
xE'I's is1 7M1E Boys.

"The boys are coming home to.morrow."

Thus our rural hostess said;
While Lou and I exchanged quick glances,

Pull of mingled fear and dread.

Had we hither come for quiet,
Hither fled the city's noise,

But to change it for the riot

Of those horrid country boys !
Waking one with loud hallooing

Early every summer's day,
8hooting robbins, teasing kittens,

Frightening the wrens away.

I wrote these lines one happy summer ;
To-day I smile to read them o'er,

Remembering bow with anxious faces
We watched anl day the opening door.

They came, "the boys" six feet in stature,
Graceful, easy, polished men;

Vowed to Lou, behind my knitting,
To trust no mother's work again.

For boyhood is a thing immortal,
As each fond mother will agree;

And sons are "boys" to her forever,
Change as they may to you and me.

Now by the window, still and sunny,
Warmed by the rich October glow.

The dear old lady waits anid watchbe;
Just as she waited years ago.

For Lou and I are now her daughters-
We married "those two country boys,"

In spite of all our sad forebodings
About their awkward ways and noise,

tea springs up to meet a footfall,
I list no more for coming feet;

Mother and I are waiting longer
Ilr steps on lBelah's (olden street.

Bst when she blesses Loa's beloved.
And seals it with a tender kiss,

I know that loving words go upward ;
Words to another world than this.

Always she speaks in gentle fashion
About "my boys"-sho always will;

'hbongb one is gray and one has vanished
Beyond the reach of time or ill.

DISPOSSESSlIGA 'WIDOW.
"I have a mind to put up a job on your

-clhent, Truesdell," said Charlie Monier to
his law partner, Sam Norton.

"I have observed that you were be-
coming demoralized lately, but did not
suppose you would be ready to sell out a
client," replied Norton. "Let us know,
however, what the job is, and if that has
any innocent look perhaps I will go in
for chances and shares."

Allen Truesdell,against whom this plot
was forming, had been in the hands of
those lawyers only a few weeks. He had
lately come from another part of the

.State, and had been buying through them
a valuable paper mill property, located
on the river a few miles below the city.
Monier & Norton had been his attorneys

.on the transaction, and had realized a
handsome professional fee. In connec-
tion with that business there had also
been some collateral transactions
through which an overdue mortgage of

.eleven thousand dollars had come into
the bands of their client. The property
held by the mortgage was a handsome
iomestead belonging to a widow lady,
Mrs. Trowbridge, young--or at least not
more than thirty-two-and a very beau-
'tiful woman.

Mr. Truesdell had not yet seen the
property or its owner. The niortgage
had been taken on the assurance of
his attorneys that the security was
ample.

The lady's deceased husband, Charles
Trowbhrdge, had died suddenly three
years before, and left considerable real
estate in a badly entangled condition.
Hle had been a bold, ambitions operator,

and not very prudent; made new pur-
chases continually with money raised by
mortgaging anything on which a mort-
gage could be placed, until even the
family residence, the property of his
wife, had, by her consent, reluctantly
obtained, Iecame involved to the extent
of more than halt'f its real value.

Mrs. 'T'rowlridge had one child living,
her little boy, Ruby, now six years old,
and for his sake she had been doing her
utmost to save what she could of the
property her husband had left, and she
managed Mi, sacesnfully thus far that
when a sale was inevitable she had lbeen
able to elffi'ctit herself, and not leave
that ceremony to Ibe performed by the
,iheri t.

'lThe reader has probably suspected b1
thi' time that tihe job those law'yers were
prleparing to lput oni their client was not
hkely tohl very serious or datmalging,
they had learned from incidental remarks
f his, tha;t hlie had bIeen a widower for

s.iv.ral years, andl had a small famiily of
two little daughters and his youngest
sister, also a maiden aunt of his deceased
wife, who was managing his family af-
fairs, but not ii a very satisfactory way.

"The 'I'rowbridge property," said Mr.
Monier to his partner, :'will just suit our
client for a resi(loenco, andl the right and
4asy way for himn to get it will be for
him to bid it in under a foreclosure sale,
.andcl then dispossess the widow."

"A charming idea," said Norton, "but
of' course hlie must see the property in the
first place and determine how much he
will be willing to give for it."

"hMr. T'lrowbridge, I believe :"
A graceful bow was the lady's answer;

:ii the visitor added: "Mir. Truesdell."
"'I am llhased to see you, Mr. Trues-

(h'i." saidi the widow, as with a motion
of t~hlc hanIi she invitted him to resunme
the wat, fromn whlicklhelhad arisen onher

"I hae called, iiadam, to look at this

P,,!"'erv. which I understandi is fior
sa•l." 'aidl the geintleman.

"Y'V' sir: I will show you thi proper-

ty with much pilefasure. But I must first
ask you to ex'arn e for a finw minutes.

My little boy win tertain iyota'u
return," and Ruby came forward with
ready confidence and signified his will-

ingness to make himself agreeable.
"I hope you will buy our place, sir,"

he said, as they were alone. "If my
dear papa had lived we would have kept
it, but now mamma says we can not."

"How long has your papa been dead?"
"Three years sir. Did you ever saee

my father ?"

"No, dear child. I have been living
more than a hundred miles from here

and have made no acquaintances in this

vicinity until lately," the visitor an

swered smiling.
"Mamahas told me of some cousins of

papa's that I have never seen, and
when I first looked at you I thought you
might be one of them, because it seems
to me you look like my papa. He had
side whiskers, just like you have, and
his hair was of the same color, and he
was about about as large as you. Here
is his picture," and he pointed to a very
fine oil painting on the opposite wall.

Mr. Truesdell was standing before the
picture, studying it with much interest,
when. Mrs Trowbridge returned and an-
nounced that he might now see the
house and grounds. An hour or more
was spent in this way, affording an op-
portunity for such casual and incidental
remarks as the occasion called for.
Ruby was one of the party, of course.

"Is this little boy your only child,
madam I" asked Mrs. Truesdell.

The only one living. I have lost two
dear little girls, one younger than Ruby
and the other two years older."

"I have two little girls," said Mr.
Truesdell, "and had one boy, who, if
living, would be about the age of yours.
Hle died about three years ago, immedi-
ately after the death of his mother."

"Don't you think, mamma, this gen-
tleman looks like papa '" interposed
Ruby.

"Well, yes, a little, perhaps," answer-
ed the mother, smiling.

"I am much pleased with the general
appearance of the property, madam,"
said Mr. Truesdell, "and may see you
again in regard to it."

"You probably know, sir," said Mrs.

Trowbridge, "that my interest is less
than half the real value. A mortgage,
now overdue, holds the larger share."

Mr. Truesdell did not intimate that
he had lately become the owner of the
mortgage, but simply remarked that if
he concluded to buy the property the
mortgage would give her no further
trouble.

"I wish you would buy this house and
come here to live, and let mamma and
me live here too," said Ruby, looking
up wistfully Into the face of Mr. Trues-
dell and at the same time grasping his
hand.

If the mother could have got hold of
the boy at that moment she would have
given him an impressive shake, but he
was on the other side of Mr. Truesdell,
and any attempt to stop him with words
might lead to something worse, so she
simply remarked:

"I have several other pieces of prop-
erty, some of which I have been trying
to dispose of, with the hope of saving
this, but the best bids, thus far, have
been vory low."

"Are those pieces of property also
encumbered ?"

"Yes, sir, every one, more or less.
The property that my hnsbandl held was

rising in nominal value when those
mortgages were Iput on, and he thought
he could carry them safely, but a reac-
tion came, and now my interest in prop-
erty on which he placed a high value
amounts to but little."

"Your experience, mafdam, has been
like many thousands," said Mr. Trues-
dell. "But you are fortunate in having
even a little left. I will have some
conversation with my attorneys, Monier
and Norton, in regard to this property,
and will probably call again in a few
days. Good day, madam, good-bee
Ruby." "Good-ly!" responded the lit-
tle fellow. "Do come and see mamma
and me again. I want to see you, you
look so much like my papa. Don't you
want to see Mr. Truesdell, again,
ll&aallna

"Certainly,my dear," sald has mother.
"I shall o mnuclh pIleased to have the
gentlemnan call."

The lady and gentleman thus casu-
ally meeting, had incidently and almost
unavoidally learned certain leading
facts in regard to each other. Of'course
no remark designed to be in the least
degree suggestive of any spIecial or per-
sonal interest had been made by either
and yet the circumstances themselves
were suggestive.

"Well, how did you like the Trow-

bridge property, Mr. Truesdell ?" asked
Mr. Monier, as his client returned.

"A very handsome place," was his
answer.

"And we shall commence foreclosure
proceedings immediately ?" asked MIr.
Monier, with a sly wink at his partner,
which was noticed by Mr. Truesdell.
"Tirhdispossession of the present occu-
pant will be simple and easy, and that
part of the business we will turn over to
yOlt."

"''It iS Iot lIe('•Cssartl' to klll; i n ,cost

in that direction ju st nonw," wan th,
(quiet hut significant answer.

"I ai ,(so glad that you have colue

again !" exclaimed Ruby lounding into
the parlor, "I tolI mamnnma I knew
you would come."

"Yes, my boy, I have come to look at
your eniamnma' house once more :" but he

2i t hlisOfio d, aor cne,,in hfe .i.rd.
and that his mother had probably not
thought it necessary to invite him to be
present on every occasion.

"Don't you wan't to see mamma, tool
She will be here in a few minutes. She
is fixing up a little more before she
comes in."

Unfortunately for Ruby, the last re-
mark was heard by his mother who was
entering the parlor at the time,

The boy was soon on his way out,
led by a servant, but the outrage was
duly resented.

"My mamma shan't treat me this way
after you come here to live, shall she,
Mr. Truesdell ?" was his parting shot.

"I would like to know, mamma," said
Ruby one day, about six weeks after
this incident, "why can't I stay in the
parlor when Mr. Truesdell comes to
to talk to you' about buying our house.

"Never mind, my dear," said his
mother; "perhaps he will not buy the
house, after all"

"Will he ever come to live here, and
let us live here toot and be my papa
and you be his wife t"

"Yes, my darling boy," clasping her
dailing child to her heart. Two hours
only had passed since that engagement
had been sealed with a ring in which a
glowing ruby had been set. In a rap-
ture of joy Mrs. Trowbridge explained
to her child as well as she could, the
meaning of the ring and of the precious
stone he found there.

"Mr. Monier would like to speak to
Mrs. Trowbridge a moment, was pen-
ciled on a card that was handed to the
widow.

"Nothing wrong, I hope," was the
thought that startled the lady for an in-
stant. The marriage ceremony was to
take place next morning, and it was
now half-past eight in the evening. Her
prospective husband had left her half
an hour before, and she was puzzled to
conjecture what reason his lawyer could
have for calling just then.

"I have called, madam," said Mr. Mo-
nier, "to hand you this document,
which is, as you see, a release of the
mortgage on your property."

"Why how is this t" said the lady in
surprise. "Has Mr. Truesdell paid off
this mortgage f"

"Mr. Truesdell has been owner of the
mortgage, madam, for several months,
having purchased it through us, before
he became acquainted with you. In
order to restore to you the full and ab-
solute ownership of the property in the
easiest and most direct way, he has, by
our advice, executed this release while
you were still Mrs Trowbridge."

"A name, sir, that I always thought
it an honor to bear, but now other emo-
tions fill my heart. If you report to Mr.
Truesdell that you have left me in tears
please tell him they were not tears of
sorrow, but of the deepest gratitude.
Good night."

Mrs. Trowbridge became Mrs. Trues-
dell at 10 A. M. next day.

"And so this is the way you dispos-
sess the widow," said Mr. Monier as
soon he could get near enough to his
client, after the ceremony, to whisper a
wordl in his ear."

"I thought I would rather possess her
was the reply.

A FRENCH RTORY.

A man was arrested for arson at Ville-
neuve, a provincial French town, and, in
the absence of any calaboose, was clap-
ped into the lower story of the Mayos's
vacant villa, which, havinggrated win-
dows, kept him safe. He had hardly lit
his pipe to indulge in a smoke when
along came a stout looking gentleman
with wife, children and maid, who stop.
pied to admire the villa. "What a nice
house !" said the stout gentleman. "I
should like to buy it." "That's easy,"
replied the prisoner, from the inside, "I
am the proprietor, and will sell at once-
providedl you pay cash." The nego,
tiations began, the price was haggled
about and agreedl upon. The prisoner
said: "My wife has locked me up and
gone to 'Paris for the day; if you fetch a
locksmith from Joinville, and after an
inspection of the premises the building
pleases you, 2000 francs down and the
rest in three months will conclude the
bargain." Three-quarters of an hour,the
locksmith opened the door and the pris-
oner had disappeared with the stout gen-
tleman's money in his plocket while the
stout gentleman's famiily congratulated
each other and said : "How nice it is to
be one's own landlord !" Tie appear-
ance of the police aout nightfall awak-
ened them from their dream. Their dis-
may and the rage of the Mayor, who will
probably havw to restore the money as
punishment for not senting the prisoner
to the nearest police station, can be im-
agined.

Shreveport Standard: A friend, ani-
mated 1,by a laundable desire to relieve our
ignorance, informs us that the Radicals
call the Democrats "Bourbons" because
somehody (whose name he had forgot-
ten) once said that the Bourbons learn
nothinig and forget nothing. This is in-
deed somewhat like the Democrats.
They will never forget the glories which
crowne,d the Rclpblic lduring the sixty
years' almost uninterrupted reign of the
Deluocratic party, nor will they ever
learn to rob and plln(er the peopla, un-
der pretense of governing them. as the
Radieals have invariably dlone, both in
Federal and State governments, ever
since their accession to power.
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festing theaedas on- thepart of'
Amerioan people alatisve to the mtter
of separate sleeping ease for the two
sexes. Itgis a move in the right direo-
tion, and we hope it will win. Al it is
now, no gentleman traveling alone is
safe.

Several months ago, entirely alone,
we traveled from Laramie to Chicago
and back, making the round trip with
no escort whatever. Our wife was de-
tained at home, and that entire journey
was made with no one to whomwecould
look for protection.

When we returned our hair had turned
our hair perfeetly white with the horror
of those dreadful nights.

There was one woman from Philadel-
phia, whose name we will not mention
and who rode all the way between
Omaha and Chicago in one car. Almeost
at Omaha she began to make advances
toward us by asking us if ew would not
hold her lunch basket while' she went
after a drink.

She also asked us for our knife to peel
an orange.

These things look small and insignifi.
cant, but in the light of latter develop-
ments they are of vital importance.

That evening we saw with horror that
the woman's section was adjoining our
own.

We asked the conductor if this could
not be changed; but he laughed coldly
and told usto soak our head, or some
such unfeeling remark.

That is one bad feature of the present
system. A man traveling alone gets no
sympathy or assistance from the conduc-
tor.

It would be impossible to describe the
horror and appreciation of that awful
night. All through its vigils we suf-
fered on till near morning, when tired
nature yielded, and we fell into a tron-
bled sleep.

There we lay, fair and beautiful, in
the soft gray of approaching day, thou-
sands of miles from our home, and, less
than ten feet away, a great horrid woman
from Pennsylvania, to whom we had not
even been introduced.

How we could have slept so soundly
under the circumstances we are yet un-
able to tell, but after perhaps twenty
minutes of slumber we saw, above the
footboard of our berth and peering over
at us, the face of that woman. With a
wild bound we were on our feet in the
aisle of the car. The other berths had
all disappeared but ours.

The other passengers were sitting
quietly in the seats, and it was halfpast
nine o'clock. The woman from Pennsyl-
vania was in the day coach.

It was only a horrid dream.
But supposing it had been a reality I

And any man that travels along is liable
to be insulted at any time. We do not
care for luxury in traveling. All we
want is the assurance that we are safe,

The experience which we have narrat-
ed above is only one of a thousand. Did
you note the care-worn look of the man
who is traveling alone The wild,
haunted expression on the countenance
and the horrible apprehension that is de.
picted there ?

You may talk about the various causes
that are leading men downward to early
graves, but the nervous strain induced
by the fear that while they are taking
out their false teeth or buttoning their

suspenders, prying eyes are looking over
the foot-board of their berths, is con-
structing more new.made graves than
consumption or the Ute war.

WITCnCRAFT.-The belief In witch-
craft existe as strongly now in the island
of Orleans, Quebec, to-day as it did in
New England two centuries ago, and the
islanders are regarded by the French
Canadian people generally as adepts in
the black art. A famous wizard was
Jean Pierre Levallee, who was believed
to be able to control the elements and

get up a storm with neatness and dis-
patch on the shortest notice. An old

legend has it that when all Canada was
in dread in the early portion of the last
century over the approach of the mighty
expedition which had put out from Bos-
ton under the command of Sir Hovend~n
Walker, Levallee declared that he alone
could destroy the British fleet, and that
his countrymen need be under no apdre-
lhensions. He built a little hut on the
shore, and for three days and nights, it
is said, he carriep on a series of unheard
of incantations. At midnight of the
third day a terrible storm arose, which (
swept entirely over the northern portion
of the continent, and in that storm the
British fleet was scattered to the winds
with terriblelose of life, while no harm
whatever was done to the Canadian i

coasts. The records of history do not
tally with the island legend, but it is
still firmly believed that Levallee raised
the storm which destroyed the fleet, and
saved the colony to France.

The maddest man in Nebraska is a
saloon keeper at Lincoln. He had been 1
buying lottery tiekets and some loafers
"put up a job'' on him by publishing a
fictitious telegram in the local paper
that the number held by him had drawn
a $15,000 prize. His bar wasfree for the
entire day, and all the loafers in town

got drunk at his expense. It was a very
difficult matter to convince him that lihe
had not drawn the prize, so strong was
his faith in newspapers, but he will
never again believe a word he sees in
pri ut.
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Successor to CALEB A. PARKER & 00,,
GENERAL AGENT FOR LOUISIANA, MISSISSIPPI, TEXAS AND ALABAMA, i .::

H. W. JOHNS', NEW YORK,

Asbestos Materials,i
AT WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

ASBESTOS PAINTS,
IN WHITE AND ALL KNOWS TINTS. COLORS MIXED READY FOR USE. &'>

QUALED IN THE MARKET FOR DURABILITY AND BEAUTY.

ASBEB"STOS ROOFINTG,
UNEXCELLED FOR DURABILITY; NO RETENTION OF WATER ON THE k00'P•.

EQUAL TO SLATE ON THAT ACCOUNT.

No. 10......... ..... Union Street............ New Orleanal.

REFERS TO PATRONS.
Meessrs. Clap•p row. & Co. George Sonle, of Sonle'eCollege. D. MvCau.
C. E. Girardy, 31 Camp street. dF.Chamlers, of Hartwell & Chambers, J.W.BurbriLdge &C•
H. Ialler, 55 Camp street. New Orleans. lJobn Cbaffe & Son, New Orleans.
Capt. T. P. Leathers. Steamer Natebez. Dr. D. W. Y•rikell. New Orleans.
Thos. Simms & Levy, New Orleans. Messrs. Cka .les Leeds & Co.. New Orleasa A

PLEASE SEND FOR PllCE.LIST, lltCULARS. AID YFAINT CARD, 4.-d
Hams, Hfams!

I have on hand a choice article of SugarCured
Hams for family use. AYDPREW JA.CKSN,.

4 Vear old.
My 4 Year Old Apple V.ear isoda, Ty it JObB*UA


