1 HISTORY OF

BY H. RIDER HAGGARD,

w e passed down the passage, crossed the
great alsle-like cave, and came to the cor-
responding passage on the other side, at
the mouth of which the guards stood like
dwo stntues, As we came they bowed theie
beads in salutation, and then lift’ng their
jong spears, placed them transversely
peross their forcheads, as the lcaders of

she troop that had met us had done with |

thelr ivory wands. We stepped between
them, and found oursclves in an exactly
similar passage to that which led to our
own apartments, only this passage was,
comparativelyspeaking, brilliantlylighted;
A tew 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

us, and in this order we continued our pro- |

cession past several doorways hung with
curtains similar to those leading to our
own quarters, and which Iafterward 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 seecmed to mark the termina-
tion of the passnge. Here twvo more white,
or rather yellow, robed guardswere stand-
ing, and they too bowed, saluted, and let
us pass through heavy curtains into a
great antechamber, quite forty feet long,
by as many wide, In' which some eight or
ten women, most of them youngand hand-
some, with yellowish Lair, sat on cushions,
working with ivory necdles at what had
theappearance of beingembroidery frames.
These women were also deaf and dumb,
At the furtherend of this great lamp-lit
apartment was another door-way, closed
in with heavy Oriental-looking curtains,
quite unlike those that hung before the
doors of our own apartments, and here
stood two particularly handsome girl-
mutes, their heads bowed upon their
bosoms, and their hands crossed in an at-
titude of the humblest submission, Aswe
camo up they each stretelicd out an arm
and drew back the curtains, Thereupon
Billali did a curious thing,  Downhoewent,
that vencrable looking old penticman—for
Billali is a gentleman at the hottom—down
on to his hands and Knees, and in this un-
dignified position, with his long white
beard trailing on the ground, he Legan to
creep into the apartment beyond. I fol-
lowed him, walking on my feet in the us-

ual fashion. Looking over his shoulder, '

ho perceived it.

“Down, my son; down my Baboon; down
on thy hands and knees. Wo cnter the
presence of She, aud if thou art not hum-
ble, of a surety she will blast tlice where
thou standest.”

I halted, and felt scared. Indeed, my
knces began to give way of their own mere
motion; but reflcetion came to my aid, I
was an Englishman, and why, I asked my-
sclf, should I ereep into the presence of
some savage woman as though I were a
wonkey in fact as well as 1n name? I
would not and could not do it, that {s, un-
Jess I 'was absolutely sure that my life de-
mended upon it. 1f once I began to crecp
jpon my knees, 1 should always have to
Do 80, and it would be a patent acknowl-
sdgement of inferiority. 8o, fortified by
pn 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
Billali. Ifound mysclfin another apart-
ment, considerably smaller than the ante-
room, of which the walls were entirely
hung with rich-looking curtains of the
same make as those over the door—the
work, as I subsequently discovered, of the
mutes who sat in the ante-chamber and
wove them in strips, which were afterward
sewn together. Also hiere 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, oy rather rugs. At the top end of
this apartment was what appeared to be
A& recess, also draped in curtains, through
which shone rays of light. There was no-
body in the place except ourselves,

Painfully and slowly old Billali crept up
the length of the cave, and with the most
dignified stride that I could command I
followed after him. But I felt that it was
more or less of a failure, To Legin with,
it is not possible to look dignificd when
you are following in the wake of an old
man writhing along on his stomach ke 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 Quecn of Scots going to
execution in a play. Biliali was not good
at crawling—I suppose his ycars stood in
the way—and our progress up that apart-
ment was a very long affair, I was im-
mediately behind him, and several times
I was sorely tempted to help him on with
a good kick. It is so absurd to advance
into the presence of savage royalty after
the fashion of an Irishman driving a pig
to market, for that is what we looked like,
and the idea ncarly made me burst out
laughing then and there, I had to work
my dangerous tendency to unscemly mer-
riment off by blowing my nose—a proceed-
ing which filled old Billali with horror, fox

be looked over his shonlder and made a
ghastly face at me, and I heard him mur-
mur, “Oh, my poor Baloon.”

At last we reached tho curtains, and here
Billali collapsed flat on to his stomuch,
with his hands stretched out before him
as though he were dead, and T, not know-
ing what to do, bezan to stare about the
place. But presently I distinetly felt that
somebody was looking at me from behind
the curtains. I could not sce 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 frizhtened,
Idon’tknowwhy. Theplacewasastrange
one, it is true, and lo8ked loncly, notwith-
standing {ts rich hangings and the soft
glow of the lamps; indeed, these nccessories
added to rather than detracted from {ts
loneliness, just as a lighted street at night
has always a moresolitary appearance than
a dark one.
and there loid Billali 1ike one dead before
the haavv cnrtains, thronugh which the
odor of perfume seemed to float up towara
the gloom of the arched roof above. Minute
grew into minute, and still there was no
sign of life, nor did the curtain move; but
I felt the gazo of the unknown being sink-
ing through and through me, and {llling
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 beauty, ora
nineteenth-century young lady drinking
afternoon tea? I had not theslightestidea
and should not have been astonished at
peeing any of the three. I ivas getting be-
vond astonishment. The curtain agitated
{tself a little, then snddenly between s

folds therc appeared a mostbeautiful white
hand (white as snow), and with long taper-
ing fingers, ending in tho 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 mostsilvery voice
T evadheard. It reminded me of the mur-
meg of o brook.

muc)!purer and more classical Arabicthan
the Amahagger talk—*‘stranger, whereto.
art thou so much afreid?" =

Now I flattered myself that in spite of
my inward terrors I had kept a very fair
sommand of my countenarce, and was
therefore a little astonished at this ques- |swered,
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It was go silent in the place,

“&Sn.ngvr,” gaid the voice in Arabie, but
0

her entire frame scemed to undulate; and
the neck did not bend, it curved. .

(|
\

The hand grasped the curtain and drew
it aside.

“Why art thou so frightencd, stranger?”
asked the sweet voice again—a voice that
scemed to draw the heart out of mo like
the strains of softest music. “Istherethat

{ 8bout me thatshould affrizhta man? Then

surcly are men changed from what they
used to be.” And with a little coquettish
niovement, she turned herself, and held
up one arm, 8o as to show all her lovell-
ness, and the rich hair of raven blackness
that streamed in soft ripples down her
8NOWY robes, almost to her sandaled feet,
It is thy beauty that makes me fear, oh,
queen,” I answered, humbly scarcely

| knowing what to say, and I thought that

a8 I'did so I heard old Billali, who was
still lying prostrate on the floor, muttcr,
*Good, my Baboon, good.”

*‘I see that men still know how tobegzuile
us women with false words. Ah, stran-
ger,” she answered, with a laugh that
sounded like distant silver bells, ‘“‘thou
wast afraid because mine eyes were search-
ing out thine leart, therefore wast thou
afraid. But being but a woman, I forgive
thee for the lie, for it was courteouslysaid.
And now tell me how came ye hither on
this lnnd of the dwellers among caves—a
land of ssyyamps and evil things and dead
old shadows of the past. What came ye
for to see? How is it that ye hold your
lives 50 cheap as to place them in the hol-
low of the hand of Iiiya, into the hand of
Shewho-must-be-obeyed? Tell me also
how come ye to know the tongue that I
talk? Itis an ancient tongue. Liveth it
yetintheworld, Thouseest Idwell among
the caves and the dead, and naught know
I'of the affairs of men, nor have I cared to
know. I have lived, oh stranger, with my
memories, and my memories are in a grave
that 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 Billali, and she scemed to recol-
lect herself.

‘‘Ah! thoun art there, old man., Tell me
how it is that things have gone wrong in
thine household. Forsooth, it scems that
these my guests were sct upon. Ay, and
one was nigh to being slain by the hot pot
to be enten of those brutes thy children,
and had not the others fought gallantly
they too had been slain, and not even I
could have called back the life that had
loosed from the body. What means it, old
man? What hast thou to say that Ishould
not give thee over to those whoexecute my
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 them. I saw
poor Billali, wwhom I had believed to be a
very fearless person, positively quiver with
terror at her words.

“Oh, Hiya; oh She,” he said, without

lifting his white head from the floor—*'oh, '

She, as thon art great, be merciful, for I
am now as ever thy servant to obey.
was 1o plan or fault of mine, oh, She;
was those wicked ones who are called my
children. I.ed on by a woman whom thy
guest the Pig had scorned, they would
have followed the ancient custom of the
land, nud eaten the fat black stranger who
came Lither with these thy guests, the Ba-
boon, and the Lion who is8 sick, thinking
that no word had come from thee about
the black one, But when the Baboon and
the Lion saw what they would do, they
slew the woman, and slew also their ser-

| vant to save him from tlie lorror of the

pot. Then those evil ones—ay, those child-

:r(-u of the Wicked One who lives in the

Pit—they went mad with the lust of blood,
aud flew at the throats of the Lion and the
Baboon and the Pig. But gallantly they.

fought, oh, Hiya, they fougzht like very |

men, and slew many, and held their own,
and then I came and saved them, and the
evil-doers have I sent on hither to be

judged of thy greatness, ol She, and hero [
they are.” ‘*
| “Ay, old man, ® knowe, ald 5-xm»v

will I sit in the great hall and do justice
upon them, fear not.
give thee, thongh hardly. See that thou
dost keep thine household better. Go.”

Billall rose upon his knees with aston-
18011 /IUCIITY, DOWEO N1S Neal LUrIce, nis
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 a
little to my alarm, alone with this terrible
but wost fascinating person.

CHAPTER XI1i.—AYESHA UNVELLS,

+“\QOHERE,” she
Aoz, said, “he has
Yol € gone, the white-
4PN bearded old
s
j{g % little
77773  edgo doesaman
acquire in his
lifc! Heo gath-
ers it up like
water, but like
water it rune

{neth through his fingers, and yet if his

hands bo but wet as thongh with dew, be-

; hold! a generation of fools call out, ‘See,
{ he I8 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 they call thee in thine own coun-
try, stranger?'’

“They call me Holly, ob, queen,” I an*

And for thee, I for- !

fool. Ah, how .
knowl |

| very sport,

white, even to the heart;” and She held
the custain aside with hLer ivory hand to
let me pass in.

I entered, shuddering. This woman was
very terrible. Within the curtains was a
recess about twelve feet by ten, and 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 cutin carved
stone, also full of pure water. The place
was softly it 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, secmed to
emanate from the glorious hair and white
clinging vestments of She herself. I en-
tered the little room, and there stood un-
ce

rtain,

“Sit,” sald She, pointing to the couch.
‘YAt present thou hast no cause to fear me.
If thou hast cause, thou shalt not fear for
long, for I shall slay thee. Therefore lot
thy heart be light.”

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

*“Now, Holly,” she said, “how comest
thou to speak Arabic? It ismineown dear
tongue, for Arabian am I by my birth.
Yet dost thou not speak it as we used to
speak,  Some of the words seem changed,
even as among these men. The Amalag.
ger have debused and derfiled its purity, so
that I have to talk to themn in what is to
me another tongue,’’

“I have studicd {t,” I answered, ‘‘for
many ycars. The languagze is spoken in
Egypt and clsewhere,”’

S0 it is still spoken, and thero is yet an
Ezypt? And what Pharaoh sits upon the
throne? Still one of the spawn of the
| Persian Ochus, or are the Archuemenians
goney

“The Persians have been gone from
Egypt for nigh two thousaud years, and
since then the Prolemys, the Romans, ana
many others have flourished and held sway
upon the Nile, and fallen when their timo

wvas ripe,” I said, aghast, “What canst
thon know of the Persian Artaxerxes.”

She louzhed, and made no @aswer, and
acain a cold chillwent through me,  “And
Greece,’” sho soid—*"is there still a Greece?
Al T loved the Greeks. Beautiful were
thiey as the day, and clever, but ficrce at
Lieart and fickle, notwithstanding.”

*Yes,” I said, “there is a Greecey and
just now is it onco more a people. Yetthe
Greeks of to-day are not what the Greeks
of the old time were, and Greece herself is
but a mockery of the Grecee that was,”?

“So. The Ifebrews, are they yet at
Jerusalem?  And does the temple that the
wise king built stand? And if so, what
God do they worship thercin? Is their
Messial come, of whom they talked so
much, and docs he ruole the cavth®”

“The Jews are broken amd gone, and
the fragments of Lheir people strew the
world, and Jerusalem is no more. As for
the temple that Herod buiit—"

“‘Herod?” she said.  “I know not Herod.
But zo on.”

“T'he Romans burned it, and the Roman
eagles flew across its ruins.”’

S0, so! They were o greatpeople, those
Romans, and went straizht to their end
—ay, they sped to it lile Fate, or like their
own cazles on their prey—and left peaca

SRy s B2

“Solitudinem faciunt, pacemappellant,”
I suggested.

“AlL, thon canst speak the Latin tongue,
too,” she said, in surprise, “It hath a
strange ring in my cars after all these
days, and it scems to me that thy accent
does not fall as the Romans put it. Who
was it wrote that? I know not thesaying,
but it 1s a true one of that great people. It
seems that I have meta learned man—one
i whose hands have Leld the water of the
world’s knowledge, Knowest thou Greek
also?”

“Yes, oh, queen, and somethinz of He-
brei, but not to spealk them, ‘Lhey areall
dead languages now.”’

She clapped her hands in ehildish glee.
4Of a truth, ugly trea that thou art, thou
growest the fruits of wisdom, oh, Iiully,”
she said. *‘But of those Jews, whom I
hated, for they called me ‘heathien,’ when
I would have tauglit them philosophy.

| DId their Messiah come, and doth he rulc |

| the world?”
| “Their Messinh came,” T answered, with
| reverence; *‘but he cameo poor and lowly,
and they would have none of Him. They
scourged Him, and crucified Ilim upon a
tree, but yet His words and ITis works live
| on, for He was the Son of God, and now of
a truth, He rules half the world, but not
with an empire of the world.”
“Al, the flerce-hearted wolves,” she
said, *‘the followers of Sense, and of many

gods—greedy of gain, and faction-torn! I | view, the reperier asked when he might

can see their dark faces yet. So they crn-
cified their Messiah?  Well ean I believeit!
That He was a Son of the Livinz Spirit
would be naught to them, if indeed He wis
50, and of that we will talk afterward.
They would care naught for any god if he
came not with pomp and power. ‘Lhey, a
chosen people, a vessel of Him they called
Jehovah, ay, aid a vessel of Bual, and a
vessel of Astoreth. and a vessel of the rods
(b e i)

& Motner s Lourage,

Pall Mall Guzetre; Bvery one is
 familiar with the stary of the motha
whose ehild h:ad been earried off by as
asgle, and who, to rescue her child,
. climbed along to the eyrie from which
the boldest mountaineer shrank buek
q)]-:l‘l"li..'l‘u:.\i stock illustration of
thie force of tie maternal instinet is
now eapped by o bear story from
Savory. A bear having killed w2 she p-
herd boy, the villarers organiz d a
hant for the anunal. The mother,
armed with & gun ipsisted upon ne-
companying the parzyy. They ecame
back. She did not. Next day the
poor woman was found lying in a sc-
cluded spot, herdress invags, herarms
crushed and her face covered with
blood. At her side was a huge benr
quite dead, its head smashed by a dis-
charge from the gnn which she had
taken with her. ‘The hope is enter-
tiined that she may eventually recover,
but the woman has not yet been ahble
to give an nceount of her atruggle with
the bear which had killed her child,
which must have been tervifie. When
| we get the story of that strogele it will
make the grand tour of all the Sunday
school books in the whole English
speaking world.

A Pertinent Inquiry.
New York Sun:

ionable church, ¢are prople who sit in

one side.”’

“‘Certainly not, dear. Why?"

to them.’’ .

cently been held in Ulster county,

“Mamma,” said a
little girl on her way home from a fash-

the middle aisle wickeder thun those at

¢‘Because the minister only preached

—A edlored aad wilie camp mecting has e

‘ ‘ Newport Vulganty.

The queen of England recently re-
fused to allow the present duke of
Murlborough to surrender to her in

.| person the gartor which had Been his

futher'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 shonld have precluded him from
#dmission into what is called our
stirst’’ society.
Such has not been the case, however.
Tnis duke of Muarlborough is now at
Newport, and appears to be the lion of
thut resort. He has met the prominent
meiubers of thar society, has attendud
its balls and receptions, and hus upon
invitation made tho house of a lady of
wealth his home during his stuy there.
He is sougit after, courted and feted,
and the fastion pupers will probably
be filled with his doinge, as well as
hose of the sct which is puatronizing
Lim. In this eet it is of apparctly
smull tccount what a man's charactor
is 50 that he belungs to English no-
bility, and in this ease, though the
duke ef M rlborough’s record is such
13 should confine him to the alleys and
tlums, he has found ready admisgion
mto the homes of persuns of grent
wenlth and presumably of the highest
social standmi, 1t i fortunaie, how-
cver, that this sct is in @ minority. He
would huve probably found pirsons
reidy 1o receive kim at any other
vlace of smumer resort, but itis due to
American soricty to say that they are
tow and that they belong to the valgar
cluss.  They are the people who
liznre an the seonsational  depart-
i nts of sogiety columuns, who air their
dvesses and jowe!s tor the benefit of
the Jenkinses, who are lond in attire
and stetion, and who would rather be
mentioned even in i vulgar way than
not be mentioned at wil. “Ihey arve the
people who command  attention for
their money alone and whose sole aim
it i3 1o exhibit what it procurss,  Such
prople would not hesitate to aceept a
memzer of the Eoulish nobility though
bis spotted charscier rules him out of
vond English sceicty  and bars him

from the presence of his queen.  Evi-
dently Le is amone his kind, It is to

be hoped that the special commission

ispuiched by the London Times to
stady this eountry will rot muke the
niistikie of supposing that the valgarity
ol the Nawport set is churaeteristic of
Ameriean fivst society.  Pcople of this
Lizd are to be found cverywhere, but
thiey nre exceptions, whos@f valgarity
appears only the more conspicuons be-
cianse  heir great wealth and  their
methods of showing it keep them in
ihe pnbiic view.  There is a first soci-
¢ty in this country which is modest and
retiving and which has higher objuets
than mere volgar personal display. A
superiicial  observer or a stranger
might not make its acquaintance so
cisily, beewise it does not seek public
notericty and partienlarly shuns the
ucighborhood of 3ensational newspaper
correspondents,  The observer who is
sineere enouzh to look below the sur-
fare will find the best Ameriean socie-
tv, and diseover that it has no sympa-
thy with the {lashy, Joud and wuigar
sct at Nexport, whe are playing ths
<nob to the duke of Marlborough.
Such men always tind theie own level,
—Chicago Tridune,

The German Way of Interviewing,

New York Times:  When Mr. Depow
was raady to veceive callers at his of-
tico they did net let him lack for com-
It nced hurdly be said tha
ihere were interviewers ameng tftm,
wlose presence led the wanderer to
tell tha first of tlie stories with which
iz said have loaded himself
abrond. It was about an interview it
Frinkfort.

A reporter came to him with a lettor
of introduction, und for two straisht
hours Mr. Depew listened to a thrilling
nmirative  of the reporter’s earecr.
Giatilication having been mutually ex-
prissed over the result of this inter-

Py

he to

The next day was set. On
1sion Mr. Depew wis given a
hinee to putin a few words covering
the points on which he supposed he
was 1o talk.

Wil you name a time when I may
you azain?” then asked the re-
porier,

“What do you want to see me again
for?’?

«I would like to think over whatg
liave said, and eome bick some
gime and verily my impressions.’

The next day was set for this o]
tion.  Tne reporter submitted hi
pressions, which were dnly corr
Tren he proposed to put hisin
sious as amended 1 writing, and
the article

aall aain.
1l 1o

for further app
He wanted another appog
this purpose.  Mr.

Paris,

A Pretty Girl Boot
New York Sun: A pre

a boot-blacking chaj
She was an aler

yri‘set up
street
i‘cen 0

£0, dressed in jaufhy and al
together an ohject to mak brokert
turn around for second 1o But her

enterprise failed, No m
woral courage to monnt t
gnbmit his boots to the brushes of a
girl, and go she got no customers.

A practical tarmer, who burns both
coal and wood in diffcrent stoves,
makes a practice of mixing the ashes
and applying g1l on his young orchard
in the spring. He believes {hut the
potrsh of the wood ashes is effective in
small quuntities, and that in addition
to the coal ushes makes the latter much
more absorptive of ammonia or nitric
acid from the atmosphere.

Score one for Lillic Devereaux Blake.
Senator Ingalle, in his recent article
against woman suffrage, says: «The
beak, the talon, and thunderbolt are
the emblems of national authority."
And Miss Blake now caustically in-
forms him that the eagle that scrceches

‘THE REWARD OF PERRISTENOB.
Ibhad met her it the Sammer
By the ever sounding sea,
Bbe was what is called a ‘hummer”
In the language of the free,
T proposed and was rejected.
Btill [ Sirted with the mald,
For [ saw her grow dejected,
Aud a paler love sick shade,

I brought all my fascinations
On that heartlesa jilt to bear,
For a lover’s machivativns
Are considercd ever fair;
Bat again my fond sdvances
Were extingui:hed ere they flamed—
8be condemued my longlog glauces
Aud my fretful words were blamed.

On my third attack she wilted,
Pretty blushes dyed her chevks
But the heartless flirt I jlitea—
The engagement held a weck,
And by way of explunation
I made clear to her that she
Had, Uy thoughtful hesitation,
Won the btst two out of three.
—De Witt 8terry i Tid-Bite,

Scinda, the Negro Pricstre:s,

Grenada, Mass. .etter to The New-
Orleans Picayune: Grenada county
furnishes a new thcocracy, which is
interesting.  Along after the war a
negro woman named Scinda, who was
a slave of Captain Mitchell, a farmer
ot thix county, suddenly revealed 1t to
the world that she had been inspired
by God, and was a servant of His to
dircet His people, both black and white.
She organized a band of exhorters, and
went from farm to farm, pleading with
both colors to quit their meanness.
Her band grew, snd now it numbers
something like 800 members of her
color.

In company with some friends I
drove out to her cliurch, which is situ-
ated three wiles from here, Sunday
evening, Long before we 1cached! tie
cliurch we could hear the picking of
the binjo und the shufiling of fect.
Alghting, Scinda, arrayed in gorzeons
red and yellow, came to the door to
vreet us and welcome us in.  The
church is a small structure made of
pine logs.  Around on the walls hung
here paraphernalin used in her marches
throngh the country In the centre of
the room stood a little table covered
with @ red cloth of gortesque figures of
white sewed on it.  This is where the
members speik.

\Wnen we arrived a ¢soldier’’ was
telling his inspirations of the day. He
consumed about ten minutes, then they
danced and sang, and played the banjo
and shouted.  When dancing begins
they all stand up, and as many as cin
foin huands until a circle is formed.
‘They march around #nd around sing-
ing their own chants, occasionally
stopping, and each one goes through a
“shuftie to the music of a bunjo.
Tnis performanee lasts about ton min-
utes then another preaghes. then a
dunce, and so on until % minutes
before they break up for the'day. Then
every voice is hushed and a stillness
prevades the house.

Unique Dinner Service,

Wheeling Register: A pleasant little
story is told of aformer Wherling lady,
who removed to Texas some time
smce, which will be appreciated. In
the city in which she resides dinner
partics became very fashionzble, and
the society ladies vied with each other

wlio gave the last dinner attempted ax
generally succeeded in omrivaling her
predecessor in the way of fine china,
and the former Wuoeeling lady deter-
mined to outdo them all; so when her
dinner party was announced the soci-
ely in that place was ull worked up in
anticipation of something grand.

The duay came and the expected
guests, ‘The usunl chat and gossip pre-
ceded the dinner, and the guests were
uscorted to the dining room. Of course
they were all on the tip toc of ex-
pec ancy and all eyes immediately
turncd to the table when they entered
the room. And what a sight met their
gnze! Yo gods! Where were the pre-
vious dinner parties? There stood the
tablein all its grandeur. An ordiaary
tuble covered with a torn and tattered
c'oth, common wooden plites with
newspaper 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 cvery-
thing was of the most pristive churac-
ter. The brenk was too good, and the
guests were compelled to acknowledge
that they had all becn outdcne. But
they sat down and then they were
served with one of the niost elegant
and eluborgaadigners j ger been

n (3 KnOLked UNPLIS ot
rage, and Mrs. W."s dinner party was
the talk of the town for many days.
Bright idea, wusn't it?

He Had a Remedy.

‘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,
whote principil wealth consists of a
dog that has got a voiee like a Fourth
of July orator. Oue morning the
wenlthy nabob knocked at Mr. O'Raf-
foerty’s humble cottage, and addressed
him as follows:

‘For three nights now your dog has
barked incessantly, so that I have not
been able to slecpa wink My aged
mother, who is an nvalid, has also
been kept awake. I am sorry to both-
er you, but this has to stop.”’

“Ain't I sorry myself,” 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 digtemper?”’

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

Not Necessarily Sick,
Somerville Journal: Don’t think,
just because A woman 18 quiet for a
time, that she is necessarily sick. The

as our national emblem is a female.

chances are that she is only thinking

in exhibiting the finest chinaware until | s
. y L oets treatise RO adles,
it became almost & mania. The l:lw CRSALICAL B0 CERLVIIRACE

Not on 8t. Amthony Hill.

curves that the sun shines on both sides

the north side said a pretty thing to
Mrs. Cleveland., Noticing how tired
she looked, the young girl said: ‘Just

rmuiatlon by not shaking that poor
ittle hand.’” And Francessmiled with
especial cordiality,

been riated for iurnitare. The
runs 80 fast an' and makes so many :%km"unmc.

prefer
other scason for pitching thelr camp
Adirondack reuion,
a smile, please. I will show my ap-|d
wood condition  The airis ¢+l and invigor-
ating. The ¢veniog camp fire is more
J 'sable than fn August.

New York Sun: Old lady (boardin
Brooklyn elevated road)— Mehhug glists sell it; 350.
'hd" y lﬂdl .Id Q',&r, t’:‘;‘um;:u' the | . —The zew Iudiana state 1 abow
| troot, there ain't no shady side. We e ”‘“.&

have cost ¢5.000,(00
Indiaua is bappy over over its caht

at the same time. 2L - A
Letters budd;

One Touch of Nature. when WEMMEL It fred 1o ok Auney Covnet

Chicago Herald: One little lady from | Letter flle.  Cameron, Ambers & mang-

faciurers, Chicago.

—Many aponlinen

trees are
reseed fu their brightest follage  Grame 18

Pretty Particular.

Detroit Fress Press: He had had a
quarrel with his neighbor farmer, and
had come to town to sce a lawyer and
get satisfuction. He walked 1n on an
attorney ut the Moffat block and stated
his case and asked:
s Now, then, how much for your
opinion®P’

¢In writing?®

+Kin you write? Well, then I guess
I'd better huve it that way, but [ want
the most of it spellid properly.”

A Cl-ver Thing.

New Yors Snn: +I was gotting mea-
sured ‘or a suit of clothes this mawn-
ing," s4id young Mr. Sissy to his pret-
ty cousin. **and just for a joke, y'know,
I’ awsked Snipem if it weully took nine
tailors to make a man. He said it
would take niore thun nine tailors to
make a mun of some people. I thought
it was quite clevah.'’

*Yes, it was clever, Charley,” said
his pretty cousin.

An Enviable Lot.

Harper's Bazar:  «That Geo. Samp-
son, I suppose, is one of the luckiest
dogs alive,’’ remarked young Featter-
ly, enviously.

“In what way?"

“In being engnged to Miss Smith.”

sHow is he lucky in that? She is
not pretty, and s eertainly not rich?"

+:Noj; but she clerks in & confection-
ery shop. I beard George ray thit
even the smell of ice cream almost
nmakes her sick,”

—Pennsyivania bas more poste flices than
any other sraie in the Uulon, 4,116, New
York hus 2 348,

A Sudden Eensation

Of chillness invading the backbone, fol-
lowed by hot flushes aid profu<e verspira-
tion. We al: - nuw these symptoms. it not
by cxperience. f om report. Wht's the
Lest thi g on the programme? Quiri. ef A
dangerovs remedy, truly. Pro uces curies
of the bones, only affo_ds temporary relief.

8 there no sub- ituie? Assuredly, a po-
tent but 8a 8 ona- Hostetter's Stomach It
tere, a cortain, epeedy means or expeliing
from the sy=tem every trice of th- virus of
miasm . 86 It promptiy, pe sistintly.
The regult—un cure I8 eartaln to fodow tha
use of this ben fice t restorative of health
Dyapepsin, liver complaint, nervous o il-
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ments, rheumatism and inactivity of thy

kiineys and bludde ameny the
maladios pe mane 8 through
the genial aid of t esome botanic
medicine, recomment y the medicul
frateinity.

= Whitelaw iteld hus grown a pair of Bure-
side whiskers andi s bardly recogu zable, The
beurd 18 fron pray.

HRoyal Giuc” weuus verything!
Brolken (}h!nFGlue, Furniture, Ornawente
Lesiher, ete. Frerlasting tcnncl:yl Alway:
‘quid aud ready.
A8ty and erocars

¥ree esmnle vials at drag

—Auplsing cortailn measurcments to a
fcarcely visibie fim of silver, Herr Wiener
arrives at the conclusion that no less thau
125 000,C00 m Jlecales of efiyer must be Jald in
1t line to meagire an inch,

To Consumptives,

PHINTERS, PUBLISHERS,

And al!l partics desirens of
suppiies, shouald send for our Oata~
logne, Price List and Prices ea

PRINTING # HATERIAL

—AND—

PAPER STOOK"

Parties eontemplating duytag aew cutdtts will Sad §
PErees

o their interest t0 write us befese
tag. Address,

The Sloux City Printing Ce.®
SIOUX CITY, IOWA.

or thoere with weak Juncs, spitifng of hlood,
hrouchitis, or kindred ffections of throar or

5, fend 10 cents in gtamps for Dr. R. V
Address
e doctor Buff4lo N ¥

—A\ German wl teac in Bufhﬁ re-
cens sat for his p'e nre and” asked toe phoss
fogra her to send hom the proof. A few diys
¢ tho artlst recaved tue followinz note:
irs braf, at thics gut o willm g

WOSEPH CILLOTTS|

STEEL PENS

GOLD MEDAL PARrs EXPOSITION 3%,
Nos. $§03-404—-170-604.

THE }OST PERFECT OF PEMR.

mi.*? This, after some studv, wus
#d: “Theve sce  the proof; thatis
voud; you will make them for me,”?

“How Can She Ever Love Him?"

[s wiat you ofren hesr sofd waen the pros-
vective proom {8 the vie:dm of catarrh, “How
C: Al Dias sueh o breatn?”? “How resotve
to llnk ber destiny wi'h thut of one with &
dircuse, that unlese srrested, wil cod in con-
sumption, or perhaps fofanity?? Let 1h
hushand that {8, or is to ne. get Dr. Bage's
aturih Remedy, aud ure him-elf before it 1s
too late. By drugicts.

~The most novel compisint of fizpure milk
reported {8 that of the London boy boarded
out under the oor Iaw revuintion, who re-
ported that the milk given him out of town
nstead of helog takes from clean tine, had
hecn equecged out of 4 nusty cow, aund he
“seed em a doli g (t.”?

Davenport Busiuess College, complete in ai
neparrments,  For catrlogues, address, J. C
PDuancan, Davennort Tawae

—Prof. E. N Horglora, af Harvard enllege,
hus macie a for'une our of hisacid v hogj hates,
He 18 & pecullar man {o appearance, hus «

st. Paul Business Gollege |

Oldest and Most Rellable in the North.
west.

Sond for Catalogue.
W. K. MULLIKEN,
Oor. 7th nnd Jackson Sts,, St. Paul, Miss
§¥~ Mecntion this paper.

Ely’s Cream Balm
¥rive 50 cents,
Will do more In Curing

CATARRH

Than 8500 in any
other way.

1 | plv Bxlm {uto e ch nostril,
%A ]t Dris 2% Greenwich 86 K.Y,

PISO S CURE FOR
RE ALL ELSE FAILS

Leavy staoning firurs, an English face, ano
gray slde whis«e18 aod heard,

Mrr, Het'y Geeen ix the richest woman fu
the United States, Her forture {8 now esti-
. Q 000 0 t

.

t.-rry-tu yea!

trific stout,

% of age, ant

Offer No. 173,

FREE!—To MERCHANTS ONLY: A
triple-plated Silver Set (8 knives, 6
forks, 6 tea spoons, 1 sugar spoon, 1
butter knife), in satin-lined cuse. Ad-
dress at once, R. W. Taxsiir & Co.,
55 State Street, Chicago.

“Two pew rallrosds auu s cathedral pext
year will g{ve Taukton a high boost,” gays
the Y«pkton Press.

Bronehitis §s curea by trequent small doses
of Piso's cure for consumntion,

—A Piafladelphia physician of repute has
deetded to make a specialty of fnjiries und
diseases pecullsr to athietes and buse ball
players He bas aritten to feveral  well
known players about “Churley horsea,
sprains, dislocated joints, and other troubles
tke player of to-day {s helr to.

A Wonderful C:ty.

Kanopolis, Kansas, is the most re-
markable city inthe country on account
of its growth within two years. The
olimate makes it a desirable place to
live. We have some choice building
lots there for business and residence
purposes, which we offer for sale the
next 80 days, below the prevailing
market price. Send for descriptive
circulars, Address,

Joux C. KELLy,

of what she will say next day.

. Bioux City, fowa.
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or scif-denial. Pay when cured. Handsome boo
free Dr.C. J. {Vemhc-rby. 1iansas City, Mo,
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