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AN UNFORTUNATE EDITOR. 

Bdlxxi'w Experience In Newspaper Mali, 
lng Wa* Not a Happy One. 

In her life story of Edison Mrs. Sarah 
A- Tooley relates the following con- 

cerning the “ Wizard:” 
“Having been successful as a news* 

seller, Edison lost no time in becoming 
an editor and publisher, and like Gar- 
rison: 
What need of help’ Ho know how types wer« 

sot. 
He had a dauntless spirit and a press. 

“True, Tom Edison’s press only con- 

sisted of a disused set of typo purchased 
for a nominal sum, and his combined 
printing office and editorial sanctum 
was a dilapidated luggage van, but it 

possessed au advantage of which even 

Printing House square cannot boast—it 
was migratory. The van converted to 
this novel purpose was attached to the 
train on the Grand Trunk railway, and 
appropriately enough the paper was en- 

titled Tho Grand Trunk Herald. 
“A further venture was Paul Pry, in 

which, if any one may be excused a 

pun, tho editor ‘pried’ into things In 
too free a manner, and some individuals, 
incensed at his fun at their expense, 
dipped him into tho river to cool his 
imagination. Further disaster followed 
when one day a phosphorous bottle up- 
set in his laboratory and nearly set the 
train on fire. Tho conductor promptly 
removed Edison and his apparatus, 
printing and chemical, to the platform 
•at tho next stopping place. 

'‘It was a bitter moment, of which 
Edison cannot think without feeling 
over again the seuso of utter hopelessness 
and desolation which came upon him 
when he saw tho train whirling off 
whilo he stood alone and forsaken 
among his broken goods, his ear tin- 

gling with a brutal box which injured 
his hearing for life. ” 

DIDN’T RECOGNIZE GOULD. 

Story of n Sian Who Thought the Finan- 
cier a Bunko Stecrer. 

Once when the late Jay Gould went 
to Margaretville, N. Y., with his phy- 
sician and private car, he called on his 
old friend George Decker, a retired 
merchant of the village, tvho was for- 

merly a clerk with Gould in Roxbury. 
Every one who knows Mr, Decker well 
calls him “G, ” and this was what Mr. 
Gould said to him: 

“Hello, ‘Gl’ I guess you know me 

this time, don’t you?” 
A few years before Decker, while in 

Now* York on business one afternoon, 
was suddenly confronted on Broadway 
hy a dapper, black eyed little man, who 
grasped him by the hand, exclaiming < 

“How are you, Mr. Decker? I am glad 
to see you. 

Mr. Decker looked the little man over 
from head to foot, and hurriedly an- 
swered: 

“Yes, so am I, but I don’t know you, 
sir. Good day. 

“But, hold up,” said the other, 
“aren’t you George Decker of Margaret- 
ville?” 

“Oh, yes; that’s all right,” respond- 
ed Decker, * but I am in too great a 

hurry to bo interviewed today, my 
friend. You have struck the wrong 
man.” 

“Yes, perhaps,” said the little man, 
“but my name is Jay Gould. Don’t you 
know me?” 

“Jehosaphat!” exclaimed Decker. “I 
took you for a confidence man.”—Phil 
adelphia Press. 

Metallized Wood. 

The following process, invented by 
Mr. Rnbennick, for metallizing wood, 
is thus described by Les Mondes: “The 
wood is first immersed for three or four 
days, according to its permeability, in 
a caustic alkaline lye (calcareous soda' 
at a temperature of from 7 5 to 90 de- 
grees. Thence it passes immediately 
into a bath of hydrosulphite of calcium, 
to which is added, after J4 or 30 hours, 
a concentrated solution of sulphur in 
caustic potash. The duration of this 
'bath is about 48 hours, and its tempera- 
ture is from 35 to 50 degrees. Finally 
the wood is immersed for 30 or 50 hours 
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■■acetate of lead. The process, as may be 
©ecu, is a long one, but the results are 

surprising. The wood thus prepared, 
after having undergone a proper drying 
at a moderate temperature, acquires un- 

der a burnisher of hard wood a polished 
surface and assumes a very brilliant 
metallic luster. This luster is still fur- 
ther increased if the surface of the wood 
be first rubbed with a piece of lead, tin 
or zinc and be afterward polished with 
a glass or porcelain burnisher. The 
wood thus assumes the appearance of a 

true metallic mirror and is very solid 
and resistant.—Invention. 

Tcuu}nou and lUrda. 

Agues Weld, a niece of Teunysou, 
speaks thus of the poet in The Contem- 
porary Review: “Much as Tennyson no- 
ticed every individual tree and plant, 
bird life had a still greater attraction 
for him. He was much touched by the 
fact that the caged liuuet loses the red 
plumage from its head and breast at 
the first molt after its captivity, and 
never regains them, and he thought of 
devoting a whole poem to the deep 
yearning for liberty of which this was 
She sign and type. And one reason he 
•climbed almost daily, when at Fresh- 
water, to the summit of the Beacon 
down was because be loved to watch 
the wild, froe flight of the sea gulls cir- 
cling around its lofty cliffs.” 

60NQ OF THE BEGGAR MAID. ^ 
Th» moon Is a king with a silver crown 

In the blue, blue sky. 
Happy go lucky and low lie down, 
Favored by fortune’s every frown, 

Beggarly maid am I; beggarly maid am L 

What is his wand with the starry tip? 
A pale moonbeam. 

Eo lays it gently upon my lip. 
Kings may quarrel and kingdoms slip. 

Happy I lie and dream; happy I lie and 
dream. 

Here I lie through the dear, dear night. 
May it linger long! 

Every goblin and every sprite, 
Happy go heavy and happy go light, 

Sings in my dreumland song, sings in my 
dreamland song. 

Kings may qunrrrel and kings may groan 
With a long, long sigh. 

Queens may languish and make their moan. 

Beggarly maiden and all alone, 
Happiest queen am I, happiest queen am I. 

—A. G, Horbertson in Black and White. 

THE MINISTER’S STORY. 

He Take# a Perilous Ride and the Groom 
Shows Appreciation. 

Rev. Dr. Britt of Omaha, who offi- 
ciates as editor of The Veteran, dearly 
loves a good story and can tell one as 

well as listen to one. Dr. Britt was for 
years a leading minister in the Metho- 
dist church, but resigned on account of 
ill health. He served in the Union ar- 

my for four years and earned the right 
to wear a badge of the Grand Army of 
the Republic, and his service in the ar- 

my makes him peculiarly fitted for his 

position of editor of the Grand Army 
organ of the department of Nebraska. 

A few days ago Dr. Britt was telling 
of ono of liis ministerial experiences. It 
occurred years ago in Illinois. 

On the coldest night in the winter of 
1878 Dr. Britt retired to bed in a well 
warmed bedchamber and prepared to 

sleep the sleep of the just. Just as he 
was dreaming of a donation party that 
did not eat more than it left he was 

aroused by a knock at tko front door. 
Wlirtn nrwvrfvrf'fl thn Vnnr»lr n. mail 

'stopped into the room and shook the 
snow from his coat.. 

“I want you to go out near Mott’s 
schoolhouse and marry a couple,” said 
the stranger. 

Mott’s schoolhouse was nine miles 
from town, and Dr. Britt naturally ob- 

jected to traveling that distance through 
a blizzard. 

‘‘Why not wait until morning?” que- 
ried the doctor. 

“It can’t he did, parson,” said the 
stranger. “The man has got to start for 
South America in the morning an 

wants to take a wife with him. His 
girl has steadily refused him up till 
three hours ago, an as he’s got to start 
tomorrow he wants to marry her an 

take her along. ” 
Dr. Britt had been married just long 

enough to appreciate the situation, and 

finally consented to go. He wrapped 
himself up as warmly as possible and 
took his place on the spring seat of the 
lumber wagon that was to convey him 
to the bridal scene. It was the coldest 
ride he had ever experienced and re- 

minded him of that icy night before the 

Sunday that Donelson surrendered. But 
the home of the bride to be was finally 
reached. A few neighbors were gather- 
ed, and as soon as the preacher was 

thawed out he performed the marriage 
ceremony. 

The next morning the bride and 
groom started for South America and 
rode to the railroad station in a lumber 
wagon with Dr. Britt. The doctor went 
to the station with them, and just be- 
fore the train departed the groom called 
him to one side and thrust a sealed en- 

velope into his hand. 
Dr. Eritt thrust the envelope into his 

pocket and hastened home. Calling 
Mrs. Britt into his study, he opened 
the envelope to gaze upon his fee. 

The envelope contained a §1 bill and 
a 50 ceufc shinplaster.—-Omaha World- 
herald 

His Notion of It. 

“Why,” she asked, “do so many of 
the poets write about goldenrod? It 
seems as if every one of them had tried 
to glorify it. ” 

“Well,” replied the man who had 
worked on a farm, “the only explana- 
tion lean give is that the poets probably 

where goldenrod had got a good start. ” 

—Cleveland Leader. 

Expensive Modesty. 
“ What’s the matter, old man? You 

look sad. ’’ 

“I am. I just asked Farnsworth to 
lend me $5. ” 

“And I suppose he said he didn’t 
have that much in the world.” 

“No. He had to get a $10 bill chang- 
ed iu order to let me have what I had 
asked for. ”—Cleveland Leader. 

Chinese nature is a curious branch of 
human nature. The Celestials not only 
continue to buy as freely as ever from 
their customers, the Japanese, but many 
of the Chinese insist that they never 

heard of the war. 

What He Thought. 
“I know,” said the candidate for tha 

small office to the veteran, “that you 
wouldn’t sell your vote.” “No, suh, I 
wouldn’t!” “That you can’t be bribed?” 
“Now yo’ talkin, suh!” “But suppose 
I should make you a present of $10? 
What would you think?” The voter 
looked thoughtful, then said, “Well, 
JMarse Jim, jedgin by yo’ pas’ record, 
I’d either think yo’d done los’ yo’ min’, 
or else yo’s in de counterfeits busi- 
ness!”—Atlanta Constitution. 
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HE NEVER LOVED A LORD.' 

Bnt HU Five Girls Married Titles, All 
the Same. 

It was evident that he was not only 
pretty well satisfied with himself, but 

that be didn’t care who knew it. 
“Five daughters,” he said, “and ev- 

ery one of them married to a title. 
That’s a pretty good record for a man 

who wouldn’t be considered rich enough 
to buy more than one high grade title. 

“I don’t see how you did it, ” sug- 

gested the man who knew nothing ex- 

cept that the husband with a title was 

ordinarily quoted at a pretty stiff figure. 
“Oh, it’s easy when you know how,’ 

replied the self satisfied man. “bo far 
as I am concerned I would have prefer- 

I red to marry the girls to enterprising 
i young Americans with no titles, but 

their mother insisted upon getting them 

something more fashionable, and when 
their mother insists I have to hump 
myself and see that things come the 

way she wants them. I confess it was 

something of a problem at first, but 

when I got it figured out in my mind 
and began playing the cards it was so 

easy that I was inclined to be ashamed 
of myself for not trying something 
harder. 

The self satisfied man stopped long 
| enough for the listener to suggest that 

he would be glad to hear the story, and 
I then, in view of the fact that they were 

all married and publicity could do no 

harm, he told it. 
“I took all my available assets,” he 

explained, "and made them a dowry 
for my eldest daughter. Naturally there 
was a rush for her, and she was able to 
take her-pick of five. I rushed matters 
as much as possible, got her married, 

j gave up the dowry I had promised, and 
then steered her titled husband against 

; the Stock Exchange, where 1 gave him 
some bad, tips, took his trades myself 

j through a broker and won back all the 
dowry and part oi ins ancestral estates. 

Then I gave the dowry to my second 

j daughter, got her married and played 
the same game with her husband. I 
worked the scheme right through the 
family, until I finally married my 
youngest to a baronet yesterday. I got 
them to postpone their wedding trip for 
a few days, so as to give mo a chance to 
win back the dowry before they had 
spent any of it, and by day after tomor- 

| rowT I expect to be on Easy street again, 
: without a care in the world. If girls 
must have titles, why, I am in favor of 

i giving them to them, but I don’t believe 
in contributing large fortunes to the 
support of the tottering monarchies of 
the old world, and, what’s more, 1 
don’t intend to do it. ”—Chicago Post. 

A MORNING GLORY CULT, 

This Flower Taking the Flac© of Chrys- 
anthemums In Japan. 

Miss Eliza Ruhamah Scidmore has an 

article on “The Wonderful Morning 
Glories of Japan’’ in The Century. Miss 
Scidmore says: 

As a floral sensation the chrysanthe- 
mum may be said to have had its day, 
the carnation is going, going, and seek- 
ers after novelty among flower fanciers 
are sighing for a new flower to conquer. 
It is hardly known, even to foreign res- 

idents in Japan, that that land, w'hich 
has given us so much of art and beauty, 
has lately revived the culture of its most 
remarkable flower, the asagao, our 

morning glory. For size, beauty, range 
of color and illimitable variety there 
attained this sum-:se flower precedes all 
others until its cultivation has become 
a craze, which is likely to spread to 
other countries, and—who knows—per- 
haps there introduce the current Jap- 
anese custom of 5 o’clock in the morn- 

ing teas and garden parties. 
Asagao, the morning flower, is more 

especially Japan’s own blossom than 
the chrysanthemum, which, like it, 
came from China as v primitive sort of 
weed, afterw'ard to be evolved by Jap- 

! aucse art or magic into a floral wonder 
of a hundred varying forms. 

We who know and grow the nvln- 

ing glory as a humble back yaii. vine on 

a string—a vine with leaves like those 
of the sweet potato and puny little pink 
or purple flowers—are as far iu the 
floral darkness as the Chinese, who 
know it chiefly as a wild tiling of fields 

j and hedgo rows, the vine of “the little 
trumpets’’ oi the “dawn flower,” that 
Is entangled with briers and bushes for 
miles along the top of Peking’s walls. 
The old poetry and the old art do not 
seem to be permeated with it, as in 

Japan, where the forms of vases, bowls 
and cups, the designs and paintings of 
the greatest masters, repeat the graceful 
lines of vine and flower, and scores oi 
famous poems celebrate the asagao in 
written characters as beautiful to the 
eye as is their sound to the ear. 

The asagao was brought to Japan 
with the Buddhist religion, that parties 
alar cult of oarly rising. Scholars and 
priests who went over to study the new 

religion brought back the seeds of many 
Chinese plants. Tho tea plant came 

then, and Eisai brought the seeds of the 
sacred bo tree, and Tai Kwan, the Chi- 
nese priest at tho Obaku temple in Uji, 
who may have Introduced the flower to 
Japan, was one of the first to sing of 
the asagao in graceful outas, classic 
poems which scholarly brushes repeat 
today. “Asagaos bloom and fade sc 

quickly, only to prepare for the mor- 
row’s glory, ” is Tai Ewan’s best known 
verse. < 

OB. A. W. TROOPE 
Pine Bluff, akk. 

Office hours—2 to 4 p. m. 

Office with Anderson-Meyer Drug 

Co. Telephone No. 64. Residence 

No. 917 West Fifth a venue. 

F. M. LOPEK, 
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON 

Office, over Dewoody's Drug Store. Resi- 

dence, Hotel Trulock. 
£gf"Calls promptly attended day or night. 

-PIO MERLO- 
Keeps all kinds of 

VEGETABLES in SEASON. 
Spring and Summer 
Vegeta flies Delivered at 

Your Door Every montii 
in the year. 

Makes no difference 
about the season, I have 
hot-bed vegetables 
throughout the year. 

Will deliver to all 

parts of the city. Special 
orders forentertainmeuts 
attended to. 

Phone No. 87. 

ALEXANDER 4 CO, 
DEALERS IN 

STAPLE and 
FANCY GBOCERKS 

Country Produce. 
Free Delivery. 

Cor. 6th. Ave. Cherry. 
TELEPHONES 13 AND 74. 

WITH DIRECT CONNECTIONS 
JEW POINTS 

NORTH. EAST 
SOUTHEAST 
the best route 

(IHUCO. LOUISVILLE 
CINCINNATI 

& lASIf RN (STIES 
CWLABEAUME 

OMIAL PA55EN4ER TICKET 
CT ICUIIC MA 

He Was Used to It, 
A yotmg man, faultlessly crossed am 

i oot at all ill looking, took a seat in i 

; Broadway car a few days dgo, aud 
! with the air of one well satisfied will 
himself, spread out a morning newspu 
per and commenced to read. A, wornai 
near him glanced out of the window 

| ai*d in turning her head caughtssight c 
his cheek. Instantly she gave a littl 
scream, went to the other side \ of th 
car aud took hold of a strap. j 

“Did you see the mouse?’’ whispere 
\ ber friend, who was also standing. Did I: Well, it nearly frightone 

me to death. ” 
Aud the young man with the birth 

mark on his cheek read cal inly on.- 
New York Tribune. 
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Dr. J. p. 

Pfiyo fflfl 
Office in rear cf Anderson-Meye/D~-'«< Residence No. 1316 West R 
Office Tel. 64 Resid ence 2,^ 
O. C. HANKINSON 

HANKISON & 
PHYSICIANS AND 

•i.pj 

PRY 
NEW OFFICE REAR DEWOODV r„u 

J3T-TELEFHONES: Old, ,,, , C°^ 
ew Telephone at Re dence, N0%, l!* 

EflSIigi Dp. J. P. 
dentist. 

1 have moved my oarlors t0 tl Corner of Main and Fourth 
posite the postoffice. °P- 

Telephone Nos. ^ ^OQo, 2( 

(New Phong 2d 

DR. AD LE MAITRE, 
-CURES 

NAVY SURfiFnl 

Syphilis, Strictures, Uost wanh, and Liiquop Habit. PIIiES curs 
U1ITHOUT knife. 

Offiee, f^OOM NO. 8, 
Main and 4th Avenue.' 

Up Stelfs, Sorrats & Deujoody Bloei, 
Pine Bluff, Arkans 

D«*. C. D. Smith 
YfTERINARY SURGED!! art 

TREATS ALL DISEASES 
of DOMESTIC ANIMALS. 

Office at Brewster’s Stable. Tel 
phone, old 74; new 129. Reside® 
808 Main-st Telephone, old 1ft 

ALL CA_jLS, NIGHT or DAY 
ANSWERED PROMPTLY. .. 

ARKANSAS RIVEf 

PACKET-COI 
ED NOWL4ND, Pres. & Gen. Mngr. 

C. K. FHILPOT, General Agei 
Boat Leaven Memphis every Tud 

day at 5 p.m. 1 
Boat Leaves Pine Bluff every t'H 

day at 11 a. m, 
We make lowest rates from andt 

all points. 
Telephone No. 66 for general iufoj 

mation. 

Have You 

Never Received 
a shirt home iron 

place dignified by the name of laundry, wn <1 
looked as though it had washed itself?--wma 
was of varying colors—the predomlnanj 
tints being blue and yellow- poorly Iron* 
with a crease here and a wrinkle there, « 

way of ornament? It was provoking. w<u« 

it? We know just howto avoid all mat 

things, and what’s more, we do avoid tael 

We will please the most fastidious taste i 

AMERICAN-EXCELS'OR LAUNDR1 
FRANKLIN ANU 1ST Proprietors! 

Straight puit-- 

WHITE OAK WOOI 
WELL SEASONED. 
Sold in any Quantit 

and delivered to a 

parts of the city. Tel 
ephone 120 or leav 

1 orders at the Board o 

Trade. 

! BRANNON Bros 
Cor. MAlN imd 

Saves Doctor’s Bills. 
J 

Families in the country should®*® 
keep Brazilian Balm or Maud. I 

doctor in the house, always rea y 
reliable. For colds, coughs, 

i catarrh, asthma, pleurisy, rheumi 
constipation, female troubles, a 

kinds of fevers it acts like 
saves many a doctor’s bill and i 

long sickness. 


