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AN APPEAL.

O hoar me, oruel-hedrtod thief,
This s my Inst apponl to you!

Hare read the oause of ull my grief,
And seo the mischief that you do

You took from wie my tender hoart,
Though you It oould no profis bring =
Now miue 18 but in 1dls part:
I haveo no heart for anything

You robbed me of my bealthful sloep,
To me the night no more brings rest

Your haunting grooes round me sweop
Whene'sr my troubled plllow's pressed

You stola wy appotite away,
Alas! I oan no longer est;
The dining hours that swestenad day
Have lost the churm that made them svweel

Give back, give back all these again,
And you 1 will forever bless;

For mo to live with done were valn,
While you cun surely ilve with losa

Or If u part you wish to keep,
1 yield perforon unto your might:
5o hold you then my heart and sleap,
But O, return my appotite
= Thomas Duwvall, in Life

SUGY- HU\ILY‘S MISSION.

HERE was no
pomp or ceremony
at the christening
of Sugy-lloney,
neither would the
most visionary as-
trologer have en-
dowed her witha
mission.

Her mother was the favorite maid of
a pretty Georgis girl before the days
of secession, and had given her buby
this queer-sounding name because, as
she explained to her young mistress:

“Sugar is sweet, en so is honey, en
de bady is sweeter dan eider, en s01'se
named her fer bofe.”

Mary Henson laughed at her serv-
ant's faney, but she was an indunlgent
mistress and made no renl objection,
50 that Honnal's baby was henceforth
known to Hazel Dell farm as “‘Sugy-
Honey."

To mistress and maid, as to mother
and child, the happy years went by
with presage of the honors of warin
store for that summer land and that
sunny-hearted people. Yeét when the
first gun of Fort Sumpter sentits thun-
derous echoes round the world, it
found Mary's father already the eolonel
of a regiment on its way to join his
command, leaving his plantation to
the care of his wife and daughter nnd
a few trusted servants. These had
proved themselves faithful in the days
of peace and prosperity. They were
now to be found not less so throngh
years of adversity and peril. Hannah,
with Jaock, her husband, and Sugy-
Honey were the muin house servants
“All L own in the world and all | love
Ileave in your hands, were the last
words of Col. Henson as he rode awny,
and events proved that he knew in
whom he could trust,

The day came at last, when the war,
with all its changes; was over, tnd
Hannah had heard that her master was
goming home,

Four years of civil strife had left
their impress on the hillside and val-
lay, as well as iu the hearts of the peo-
ple.  The Menson mension, which had
been built in coloninl times, of stone
brought as ballast from the mother
eountry, was now a heap of ruins, and
its ashes had been trmmpled by SWay-
fug lines of men grappled together in
the dendly struggle for vietory. An-
other impressive symbol of the family
misfortunes was a newly-made graye
in the little family burying grouand,
where an inscription on a slab of
white pine told to those who eaved

to read that the mother of the house- |

hold had eclosed her eyes to the
sorrows of time. auoah was making
ready for her mastera little room in
she corner of the yard called an office,
which, with her own eabin, were the
only buildings lefl standing. While
thus ocenpied she was expounding hor
troubles to Sugy-Honey, who was dill-
gently serubbing the floor.

“Dese here is quare times, Sugy-
Honey, I toll yer. Eberbody gon off
de plm,e but yon en me, en yer daddy;
1 po' ole miss dade wid heartbrenl,
ease Miss Mary went en marry dat
Yankee capting. En what is [ gwine

rz;‘;ﬂf I fl

MARSTER, WHO I8 TO TELL
‘BOUT DAT?"

"“OH, You

ter tell mavster when he cum?
Iak to know dat!”

Sugy-Honey did not essay to solve
this problem, but giving her serubbing
brush an extra dig, she said:

“Mammy, does yer reckon marster
will tek on 'bout Miss Mary gittin'
married lnk ole Miss did?"

“8ho! chile, ole Miss didn't keer so
much fer herself; she done give up ter
talce whatebber de Lawd sen’: ‘twas
jess case she knowed how marster wus
gwine rar when he git home.”

The clicking of the little gate broke
In on the conversation, and turning
they suw Col. Henson standing at the
door.

He had onee been a handsome man,
but hardship and suffering had left
thelr mark uwpon him, and he looked
old and worn.

“Thank de Lawd. marster,” sald
Hannabh, 1 sho' is glad ter see yer
back. Take dis cheer by de fire"—
dusting that article with her handker-

chief the while, though it was already
spotless—'""Set dar en warm yer po'
“tired feet, en lem me git yer sum sup.

.r "

Hannah knew he had heard of Im
wife's deuth, and of the destruction of
lh house, but no one had told him of

the defestion of his daughter, and she
waa seeking with buuh and clatter to

I joss

put off the evil moment when the ill
tidings must be told.

Col. Henson made no reply, but
looked through the window at the va=
eant spot where his home onee stood,
and at the grave just beyond the box
borders of the garden, showing a red-
dish yellow in the last rays of the set~
ting sun.

His face, though sad, was not hope-
less, for despite the issues of the war
and the desolation surrounding him, he
wikk expecting each moment to hear his
daughter’s volee and to feel hor arms
around his neck. He had been alone
in hissorrow so long! Why did she not
come? At last he turned to Fanvah
and sald: “Where is Mury?"

HOh, marster, whois to tell you ‘bout
dat? I can't,” and throwing her apron
over her head she rocked to and {ro,
shaklng with sobs.

YBpeak, woman," suld the ecolonel,
stevnly; “'is she dead?”

Hannah uncovered her face
looked at him,
talked like
obey.

“Nhe is married, en when she heard
you wus In prison she en her husband
suy dey gwine get yoront."

“Mapried? And to whom?

“Ter dav capting whar cum long
here wid Giineral Sherman. [le took
kuer ob her en ole miss when de honse
wius burnt, en though she hated a
Yankee like pizen, love i8 stronger
dan hate, en she Joved him."

Col. Henson said nothing, but he
looked like o man who had receivad
his death blow.

Hannah knelt at his feet, pouring
out from her heart protestations of
loyalty and affection, and from a
stovking she hod taken from her poek-
el two hundred dollars in gold, She
begged him to take the money; she
had made it in various ways, and saved
it for him. And then she added:

"“I'se gwine ter stay wid yer, mars-
ter) case dat's what I promised ole miss
when she wus on her dyin' bed, wid
one han' in my han'en de oder in Miss
Mary's. Buot she looked at me last, en
she suy in a whisper: *You'll stay wid
dem, Hannah® en 1 answered: “"Fore
God, T will, while dere's bref in my
body,' en 1 aln goin' back on a promus
ter be dadd, not if I know it!"

As she rose to her feet Col. Henson
said; “Keep the money for yourself,
Hannah," aod with an imperious wave
of his hand: “*Never let me hear my
davghter’s pame again,”

And that was all he would say.

Hapnah eooked fir him, shw that he |
slept comfortably, and tried in many
wiys to arouse his old-time interest in
the farm. It wasall in vain, A men-
tul paralysis secmed to have settled
down upon him that nothing could
dispel.

“He jes' lak dade moan  wallkin',
Hunnoh said to her husband. "Ih«
got a laok on his face lak he wus see-
in' through eternity. e nebber say
nuthin', he go erlong ebery mawnin’
ter ole miss's grave, en dar he sets
He won' read nur write, nur nuttin',"

“He gwine go crazy sum er dese
days,” nuswered Jake, dolefully.

“He look s0 eurous outen his eyes,"
Hannah continued, “1 gittin' 'fraid ter
let him set thar 'l-_\ hoself all day. 1
t'ink I'll make Sugy-Honey stay dar
mosely, 5o she kin tell me ef he try ter
iiart heself.™

Julke assenied to this, and after am-

and
When he looked and
that she knew she must

(R

| seaveely 5

As he sat on the poreh that evening, s
silent, disconsolate figure, he heard u
Jolly laugh and a baby's pretty cooing.
It proved to be Bugy-Honey and her
new charge

The baby was n lovely little fellow,
just beginning to prattle. Whun Sugy-
Honev put him down from her lap he
toddled in the most matter-of-fact way
to Col. Henson, put his hands on the
colonsl's knees and chatted incessantly
in his pretty, lisping lingo.

The colonel soon commenced to tale
a little interest in farm matiers; to in-
quire of Jake how many of the old
neégroes were still on the place; what
erops he planted, and to give some ad-
vice ns to thelr cultivation. Yet it was
plain that his day began when Sugy-
Honey came with the baby and ended
when they left, le still had no idea
who the little one really was, for all
were afraid to tell him.

Thus the summer dayas passed.
Hannah often reported progress to
Mary, who was cheered by her fa-
ther's improvement, and yet depressed.
He had never yet mentioned her name,
Would she ever again see his eyes rest
upon her with the old fondness? bhe

HE TOLDLED 1IN
FACT WAY

THE MOST MATTER-OF
TO COF. TIENHON.

and her husband and Hannah thought
over all the possible and impossible
ways of bringing abont a reconeilia-
ticn, but none of them could devise a
plan that appeared sife and feasible,
Oneday in enrly sutumn Sugy-Honey
and the baby oade their usual pil-
grimage to the old pluge.

The baby had o long weed witha
fuzzy end for a tail playing horse. He
was ealling on “Tunnel,” as he called
him. to whip up his horse, and while
prancing toand fro in some way the
weed caught ou fire from the open
fireplace, nud before anyone realized
¢hat danger was uear, the little form
was partinlly enveloped in flames

Sugy-loney rushed to the rescue,
for she was the first to see the blaze,
and the colonel wrapped the seream:
ing buby in a rug. Their hands and
arms were severely burned, but the
baby escaped mirnculonsly, Though
all lus pretiy curls were gone and his
outside clothing Dburned, yet the
woolen garment next his body was
corched

('cl. Henson had worked with a will,
and while Lie was rolling and rubbing
the bauby form he was mentally mak-

ple explanution it was understood be-
tween the theee that Snev-Honey
to be valet dechambre to Col. Henson. |
She well remembeyed her voung mis- |
tross, whom she adored with an m.-c |
tlon the mistress of we-day neve
knows,  The kaowledge that \li.w_
Mary wounld want her to stuy \\'Il]ll
“marster” touched o responsive chord
in hier heart. She eould not do too
much. Each day thareafter fonnd har
in attendauce. Sometimes, in an ob-
trusive corner, she rubbed the knives;
atother times she softly played eheek-
ers on an old shawl; but whatever har
apparent occupation, hands, feet and
eyeswers always at his service, If ha
happened to be thivsty, she brought
the eolonel fresh water; if sleepy, shs
beat up the pillow on his lounge, aud
fanned him while he took & nap.
sometitaes she sat with o stray news
paper in her hand poioting out the
letters rad making them into words;
{or her young mistress had tanght her
a little, and told her to try and’ learn
mare.

Col. Henson seemed scarcely con-
selous of her presence. He appeared
to be silently sinking into the grave,
for the mental and physical sulfering
he had endured. Ilis daughter's mar-
ringe seemed to have been o final blow
that almost dethroned his reason,

Just ot this juncture Illannah re-
ecived o letter from Mary, which she
bronght to Sugy-Honey to read. Mary
nsked for news of her father, and said
they had been unable to troce hims and
wound up by telling of her baby boy,
namad for Col. Henson.

This was great news to Sugy-loney,
and she dectded to write and ask her
young mistress to come home and
bring the baby. She had learned to
write a little, and after many attempts
she evolved this letter:

“DEHR Miss MARY: You Is my miss mary
yvit, aben I wo all is fréo. Hab we forgot do
wood tinie wo uster hab? I loves you: oh. how
[loves you on de baby, 1 wants you ter cum
home tor yer pax. He say he won' sen you,
but you ¢vin ennyhow en bring de biaby, Mam-
my Links marster gwine ter dise. He don't 5 y
nutitn’, he don't eat mueli be don't sldep
muoh.  1stays wld him all day. en doddy he
sleop by de bod ebery night, lse yor' lttle
Sugy-Honey.'

This letter reached Mary in her dis
tant home. Despite every effort, she
had heard nothing of her father, and
feared he was dead.  So even with this |
sad news, it was with n lighter heart
ghe journeyed toward her cld home.
Arriving in the neighborkood, she
sent for old Hannah, who gave her the
particnlnrs .of her father's condition,
and together they had mauy an anxious
discussion as to what was best to be
done.

“De doctor say it wouldn't do fer youn
ter go ter see him.  He is so sot agrain’
yer fer havin' de enptain; der shock ob
seein’ yver might kill him,"” Hannah
said on one of those ocensions “Hut
you kin stay close by, en 'l inake out
like Ul hire Sugy-Honey ter yon ter
nus’; he don’t know what yer new
nate is, nohow, en she Kin take de
baby ober dar, en maybe marster'll
notice him arter awhile.”

Thus it was arranged. and the next
day when Sugy-Honey did not appear
ns usual, Col. Henson seemed restless,
and finally asked where she was

wWas
|

stme scrved for the brim,

sody silken poppies here and there hid-
den in it.—N. Y. San.

"1 dun hired her out to nos'"

answered Hannak. I taut she might |
o8 well be makin' er little somethin’ s
not." !
Col. llenson said no move, but he |

which hie had been so long socustomed;

ing an :1]:11-1:~[ nneonscions vow:

“0h L spare this little one I had
begun to love, and I will no longer
waste my lll'n- Only let me save the
by froin n hideons death and [ will
| aronse from my lethargy, I will soften
my heart to my only t'lnlll and take
her into my life again.™

All this and much more he vowed
while life und death hung in the bal-
wnee, and while he and Sugy-Honey
were winning the vietorv.

At last the dAasnger was past; the
baby had ceased erying and was giving
one of his vippling langhs over a caper
his nurse was executing for his bene-
fit. A swilt rash of skirts was heard,
for bad news flies quickly, and the
bnby's mother, with open arms and her
heart in her eves, was in the room,
hugging first the baby and then her
father, then langhing and erying,
talleing and explaining all at once,
Hannah, who stood in the doorway,
with uplifted, streaming cyes, ex
claimed:

“Hress the Lawd, oh my soul!”

While Sugy-lloney, despite her
burning hands, was dancing a jig in
the corpnr, for, though she did not
know it, her mission was fulfilled.—
Memphis (‘nmmorviub Appeal,

BIG HATS THIS FALL.

Immense Bows, lluwuu and Feathers
Festures of thy New Millinery.

The hats, bonnets and toques for the
fall are so different from those that
have been worn recently that about
the only resemblance is that they dre
large. Immense breadth seems & ne-
cessity, and flowers seem to be one of
the important features. In addition
to velvel poppies and dahlins und roses
of silk and velyet are gillyflowers and
carnations. All seem to come in exng-
gerated size. This is also the case
with the fancy feathers. Many are
taken from the larger birds, like the
osprey, heron and owl, and are used
flat on the hats

Some of the bonnets have a eclose-
fitting skall-cap crown with a turned
baek coronet-shaped plece resembling
the caps worn by the Breton peasants.
One truly gigantic hat has a plaited
chenille brim with three large bows
turned dowoward from the edge to
produce width, Itis finished with a
larre cock’s plume, four small birds
and plenty of steel oromments. It is
un imported hat and considered very
fine; so that one can see that hats wust
be londed with trimming to be fash-
ionuble. The felt hats are of good pro-
portion, One exhibited is folded over

50 as to form a double brim over the |

face, and above this rises an enormons
osprey feather and four ostrich plumes.

A great deal of royal purple velvet
is to be used this season. A hat of
this is bordered witha fringe of ostrich

large upstanding bows of black satin.
The bonnets have strings, but not the
toques, and the strings are often the
only distinetion. A kilted bonnet is
very becoming, beenuse it nestles down
on the head. One among the imported
novelties was of velvet. The crown
was of the kilting, and a roche of the
which had

Alph-mw VI1IL of Leon and Castile

| was Lhe Good, from his great personal

pirly. The same title was borne by

several other kings, among them John
evidently missed the wiling hands! 1L,

and feet and the cheery presence to plﬂ. aod Willlam L. ef the ywo Siale

king of Franoce: Rene, king of Na-

DRILLING A FLEET.

A Few Fiags Gnide the Many Kapld Evolu-
tlons.

The drilling of a fleet is a fajcinat
ing speclacle, suggesting as nothing
else can the subordination of greal
force to the control of a single will
A few gayly-colored flags flutter to
the main truck of the flagship, remain
for two or three minutes. and mre sud
denly hauled down. Instantly the
huge shipa begin to turn, o sweep
wround in great curves, and to rear
range themselves in & new formation,
Or seattered crnisers, nearly hull
down on the hovizon, respond to »
summons, and in half an hour come
flying back to the fleet, take up their
uppointed stations, and sonform to its
movements. The eass with which the
fourteen-thousand - ton  haltle-ships
swing rofind to their helms, the speed
with which they talce up their new sta-
tions, the quick response, and the regu:
larity of movement are extraordinarily
Impressive. For a shore-golng paral:
lel to this fleet, one must imagine
twenty-one cavalry regiments ma-
neuvering at a cunter, each individual-
1y responsive to orders rapidly trans
missable over long distances. But on
shore it would be impossible, excepl
from a balloon or a commanding hill,
to take in the movements &t a glance,
At sen, one can follow the evolution of
each ship. A mistake, n loss or galn
of distance, a superfluous or an in-
adequate torn, is immediately seen,
and such signals as ""Retaliation badly
executed" or “Clytemnestra keep sta-
tion" quickly fly from the flagship to
be read by the whaole fleet.

Unquestionably an admiral wields »
power for which a general can mnot
hope. A public rebuke is 8 thing to
be avolded, and even if this is not
forthcoming any small lapse will be
noted by one hundred pairs of eager
eyes. Moreover,a comparatively small
mistake may involve disaster. Wa
may club  onr cavalry withont
renl harm, but the contact of two of
these great ships moving al ten knots
mny mean the loss of one or both, The
drill of a fleet is an eminently serious
undertaking, and the accuracy of this
drill is the measure of the munsuver-
ing power of the whale assemblage of
ships. All turns, therefore, upon the
capacity of the captains and their
training. Merely to keep station lu
eruising formation, following in the
walie of a leader, is by no .neans easy.
Attention never for a moment relaxed
and the judgment which comes only
with long experience are nlike re-
quired. IHelm and speed need perpetual
alterations, and the requisite changes
must be carefolly estimoted, or the
ship will continuously oscillate to
starbonrl or port, in advance or astern
of her station, In evolutions, how-
ever, muny more qualitics must be
brought into play. The theorist talks
glibly of “turning cireles,” and affects
to believe that the handling of
ship caon  be reduced to mere
geometry, The turning cireles of
each ship are, of course, recorded
in every chart Thouse, Dbut a
variety of other conditions arise. The
evolutionary qualities of other ships
must be observed. Wind, tlde, spead,
or ecven the crossing of the wake
of another vessel materially affects
the turning circle. Here Is no mere
question of referving to the sig-
nal book and giving certain definite
words of commund. All the conditions
constantly wvary: judgment is needed
atevery moment: theeduncation of the
eye in estimating distances nod exonet
knowledge of the eapabililies of the
ship are allke called for. The mers
theorist will, in fact, find himself hope-
lessly incompetent, and the efficient
hundling of a ship implies qualitics
which it Is not given te everyone to
nequire. It s an art rather thau a
science, and lts possession largely de-
termines the flghiting capabilities of
of a navy.—London Times.

FACTS ABOUT ENGLISH.

It Ise Bollt Upou Two Languages
Should e Famillar With,

In o very recent volume, Race and
Language, Prof. Andre Lelevre, of
Paris, hus presented u eritical study of
the origin of language, showing in a
masterly way liow the evolution of
tongues is related to the evolution of
man. Some of his statements with ref-
erenge to onr own langoage are ex-
ceedingly interesting, quoting, ns he
does, statistics collected by different
individuals, Turner among them.

The Saxon element hus 1o somae ex-
tent given place to the German and
the Latin in cur lapgnags, und out of
one thonsand words used by King Al-
fred one-fifth are now obsolete. Ithas
been shown by actual eounting of the
words by M. Thommere] that out of
forty-three thousand words thirty-
thousand come fromn the classical lnn-
guages and thirteen thousand from the
German. a

“Now ol those thirty thousand
French or Iatin words,” says Prof. Le-
fevre, "which are entirely anglicizel
in pronunciation, more than a third
are but doubles of Saxon words,
Hence there is an infloite wealth of
synonyms—that is, of expressions ap-
plicaple to the subtlest variations of
the same idea. The Tentonic element
predominntes in all that relates to the
product of pature, minerals, plants,
living nnimals; to the structure of the
human body, to temperature, to at-
mospherical phenomena, in the names
of utensils, furniture and tools. All
which marks the relations of words to
gach other, articles, prepositions, eon-
junctions, is Saxon. Polities, inw, no-
cial functions, wealth, honors, philoso-
phy. art, science, trades and cooling,
derive their terms from French and
Latin, Poetry uses Saxon words by
preference, and this it is which renders
it so difflenlt for foreigners to under-
stand; there are stwo langnages in En-
gland, and he must know them both
who would read Shakespeare and
Byron."—Pittsburgh Dispateh.

We

Princes With Ear 'urm;pcu.
The Hapshurg blood has run out,

{and it Archduke Franz, the Austrian
feathers and has for trimming veryl

emperor'’s nephew and heir, proves to
have dangerously weak lungs, a5 now
reported, there 18 no near kinsman
squal to the burden of the throne The
Ttalian heir is an andersized man who
will pever marry. The Russian heir
is dying of consumption. The Holen-
gollerns blood is tainted, as the em:
peror’s infirmities show. The Hape
burgs have no sound heir. The boy
Spapish king is the only life betwee:
the cranks snd libertines of the Spup-
ish bourbons, who stand wnextin male
succession, though this erown descend:-
ed this century In the female line.
Half the French Orleans bourbor

who sat at the royal table at the re
~ent marriage used speaking trumpets
Of such is the royal caste of hrﬂp&-
Philadelpbia Press

{laundry

‘MODERN CONVENIENCES,
fume Haudy Improvements ln House Fars
ninhings,

There are some modern convenlences
that are rightly satired Ly Emerson ns
“inconveniences.” All this undoubts
edly '3 true of the superfluous stations
sry washstand, and in general of any
superfluons plambing, The intelli-
gence of modern housebuilders reduces
the amount of plnmbing »s far as pos-
sible. No one who has lived in a house
in which there was o permanent water
supply and one whera the water was
brought from an adjacent brook or
pnmped up from a cistern that was
dry half the year Is likely to condemnn
even a superfluity of plumbing, It Iy
becoming more and more the rule
rather than the exeception to have a
permanent  water supply brought
into the honse {from some moun-
tain stream, There are few farm-
houses ko situated that water can not
be brought to the honse and connected
with o regular system in the kitchen,
which will supply the family with hot
and cold water, a bathroom and sta-
tionary washtubs. ''here are thou:
sands of farmhouses already supplied
with water run in pipes from some
ecoo! mountain stream, who never think
of the possibility of & bathvoowm, sink
and stationary washtubs, To aowe
families the cost of these “improve-
ments" appears to make them prohibi-
tory. Yet it is not the actual coss of
the plain fixtures so much as the mis
teleen idea of what they will cost
which lkeeps 80 many fomilies from
enjoying the comparative ease that
such arrangements bring to house-
worle, The Hibernian servant who in-
quires if you have *'tubs” in the house,
and  replies  with  uplifted nose
thut she “eould not come Lo ye's"
when you znswer in the negative, ap-
preciates well the convenience of those
tubs, There are very few
houses where water has alrendy been
Lbronght to the house where all these
modern convenlences, omitting the su-
perfluons stationury wash-stand, ean
uot be proeurad for seventy-five to one
hundred dollars. This ineludes hot
and cold water bronght to the sink,
laundey tubs and bathroom. The
pipes will be galvanized iron, not lead,
because the former ean be putincasier
without nn expert worlemen than lead,
The work may be done ai this price in
i thorough, workmanlilke manver.
The slight knowledge necessury to
Inke enre of the simple plumbing of &
house may be readily learned by one of
the family, so it will not be necessary
to send a distance in ease of a breal,
In fact, where ordinary intelli-
gence uwnd care are excreisel, and the
plumbing of o liouse has peen fairly
done at first, accidenls are ruare.
Frozen pipes, stopped drains and the
various mishaps that overtoke house-
hold pluwbing are clearly the result
of carclessncss  in constroction or
negligenee in the care of the pipes
“In twenty-ive years of housekeep-
ing," said a housewife recently, *1
have never paid out a cent for cares
lessness  in regerd to  plumbing,
though most of that time I liave kept
two servants," lHer experience wounld
probably bhe the experience of most
eareful hounsckeepers. The introdne-
tion of iron pipnge has mude plumbing
possible where once it was lmpractica-
ble beeanse of scareity of genunine
plumbers or leadworkers In remote

eountrv distriets.—N. Y. Tribune.

WILLING TO OBLIGE

Pow & Pompons Little Person Wea Kindly
Handled,

A very telf-important little man whao
gazes ab the pablie buildings with the
keen glance of one who has money in-
vested in them, and who regards pnb-
lic officivls with the piercing glance
which connsels them to enn their
money or account for themselves, ap
proacheil a8 tall mnn the other day with
indignation glistening in his eyes.

“l demand to know,” he said, in a
firm voley, “*why I am foreed Lo remnin
on this sile of the street when my
business calls me to the other?"

The policeman looked n trifle startled
for a second or so, but recovering lim-
selly he repliad:

“Well, who's keepin’ you from goin'?"

“The traffie, sir; the traflic of
vehicles; yel pedestrinzz are supposed
to liave the right of way.”

“Well,” gruftly responded the officer,
“what are you going to do about it?"

"I awm going to insist on my rights,
wir,” said the responsible eitizen.

“That's easy,” said the officer.

“And see that | get them.”

“That will be harder,”

“You are & public servant in the
public pay, nnd at the call of the pub-
lie, 1 therefors demand a safe pussage
for any person neross this thorongh-
fare. It is your duty to see that my
demands are complied with.”

The big policeman looked at him for
a moment in a quandary, then, seemn-
ing 1o solve the problem, he said, with
a winl in his eye:

A safe passage you want, Is it?
Well, you shall have it"

And, before Lthe responsible citizen
eould divine his Intention, he picked
him up, tocked him under his arm nnd
was  dodging between the horses'
heads ncrogs the street. The little
man had not recovered his breath be-
fore the bluecoat dropped him on the
opposite pavement, and started back
agnin.—Chicago News.

Saved by His Mileago Tlckel.

Mileage tickels In Berlin go by the
name of “kilomcterheft,” and the
stamped stubs show exactly whon and
where the holder of the ticket was at
any given time and place This is
what saved the drummer from a Carls-
ruhe firm the other day in a predica-
menl. Just 38 he was elimbing into a
train leaving for Mannheim he vas ar-
rested. An awful erime had béen com-
mitted a few hours before in the
Haardt forest, not far away, and the
minate desoription f the perpetrator
tallied exaectly with the appearance of
the unfortunate drummer. Then the
ticket came to his rescue. That fur-
nished ap undeniable alibl for him, as
it showed him to have been one hun.
dred miles from the seene of the erime
ut the time of its oceurrence. The
prool wus furnished so prowptly that
the drummer did. not even mise L%
train.— Lioston Transeript

~The “Era of Salivahana Saka be-
gun A. D, 78. lle was a famous ruler
of the Deccan and a liberal patron of
the arts, selences and literature
Thronghout the south of Hindostan
this era is very genernlly employed.

—The most aneient inseriptions date
events from the year of the nccesslon
of the monarch under whose directibe
they were prepared, just as nt present
the lnws of a British sovercign uee

dated in the year of the selgv.

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

= Louls I, of France was the stams
merer, becanse of a defeet in bis
speech. Michnel 1I,, emperor of the
cust, had a similar defect, which gave
him the same designation. It is saicd
he could mot speak until he had
stamped his feet,

—Alexapdor the Grent wos desig-
natod by his subjeots The Congueror,
8 title, thongh much less deserved, be:
stowed by his people on Allonso of
Portugal and Aurunzebe, the emperor
of India. The same title hns been glven
also to James L. of Arragon; Osmnan 1.,
sultan of Turkey; William 1., the con-
queror of England, .

—M. Hippolyte Raymond, author of
“Les vingt huit jours de Clairette,”
and many other successful farces in
the style of Labiche, shot himself
throngh the head recently 1n Parls on
accountof insomnia and worry. His
plays were haviog long runs, and the
lntest, “Mlle. Bernol,” is belhg re-
hearsed at the Cluny theater.

~Li Hung Chang, who Is not a to-
bacco smoler, has one of the finest col-
lections of smoking ntensils in the
world. He has pipes of all ages and
trom nll parts of the world. He keeps
ndding constantly to his treasures in
this line., Ulgar-holders of every va-
riety—some of them exceedingly costly
—form an interesting feature of his
collection.

—Viscount Monntmorres, who is a
member of the London county council,
has informed the London press that
he is ready to furnish it with contri-
butions at the rate of one dollnr and
fifty cents per two thousand words if
taleen by the week, or at lower rates
for n longer period. He says that he
in “'a vivid and graceful writer of more
than ordinary eapabilities.”

—Dagobert 11. of France was The
Young. He wos 4 years old when he
ascended ths throne. Leo 11 and
Louls VII. were also somelimes thus
designated, the former having been
only 4, nnd Louls VIL, who was 17 on
his aceassion. Ludwig 1L of Germany,
who Is also designated The Young,
was 283 on his accesslon, and Romanus
IL,, emperor of the east, was 20.

—XNelson's medals were offered for
sale a few weeks ago, and now those
of Field Marshal Lord Hill, *Welling-
ton's right arm,” and for a time com-
muander-in-chief of the English army,
nre Lo be sold at auction, Among them
are the Waterloo medal, the Grand
Cross of the Ovder of the Bath, many
forelgn orders and swords of honor,
and the gold casket in which the free-
dom of the eity of London was present-
ed to him.

—A violent attack on the behavior
of tha French in the last war printed
in the Morgen Zeitung under the title
of “ilyenns on the Hattlefleld,” con-
taining serions aceusations against
the troops engaged in the battle of
Woerth, has been sliownp to be stolen
from the Gorienlanbe of 1808, where
the attack was on the conduet of the
Austrians at  Sadowa. The only
changes in the nrticle were the subxti-
tution of Weerth for Sadowa and
French names for Anstrian.

—Mascagni has written an article on
opera librettos for a newspnper at
Cevignoln, in which he says that over
ong thonsand five hundred librettos
are written in Italy every vear, and
that two hondred of them are sent to
him, Ile has had bools from s rail-
vond porter, from a sallor, & shoe-
waker and a pig doctor. One dealt
witht Italian unity, among the charae-
ters being Garibaldi, baritone; the
Pope, o basso, and Vietor Emanuel, a
tenor. Apother called "“May Day" was
nbout a strike, and hed 4 chorus, “We
want an elght-iour day.”

HUMOROUS.

—“Ev heap ob folks" said nele
Eben, “ain' got mueh to show foh
deyre work, 'eeppin’ de tulkin' dey does
about it.”"—Washington Star.

—Whenever you see o womnn wear-
ing suspenders you can safely wager a
nicliel her hinsband has Lorrowed her
belt."—Atlanta Constitution,

— Little Girl (to her inamma) ~*“What
is o dead letter, please? Mamma—
“One that has bLeen given to your fas
thier to post.”—-Houseliold Words.

—PFarmer's Wife—"1 must go home
now, ma'am; we're very busy to-day;
going to kill an ox." Schoolmistross—
“Wihnat, a swhole ox at once?' —Le
Temps

—Watis—"So you really belleve that
a woman enn keep n secret? Potts—
“Certaindy. 1 lknow several who re-
fuse to wear bloomers,"—Indianapolis
Journal,

—First Boy—"Hello, jus’
from fishin'?" Second Roy—"Yep."
First Boy—"Whatder catch?” Hecond
Boy—"Nawthin' yet; 1 hain't been
home."—Syracuse Post.

get back

—Farmer—"1 guess that hog's too
old to eat;-what shall we do with
him?"  Hired Man—"Too ¢ld to ent!
Not mueh he ain't. Ie eats more'n
more every day.*—Credit Lost.

—Walton—"*Why did Jones break off
his engagement with Miss Oldagres?”
Jackson—""0n aceconnt of her past.”
“What was the matter with o
“Nothing: only he thonght it was too
long " —Spare Momenta

—Diriggs—"*1 have just written a long
latter toa givl, bot, somehow, I haven't
said o thing.” Griggs="1 wish I had
that gift. 1 once wrote a long letter
to s girl, and if 1 hudo't said anything
in it it wouldn't have oost me s0 muech,”
—~N. Y. Herald.

—Chinese Emperor—"Why did yon
lose that battle?' General We-Run—
“The Japanese attacke:dl us ip our
rear.” . ©'I was informed that they at-
tacked yonin front” *“Yes, but that
was our rear when we got there,"—
Modes and Fabries

—Both Good Bhots.—"“My wife is an
expert in handling » rifle. Potupa
coin for a target and she'll hititin
the center every time." *That's noth-
ing. My wife rifles my pockels ol all
the coln in them and never misses a
dime.”—Detroit Free Press

—The Amende Honorable.—*"You
onght to have apologized to the lady
for atepping on her foot," sald his
mother to Willis after the caller had
gone. 1 did,” answered Willle. *1
told her 1 was sorry she couldn't keep
her feet out of my way."—Chicago
Tribune.

—A Mystery Explained. —Mr. Newly-
wed—""What makes yon smile so oyn-
feally this evening?”’ Mrs. Newlywed
—"] was just thinking how you used
to hold my hand by the hour before ws
were married. Iow stupid you were!'
Mr. N.—"Stupid! Noit mueh. 1 leld
your dear little white paw to keep you
from pounding the plana."—Des Moine

Lesder,

ENGLISH,

AN Athenian soolety has been formed
in London for the purpose of printing
privately literal and absolutely “om-
plete and unexpurgnated English trans.
lations of Greelk authors.

Nicorixg polsoning from eating
grapes from vines fumigated with pure
nicotine made many persons sick re:
cently in Dorchester, England. None
of the cases proved fatal.

CLeoPATRA'S NEEDLE on the Thames
embankment is scaling off; it is sng:
gested that the same means he nsed to
prevent this that were used in presery:
ing the obelisk in Central park.

For swearing 'n members in the
house of commons the revised version
of the Bible is used for Protestants,
the Douni version for Catholics and &
copy in Hebrew for Jews.

A rev-rorLed cow at Whitlingham,
Englund, has yielded milk continuons:
ly since she censed calving, five yoars
ago, her record being thirteen thon:
sand seven hundred and thirty-four
quarts of mill of the first quality. 'No
other case like this is known,

FARMING.

Tax best rice-producing state is Lou
isuna, having 84,877 aocres producing
76,045,438 ponads.

Tug farms of Missouri produced in
the census year an estimated produoet
of $100,751,024,

Tue first buckwheat state is New
Yorlk, with 280,020 acres and 4,075,788
bushels of product

Tre first state as an oat producer fa
Ilinois, with 3,870,702 acres and 187,
024,828 bushels,

Tug buckwheat of Missourl in the
census year amounted to2,809 acresand
28 440 bushels,

_Tue value of the farm produets of
New England has stendily declined for
a number of years.

Missovrt produced, according to the
last census year, 808,807 bushels of rys
from 24,2588 acres,

Turne were 95,426 acres of broom
corn sown in 1880, and 88,557,429 pounda
of product raised,

Nerves
and

Blood

Aro inseparably connected. The fom
nier depgpd simply, solely, solidly
upon the latter. 1f it 15 pure thoy are
properly fed and there is no ' nervous-
ness.” If itfs impure they are fod on
refuse and the horrors of nervous
prostration result, Feed the nerves on

ure blood. Make pure blood and keep
F t pure by taking

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

The Ono True Blood Purifier,

Hood’s Pills {55 S0 Pue™

A dellclous
digh of '
OATMEAL
with the
FULL
FLAVOR
i of the
L, BEST
W selected
OATS
can only be made with

BY SPECIAL PROCEES,
YEARLY SALES 20,000,000 LES,
BOLD 8Y ALL GROCERS
IN 2-LB. PACKAGES:

MUSCATINE OATMEAL CO.
MUSCATINE, IOWA,

DRESSMAKERS

FIND THE ONLY
ORICINAL

DESIGNS

PUBLISHED
In This Country

—IN— :

At do La Mode,

And all the most ree
lablo information on
the question of dress,
Order of your Newse
dealer or send 38 Cents

Mt rmm oftuie esign, s Tor the last Number.

THE MORSE-BROUGHTON D,,

O Bast 1Pth Streot,
Det, 5th dve, and Breadway, NEW YORK.

World's Fairl HIGHEST AWA

MPERIAL

Tryitwncn the digcstlom
ls WEAK and no FOOD!
seems to nourish, Tryit}
when seems impossiblcto
kccp FOOD &: stomach!

Sold by DRUGGISTS I!VBR\'*'I’W'I

John Carle &

—

BEST IN THE WORLD.




