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The city of Rochester, has asked for the 
Introduction of the free delivery system, 
and a Chicago postoftice inspector has been 
instructed to proceed there and inquire in
t o the qualifications. 

Minnesota patents- E. S. Mead, Winona, 
corner plate for vehicle bodies, H. Kirk, 
Minneapolis, weatherstrip; W. F. Parish, 
Minneapolis, adjustable cut-off. 

Pensions have been granted Minnesotians 
as follows- Original—B.Dearborn, Minne
apolis, C. Schroeder, Dodge Center; \Y. K. 
Livingston, Chain Lake Center, J. Bullet, 
Green Isle. Increased—F. Brown, Clinton 
Falls, H. H. Wallace, Spiing Valley. 

Preparations are begun by the Winona 
county commissioners for a stone Court 
House to cost §100,000. 
* Elder L. M. Stewart of Minneapolis has 
commenced another iibe' suit against the 
Minneapolis Tribune. This time he sues 
for §30,000 damages, and his particular 
grievance is an article winch appeared in 
the Tribune of March 27, 1887, commenc
ing with the words- I find myself wholly 
unable to do anything with my old friend 
Elder Stewart. The old man is evidently 
in his second childhood. 

Miss Ella McKusick and Dr. C. W. Merry 
of Stillwater, were married a t the home of 
Hon. John McKusick, father of the bride. 

W H Dunham of Chatfield, a pioneer 
settler, and for many years landlord of 
the Madeira house of Rochester is dead. 

Miss Murdoch, daughter of Hon John N. 
Murdoch, who has been in charge of the 
high school duiinj; the past year, a t Wa
basha, has accepted the position of pro
fessor of mathematics in Tabor college, 
Iowa. Miss Murdoch is a graduate of Wel
les ley, of the class ot 1883. 

After lingering for several days in a semi
conscious condition, J. A Presley, Jr.,died 
a t Mankato lrom the ellects of suffocation 
a t the gas w orks. 

In the supreme court a decision was 
handed down which has an interesting 
bearing on the question of the division ot 
a town for election purposes. The follow
ing is a syllabus of the case ' 'An act of the 
legislature assuming to establish a second 
election district in an organized town, held 
to be unconstitutional in the absence of 
any provisions of law under which an 
election can be held in said district." 

The details of the Duluth & Iron Range 
sale are made public a t last. The stocks 
anrl bonds of the railroad company and 
20,000 acres of land in Minueseta on June 
5 are to be transferred to H. H. Porter, of 
the Pullman Car company, J. C. Morse, of 
the Union Steel company, Chicago, Mar
shall Field, Chicago, D. 0 . Mills, New York, 
J D. Rockafeller, of the Standard 
Oil company and others. The 
securities, including §300,000 cap
ital stock and §1,750,000 mortgage 
bonds and also deeds to iron ore de
posits near Vermillion Lake are now being 
deposited with the Fidelity Trust Com
pany of Philadelphia, with whom the 
formal transfer will be made. Chaileinagne 
Tower, who made the sale, according to a 
dispatch from Philadelphia, will receive 
§6,000,000 in cash and certified checks for 
the above mentioned properties. 

At Montrose, fire destroyed the depot 
and the Sowle elevator. The loss on the 
depot is §1,000, on the elevator, 53,500. 
with §1,500 insurance in the Fire and 
Marine of St Paul. 

S.P.Fleming, for several years prominent 
in Northern Minnesota, died a t Brainerdof 
heart troubles. He was from New York 
state, and was a t one time in Minneapolis. 
Deceased was a member of the city council of 
Braineid, and prominent in the Masonic 
fraternity. 

At St. Peter, Mrs. Emma, wife of 
Samuel Dunning, died at her home of 
heart disease. She was sixty-two years 
old, was born a t Gosport, Ind., and had 
lived in St. Peter thirty-two years. 

At the school land sale 200 acres were 
sold in Burnsville, 520 in Lebanon and 
160 in Rosemount, Dakota county,at prices 
averaging a t §5 per acre. 

Ferdinand Newton, aged seven years, 
younger son of Thomas Newton, living 
south of Le Roy, Mower Co., was killed by 
a mule. 

The old fair ground property a t Minne
apolis, which after veara of litigation was 
recently awarded to Thomas H. Canfield 
by a decision of the supreme court of the 
United States, has been sold by Mr. Can-
field to E. S. Holmes and 0 . D. Brown of 
Detroit for §400,000. The grounds com
prise about 80 acres, and the sale was 
therefore a t §5,000 an acre. The proper
ty is to be platted out and put on the mar
ket. 

Ray Jones, 14 years old, was drowned 
while bathing m the Rum riv er. His bodv 
was recovered. The boy's father, Albert 
Jones, has been very ill of cancer, and is 
now sinking rapidly. 

State Auditor Branden says tha t the re
duction from 18 to 12 per cent in the in
terest paid the state on t ax sales was not 
working well in the state. The reduction 
w as made by an act of the last legislature. 
The state auditor thinks the law will prove 
a boomerang. The people who hav e been 
in the habit of buying land at tax sales 
are now afraid to invest. Reports that 
are coming in from the county auditors 
saj tha t where there used to be brisk sales 
now the land goes a begging. 3 

* The commandery of the State of Minne
sota of the military order of the Loyal 
Legion of the United States is approaching 
the second anniversary of its organization. 
On Wednesday evening, June 1, the com
mandery will celebrate its second birthday 
by tendering, at the Hotel Ryan, St. Paul, 
a reception and supper to the ladies and 
families of the companions and officers of 
the army and navy. 
- During the past nine months the average 
number of inmates in the two insane hos
pitals of Minnesota, the schools for deaf, 
blind and feeble-minded, the state public 
school, reform bchool and state prison was 
2.38S.5. The total number April 30,1887, 
was 2,559. The total number Aug. 1,1SS6, 
was 2,086. This leaves an increase of 
473. Out of this number 221 have return
ed to the deaf, blind and imbecile schools 
since Aug. 1, from vacations, leaving the 
net increase 252. Of this number, 105 
were insane. This increase in insane 
amounts to about 7 per cent for nine 
months, and it would amount to about 
10 per cent in the year a t the same rate. 
The av erage in past years has been apout 
12percent, which would show that there is 
a slight falling off m the number of insane. 

The second annual band convention for 
Southern Minnesota will bo held in Roches
ter during the latter par t of June. 

While attempting to extinguish a brupr 
fire Mrs. Ellen Goldsmith, in Shieldsvihe 
Rice county, was burned to death. Shelatys 
arrived from Bohemia and was quite agel. 
' Wilkin Post No. 19, G. A. R , of Mantoka 
iield special services on the presentation 
-to the post of the picture of Col. Alexander 
Wilkin, colonel of the 9th Minnesota, by 
Tiis brother, Judge Wescott Wilkin, of St. 
Paul. Gen. J. H. Baker was delegated by 
•Col. Wescott Wilkin to make the presenta
t ion and speeeh, and delivered a very elo
quent one, giving his military life and 
•career, as well as his life before entering the 
.service. Judge Severance, in behalf of the 
post, made a speech in reply, in eloquent 
and fitting terms. 

Carletun col lege has just received as a 
donation from Nathan Ford of St. Paul a 
Knabe grand piano, valued a t $1,500. 
I t will be used the first time for commence
ment exercises, which will be held from 

NJune 11 to 16. 

THE OLD I0G HOUSE. 

Irae, ft is thatched, and all its windbws 
are gone 

Where the light of the sun once shone 
through the pane, 

'iet there's plenty of light in the twilight or 
daw n. 

For the old roof amids light, as well as-
the rain. 

Oh, yes, long ago allits timbers were sound. 
And pleasure and happiness- reigned 

'neath its dome, 
Though its builders are mouldering now in 

the ground, 
Yet the log house remains—'tissomebody's 

home. 

The smoke of the chimney goes- up as-of 
yore, 

Through the wpods the voice echoes of 
old chanticleer, 

And children are playing around by the 
door, 

Where in by-gone days stood the brave 
pioneer. 

The pioneer came and erected the home, 
And the old forest trees in time disap

peared, 
While winter and summer go on as they 

came' 
Where are the builders who the old for

est cleared' 

The weeds and the br iar now cover the 
wall, 

While the barn, and the sheds and the 
fences are gone. 

And a kind of gloom hangs around like a 
pall, 

And the thickets are grown all over the 
lawn. 

The logs are quite rotten and some fall
ing out, 

The doorway much lower, the roof fall
ing in, 

Slowly but surely grim Decay lurks about, 
And time will soon gather the old build

ing in' 

Oh, yes, long ago all its timbers were sound, 
And pleasure and happiness reigned 

'neath its dome, 
Though its builders are mouldering now in 

the1 ground, 
Yet the log house remains—'tis some

body's home. 
—GEORGE B. TUBES. 

ONLY FOR FUN. 

"How be you thib mornin,' Squire 
Dunnin'?" 

"Oh, middhn,' Miss Pa t ty ; middlin'. 
Hain' t quite so spry as I was twenty 
odd years ago; but hold on a bit and 
I'll help you down." And so saying 
aldermanic Si Dunning reached UD a 
large fat hand and eased Miss Pa t ty ' s 
descent from the one-horse shay t ha t 
old Doane was tugging at, evid ently 
not wishing to tarry, for she seemed 
instinctively to conclude tha t if Miss 
Pa t ty stepped, there was no telling 
when she would resume her journey. 

You see, though Miss P a t t y was a 
good old soul as ever lived, she was 
very much given to harmless gossip
ing, and she generally tarried long over 
the whine when she began to talk 
over her own troubles and trails. 

Miss Pa t ty was, as she herself ex
pressed it, nigh on to 60, and, in fact, 
she admitted the same thing for a 
number of years, so tha t most folks 
put it a t 70 or thereabouts. Just 
now Miss P a t t y was in a peck of 
trouble—she had come down from 
Eoseleaf farm in search of female help. 

Mrs. Dunning, the hotel-keeper's 
wife, came out to greet the new-comer, 
being always elad to see the tidy 
body, especially as Miss P a t t y Slo-
cum's butter was the best for miles 
around, and she always made it a 
point to bring some along with her. 

Just now Uncle Si, as most people 
called him, was grunting over the three-
gallon jar of buttercup yellow cream
ery. 

Mrs. Dunning relieved the butter-
maker of her basket of eggs, and she 
herself gathered up a bunch of garden 
sass, and brought up in the rear as 
the trio trudged through the garden 
and around to the ample hotel kitch
en, Miss P a t t y remarking, as they 
were passing the piazza-

"I've got to have some help some
how or other. I've inquired all the 
way along, but girls seem to be mighty 
scarce, allers the way these days, 
when you wont 'em to do a bit of 
work they are nowhere around. If it 
warn't for the rheumatis now-—" but 
right here Miss Pa t ty ' s voice was lost,, 
as she turned the corner of the great 
house. Though lost to view, she was 
indelibly stamped on the memory of 
the group of girls who sat on the front 
piazza, some in low wicker rockers, 
one in a hammock, swinging lazily, 
another half-hidden by the luxuriant 
woodbine that clambered up to the 
second st ory. 

"I say girls, come here, every one 
Of you," and the face tha t had been 
peeping from the woodbine came into 
full view, and the dainty, muslin-clad 
body sailed down the steps, and four 
others not all alike, but everv one 
more or less pretty, followed after 
her around the west si ie of the house, 
and within hearing of all tha t was 
said in the kitchen." 

"Mum is the word, now girls, don' t 
you give an audible smile for your 
life. I think the party in the immense 
sun bonnet—shaker, I suppose you'd 
call it—is a case; an original, too; and 
I want to hear what she is going to 
do about her help. She makes me 
think of old Aunt Hannah, up a t the 
springs. This old body is just such a 
go-ahead—sharp as a cricket, and, 
except for her rheumatis, would be 
equal to half a dozen such girls as you 
and I." - ' 

When the girls had reached the de
sired spot right under a high window 
tha t opened out of the buttery, t ha t 
was Mrs. Dunning's pride, and a 
marvel of convenience, by the by, 
they all sat down on a long wooden 
bench tha t was under great overhang
ing lilap bushes, just now laden with 
immense clusters of the lovelv per
fumed blossoms. 

Rose Stoneleigh, the leader of the 
group, put one dimpled finger up to 
her lips, and the others, in '.follow 
your leader" style, each raised a fin
ger, and they were as quiet as mice. 

Presently-, tharongh the window, came 
the voice of Mrs. Dunning: 

"Indeed, y©*a must stop a minute, 
Miss Slocum- You'll be all done out, 
time you-get back home again.". 

"No! thankee all the same. I'll t ry 
one more place, and then I'll get back 
home again-." S \ % 

"I t is too>bad you can't find any
body. What is the particular rush, 
just now? Surely haying has not 
commenced with you?" 

"No; not exactly, but I've a sight 
on hand just now; got to do some pie 
plant, and then them ere gooseberries 
are about ripe enough to can, and 
in a couple of weeks the berries will 
be on hanid and pester the hired 
help anyway. I'd sooner grub along 
anyhow than bother with any of 
them if ' twant for this plaguey rheu
matis. Ic kinder ketches me wonst 
in. a while, and no use to talk, it takes 
the spuink clean out of me. I heard 
they had some sort of ile down to the 
postofiiee tha t was powerful good for 
sich cases, and I guess I must get a 
quarter 's worth, just to try it. Feel 
sort of 'fraid to , too ." 

"Girls, sit still, and I will be back 
in- a trice," and off flew Rose, skim
ming past stately Helen Parker, who 
still sat on the piazza, scratching 
away with her pen, on an oval stand 
before her. 

"What are you up to now, Rose 
Stoneleigh?" t 

"Can't stop to tell any fibs just 
now," said Rose, as she flew up the 
broad stairway and into her room. 
Presently she emerged an altogether 
different looking person. In the place 
of a muslin she had donned a school
girl gingham, a white apron and a 
plain linen collar, her hair all smooth
ed down to get the contrary wrinkles 
out of perfectly natural, you know. 
Down she went, stole back and seized 
Mrs. Dunning's blue gingham sun bon
net, and darting out to the wondering 
girls, had just time to signal them to 
come to the front, when Miss P a t t y 
errerged from the other side, and 
was ]ust about to ascend the 
steps of the comical vehicle. Mrs. 
Dunning turned after her say
ing: "I hope you'll succeed in your 
efforts, Miss Slocum. If I wasn't so 
busy I'd let Setina come up a day or 
two and help you out, but you see we 
have the seminary girls—at least six 
of them—and it keeps one kinder busy. 
Why, what on earth '" Here the good 
old lady had to' stop in sheer amaze
ment, for she recognized her sun-bon
net coming towards her with a little 
body underneath. 

Rose did not stop for anything, but 
sailed up to Miss Pa t ty , made a de
mure little bow and commenced: 
"Please, ma'am, I everheard par t of 
your conversation and thought I'd of
fer myself, if you think I could strip 
pie plant, or could help you anvway;" 
and she dropped her white lids as 
though she was frightened a t her own 
temerity. 

"You don't look as if you could do 
much. How much do you expect to 
get a week, and where did you come 
from?" queried business-like Miss 
Pa t ty . 

" I came from over yonder some 
miles, and have a sick aunt, and 
want to earn soma money. Please 
try me, and if I don't suit, I need not 
s tay." 

"Well, seein' as how you came in 
the nick of time, and look kinder 
clipper-like, I'll take you along. Have 
you any recommends along?" 

"No-o, I have not, but Mrs. Dun
ning here knows me, she did not ex
pect to see me to-day hunting a place," 
and the smiling eyes were turned up
on the landlord's wife, and hid by the 
sun-bonnet, she made a grimace a t 
the puzzled face tha t was slowly tak
ing in the fun. 

"Oh, yes," explained the good, old 
lady, "I do know her. but I doubt 
her capabilities regarding housekeep
ing. But I'd t ry her if I were you. 
You might do worse." 

"Can you come right along now? I'd 
a heap rather you would, seein' as I'm 
clean tuckered out now." 

"Oh. yes; certainly I can. Mrs. Dun
ning, I left my bundle, a gingham and 
a few other things inside. Will you 
have them sent? " One reason tha t I 
came was that Cora, over there, used 
to know me, and I heard tha t the 
girls were going to spend par t of their 
vacation here, and then I thought I'd 
kill two birds with one stone if I could 
earn a bit while over." Miss Pa t ty 
looked rather suspiciously a t the 
white, dimpled hands, and it was in 
her thoughts, as they finally drove 
off. Tney "went down into the heart 
of the village, and Rose pulled the 
sun-bonnet further down around her 
face, murmuring tha t "the sun was 
rather warm." 

"Now, we will have to wait for the 
10 o'clock train," said Miss Pa t ty , 
"and if you will mind the horse, 
I'll just ,drop right in the post-
office and get what I want. I ex
pect my grand-nephew on the train, 
and if it happens to come in while Vm 
in here, you jes' keep an eye open for 
a long, good-lookin' chap with an hn-
mensegilt chain, and tell him I'll be out 
as soon as I can get my ile and lamp 
chimneys, and other stuff. Mind the 
horse now!" 

So saying off she went./ 
Rose sat very quiet for some min

utes, peeping from the depths of the 
bonnet. It was dreadful, this having 
to wait when she was in for a frolic. 
Ten, 15 minutes went by, when, in 
the distance sounded the loeomotjive 
whistle. 

"Whew!" mimicked Rose, "a grand-
nephew coming. I suppose her idea of 
a good-looking chap is one tha t can 
do all manner of hard work, and a 
great gawk of a fellow he is, I know." 

Her revery was interrupted by the 
stopping of the train and the rush of 
passengers getting on and off. With 
a ting-a-ling, a puff and a snort, the 
great engine steamed out again with a 
long line of cars trailing after. 

Rose had all she could do to man
age the restless old mare. When 
Doane finally got quiet, Rose looked 
over towards the depot in search of 
the gilt chain, t ha t being uppermost 

•in her mind. The passengers had all 
gone their several ways, except two; 
these were a lady and gentleman. -

There was a cloud of dust, a car
riage dioveup, and amid a shower of 
greetings, the lady was helped in, and 

immediately driven off: Sose came to 
the conclusion tha t the tall gentleman 
must be the nephew aforesaid, who, 
espying Miss Pa t t y ' s turnout, came 
over. » 

"Excuse me, madam; Bet I believe 
this is Miss P a t t y Slocum's rig, is it 
not, and did she send you down for 
me?" 

"I 'm in for it now," thought Rose: 
"he thinks I'm the hired girl, no 
doubt, but I'll carry i t through or die, 
for the girls would make a "laughing 
stock of me." 

Aloud she said: "Yea can jump in 
if you like; Miss Slocuna will be out 
presently; she is in the postoffice, and 
I expect her every minute, now." 

Contrary to her expectation, he 
seated himself besida-her, and, with 
a polite "Allow me," he took the reins 
from her hands. 

Miss Pa t ty ' s watchftol eyes had tak
en in ' all tha t occurred outside, and 
now appeared a t the open door. 

"I'll be there in just three minutes, 
Tom; just make yourself agreeable to 
the young Miss; she's going to help me 
a bit for a week or so-" 

"I'll wait three hours. Aunty, if 
you like; I'm not a t all in a hurry;" 
and the brown eyes were as full ot 
mischief as those of Rose. Rose's 
were as blue as the sky, though might 
have been green or yellow for all the 
glimpse To in could get of them. 

He was mentally anathematizing 
suubonnets* of all descriptions,, and 
wondering if the man who invented 
them was dead yet; if not, he wanted 
to matke at target of him immediately. 
As the being beneath the (to him) 
hideous structure was rather quiet, 
he concluded to bide his time, and if 
it proved interesting, he meant t o 
have all the fun possible during his 
two weeks' stay. He soliloquized 
thus: "Now Aunty is as sharp" as a 
steel t rap, and if this little piece here 
does not toe the mark she won't have 
her around, but we'll fix things. I 
wish she'd throw back tha t confound
ed headgear and let a fellow see what 

^she is like." 
Presently Miss Pa t ty , having com

pleted her purchases, stepped out,and 
was handed into the wagon by the 
clerk, he being glad oi an excuss to 
satisfy his curiosity regarding the oc
cupants of the front seat. 

The sun by this time was getting 
very hot, and Miss P a t t y told Tom 
co drive along right smart, as she had 
dinner to get yet, and they had three 
miles or so to go. 

"Why, yes, Aunty, I know the pre
cise distance; why shouldn't I, when I 
lived here so many years; seem3 as 
though you've more enterprising folks 
about here than there were three 
years ago." 

"Well, yes; you see, since them sem
inary girls came, seem3 as though it 
is livelier about here; you know they 
built the seminary the fall you went 
away." 

Old Doane did her best, and within 
half an hour they were in sight of a 
white house with green blinds, and 
lovely trees and immense rose bushes. 
"Jest drive around to the back, Tom. 
I've got a lot of traps, and I don't 
like to lug 'em clear through the 
house." Having done as he was de
sired, he sprung nimbly to the ground, 
helped Miss P a t t y out, then handed 
her the bundles, and lastly gave Rose 
a firm, good-sized hand and very awk
wardly knocked off that terrible bon
net. Rose untied the strings to get a 
little air during the drive home. The 
blue eyes looked defiance a t the brown 
ones, while the brown ones had a look 
tha t pleaded: "I'll neyer do it again, 
please, ma 'am." 

Rose followed Miss P a t t y into the 
house, while Tom attended to old 
Doane. Everything was as neat as a 
pin in the little kitchen. The low 
stuffed rockers were inviting, and 
Rose sat down. Having found her 
tongue, she went into raptures over 
everything she saw. 

"What a dear little place you have, 
so old-fashioned and so homelike. 
Let me pare those apples for you. I'll 
do it ever so thin." Having finished 
her task, she went from one thing to 
another, and her bright ways and light 
step soon won Miss Pa t ty ' s esteem, 
and Rose had a firm friend forever 
after. 

Tom was astonished a t the clear, 
pretty face as he tipped the bonnet 
off her head, and he mentally resolv
ed to be on his good behavior, for as 
he told old Doane, out in the barn: 
"Blue eyes, brown hair, short and 
plump, and a will of her own, which 
shows itself in their blue depths; full 
of fun tnough. In fact, Doane, if you'll 
help me to manage it, and don't tell 
aunty until it 's all fixed, we'll marry 
her. That is of course, providing she 
isn't spoken for before this, and will 
have us you know." 

Doane neighed as though she nnder-
stood everything, and Tom gave her 
a whole peck of oats in his absent-
mindedness. 

Two—three weeks glided by. Tom 
was a model of good behavior. Miss 
P a t t y was delighted a t the success of 
her preserving. Rote learned the a r t 
of butter-making; and she made Tom 
pick cherries, and in a hundred ways 
made himself generally useful; and 
though he protested he was sinfully 
abused, he could not keep out of the 
kitchen. ** $ - » -«* 

When the tEre'eNfeeks* were up Rose 
decided to^ell'Miss P a t t y tha t she was 
only a "seminary girl," and tha t she 
must go home to spend the holidays. 

" I tell you what. Rose, if you and 
Tom here will hitch horses, you might 
stay right along." ^ <, « 

"Hurrah for Aunt Pa t ty !" shouted 
Tom, "what do you say, Rose, will 
you be my wife?" 

"Oh, Tom Slocum, Ihavenotknown 
you but three weeks; besides, what 
would my folks say? And, don' t you 
know, Tom. the old saying, tha t 'a 
change of name and not of letter, is a 
change for worse and not for better?' " 

" I am only a school girl, Tom, and 
would make you a mad cap wife." 

"I'll soon tame you," laughed Tom. 
"We will write to father and mother— 
you see I claim them already—and I 
don' t want my wife to be too learned. 
Say yes, Rose darling, ami I will at
tend to ail difficulties, and the old 
saying won't be true in our case." 

Aunt Pa t ty , who meanwhile sa t 
stoning cherries, now spoke up again: 
"Tom is a good boy, Rose, and you 

might do a great: sight worse, 'sides I 
want to see him. settled in life before-
I die." 

"Well, you are- both so determined, 
you may have me, Tom, for better o r 
for worse, mind, I warn you, it might 
be for the worse." 

"We'll take all the risks*" cried 
happy Tom Slocum. 

So in just a>> month from tha t day, 
Rose Stoneleigh became the bride of 
Tom Slocum, and a happier couple 
never existed,, and her five brides
maids were the girls t ha t sat on the 
veranda of the hotel. Though some 
of them are grandmothers now, they 
never forget their wild little leader, 
Rose Stoneleigh.—Maine Farmer. 

M o t h e r . 
We were a t a railroad junction one 

night, waiting a few hours for a train 
in the waiting-room, in the only rock
ing-chair, trying to talk a brown-eyed 
boy to sleep, who talks a great deal 
himself when he wants to keep awake. 
Presently a freight t rain arrived, and 
a beautiful little old woman came in, 
escorted by a German, and they talk
ed in German, he giving her, evident
ly, a lot of information about the 
route she was going, and telling her 
about her tickets and baggage check, 
and occasionally patting her on the 
arm. At first our United States 
baby, who did not understand Ger-
mrnr was tickled to hear them talk, 
and he "snickered" a t the peculiar 
sound of the language tha t was being 
spoken. The big man put his hand to 
the old lady's cheek and said some
thing encouraging, and a tear came t o 
her eye and she looked as happy as a 
queen. The brown eyes of the boy 
opened pretty big, and his face sober
ed down from his laugh, and he said: 

"Papa, it is the mother." 
We knew it was, bub how should a 

4-year-old sleepy baby tha t couldn't 
understand German, tell tha t the 
lady was his mother? We asked him 
how he knew, and he said. 

"Oh, the big man was so kind to 
her." 

The big man bustled out; we gave 
the little old mother the rocking chair 
and presently the man came in with 
a baggage-man, and to him he spoke 
English. He said: This is my mother; 
she is going to Iowa, and I have to go 
back on the next train, but I want 
you to attend to her baggage and see 
her on the right car, the rear car, with 
a good seat near the center, and tell 
the conductor she is my mother. And 
here is a dollar for you, and I'll do as 
much for your mother sometime." 

The baggage man grasped the dollar 
with one hand, grasped the big man's 
hand with the other, and looked a t 
the little German mother with an ex
pression tha t showed that he had a 
mother, too; and we almost knew 
tha t the old lady was well treated. 
Then we put the sleeping mind-reader 
on a bench, and went on the platform 
and got acquainted with the German. 
And he talked of horse-trading, buy
ing and selling, and everything, t ha t 
showed he was a live man, ready for 
any speculation,from buying a yearling 
colt to a crop of hops or barley, and 
tha t his life was a very busy one; and 
a t times disappointments and rough 
roads; but with all this hurry and ex
citement he was kind to his mother, 
and we loved him just a little, and 
when after a few minute's talk about 
business he said: "You must excuse 
me, I must go to the depot and see if 
my mother wants anything," we felt 
like grasping his fat red hand and kiss
ing it. 

Oh, the love of mother is the same 
in any language and good in all Ian 
guages. 

~ - . — « * ^ 
T h e E n d of t h e W o r l d . 

Sir William Thompson now furnish
es the cheerful scientific information 
tha t we cannot reckon on more than 
5,000,000 or 6,000,000 more years of 
sunlight to come. "He thinks it would 
be rash to assume tha t we had had 
more than 20,000,000 years of sun. 
light in the past ." And we entirely 
agree with him. Indeed, we think it 
rash to assume tha t we have had 
more 19,999,990. But what is a score 
of millions to a scientist? Mere baga
telle. The fact, however, tha t inter
ests us personally and individually 
is the grave assertion tha t 
we have only 5,000,000 or 
6,000,000 of years more of sun
light before us. When we come to 
think tha t for the last 500,000 or 
perhaps 1,000,000 of those years the 
sun will be failing to an extent calcu
lated to make this globe very chilly, 
if not too cold for habitation, it is 
plain that the time allowed U3 may 
be shortened to tha t extent and we 
may be reduced to the startling pros
pect of only 4,000,000 more years 
hardly time enough to realize the 
blessings of "reform within the par ty ." 
Really there ought to be something 
done with these scientific men. 11 
there is anything they delight in it is 
in destroying the comfort of their 
neighbors. You never hear of any
thing being made to appear more 
beautiful, healthful or pleasing by 
them. I t is always something 
revolting. They rub their hands 
with suppressed glee when tell
ing you t ha t each "drop of water 
is filled with loathsome reptiles 
and hideous wriggling things; tha t a 
drop of vinegar is a whole menagerie 
condensed; tha t the food we eat is 
alive with minute vermin, and the 
very air we breath of death-dealing 
germs. And now one of them has 
struck upon the inspiring idea that 
the world will come to an end a t a 
certain time—that in fact we aw 
doomed after the lapse of 5,000,00€ 
years. Why a man cannot be a scien. 
tist and be pleasant also is something 
tha t nobody can understand. They 
are the most malicious people orj 
earth, and as for Sir William 
Thompson, we shalL decline to RIV< 
credence t o his prophecy even if it 
comes true.—Baltimore News^ 

business of florists twenty and 
ten years ago was rather poor 

orders 

Fashionable Uses of F l o w e r s ^ , . 
The New York correspondent of the 

Springfield Union speaks of the fash-
onable uses to which flowers a re now 
put: 

The 
Jven 
iompared with the immense 
ihey now receive. Flowers are always 
ashionable, and are constantly grow
ing in demand. Of course, every funer-
U, wedding, and ball reception is 
Bountifully supplied. There is never 
l fine dinner given in New York with
out a counterpiece tor the table of 
lowers and corsage bouquets for the 
ivomen.and, boutonnieres for the men. 
iv woman who sits in a box a t the op-
?ra always- has her bouquet. Men 
after five o'clock wear flowers in their 
Duttonholes every day; tha t is, if-they 
ire society men, also a great many 
ffho are not, but who like 
lowers, • Col. Robert G. Inger-
joll, Daniel Dougherty, and Jo-
iquin Miller wear flowers, for they are 
specially fond of them." Nearly every 
member of the stock exchange has a 
lower, and most men have a distinc-
;ive flower. I know a man who never 
wears anything but a sprig of smilax, 
:>f the tiniest leaves; another always 
wears violets; another mignonette; 
still another lilies of the valley; anoth
er a small yellow flower, and a cer
tain well-snown man about town a 
carnation pink. So there are hun
dreds of ways in which to use flowers. 
Women are fond of using them at 
their regular weekly receptions, and 
is a medium of love they are invalua» 
ble. They are often worth ten times 
their weight in gold. How many ol 
love's contracts have been consum
mated with flowers! There is a new 
rose tha t is very fashionable this year, 
tailed "her majesty." I t is very large 
a,nd full, of a pinkish white. A lead
ing florist has had his window filed 
tvith them the past week, and so 
?reat were the crowds to look a t them 
that a policeman was. necessary tc 
make the people move on. "They are 
so perfect, they look as if they must 
be artificial, there isn't a blemish on 
one of them," remarked a woman; 
paradoxical, but still a fact. Thq 
price of these roses is $20 each. Ber
ry Wall, a young man, who is some* 
times called the "king of the dudes," 
bought one of these roses recently: 
certainly not for himself; they aretoo 
large. 

m 
- S*2 

T h e U n w r i t t e n R a i l r o a d L a w . 
An unwritten law of railroad travel> 

iing, founded on courtesy andsanction* 
»d by custom, permits a passenger 
tvho wishes to leave his seat for a few 
minutes to secure it till his return by 
leaving therein a satchel, or overcoat, 
i>r even a cane. Now and then a new* 
iomer, whose selfishness is his law, 
violates this custom by removing thq 
sign of occupancy, and placing himself 
in the seat. An amusing case of this 
sort of ill-breeding is reported by the 
Hartford Times: 

A gentleman had occasion to leave 
tiis seat for a few moments a t a sta-
tion, and on returning found his over-
Boat and satchel removed, and his 
seat taken possession of by a young 
rnan and "his best girl." 

The gentleman said to the young 
man, "I think I am entitled to this 
seat, as I left articles in it while I step
ped to the platform for a moment." 

Said the young man, "Possession 
is nine points of the law,' and I think 
we will keep tjie seat." 

"Then," said the gentleman, "wil! 
you please rise, tha t I may get my 
umbrella?" ——**""%» 

The young man could not refill 
this reasonable ipqagfi, ,Vnd a T h ? 
rose from tne seat, the gentleman slip, 
ped into it, much to the amusement 
of the other passengers. ~ «i 

The young man then requested hi? 
"best girl" to go with him to anothei 
seat. In reply she said, "I can't get 
out.'^ fa 

"Will you rise," said the young man 
to the gentleman, "and allow this 
lady to come out?" 

"I think not," said the latter. "IJ 
possession is nine points of the law, 1 
propose to avail myself of the same, 
and if your friend wishes to vacate 
the seat, she can step over, or in 
front." 

She did so without delay, causing 
more than a smile from those who 
witnessed the performance. * **? 

H e T o o k H i s Life in H i s H a n d . 
I t was once my fortune, says Mau

rice Thompson, to see a young man 
take an ax in hand and walk across^-s 
200 yards of open ground under the S 
fire of 400 dismounted troopers, and 
deliberately cut down a telegraph 
pole. While he was chopping away at 
the tough cedar wood I could plainly 
see the splinters whirling away from 
the pole from top to bottom, as th< 
whizzing bul'ets, aimed a t him, 
crushed through it or seamed its sides 
with ragged scars. Near by stood a 
brick chimney, where a house had 
burned down; a 12-pound shot struck 
the pile, and it went tumbling to the 
earth, scattering its bricks about, 
some of them striking the young sol | 
dier's leg. He did not waver. As r t ^ ' 
ular as the beat of a pendulum was , 
the swing of tha t ax, and when thi i 
pole fell friends'and foes vied together I 
in yelling their admiration of tin i 
voung man as he deliberately shoul
dered his ax and returrfed tohis placi 
in his command.—Boston Advertiser^ 

Here's a' little sermon on a little 
text for little people. I t is a good I 
thing for little readers to remembei , 
over Sunday, and the little folks' p u g y 
ents might also derive a little lessoij 
from it: Every little duty counts ' 
No matter how small, it may brinfj. 
you out, as t h a t delighted little boj ' 
came out, who. having but one c«i | ^ 
to put in the plate, was desperatelj 
afraid it was too small to be countedl 
Imagine hia joy when the minister 
read out: "Our collection to-day 
amounts t o fifty dollars and one csn* 
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