God bless ye. doctor."
He caught her hand.
"I'm so glad to give them to you,

Paddy." she said, softly, with tears.
The next day Jule 1'raley came up to

mend the roof, and while he warmed
himself at the fire he told the story of
Paddy's return home.

"We wuz corn, me an Liz
an Hud. an I se-- the oh- - man cr comin
down tiic hi!!, in' I says: 'Look yon.
Liz! I thct yer dad?"

"Xaw! says Liz. 'Tliet ain't dad.
Looks like ole Prendicr I'n

"Sure nuff he did look pint blank
like ole Preacher Freeman. An we
watched "ini teil l:e crossed the branch,
an when he dim up the bank he staar-gere- d

n l it yer know Paddy's miflrhty
onstiddy mi his an' I ki.owcd wjio
hit was. an' I said:

" 'Tis yer daddy, Liz. An' Liz wcn
plum outdone 'at she didn't know her
own daddy," concluded Jule. indulging
in tine of those silent laughs peculiar
to his kind. He went up on the roof
presently and the doctor came out from
time to time to ovi rlook the work, al-

ways charmed into lingering by the
wonderful beauty of the landscape.
The house sat upon one of the foot-
hills of the great Appalachian range.
cast of the French Prond. Looking
west one saw a wooded, undulating
country, rolling away into the vallev
and there staved bv the massive wall
of a great mountain that rose far into
the blue. Along the mountain side the
railroad made its way over high trestles
and red clay embankments, and at
times one caught the sound of the
whistle, the rumble of wheels, and saw
the train rush along, small in the dis-
tance like a child's toy. All at onee
there was a shout from Jule 1'raley
and at the same instant a shot rang
out.

"Thar's a convict got off," cried Jule,
when the doctor appeared. "I saw him
jump off 'he train."

The doctor shivered.
"Anil they didn't stop?"
"Why. no. but the guard fired on

him. They'll send a party back when
they gits to Hiltmore an' offer $101 re-

ward fer him, likely. Don't I wish I
cM git it!"

"Will he get caught, do you think?"
"I reckon. They gin'aliy does. He:;

tuk ter the woods now. They nl'ays
does when they makes a break. Hut
he'll git an outing, anyhow. Dog-gone- d

ef I hiaine "im."
"Mr. Fraley. where do they go w hen

they cscajie like that?"
"They lays In the woods. Mebby

they knows niggers that'll feed 'cm an
give 'cm clo'es. They're nl'ays in a
mighty hurry to git shet o' their striped
suit, an' ef they do sometimes they git
a way fer good."

Daddy John came once to visit the
doctor, wearing his new-- clothes, and
then he paid visits to all his kinsfolk
and old neighbors, and the queer, pa-

thetic fiffure in the f.ne black suit.
ikly climbing over the hilis, became

a famili lr sight.
Then one night a terrible calamity

befell and the next morning it was
known all over the settlement that
'Paddy John's new cio'es 'at come :n

the doctor woman's bar'l had becTi
stole."

Hcrsenien riding to town drew rein
and discussed the theft for hours.
Every other woman put on her sun- -

iKinnet nnd called on her next neigh
bor, and then the two went together to

Paddy John. So it happened that
when the doctor arrived she found the
house so full that two of the women
rose and sat on the floor to offer her a
chair. There was a curious stillness j:i
the house. One of the women whis-
pered :

"Hit's just like a buryin', only that
ain't r.o corpse."

Daddy John was sitting by the fire,
huddled together, the picture of mis-
ery.

"I've lost my new clo'es," he quav-
ered.

"I'm so sorry Daddy John," said the
doctor, takinjr his hard, bony hand.

"I never had no new clo'se afore.'
croked, piteously.

A few frosty tears dropped on bis
grizzled cheek. Liz took up a corner
of her apron and wiped her eyes. Ail
the other women solemnly dipped
snuff.

"They was sech fine clo'es!" mused
the old man. "The coat hed a silk lin-i-n.

Doctor said it war silk. An' the
purtiest buttons!"

"An them clo'es could a' ben fixed
up fer Hud when dad got done with
'em," said Liz.

The old man paled with sudden pas-
sion.

"I ain't er goin ter git done with
'em!" he said in a high voice. "Cud
shan't hev em. Doctor woman give
em ter me. I never hed no new clo'es
afore. But I ain't got 'cm now. They're
stole."

He broke down into tearless eobs,
that shook the old chair.

"Don't cry. Daddy!" all the women
called in unison, and they shed a few
perfunctory tears and passed the snuff-
box around.

"You don't use tobacco in any form,
do yer. doctor?" asked one.

The doctor admitted that she did not,
and they looked steadily at her, trying
to realize the phenomenon. Weeks I

passed and Daddy still crooned over the
lire in utter dejection. Old age, pov- - ;

rty and loneliness, unhappy trio, vere '

his sole companions. It wis now be-

lieved that the clothes would never be
recovered.

Out in the woods one frosty morning j

a heavy foot crushed into the dead j

leav.?s and a big chestnut, falling,
struck the owner of the foot on the
nose.

He raised his black face toward the
treetops.

"Hi! Dey's drappin' all de time now,
an' deyV a heap bettcr'n co'n."

He sat down in his tracks and filled
his pockets and shirt front, eating
voraciously the while.

"P-ck- on I'd better be gwine now,"
he said presently.

liaising, he picked Ids way like a cat,
through the underbrush, climbing con-

stantly till he reached a spot where a
huge bowlder cropped out and over-

hung
j

the mountain side. Its crest
commanding the whole valley, and its
shelving underside made a cozy shelter.
Thick pines crowded up and concealed
the entrance. The convict had been j

so sharply hunted that lie had been un-

able to cs.-ap- from the neighborhood,
and it was in ilic boldness of despera-
tion that he had chosen his ret rear so
near the state road that he could heat
the voices of the eoun;ry folk as they
passed to and from town. '

lie sat d.iwn to cogitate. "Ef I could

rit word to Posy, or git to Posy, I'd be
;ill right; but, Lordy! I can't do nary
one on V.ii."

The train whizzed out from a cutting
and whistled sharply as it iore along
'i lit; negro grinned with pleasure. He
va so inuch a sav.ige that tiiis nomadic
existence, though hunted and tortured
by fear, was swift to him.

"Howdy, gemmeii!" he chuckled, as
j eering through the pine boughs, lu
ncognicd some of his fellow-convic- ts

on the train. "Don't you w ish you was-
'

Hie? l'leuty grub, heap o new clo'es
and no work to do. Ho, ho!"

He rose and drew out a bundle, un-

did it, viewed its contents with a series
of laughing explosions, and then pres-

ently lioiTcd his striped suit and ar-

rayed himself anew. I

".Mighty tine clo'es fer a fac; cost a

heap o" money."
He softly patted his limbs, twisted

his neck to get a glimpse of his back,
and creased all his black face into one
big smile. A mirror would have made
his apt ure perfect.

"Posy won't know me in dese yere.
Phe'll tek me fer a preacher jest from
coniunce." j

He changed back to his striped suit j

and tied up his bundle. A sharp wind '

sprang up and drove before it drops of
iey rain. ,

"Golly!" muttered the darkey. "Ain't i

It cold?" I'll resk a tire arter dark." j

Down on the doctor's farm every--

body was hurrying to get the crops un-

der shelter. The last load had gone in
v. hen Jule Frnley looked up nt the sky.
The clouds were rolling up like a cur-

tain, show ing the far mountains a deep,
intense blue etched with an amlier sky.

"Purned ef it's going to storm, after
all," said Jule.

Suddenly he straightened himself.
"Hud!" he called sharply. "Look

von on the mountain. Ain't the'
smoke?"

Hud could see-a- s far as an Indian. J

"Yes, t het's smoke."
"Ther' ain't no house thar'. i

"Naw. Nary house."
Jule walked aw ay briskly.
Two hours later five men parted the

umbrageous pines and tip-toe- d cau- -
tiously toward a small opening under
a great rock on the mountain side. A
whiff of warm air stole ou- -. to them.
A great bed of coals glowed redly, and,
with his feet to the fire, a negro in con-
vict dress lay sound asleep. The men
had their guns ready. One pointed his
piece upward and a shot tore through
the tree to is. The negro was on his
feet in an instant.

"We've got you!" said one.
lie looked from one to the other ana

his dark face grew a shade lighter.
"I surrender, gemuien!" he said

cahn'y.
Shortly nffr this event Daddy John

reappeared in his He wore
them almost constantly for a f.-- weeks,
and then they suddenly retired from
public observation, and Daddy went
about looking as if the scarcrow in the
cornfield bad stepped down from his
porch and toddled oft to seek winter
quarters. Tbt doctor was puzzled.
When, at last. sle questioned Jule Fra-
ley, Jule shook his head mysteriously.

"1 reckon I kin tell yer ef yer won't
be put out about it."

"Well, well! Do so!"
"I reckon," in a hushed voice, "'at he's

keepin' of 'em ter be buried in." K. Y.
Tribune.

FASHION LETTER.

The Huge Rampart Puffed Sleeves to Have
a Best Modified Fanlers Other Inno-
vation.

Special New York Correspondence.l
Among- the creations for the coming

Beason.it is observed that the huge ram-
part puffed sleeves are to have a rest pro
tern. Sleeves have been the dominant
feature of the gown for a very long
time. Everything in tho way of
picturesqueness, uniqueness and
breadth has been done, and done with
a vengeance. Xow it seems that the
energies of La Mode are to be directed
toward voluminousness somewhere
else, as the daughters of two continents
arose as one woman and, in a special
declaration of independence, refused
with awful emphnsis to don the hocp
skirt. The new excrescence is to ap-
pear about the hips in the form of a
modest and modified panier. Already
incipient panirrs are seen on advance
models for spring gowns, for a hump
the fickle dame seems determined to
have somewhere in her attire. Skirts

'

have not as yet changed much in style
or shape, remaining close alxiut tho
hips, and flaring still from the knees
down; and a noted designer in l'Jth
street in this city sends over tiiis month
come half dozen Paris models that will
be used for every variety of spring
fabric, and which are so varied in style
ns to suit every taste nnd figure. One
model consists of four gores, and ineas-- !
tires about five yards and a half around
the liottom. This width can lie rc--!
dueed, if desired. The front falls in a
loose box-plai- t, and the side gores also
drop in a box-plai- t, or they can lie laid
in side plaits if so liked. The back is
arranged in a graceful graduated box-plai- t,

that is to lie slightly pressed.
Fancy taffeta silks will be in high

vogue the coming season, and cliange-- ,
able effects in satins, silks and woois
will continue to be the correct fashion,
notwithstanding their prolonged favor-
itism. Shot corded fabrics will ro- -;

appear in many novel and pretty com-- I
binatiolis. also iridescent silks figured
with small Dresden patterns woven in
soft, beautiful colorings. Venetian,
covert and ladies' clot lis will be used for
dress gowns combined w ith repjied silk
or velvet and trimmed wiih handsome
galloons and passementeries: and
tweeds, cheviots and mohairs will form
the fashionable costumes for general
wear.

Kither the very rough effect, or its
extreme, the highly-finishe- sniooth-- !
surfaced cloth, is the strict Parisian
rule for next season, and while the coat
nnd skirt styles and the jaunty jacket
bodice will flourish among fresh spring

modes, it will r.ot oust the round waist
which, for slender wearers, w ill again
be the great vogue, for, in spite of the
fact thct this waist has prevailed for so
many seasons past, it comes to us
again direct from Paris among the fa-

vored styles for next spring, nnd to ac-

company these are stylish belts, gir-
dles and chatelaines of leath-- r, kid or
velvet, decorated with silver attach-
ments or ornamented with beaded
gimps, steel nnd bronze nail headw, w ith
buttons and buckles to match.

The box coat will continue to be a
marked favorite for spring; also the
princesse jacket, open-fronte- d, with a
low-c- ut double-breaste- d vest of the
came cloth, preferably soft tan, nun's
gray, or pale olive

Deep Hungarian capes, Queen Anne,
Medice and Huguenot pnffsandVandyke
points are all used to decorate the up-
per jmrtion of recherche gowns. The
faring effect is still considered the
height of style on all fashionable
gowns the melon sleeve is still highly
popular, the full puffed sleeves in varied
forms and effects above mentioned rules
in evening dress. The Marie Antoinette
fichu is one of the most popular acces-

sories of the season. Chiffon is just as
much a favorite for gov. ns, waists and
garnitures as it was the first season of
its introduction. j

Kats Duxham.

ECHOES OF THE PAST.

Cotton has not lx-e- so cheap at Liv-
erpool as it was recently for 4i years.

A Quitman, Mo., man has just re-

ceived

i

$11:0 from the national govern-
ment

'

for a horse killed during the civil
war.

The account of Paring Prothers,
i

who failed in London for millions, has
been closed in London without any cah
upon the guarantors.

Statistics of last year's bankruptcies
in England and Wales show that iba
number of failures was smaller than i.--j

1SS3.

I FASHION'S FICKLE FANCIES.

Things Which WeU-Dreae- Women
Should Xote.

Gold, silver and opal spangle trim-
mings are very effective on white or
pale rose-color- tulle dresses madfc up
over tulle foundations and worn over
princess slips of silk the color of the
tulle.

The latest card cases and pocket-- i
books are made from a leather that is
called elephant's hide. It has rather a
rough surface, and is of a light tan
color. They are mounted at the cor-
ners in dull gold, or have a plain gold
band around them, headed by a narrow
beading.

Some of the newest "Louis" coats of
black or dark-gree- n velvet are made
with revers attached to a deep sailor
collar of cream-whit- e satin bordered
with fur below a band of Persian em-
broidery, of rich colored silks and
beads. Other coats have wide collars
and revers of chinchilla or otter, with
vest of Persian brocade, finished down
the immediate front with a jabot of
point de Venise lace.

Some of the new English serge or
broad diagonal costumes have tucked
sleeve puffs and tucked waists, and
others show the waist and skirt deco-
rated with rows of Hercules braid, the
skirt having rows of the trimming
from hem to above the knees, the waist
closely fitted but seamless in the back,
the front box-plaite- d, and then the en-

tire waist nearly covered with rows of
the braid put on horizontally from
neck to belt.

Cloth skating costumes braided,
hussar fashion, are not new, but are
highly fashionable. The combination
of faw cloth, pink silk and
lines of narrow- - brown fur forms a
very chic costume just completed.
The skirt, bordered with the fur, opens
up either side of the front, showing the
pink silk facing. The opening is
braided beyond the fur in brown and
gold. The revers and cape collar of the
jacket are braided and fur-edge- to
match, and a sable boa and a bunch of
violets complete the costume.

It has been considered for at least
two seasons past that in connection j

with millinery "the force of folly cculd j

no further go," but this is apparently
an error. The way in which many
long ostrich feathers are now set on
hats and some of the ultra bonnets re- -
minds one of the battered-lookin- g

plumes which adorned the headgear
of half-witte- d Harnaby Pudge as seen
in the illustrated editions of Dickens"
novel. It is rjuite impossible to do Jus--

tiee to some of the models that are pu
forth by even the most noted milliners
and called stylish. i

tireen. gray, blue in several shades,
and brown in many tones arc the pre-
vailing colors in cloth gowns, but
they are handsomely varied by un'p
rich shades in plum, didilia and Parma
violet. Smooth finished cloths, rough
silky serges, bourrettes and ol

mixtures have largely supplanted
t he long - popular crepons. w hich, '

though still in vogue both here and
abroad, take second place this tear
among the season's most popular dress
fabrics.

THE KITCHEN.

Perfect Ventilntion Is Said to lie tht. ,

Firt Consideration.
I'erfect ventilation, says an nrchiteel

who is an authority on kitchens, is the
first eonsiderat ion in such a room. Next
come light and the possibilities of per-
fect cleanliness. To get these in a I

crowded city block half buried in the
ground is, of all things, the most diffi
cult. Something has been said of the j

movement upward in private houses by
reason of the introduction of elevators
One of the most significant indications
is seen in t he elevation of the kitchen.

In the house of a Xew York physi-- i

t ian all the household offices are on th
top floor. The servant's bedrooms art
in front. Midway is the laundry, with '

tile floor, the servants' sitting-room- . !

and opening into the kitchen. One may
well envy the cook her private do-- !

minion. The kitchen is a noble room.
with windows that catch the first rays
of morning sun and the last rays of hi?
benign majesty in the west. The view
is fine for a hemmed in city house. The
practical mind discovers other advan-
tages in the saving of gas bills there is
ever an hour of daylight more her.:
than the basement kitchen receives.
There is also a considerable saving of
time, as the ragman and the jieddlers
of wares soon discover that there is
neit her pleasure nor profit in the area.

The kitchens in some of theapartment
houses are beautiful indeed. These are
small, but calculated to a nicety. Is
fact, except when there is a large stafl
of servants, it is a mistake to have :i
large kitchen. It wastes time and takes
the strensrth of the cook to cover more
space than is necessary. - As thes
kitchens are placed in the least desir-
able parts of the house, every care is
taken to give them all the light and air
possible. Th? floors are tiled. The
walls are covered with white enameled
tiles, something made caver with tiles
of pink and blue. The sinks are por
celain lined. and the faucets silver
plated. The cupboards and dressers
are in light natural woods, and the glass
unspotted. The cook feels that she is
a precious thing inclosed in a jewel box,
and one may hope she strives to live up
o the situation. X. Y'. Journal.

A Stern Story,
"You ask"
The stem parent grew sterner.
""The hand of my daughter "
They stood in the hail and the door

Ivas ojien.
"In marriage?"
The fond lover grew pale, but he nod- -

Jed a ves.
"Then "
The fond lover shot out through the

doorway propelled by the foot of the
Ftern parent, anl landed on the pave
ment with a sharp, healthy thud.

"Pead the answer in the stars."
Fick-Me-- Up.

Valor would cease to be a virtue if
there were no injustice. Affecilau.

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

Lord Tennyson ia going to publish
In his life of his father a juvenile tato
called "Mungo, the American," writ,
ten fcy Alfred Tennyson at the ago
of 14.

Years ago Albert Wolff and Henri
Rochefort were the two foremost art
critics of Paris. The latter has recent
la resumed his work, and his critique!
appear in Figaro, the journal on which
he won his spurs.

A most impressive monument will
be that of Victor Hugo, to be erected ia
the Paris place that bears his name.
The pedestal will consist of a huge
rock roughly hewn out in the form of
the Isle of Guernsey.

Alexandre Dumas death makes th
number of vacant seats in the French
academy four, the others being those
of Ferdinand de Lesseps, Pasteur and
Camille Doucet. The prospect of the
places being filled with unknown medi-
ae reties is so great that Alphonse Dau-d- et

is being publicly urged to make np
his differences with the academy and
become a candidate, and even Zola may
stand some chance.

M. Golowin is about to publish a
book concerning the late Frince Alex-
ander of Hattenberg, whose confidant
he w as. The author confirms the state-
ment that a marriage was at one time
contemplated between the prince and
a daughter of the late Emperor Fred-
erick of Germany, but it was opposed
by Prince Bismarck, who, it is said,
was afraid to endanger the good under-
standing between his country and Pus-gi-a.

There is much regret at the fact
that the late Alexandre Dumas ordered
In hiswill that all his unpublished man-
uscripts should be destroj-ed- . Among
them were two comedies, one of which
had been read to friends and was pro-
nounced by them a masterpiece. Dumai
found more and more diiliculty as ho
grew older in .pleasing himself with his
work.

Stowaways usually receive scant
courtesy from the indignnnt officers of
the ships on which they steal passage,
nnd usually, too, scant rations and
plenty of work, with a prospect of jail
at the end of the trip. A stowaway on
one of thi! Pacific steamers, however, on
a recent trip from Yokohama to Ta-co-

received not only the Viest of
treatment, but a substantial present of
money when he left the ship. The ves-
sel encountered a very heavy storm on
the voyage, and the stowaway, who was
working about the deck, distinguished
himself by great bravery at one of the
most perilous moments during the
gale. The officers made up a purse of
$'0 for him to help him on his journey
after he left the ship.

HUMOROUS.

"The new woman seems to have
laved her last card. T wonder what

rext." "Oh. she'll ask what's trumps,
I fancy." Detroit Tribune.

He "If I could but lie installed in
your heart as " She "My heart is no
Installment hcAisc." Cincinnati En-
quirer.

"Timmins says his last novel is
hound to make people talk." "I guess
so. I fancy they would rather talk than
read it," Indianapolis Journal.

Teacher "So, Georgie, yon were
ramed after George Washington, were
ou?" Young George "Yes in; some.

time after." Poxbury Gazette.
Alas, 'tis elehteen. ninety-.- !
And bashful man must falter:

For woman now with clever tricks
Will speed him to the altar.

Chicago Record.
Diner (excitedly) "Here, waiter.

there's not a single oyster in this tureen
of oyster soup." Waiter (politely)
"Yes, m'sieu; but m'sieu must remem-- ;
ler that he only ordered a half portion.
The oysters are in the other half."
A an ity.

Xew Chambermaid "Are there
really so many mice in tho house?"
Cook "Of course not. I was deter- -

mined, however, that mistress should
get a cat. You see, I've a young man
w ho calls on me pretty often, and we
m list lie able to account in some way for
the food I give him." Llicgende
Hlaetter.

Nantucket is famous for auctions.
Ihey are held in the public square.
Meat auctions, furniture auctions.
There are few- - things one cannot buy
at auction if one bidesonc's time. When-
ever on old home is broken up or a resi-
dent leaves the island, the unwanted
effects are closed out at auction for
whatever they will bring. At the last
one I attended a refrigerator was put
up. "Too late. The season's over.

some one in the crowd. "But
there'll lie another, nnd perhaps a hot
one," said the auctioneer. "Hut one may
die liefore that," said the other. "Well,
replied the auctioneer, "if you die you'll
lie sorry that you hadn't bought a re-
frigerator and taken it along with you!"

Harper's Drawer.
The HwImi 1'lke.

The name of the Swiss is generally
identified with the long pike of the
the lS-fo-ot shaft; and most gallant
attempts have been made by recent
writers to prove that this celebrated
weapon was a Swiss invention and em-
ployed by the confederates from the
first. The point, however, is one that
must remain uncertain, for the earli-
est mention of the long pike is found
in an order addressed iu 1327 by Count
Philip of Savoy to th-.- ' burghers ol
Turin, and no one can tell whether the
Savoyards borrowed it from the Swiss
or the Swiss from the Savoyards. The
primitive weapons of all infantry seem
to be the spearand shield TheMilnnese
fought with such spears, or pikes,
eight or ten feet in length, at Legnano,
the Scotch at Fulkir, and the Flem-
ings nt Courtrai; so that it is impos-
sible to predict of any one nation that
it added the requisite number of feet
to the weapon's shaft in order to make
a long pike. There is no mention of
pikes in the battles of the Swiss until
Scmpaeh, and it is probable that in
that action they were not al ove ten
feet in length. Macmiilan's Alagazine,


