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Less than one-half of our farms are
mortgaged.

A Chicago University teacher will
be known as ‘“‘Mr.,” not ‘‘Prof.”;

o S e T
Our Animal Friends has colleoted
statistics which show that 102 cases of
lockjaw resulted in tho year 1891 from
docking horses’ tails.

Among the new postoffices estab-
lished in Washington State, noted by
the Chicago Record, are Pysht, Quit~
lagnette, Utsaladdy and Kliokitat.

It is said in the New York Recorder
that until the year 1895, no colored
man ever served on a jury in Maine,
W. A. Johnson, of Bangor, is the pio-
neer.

The Atlanta Journal remarks that
while illiteracy decreased greatly in
the South from 1880 to 1890, it in-
creased in the States of Maine, New
Hampshire, Vermont, New Jersey,
Michigan, Montana, Nevada and Wis-
consin,

The Sioux Indians propose to raise
by popular subscription a fund for
the erection of a monument to their
Chief, Tron Nation, who died recently
on the reservation near Chamberlain,
South Dakota. Iron Nation had been
a prominent figure in Sioux affairs for
sixty yeare,

Queerer suit at law was never
brought than that of H. Magill'against
the Osage Council. Magill was’going
through the reservation when the In-
dians caught and {ied him, cut his
lair and held a war dance round him.
He sues for $10,000, and the Council
offers $500 to settle.

Scotch banks will at an early date
reduce the interest on deposits to one
per cent., the lowest ever paid. The
managers state that they are com-
pelled to take this course because the
English banks are only paying one-
half per cent. They also say that
they never experienced such difficulty
in reinvesting money.

e . et s

A new Iangunage has just been added
to the Bible Society’s list, bringing
up the total number toover 820. This
time, as in some other recemt in-
stances, the new version is for Africa.
It is a translation of the gospel of St.
Matthew into Kisnkuma, the language
of the Basukuma people, whose coun-
try lies immediately south of Lake
Victoria Nyanza.

The New York Mail and Express ob-
serves: The Mikado, having con-
ferred the Grand Order of the Imper-
ial Chrysanthemum upon the German
Kaiser, the latter has returned the
compliment by sending the collar of
the Black Eagle to the first gentleman
of Japan.  As the regalias of these
distingaished Orders are only lent to
the recipients, it doesn't cost much
for monarchs to be eivil to each other.

The vaunted protection of the seals
in Alaskan water is a myth, in the
opinion of the New York Mail and Ex-
press. Secretary Carlisle reports that
121,143 were killed by pelagic seaiers
last year. This statement has caused
o suggestion to be made in Congress
that the Government undertake the
slaughter of the remaining seals, esti-

THE GOOD WE AILL MAY DO.

Oh, the good we all may do,
While the days are going by'

Thero are lonely hearts to cherish,
While the days are going by;

There are weary souls who perish,
While the days are going by!

If a smile we can renew,
As our journey we pursue;
Oh, the good we all may do,
While the days are going by!

Thore’s no time for idle scorning,
‘While the days are going by;

Let your face be like the morning,
While the days are going by!

Oh, the world is full of sighs,
Full of sad and weeptng oyes;

Halp your fallen brother rise,
While the days are going by!

All the loving links that bind us,
While the days are going by;

One by one we leave behind us,
While the days are going by!

But the seeds of good we sow,
Both in shade and sun will grow,

And will keep our hearts aglow,
While the days are going by!

Oh, the good we all may do,§
While the days are going by!
—NRosa B. Holt, in Philadelphia American.

OLD EIGATY-SIX,

PPRESSED
with a heavy
sense of woe,
John Stag-
gart stood in
a dark cor-
ner of the
terminus,
out of the
rays of the
glittering
arc lamps,

R
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oiling her, and the fireman, as he
opened the furnace door and shoveled
in the coal, stood out like a red Rem-
brandt picture in $he cab against the
darkness beyond. As the engineer,
with his oil can, went carefully around
engine No. 86, John Saggart drew his
sleeves across his eyes, and a gulp
came up in his throat. He knew every
joint and bolt in that contrary old
engine—the most cantankerous iron
brute on the road, and yet, if rightly
managed, one of the swiftest and most
powerful engines the company had,
notwithstanding the many improve-
ments that had been put upon locomo-
tives since 86 left the faundry.

Saggart, as he stood there, thought
of the seven years he had put in on
the footboard of old 86, and of the
many tricks she had played him dur-
ing that period. 1If, as the poet says,
the very chains and the prisoner be-
come friends through long associa-
tion, it may be imagined how much
of a man’s affection goes out to a
machine that he thoroughly under-
stands and likes—a machine that is
his daily companion for years, in
danger and out of it. No. 86 and
John had been in many a close pinch
together, and at this moment Suggart
seemed to have forgotton that often
the pinch was cansed by the pure cuss-
edness of 86 herself, and he remem-
bered only that she had bravely done
her part several times when the situa.
tion was exceedingly serious.

The ery of *‘All aboard!” rang out
and was echoed down from the high
arched roof of the great terminus, and
John, with & sigh, turned from his
contemplation of the engine and went
to take his place on the train., It was
a long train, with many sleeping cars
at the end of it, for the heavy holiday
traflic was on, und people were getting
out of town by the huundred. The
engineer had put away his oil ean and
had taken his place on the engine,
standing ready to begin the long
journey the moment the signal was
given,

John Saggart climbed into the

mated to number 450,000, aud sell the
tkins, which would be valued at $10,- |
000,000 if properly ecured. It is
strange that the two greatest Govern- |
ments 1n the world cannot protect the |
seals, Possibly there is somo reason |
not apparent on the surface why this
is #o.

Dr. Chanuncey M, Depew iu a recent
interview in predicting 1573's pro-
gress in railroading, very pertinently
stated: *“Take, for instance, the New
York Central Railroad. Our trains
might almost be termed flashes of
lightning, but their rate is not a eir-
enmstance to the speed we are now
siming at, Then there is the matter
of safety. T need not wssure you that
thoe safety of passengers is the most
important thing » railroad man has to
with, This coming year wo expeet to
attain what some people may consider

hi |J. w‘w' f 1
from risk in the trausportation of hu-
wan boings by rail.  We have, wo be-
lieve, solved the problem, and that, |
should say, will make 1805 un un.
oqualed your in railroading. In the
far wa in the near future, romantio
things wro done, or are boing pros
jeoted. A tunnel to the summit of
the Jungirau s one of the things pos
sible,  The Traus-Siberian Hailway
wid the South Africen line to Mashon-
wland are two projects on the wlge ot
the futuee  the furmer alrosly wider
way wid the postey of valoading
will be expurivioed ia the uew rushof
pailroad bullding eertain W cusie
Jupan when the Chiuase war i lcwniy
10 paid— whioh will evrteiuly Lappen
[TRLL

smoking carriage at the front part of
the train. e found a place in one of
the forward sefts and hLe sank down
into it with a vague feeling of uneasi-
ness at being inside a conch instead of
on the engine. He gazed out of the
window and saw the glittering eleetrie
lights slowly slide behind, then more
quickly the red, green and white
lights of the station lamps, and finally
there flickered swiftly jpast the brill-
innt  constellation of city windows,
showing that the town had not yet
gone to bed. At last the flying train
plunged into the dark, aud Saggart
P 1 his fuce against tho cold glass
of the window, unable to slmke off his
feeling of responsibility, shough he
kuew that there was auother man at
throttle,

Ho was aronsed from his reverie by
o touch on his shoalder nud u ourt re-
quest, “‘Tickets, plonse,”

He pullod out of his pocket & pass
and turned to hand it to the conduot-
or, who stood there with o glittering
plated and erystal lautern on his arm.

“Hello, John, is this you?" eried
the conductor ws soon as he saw the
faoe turned toward hiwm, * it,
man, you didu't need w pass traveling
with me,"

L kuow is," said the vugineer, *but
uu{ fuo It o me to ko me howe,
i ws woll use it as not. |
on into wrouble, '

SOb, Pdr the trouble,™ said the
conductor, placing the luap on the
fluor and taking his sest peside the
enginger, 1 hoard  abont your
worry toeeday. Iy 00 cumed ]
woman had got deank ot his “
you aud 1 have knows ‘v to do, 0
wouldu't have sovmed so bhard, bat o

don't waut to get

s worsh your vase was ouly an error
of judgment, sl thon not really
Obd 8 seomms b have the

b ool palhing hersell thpough, |
suppose  you sid ahe bave been |
-u-lu‘: than that vuh':..o.m’
snbd abous 0"

YOk yuu, ' skl Joba, We've bess

in many a tight place together, but we
won’t be any more. It’s tough, as you
say. I've been fifteen years with the
company and seven on old 86, and at
first it comes mighty hard, But I
suppose I'll get used to it.”

“Look here, John,” said the con-
ductor, lowering his voice to a con-
fidential tone, ‘‘the President of the
road is with us to-night. His private
car is the last but one on the train.
How would it do tospeak to him? If

| you're afraid to tackle him I'll put in

a word for you in a minute and tell
him your side of the story.”

John Saggart shook his head.

“It wouldn’t do,” he said. *“‘He
wouldn'’t overrnle what one of hie sub-
ordinates had done, unless there was
serious injustice in the case. It’s the
new manager, you krow. There's
always trouble with a new manager.
Ho sweeps clean. And I suppose he
thinks by bouncing one of the oldest
engineers on the road he'll seare the
rest.”

“Well, I don’t think much of him,
between ourselves,” said the conduc-
tor. ‘“What do you think he has done
to-night? He’s put a new man on 86
—a man from one of the branch lines,
who doesn’t know the road. 1 doubt
if he’s ever been over the main line
before. Now it’s an anxious time for
me, with all the holiday traffic moving,
with the thermometer at zero, and the
rails like glass, and I like to have a
man in front that I can depend on.”

“It’s bad enough not to know the
road,” said John, gloomily, ‘“but it's
worse not to know old 86. She's a
brute if she takes a notion.”

“I don’t suppose there’s another
engine that could draw this train and
keep her time.”

¢No. She'll do her work all right
if you'll humor her,” admitted Stag-
gart, who could not conceal his love
for the engine, even while he blamed
her.

“Well,” said the conductor, rising
and picking up his lantern, ‘“‘the man
in front may be all right, but I would
feel safer if you were further ahead on
this train than the smoker. {'m sorry
I can’t offer you a berth to-night,
John, but we're full clear through to
the rear lights. There isn’t even a
vacant upper on the train.”

*‘Oh, it doesn’t matter,” said Sag-
gart, ‘I couldn’t sleep anyhow. I'd
rather sit here and look out of the
window.””

““Well, so long,” said the conduct-
or. “I'll drop in and see you as the
night passes on.”

Saggart lit his pipe and gazed out
into the darkness. He knew every
inch of the road—all the up-grades
and the down-grades and the levels.
He knew it even better in the darkest
night than in the clearest day. Oe-
casionally the black bulk of a barn or
a clump of treesshowed for one mo-
ment against the less black sky, and
Saggart would say to himself: “‘Now
he should shut off an inch of steam!”
or, ‘““Now he should throw her wide
open,”

The train made few stops, but he
saw that they were losing time—S86
was sulking, very likely. The thought
of the engine turned his mind to his
own fate. No man was of very much
use in the world, after all, for the
moment he steps down another is
ready to stand in his place. The wise
men in the city who had listened to
his defense knew so well that an en-
gine was merely a combination of iron,
steel and brass, and that a given num-
ber of pounds of steam would get it
over a given number of miles in»
given number of hours, had smiled
incredulously when he told them that
an engine had her tantrums, and that
sometimes she had to be coddled up
like any other female, and that even
when’a man did his Dbest there were
occasions when nothing he could do
would mollify her, and then there was
sure to be trouble, although John had
added, in his desire to be fair, that
she was always sorry for it afterward,
which remark, to his confusion, had
turned the smile into a laugh.

He wondered what 85 thought of
the new man,  Not much, evidently,
for she was losing time which she had
no business to do on that section of
the road,  Still, it might be the fault
of the new man not knowing when to
push Ler for all she was worth and
when to ease up. All these things go
to the making up of time. Still, it
was more than likely that old 86, like
(iilpin's horse, was wondering more
and more what thing upon her back
had got.  ““He'll have trouble,” mut-
tered John to biwmself, *“‘when she
finds out.”

The conductor came in again and
sat down beside the engineer, He
said nothing, but sat there sorting out
his tickets, while Husu-ﬂ gozed out
of the window.,  Suddenly the engi-
neer sprang to bis feet with his eyes
wide open, The train was swaying
from side to side, and going st great
speed,

The conductor looked up with
smile,

HOLL 86, ho said, “is evidently
golug to make u\)mlol lost time,"

“She should slowing down on
orossing the G, and M, line," answered
the engzineer. “Good heavens!” he
eriod 7 moment after.  “We've gone
woross the (i and M. track on the
koon jump, "

The conductor sprang to his feet,
He kuew the seriousuess of such »
thing,  Eveu the festest exprosses
uiiist stop doad before crossing on the
lovel the line of suother railway, It
in the law,

CDossu't that jay in front know

enoigh b0 stop st 4 crossing ?'

SO an't thab, " said Baggort.  “He
Snown all wight; ovon the train boys
Kuaw that, O 80 has bakon the bis
bobwoen hor tooth | he oan't hor.
Whore do you r- No. 6 b nighs?

AL Polutaville,

Phat's win miles shond,  In five
Winuten wb this m.:o will be run:
'

Saggart quickly made his way
throngh the baggage car, climbed on
the express car and jumped on the
coal of the tender. He cast his eye
up the track and saw glimmering in
the distance, like a faint, wavering
star, the headlight of No. 6. Look-
ing down in the cab he took in the
situation at a glance. The engineer,
with fear in his face and beads of
perspiration on his brow, was throw-
ing his whole weight on the lever, the
fireman helping him. John leaped
down to the floor of the cab,

“Stand aside,” he shouted, and
thero was such a ring of confident
command in his voice that both men
instantly obeyed.

Saggart grasped the lever, and, in-
stead of trying to shut off the steam,
flung it wide open. No. 86 gave a
quiver and a jump forward.

**You old fiend,” muttered John be-
tween his clinched teeth. Then he
pushed the lever home, and it slid
into place as if there never had been
any impediment. The steam wasshut
off, but thelights of Pointsville flashed
past them, with the empty side track
on the left, and they were now flying
along the single line of raile, with the
headlight of No. 6. growing brighter
and brighter in front of them.

“Reverse her! Reverse her!” cried
the other engineer, with a tremor of
fear in his voice.

‘“‘Reverse nothing,” said Saggart.
“She’ll slide ten miles if you do.
Jump if you are afraid.”

The man from the branch line
jumped promptly.

“‘Save yourself,” said Saggart to the
fireman. ““There’s bound to be m
smash,”

“I'll stick by you, Mr. Saggart,”
said the fireman, who knew him, But
his hand trembled. ’

The airbrake was grinding the long
train and sending o shiver of fear
through every timber, but the rails
were slippery with the frost and the
train was still going very fast, At
the right moment John reversed the
engine, and tho sparks flew from her
great drivers like a Catharine wheel.

“‘Brace yourself,” cried Saggart.
“No. 6 is backing up, thank God!”

Next instant the crash came. Two
headlights and two coweatchers went
to flinders, and the two trains stood
there with horns locked, but with no
great damage done except a shaking
up for a lot of a panio stricken passen-
gers.

The burly engineer of No, 6jumped
down and came forward, his mouth
full of oaths.

“What do you mean, running on
our time like this? Hello, is that you,

Saggart? I thought the'e was a new
man on to-night. I didd t expeot this
from you.”

“It’s all right, Billy. It wasn't the
new man's fault. He's back in the
ditch with a broken leg, Ishould say,
from the way he jumped. Old 86is
to blame. She got on the rampage—
took advantage of the greenhorn.”

The conductor came running up.

“‘How is it?"” he cried.

“It’s all right. No. 86 got her nose
broke, and served her right, that's all.
Tell the passengers there’s no danger
and get 'em on board. We're going
to back up to Pointsville. Better send
the brakeman to pick up the other en-
gineer. The ground’s hard to-night,
and he may be hurt.”

“I'm going back to talk to the Pres-
ident, smd the conductor, emphati-
cally, “He'sin a condition of mind
to listen to reason, judging from the
glimpse I got of his face at the door of
his car a moment ago. Either he re-
instates you, or I go gathering tickets
on a street ear. This kind of thing is
too exciting for my nerves.”

The condnetor’s interview with the
President of the rond was apparcntly
satisfactory, for old No. 86 is trying
to lead a better life under the guid-
ance of John Saggart.—-Detroit Frec
Press,
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*‘It is surprising,” says & commer-
cial traveler, “how general the use of
potatoes as penholders is becoming
in hotels, I have secen them in use
in great hostelries of the East, whose
owners wouldn't hesitate for a moment
to spend $10 for a desk ormament to
hold pens used by the guests in reg-
istering, The mixture of starch, glu-
cose and water in the potato seoms
well adapted to take up the impoeri-
ties of ink, and to keep tho pen-point
clear and bright, while the alkaloid
of the potato, kuown as solanine,
doubtless has something to do with it
in the same line, Theso elements
readily take up tho tonuste of iron,
which is the body substance of ink,
Chemically speaking, starch is the
first baso of a potato, and sugar or
glneose is its second base. Thus is
the hamble potato fluding another
way in which to serve the use of man-
kind. There isa rather pleasing sug-
gostiveness in o big ten-inch potato
when o fellow comes in tired and
hungry from a long run. "~—New York
Tribune,

T e ——
111 Days Without Sleep,

Willima'Jones, & wealthy furmer, ro
siding north'of Auderson, lud., passed
the 111th day without sloop the other
evening, oue of the most uoted eases

i in over ¥ dod,  Mis sloop-
losstions bogan ou Boptember 29, but
roally dates baok to the 17¢h of that
wouth, as the only time that he has
slopt 1 that period was about half wn
it the morning of the 254, e
has gone without food o part of the
e, wud, sotwithstauding that he

<
-

£

o0 ) wars
welh Miuety duys wibhout
u{: be dovs wot think sleep w
oy b i S okl yel,

HOW FARMERS FEEL.

ONLY TWO PER CENT. IN WI»
SON’S STATE BELIEVE IN
FREE TRADE,

A Business Man Questions 100 West
Virginia Agriculturists With Most
S ive Results—Wilsonism"

on the Decline.

My business takes me into many
farming homes in West Virginia, and
for the last two monthe I have been
sounding farmers on the tariff ques-
tion. West Virginians, as a rule, are
truthful, and I would juet as soon be-
lieve one of them as any one else. Of
100 farmers questioned, forty were
Democrats, fifty-five Republicans and
five Populists and ‘‘nondescripts.”
The fifty-five Republicans declared to
a unit in favor of unqualified protec-
tion, ns did also thirty of the Demo-
crats; eight of the remaining Demo-
crats believed in a conservative tariff,
and only two were out and out free
traders, Four of the Populists had
no viewson the tariff and one said
whatever Jerry Simpson and Peffer
did was all right with him. Some of
them told me that while morally cer-
tain that free trade would lessen the
cost of what they consumed fully one-
third, that they still would be losers
in the glutted markots with their own
products depreciated one-half in val-
ue. One farmer advocated a uniform
tariff of 100 per cent. and the appoint-
ment by the Government of a commis-
sion to fix the price of all articles con-
sumed in this country, this commis-
sion to be in session every day, issu-
ing daily reports of fluctuations in the
markets,

Now this inquiry elicited the infor-
mation that only two out of 100 farm-
ers questioned, and selected without
regard to politics, believe in free
trade, and taking the late elections as
a guide this peroentage will hold good
everywhere and will be taken as an
indication that ‘‘free tradeism” or
“Wilsonism” is on the decline, and,
in fact, never had any footing in this

country so long Lblest with glorious-

protection, 1L 5. GREENLIEF,

Grafton, W. Va.

————
CHEAP LABOR COMPETITION,

The Southern Cotton Manufacturers
¥ear Products of Japanese Mills,

While some parts of the Southern
gection of the country are rejoicing
because the new tariff may induce the
erection of more cotton mills in those
localities where eottou is grown, be-
cause the mills can there be more
economically worked chiefly owing to
the lower value of labor, they have
suddenly awakened to the fact that
Inbor is cheaper in other parts of the
world than it isin the Southern States,
and the Atlanta Weekly Corustitution
has thi« to say:

WHAT SHALL WE DO WITIT JAPAN?

“Under our new treaty with Japan
we may espect some wonderful sur-
prises,

““T'he Japanese are building factories
in every town, and they have just be-
gun to realize the fact that the mar-
kets of the world are open to them.
They are the brightest, most in-
genions and  skillfal people on the
face of the earth.  They can imitate
anything, and their invention seems
to have no limit.

“How aro we going to compete with
these people? They are now studying
the American markets and manufac-
turing the goods most in demand
here.  Already their rugs and matting
aro finding their way into nearly
every American home, Whole villages
in Jupan make nothing but rugs, and
one firm employs 3000 hands,  Their
cotton factories now have 0§00,000
gpindles, and the number is rapidly
inerensinz,  Thefr ingenuity eand
artistio tasto enable them to tnrn out
cotton fabries as pretty ns silk, and
wo mast either learn their methods
or give up competition with them,

*‘I'he Japanese make everything so
wonderfully cheap. They sell us o
rug for £2.25, and out of this sum
about sixteen profits aro made. A
roll of good matting ean be bought
for 81 in Japan. The very best femalo
operatives in the factories work for
ten or twenty een s o dav, and tho
finest male artisans only get fifty
cents o day., No woman in Japan is
too poor to afford n #ilk dress,

“The most beautiful books in the
world are published in Jupan, and tho
cost of printing, engraving aund bind-
ing is only o tritle,  Wagces are almost
uothing, but the Jupaneso can livo
well on what we would starve on. A
workingman can foruish o cottage
nicely for less than 810, and his rent
need vot be over forty cents o month,
In faot, 1t is said that & young couple
ean begin housekecping very comforts
ubly on 83,00,

“The prices quoted above are on »
silver basis, and il paid in gold would
be eut down one-hall,  Bo, when we
wre told that the best male mechanics
goet only fifty ocents & day aud good
elerks only ten eents, wo shonld bear
in mind the factk that they ean bo em-
ployed for half that, i€ paid n gold,

“Now, what shall we do with these
people?  1f they can live well on
wothing and tlood our country with
wil Mm‘L of goods for a song, wo might
s well elose every fastory, will, forge
wad w the land snd all go
fovming.  How shall we be saved from
this deluge of eheap goodst Oup
workweu esnnct come down to wages
wt fve conte o day sud rent “t
twonty conbs o month n o
donbile those figures o silver, 14 w
Do babdd bt we can Paise vur bariil

are too cheap they will knock our peo-
ple out of employment.

““If ull this is to befall us, the ques-
tion again comes up, what shall we do
with Japan ?”’

Perhaps it is well that ‘‘the question
again comes up’’ so soon after the last
election, Ifwe have alow tariff, Japan
certainly will flood this country with
goods to be sold at so cheap & price
that our factories must close unless
our labor will consent to work for
Japanese wages plus the cost of freight.

n answer to the question, ‘What
shall we do with Japan?” it is just as
woll for the Southern States to under-
stand now, as later, that our only
remedy against Japanese cheap labor
and industries is protection for Ameri-
can labor and industries. If their
cheap goods are sold in our markete,
then American factories must be closed.

As the policy of protection is di-
rectly contrary to the doctrine of
free trade, for which our Southern
friends have hitherto insisted upon
voting, it may be well for them to
pause before they construct many
more new mills in the South and re-
member that the present tarift is but
the beginning of ‘‘tariff reform,” the
sole aim and object of which is to
establish free trade. 5

Possibly, though, while the Japanese
manufactured cotton goods are selling
in the markets of the United States,
the manufacturers of cotton goods in
the Southern States will not bo en-
tirely idle, because the markets of the
world will be wide open to them and
they may be able to sell their American
made goods in other markets—in the
Japanese market, for instance; that
is, if thoy can find any labor in this
country to work for the same rate of
wages as is paid to Japaunese, less the
amount of money that would have to
be paid as freight in sending our
goods to Japan. If we want the trade
of the markets of the world we must
invariably work for less than their
wages.

B A e
Cheap Foreign Shoddy Gools,

The people of this couniry have
heard a vast amount, daring the past
ten years, about the excellence of for-
eign woclen goods. Dilly Ruassell,
George Fred. William, Josinh Quiney
and the other chloride of lime states-
men, who entered Demoeratic politics
to disinfect it, have pictured the woes
of the people obliged to wear *‘taviff
taxed” clothing filled with shoddy,
when a Democratie tariff wonld enable
them to wear the finest of foreign
woolens, Tt was represented that the
protective tariff filled clothing mado
in this country with fhoddy, thouzh,
as a matter of faet, tve pounds of
shoddy are used in Eugland where
one is used here. Since January 1,
when the Democratie tariff went into
operation, a perfect tidal wave of for-
eign woolens has been pouring throngh
the Custom House. 'They are chenp
woolens, too, and cheap wooleus are
what the Demoerats promised. DBut

for nothing. They are the worst lot
of goods that ever found their way in-
to this country. The European man-
ufacturers have miscned on the Amer-
ican market at their first shot. Peo-
ple are a tritfle poor after two years of
Democracy, but they do not yet wear
clothing that will blow away iu a fair
wind,--Woreester (Mass.) Telegram,
onis
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Sl ennes)
Noutherners tor Prote tion,

The cotton growers held a meeting
ot Shreveport, La, and alopted voso-
Iutions that bad been passod by the
National Cottou Girowers' Urotcotive
Asoeistion st Jackson, Miss, ou
January 8 and 100 We are very pleased,
| indeed, that the eotton growers have

organized w protective wssoeiation,
whieh, of eourse, implivs theie beliet
in the puliay of protection tor thew
selves, Aud it proiceiion is good for
the cotton growers it in good for other

aid for other ludustrios iu
v parts of the evustry, Hewso
uw‘l the result of I:n weeti
" Yeport a8 W Very ste
proctioal Mu-w wment ol the m: vl
protestion which wo advosste,
e —
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they are cheap because they are good

OVER THE SENOW,

Bweet Milicent put on her furs,
Nor cares how hard the north wind blows—
‘8o many hearts would capture hers,
Bhe has no lack of anxious beaux.
Now jingle, jingle go the bells,
Past burdened flelds, past wood and
shore—
With joyous hope her bosom swellg,
And all the world is fair before,

Dne summer day she chanced to meet
Her escort, near the ocean's tide—
‘But now he comes with coursers fleet
And asks her to a winter’s ride.
Jingle, jingle go the bells,
As off the happy couple starts- -
But only Cupid's record tells
Theunion there of hands and bearts,

Bo, let the north winds roughly blow,
Nothing shall cool their deep desire—
{Por love can melt the cold and snow,
' And needs no outward flame or fire!
Jingle, jingle go the bells,
Until the merry trip is done;
The frosty road no secret tells
Oftwofond hearts that beat asone.
Joel Benton,
————— —— -

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

Advertising is the root of allmoney.
A game leg—The quarter of venison.
One man in a thousand—The Col-
lonel.
A resolution is easier to pass than

An ‘“‘invention of the enemy” is
never patented. —Statesman.

Selfishness often shows a very bad
sooial taste,—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

“Figg is always setting a trap for
'his wife.” ¢‘Jealousy, is it?” ‘Nope!
\mice.””—Inter-Ocean.
| “History repeats itself;” but that
\is because it is getting old and volum-
linonsly garrulons. —Puck.

! Love shows itself by deeds; but it
iis often confoundedly hard to get a
!wifa to sign one with you.—Puck.

| Men are either good because they
have not been found out, or because
'they are not married—Atchison Globe.

“Dr. White is a specialist, is he
‘not? What is his sepecialty?” ‘‘He
has two—consultations and fees.”—
"Vogue.

A man has been known to stand in a
‘corner all day, wondering at the
world’s idleness.—Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

The Diner—*‘Waiter, why didn’t
you keep your thumb out of the
soup?’ The Waiter—*‘Oh, it isn’t
hot.”—Detroit Free Press.

Microbes in the kiss, you say?
Right you are, my boy.

Little gerufm. otlpumst bliss,
LR —Harper's Bazar.

One of the lessons of life which
many peoplo never learn is that it is
not necessary to make an ass of one-
self merely because one has 1 magnifi-
cent opportunity.

“Looking for work, are you?”
asked the good lady. ‘‘Oh, not that
bad, mum!” answered Mr. Everett
Wrest. ‘‘Jist merely waitin' fer it.”
—Cinecinnati Tribune,

Hairdresser—*‘Madam, what color
do you wish your hair dyed?” —Miss
Oldgirl—*Oh! I am not particular;
any color so you ‘keep it dark.’”--
Smith, Gray & Co.’s Monthly.
| Tommy—*Paw, what is the -liffer-
‘ence between a vest and a waistcont?”
Mr. Figg—*‘The vest is the most like-
ly to have a big roll of bills in its
pocket.”—Indianapolis Journal.

Binly—¢‘That man ahead of us is an
inventor out of luck.” Finly—‘‘How
'do you know?” Binly—‘“Why even
‘the ends of his trousers' legs are in-
fringing. "-—Philadelphia Inquirer.

Ewmbarrassment and shyness fre-
quently differ from each other. When
s young man is embarrussed for money,
his shyness doesn’t stop him from try-
ing to borrow some.--Philadelphia
Life.

A young lady singer asked a gentle-
man which of the two he would prefer,
to be blind or deaf. He answered -
“Deaf, miss, when I am looking at
you, and blind when I hear you sing."”
~~Wisconsin Star Journal,

“I gee,” observed Mr, Chugwater,
looking over his moruning paper,
“they're making another effort to put
a tax on bachelors.” *Is that the
single tax I've heard so much about?”
inquired Mrs. Chugwater.-Chicago
Tribune.

What a contradictory thing is mau.
When we are a boy and love molasses
on our bread wo can only have » little
of it, but when we grow up snl can
Lave all the molasses in the world we
do not eare for it at all.—Portlanl
(Me.) Tribune.

“You ought to know better than to
put small coius into your mouth,”
said the old gentleman to the boy who
had just blacked his boots,  Where-
upon three riehly apparelled ladies
who were hurrying past to cateh a
stroet car pansed a mowment and lo.ond
indignantly at the speaker. - -Chicago

Tribune. TR -

Mys, Joflorson Davis,
1 saw Mrs, Joforson Davis tho other
day, says the Now York correspondent
of the muw Bhe's » bright,
whaole-sof old
hair deawn “1:«- h:l“.bo. hor
kuows uverythiug and every-
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