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COUNTY OFFICERS.
HiWTaleott,.- - District Judge
XT Acer, ..j.., Probate Judge
Win Thrasher, County Treasurer
HANccdnam, Countv Clerk
9?.tJ?,mwn " Kegister o'f Deeds
.1 11 Richards County Attorney
i'M Simpson Clerk District CourtJ E .Bryan-,-- . Superintendent Public Schools

. I L Woodin,.. Sheriff
layman unoades, burreyor
mj ui me, a
A W.IIowland, .; Commissioners
Isaac uonebrake. )

CITY OFFICERS.
V C Jones Mayor
.IE Bod( I'olice Judge

X F Arers, I

J II Richards, ..Councilmen
IV II Richards I
f! M SimnKon. I

John Francis, . ..., Treasurer
Y J Sapp, . Clerk

James Simp'on, ...Street Commissioner

X-- . CHURCHES.
x"-- METHODIST EPISCOPAL.

Corner of Jefferson avenue and Broadway St.
Services ctery Sabbath at 10). a. m. and 7 p. m.
J'rajer meeting Thumdav evenings at 7 p. m.

II. K. Mctii, Pastor.

rRESBYTERIAS.
Corner Madison avenue and Western 'street.

Services 10)J a. in. and7 p. m. Sunday School at
PS' a.m.

BAPTIST.
On Sycamore street. Services every Sabbath at

10); a. m. and p.m. Prayer meeting on Thurs-
day evening. Church meeting at 2 p. ra. on
Saturday before the Urt Sabbath in each month.
Sabbath School at IS o'clock in.

C. T. i'LOTD, Pastor.

Secret Societies.

IOLA LODGE, NO. 38,
A. F A. Ma.ons meets on the first
and third Saturdijs in eery month
Brethren in pood slandingtre invited
to attend II. W TALCOIT. VT M

J.". Wiiiie, Sec'y.

IOLA LODGE; NO. 21,
. I. O. of Odd Fel-
lows hold theirregular

I meetings even' Tues- -
z - rsSaav tUv.eveninfr. in their

hall, next door north or the pot office Visiting
brethren in good standing, are invited to attend

C. M. SIMPSOX, X O.
IV. C. Jones, Sec'y .

hotels.

' LELAND HOUSE.

BH. AT.LKX, Proprietor. IOLA, Ivatsvs.
hou" has been thoroushly repaired

and refitted and is now the mot desirable place
in the city for travelers to stop. Xo paini will be
Fparcl to make the gucts of the Iceland feel at
home. Biggage(tran''ferrel to and from Uepot
free of charge. v

CITY HOTEL,
PROCTOR, Proprietor. loin,RICHARD Single meals 25 cents. D.y board-r- s

one dollar ier day. r

ttornnjs,

NELSON F. ACEUS,
AT UW, Iola, Allen county,ATTORXEV Has the only full and complete set

of Abstracts of Allen county.

J. C. J. II. KltllAKV,
County Attorney.

MURRAY & RICHARDS,
.VXD COUNSELORS AT LAW.ATTORNEYS sums from 8.VW 00 to 45,000 00

loaned on long time ujhiii Improved Farms in
Allen, Anderson, Wowlson, and Xeosho coun-
ties. .

miscellaneous.

L. L. LOW,
AUCTIONEER. Iola, Kansas.GENERAL in Allen and adjoining counties.

M. DeMOSS, M. D.,
over Jno. Francis Co. 'a DrugstoreOFFICE on Washington avenue, 2nd door

south Xeosho 6trect.

4IL A. NEEDHAM,
CLERK. --Conveyancing carefully

r done, and acknowledgements taken. Maps
and plans neatly drawn. .

J. N. WHITE,
T TXDERTAKER, Madison avenue, Iola, Kan-- J

sas. Wood coffins constantly on hand and
Jlearsealwaysinreadiness. Alctanc Burial Cases
furnUhed on short notice.

J. E. THORP,
SHOP on Washington avenue first

door south of L.L. Xorthrup'a. Wood, Coal,
Potatoes, Corn and Hickory Nuts taken in ex-
change for work. .

, II. REIMERT,
Iola, Kansas. Scott Brother's oldTAILOR. Clothing made to order in the latest

and bet Styles. Satisfaction guaranteed. Clean-
ing and repairing done on short notice.

D. F. GIVENS,
JEWELER, AXD CLOCKWATCHMAKER, postoffice, Iola, Kansas.

Clocks, Watches and Jewelry, promptly and
neatly repaired and warranted. A fine assort-
ment of .Clooks, Jewelry, Gold pens and other
fancy articles, which will be sold cheap. .

Richards & Cowan
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

GROCERIES.

Glassware,
Queeiisware,

Notions, &c.
a

We keep a full assortment of Breadstuff con-
sisting of

S v

FliOjJR?
v CQRN MEAL,
EuCiifrataiu GraMHoiir,

AT WHOLESALE PRICES.

' SALT,
In all quantities, froraV Barrel to ajCax load.

WE.EAY ,The mf cam!! '
tt t For all kinds of.Country Produce.

South Side Ptiblie Square, Iola, JCanxu.

SAND OF THE DESERT IN AN
HOUR-GLAS- S.

nr II. V. LOXGFEIAOW.

A handful of red sand, from the hot clime
Of Arab deserts brought,

Within this glass becomes the spy of Time,
The minister of thought.

How many weary centuries has It been
About these deserts blown!

How many strange vicissitudes has seen,
How many histories known!

Perhaps the camels of the Ishmaelites
Trampled and passed it o'er,

When into Egypt from the patriarch's sight
His fav orite son they bore.

Terhaps the feet of Moes, burnt and bare,
Crushed it beneath their tread;

Or Pharo's flashing wheels into the air
Scattered it as they sped

Or Mary, with the Christ of Xazaroth
Held close in her caress,

Whoe pilgrimage of hope and love and faith
Illumed the wilderness;

Or anchorites beneath Engaddi's palms,
Pacing the Dead Sea beach ,

And singing low their old Arminian psalms,'
In half articulate speech;

Or caravans, that from Bassora's gate
With westward steps depart;

Or Mecca's pilgrim's, confident of fate,
And resolute in heart!

They have passed over it, or may have passed:
Xowin the crystal tower,

Imprisoned by some curious hand at last,
It counts the passing hour.

And as I gaze these narrow walls expand
Hifore my dreamy ej e

Stretches the de-e- rt with its shifting sand,
Its unimpeded sky.

And borne aloft by the sustaining blast,
This little golden thread

Dilates into a column high and vast,
A form of fear and dread.

And onward and across the setting sun.
Across the boundless plain,

The column ami its broader shadows nin,
Till thought pursues in vain

The ision vanishes I these walls again
Shut out the lurid sun.

Shut out the hot, imineasurcable plain.
The half hour's sand is run.

THE OLD HOUSE AT SHELFHAMMER.

Those vtho have visited the town of
Fribourg, in Switzerland, must remem-

ber the Cantonal School, formerly the
Jcsuites' College. I

More than half a century has passed
away since the fathers exercised a potent J

influence in the canton, and whatever'
justice there may have bceu in their
expulsion, certain it is they did much
good in the community, and diffused an
influence that was long felt, though per-

haps rarely acknowledged.
On a certain day in early spring, Fath

er Pierre was sitting in the south gallery
of the college overlooking the road that
skirted the river Sarine. In his hand he

held au open book, but his eyes scarcely
feel upon its pages, for he gazed with an

eager look along the highway as' if he

were expecting an arrival by that route.
A few days previous he had received in-

telligence that his only brother, from
whom he had been separated many years
was earning to visit him, and the gooJ

father's heart was undo glad by the intel-

ligence.
But the morning was wearing away,

and the priest still lingered at his post.

Sometimes he would turn his gaze to the
embattled walls and watch towers that
girded the town, or scan the precipice
which overhung the river, where the
houses rose one above the other, forming

a perfect terrace, until they reached the
summit of the promontory. As he gazed

and pandered a shade of sadness would

sometimes pass over his beautiful face,

for he was not yet forty years of age, and

was counted to have almost too much

beauty for a man, especially an ecclesias

tic.
As ho sat there, the clock of the

Church of St. Nicholas struck the hour
of noon, and the priest was about to rise
from his seat with disappointment, when

a horseman was seen riding along the
road with the greatest possible haste.
Father Pierre paused and gazed upon

the comer, aud, as he did so, his face
became very grave and rpale. Alas 1 the
messenger was evidently the bearer of
news for weal or woe, and perhaps the

priest had a presentiment that he was

connected with it, for he devouteiy
crossed himself, though his hand trem
bled all the while.

Turning his step to the little bed-

chamber ho occupied, ho sat down and
rested his head upon his hands and was

soon lost in meditation. Perhaps his
mind was away hack to the early days
when he wandered hand in hand with
his brother Claude on the banks of the
Moselle. Oh! how many bitter years
had passed since then, and what wonder-

ful changes had taken place among the
nations as well as families. There was
none of his blood left but Claude and
himself. Poor Father Pierre ; within the
next few minutes the knowledge that he
wonld not have even this sole relative
would wring his heart.

Presently there came a prolonged ring
at the summons bell, and Father Pierre
walked down to the lower floor with a
mechanical step, and waited until the
porter returned from the gate with a
travel-staine-d horseman.

'Twas a message to father Pierre. His
brother had been dangerously wounded

by the hand of an assassin, and was lying
at a house nine miles distant, on the
road between Friboarge and Berne,

Such occurrences were very rare in
Switzerland, and the good father might
well shudder as he mounted a horse and
prepared to accompany the raeenger.
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The story was a short one. Claude Junot
was waiting for the dilligence to change
horses, and had only wandered a few

hundred yards from the roadside, when

there came the report of firearms, and he
fell dangerously wounded. Notwith-
standing an immediate search was insti-

tuted, no clue to the assassin was found.

He could only give directions for
to proceed with haste and

summon his brother to his bedside, and
then he resigned himself to the hands of
the surgeon. A half hour later aud the
spirit of Claude Junot had passed from

earth, and when Father Pierre arrived,
and lifted the clay cold hand of what had
been his brother, he bowed his. head and
wept, albeit tears were strange things to

his eyes.
It was some years after the event just

narrated, that a gentleman, giving his

name as Madoc Brown, purchased a
prop?rty at Shelfhammer, England, and
made very extensive alterations in the
house and grounds. y he moved

into his new possession, bringing with
him a good many servants and horses.

The people about were none the wiser for

Madoc Brown's presence, for he rarely
mixed in society, and never entertained.
His servants were all new, save his valet,
so the neighbors could glean little intel
ligence of Madoc's history from them,
for they had never seen their master un-

til they came to his house. In their dire
extremity they undertook to pump the
valet, Kenneth Long, and were laconical-
ly informed to go to Madoc Brown him
self, as he could better satisfy their curi
osity than any one else. They didn t
follow the valets advie, for Mr. Brown

was not a personage of inviting appear-

ance.
Sa a whole year pauI away aud Ma-

doc Brown was as un : rigenial as ever.

His kindness secmel expended on his

dogs and horses, whie'i he appeared to
love ; t all others he exhibited the hu-

mor of a bear. Yo-- i might often have

seen him ride throug'.i i'te town at such

a fearful spied that pedeatrants were

wont to look well to their safety. But
ho never turned in t'.ie saddle, for hi-

sharp grey eyes looked right between the
horse's ears, nor did ho care to check the
bridle rein for woman or child. Ofj
course Mtdnc Brown was not popular,
and his unpopularity was considerably
increased when he one day rode over a J

ipple. For a wonder he stopped his j

horsa. threw the poor fellow a purse of i

gold, told the bystanders to send tor a
surgeon and he would pay the hill then
he whistled to his dogs and rode away.

Murmurs loud and deep must have
saluted his cars, but ho cared no more

for them than he did for the fly that he

brushed from his beard. A cold, heart-

less man, 'twas no wonder he had no

wife so the people said. But all at once

there landed at the pier a lady, with

child and maid. They inquired the way

to Madoc Brown's house, the lady givins
it to be understood that she was the wife

of that unpopular man. She spoke

English with a slight foreign accent, but
it would have been no easy task to have

solved her nationality from her speech

and appearance. Her eyes were bright
and black, her hair red or nearly so, and

her complexion a very dark olive. She

disappeaied among the stately trees that
surrounded Madoc Brown's mansion, but
they never saw her afterward. When
she left or how she left, they know not.
Only the child remained behind, and she
was a pretty girl of about ten years, and
went by the name of Ruth. Madoc

teachers for her at home, and
they catching the infection from their
patron, never mingled with the country
folks. Certainly it was a queer house-

hold.
When the Christmas holidays came

around, there came a few visitors in for-

eign garb who went to the mansion, and
then for weeks at a time the old place
was fairly illuminated at nights, and on
the frosty air there came sounds of mer-

riment and music from the halls ; then
all would cease, and silence would reign
there again- - for the rest of the year.

Among other religious .denominations
the church of Home was represented in
the neighborhood by a modest chapel,
and the priest lived hard by in a small
cottage. Once in a great while Madoc
Brown went to the former to say a prayer
therefore his unpopularity was rendered
more obnoxious by the fact of his being
what the neighbors called a papist. It
so happened that the old priest dying,
another came to supply his place, and it
was none other than Father Pierre, form-

erly of Fribourg. It would have beeu
hard to have recognized the handsome
man we had seen years before.

His face was wan and his hair thin
and white, while bis once erect figure
stooped now as if he were suffering from
ill health. His advent created very lit-

tle comment, for his quiet, unobtrusive
manners gave no occasion for irreligious
tongues to rail. Meantime. Buth Brown
waxed strong in years, and was the sole
representative of her fathers house at the
priest's chapel. Occasionally Father Pi-

erre would call there, but those who were
endeavoring to spy out Madoc Brown's
way, assert that he always managed to
be oat riding or hunting when the priest
made his visit. r
.Bolts and bars, it seemed, could not

confine the tongue of rumor, and for
once the worthy people of Shelfhammer
were regaled with a correct report from
the mansion. How the truth found its

way beyond 'these walls was never known,
the like never occurred again, however.

Ruth Brown was to retire to a convent.
Some said the act was voluntary; others
averred that she did so upon compulsion,
and the strong arm of British law ought
to be invoked to protect the defenseless.
Be it as it may, she shortly after left
England with Father Pierre,, and that
personage did not return to his parish
again till he had placed his chargeasafely
at her destination in France. Thereafter
no more revelry and illuminations took
place when the holidays came round at
Madoc Brown's mansion. Only that
Madoc's mien was sterner and the gallop
of his horse more reckless, you would
not have known in the least that he was
an altered man. But had you seen him
in his solitude, had you witnessed him
pray and blaspheme alternately, you
would not have wondered that he did
well to shut himself out from society.
By degrees the servants began to know
the trades-peopl- and then came little
hints, sometimes having a grain of truth,
at others none at all, but they spoke of
the strange doings of Madoc Brown, re-

vealed to them in eavesdropping mo-

ments.
They heard him utter prayers for for-

giveness, and then rend his garments and
curse.

At all this the people wondered, and
the servants ofttimes made good bargains
over the counter, in the hope that they
would return with more gossip. At
length, one frosty morning, Madoc
Brown mounted a young colt against the
remonstrance of his groom. He was an
expert rider and daring horseman.

The old man shook his head as he
gazed after the retreating figure of his
master holding the sorrel filly well in
hand.

"Aye, aye," he muttered, "'tis well
enough when one has young blood in his
veins, but at his time 'o life better give
up hard riding for a smoother pace. I
much fear that ill will come of it, for the
marc was never so willful as

He was speaking to Kenneth Long.
The latter replied :

"Truth Griffith, truth ; but all expost-

ulation is wasted on one that will not
see evil, though every boor can discern
it heaped up like a mountain in his
path."

The day was dark ; the clouds swept
across the face of the heavens, and the
wind, that ha I be?n i:i:t:iitig tadly
through the trees, now arose to a gale,
but the master came not, though the af-

ternoon deepened into night. The snow-bega- n

to fall, and Kenneth Long came
to the stable with a muffler around his
throat and long boots upon his legs.

"Now, Griffith," he said, "give me old
Sclim ; he is stout of limb and sure of
foot, and who knows how much of them
we may need ere morning dawns ?"

By the light of a lantern the old groom
equipped Kenneth Long's horse, and
then sat down in the stable to muse. He
would not go to bed while his master and
Kenneth were abroad in such a night.
Finally, tlie pld man fell into a slumber,
ftom which he was awakened as gray
morning was appearing in the rent
clouds in the east.

There came a heavy tramp, and the
next moment Kenneth Long rode up to
the stable door with the dead body of
his master over the withers ofSclim.

"They both were in the same hole,"
said the valet; "he must have been killed
by the filly falling on him. The mare
was frightfully mangled."

If Madoc Brown really desired as he
often said, a quiet funeral, his wish was
gratified to the letter. The servants
alone attended, and there was but one
sincere mourner that was Kenneth
Long. For years he had served him with
a fidelity that knew no wavering, and
when all tongues were ready to censure
he was ready to defend. None save
himself so well understood his master's
habits and impulses, aud none save him-

self would have cared to conceal many
things that might, with startling effect,
have been proclaimed to the world,
while he who made them public doubt-
less would have received general appro-

bation. But Kenneth Long did not
gauge his sense of morality by such a
standard.

"Let well enough alone," he would
say. 'Twill be time enough by and by,
when cftcealment is impossible."

By the will of Madoc Brown, his valet,
Kenneth Long was left his entire proper-
ty. All the servants received a small
bequest, while a good round sum was left
to be placed in the hands of the priests
for masses for the unhappy man's soul.

Among the papers found in the desk
was one addressed to the parish priest.
It never had been sealed, and for obvi-

ous reasons Kenneth Long thought it
had better not be presented. It read as
follows.:

Ret. Father: It shall be few words
that I shall utter, for a sinner like myself
hadjbetter be dumb. I have tried to at-to-

for my past misdeeds, but heaven
will not heed me. With the hope of
easing my soul of torment, my valet,
Kenneth Long, will deposit with you a
sum of money to be applied as he directs.
If my death should be sudden I shall
have no time to make a confession, there-
fore permit me to do so here. I quarrel-
ed with a man-name- d Claude Jnnot. He
struck me in the face. I had not the
means of avenging myself at the. moment,
m I followed htm to Switzerland and

slew him in a forest, and escaped. The
crime haunted me and I have ever since
avoided the presence of my fellow man.
Junot had a daugter in France and I
knew she would be rendered destitute by
her fathers death. I need not tell you
what steps I took to secure the child but
I got possession of her through the agen
cy of my money and a woman who was
to represent herself as my wife. I adop-

ted the girl and educated her. She
would have inherited my fortune, but
she preferred to enter a convent, and I
allowed her to do so. She will always be
happy there, I trust, for I did not send
her empty-hande-

Now, father, if this confession be not
too late to avoid the punishment due
my sins, I pray you have mercy upon
me, even as yourself pray for forgivness.
I havo done. Madoc Bkowx,

"All which," whispered Kenneth Long
to himself, "had better be kept quiet,"
and he forwith consigned tha document
to the fire.

But he paid the money to the priest
and doubled the amount. Moreover he
handed him a large sum as coming from
his late master, to be used for the benefit
of the poor.

"I am sorry I did not know your mas-

ter better," remarked Father Pierre, "he
must have been a good man at heart."

Kenneth Long bowed, but ventured no
reply, as he left the priest's presence. If
Father Pierre had read the paper Ken-

neth Long destroyed, he might have had
a different opinion of Madoc Brown's
goodness of heart.

The lights have gone out at the old
house at Shelfhammer, and weeds are
choking up the pathways. Kenneth
Long spends his time abroad, and has

never occupied the house since his mas-

ter's death. A neighboring fanner rents
the land for grazing purposes, but Ken-

neth has stipulated that the mansion

shall not be occupied.

A Story.

More than fifty years ago a boy some
10 or 17 years of age was at work

one afternoon on the old "ningham Sta-

tion Packet," which will be remembered
by some of our citizens as for years occu-

pying a berth at the head of the dock
where State Street Block now stands.
It was an afternoon when there was no

school, and a girl somewhat younger than
the boy alluded to, was passing the half
holiday in play near the stote of her
father. Venturing too near the "edge

of the dock she missed her footing and
fell overbaard; it bjing high water at
the time, she disappeared. No one saw'

her fall, but by accident the lad noticed
some bubbles in the water, and having
just before seen the little miss on the
wharf, instantly took in the situation.
Springing into the water he succeeded

in bringing her to the surface, aud call-

ing for aid she was taken on shore and re

stored to her parent. This actof heroism

saved the life of one who has becomo the
most distinguished American actress of
the age a lady as highly respected for

her ra iral worth and irreproachable pri-

vate character a she is renowned all over

the world for her eminent histrionic
achievement". Her rescuer today is

one of our most estimable citizens,

and less than a year ago acquainted
the lady of the circumstance of her de-

liverance from a watery grave through
his instrumentality a fact she well re-

membered, although till then ignorant
of the name of her preserver. Cornelius

Lovell had saved the life of Charlotte
Cushman. Eail Boston Advertuer.

Cjliioraia.

Some of the people of Kansas City who

first causrht the California fever and were

among the first to emigrate to thatState,
having found that its promises of better
Drosnerity could not be realized, have

returned and their statement of the con-

dition of affairs in the state and the pros-

pect ofemigrants doing well there, should

receive careful consideration by all pro

posing to make the change.
Thev found the state already overrun,

and every line of trade and every profes

sion aud employment full ana overflow
ing. For professional men, laborers, me

chanics, and all others depending upon

obtaining salaried situations they found

it about the worst place in the United

States. There is no employment of any
kind, or in any call or vocation oi lite,
to be found : and for men who have to

depend upon any thing of that kind it is

almost certain starvation. They found
many thousand en thronging the streets
of the cities and towns they visited, all
idle and willing to work for half price,
and many of them for their board. But
employment even on these terms was not
to be found. Men of intelligence and
skill in their several lines of mechanical

art. thev found crowded around intelli
gence offices, anxious to pay for the priv
ilege of working at anything that would

offer them the means of making their
board or of getting out of the state. And
reports from the towns ana cities not
visited by them, represented, them to be

in the same condition. Hundreds are
returning, and many of them being with-

out the means to pay fare on the railroad
are walking back and beating their way

on the railroads by short sections, the
best they can.

For farmers, and those hopintr to find

rich and arable land, they can pre-em-

or homestead it is no less inviting. The

tilable area of California is small, com-
pared to the whole area of the State, and
is mostly taken up. Very large portions
of it are held in grants and large ranches
which the owners are unwilling $o part
with, or can be induced to part with in
quantities suitable for farms, only at' ex-

orbitant prices. Nearly all the land yet
subject to settlement is either wholly
worthless for agricultural purposes, or re-

quires to be irrigated, which is very ex-
pensive, and requires effort

It is true that California possesses rich
mines aud fino agricultural lands, and
that she raises very fine fruits, but to
obtain possession of any the land suitable
for these purposes or for stock raising
requires a fortune. To men of hue means
industry and thrifty habits, it offers
limited advantages : the chances of secur-
ing desirable locations being as rare as in
other states, confined to those who have
been unfortunate iu the management of
their possessions, and promise "no greater
profit when possessed, than can be made
from similar locations in the States east
of the mountains.

The universal verdict of those who
have returned is that California is a bad
place to go to, and that certainly none
should go there unless they possess ample
means and can afford to await the chances
of fortune. Their exponent is worthy
of consideration, and should be maturely
considered by all proposing to go to that
State before they rush headlong into cer
tain misfortune. Exuuas City Journal of
Commerce.

Spread of the English Tongae.

Bayard Taylor, upon his recent visit
to the City of Alexandria, in Egypt, says
he noticed one striking change upon bis
return there alter twenty years, and that
is the astonishing spread of the English
language in that time, resulting, as he
says, both from the number of the Amer-

ican and English travelers who visit the
East, and the use of the language by
travelers of other nationalities. French,
which until the List few years was indis-pensibl- e,

has been slowly fading into the
back ground, and is already less available
than English for Italy anil all the Orient.
"I was not a little surprised in Rome,"
he says, "at being accosted by a native
boot-blac- k with: 'Shine up your boots V

In Naples every peddler in canes, coral,
photographs and shell-fis- h knows at least
enough to make a good bargain ; but this
is nothing to what one meets in Egypt.
The bright-witte- boys learn the lan-

guage with amazing rapidity, and are so
apt at guessing what they do not liter-

ally understand, that the traveler no
longer requires an interpreter. At the
base of Pompey's Pillar a ragged and
dirty little girl came out of a Fellah hut,
and followed u-t- , crying, 'Give me a
ha'penny!' AU the coachmen and most
of tlto shop keepers are familiar with the
words necessary for their business, and
prefer to use them, even after they see
you are acquainted with the Italian or
Arabic. The simple, natural structure
of the English language undoubtedly
contributes also to its extensive use. It
is already the leading language of the
world, spoken by ninety millions of peo-

ple, and is also extending its conquests
year by year that its practical value is
far in advance of that of any other
tongue."

Plain Talk by a Nevr Mayor.

P. T. Barnum has been inaugurated
Mayor ot Bridgeport, Conn., and in his
remarks to the Council on the question
of employment he said :

"No person needs to be unemployed
who is not about occupa
tion. There are too many soft hands
(and heads) waiting for light work and
heavy pay. Better work for half a loaf
than beg or steal a whole one. Mother
Earth is always near by, and ready to re-

spond to reasonable drafts on her never- -

failing treasury. A patch of potatoes
raised 'on shares' is preferable to a poul-

ticed pate earned in a whisky scrimmage.
When fashion teaches economy, instead
of expending for a gaudy dress what
would comfortably clothe the family;
when people learn to raik until they can
afford to ride ; when the poor man ceases
to expend more for tobacco thau for
bread ; when those who of pan-

ics learn that 'we cannot eat our cake
and keep it:' that a sievo will not hold
water, panics will cease and prosperity
return."

She threw a shawl over her head, raa
down sixth street two blocks, turned into
E. and went one block, and as she enter
ed a house she remarked : "Good even
ing Mrs. Smith; how's all the folks T

Husband's sick, baby complaining, John's
foot is no better, rent is due, rod the coal

bout, but I really felt as if it was my
duty to get out of the house for a few
minutes and inquire if they've convicted
Beecher yet."

Brown, the mind reader, is in Phila
delphia, and has an easy job. "Hera,"
says a man, "I'm thinking about some

thing, now tell me what it is." And all
Brown has to do is" to slap his hand on

that man's head, look wise for a minute
and cry out, "the Centennial," and lol
another convert is made.

You might know that our country is

at peace for they are getting up esfcntl
military companies at Harvard Univer
sity, and that's n sore sign that no war
is apprehended for some yean to corae.

Utilizii te GruthoBner.

Mr. Thomas Taylor, of Washington,
D. C, (evidently a chemist) has been
making some experimental tests' with
the "pesky insect" (as he calls him) with,
a view of ascertaining how far we can
utilize this "scourge of the Western
States." Mr. Taylor gives the result of
his investigations in a letter to the
Washington Chronicle. He says: "I
bruised in a mortar a quantity of grass- -'

hoppers, formed them into a pulp, a por-
tion of which I examined under the mi-

croscope. I found the pulp very rich in
oil, and by the codine test, I ahx found
that the pressed pulp was highly nitro-
genous. By boiling and compressing
grasshoppers in quantity in the manner
of extracting oil from fish, not only
would a valuable oil be obtained, but the
residue could be converted into a rich
fertilizer, or into one of the most valua-
ble salts known in commerce, yellow
prusinate of potash, by fluxing the dried
pulp with potash and iron. The salt is
used in the manufacture of Prussian
blue, and in gold and silver plating.
Ellsworth Reporter.

Turs.

Tears do not flow only at certain mo-

ments and under certain circumstances,
as might be supposed. Their flow is
continuous; all dayandall night, though
less abundantly during sleep, they trickle
gently from their slender sluices, and
spread glistening over the surface of the
pupil and eyeball, giving them that
bright and limpid look which is one of
the characteristic signs of health. It is
the ceaseless movement and contraction
of the eyelids that affect the regular
spreading of the tears, and the flow of
these needs to be constantly renewed in
the way just mentioned, because they
not only evaporate after a few seconds,
but also are carried away through two
little drains, situated in the corner of the
eyes near the nose. Thus all tears, after
leaving the eyelids, flow into the nostrils.
To assure himself of this the reader has
only to notice, unpoetic as the fact may
be, that a person after crying much is
always obliged to make a twofold use of

the pocket handkerrhicf.

Boy's Heed This.

Many people seem to forget that char-

acter grows ; that it is not something to
put on ready made, with womanhood or
manhood, but day by day, with here a
little and there a little crows with the
growth and strengthens with the
strength, until, good or bad, it becomes
a coat of mail. Look at a man of busi-

ness, prompt, reliable, conscientious, yet
clear headed and energetic. When do
you suppose he developed all these qual-
ities? When he was a boy ? Let us see
the way in which a boy of ten gets up
in the morning, works, plays, studies,
and we will tell you just what kind of a
man be will make. The boy who is late
at meals and late at school stands a poor
chance of being a prompt man. The
bey who neglects his duties, be tbey ever
so small, and then excuses himself by
saying, "I forgot I I didn't think 1" will
never be a reliable man.

The Sanders vi lie (Ga.) Herald says
that there lives in Washington county,
not six miles from town, a woman fifty
years old, who does not nor never did
weigh over one hundred pounds, who by
the sweat of her own brow supports-he- r

self, her little niece, her mother who is
between ninety and one hundred years
old, has corn ad bacon to sell every year,
does not owe a dollar and has three hun-

dred dollars out on interest; all made
upon poor land and since the war. Her
cart was in town last week with corn and
bacon both to sell, and a half dozen big,
double-jointe- young, good-lookin- g fel-

lows standing on the corner, arguing that
farming won't pay unless we had better
labor.

The case in a nut shell. A lady enter-
ed a street car in Richmond, Va., not
long since. The only vacant seat was by
a matronly looking colored woman. The
latter politely drew away her skirts and
made all the room possible. The true-bor- n

Southern lady declined the seat with a .

scornful toss of the head and a tip up of
the nose more than nature had given it.
"Lor bless ye, honey," said the colored
woman, smilingly, ''if ye owned me
you'd sit in my lap."

Good horses and mules for farm use
are indispensable to successful farming.
Did you ever think of the difference in
the result of a day's work between a
horse that would walk in a plow three
miles an hour, and one that only goes
two or two and a half? If you have not
try it, and you will be astonished to see
how much valuable tune the band that
followed ths slow horse has been losing.

P. was attacked with a disease for
which his physician prescribed calomel.
After he bad taken it for some time, one
day the doctor asked him if the medicine

hl in sny manner affected his teeth. "I
don't know," faintly whispered P., "but
yon can see; they are in the top drawer
of the bureau. Mrs. P. will hand them'
yon." '

"Now lei us talk about your businm
affairs," said a sharp Connecticot girl to--a

young fe'dow, after be bad proposed
marriage to her ia a long address filled
with expressions ofpis-io-ta- te lore.


