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we passed down the passage, crossed the 
great oislc-like cave, and came to the cor
responding passage on tlio other side, at 
the month of which the guards stood like 
two •tntues. As we came tliey bowed their 
heads in salutation, and then Uft'jjg their 
long spears, placed them transversely 
SeroM their foreheads, as the leaden of i 
Ae troop that had met us had done with ' 
Iheir ivory wands. Wo stepped between 
them, and found ourselves in an exactly 
similar passage to that which led to our 

I own apartments, only this passage was, 
comparatively speaking, brilliantly lighted. 
A few paces down it we were met by four 
mutes two men and two women—whe 
bowed low and then arranged themselves, 
the women in front of and the men behind 
ns, and in this order we continued our pro
cession past several doorways liung with 
curtains similar to those leading to our 
own quarters, and which 1 afterward found 
opened out into chambers occupied by the 
mutes who attended on She. A few paces 
more, and we came to another door-way, 
facing us, and not to our left like the oth
ers, which seemed to mark the termina
tion of the passage. Here two more white, 
or rather yellow, robed guards were stand
ing, and they too bowed, saluted, and let 
us pass through heavy curtains into a 
great ante-chamber, quite forty feet long, 
by as many wide, in' which some eight or 
ten women, most of them young and hand
some, with yellowish hair, sat on cushions, 
working with ivory needles at what had 
the appearance of belngembi-oidcry frames. 
These women were also deaf and dumb. 
At the further end of tills great lamp-lit 
apartment was another door-way, closed 
In with heavy Oriental-looking curtains, 
quite unlike thoso that hung before the 
doors of our own apartments, and here 
atood two particularly handsome girl-
mutes, their heads bowed upon their 
bosoms, and their hands crossed in au at
titude of the humblest submission. As we 
camo up tliey each strctchcd out an arm 
and drew buck the curtains. Thereupon 
Biilali did a curious tiling. Down lie went, 
that venerable looking old gentleman—for 
Biilali is a gcntlcmmuit the bottom—down 
on to his hands and knees, and in this un
dignified position, with his long white 
beard trailing on the ground, lie began to 
creep into the nparuneut beyond. I fol
lowed him, walking: on my feet in the us
ual fashion. Looking over his shoulder, : 
ho perceived it. I 

"Down, my son; down my Baboon; down • 
on thy hands and knees. Wo enter tlio 
presence of She, and if tliou art not hum
ble, of a surety she will blast thee wliero 
thou Stan dost." 

I halted, and felt scared. Indeed, my 
knees began to give way of their own mere 
motion; but reflection came to my aid. I 
was an Englishman, and why, I asked my
self, should I creep into tlio presence of 
some savage woman as though I were a 
"ponkcy in fact as well as m name? 1 
Would not and could not do it, that is, un
less I was absolutely sure that my lifo de
fended upon it, 1£ once I began to crcep 
Ipon ay knees, 1 should always have to 
)o so, and it would be a patent acknowl
edgement of inferiority. So, fortified by 
in insular prejudice against "kotouing," 
Which has, like most of our so-called pre
judices, a good deal of common sense to 
recommend it, I marched in boldly after 
Biilali. I found myself in another apart
ment, considerably sninlier than the ante
room, of which the walls were entirely 
hung with rich-looking curtains of the 
same make as those over the door—tlio 
work, as I subsequently discovered, of the 
mutes who sat in tlio nnte-cliamber and 
wove them in strips, which were afterward 
sewn together. Also licro and there about 
the room were settees of a beautiful black 
wood of the ebony tribe, inlaid with ivory, 
and all about the floor were other tapes
tries, or rather rugs. At the top end of 
this apartment was what appeared to be 
• recess, also draped in curtains, through 
which shone rays of light. There was no
body in the place except ourselves. 

Painfully and slowly old Biilali crept up 
the length of the cave, and with tlio most 
dignified stride that I could command I 
followed after him. But I felt that it was 
more or less of a failure. To begin with, 
It is not possible to look dignified when 
you arc following in the wake of an old 
man writhing along on his stomach like a 
snake, and then, in order to go sufficiently 
slowly, either I had to keep my leg some 
seconds in the air at every step, or else to 
advance with a full stop between each 
stride, like-Mary Queen ot Scots going to 
execution in a play. BiUuH was not good 
at crawling—I suppose his years stood in 
the way—and our progress up that apart
ment was a very long affair. I was im
mediately behind him, nnd several times 
I was sorely tempted to help him on with 
a good kick. It is so absurd to ndvaiice 
Into the presence of savage royalty aftei 
the fashion of an Irishman driving a pig 
to market, for that is what we looked like, 
and the idea nearly made me burst out 
laughing then and there. I had to work 
my dangerous tendency to unseemly mer
riment off by blowing my nose—a proceed
ing which filled old Biilali with horror, ton 

fce looked over his shoulder nnd made a 
ghastly face at me, and I heard him mur
mur. "Oh. my poor Baboon." 

At last we reached the curtains, and here 
Biilali collapsed flat on to his stomach, 
with his hands stretched out before liim 
as though he were dead, and I, not know-
ing what to do, began to stare about the ' 
place. But presently I distinctly felt that 
somebody was looking at me from behind 
the curtains. I could not see the person, 
but I could distinctly feel his or her gaze, 
and what is more, it produced a very odd 
effect upon my nerves. I felt frightened, 
Idon'tluiowwhy. The place was a strange 
one, it is true, nnd lofiked lonely, notwith
standing its rich hangings and "the soft j 
glow of the lamps; indeed, these accessories 
added to rather than detracted from its 
loneliness, just as a lighted street at night 
lias always a more solitary appearance than 
a dark one. It was so silent in the place, 
and there laid Biilali like one dead before 
the hnaw fin-tains, l.lirouch which the 
odor of perfume seemed to float up toward 
the gloom of the arched roof above. Minute 
grew into minute, nnd still there was no 
sign of Ufe, nor did the curtain move; but 
I felt the gazo of the unknown being sink
ing through and through me, and filling 
me with a nameless terror, till the perspir
ation stood in beads upon my brow. 

At last the curtain began to move. Who 
could be behind it?—some naked savage 
queen, a languishing Oriental bounty, or a 
nineteenth-century young lady drinking 
afternoon tea? I had not the si Igli t est idea 
and should not have been astonished at 
seeing any of the three. I was getting l>e-
vond astonishment. The curtain neitated 
ltseit a little, then suddenly between its 
folds there appeared a most beautiful white 
band (white as snow), and with long taper
ing fingers, ending in the pinkest nails. 
The hand grasped the curtain and drew it 
aside, and as it did so I heard a voice, 1 
think the softest and yet most silvery voice 
I ov«Sheard. It reminded me of tho mur-
mqfofa brook. 

'"Hbnngor," said the voice in Arabic, but 
muctJpnrer and moro classical Arabic than 
the Amahagger talk—"'stranger, wherefore 
art thou so much afrridf" 

Now I flattered myself that In spite of 
my inward terrors I had kept a very fair 
command of my countenance, and was 
thsrsfore a little astonished at this .que#-

parition, and my hair began to rise upon 
my head as the feeling crept over me that 
I was In the presence of something that 
was not canny. The swathed mummy-like 
form before me was that of a tall and love
ly woman, instinct with beauty in every 
part, and also with a certain snake-like 
grace that I have never seen anything like 
before. When she moved a hand or foot 
her entire frame seemed to undulate; and 
the neck did not bend, it curved. . 

tton. Befotelhadmadsupmymlnd'how| '"Holly,'"she answered, speaking the 
to wer, Jpwew, the curtain was word with difficulty, and yet with a most 
arawn, ana a_tall figure stood before us. I charming aooent̂  "and what is -Holly'?" 
say aflgnre, for not only her body, but also " 'Holly' is a prickly tree," I said, 
ner face, was wrapped up In a sou white "8a Well, thou hast a prickly and yet 
gausy material In such a way as at first a tree-like look. Strong, art thou, and 
sight to remind me most forcibly of a ugly, but, it my wisdom be not at (Suit, 
corpse In its grave-clothes. And yet I do honest at the core, and a staff to lean on. 
not know why it should have given me Also one who thinira But stay. Holly, 
that idea, seeing that the wrappings were • stand not there; enter with me and be 
so thin Uiat one could distinctly see the ; seated by me. I would not see thee crawl 
gleam of the pink flesh beneath them. I, before me like those slaves. I am aweary 
I suppose it was tho way In which they : of their worship and their terror; some-
were arranged, either accidentally or more times when they vex me I could blast them 
probably by design. Anyhow, I felt more ; for very sport, and to see the rest turn 
frightended than ever at this ghost-like ap- white, even to the heart;" and She held 

~ ... the curtain aside with her Ivory hand to 
let me pass In. 

I entered, shuddering. This woman was 
very terrible. Within the enrtains was a 
recess about twelve feet by ten, aud in the 
recess was a couch, and a table whereon 
stood fruit and sparkling water. By it at 
its end was a vessel like a font cut in carved 
stone, also full of pure water. The place 
was softly lit with lamps formed out of 
the beautiful vessels of which I have spok
en, and the air and curtains were full of a 
subtle perfume. Perfume, too, seemed to 
emanate from the glorious hair and white 
clinging vestments of She herself. I en
tered the little room, and there stood un
certain. 

"Sit," said She, pointing to the conch. 
"At present thou hast no causo to fear me. 
If thou hast cause, thou shalt not fear for 
long, for I shall slay thee. Therefore let 
thy heart be light." 

I sat down on tho end of the couch near 
to the font-like basin of wnter, and Slit 
sunk down softly on to the other end. 

"Now. Holly," she said, "liow comest 
thou to speak Arabic? It is mine own dear 
tongue, for Arabian am 1 by my birth. 
Yet dost thou noi speak it as wo used to 
speak. Some of tho words seem changed, 
even as among these men. The Amahag
ger have debused and denied its purity, so 
that I have to talk to them iu what is to 
me another tongue." 

"I have studied it," I answered, "foi 
many years. Tlio language is spoken In 
Egypt and elsewhere." 

"So it is still spoken, nnd there is yet an 
Egypt? And wlmt Pharaoh sits upon the 
throne? Still one of tho spawn or the 
Persian Ochus, or are the Ai-clitcmculuus 
gone!"' 

"Tlio Persians liave been gone from 
Egypt for nigh two thousand years, and 
since then the Ptolem.vs, tho Romans, turn 
many others have flourished aud held sway 
upon the Nile, and fallen when their timo 
was ripe," I said, aghast. "What canst 
thou know of the Persian Artaxerxes." 

She Itmghed, aud made no u.iswer, nnd 
again a cold chill went through me. "And 
Greece," she said—"is there still a Greece? 
All! I loved tho Greeks. Beautiful were 
they as the day, and clever, but lierco at 
heart nnd tickle, notwithstanding." 

"Yes," 1 said, "there is a Greece; aud 
just now is it onco more u people. Yet the 
Greeks of to-day are not what the Greeks 
of the old time were, and Greece herself is 
but a mockery o£ the Greece that was." 

"So. Tho Hebrews, aro they yet at 
Jerusalem? And does the temple that tho 
wise king built stand? And if so, what 
God do they worship therein? Is their 
Messiah come, of whom they talked so 
much, nnd does lie rule tlie earth?" 

"The Jews aro broken and gone, and 
tho fragments of their people strew th« 
world, nnd Jerusalem is no more. As for 
tho temple that Herod built—" 

"Herod?" she said. "I know not Herod. 
But go on." 

"Tile Romans burned it. and tho Roman 
eagles flow across its ruins." 

"So, so! They were n great people, thoso 
Romans, and went straight to their end 
—ay, they sped to it like Fate, or like their 
own eagles on their prey—and left peace 

I 

The hand grasped the curtain and drew 
it anfile. 

"Why art thou so frightened, stranger?" 
asked tho sweet voice again—a voice that 
seemed to draw the heart out of mo like 
the strains of softest music. "Is there that 
about me thatsliouidaffrightaman? Then 
surely are men changed from wlmt they 
used to be." And with a little coquettish 
movement, she turned herself, and held 
up one arm, so as to show all her loveli
ness, and the rich hair of raven blackness 
that streamed in soft ripples down lier 
snowy robes, almost to her sandaled feet. 

"It is thy beauty that makes mo fear, oh, 
queon," I answered, humbly scarcely 
knowing what to say, and I thought that 
ns I did so I heard old Biilali, who was 
still lying prostrato on the floor, mutter, 
"Good, my Baboon, good." 

"I see that men still know how to beguile 
us women with false words. Ah, stran
ger," she answered, with a laugh that 
sounded like distant silver bells, "tliou 
wast afraid because mine eyes wore search
ing out thine heart, therefore wast thou 
afraid. But being but a woman, I forgive 
tlice for tlie lie, for it was courteously said. 
And now tell mo how came ye hither on 
this land of tho dwellers among caves—a 
land of swamps nnd evil things nnd dead 
old shadows of tho past. What came ye 
for to see? How is it that ye hold your 
lives so cheap as to place them in the hol
low of the hand of liiya, into tho hand of 
Shc-iv/w-musl-bc-obci/ed? Tell mo also 
how como ye to know the tongue thnt I 
talk? It is an ancient tongue. I.ivetli it 
yet in tho world. Thou seest I dwell among 
the enves and the dead, and naught know 
I of tho affairs of men, nor have I eared to 
know. I have lived, oh stranger, with my 
memories, and my memories aro in a grave 
thnt mine own hands hollowed, for truly 
hath it been said that the child of man 
maketh his own path evil," and the beauti
ful voice quivered, and broke in a note as 
soft as any wood bird's. 

Suddenly her eye fell upon the sprawling 
frame of Biilali, and she seemed to recol
lect herself. 

"Ah! thou art there, old man. Tell me 
how it is that things have gone wrong in 
thine household. Forsooth, it seems that 
these my guests were set upon. Ay, and 
one was nigh to being slain by tho hot pot 
to be eaten of those brutes thy children, 
aud had not the others fought gallantly 
they too had been slain, nnd not even I 
could have called back the life that had 
loosed from the body. What means it, old 
man? What linst thou to say that I should 
not give thee over to those wlioexecutemy 
vengeance?" 

Her voice had risen in her anger, and it 
rang clear and cold against the rocky walls. 
Also I thought I could see her eyes flash 
through the gauze that hid tliein. I saw 
poor Biilali, whom I had believed to be a 
very fearless person, positively quiver with 
terror at her words. 

"Oh, Hiya; oh She," ho said, without 
lifting liis wliito head from the floor—"oh, 
She. ns tliou art great, be merciful, for I 
am now as ever thy servant to ouey. 
was no plan or fault of mine, oh, She; 
was those wicked ones who are called my 
children. Led on by a woman whom thy 
guest the Pig hud scorned, they would 
have followed the ancient custom of the 
land, and eaten the fat black stranger who 
came hither with these thy guests, the Ba
boon, aud the Lion who is sick, thinking 
that no word had como from thee about 
the black one. But when tho Baboon and 
tho Lion saw what they would do, they 
slew tho woman, and slew also their ser
vant to save him from,tlie horror of the 
pot. Then thoso evil ones—ay, those child
ren of tho Wicked One who lives in the 
Pit—they went mad with tlie lust of blood, 
nii<l flew at the throats of the Lion nnd tho 
Balloon nnd tho Pig. But gallantly they 
fought, oh, Hiya, they fought like very 
meu, and slew many, nnd held their own, 

"Solitudinem faciunt, paccm appellant," 
I suggested. 

"Ah, thou canst speak tho Latin tongue, 
too," she said, in surprise. "It hath a 
strange ring in my ears after all these 
days, aud it seems to 1110 that thy accent 
does not fall as tho llomans put it. Who 
was it wrote that? I know not the saying, 
but it is a true one of that great peoplo. It 
seems that I liavo met a learned man—one 
whoso hands have held tho water of tho 
world's knowledge. ICnowestthou Greek 
also?" 

"Yes, oh, queen, nnd something of He
brew, but not to speak them. They are all 
dead languages now." 

She clapped her hands In childish glee. 
"Of a truth, ugly tree that thou art, tliou 
growest the fruits of wisdom, oh, Ilolly," 
she said. "But of those Jews, whom I 
hated, for they called mo 'heathen,' when 
I would have taught them philosophy. 
Did their Messiah come, and doth he rule 
the world?" 

"Their Messiah came," I answered, with 
reverence; "but he camo pool and lowly, 
and tliey would have none of Him. They 
scourged Him, and crucified Ilim upon a 
tree, but yet liis words and Ilis works live 
on, for He was the Son of God, and now of 
a truth, He rules half tlio world, but not 
with an empire of the world." 

"Ah, tho fierce-hearted wolves," slie 
said, "the followers of Sense, nnd of many 
gods—greedy of gain, and faction-torul I 
can see their dark faces yet. So they cru
cified their Messiah? Well can I believe it! 
Thut He was a Son of the Living Spirit 
would be naught to them, if indeed He was 
so, and of thut we will talk afterward. 
Tliey would care naught for any god if ho 
came not with pomp and power. They, a 
chosen people, a vessel of Him they called 
Jehovah, ay, and a vessel of llaul, und a 
vessel of Astoreth. and a vessel oE the irods 

(• h • ) 

Pall 
A Motocr ;> <-ouia(*e, 

Mall G.'/.' t'c; Every one is 
familiar with the sViry of the. mother 
whoso child had been carried oil' by a:, 

and then I come nnd saved them, aud tho J caglo, and who, to rescue her child, 
evil-doers have I sent on hither to be elinihcd nlonjr to the eyrie front which 
judged of thy grcatness|oh.S/ic, and here (thl. mountaineer had; 
they are. # ^ppalbid^Tuis stock illustration of 

"Ay, old man,* knotWl, und kmbBHow TT.p for.,(, 
will I sit in the great hall and do justice 
upon them, fear not. And for thee, I for
give thee, though hardly. See that thou 
dost keep thine household better. Go." 

BlUall rose unon his knees with aston-
Isinug ulucniy, ouweu nut ueua lurice, ma 
white beard sweeping the ground, and 
crawled down the apartment as he had 
crawled up it, till he finally vanished 
through the curtains, leaving me, not • 
little to my alarm, alone with this terrible 
but most fascinating person. 

CHAPTER Xlri.—AYESHA UKVEOA 

^ERE," She 
said, "he has 

''f&t&'vi gone, the white-
bearded old V''i -vy ,A * 1 A L !.«.• 

acquire in bis 
life! Ho gath
ers It up like 
water, but like 
water it run

neth through his fingers, and yet if bis 
hands bo but wet as though with dew, be
hold! a generation ot fools call out, 'See, 

j he is a wise man." Is it not so? But how 
call they thee? 'Baboon,' he says," and 
she laughed; "but that is the fashion of 
these savages, who lack imagination, and 
fly to the beasts they resemble for a name. 
How do tliey call thee in thine own coun
try, stranger?" 

"They call me Holly, oh, queen," I an
swered. 

of trie maternal instinct S.-
now capped by a bear story from 
S ivory. A hour having killed slu-p-
hc-rd boy, tlio villagers or^itrz d a 
hunt fur tho animal. Tho mother, 
armed with a gun insisted ti|juu tie. 
companying the par:y. Tliey came 
back. She did not. ' Next day th.-
poor woman was found lying in a se
cluded spot, her dress iiivaes, 1KT srnit 
crushed and her face covered with 
blood. At her side was a huge bear 
quite dead, its head smashed by a dis
charge from the gun which she had 
taken with her. Tho hope is enter-
t lined that she may eventually rccover, 
but the woman has not yet been able 
to give an account of her Rtniggle with 
the bear which had killed her child, 
which must have been tctrilie. When 

1c it will 

fool. Ah, bow 
little knowl- , ... . .. 
edge doesaman we Set thc f;torv of th-lt sir 

make the grand tour of till t he Sunday 
school books in tho whole English 
speaking world. 

A Pertinent Inquiry. 
Now York Snn: "Mamma," said a 

little girl on her way home from a fash
ionable church, "are people who sit in 
the middle aisle wickeder than thoso at 
one side." 

"Certainly not. dear. Why?" 
•-Because the minister only prcachcd 

to them." 

Newport Vulganty. 
The queen of England reoently re

fused to allow the present duke of 
Marlborough to surrender to her io 
person the gartor which bad Seen his 
father's. The reason for this excep
tion to her ordinary custom was the 
character of the proposed donor. The 
private life of this duke is a matter of 
public notoriety. He has been con
cerned in a series of domestic scandals 
which could not disgrace the family 
because he was only following in the 
footsteps of his immediate predecessors, 
but they made his own record infamous* 
and should have precluded him from 
admission into what is called our 
"first" society. 

Sueli has not been the case, however. 
Tnis duke of Marlborough is now at 
Newport, und appears to be the lion of 
that resort. Ho has met the prominent 
members of that society, has attended 
its balls aud receptions, and has upon 
iuvitation made, tho house of a lady of 
wealth his home during his stay there. 
IIu is sought after, courted und feted, 
ami the fastion papers will probably 
bu iiJlcd with his doingp, as well as 
hose of the set which is patronizing 

him. In this set it is of apparelly 
smull account what a man's character 
is so that he belongs to English no
bility, ami in this case, though the 
duke ol 51 rlborough's record is *ucli 
as should conliae him to thc alleys and 
liims. he has found ready admission 

tnto tho homes of persons of great 
wealth and preMiniably of the highest 
social stamiiiiir. It is fortunaie, how-
• ver, that this s< t is in a minority. Ho 
would have probably found p rsnns 
reaily to receive him at any other 
o'ace of Rummer resort, liu*. it is duo to 
American society to say that they are 
f'-w aud that they belong to the vulgar 
Has*. They are the peoplo who 
figure in tho sensational depart-
in^ >its of soeiety columns, we.o air their 
dresses and j;;we!s lor the benefit ot 
the Jenli'ii-es, who are loud in attire 
and action, and who would rather be 
mentioned even in a vulgar way than 
not. be mentioned at till. They are the 
people who cooimttid attention for 
tin it* money alone ;ti-d whose sole aim 
ii is to exhibit what it. proeurt s. ouch 
people won id not he-hat", to accept a 
meinrer of 'he Kavl sh nobility though 
Nis spotted ehanteter rules him out of 
uooil Knglii-h soe.iety aud bars him 
from the preK'nee of his ijuetn. Evi
dently he H among his kind. It is to 
be hotted that the special commission 
i-patehed by the. London Times to 

•;!tidy tins country will rot. make the 
mi-ta!;e of supposing that the vulgarity 
of the ft.m-poi t set is characteristic of 
American iitst soeiety. People of this 
kind arc to be foumi everywhere, but 
tliev are exceptions, whosCfvulgarity 
appears otily the moro conspicuous bc-
eause heir great wealth and their 
methods of allowing it keep them in 
tin* public view. There is a first soci
ety itt this country which is modest and 
retiring and whieli has higher object* 
than mere, vulgar personal display. A 
superficial observer or u stranger 
might not make its acquaintance so 
ea-ily. bee iiise it docs not seek public 
notoriety :tnd_ particularly shuns the 
neighborhood of lensational newspaper 
correspondents. Tho observer who is 
sincere enough to look below thc sur-
fa 'e will linii the best American soeie-
tand discover that it has no sympa
thy with the flashy, loud und vulgar 
.-.et at Newport, whe are playing c'u 
-••nob to the duko of Marlborough. 
Stie.ii men always find their own level. 
—Chicago Tribune. 

Thc German Way of Interviewing. 

New York Times: When Mr. l)epow 
was ready to receive callers at his of-
Mf-.o they did not let him hick for com
pany. It need hardly bo said that 
there were interviewers among tfl^m, 
whose, presence led tlio wanderer to 
tell the first of tho stories with which 
he is s,.id to htivo loaded himself 
abroad. It waj about tin interview at 
Fr :nkfort. 

A reporter came to him with a letter 
of introduction, and for two straight 
hours Mr. Dupew listened to athrillinu 
nairetive of tho reporter's career. 
Gratification having been mutually ex-
p'-i ssed over the result of this inter-
vii-w, the rcpi-rier a>ked when lie might 
•t ill again. The next, day was set. On 
that occasion Mr. Depew was giveil a 
ohaiiee to i ut in a fe-v words covering 
i lie points on which he supposed he 
was 'o talk. 

•-Wi'l you name a time when I may 
si e. you again P'' then asked the re
porter. 

"H'lmt do you want to see me again 
tor?'' 

"I would like to ihink over what, 
have said, and c >nie b >ck some 
lini" and verity my impressions.' 

Tho in xt day was set for this oi 
lion. Tlie reporter submitted h* 
lire ssions which were duly eorri 
Tt en ho proposed to put liis in 
sious a;; amended in writing, and 
:uii, the article for further appi 
He wanted another itpp: ' 
Ibis purpose. Mr. l)t 
would bo happy to see 
Paris. 

THE SBVAU) QT PEK&BTBVOB. 

A Pretty Girl Bootl 
Now York Sun: A 

a boot-blacking t 
She was an aler 
so, dressed in jatt^W 
together an object to 
turn around for second L 
enterprise failed. Ko m 
moral courage to mount t: 
submit his boots to the brushes of 
girl, and so she got no customers. 

s^t up 
street 

liAeen ot 
and al 
broken 

But her 
had the 
:hair and 

a 

—A cjlorcl aid tvfitcu cimp mooting has e 
cently been held in Ulster county. 

I had met btr It. the gammer v 
B; the evtr tonndiag sea, 

Sbe wss what is called a '-hamnsr" 
In the Isogasge of the free, 

T proposed and was rejected. 
Still I flirted with the maid. 

For I sa* her grow dejected, 
Aud a paler love sick ahsde. 

I brought all my fascinations 
Ob that lieartles* Jilt to bear, 

For a lofer's machinations 
Are considered ever fair; 

Bat again my fond sdvaucts 
Wen extlnguMied ere they flamed— 

Sbe oaddmued my loi.giug glsncei 
Aud my fretful words weie blamed. 

Oa my third att&ek she wilted, 
Pretty blushes dyed her cheek; 

Bat the heartless flirt I jfited— 
The engagement held a week. 

And by Way of explanation , 
I made clear to her that she ' 

Had, by thoughtful hesitation, 
Won the bt st two out of three. 

—Ue Witt 8terry iu Tld-Bits. 

I Mot on •(. Anthony HID. 
• New York San: Old lady (boarding 
Brooklyn elevated road)—which is the 
shady side of the oar, young manP 

Brakeman—Well, to tell you the 
troot, there ain't no shady side. We 
runs so fast an' and makes so many 
curves that the sun shines on both sides 
it the same time. 

One Touch ef Nature. 
Chicago Herald: One little lady from 

the north side said a pretty thing to 
Mrs. Cleveland. Noticing how tired 
she looked, the young girl said: "Just 
a smile, please. I will show my ap
preciation by not shaking that poor 
little hand." And Frances smiled with 
especial cordiality. 

Scinda. the Negro Priestre-s, 
Grenada, Mass. .ettcr to The New-

Orleans Picayune: Grenada county 
furnishes a new theocracy, which is 
interesting. Along after the war a 
negro woman named Scinda, who was 
<i slave of Captain Mitchcil, a farmer 
ot this county, suddenly revealed it to 
the world that she bad been inspired 
by God, and was a servant of His to 
direct His people, both black and white. 
She organized a baud of exhorters and 
went from farm to farm, pleading with 
both colors to quit their meanness. 
Her band grew, and now it numbers 
something like 800 members of her 
color. 

In company with some friends I 
drove out to lier church, which is situ-
ated three miles from here, Sunday 
evening. Long before we icached Un
church we could hear t'ne pieking of 
the b.njo and the shuffling of feet. 
Alighting, Sitinda, arrayed in gorgeous 
red and yellow, came to the door to 
greet ns nnd welcome us in. The 
church is a small structure made ot 
pine logs. Around on tho walls hung 
here paraphernalia used in her marchcs 
through the country In the centre of 
the room stood a little table covered 
with a red cloth of gortesquc figures of 
white sewed ou it. This is where the 
members speak. 

Wncn wo arrived a "soldier'' was 
telling his inspirations of the day. He 
consumed about ten minutes, then the} 
danced and sang, aud played the banjo 
and shouted. When dancing begins 
tliey all stand up, and as many as can 
join hands until a circle is formed. 
They march around and around sing
ing their own chants, occasionally 
stopping, and each one goes through a 
••shuffle" to the music of a banjo. 
Tit is performance lasts about ten min
utes then another preaches, then a 
ditncc, and so on until minutes 
before they break up for ine day. Then 
every voice is hushed and a stillness 
prevades the house. 

Pretty Particular. 
Detroit Fress Press: He had had a 

quarrel with his neighbor farmer, nnd 
had come to town to sec a lawyer and 
get satisfaction. He walked in on an 
attorney at the Moffat block and stated 
his case and asked: 

• Now, then, how much for your 
opinionP" 

"In writingP' 
"Kin you write? Well, then I guess 

I'd better have it lhat way, but I want 
tho most of it spelled properly." 

A Clever Tning. 
New Yor» Sun: "I was getting mea

sured or a suit of clothes this mawn-
ing," s lid young Mr. Sissy to his pret
ty cousin, "and ju*t for a juke, y'know, 
I awaked Snipern if it weallv took nine 
tailors to make a man. H« said it 
would take more than nine tailors to 
make a man of some peoplo. I thought 
it was quite clevali." 

"Yes, it was clever, Charley." said 
his pretty cousin. 

An fc nviable Lot. 
Harper's Bazar: "That Geo. S tm.v 

son, I suppose, is one of the luckiest 
dogs alive," remarked young Featter-
ly, enviously. 

"In what way?" 
"In being engaged to Miss Smith." 
"How is he lucky In that? She is 

not pretty, and is certainly not rich?" 
"No; but she clerks in a confection

ery .shop. I ><eard George say that 
even the smell of ice cream almost 
makes her sick." 

—Pemisy!va>ila has m •••« post,, fllees thstt 
«nv "ther ••'"ij. in the Union, 4,110. New 
York h»s 3 34$. 

A Suddett Sensation 
Of ehillnnsn Invading tho backbone, fol
lowed by hot flushes i d profa«o perspira
tion. \V« al ii'.w these s\mi'totr.s. If not 
by experience, f om report. Wh .t's the 
host till ic on the programme? Quit I. e? A 
dangerous rem-'dv, truly. Pro uees carles 
of tlie bones, only alfo ds temporary relief, 
s there no sub- Itnief Assuredly, a po

tent but sa o on«- Hostetter's Stomach Hit 
tors, a certain, speedy means ot expel dug 
from the system every truce of th- virus i.f 
miasm . Use it promptly, pe sisti ntly. 
The p sult—a cure Is eiirtaln to fo low tho 
n-e of tbi» ben ilee t ro^torftttvo of health 
Dy»i>ep>lii. liver cnmpl.ilnt, m-tvo.-.s i fl-
nients. rheuniati m air! Inactivity of tho 
kiitneys uiid bl>idilerg£re jUsonmenii tln< 
maladies no munentJlJHMUHUiWS throtieh 
the eenl.d aid of tnflfj9SM68Mhn botanic 
medicine, recommends# by the medical 
fraternity. 

—Whltelaw Ueftl has urown g putrof Burn-
i-Uc whiskers audi s tardlv rec"gu ziblc. The 
beard is Iron irrav. 

tin in 

Unique Dinner Service. 
Wheeling Register: A pleasant little 

story is told of a former Wher ling lady, 
who removed to Texas some time 
stuce, which will be appreciated. In 
the city in which she resides dinner 
parties became very fashionable, and 
tlie socicty ladies vied with each other 
in exhibiting the finest ehinaware until 
it became almost a mania. The lad4K 
who gave the last dinner attempted aiW 
generally succeeded iu netrivaling her 
predecessor in the way of line china, 
and the former Wuecliug lady deter
mined to outdo tlieiu nil; so when her 
dinner party was announced the soci-
ciy in that placc was all worked up in 
anticipation of something grand. 

Tin; day came and the expected 
<rue.,-.ts. Thc usual chat and go»sip pre
ceded the dinner, and the guests were 
escorted to the. dining room. Of course 
they were ail on the tip too of ex-
pec ancy and all e\es immediately 
turned to the table when they entered 
thi room. And wh/.t a sight met their 
gaze! Ye gods! Where were the pre
vious dinner parties? There 3t«od the 
table in ail its grandeur. An ordijary 
table covered with a torn and tattered 
c'oth. common wooden plates with 
new-paper cuts pasted in them in mock 
immitation of hand-painted china. An 
immense wooden bowl stood in the 
center of the table, out of which pro
truded a common tin ladle, and every
thing was of the most pristine charac
ter. Tho tir«-ak was too good, and the 
guests were compelled to acknowledge 
that they had all been outdt ne. But 
they sat. down ami then tliey were 
served with one of the most elegant 

"Royai urns" Jwr.tius Everything! 
Broken Chlnei,8las:, Furniture, Orusuientf 

ijosihcr, ctc. EverHsthiK teBacbyl Aiwav 
'•HUld atid ready. Vree »svur>le vials at di-ui 
;tst:i proctrs 

—Ayplylng c-rtaln nicasurrmenta to a 
fcatc-lj- \l8itee fl m of silver, Herr Wici er 
arrives at the eoneluslon that no less than 
125 001),COD m -lecules of sliver must be laid io 
a line to measure an inch. 

To Consumptives, 
or thoce with weak lun s, spiulwt of blood, 
'>ro atlillls, or kindred i.ilections of throat or 
iiiti. .s. send 10 cents in stamps for Dr. R. V 

11 e's trea'liw ou these uuiad!e3. Address 
he eactor Buff-do N jjf 

—A Germai mi ill Buffalo re-_ tcxchar 
eii •»( /or hl-« p c ure Smr nski'il t,ne p!to« 

'octa uer to sen't h m 'tie proof. A few Uny.-
ttirie ihr unist received tee following not^-: 
'Itia I hies bruf. at tbles tut in wiilung 
•Item fnr oil." This, after 8' tiie study, wu-
tr:ti,si lted: "I htive 6"e the proof; thdt is 
eotxl; you will mak>- them for me." 

"How Can She Ever Love Him?" 
Is w' at you it'en lieir sol ) waen the pro'-
i ceilv-- proem Is the vic-im of cattirrh. "How 
c-.tl niie bea. such tt lireatlt!" ''Hoiv resolve 
to link tier destiny wfli that of one wltb a 
disease, that unless arrested, will end In con
sumption, or p -th.p- lnsaaitvl' Let iln 
Im-hand that ts, or is to tie. cct Dr. SieeV 
- 'atari It Remedy, met - ure blm-clf before it Is 
too Ute. By drujrulEts. 

—The most novel compi.iit.t of Impure milk 
reported Is that. of thc Lnud-<n bo> hnar-'t-d 
oat utnter thc oor l>iw reuuWUoti, who r— 
ported that-he milk given htm out of town 
•nstead of tielDK take j from clean tins, had 
item tqueeit-d out ' f a n«sty cow, aud he 
"seed 'cm a dolt g It." 

Davenimrt Busiue-s College, complete in ai 
•ieparrmente. For catalogues, address, J. C 
Onneun, Dttvemi'»rt tn-vo 

—Prof. E. N liuis'ort, :1f R«rv*rd ealleee, 
lee- ni.ilie a for ui-e our of hisacid i hosebates. 
He la a peeullar man In appearance, has <• 
iieavy sio.i|it>itf tlirnr *, an Enlist) face, ana 
gray side whlseeis neil heard. 

er been 

forty-two years of age, aE 
trifle stout. 

By return mail 
MMSt* »W T 
Catllas* BOOB 

A practical taruier. who burns both 
coal and wood in dift'eront stoves, 
makes a practice of mixing tho ashes 
ami applying nil ou his young orchard 
in the spring. Ho believes lli-it the 
potrsli of the wood ashes is effective in 
small quantities, aud that in addition 
to the coal ashes makes the latter much 
moro absorptive of ammonia or nitric 
acid from the atmosphere. 

Score one for Lillic Uevereaux Blake. 
Senator Ingalls, in his recent article 
against woman suffrage, says: "The 
beak, the talon, and thunderbolt are 
the emblems of national authority." 
And Miss Blako now caustically in
forms him that the eagle that screeches 
as our national emblem is a female. 

and elabor: 

eWWKna^ei 
rago. ard Mrs. W/s dinner party was 
the talk of the town for many days. 
Bright idea, wasn't itP 

He Had a Remedy. V 

Texas Siftings: One of the richest 
men in Austin lives in a magnificent 
residence, almost next door to the 
humble cottage of a poor Irishman, 
whose principal wealth consists of a 
dog that has got a Toiee like a Fourth 
of July orator. One morning the 
wct.l'liy nabob knocked at Mr. O'Raf-
fcrty's humble cottage, and addressed 
him as follows: 

"For three nights now your dog his 
barked incessantly, so that I have not 
been able to sleep a wink My aged 
mother, who is an invalid, has also 
been kept awake. I am sorry to both
er you, but this has to stop." 

"Ain't I sorry m\self," said the 
good hearted fellow, with tears in his 
eyes, "for the poor dog. Don't you 
know a good raymedy for a dog wid 
the distemper?" 

The other man said he did, and start
ed for a gun-shop. 

Not Necessarily Sick, 
Somerville Journal: Don't think, 

just because a woman is quiet for a 
time, that she is necessarily sick. The 
chances are that she is only thinking 
pf what she will say next day. 

Mrs. Het'y Green is the richest woman Iu 
the United States. Her i irtur.e Is nowestl-

A 

If afflicted with sore 
Isaac Thompson's Eye 
gists sell it; 85c. 

eyes, ase Sr. 
water. Drag  ̂

—The rew Iuuiaua state capital 
it c ist «8,ouo,eo* rid noo.oai Im 

been appropriated for mmltaie. 
r looks as If It ml 

and Indians to happy over over iu good tar 

Th* build 
tmlfftit Have east M.0W,l0t 

flnlthed. 
be 
log Ino! 
and 
gain 

Letter* and business papers an easy to lit 
when wanted. It Sled In an iehot OsMasI 
Letter file. Cameron, Ambert A Co. suae-
factum*, Chicago. 

—Matty sportsmen prefer the fall to any 
other aea>ou for pitching their camp In the 
Adirondack teuton. The trees are now 
dressed Iu their brightest tollsge 8>me Is la 
Kood condition The air la e< ft and invigor
ating. Toe evening c»mp tie Is mora en-
J able than iu Ausu>t. 
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PRINTERS, PUBLISHERS, 
And all partlaa eaalMas af iaNk>M| 
supplies, should Mod Sar oar Ms-

lama, Prlea List and Pi lass ea 

PRINTING i MATEMJU 
PAPER STOOK' 
raittea Motamptattac torus aaw aetata WB Salt 

te IMt Inland to write aa Mm posts* 
tas- ASSnaa, 

Th* Sioux City Printing 
•IOUX CITY, IOWA. 

JOSEPH CILL0TT5 
STEEL PENS 

GOLD MEDAL PAXts SXPOS/T/Oirm 
Nos. §03-404-170-404. 

THE MOST PERFECT OF PZXB. 

St. Paul Business^olltgt I 
Oldeat and Idoat Reliable In the Keith- : 

west. 
Send for Catalogue. 

W. K. MUIXIKEir, 
Cor. ?th nnd Jaekaon St II., St. Paid. 1 

tVMcatlon tbta papar. 

Ely's Crtam Balm 
Prli c ceuli* 

Will do more In Coring 

CATARRH 
Tlitut 950(1 in any 

other way. 
plv BhJip into o ch noftrils 

15 u £, Ztf (• reenwtebfit. H.T« 

S O  S  C U R E  
CURES WHERE Mi tlSE f Al 

RtttMBW 

(AYTEVTR 

Best Cimu'Ii Hyrun. Tastes good. Hi 
tit time. Sold by drumrtfita. 

r~ 

SHORTHAND, 

4*«Hal»Blh straaUUMl rELfiDRAPH^ iih.sur 

Offer No. 17a. 
FREE!—To MERCHANTS ONLT: A 

triple-plated Silver Set (6 knives, 6 
forks, 6 tea spoons, 1 sugar spoon, 1 
butter knife), in satin-lined case. Ad
dress at once, R. W. TAMSIU> A Co., 
55 Slate Street, Chicago. 

"Tvo new railroads auu a cathedral nest 
year will tlve Tankton a high boost," says 
the Tonkton Fress. 

Bronchitis Is cured tiv trequent small doses 
of Piso's cure lor comuuiottrin. 

—i Philadelphia pbyric.an of r< pute has 
decided to make a specialty of ir J irle3 und 
diseases p"cullnr to a'luetcs and buso ball 
players He has arlitcn to fever.il well 
known players about *'Cliurley horse*," 
sprains, dislocated Joints, and other trouble* 
the player of to*l»y l« heir to. 

A Wonderful C:ty. 
Kanopolis, Kansas, is thc most re

markable city in the country on account 
of its growth within two years. The 
olimate makes it a desirablo place to 
live. We have some choice building 
lots there for business and residence 
purposes, which we offer for sale the 
next 30 days, below the prevailing 
market price. Send for descriptive 
circulars. Address, 

JOHN C. KELLY, 
Sioux City, Iowa. 

JJy Mail* (fte. Blade by 

BOLD PIN 
Francluc ,Cal 

BAKY, 

PATENTS °ri 
L. BlNisllAM. Patent Lawyer, Wuilll 

OtO SOR6S AND 6tanditigcuredbyJtLLI.il 8" 

OPIUM HABIT Alt'OMTTCLY j 
_ SOT* PAOTICT 

or self-rJonlnl. 1'ay when eared. Handsome bora 
free Dr. C. J. weathcrby, Kansas City, Mo. 

$5 A DAY, Samples wcrtli tl.M hkKK.IJm-*notundierthenorncufett. Wrtt» BNFWHTKK RAMLTY KKIS HOLItKBCO., tMtfeUe* 

Vr lUm rr* j. a. 141m, tsth — ""-nr i 

•^TiEomtor. Gcnutno mawo V !*• Allen, St. Paul, Wn. 

PAS it Advice free-

PENSIONS 
L. HlNOfeAik. Attorney, 

to Soldleta and had* Saat 
(tamp for circulars. OOU 

attorney, WaiblUKiotk D. 0. 
BUY SAUIM(hA<«,«k.)S||M.MaMt 
Hiocx T ITT PRUTINO CO. No. 169. 

nmuMMfHt 
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