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OUR--BOYS--A

TROJAN WAR.

A Beautiful Mythological Tale
for the Young.

What Loy or what girl has not heard
of Achilles, the great warrior of myth-
ology. whose mother dipped him in the
river Styx to render him inveulnerable?
What girl has not learned something of
the fair Helen of Troy? What youth-
ful mind, upon reading intent, has noet
formed some dim eonception of Ajax
and Ulysses, of Heetor ana Jneas, as
i immortal

pictured in Homei's
poems, the lliad and the Odyssey,
and Virgil’s Eneid? There is no

story of romance, in all the world’s lit-
erary treasures, thatappeals so strongly
to the youthful fancy as t'e siege of
'I‘l‘u}'. 1t is the choicest of the
and, besides being so faseinating, is a
necessary part of the education. The
young readers of the Grose will in
time doubtless read the stories of Homer
and Virgil in the original, or in
the translations by Bryant and
Longfellow, but T intend to give them
an interesting outline of the siege
of Troy, with its stories of the
brave Achilles, the wise Ulysses, the
stout Ajax, the valiant Hector and the
fair but weak Helen. It begins in
ancient Greece, 1,200 years before the
Christian era, when {he Greeks peopled
the sky with the gods and gzoddesses:
when Jupiter was the king of the gods,
and the milky way was the road lead-
ing to hiis palace in high Oiympus, and
when all the train of gods and goddesses
greatly interested themselves in the
affairs of the world.
THE FAIR HELEN

at that time was a Greeian princess, and
was the most beautiful woman in the
world. All of the princes of Greeece
were suitors for.her hand, the list in-
cluding Menelaus, the young Kking of
Sparta, and Ulysses. Helen was un-
able to decide among them all, and the
Jovers finally made an agreement among
themselves that they would not only
abide by her decision, but would scl-
eninly swear to join forces and pro-
tect and defend her and the hus-
band she might choose. She then
chose Menelaus, and the rest attended
the wedding with the best grace they
could eommand and afterward looked
out for wives elsewhere. Ulysses mar-
ried the lovely Penelope, the other
princes married, one by one, and the
rivalry over [Helen was forgotten.
Shortly after occurred the wedding of
Peleus and Thetis. Thetis, afterward
the mother of Achilles, was a beauti-
ful sea nymph, and so lovely that
Jupiter himselt songht to marry her;
but Juno, his royal wife, inter-
posed, and Jupiter decreed that Thetis
should marry a mortal. Peleus won
her, and the wedding was celebrated
with great pomp. Allof tha gods and
oddesses were invited except Ate, the
fiml(lws of Discord. who determined to
avenge herself. Accordingly, when the
feast was at its height, she threw ina
golden apple, iuseribed **For the fair-
est.” Juno, the queen of heaven: Min-
erva, the goddess of wisdom, and
Venus, the goddess of love, each
claimed it, and Jupiter, to whom it was
appealed, found difficulty in deciding to
whom to award it. Finally be said:

*On Mount 1da is a shepherd, nained
Paris. I will give him the apple, and
he shail decide.”

This apple was the famous *‘apple of l
discord.”
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THE JUDGMENT OF PARIS. :
Paris, the shepherd, was a son of |
Priam, king ot Troy, but it was prophe- |
sied at his birth that he would be the
cause of the downfall of the city: so he |
was leit upon Mount Ida todie. Buthe |
grew to be a very handsome man. At
the appointed time Jupiter sent the |
golden apple to him by Mercury, the |
messenger of the gods, and ordered
Juno, Minerva and Venus to appear
before him. Juno was tie first to pre-
sent herself. She did not rely upon her
stately beauty, but promised Paris, if
he would decide in her favor, to give
him f wealth and power;- she :

'

fame.
would make him the greatest man upon
earth. The wise Minerva ecame next.
She told Paris there was nothing like
wisdom, and promised she would make
him the wisest man on earth if he
would decide in her favor. Last
came Venus, in all her loveli-
ness. She knew the weakness of men,
and she said to Paris: “Give me
theapple and { will give you for your
wife the most beautiful woman in the
world.” Paris never hesitated. but at
pnee gave her the apple, which she car-
ried off in triumph, while Juno and
linerva returned to Olympus vowing
vengeance. Venus proceeded to earry
out her promise, and told Paris the
most beautiful woman was Helen, the
wife of Menelaus, and she would
secure her for him. Accordingly she
had Paris introduced at the court of
King Menelaus. lle made love to
Helen, and Venus induced her to clope
with him. They fled to King Priam at
Troy, where they were hospitably re-
ceived and entertained. King Menelaus
raised an army to attack Troy, and it

was this series of battles. lasting
through ten years, that made the

FJamous siege of Troy celebrated in the
immortal verse of Homer.
PREPARING FOR THE SIEGE.

When Menelaus discovered the treach-
ery of Paris he sent to the various kings
of Greece and reminded them of their
compact to proteet and defend Helen;
but most of them had married and set-
tled down and had little taste for such a
war. When the messenger went to
Ulysses he pretended to be mad.and,yok-
ing an ox and an ass together. plonghed
salt. But the messenger placed
the infant son of Ulysses, Telemachus,
before the plougn; Ulysses turned aside,
showing that he was sane, and finally
agreed to join. One by one the kings
came together with their armies, until
all were assembled but Achilles, Thetis,
Achilles’ mother, knowing that if he
went azainst Troy he would lose his
Jife, had hidden him. He was disguised
as a girl and sent among the daughters
of a neighboring king. Ulysses dis-
guised himself as a peddler, and, with
weapons for sale,went to the palace. The
girls came around him and he gave an
alaim of danger:; the girls fled, but
Achilles seized the weapons, thus dis-
elosing himself to Ulysses, who had no
difficulty in persuading him to join.
The forces being all  together,
Agamemnon was chosen command-
er-in-chief and the expedition pre-
pared to set sail for Troy; but
adverse winds sprang up and the
ships were unable to leave the shore.
This continued for some time, until the
oracle was consulted and it was ascer-
tained Minerva had caused the winds,
and could only be propitiated by the
sacrifice of Iphigenia, the daughter of
Agamewnon. Iphigenia was accord-
ingly prepared for sacrifice, but just as
the priest was about to plunge the knife
into her bosom, Minerva relented and
snatched her away, leaving a fawn in
her place and . taking her off as a
priestess to one of her temples. Favor-
able winds then blew, and the Grecian
fleet made a safe voyage to the coast of
Troy, in Asia Minor. The siege was
begun, and for ten years continued with
wvarying features. Venus lent her pro-
gection to the side of Paris, while Juno
sna Minerva naturally ranged on the
other side. Jupiter himself was im-
partial and endeavered to keep the
gods and goddesses neutral. So the
siege went on; but its beautiful stories
must be reserved for the next depart-
ment of “Our Boys and Girls,”

HAMMERING BRASS.

Some Practical Hints for Ingen-
ious Boys and Girls.

A" plain and unattractive piece of
brass can be made into a beautiful, as
well as useful, article with a light ham-
mer and four simple tools.

The toois can be purchased from a
hardware store for 25 cents upward.
One is a piece of steel called a tracer,
six inches long, and sloped towards the
edge until a flat strip one-eighth  of an

inch wide is  produced. The edge
should be about as sharp as a screw-
driver. f
Another tool is made by roughening
the end of a piece of steel by filing

diagonally and across it. Still another
tool is shaped like a gouge withascrew-
driver edge. and one like a shoemaker’s
awl with a blunt end. These tools are
necessary, but others will be found use-
ful as your work progresses.

Procure a piece of brass the thickness
of a Bristol board and serew it down on
a table or board. Now for a design;
take a clover leaf: draw it on the brass
with a sharp lead pencil. Take the tool
that resembles a screwdriver in one
hand, holding it with the thumb and
first finger, and placing it on the stem
of the leaf, with a eonstant tapping of
the hammer move the tol around the
edge.

After yvou have sufliciently beaten the
edge of the clover down, with the tool
that has the cross-filed end beat the
background down, wien your work
should stand out in retief. Once more
go around the clover with the tracer to
make a clean edge.

After two or three sucecessful leaves.,
tryv several leaves arranged on a round
piece of brass, with one and a half inch
margin. When it is done take it to a
tinsmith ahd have a candlestick made
out of it. Other pretty as well as use-
ful things that can be made out of brass
are match boxes, picture frames, smok*
ing sets, ete.

Tnyrza C. WILLIAMS,

QUEER BIRD-NESTS.

The Strange Places Sometimes Se-
lected by the Builders.

Birds have some queer fancies in se-
lecting spots for building their nests.
Some time ago, near Seaville, N. J., 1
noticed in a grove of oaks, that nearly
every tree had an old tin can nailed up
init. 1 found, on examination, that the
cans were all occupied by wrens and
bluebirds. But what attracted my at-
tention most was an old boot fastened in
one of the trees. As I approached it, a
bluebird flew out and, althought it was
twenty-five feet from the ground, I
climbed up and saw inside five young
birds comfortably sitting in the nest,

I once found a veritable tower nest,.
built by a pair of robins. They had
built a nest in a cedar tree, and it had
been found unsuitable, for some reason
that they alone knew. Immediately
afterwards they built a second one on
top of it, and, still being unsatisfied,
they built a third one. But they were
very hard to please, for still another
nuest was constructed on top of the third
one, and a fifth one on top of the fourth,

before they were contented to begin
housekeeping. Not long after that,

four little heads were peeping over the
edge of their lofty home.

An old gentleman once told me that
his wife, on a certain wash-day, missed
a lace cap that she had hung out on the
line and fastened with a clothes-pin.
Several days afterwards, when walking
in his garden, he uoticed something
white fluttering in the braunches of a
cherry tree, and an examination showed
that a pair of robbins had taken the cap
from the line and fastened it among the
twigs and grass of their nest. The
birds had undoubtedly pulled the cap
from between the prongs of the clothes-
pin, for they could not otherwise have
obtained it. They were left in undis-
turbed possession of their prize.

A pair of sparrows in Central Park,
New York, have regularly, for several
years, built their nest and reared their

{ voung ones in the right band of Daniel

Webster’s statue. DBut a stranger place
than that has been used by a pair in
Charing Cross, London, for six years
past. These brave little fellows have
made their home right in the mouth of

i a lion—but the lion is made of stone.

In St. Thomas, Ont., Canada, several
nests of wrens were found inside street
gas-lamps, where, during the night, a
bright light was always burning, but
they seemed in no wise disturbed by it.

CHARLES S, SHICK.

THE MELODIOUS TUL

Something About the Sweetest
Singer of All the Birds.

Birds of which we know nothing here,
and which, strange to say, were not
even found in that bird puzzle of ours,
are seen in Australia and New Zealand.

I A traveler in those far-away lands tells

us something about the Tui: While we
stood watehing the stream an exquisite
sound broke upon our ears. It was like
the piping of those reeds that the derv-
ishes in the East play upon while their
brethren perform their strange devo-
tions. This piping was constantly being
varied, sometimes by even softer, but
sometimes by more metallic sounds.
At one moment the song grew so loud
that it seemed to be quite close, the
next 1t appeared to melt away in the
distanece.

Suddenly it ceased. It wasa Tui—
the inost beautiful songster in the world.
We saw one on a branch a few minutes
later. It was about the size of a black-
bird, the plumage of a Dblue-black with
metallic hues, and in places almost like
velvet. The beak was yellow, as were
also the legs. At the throat it had two
little tufts of white feathers, which
gave the bird a rather quaiant appear-
ance. In New Zealand some of the
birds are protected by government, bat
many have died out.

PLANTS IN WITCHCRAFT.

Queer Superstition as to the Power
of the Ash Tree.
Popular Science Monthly.

Occasionally when tlie dairy-maid
churned for a long time withoutr mak-
ing butter, she would stir the
cream with a twig of mountain-
ash, and beat the cow with another,
thus breaking the witeh's spell. But to
prevent accidents of this kind it has
long been customary in the northern
counties to make the churn-staff of ash.
For the same reason herd-boys employ
an ash twig for driving ecattle, and one
may often see a2 mountain ash growing
near a house. On the continent the
tree is in equal repute, and in Norway
and Denmark rowan-branehes are
usually put over stable doors to keep
out witches, a similar notion prevailing
in Germany. No tree, perhaps, holds
such a prominent place in witcheraft-
lore as the mountain agh, its mystic
power having rarely failed to render
fraitless the evil influence of these
enemies of mankind.

A HOME-MADE SCARE.

Carl was a jolly little fellow,

With eyes of blue and curls of vellow,
And rosy cheeks and just the chin

To hold a Prcu.\' dimple in.

He found himself alone cne day,

And wondered what "twas best to play
While his mamma remained away.

Pencil and paper soon he saw

And seized them both. Said he, “I'll draw
An ogre like the one so grum

Poor Jack heard growling ‘Fee-fo-fum.’
First. here's his forehead full of bumps,
And then his nose with three big bhum;j s,
And then two ears of ‘normous size,
And then two dreadful staring eyes,
And then a mouth from ear to ear;
With long sbarp teeth-jike tusks,” But here
The artist, with eves opened wide

In fright, gazed on his work and ecried,
“Mamma, mamma—come, come, piease do,
I'm very lonely without yous

And oh! mamma, I'm so afraid

Of this old ogre that I've made !

—Margaret Eytinge, in St. Nicholasfor April
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FRED’S PRIZE.

The Story of a Contest With
Surprising Results.

Philadelphia Times.

Broad noon, one day, Fred Eustis
.marched up to a lamp post letter-box,
and deposited therein a bulky envelope,
which anyone with the least literary ex-
perience might have surmised contained
a manuscript—an MS. or MSS.. as young
writers fondly put it in their private
epistles to the editor. g

Such a surmise as regarded the con-
tents of Fred’s deposit in the mail would
have beeh perfectly correct. It did
contain a manuseript: and Fred didn’t
care who knew it—quite to the contrary.

He was accompauied by two or three
of his schoolmates, who, from the inti-
mate knowledge they appeared to pos-
sess of the affair, and the interest they
took in it, might have been his literary
partners. But, as a matter of fact, there
was not a single person in all Fred
Eustis’ somewhat extensive circle of
acquaintances who hadn’t heard from
his lips the full details of his entrance
into the competition for the prize of $10
offered by the Golden Gooseberry for
the best patriotic essay, in verse, writ-
ten by a boy or girl under sixteen years
of age. =

Not a few of these persons had even
heard portions of the poem read. It
was an eulogy of Washington, begin-
ning with an account of how the writer
had celebrated the 22d of February,
then proceeding to the reflections and
historical reminiscences  suggested
thereby, and ending with a glowing
passage about the inauguration of the
first president of the United States,
appropos of the approaching centen-
nial celebration.

To those competent to judge this ef-
fort proved Fred to be the possessor of
abilities by no means despicable; vet
there were few who gave him a word
of decided encouragement.

The trouble with our young friend
was an overconfident spirit, which led
him to boast of literary successes and
triumphs before he had achieved them,
and when, as usuoally happened, these
ventures turned out dead failures a
great deal of unnecessary mortification
ensued.

“My son,” his father had said to him
on one of these occasions, “‘never men-
tion your seribbling fad again until you
can speak in the past tense of some prize
of honor won, or show something of
yours in print.””

That same afternoon the indomitable
lad had set to work upon his prize essay.

Now it was completed, polished,
copied off and ready to be sent for judg-
ment of the editorial ezar who presided
over the literary destinies of the Golden
Gooseberry. Fred’s spirits rose rapidly,
and his hump of self-esteem once more
developed tc abnormal proportions. His
companions shared, or at least pretend-
ed to share, his buoyant expectations.

“I don’t see how you ever made up
such a poem,” said one, after the
bulging envelope had taken its fate-
ful dive into the letter box.

“It’s as good as anything Longfellow
ever wrote when he was your age,” de-
elared the second.

““And it’s just as good as sure of the
prize.” roundly asserted the third.

“Well,” replied Fred, complacently,
“if itdon’t turn out a winner it will
prove what I’ve often suspected—that
editors have their favorites and show
partiality. But if I get that $10 prize,
boys, we’ll have a jolly good time, that’s
all. I'm going to save half of it and
spend the other five.”

“Counting your chickens again be-
fore they’re hatched, eh?”’ was the
quiet remark of Fred’s cousin, Louise
Wood. at whose house he stopped on
his way home to air his prospecsive tri-
umph.

Louise was a demure, studious, sensi-
ble girl, and the president of an eight
o’clock eclub chapter. That, however,
did not prevent her cousin from putting
on literary airs before her.

‘““T'hat’s all right, Lou,” he answered,
loftily. *“Just you wait until a week
from next Saturday, when the result of
the competition is published. 'Then
you will see what a fellow like me is
f\ple,t’o do when the inspiration seizes

him.

The *“week from next Saturday”
came around—as slowly as such event-
ful dates usunally do come to expectant
watehers of the calendar.

For once in his life Frederick Eustis
showed signs of nervousness. He left
home alone quite early in the morning,
and lurked about the publication office
of the Golden Gooseberry until the
paper was out and on sale.

Purchasing a copy he eclutched it
desperately, and, wadding it up without
so much as glancing at it, darted out
and turned furtively down a side street.

Sitting on a doorstep he unfolded the
paper, tore open the leaves, and with
the air of one about to make a leap for

“life or death, ran his eye over the pages.

The very first headlines that met his
eye were as follows:

OUR PRIZE POEMS!
PaTtriotic Trisutes BY Youxe

AMERICANS TO THE FATHER or His

CoUNTRY.

Still more eonspicuous, to the eager
eyes of Fred, were half-a-dozen stanzas
of strangely familiar appearance, down
towards the middle of the column, and
bearing this heading:

OUR FIRST PRESIDENT.
1789-1889,

BY FREDZRICK EUSTIS.

(Probably these were not exactly the
relative proportions of the type in the
several lines; but so they appeared to
Fred. His own name looked bigger to
him than the heading of the Golden
Gooseberry itself.)

Staggering like a drunken man under
the pressure of the excitement and
triumphant joy whieh had so suddenly
burst upon him, Fred started back in
the direction of his home. It was two
or three miles distant, on the other side
of the city; but he did not think of tak-
ing a car. He could not even walk in a
steady, every-day fashion, but occasion-
ally broke into a kind of nervous trot,
exultingly waving the Golden Goose-
berry that he carried in his hand.

After a while he met one of his school
friends, to whom he announced the
news or his success, with rather an un-
successful attempt at feigned indiffer-
ence, as if his winning the prize had
been an. inevitable and foregone con-
clusion.

“Have you got your $10 yet?” asked
Fred’s friend, who was a practical, mat-
ter-of-fact sort of a boy.

“No,” replied the poet with a touch
of scorn: “I didn’t stop to take it,
though I’ve just come from the Goose-
berry building.”

“You know what you were saying
about a little treat for the boys if you
struck that prize.”

“That’s so,”” mused Fred. *“And to-
day’s Saturday—just the time. It’s now
about noon.”

“I could get the fellows together in
less than an hour’s time, if you say so.”

“That’s the idea! We’ll have them
out, then I’ll stop and colleet my cash
and stand treat for the Iunch, so we ean
put in the whole afternoon in the park
and have a row on the river.”

The ract was, Fred rather liked the
idea of taking his friends along to see
him colleet his prize-money at the
Golden Gooseberry office.

Accordingly, a little before 1 o’clock
five boys, headed by the redoubtable
poet in person, stormed the editorial
citadel and asked for the editor.

That personage bad gone out to
Iuneh: but a clerk received the visitors
politely.

“I am Frederick Eustis.” announced
our hero; but, as this did not seem to
make quite the impression expected, he
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added:
know.”

‘*Oh, yes! one of the prize-winners,”
said the clerk.

**The prize winner. There was only
one prize offered, I believe,” insisted
Fred, with dignified firmness.

“One prize—yes. But that was con-
tested by two poems so much above
the average and so evenly matched in
merit, though not at all like one an-
other, that the editor finally decided to
split the difference—that is to say, to
divide the ten-dollar prize equally be-
tween the two leading contestants, of
whom you are one. Both of the poems
are printed 1 the Gooseberry, as no
doubt you have seen.”

Fred had indeed noticed some other
verses following his own; but, suppos-
ing them to be merely an *‘honorable
mention,” he had not taken the trouble
to read them.

“I have the order here,” continued
the clerk, taking a slip of paper from a
hook. *I was geing to mail them; but
you may as well present this and get
your &5 from the ecashier.”

“I refuse it,”” said Fred, striking a
tragic attitude, for the benefit of his
awe-struck companions. *“I competed
for the $10 prize, and there was but one.
1 den’t care for any divided honors, and
1 shall make my protest to the editor.”

The clerk shrugged his shoulder and
smiled. A moment of awkward silence
eunsued, then Fred marched out of the
office with aun air of lofty scorn, fol-
Jowed by nis four comrades in solemn
Indian file.

“Well,” said Fred, expectantly, when
they bhad reached the street, **what do
you think of the stand I made?”’

“It was a mighty foolish one,” burst

“Author of the prize poem, you

‘out the bluntest spoken of the boys.

“You threw away a certainty of five
dollars tor the ghost of a chance of
getting ten.”

“It wasn’t for the money,” stoutly
maintained Fred, “but for the principle
of the thing.”

*“Well, the money would have taken
us on the excursion, and the prineiple
won’t, that’s certain.>’

So the disappointed boys deserted
Fred one by one, with the exeeption of
fat little Frank Bean, who declared he
would sticls by his friend and see the
affair through.

Not knowing what else to do, and
feeling that perhaps he had acted a
little hastily, Fred determined to ecall
upon his cousin Louise for sympathy
and advice.

She received him with a cordiality
that both surprised and comforted him};
and they talked the whole matter over.

“What kind of a poem,” she asked,
““is this of your rival who is to divide
the prize with you?”

Fred unfolded the crumpled paper,
and together they read over the verses
which had disputed first honor with
those produced by Fred. They were
signed *‘Louis E. Bois.”

*“1I must say they are pretty good.”
Fred admitted. ‘Perhaps they are as
deserving of the prize as mine. 1 believe
if I had only stopped to read ’em and
think the matter over I should.not have
kicked against the editor’s decision. But
it’s too late now.”

“I don’t know,’” replied the practical
and quick-witted Louise. “If your
friend will excuse us fora few moments
possibly we can devise aremedy not too
disagreeable.”

The good-natured Bean waited in the
parlor while Fred and his cousin held a
whispered conference, which finally re-
sulted in the impetuous poet’s seating
himself at a writing-desk and dashing
off the following curious epistle:

To the Editor of the Golden Gooseherry.

DEAR Sir: 1am mueh mortified to
learn that an impudent impostor pre-
sented himself at your office this morn-
ing, and, claiming to be Frederick
Eustis, audaciously demanded the whole
of the $10-prize which you had justly
decided to divide equally between Mr.
Louis E. Bois and myself. It is fortu-
nate that vour clerk was able to detect
the fraud and to dismiss the rascal and
his claim without ceremony. I shall be
glad to receive my share of the prize by
bearer of this note; and, thanking you
sincerely for the honor conferred upon
my effort, beg to remain, Yours sin-
cerely. FRrREDERICK EUsTIS.

Frank Bean volunteered to go to the
Gooseberry office with this and bring
back the respounse.

Needless to say, his return was waited
with feverish anxiety. and when at last
he ecame puffing into the parlor, holding
cut a sealed envelope at arms’ length,
Fred’s heart was in his mouth.

**You open it, Lou.”

She did so, and a erisp new bank note
fluttered to the floor.

“Ten dollars! What can this mean?”’

The editor’s note explained it:
Frederick Eustis, Esq.,

Dear Sir: Enclosed please find $10
—=&5 for your share of the prize, and &
for your eclever and ingenious letter,
just received. Yours traly,

Ep. GOLDEN GOOSEBERRY.

“Thisis a staggerer,” gasped Fred.
*1 don’t know whether to feel proud or
humiliated.”

“ Let’s go on our excursion,” sug-
gested honest Frank Bean.

Fred gleefully assented.
about
said:

“I think it’s a triumph for you,
Fred, and I shall feel as happy over it
as you do if you'll only forgive me.”

** For what, pray?”

‘“Well, for—for cutting in on vyour
prize. 1 really didn’t think I could do
it, and T sent in my poem signed Louis
E. Bois. Boisis French for Wood, you
know, and Louis E. is simply Louise
thinly disguised. By an aceident my poor
effort came out a half winner, and I
received my $5 just before you eame.
But you don’t care, do you, Fred. One
doesn’t belong® to an Eight O'Clock
chapter for nothing. you know.”

HE SETTLED IT.

Howa Big St. Bernard Punished
a Cur of Low Degree,.
Forest and Stream.

During the year 1884 1 was located in
St. Louis, and on several occasions had
observed a fine St. Bernard dog stalking
with dignity up Chestnut street. He
was owned by a lawyer named Jacko,
on Third street, who regularly sent him
on errands to his home. On one ocea-
sion I saw him coming up the street
with a basket full of something, prob-
ably meat, and at his heels was a ‘‘cur
of low degree, which was persistently
snapping at him, as if endeavoring to
get him to drop his charge, when the
Inttle dog could sail in for a division of
the contents. The large dog stopped
twice on the block, turned round and
looked at his tormentor and resumed
his pace until he reached me, when,
looking up into my face with an expres-
sion that almost said *“Please mind this
for a moment,” he laid the basket at
my feet, turned and with one bound
had the eur by the neclk, shook him
most unmercifully, rolled him in the
gutter and dropped him. The cur took
very little time in getting out of sight,
not even stopping to shake himself.
The St. Bernard then picked up his
basket and with a satisfied air went on
his way.

THE POPE’S HABITS.

How the Venerable Old Man
Spends the Day.

Pope Leo XIII. rises at 6 0’clock, alike
in summer and winter, and immediately
says mass in his private chapel. Then
he **assists’ at another mass célebrated
by a prelate of the household, and at 7
he breakfasts.

The papal breakfast consists of coffee
and two boiled eggs. The midday din-
ner is as simple as the breakfast—soup,
beefsteak, dessert and one glass of Bor-
deaux. After dinner the pope takes an
hour’s nap. The early supper is com-
posed of salad and eggs, and a very ad-
mirable supper in a hot climate, Itis
said to be etiquette for the pope to take
all his meals alone—a custom which
would seem to be very bad for the di-
gestion, J

As he was
Jeaving the house his cousin

e

UIGKINSON'S!

Fourth, Fifth and St. Peter
St. Paul,

Sts.| 321 Nicollet Avenue,

Minneapolis.

This Carrlage, with hand-

some square reed body, either

~wood or steel wheels; uphol-
stered in Satin Russe,
Sateen Parasol, Brussels Carpet
mat; all the gearing brightly
plated; warranted in every re-
spect, for

Only $17.50.

with

If you want a lower-priced Carriage, we have them at
$3.98, $4.98 and $6.50; if you prefer something a little bet-
ter we have them at all prices, up to $50 each; in fact, we
have over 300 different styles of Carriages, and one glance
at our stock will convince you that we offer a larger assort-

ment at lower prices than any other dealer.

If it is impos-

sible for you to come, then send for our illustrated Carriage
Catalogue, which we mail free to any address.
Remember that we guarantee satisfaction.

IS CROWN AND

We believe our experience in inserting

WALKER & WEIRIC

Dentists,

No. 71 E. Seveath S,

Over Golden Rule,

hHIBGE WORK (NOT MARRIAGE) A FAILURE ?

a very large number of these Crowns and

Bridges, and the delight and satisfaction expressed by patients, warrant us in saying it is
NOT, and claiming for the work the following advantages:

First—IT 18 THE MOST BEAUTIFUL IMITATION OF NATURAL TEETH EVER INVENTED,

Second—IT 1S THE MOST COMFORTABLE,
Third—IT 1S THE MOST CLEANLY.
Fourth—IT 1S THE MOST SERVICEABLE,

°
Have you any badly decayed or broken-down'teeth? Do not have them extracted, but

come and see what we can do with them,

Besy of references in the eiiy.

Worth Almost Double the Money!

This is the list of a few Diamonds

D) )A—A GENT'S HUNTING SOLID
1332«.20 gold wateh: stern wind and
setter, Springfield, Mass,, full jewele
ment, center engraved gold ca ;-
been used for ahont six months,
anteed a good timepiece. Pled

NT'S

Sll —ORIGINALCOST$175--A (

i ©J  hunting 14-carat solid gold wateh;
stem wind and seiter; 1-5 second iy-back
horsetimer and quarter-honr repeater, strik-
mg the hours and quarters, enabling one to
tell the time in the dark; made by L. Hugue-
uin & Sons. Locle, Switzerland: fine nickel
movement, jeweied in every bearing, and ad-
Justed; engine-turned engraved cases; this
Is without a doubt one of the biggest har-
gains yet offered. Pledge No. 311,
Q‘,}7——A LADY'S IIUNTING 14-CARAT
oo solid gold watch: Elgin 8s-plate
jeweled movement; stemn wind ana setter;
maguificent vermicelli-engraved Louis X1V,
liox cases; almost new. Pled No. 279,

ettt s Shn e Dol ]
%28-—:\ GENT'S OPEN FACE FILLED
~ case wateh, stem wind znd setter,
Hampden full-jeweled, cut-expansion bal
ance movement: eugine-turned engraved
cases, gnaranteed to wear for twenty years.
Pledge No. 140.

a1 A()—A GENT'S HUNTING SOLID
&’43.!)() gold wateh: Elgin full jew-
eled, eut expansion balanee and patent reg-
ulator movement: stein w nd and setler, ele-
gant frosted Louis XTIV, box eases; warranted
a fine timepiece. Pledge No. 165.

RQ A{)—A GENT'S 1IUNTING
$69.5

14
carat solid gold wateh, stem
wind and setter: nickel Elgin full-jeweled,
cut expansion balance, patent regulator and
safety pinion: magniticent vermicelli-en-
;;1:::\'&& gold cases; almost new. Pledge No,
256. ;

TR 7 A—A LADY'S HUNTING GOLD
tq‘,)lb- / O tilled-case watch, El
quarter plate jeweled movement
and setler, center engraved, filled
ranted an A 1 thepiece. Pledge No

%‘3 A LADY'S HUNTING 14-CARAT
De sonid gold wateh; nickel three-fourths
plate, full-jeweled Illinois movement, stem-
wind and setter and elegant engraved cases.
This watch has peen worn vut a short time,
u’nd cannoct be told from new,
268.

Pledge No.

$2(’ A 0-—\\'(” LD COST NEW $45—A
! o -!) gent's hunting solia gold
watch; stem-wind and setter, Elgin jeweled
movement, safety pinion, and cut expansion
balance ; handsome shell engraved gold cases;
elmost new, Pledge No. 304,

and Watches forfeited this week:
A GENT'S HUNTING GOLD

$20.f)0_mm case; stem-wind and

setter, Elgin full-jeweled, cut expansion bal-
ance and safety pinion; h(‘ﬂllliljl)l’ engraved

s, guaranteed to wear for fifteen years.
Any one desiring a fine timepiece should nat

faii to secure it. Pledge No 308.
FOR TS FINE GENT'S

& ()44.50 hunting 14-carat solid

old
watch: stem-wind and  setter: wlehm!oﬁ H.
H. Taylor Elgin nickel movement: every
jewel in a gold setting; patent regulator, ad-
justed to heat, cola and position: patent
safety pinion and guick tram: massive Louig
XIV. box cases. weighing 70 dwts., elegantly
engraved. Pledge No. 259.
Do 7R —A DIAMOND AND RUBY
"3/&1- /L) scarf pin. in the shapeof a
star and crescent, consisting of five brilliant
diamonds, fair size, and one fierv ruby;.
hn‘l)ndsome gold mounting. Pledge No.'

)

stone, fair size, and very brillians,
old mounting. Pledge No. 3133.
gr’jo—-.& DIAMOND LOCKET, CONTAIN-
e ing thirteen brilliant stones in the
shape of a horsesiioe; handsome plain gold
mountiug, making a very oad design. Pledge
No. 3443.
Q,G WILL BUY THIS DIAMOND STUD,
one stone weighiug almost a carat,
finely cut, britliant. and extra good ecolor.
Skeleton gold mounting. Pledge No. 3462.

%'31()——.—\ PAIR OF DIAMOND EAR-
e drops: two stones weighing a frae-
tion over four carats, evenly matched, good
depth and surface. and of extraordinary brill-
gmlv__\ ; skeleton goid mounting. Pledge No,
3015.

7 / —A DIAMOND LACE PIN, ONE
-‘bl-LU stone, weighing about a carat and
a half; extra good color; brilliant and per-
fect; plain knife edge, gold mounting.
Pledge No. ¢
q‘,;ll —A DIAMOND RING, ONE STONE
() weighing aboul 113 carats; fine
color; brilliant, and guaranteed free from
flaws or imperieections of any kind; plain
gold mounting. Pledge No. 3192,

A7 R{Y—A PAIR OF DIAMOND
$oj / .0_)0 sieeve buttons, two white and
showy stones, good size; handsome Roman
gold mounting. Pledge Na 33.

Q;;‘,}," —A DIAMOND STUD, ONE STONE,
De Q_) fine color, perfect and very brilliant;
skeleton gold mounting., Pledge No. 3097

In our Repair Department we employ none but competent workmen, and

make a speeially of tine wateh work, diar

nond setting and engraving. Goods sent

C. 0. D, to any point, with privilege of examination. Money to loan at low rates.

% JACKSON

ONToe

SI.

PAWNBROKER

It Makes You Hunéry

41 have used Paine’s Celery Compound and
it has had a salu-
tary effect. It In-
vigorated thesys-
tem and Ifeel like
4 new man, It
improves the ap-
petite and facili-
tates digestion.”
J. T. COPELAND,
Primus, 8. C.

Paine’s
Celery Compound

is o unique tonic and appetizer. leasant
to the taste, quick in its agtion, and without
any injurious effect, it glves that rugged
health which makes everything taste good.
it cures dyspepsia and kindred disorders.
Physlcians prescribe it.
$1.00. Six for $5.00. Druggists.

WELLS, RICEARDSON & Co., Burlington; Vt.

Spring medicine meansmore now-a-days than
1t did ten years ago. The winterof 188589 has
left the nerves all fagged out. The nerves
must be strengthened, the blood purified,
liver and bowels regulated. Paine's Celery
Compound—the Spring medicine of to-day
—does all this, asnothing else can. Prescribed
by Physicians, Recommended by Druggists, En-
dorsed by Ministers, Guaranteed bythe Man-
yfacturers to be

The Best
Spring Medicine.

“Inthe spring of 1887 I wasall run down. ‘I
would get up in the morning with so tired a
feeling, and was 80 weak that I could hardly
get around. Iboughta bottle of Paine’s Celery
Compound, and before I had taken it a week
1 felt very much better. Tcancheefully recom-
mend it 10 all who need a building up and
strengthening medictne.”

Mrs. B. A. Dow, Burlington, V¢,

Color anything any color.
Never Fail! Alwayssure:

DIAMOND DYES

E ﬁnurishu bnbirs}:m;}a‘igz
The Physicians' favorite,

LACTATEDFOO

P.V. DWYER & BROS,

Plumbing and Hot Wa

AND DEALERS IN

ARTISTIC GAS F

96 EAST THIRD STREET.

or Heating
XTURES!

_MERCHANTS HOTEL BLOCK.

KNAUFT’S HAR

DWARE_STORE!

(HOUSE FURNISHING DEPARTMENT.

WHITNEY

BABY [
CARRIAGES

'l'_o those in need of a Baby Carriage
we invite an inspection of our large

stock. Prices guaranteed as low as
the lowest. Express chargss prepaid
on out-of-

town orders

3 E=i=

WRITE FOR CATA

.

LOGUE AND PRICES.

B. F. KNAUFT & CO., 38 to 342 E. Saventh St., St. Paul

Disease Cured Without Medicine,

For All Per-
sonal Weak-
Suspensory. ness.

Recently Patented and Improved

Dr. Sanden’s famous Electro-Magnetic Belt
will cure, without medicine, Nervous De-
bility, Weakness from Overworked Brain,
Pains in the Back, Hips or Limbs, Lumbago,
Rheumatism, Kidney and Bladder Com-
plaints, Dyspepsia, all Weakness of Sexual
Organs, Piles, Malariaand general ill-health.

The currents from our Belt are under com-
plete control of wearer, and so powerful they
need only be worn three hours daily, and are
instantly felt by the wearer, or we will for-
feit $3,000. These belts have great improve-
ments over all others, and we warrant them
to e vastly superior, or will refund money.
WEAK HEN debilitated through Indiscre-

3 tion or otherwise, we GUAR-
ANTEE TO CURE OR REFUND MONEY, by our new
improved Electric Belt and Suspensory.
Made for this specific purpose, it gives a
continuous, mild, soothing current of elec-
tricity lhronfh ALL weak parts, restoring
them to health and vigorous strength. Worst
cases are permanently cured in three months,

We take it for granted that every buyer of
an Electric Belt wants the BEST MADE, and
it is, therefore, to the interest of sufferers to
cell and see this famous belt before buying,
as it costs nomore than the inferior old styles,
prodnces stronger and more lasting currents,
.and js indestructible. We warrant it to last
for years, and a whole family can wear same
belt.' It is lighter and more convenient to
wesr than any other. Pamphlet, illustrated.
conteining full information and hundreds of
testimonials from prominent people through-
ont the U. S. for 4¢ stamp. Address

THE SANDEN ELECTRIC CO..
411 Nicollet Av.. Minneapoilis, Minn.
Open Saturday till 8 p. m. and Sunday
from 10 a. m. to 12.

.ST. PAUL

FOUNDRY GOMPANY,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Architectural fron Work,

Founders, Machinists, Blacksmiths and
Pattern Makers. Send for cuts of cole
umns. Works on St. P.,, M. & M. R. R.,
near Como avenue. Office 102 E. Fourth
street, St. Paul. C. M. POWER, Secre
tary and Treasurer.

DR. CHARLES E. MAGRAW,
DENTIST.

18 East Seventh, Cor. of Minnesofa St
ST.PAUL, MINN,

Watonwan Valley Stock Farm!

Garden City, Blue Earth County, Minn
Importers of English Shire and Perche
ron stallions. ‘ifty mow on hand
Prices low, easy terms. St. Paul office

201 Eagle street. :

WHY sW55" TOOTHAGHE ?
WHEN TEETH CAN BE %
REMOVED SO EASILY and (SENEE

WITHOUT PAIN!

»
<DR. HURD’S:
PAINLESS SYSTEM OF
—DENTISTRY=—
ABSOLUTELY SAFE
AND HARMLESS.
0 yrs. successfu! usein
the most delicate cases.

2ND. & 3RD FLOORS,
24 E. THIRD ST..

SAINT PAUL,

S8UCCESSFUL
essruLLY. QIR Vertising s a sci
A vertisingisasc

o b( ence ESTIMATE
.. venon any pa-
E:r In the U. 8.
EFORE plac-
Ing your order

NEWSPAPER CONSULT
ADVERTISING. J.L.STACK & Co
-ST-PAUL NN

G.A.B’k St Pau]

PROCLAMATION!
The Flnggt 5¢ Cigar in the Market.

r Sale Everywherc.

S. SMALL, Sole Agent,
Fourth and Robert Sts.

EYE avo EAR!

Dr. J. G. Walker, 104 East Third Street, St.
Paul, attends exclusively to the eye and eac.

ARTIFICIAL EYES.

Spring
GLOTHING, NEC

Styles
KWEAR, HATS.

PLYMOUTH

LOTHING HoOUSE-

Corner of Seventh

and Robert Sts., St Paul.

-

AtSMITH & FARWELLS Fumitm’e

BABY CARRIAGES!

—ON—

INSTALLMENT

e

and Carpet House, 339 East 7th St.

e —

ENGINES, |
BOILERS &
MACHINERY

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

QUALITY HIGH, PRICES LOW

Northwestern Machinery Co,

342 Sibley Street,
ST. PAUL, MINN

POWERS & SPANIOL

FINE TAILORING.

Satisfaction Guaranteed,

152 West Seventh, Seven Corners.
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