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SicHs and tears will never pay arrears of daty.

Kinp words are like bald heads, they can never dye.

CHrisTMAs-TIED—locked up in the calaboose during
the holidays.

REGRET not yesterday, despise not to-day, depend
not on to-morrow.

Ir you should happen to want your ears pierced,
just pinch the baby.

ArmosT all men have at some time stood beside the
grave of opportunity.

““ HE is a man of moist habits,” 1s the modest way of
saying a man is a drunkard.

the mumps can stay away from school.

THE Postmaster-General should suppress matrimony
by all means, for matrimony is a lottery.

AN exchange says the best thing to give an enemy is
kindness; but that depends on the enemy’s size.
SoME geologists have contradicted Moses; but as all

geologists have contradicted each other, Moses stands
about as well as anybody.

* Is marriage a failure ?"' he asked of a maid
Who clung pretty close to his side.

“I'm sure I can’t tell, sir,” the young lady said,
** Until you have made me your bride !”

MANY a man confesses in the prayer meeting that he
is full of sin, who would be very sorry to have his
customers admit that he is right.

Ir Berry Wall had been spanked more when he was
a boy he would be less of a dude now.
enough hand-writing on the Wall.

There wasn't

Heinricn HEINE, when he was a student, once wrote
to a friend: ‘“ Send me fifty thalers right away, or I
will starve myself to death at your expense.”

EpisoN’s latest invention is a loud-talking machine,
but it is no improvement on the original one that was
exhibited some years ago in the garden of Eden.

Frvine machines will play an effective part in future
wars, if the commanding general can be induced to get
into one of them. Rapid promotion would be one of
the results.

EpiTors are trying to draw a moral from editor

TE X ASHEERA T O

““ SENCE MY MARY WENT AWAY."”

ES sir, you should
jest have seen her—
seen her long and
silky hair,

Shinin’ like a shock o’
sunbeams, wavin’ in
the summer air ;

While her checks
seemed bloomin’
roses, and her fin-
gers —don't you
know,

They were white as
maple branches,
wrapped around by
winter's snow.

an’ blue

allus

gazin' Into mine ;

An’ a heart that never faltered, whether rain or whether shine,

Cheerful words fer everybody, smilin' all the livelony day :

Do you wonder that I'm lonely, sence my Mary went away ?

Eyes so big

an' honest,

I remember how we used to, on them sunny afternoons,

Stroll together through the woodland, listenin’ to the pleasant tunes
Played by little jolly breezes, foolin’ 'mong the tree tops high ;
An'’ she thought that river yunder, was a strip o' fallen sky.

Course it's only my odd fancy, anyhow, it strikes me so,

That things now ain't half as cheery as they were a year ago ;

The trees are green, it's mighty sartin, but to me they're ever gray,
An’‘the birds seem kinder silent, sence my Mary went away.

Why the pathway down the valley where we wandered hand in hand,

Is to-day a sorter gloomy one I can’t quite understand ;

Then the crick which giggled softly, shook itself an' run along,

Now goes slippin’ past the willers with an awful solemn song.

Them old hills, too—eh ? you're goin’?  Sorry to have kept you here.

Good-by—strange the air looks misty—maybe—why, 'twas jest a tear.

Like as not you think me foolish, but don’t smile at what I say,

Fer I feel, Oh, God ! so lonesome, sence my Mary went away.
HERBERT BASHFORD.

A GREAT REFORM IN NEW YORK.

Law in New York is not always powerless, and the
strong grip it recently took on the electric light wires
and poles, pulling and cutting them down so that they
may no longer be a menace to human life, gives the
community confidence and a greater sense of security.
There was a time when it almost seemed as if those
companies owned New York city. They set the law at
defiance, and not only kept up their network of deadly
wires but added to them continually, and when remon-
strances poured in from the public they replied with
the old Tweed query, ‘** What are you going to do about
it ?” Commissioner Gilroy showed what he could do
about it as soon as the question of law was settled by a
competent court, and as the zealous work of rem()vi'ng
wires and poles goes on all through the city the pcnplb
applaud. Subways are being prepared, and soon the
electric wires will be underground and a great danger
removed. It seems a wonder now that the
city submitted so long to the overhead wire
nusiance and the arrogance of those corpora-
tions who persisted in keeping themup. We
hope the authorities will not stop their re-
forms until others are effected, notably a re-
form in the street-cleaning department, for
the streets of New York are a disgrace.

MISTAKES AT THE BAR.

An English lawyer once pleading for a
man charged with felony, made a most glow-
ing speech as to the utter ruin that would
overtake the defendant’s wife and large
family. The oration»being concluded, the
learned advocate discovered that his client
was a bachelor. On another occasion a
lawyer who was sometimes forgetful, though
ready-witted, as we shall presently show,
having been engaged to plead the cause of
an old offender, began by saving : *“ I am in-
formed the prisoner at the bar bears ' the
character of being an unmitigated scoundrel!”
Here somebody whispers to him that the
prisoner was his own client, when he im-
mediately continued : ** But what great and

started for home, expecting to surprise his family, who
had been very poor, with their good fortune. When
he arrived at the Johnstown depot he did not recognize
the place, when the brakeman called the name. He
thought a mistake had beer made, and asked one of
the depot men how far it was to Johnstown. When
told of the flood that swept old Johnstown away, he
sank upon the platform insensible. Restored to con-
sciousness he found thut the part of the city in which
his home stood had been swept away, and a diligent
inquiry of several days brought no news of any of his
family. They were all lost, without doubt. When
satisfied of this he left, a sorrow-laden man, for the old
home of his childhood.

SAVING FRANCE.

The people of France seem to have settled down
to the belief that they can get along very well without
what they call a sauveur. The House of Orleans has
been waiting a long time to give them one, as it once
did in the person of Louis Philippe, the citizen king,
but he was unable to save it entirely. Since the fall of
Lonis Napoleon the de Chambord, until his
death in 1883, sat in chilly majesty in his cAaleaun de
campagne, waiting a summons to bring out the white
banner of the Bourbons and *‘save” France. But
France didn't want the grandson of Charles X.—last
scion of the House of Bourbon which Henry IV. founded
—for a sauwveur, and so the call never came. Prince
Napoleon and his dissolute sons have -each strained an
ear occasionally to catch the echo of a bugle call, but

count

no. France desires no more saviors of the Napoleon
line. The last man to aspire to the position is Boulan-
ger. It almost looked for a while as though Ze érav’

Général was the coming savior, which, it was urged,
But his star de-
clined as rapidly as it rose, and in place of saving
France he threatens to.devastate America with a course
of lectufes. ‘

poor France was so much in need of.

THE GRIPPE. ,
-
“* Don’t worry about _\-'our. sneeze,” says the Herald.
‘“ Bear yourself as though there were no such thing.
Don’t watch your symptoms ; don't be in everlasting
fear lest you may sneeze ; don't worry yourself into
some other disease from sheer anxiety about this one."
Then in another column on the editorial page it calls
attention to articles published that same morning under
the caption, *“* What the_ doctors say.” Is there any
method better calculated to make one worry than to
read what the doctors say about an epidemic? They
rarely agree. When invited to spread their opinions in
the newspapers, they are chiefly successful in showing
what they don't know.
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DEADLY TREES.

We read of strange, diabolical trees that grow in
certain wild countries. They. almost seem to be en-
dowed with demon powers. The Upas tree is the first
that I remember to have read about. It grows some-
where on the island of Java, and is said to poison the
air for a considerable distance around, so that beasts
and birds, and sometimes incautious travelers succumb
to its virulent”breath. There was a picture of it in
Olney's Geography, I remember. It was a large and
apparently flourishing tiee, somewhat resembling the
old Charter Oak, at Hartford, Conn., depicted on an-
other page. But the Charter Oak wasn’t baleful in its
effects, its chief purpose being to advertise the Charter
Oak Insurance Company.

But I have wandered away from the Upas tree, and
any one would be glad to, if it 1s half as bad as it has
been painted. In the picture I recall there were heaps
of bones lying all around the tree, and a thoughtless
traveler was seen approaching in the distance, uncon-
scious of danger, but evidently destined to contribute
his bones to the collection.

Recent investigations, however, go to show that
tales about the Upas tree of Java have been greatly
exaggerated. ‘I'he atmosphere about 1t is not nearly
as poisonous as that of the Chicago river, we are told.
In fact, one traveler who professes to have been there,
says the natives of Java prefer the Upas as a shade tree
above any other, chiefly on sanitary
grounds. Its balsamic effects are
healthful, and it 1s in demand to
plant around invalid resorts. The
world has been greatly fooled with
regard to that Upas tree for a good
many years.

A recent traveler in Queensland,
Australia, professes to have seen the
stinging tree, which produces the
strangest ‘effects on animals and
men. It has saucer-shaped leaves,
deeply notched, and each point is
provided with a thorn like that on a
thistle, which is its sting. A punct-
ure from the thorn leaves no mark,
but the pain is said to be maddening.
A touch from one produces hydro-
phobia, when it doesn’t result in to-
tal paralysis.

In the South Australian jungles
there is said to grow a canmnibal tree,
because it swallows everything, and
it would require a cannibal to swal-
low everything that is told about it.
This tree grows up in the shape of a
huge pineapple, though it seldom at-
tains a height of over eight feet. It
is not very high, but it i1s broad
enough in its views to take in any-
thing that comes along, from a pious
missionary to the advance agent of
a circus. Thick, board-like leaves
put out from the top of the tree
and hang listlessly down until there
is business for them to attend to,
when they seem to be inspired with
demoniac life. Let a man climb up
into this tree to rest, as foolish trav-
elers sometimes do—though they
won't after reading this article—and
the giant leaves awaken from their
inertia. They rise slowly and stiffly

proaching each other they embrace their victim in a
deadly hug, a hospitality as unlooked for as it 1s disa-
greeable, to a man up a tree.

A REVERIE.

What suffices wealth, ease and daily intercourse with
our friends if we are not in the enjoyment of good
health? Can one glean content from a carbuncle on
the back of his neck, or harvest calm enjoyment from
the imported influenza? Hardly.

To be happy we need health, and we also need the
sunlight from human hearts to make our lives harmo-
nious. We are allin asense dependent on each other for
happiness and chewing tobacco. We require for our con-
tent not only the tender solicitude of those near and dear
to us, but we are also dependent for our inward happi-
ness on the cook, in whose power it is to bestow on us
chronic dyspepsia. The washerwoman, who irons off
the buttons on our shirts, is also to be conciliated if we
desire length of days and peace of mind.

To know that our happiness is studied by some un-
selfish creature brings exquisite pleasure, but oysters,
raw, with a little lemon juice on them are not bad to
take.

The reader will perceive an incoherent pathos in the
foregoing, which is modeled after a style of newspaper
homily that is running through the press just now. It
comes from excessive indulgence in mince-pie during
the holidays, but will wear off in time.

-

A CHRONIC GROWLER.

Wife—This is a pretty time of night for you to come
home. At first you came home at two, then at three,
and now you stay out until four.

Husband—Just you keep quiet. When I came at
two vou growled ; when I came home at three you
growled more, and now you growl worse than ever
when I come home at tour. I am coming home after
this at five, just to see if you don’t growl then, too.

WHY THEY BUY.
Wife—I saw such a lovely vase to-day in a store on
Broadway. I must have it.
Husband—What sort of a looking vase was it ?
Wife —I don’t know how it looks. All I know is that
Mrs. Moneybags’ husband refused to buv it for her. I
must have it.
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A DISAPPOINTING TRIP.

MRr. Gumpy—What is the matter with you, Miss Alice? Did
some one kiss you while we were going through the tunnel ?

Avrice—No; and that’s just what's the matter with me. I'm blush-
ing to think how unattractive I must be getting. That’s the first
tunnel I've come out of unkissed since I was fourteen years old.
They say the road is full of tunnels, too. O, dear! what a trial
this day will be.

RO X AS SIFTINGS. 3

TALMAGE ABROAD.

As a pulpit advertiser Dr. Talmage is a hustler.
When he was in Athens he desired to preach, but no
place would suit him except Mars Hill, and the very
spot where St. Paul stood when he delivered his justly-
celebrated address to the Athenians. Dr. Talmage no
doubt congratulated himself on making a greater sen-
sation than St. Paul did, for whereas the latter could
only hope for the slow march of centuries and the tardy
growth of Bible societies to distribute his sermon through-
out the world, Talmage had the aid of a stenographic
reporter, the Atlantic cable, an elaborate system of
telegraph lines and a syndicate of newspapers to send
his like a flash wherever the English language is spo-
ken. The apostle would feel very much chagrined, no
doubt, could he know it, however much Minneapolis
might rejoice over the discomfiture of St. Paul.

Talmage doesn’t intend to be beaten by anybody in
the sermon business. Should he go to Arabia Petraa
he will climb Mount Sinai and endeavor to find the
identical spot on which Moses stood when he received
the Law, and from there he will preach a sermon that
shall make the ten commandments take a back seat.
And at Jerusalem there is no place but the Mount of
Olives that can serve Talmage for a pulpit. It wouldn't
surprise us at all if he had already prepared a Tal-
magian discourse to deliver there, that will make the
Sermon on the Mount read weak and feeble for years
to come. Verily, there is but one Talmage, and sen-
sational preaching is his profit.

- ——

A COMPLETE GIVE-AWAY.

Lawyer—You say, madame, that you have been a
true and loving wife ?

Witness—I have, sir, as God is my witness.

And you have spared no effort to retain the love and
esteem of your husband ?

I have done everything I could to make him love
me, and he knows it.

Ahem. Madame, who gets up and makes the fire
these cold mornings?

He—he—does.

Ah, indeed ; then don’t you think your statement
that you had made every possible effort to retain your
husband’s love and esteem a little premature, eh ?

e e

A CANDID TRAMP.

Gilhooly says he does not think it right to bestow
promiscuous charity.

Not long since a hard-looking tramp stopped bim
and asked for a temporary loan. Although Gilhooly
was disposed to regard the transaction more in the light
of a permanent investment, he nevertheless advanced
an entire dime.

“ Thank you, Colonel, thank you. I can tell by
your looks that you know how a fellow feels who has
had no education and has to beat his way,” replied the
tramp in a wild outburst of mingled gratitude and can-
dor.

AN INSINUATION.

First New Yorker—Sam Jones says that there are

some things past praying for.

Second New Yorker—He does, eh? He must have
been reading about New York's effort to secure the
World’s Fair,
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A HISTORY OF FRANCE

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE.

BY A. MINER GRISWOLD.
PART XI

Y. DAST paper
spoke of the treaty
of Verdun, in 843.
From that histori-
ans date the erec-
; tion of the king-
{/ . dom of France, properly so
' called. This treaty, which
dismembered the magnificent

empire of Charlemagne, es-
tablished the boundaries of
France much as they are
now. and put the sceptre in
the hands of Charles the
Bald, Charlemagne’s grand-
son. But he was compelled
to wage desperate and bloody
wars against someof his
provinces in order to enforce
his authority.

It was during his reign
that feudalism grew and be-
came- strong, in some instances . defying even the
King himself. It was an outgrowth at first from the
necessities and dangers of the times.
weak and unable to enforce its authority or protect the
public interests, hence the more powerful nobles built
fortresses called ckateaux-forts, and surrounded them-
selves with vassals, pledged to do battle for their lords
in return for the protection they

Royalty was

received 1n times of danger.
Charles the Bald strove in vain
to check this movement onthe part
of the aris ocracy, which tended
to the overthow of the monarchy.
He repeatedly forbade the erection
of castles and the fortification of
towns without the royal permission,
but his edicts were disregarded,
and in the end he was compelled
to yield.

When a wealthy and powerful
baron built a great castle, sur-
rounded by strong walls, small
farmers in the neighborhood un-
able to protect themselves hastened
to him, offering a yearly payment
in money or personal military
service in return for his favor and
protection. A royal ordinance in
841 sanctioned this, and later on
it was rendered obligatory. This
was a bad move on the part of the
crown, for the alligeance which
had hitherto been paid to the sovereign, was thus trans-
ferred to the counts and barons and other feudal digni-
taries. And then it came about that the lord of the
castle was almost as big a man as the king himself.
He declared war, made peace, dispensed justice, im-
posed taxes, coined money, enacted laws, and con-
ferred honors and rewards. The next step, quite
naturally, was the hereditary transmission of these
privileges, authority descending from father to son.
Vassals were transmitted, also. The result was that
by the close of the century the whole country was
parceled out among confederate houses, the heads of
which, while nominally recognizing a King of France,
obeyed no law but their own.

I have been thus particular,my children, in explaining
feudalism, in order that you may better understand the
disorders that finally arose from this peculiar condition
of society. Yetit was a necessity of the times, as I
have said. This was about the time when Norman in-
vasions of France began, and a man naturally felt safer
in a strong castle or a walled town than he did out on a
farm, and he was quite willing to carry a pike or a
crossbow in return for the privilege. Like boys who
come to the city from the country, he had little taste
for rural life afterwards, and was ready to hire out as a
vassal, even though he got no more than his board and
clothes the first year. Finally he didn’t wish to or couldn’t
change his mode of living, and became a vassal for life,
as did his descendants.

Some of the feudal lords of France had other uses
for their strong castles besides a protection from Nor-
man and other invaders. Every castle was provided
with a “*donjon keep "™ in which prisoners could be

kept in cells beneath the ground. These cells were

s ——S—— -

Brack Jinm—Steady dar, Tige !
dis breeches loadin’ shot gun ready, I'l jist natu'ally kill you !

chiefly furnished with darkness and an unhealthy
quality of damp, and no one cared to remain there very
long if there was any way out. When time hung heavy
on the hands of a feudal lord, he would sometimes sally
forth at the head of a band-of trusty vassals, who
wanted a little fun, too ; and riding up the plank road
past the toll-gate they would lie in wait for some peddler
or book agent, and collect toll of him in advance of the
gate-keeper. If the amount was not satisfactory the
hapless traveler was conveyed to the castle and thrown
into a dungeon, there to remain until his friends came
with the required ransom. And he ransom risk of
staying there all his life if they failed to put in an ap-
pearance. The foundation of many aristocratic fortunes
was laid in this manner, not only in France but 1n
Germany, and other countries of Europe. The masters
of the castles on the Rhine followed this business to a
large extent.

The Normans, or North men, were a hardy race of
sea rovers and adventurers from Denmark, Norway and
Sweden. Sometimes they are called Scandinavians, a
name given by the Germans in olden times to all the
tribes living to the north of them. The Norman Danes
first appeared on the coast of England in 787, repeating
their invasions from year to year until they possessed
the whole of that country under their king, Canute,
who reigned fifty years, when the Saxon dynasty was
restored under Edward the Confessor. The great Nor-
man invasion of France occurred in 841,after which nearly
the whole coast of western Europe fell into their power.
Piratical bands ravaged the French and Spanich coasts
as far as the Straits of Gibraltar. Of the Normans in
France I will tell you more hereafter. mes petits amais.

Charles the Bald died in 877, in a miserable hut
upon the Pass of Mount Cenis, during an invasion of

A LONG TIME TO WAIT.

If you flushes dem birds fo’ I gite

Germany. He is believed to have been poisoned. He
was succeeded by his son, Lowuis le Begue, or the
Stammerer, his only surviving son, who reigned little
over a year. What followed will be related

in my next.

SUICIDE.

What a scrutiny of mortuary statistics,
would disclose on the question we are not in
position to say, but that self-destruction is
much more frequent than formerly is certainly
the general impression. If this remarkable
form of slaughter is indeed increasing, an in-
quiry into the cause could not fail to be of
peculiar interest. May it not be that the
evolution and agnostian theories have a con-
siderable share of the responsibility? The
one says that man and all organic life have
sprung spontaneously from primal elements,
and the other that we know not whence we
are, nor whither we go. Both have a tend-
ency to promote doubts as to the personality
of God, and the immortality of the soul. The
apprehension that there may be greater ills
to fly to has made millions of wretched mor-
tals stick to the weary task of living until like
ripened fruit they have dropped without
violence into the arms of Death. Convince
mankind that the universe is not a creation,
but a growth, and that no God has spoken
from the depths of vasty space, and numbers
of human beings, spurred by sheer loneliness
and hopelessness would view dissolution as

an open gateway and rush through it pell mell like
tortured captives. Philosophy increases our wisdom and
courage, but it may well be doubted that it augments
our felicity. H

NATURAL HISTI)RY LECTURES.

THE OWL.

This is a nocturnal bird, and on this account is not
readily recognized by people who do their hunting in
the daytime. Because the owl keeps itself secluded and
is seldom seen, it has gained a reputation for great
wisdom, being accredited the wisest of birds. The owl
is not'much of a songster ; in fact, it cannot sing at all,
it can only hoot. The owl is the only animal that the
ability to hoot does any good to. Almost any animal

can hoot ; but they can do other things also—sing a .

note or two or give a peculiar call, but the owl has but
one talent, his hoot, and he works it for all it is worth ;
under all circumstances and conditions the owl hoots.
This one trick has aided the owl considerably in gain-
ing its reputation. It hoots at everything, and as some
consider it an evidence of superior wisdom-to hoot a
thing, the owl is declared a wise bird.

There is an old story that illustrates how the owl's

retirement from society often leads to mistakes as to

his identity. An Irishman chanced to meet a boy who
had met an owl and made him a prisoner. ‘ Hey, me
boy, phat’ll ye take fer the parrit ?” ;

“This is an owl.”

““ Ah, not a bit do I care how owld itis; phat do.ye
want for the parrit ?” el 35

The owl is carnivorous, and has a liking for the

young chickens of the farmer; but unlike the hawk,

the owl does not swoop down on his prey in broad day-
light, but sneaks into the hen-roost while the hens are
asleep. : )
Alas ! the wisest, sometimes, are over-rated, and .a
vigorous hoot passes for brains. E. R Gl

SIGNS AND OMENS.

_““ We will never take the hotseshoe from the. dpor,”
sings the saucer-faced dude at the piano. We thump
him on the back and encore the song—mnot that the
horseshoe, or the little horseshoetta, or the little shcelet
of the diminutive mule nailed up over the door has any
real use, but there is a significance attached to it that
does do good.

Yes, we are believers in signs and omens, simply
because of their effect on poor human nature. We are
all bundles of habits. As the child is educated so will
he live, believe, struggle with doubts, accept some, re-
ject others; yet withal will he be involuntarily im-
pressed with that which he has been taught.

A belief in omens and signs is in the air, and the
average American will continue to'feel a trifle uneasy
when he upsets the salt-cellar or breaks a looking-glass.
In secret he will hail a good omen with delight, and it
will make him more cheerful and contented with his
lot. '

For this reason we still insist on the efficacy of the
line which commences this screed—‘* We will never
take the horseshoe from the door.”

AN OBJECTIONABLE FEATURE.

Jawkins—What do you find the worst feature of flat life?
Hoc—The Janitor’s cheek !
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AN INTERVIEW WITH A HUMORIST.

I am a reporter.

Once in a while when I can snatch the time from my
irksome routine duties, I undertake to make a little
extra money by writing up a feature article or doing a
little interviewing on my own hook.

I have always thought that in the latter class of
work I am at my best, having been generally successful
in gathering interesting and readable information trom
all persons of reasonable intelligence whom I have
deemed it worth while to look up.

While I am sure I am not what is ordinarily de-
nominated as ‘* fresh,” yet I have an easy way of ap-
proaching people that puts them at ease at once.

I went to sez a humorous writer the other day for
the purpose of interviewing him. I was especially in-
terested in the case because 1 particularly desired to
trace, if possible, the connection between the humorists’
business and the melancholy mien and shattered
physique which I had always supposed was peculiar to
them. o

In the counting room I was told that the gentle-
man was 1n his office above and I ascended with a
mingled feeling of sympathy and curiosity to gaze upon
his cadaverous and careworn features and bowed form.

Entering the room I found seated there a fat-faced,
goad-natured looking chap who bore a striking re-
semblance to our butcher.

I said, ‘‘ 1 called to see Mr. Funnygloom, and I'll
sit down and wait until he comes. I suppose he will
return soon ?”

He chuckled gleefully, and taking my hand in a
most cordial grasp, responded, ‘‘ I'm Funnygloom.”

““ But,” said I, ‘“ there must be some mistake. * You
are perhaps the younger brother, or the son, or perhaps
the grandson of the Mr. Funnygloom I want to see. It
is humorous-writing Mr. Funnygloom I'm after.”

“ I'm the feller,” he said, with another reassuring
chuckle, ‘* and at your service;” and he again shook
vigorously the hand which he still retained in his warm,
moist palm.

‘* I beg pardon,” I said, as I regained with some dif-
ficulty, wiped and secreted my hand, ‘“ but your per-
sonnel is so utterly unlike my preconceived idea of the
appearance of the humorist that I supposed, of course,
you simply awaited his coming. You do not look sad.”

‘* 1 hope not.”

‘*“ Nothing the matter with your liver ?”

¢* Not a thing.”

** And your lungs ?”

“ Sound as a dollar.”

¢t Heart ?”’

** Works like a hired hand.”

“ Good appetite ?”

‘“ Best on earth.”

* Good digestion ?”

 First-class. Would you like to look at my tongue ?"

I thought that a silly, if not an impertinent, thing
to say, but I passed it by in silence.

** Sleep well ?”

** Like a schoolboy.”

‘““ Conscience must be clear ?”

“ Easy as an old shoe.”

** And you write jokes?”
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Now the Summer girl has gone  Summer girls are full of fun,
The Winter girl succeeds her, Winter girls are fuller,

Fair is she to gaze upon, Cheeks are red without the sun—-

And the Fashion needs her: Bright and healthy color ;

She her shapely form can show  Summer girls have lots of beaux —
Clad in costume pretty, Winter girls have many -

Her dressmaker can well bestow They are, as every feliow knows,
The neatest in the city. Prettier far than any.

].S.G.

““That's my business.”

“Is it’hard work ?”

‘“ Softest snap in the world. I wouldn’t follow it if
it wasn't.”

‘“ How do you go at it ?”

““I don't go at it at all ; it comes to me. See ?"

*“No, I don't see. Please explain.”

“ With pleasure. Something happens or something
is said that tickles me.”

‘t Well ?”

“Well, I write 1t.”

“ Well ?”

<< T hat's all,”

“ Humph! I should say you do have a snap. Why,
anybody could do that."”

““ Certainly they could.”

‘“ But suppose nothing happened and nothing was
said to tickle you for—say six months; you'd bein a
bad fix, eh ?”

‘“ Oh, no. I'd think about plenty of things that
might happen
or that might be
said that would
have a snicker
in 'em and down
they'd go.™

““ But I don’t
see how you can
do that. If I
get to thinking
my mind always
turns to serious
things; wonder-
ing, f'rinstance,
how I'm going
to pay my tailor
or——"

““ Well, now,
there's whole
gobs of fun in
and around that
idea.”

‘I don’t see
i€, How?
Where ?”

“Well, in
the first place,
it's funny he'd
trust you, See?

““ No; I'll be
hanged if I do.”

‘““ Well, I do;
and I expect
he does too,
by this time ;
though perhaps
he may not look
at 1t in its hu-
morous as-
pect.”

““I came here
to be insulted,

S

anotier quaintly funny idea—man hunting up insults,
see?”

“Naw.”

** Well now, I'll show you. To get at the grotesque-
ness of it by contrast, there's nothing new or strange
in ‘an individual seeking sympathy; there would be
nothing singular or ludicrous in a man in trouble going
miles out of his way to see the tender looks and to hear
the loving words and affectionate solicitude and cheer
of mother, sweetheart or sister. Now, on the other
hand, consider a man advertising in the newspapers,
putting up posters or trying his- level best to make
enemies in a hunger and thirst after insult, and finally
hitting upon a joke-wiiter to administer the dose. See
anything funny in that?"

““Not a darn thing; and, see here, I want you to
understand that though I am slow, I'll pay for my
breeches.”

‘“ Capital ! That’s another good one ; that's enough
to make a horse laugh. And you mark my words, it’ll
make your tailor smile, too, if you do it; and I
shouldn’t be surprised if he'd invite you to smile with
nim.

[ don’t mind owning that I was pretty mad by this
time, and the fellow was so confoundedly serene look-
ing that it made me all the angrier.

[ fairly yelled at him in myrage: ‘*I'll show you a
receipt for them breeches!”

He yelled too, then, with idiotic laughter, and
exclaimed : ‘‘Splendid! Splendid! Don’t tell me
you're not a humorist ! Going to show me a re-seat for
them, are you? By George, that’s excellent ! 1'll print
that and I'll illustrate it with cuts of the breeches before
and after taking the re-seat. Much aobliged, young
man ; call again.” And with that he bowed me out
and actually had the audacity to offer me his big, slimy
paw again.

Talk about humorists !

It that fellow is a fair sample of humorists, then all
humorists are infernal fools, or I am. Corr.

- -

During a trial before a Texas Justice for the pos-
session of a hog, one of the counsel, a fat, bristling fel-
low, kept interrupting the Judge until his patience was
exhausted, and he exclaimed : ‘“ What part do you take
in this case, anyway ?”

““I am counsel for the defense in this case.”

*“ Oh, excuse me ; I thought you were the hog in

question !”

AT 'THE ~ABTHORS » CLUB.

S \ : o
did I? [Enter Hugo Sniffles, drunk and muddy, with a lot of MSS.]
SN d o ikt FrienD—Say, Hngo, who's been throwing mud on you "

know, but that’s

SNIFFLES—The critics, of course !
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It was New Year in Southwest Missouri; one of
those days when the Indian summer haze over the
valleys and the balminess of the air makes one for-

get that the woods are brown, and the roads almost im-.

passable. But 'Bijah Little was discouraged. His old
sorrel horse was tired, his wagon coated with mud, and
his peddler’s outfit almost as large as when he started.
He had made money in that business in Vermont, in
his younger days, and had thought that the West would
give his talents fuller scope, but for three days he had
sold nothing. As he plunged through the mud by the
side of his horse he remarked to that sagacious animal:
‘“ We don’t keer one continental, do we, Jerry? We'll go
back to Varmount 'fore long. The tavern-keeper at Blue-
town. told me this mornin' to take the bottom road,
an’ I'll be plagued is this ere one has got any bottom to
it. Mornin’, stranger,” for a man in blue homespun

. had checked his pony by the side of the wagon. ‘“Guess

you dropped down from the clouds, didn’t,
you ?”

** Naw,"” said the new-comer;' I'm just
from Bluetown, an’ I want to know if
you're a goin’ to sell any o' that truck o’
yourn in this yere township.”

“ W—a—al,” answered 'Bijah, slowly,
‘“ that’s just to abuot what I'd like to find
out right here, for if I knowed I warn’t, I'd
be makin’ tracks where the mud warn’t
quite over my head.”

““ Well, mister, I 'low you're a sellin’
them notions, or you wouldn’t be cartin’
them aroun’.”

‘““ Softly, stranger, softly!” said 'Bijah,
‘“ that’s accordin’; I haint sold a blessed
thing to-day, nor yesterday, nor day before,
but the day before the day before that, I
sold—-"

‘““ Then you are sellin’ things here ?”

“Just a tryin’ to, but makin’ a tarnal
poor show at it.”

‘“ Hev you got a license to sell ?”

““ Waal, no, I can’t say as I have; but
| AL

‘“ Never mind any more of vour Yankee
furriner talk; you're my prisoner; no use holdin’ back,
for I'm the sheriff from Bluetown and arter you, an' the
best thing you can do is to turn that old crow-bait o’
yourn around an’ mosey back to town ahead of me.”

‘“ But, stranger, I !

‘“ None o’ your sass, now; you git, or I'll settle your
hash right here,” and 'Bijah, after a glance into the
sheriff’'s pistol, turned Jerry around, and, without an-
other word, went back to town and into the office of the
'squire.

‘““ Mr. Little,” said the 'squire, putting his pipe in his
mouth to look more magisterial, ‘‘ you are arraigned
here for selling goods without a license.”

*“ Which I haven’t done,” said 'Bijah, spitting on the
stove in a very decided way; ‘‘I'll be blamed if I've
sold a thing since ¥

‘“ But you've been trying to sell; vou've been offer-
ing goods for sale without a license, and for that I shall
have to fine you the——" :

‘““ Not much you won't!” said *Bijah, coolly.

‘“ Why, what'’s the matter? Have you a license em-
powering you to sell goods, or to legally offer them for
sale in this county of the State of Missouri ?”

‘* In course I have, 'squire,” and the document was
produced and pronounced all right.

‘“ But,” interrupted the amazed sheriff, *“ you told
me you hadn’t any license to sell.”

““So I did,” said 'Bijah, ‘*“ for I only had
one and I wanted it myself. I'd a been a
= blame fool to sell it.”

The case was dismissed, and the released pris-
oner turned to the sheriff. ‘‘ Look here, stranger,”
said he, “ you was kind enough to show me your
pistol out yonder, now I'd like to have you examine
a couple of mine. Sort o' cheerful lookin’ weapons,
arn’t they? Now, this trial is not over yet until you
pay me for my valooable time an’ all this trouble.
Hand over ten dollars, an’ I'll call it squar’. I'd pop
one o’ these pistols, anyway, if I thought I could shoot
any brains into that wooden head o’ yourn, but I'd hate
to leave you with any less 'n you've got now. Thankee,
sir. I've let you off too easy. I s'pose you know to-
day is New Year's, the regulation swarin’-off day; an’
if I was you I'd swar off tryin’ to tackle a Yankee, till I
knew how to ask a question.”

And the sheriff stood, a few minutes after, rubbing
his head as he watched a tall figure wading along by a
sorrel horse through the fathomless mud, with his cheer-
ful voice ringing his hearty ‘ Huddup, Jerry!”

- Mary A. BENSON.

-

A New York bigamist pleaded that he did not con-
sider his first marriage binding, because he was drunk;
but it seems the knot was tied as tight as he was him-
self.

In the Office of the 'Squire.

A BUSINESS WOMAN.

Jones (to a former sweetheart)—So you are going to
throw yourself away on old Jimson ?

She—Throw myself away! I guess you don’t know
that he has a million and a bad case of heart disease.
Call that throwing muyself away? That's what I call
getting fancy prices.

WELL TREATED.

Sam Johnsing—Did you see the kurnel ?

Jim Webster—I did for a fac’.

Sam—How did he treat you?
spect ?

Jim—De best in de world. De cigar smoke what he
blowed in my face come from a twenty-five-cent cigar.

_———-————

A TEXAS LOTHARIO.

Wid de proper re-

Miss Esmerelda Longcoffin — Hostetter McGinnis,
it is outrageous the way you treat me.

Hostetter McGinnis—\Vhat's up now, Esmerelda?

You are engaged to me, but you flirt with Birdie
McHenipin.

Be calm, Esmerelda, be calm.
on that other girl, too.

['m going to go back

A WOMAN'S NEWSPAPER

DISCUSSED IN THE AUSTIN FAMILY.

““ Have you observed that Kate Field Has started a
paper of her own ?” said Mr. Austin the other day.

‘“1 saw something about it in the papers,” Mrs.
Austin replied. ¢ What does she call it ?”

‘“ Kate Field’s Washington, is the name of it.”

““ What assurance! Why, the Father of his Country
is no more Kate Field’s Washington than he is my
Washington. He belongs to all of us. True, there was
a time when he was Martha’s Washington, exclusively,
or ought to have been, but now that he is dead no indi-
vidual woman can claim him, and it Kate Field——"

“You're way off the track, Matildy. Miss Field's
paper is published in the National Capital, and that’s
why she calls it Kate Field's Washington; see? It
refers to the city and not to the great man for whom it
was named,” Mr. Austin explaired.

““Oh, that’s it,is it? Then I suppose if she had
started a paper down here in the capital of Texas, she
would have named it Kate Field’s Austin.”

*“ Perhaps.”

‘““ And maybe she would have printed your portrait
on the first page. How our friends would snicker,
and point to it as Kate Field's Austin. Ha! ha!”

“ Mrs. Austin,” said Mr. A., sternly, ‘‘such levity
does not become a married woman and the mother of a
family.” =

‘““ A wonderfully proper man, yox are, Mr. Austin.
But why did you bring up this subject ?” o

““ To show you what the women of our age are doing,
madam. To prove 2 '

“ But Miss Field is not of our age.
deal younger.”

She is a great

““ When I say age I refer to our epoch—century, or

whatever you may call it." : -
““ Never saw any of her writings in the Epoch or th
Century, either,” said Mrs. Austin. .

““Itis a hopeless case, trying to make you u\nd'er-
stand, sometimes. I wish you were a literary woman,
Mrs. Austin.”

““ Oh, you do /”’ :

“Yes, I do. Then you might take your position
among the noble band of women who are toiling to
benefit humanity, to pramote progress, to support——"

“ Their husbands ?”

“ Who said anything about supporting husbands ?
Wouldn't you like to be at the head of a woman’s news-
paper ?”

“Yes, I would, for a little while, so as to pound
some common sense into the head. 1 don't know any-
thing about Kate Field’'s Washington—haven’t seen it—
but the most of the women’s newspapers that come
down here into Texas are poor affairs. They tell us
how oppressed and downtrodden we women are. Am
I downtrodden, Mr. Austin ?”

Mr. Austin was compelled to admit that ‘she was
not, to any alarming extent.

““ No, indeed: and I would like to see the man that
could down-trod me!”

‘““ So would 1.”

““Then the woman’s paper gives us advice about
‘ How to Manage a ‘Husband,’ written, usually, by a
woman like Kate Field, who never had a husband to
manage. Kate Field's Washington may be managed
all right, but no one can tell how Kate Field's husband
would fare.”

‘““But go on about the woman’s newspaper.
interested,” said Mr, Austin.

* It assumes that a woman wants different kind of
reading from what a man does. That’s all stuff and
nonsense. We want to know what men are reading
and would die if we didn't find out.”

I'm

““ Why, Matildy., I never heard you talk that way .

before. I believe you have got a literary streak in you,
after all.”
*“ But I shan’t start a woman’s newspaper, not if I
know myself.”
And so another of Mr. Austin’s dreams of fame and
notoriety fades away.
A. MINER GRISWOLD.

ASKING TOO MUCH.

Manager—I shall expect you to play Desdemona
next week.

Actress—What!
grippe? Nevah!

And why not, pray?

Desdemona next week, with tnis

Imagine Otlhello raving over my lifeless body, and |

in the most impassioned moment to have Desdemona
give a loud double sneeze. Nevah!
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SHE WANTS TO STAR.

TEXAs SIFTINGS was established mainly for the pur-
pose of ‘* driving dull care from the face of the earth
to the grottoes down under the sea,” but through its
columns I am now compelled to perform one of the
saddest duties of my life, viz., knock the romance out
of the fond day-dream of a trusting young woman. I
might do said knocking through the mail, but I want
to be as off-hand as possible about it, and besides, it
will be easier for the young lady to read the print than
it would be to read my rather eccentric chirography.

A few days ago I received a letter from a young
lady whom I have never had the pleasure of being
acquainted with, in which she modestly asks me to
help her to startle the world 1n a histrionic way. Her
letter is as follows :

: O ST , Jowa, Dec. 3d, 1889.

““ DEAR Sir:—Please excuse my gall in writing to
you, a total stranger, but I have heard through a friend
of mine who lives in the same town you do, that you
are an amateur speculator, and I am going to offer you
the grandest speculation you ever tumbled onto in
your life. The people around here don’t appreciate
me, but within my girlish bosom is hidden the divine
spark of genius, and some time I will make them feel
sick by blossoming out as the greatest actress in Iowa.
Now, Mr. Reed, if you will put up the currency neces-
sary to star me in ‘‘ Lady Mac Beth,” I will begin
studying it at once. Please reply at once, and if you
want to go into this send me $100 to bind the bargain.
-I'll tell you I can make Rome howl if I once get to be a
theatre actor. Yours truly,

y MINNETTA BILGE.’

I should like awfully to oblige you, Minnetta.
Imagine the triumphant ¢ tower” we would make
through the Skunk River country, the cheering multi-
tudes that would come to see us, and the flattering
press notices we should receive. For instance, wouldn’t
it tickle both of us till we would nearly die to read a
notice like this : .

(From the Brighton, lowa, Enterprise.)

‘““That charming and talented histrionic meteor,
Mile Minnetta de Bilge, (under the sole management
of V. Z. Reed) appeared at the new school-house in
District number 7 last night in a sparkling new comedy
entitled LLady Mac Beth, Mrs. Mac being the character
acted by Mlle. de B. The large and spacious house
was literally packed, fully fifty people being present.
When the curtain was rolled up to make ready for the
first act the audience was cold as ice, but with the ap-
pearance of the star there was a ripple of suppressed
expectation, and after she had snorted around a while
and raised Cain with old Mac Beth, that zsthetic
audience fairly whooped itself hoarse, men, women and
children getting up on their hind legs and kicking holes
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HER ESCORT.

Miss PassEe—Oh, I'm having
such a delightful winter. 'Es-
corted to theatres, balls and
partie;". almost every night, you
know.

[Right-hand cut
messenger boy who escorts her

shows the

at a dollar a night.]

in the wall in their mad delirium
of joy. The only adverse criti-
cism we can make is that in one
act this charming lady appeared
upon the stage in her night gown,
and this journal wants to dis-
tinctly and emphatically inform
the manager of that show that we
are respectable folks out in this
neck of the woods, and he can't
trollop his women around before
our wives and daughters with no
clothes on.”

I appreciate, coy Minnetta, how
nice all this would be, and I
would be as happy as a clam if I
could get away long enough to
star you, but I really will be com-
pelled to decline your liberal propo-
sition. Iwent broke once in sunny
Kansas and eke in the backwoods
of Missouri, when I was only star-
ring a little patent right, and I
fear that you and I would have to
walk back if we tackled anything
as heavy as Lady Mac Beth.
Shelyve your ambition for a time,
fair Minnetta, and content your-
self with reading ‘“ Paul Revere’s
Ride,” at the township literary so-
ciety. V. Z. REED.

—_— e -

HIS FATHER WAS MISTAKEN.

During the war in Tonkin be-
tween the French and Chinese, the
young Count T. was wounded in
the head by a bullet. In fact his
skull was fractured, and he was
taken to the field hospital in a
comatose condition,

WHEN

‘““ He will never regain con-
sciousness,” remarked one of the
military doctors, ‘““I can see his
brains.”

The patient slowly opened his eyes, and asked in a
feeble voice :

right !

‘ Can you really see my brains?”

Upon the doctor answering in the affirmative, the
wounded nobleman replied : .

‘““ I beg that you will write to my father at once and
inform him of your discovery. / He always said that I
had no brains, and that was the reason he made an

army officer out of me. He did me a great injustice.”

RUSE OF THE MOBILE CAR DRIVERS.

A reformed car driver who worked for the Street
Car Company of Mobile, Ala., in the days when paper
currency was all the go, says that the company intro-
duced the patent boxes which for a time headed off the
boys effectually in their ** knocking down " fares. But
the victory of capital over labor was short-lived, for
the drivers supplied themselves with large grasshop-
pers which they tied by the wings with a string and
shoved down into the box, and when Mr. Grasshopper
grabbed onto a dime they jerked him back out of the

box.

This was kept up for some time with great success,

THE COURT

PRONOUNCED JUDGMENT.

YALLERBY (who has won his case)—Dar, Mose Johnsing, I tol’ yo’
dat der right was boun’ ter pervail !

Jonnson (beaten, but unterrified)—Berry well, sah ; but when yo’
sees dat lawyer’s bill ob yourn you'll t'ink yo'self left inscead ob

until one day the string broke and left the bird in the
box, which gave the snap away.

-

VERY OLD WINE.

A.—I sent you a bottle of wine.

B.—O, yes, I got it.

A.—It i1s very old.

B.—Well, I should say it was now.
messenger boy.

Did you get it?

You sent itby a

GERMAN JOKES.

(Zranslated for Texas Siftings.)
TALL LYING.

In the Paris Jardin des Plantes, a frequent visitor
asked the keeper :

“Is not the giraffe much thinner than he used to
be? He seems to me to be dwindling away.”

““ You are quite right,” replied the keeper. ‘“ When
I first took charge he was already jealous of the obelisk,
but I think he would have come out all right if it had
not been for the Eiffel tower. 7That will be the death
of the poor creature, yet.”

AN ABSENT-MINDED MAN.

A.—How 1s your grandfather coming on?

B.—My grandfather? He has been dead over a
year and a half.

A.—Ah, that explains why I see him so seldom of
late.

ALWAYS ON TOP.

C.—In hard times most people growl and complain,
but it is all the same to me whether the times are
flush or not. I’m always on top.

D.—Are you a mugwump politician ?

C.—No, I drive an omnibus.

A MILITARY DELUSION.

Cavalry Drill-Master (to recruit who is always fall-
ing off his horse)—Say, you, there! Do you think you
are a government bond, that you are alwaysrising ana
falling ?

AN UNGRAMMATICAL CASHIER.

First Clerk—Do you notice that our new cashier has

a very defective education? He mixes up his grammar

dreadfully.

Second Clerk—Well, I only hope he will not mix up
the pronouns ‘‘ mine and thine” the way the last one
did.
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BILL SNORT IN THE WHITE HOUSE.

BY ALEX. E. SWEET.

HE GREAT TEXAN
RETURNS 7TO
WASHINGTON ——
HARRISON

GREETS SNORT

PLACIDI.Y — THE

PRESIDENT RE-

|

JOICES Al
BLAINE'S GREAT

MISTAKE—SNORT

" MAKES AN EFFORT
TO PROMOTE HAR-
MONY BETWEEN

THE PRESIDENT
AND THE LEADING
REPUBLICANS ——
SOME OF THEM DON'T REMEMBER EVER TO HAVE HEARD OF
HARRISON—OTHER REPUBLICAN SENATORS REFUSE TO GET
TOGETHER—T'OM REED TELLS A FUNNY STORY ABOUT A
FOUNTAIN.
WaITE Housk, Jan. 2

My DeAr Jounny:—I date this letter from Wash-
[ arrived at the White House from New
York just before Christmas. After an absence of more
than a month, I fail to perceive any change in Har-
rison.

ington city.

N. B.—Perhaps that was because he lud been mak-
ing some Christmas purchases.

But, joking aside, Harrison is always the same. He
received me placidly, standing
pigeon-toed, as usual, with his
head cocked on one side as if mus-
With an icy
smile he extended his hand, and I -

ing on the infinite.

noticed that his grasp was cold
and clammy, like that of a ser-
pent.

Nevertheless, I soon discov-
ered that he still hoped for a sec-
ond term, and that he expected
me to keep on breaking up the
““ Solid South,”
sisting him at getting up a new
Harrison boom. As I am draw-
ing a salary, it occurred to me
that I ought to do something, oth

and otherwise as-

erwise Harrison might suddenly
dispense with my services.

N. B.—It 1s a wise thing to
cling to the man who holds vou
up, or otherwise he may let you
fall.

A few days before Christmas
Harrison said to me:

** Well, watchman, what of the
night ?”

*“1 think the outlook is good, Mr. President. In my
opinion Jim .‘laine is no longer vour rival in 1892.”

““ What has he done?” asked Harrison, somewhat
surprised.

““ Well, Mr. President, I have been in New York
and elsewhere, and my impression is Blaine is out of
the race on account of the family's treatmert of his
danghter-in-law.”

“You mean Mrs. James G. Blaine, Jr ?”

“Ido. The treatment that woman has received at
the hands of the Blaine gang has killed Blaine politi-
cally. If it has not, I don’t want to be an American
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any more. If the American vox populs don’t get even
on Blaine for that outrage I'm going to become a dago
and change my name to Signor Guillermo De Snortini.”

““It's too bad, too bad,” said Harrison, rubbing his
hands.

‘“ By the way, Mr. President, I've got a little scheme
to get you and the leading Republicans together. You
are drifting away from the party leaders.”

““ What 1s your idea, Col. Snort ?"

““This being Christmas time, and everybody feeling
good, I'll invite a lot of Republican Senators and other
big guns to have a kind of a love-feast with you at the
White House on Christmas Eve.”

““You can try it, Col. Snort, but T don’t think they
will come,” replied Harrison.

‘“ I started out to round up the guests for the wedding
feast, so to speak.

The first Republican I tackled was a Western man.
He passed his hand thoughtfully over his brow and said,
slowly:

I've heard
What—what—er—what State is he

““ Harmson? Harrison? Let me think.
that name before.
from ?”

I just dropped him and went on to the next. He
said:

‘“ My dear Col. Snort, when you embrace your pretty
cousin that may be called *a strained relation.” Well,
my relations with Harrison are strained, but it's a dif-
ferent kind of a strain. Don’t wait for me, for I'll not
be there. I'm not on hugging terms with that Indiana
fraud any more. He went back on me after the elec-
tion.”

Then I tried No. 3.

‘1 don’t think I can come. I wanted a few friends
appointed to positions, but ‘* Brer Harrison’ couldn’t
see it. Did you-ever read what Opie Read wrote about
friends ? "

\* N]mr.

W

The Nigger in the Christmas Tree.

—

S

““ Don'’t think I ever did.”

“ Well, he wrote * You kin impose on an enemy and
he don’t think much erbout it, but when yer impose
on a dear friend he is dun wid yer for life.”

““ So friend Harrison has imposed on you ? "

““ He did that very thing. A man, even if he is
President, can’t cultivate a Congressman’s acquaint-
ance by harrowing up his feelings. I'll not be there on
time,”

I consulted with half a dozen more leading Repub-
licans, but after I got- through talking with them it
seemed to me that Harrison’s death would not make
them cry as much as peeling an onion would. If Har-
rison has a warm bosom friend outside of * Wanny,”
must be a chest protector or a porous plaster.

Finally, I ran across Tom Reed of Maine. He
didn't want to come to the White House, either. He
said that notwithstanding it had been very mild this
winter he suffered too much from cold shoulder every
time he called on Harrison.

“ There doesn’t seem to be any connection between
Harrison and the leaders of his party,” I remarked.

““ No,” replied Read, ** there ain't, and that reminds
me of a little story.”

‘““ Let us have it, Tom.”

““ Well,"” said Reed, ‘* there was a feller up in Maine
who went to Boston and came across one of those
stores where they sell garden statuary, and fountains
and the like. Well, he bought a fountain and ordered
it shipped to his home in Maine. The Boston firm

shipped the fountain, and didn’t hear from him for two
weeks.”

““ What next?” _

** Well, about three weeks afterwards, my constitu-
ent walked into that Boston store and said to the pro-
prietor: * I've had your cussed old fountain set up in
my yard for the last week, and not a drop of water yet.
At what season do they begin to squirt ? * "

*“ What was the matter with the fountain that it
didn’t play ?”

‘- Why, the blamed fool hadn’t connected the foun-
tain with the water works. Harrison hasn’t established
cordial relations with his party, and the consequence is
that he is more ornamental than useful.”

““ Will you be up at the White House Christmas
Eve?” : .

‘“ Guess not,” replied Reed, *‘ but I may send baby
McKee a drum so Harrison will not forget me.”

Of course there was no Republican love-feast at the
White House, but we had a Christmas tree in the fam-
ily. Some boy had hung a nigger baby on the tree for
the President. He blinked at it like an owl in the sun-
shine.

I have drawn up a set of good resolutions for Harri-
son to sign, but he has one of his obstinate spells on
just now, and refuses to sign. 1 told him that his best
friend was the one who gave him the best advice, but
he holds out iike that one juror in the Cronin case.

Happy New Year, Johnny.

Your friend, BiLL SNoR.

NOT FAR OUT OF THE WAY.

At a Sunday-school in Winsted, Conn., recently, the
text was: ** Wisdom 1s better than rubies.”

““ Do you understand the text?” asked the teacher
of one of the llttle girl s(.ho]ais : 3

““ Yessum.’ Y

« What is it ?” g

“ Wisdom is better than 1heumat1sm

*3. EL VA‘\IK
MATRIMONIAL ITEM.

Indignant \'isimr—ln the notice announcing my
marriage in your paper, it reads that I was murdered,
instead of married. .

Editor (cynical old bachelor)—Yes, I noticed the mis-
take myself in the proof, but the distinction was so
slight that I let it pass.

S —

A POLITE LITTLE BOY

Grandmother--1 am sorry to see that you are not
polite. What do you do when you meet your teacher
on the street ?

Tommy—Dodge around the néarest corner.

SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS FOR CASH IN
ADVANCE.

Sam JoHNsING (suspected of stealing dogs, in
order to obtain the reward)—Jedge, ef yer fine
pointer dog was ter git stole, how much reward
would yer give ter get him back ?

JupnGe PENNYBUNKER—ADout five dollars
p():-'\e.

Sam JoHnsING—DBoss, jess gimme four dollars
an’ I'll let dat dog erlone. Dah’s a church festival
comin’ off soon, and l'se bound ter hab some little
cash.

, I sup-
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3 A TYPICAL MILLIONAIRE. About whom i
About yourself, mum; he says you are the most ' f! i
B Clergyman—I have called to ask you to beautiful lady in the city. b
» subscribe to the rebuilding of the Presbyterian He doesn’t seem to be such a bad man after all. 1 e
0 hospital which has just been burned down. guess you can let him call onee in a while. ;'
L Millionaire—You can put me down for three .. —— _ .
dollars. IMPORTANT TO JOURNALISTS. gl
it Three dollars! With your immense fortune T
you refuse to subscribe more than such a paltry New Reporter—I say, Mr. Editor, I'd like to knov/— 5
I sum ? Editor—What would you like to know ? I
d Ah, my dear sir, if we poor rich people were A prominent citizen has broken his neck on a to- .,:;.:
& so constituted by nature that we enjoyed giving boggan SIIQe. . |
money away, it would be too much happiness Well, waat of it? "
for mortal man to enjoy. I'm puzzled to know whether the item comes under ok
¢ o the head of Sporting News or Society Gossip. 1 T
i A TRICKY NEGRO. - ot il
¥ ’ THE SUPPLY OF PARENTS. e
Judge—]Jim Webster, you are accused by ' .'I |
¥ Sam Johnsing of having shot him intentionally Lucy (aged eleven, who is reading a paper)—It is Et:f
£ with fine shot while you were out hunting to- perfectly dreadful ! .ﬁ;: :
r gether. Father—What’s dreadful, Lucy? *;1‘1 _
5 Webster — No sich ding, boss. ' %
He shot hisseff ackerdentally, and ;_ E |
B now he lays it on me. Jj‘
e But it’s not likely that he would o
i shoot himself in the back. i

it nh S e ¥ Oh, you don’t know dat nigger.
HE WANTED SOMETHING BIG. Dar’s no rascality what he ain’t ca-

pable ob doin".

Dupe—Show me some walking-sticks.
CLErRK (showing a small cane)—How would -some-

—_—— e  ———

thing of this sort do ? SOCIETY NOTE. &
Dupe—Me deah fellah, I didn’t ask you for a tooth- 3{. ¢
e pick, did I'7 A.—What do you think of T
Dudely ? :
i THE COLORED SERVANT IN TEXAS. B.—Not much.
But, my dear sir, he belongs to the
Matilda Snowball—I neahs you needs a cullud lady cream of New York society.
. : ter do de work . fer you. My name’s Matilda Snow- If you want to call him a milk-sop why
' ball. d:m‘t'you do it, instead of beating the

Col. Yerger—Yes, my wife needs some help. How gevil around the bush.
much do you want a month ? e —
Matilda—Fifteen dollars ef de place suits me. ALWAYS IN THE LEAD.
Col. Yerger—Anything else ?
[ ' Matilda—I wants ter go out Chewsday night ter
'tend de lodge meetings ob de Order ob de Mysterus
Seben Wise Virgins.
& Col Yerger—Anything else ?
Matilda— Monday arternoon I makes calls.

It is not likely that Boston or Phila-
delphia will ever get ahead of New York,
commercially or otherwise. T'he relations
between these cities are similar to those ex-
isting between a little Texas boy and his

GEMS FROM THE POETS.

““ Would he were fatter.”
Julius Czaesar, Act 3. Scene 2.

f Col. Yerger—Is that all ? younger brothers. _
Matilda—No, indeedy. On two nights in de week “Will Tommy and Jimmy always be _ :
I fends de distracted meetin’s at Parson Whangdoodle Younger than me 7" he gsked. . .Lucy—hAnother faithless wife, the mother of six
Baxter’s Blue Light Tabernacle. “Yes, my son,"” replied his mother. : children, runs off with a married man, who leaves a
t Col. Yerger—Anything else ? ““That’s bully! I'll always be able to lick 'em‘ and large family behind. Dear me, if this don't stop pretty
r Matilde ST oatits ver ter onderstand dat dis heah take their things away from them as long as I live,” soon there will not be any parents.left.
ady : e ’ : ’ roteh  €xclaimed Tommy, gleefully. et
::;l::d lady don't fotch in no wood and no water. Ketch Y g__ L g gl DRAMATIC ITEM.
: : ; ; A MITIGATING CIRCUMSTANCE.
Col. Yerger—Of course not, Matilda. I will fetch in A = C.—Jones is making lots of money out of his play.
the wood myself. Anything else? Ladyﬁ-—‘fs\ ho is that fellow who comes to see you D.—He s, eh? I'm glad to hear that somebody can
Matilda—You needn’t 'spect me ter git up in de (’V'#‘r)"e"‘é‘”mg? _ ' ' make something out of it. I went to see it, and 1
mawnings and make de fires. Bridget—He is a gm?lemar.l who is engaged to mef ... 140t make anything out of it.
Col. Yerger—I never dreamt of your doing anything but I'm thinkin® of telling him not to come here any e o8
of that kind. Whenever you want a fire made just ring more, mum. He talks too much. HISTORICAL ITEM.
the bell for Mrs. Yerger and she
will attend to all that. Tommy—Grandpa, do you re-
Matilda—And I'se not gwinter member Daniel Webster ?
do no scrubbin’' nor washin’ ob de Grandpa—Oh, yes, my child, I
dishes. No cullud lady lowers her- remember him very distinctly.
sef dataway. A pause.
| Col. Yerger—Why should you Grandpa, you are a good deal

when my wife and daughter are
here to attend to the drudgery ?

Matilda—Am dat so? Dis am
de berry place I has been lookin’
for. Yer kin ’spect me ter show up
to-morrer mawnin.

Col. Yerger--Hold on, Miss
Snowball ; I wish to ask you a few
questions. Can you render one of
Bethoven's immortal symphonies
on the piano ?

. Matilda—Hey! What's dat?

Col. Yerger—Can you play on the
piano ?

Matilda—No, sah; but youshould
hear me sing hymn tunes at de
Blue Light Tabernacle. Ise de
sopraner, I is.

Col. Yerger—I'm sorry to hear
that you are not a performer on the

- piano. While my wife is washing

the dishes and doing your work I
expected you to take her place at
the piano. Please close the front
gate as you go out.

THE SAUSAGE QUESTION.

Mgrs. Pompous—Are you sure, sonny, that there is no trichina in these sausages?
New Boy (who is humorous)—Trichiny ? Old car hosses don't have no trichiny.

older than I am, ain’t you?

Yes, indeed.

How much older must I grow to
remember George Washington ?

- -

LABOR ITEM.

A bricklayer having a brick in
his hands when the clock struck
five, instead of dropping it like a
hot potato, proceeded to lay it in
the wall, whereupon another brick-
layer howled :

““Say, Pat, is it all mght that yer
goin’ ter wurruk ?”

———

THE COAL QUESTION.

Customer—\What's the price of
your coal ?

Dealer—Six dollars a ton.

Weigh me out a ton.

Ahem. Where the coal is weighed
in the presence of the purchaser I
always charge a dollar extra.
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A MODERN MARTYR.

AN ENOCH ARDEN WHO CAMe NOT.

WENTY-FIVE
years ago, when 1
was a theatrical
agent, (it was an
eminent manager
who spoke), I saw
many an odd and
interesting bit of
life. Iwasapretty
close sailor to the
wind in those
days, and sought
humble lodgings
wherein to rest
myself when the
business of the

day was over, be-
cause my purse could pay for no other.

As I was busy at the theatre much of the time night
and day, I always hunted up a lodging as near it as I
could, and sometimes I found myvself under strange
roofs, undergoing queer experiences.

In the winter of ’64 the star whose performances I *

arranged for was to play at the Arch Street Theatre,
in Philadelphia, then under the management of Mrs.
John Drew. As usual, I went knocking about in the
near neighborhood of the theatre, looking for cheap
lodgings. It was dark when I began my search, and I
could but dimly see the little white cards on the walls
announcing that furnished rooms could be obtained
within. .

I looked at room after room, but all were beyond
my means, even in the humble quarters in which I
ventured to search. At last, feeling unusually tired, and
a little discouraged. I saw a card on a plain little frame
house which promised, from its appearance, a scale of
prices low enough to satisfy my attenuated purse. It
was a very plain little place, indeed, yet it had about it
nothing which suggested that its people belonged to
the low classes. On the contrary, a certain daintiness
sat upon it and almost overcame the dismal signs of
poverty which hung about it. There is such a thing
as noble poverty, and I saw 1t for the first time in that
house.

I rang the bell, and remember to this day how its
loud tinkling startled me, so near was it to the outer
door and so silent the house. You know how jangling
and pervasive is the noise made by a cheap door-bell.

It was quite dark by this time, and as I stood on the
narrow little step I wondered if the house was not, after
all, tenantless. After a few moments the door opened
as noiselessly as doors always open in blood-curdling
stories, and there stood before me a woman—surely
the whitest-faced and most worn-spirifed looking
woman I ever saw—and at first glance, the oldest. For
a few seconds I forgot the object of my call, so
strangely did she affect me.

Well, I engaged a room in her house and took pos-

session of -it at once. Povertv had marked everything

« A worn-faced woman stood before me.”

For Constipation
Use Horsford’s Acid Phosphate.
Dr. J. R. Fortson, Kiowa, Ind. Ter., says: ‘I have tried it for
constipation, with success, and I think it worthy a thorough trial by
the profession.”
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for its own within those walls, but it was not poverty
of the repellent order. It was even attractive and
commanded one’s instant respect, for over it cleanliness
and daintiness had sp.ead their refining mantles so that
its terrors were put out of sight.

[ saw my hostess but seldom. She moved about
the house more like a spirit than a human being, and
of afternoons and nights sat sewing, sewing, incessantly
sewing, in the little sitting-room on the first floor.
Beside myself, she was the only inmate of the house.
As I began to notice her more I saw that the appear-
ance of age which had struck me so forcibly at first
sight, was but an appearance. There was something
about it not real. If you can imagine anyone who is
old, and yet not old, you will know what I mean when I
say that her age was not real. I can't explain it, but I
understand it. Say you knew a woman who was but
twenty, and in one night some awful thing would sweep
over her soul which would make her appear sixty. You
would know, then, that her apparent age was unreal,
wouldn’t you ?
was like one who had been suddenly stricken, and had
not grown old with years. It was, after all, but the
external appearance of age that enveloped her like a
garment of sorrow which covered and smothered
youth.

She was always in the sitting-room when I came
home after the theatre, sewing, sewing as all women

Well, it was so with my hostess. She

sew who have no other weapon with which to fight
the wolf than a needle. Sometimes she asked me to
sit down a few minutes and talk, and I found he1
intelligent and interesting in conversation, though her
grave, serious manner never changed to animation.

My star was playing ‘‘ Enoch Arden,” and 1 gave
my hostess tickets to the play. She went. - When I
returned from the theatre that night she was in the
sitting-room as usual, though not sewing, and she
asked ‘me to come in.

““ Do husbands come back to their homes after
years of absence, as Enoch Arden did?” she
said.

“I want to talk to you,” she said in broken tones,
and there Was a strange light in her eyes and an eager-
ness in her face quite unusual.

She sat by a table on which a lamp ‘was feebly
burning. The wrap she had worn to the play hung
over the back of her chair, and her bonnet had been
hastily taken off, leaving her snow-white hair slightly
disarranged.

“I have been to the play,” she said, fastening her
eyes upon me with an intensity of gaze that made me
uncomfortable.

““Ah! I hope you enjoyed it,” was my response,
trving my best to get rid of the burning of those sad
eyes of hers.

She said not a word, but sat and looked at me in
that fixed, inexplicable way for several minutes.

““Do those things ever happen?” she said at last,
her eyes almost burning holes in me. As I had no idea
what ‘* things” she referred to, I managed to say that
I did not understand her meaning.

‘““ Why, events like those of this play,” she said, too
excited to be entirely coherent; ‘‘ Do husbands come
back to their homes after years of absence, as Enoch
Arden did ?”

““ No doubt they do,” T answered, ‘* or the poet and
playwright would not have thought of it.”

She sat silent again for a little while, her eyes lit
with a light that was indescribable. :

‘I wish I knew,” she said presently, ‘ if, outside of
plays and stories, they ever do. I wish I knew. I
wish I knew.” '

She clasped her hands and looked at me as though
I must tell her. At least, I felt that way, and in order
to turn her eyes from me for a moment, I repeated
that I thought they did.

She hung upon my words with a look which re-
sembled joy in her face.

““1 have dreamed of it,” she said, “1 have hoped
for it for years. I have thought of the possibility of it
every waking moment of my life. I have longed for it
with all my soul. Why? Because my husband went
away fifteen years ago—went in unreasoning anger—
jealous without cause, and 1 have listened for his
footstep every moment of my waking life since. I
have lived in this house, working like a slave to keep
it, that he might know where to find me when he came,
because we lived here together. Every night, through
all the long, lonely years of his absence I have kept a
light burning 1n this room that he might see it and
think I was within waiting for him. I am not so old as
I look.
sixty, so much have I suffered. Sometimes I dream
that he has come, and for a long time after I am al-
most sure that he will ; but the years go on and I am
still alone. But now, that I have seen that play, Enoch
Arden, I feel something like hope growing again in my
heart. ILet come what will, I will wait right here in
this house util he comes or I go to my grave.”

I looked at her snow-white head, and her delicate,
withered face, and felt my heart swell.
of martyrs, but she was the first one I had ever seen.
What words had I for a sofrow like hers ?

The next night I left the city. She was in her
sitting-room when I started, going on with her weary
waiting, and as I looked back from the corner of fhe
street I saw the window lighted by the lamp which
burned for him whose coming was so long delayed—

‘and—well, I am not ashamed to say that a tear’ rolled

down my cheek as I thought of the woman who waited
within. (GERTRUDE (GARRISON.

-

MARRYING A -MAN TO SAVE HIM.

Mrs. Frankness—They tell me. you married that
worthless, dissipated fellow who used to hang around
your house so much. What did you do that for?

Mrs. Shiftless—I married him to save him.

Did you save him? :

Well, not long. They had him in jail as soon as
we got back from our honeymoon.,

_ ..

A BIG “JAW.”

Father (to the dentist)—I want you to examine
my little boy’s teeth and see what’s the matter with
them.

Dentist—Certainly. (Seats the boy in the operat-
ing chair and looks at his teeth.) Ah, I see. His
teeth are crowding each other, and one or two must
be extracted to give room for the rest.

Father—What is the cause of the crowding?

Dentist—He has evidently inherited the large’ teeth
of his father and the small jaw of his mother.

Father—Small jaw of his mother! Reckon you
never heard that woman talk. She’s got the biggest
jaw of any woman in seventeen counties.

IMPORTANT DISCOVERY.

Benevolent Old Lady (to little girl)—My little dear,
do you wash your face and hands every morning ?

No, mum. - :

Good gracious! That’s perfectly dreadful. Do you
wash your face 1n the middle of the day ?

No, mum.

Dear me! When do you wash yourself ?
I never washes.
Horrible ! It is shocking how depraved the lower

classes are! I must organize a society to see that

children are properly washed.

you really never wash yourself?
No, mum, mamma washes me every morning.

HER MIND ON HEAVENLY THINGS.

She—Charlie, you know you promised me some-
thing handsome on my birthday.

He—Yes, I know.

She—Well, I saw a diamond breastpin yesterday in
a shop window that was perfectly heavenly.

He—Perfectly heaveniy, was it? Say, Fanny, don’t
you have any earthly wishes? Do you think of nothing
but heavenly things?

Gentleman—You got fifty cents from me yesterday
and here you are again to-day.

Beggar—Of course ; what guarantee have I got that
one of us may not die before to-morrow ?

Boker's Bitters since 1828 acknowledged to be by
FAR the BEST and FINEST Stomach Bitters made whether
taken PURE or with wines or liquors.

I am thirty-five, and you might think me.

I had read

Tell me, little one, do
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A coop thing to have around the house
—a piazza.—Chicago Globe.

THE packers want the Senate to pull
down its Vest.—Chicago Times.

THEe yachtsman ought to be thoroughly
familiar with sheet-music.—Boston Ga-
Zzette,

No wonder ships cling to the water.
They have a strong hold.—Binghamton
Republican.

THe Crockery Trust is broken. It ran
up against the Servant Girl Trust.—Phila-
delphia Times.

In filling prescriptions for the influenza
the druggists expect to do a Russian
business.— Buffalo Times.

ALTHOUGH people do not like a tumble,
they generally appreciate a fall in the
mountains.—Boston Gazette.

WarTeR differs from a good many things
in that it is highest when there is most of
it.—Binghamton Republican.

NATURAL selection does not seem to
- enter the case when it comes to selecting
a jury.—Chicago Inter Ocean.

Porrsrown reports the birth of a child
with a lion’s head. But perhaps the
lyin’s in the story.—Pittsburg Chronicle.

ArTER all, why not let the stage elevate
itself? 'Who is to condemn it if it uses
its wings and flies >—Pittsburg Chronicle.

WomeN who elope with coachmen
probably think that class of men will
make stable husbands.—Pittsburg Chron-
icle.

. Dr. BRowN-SEQuUARD thought his elixir
would be like the leader of an orchestra,
because it would beat time.—Yonkers
Statesman.

No more men hail with deafening din
The high ball and the low ball,
All interest is centered in

The small boy and the snowball.
—Merchant Traveler.

AMONG the alleged gamblers arrested
at Saratoga is John Frost. Now Jack
knows how it is himself to be nipped.—
Yonkers Statesman.

“ NEwspAPER men have a right to be
proud.” Well—yes. Handling the paste-
pot is apt to make 'em a little stuck up.—
Florida Times-Union.

Dr. CaNINE, of Louisville has a daugh-
ter who has married an earl’'s son. Dr.
Canine probably regards himself a lucky
dog.—Boston Transcript.

A Micuican girl goes about smashing
window-glass. There seems to be no
record of any girl who has smashed a
looking-glass.—Louisville Courier-Jour-
nal.

IT’s a wise man that knows the exact
length of the railroad tunnel before he
undertakes to change his shirt between
daylight and daylight.—Philadelphia In-
quirer.

THERE 1s nothing novel in the an-
nouncement that Mrs. Chanler has aban-
doned literature. Amélie’s literature has
always been more or less abandoned.—
Omaha Bee.

Tue New York Prohibitionists have
formally condemned recklessness in the
conduct of the Pension Bureau. It is a
good place to introduce a little temper-
ance.—Boston Herald.

Just because an eight-year-old boy is
remarkably expert in walking on the
railroad track, his parents are not justi-
fied in thinking that he was cut out for
an actor.—Somerville Journal.

WHEN a man goes over Niagara Falls
in a barrel ‘‘ two heads are better than
one.”" That is, the two heads of the bar-
rel are better than the one on the man'’s
shoulders.—Norristown Herald.

As reEGARDS the World's Fair, there
isn't a doubt now but what the good Chi-
cago peoplé will get there with both feet
—that is, taking for granted, of course,
that New York can accommodate the
feet.—Puck.

—— e e e

Angostura Bitters, the world-renowned South
American appetizer, cures dyspepsia, &c.

Our Kaleidoscope.

[Scene in a jury-room, the jury having
just retired to make up a verdict in an
important criminal case. ]

The Foreman—‘‘Now, gentlemen, we
will proceed to take a ballot on the gen-
eral proposition, gailty or not guilty.”

The ballot is speedily taken and re-
sults in eleven to one for “‘guilty.”

The Foreman—'‘Gentlemen, it is evi-
dent we are very nearly agreed on that
point. Will the juror who voted not
guilty’ kindly explain his vote ?”

A Juror—*“I voted ‘not guilty’ for the
reason that there was not, to my mind,
enough evidence to warrant us in finding
the defendant guilty of the crime
charged."”

Chorus (from several jurors)—‘‘ Why,
there were four witnesses who testified
positively that they saw the prisoner
commit the crime!”

The Crank Juror—‘* Yes, I know, but I
think they lied. I pride myself on being
able to read character ; and from a study
of those witnesses’ faces I am convinced
they lied when they swore they saw the
defendant shoot his wife.”

The Foreman—‘* Well, but their testi-
mony was not impeached in any manner
by the defense. You must remember
that the prisoner, by his counsel, ad-
mitted that he did the killing, but claimed
that it was done in self-defense.”

The Crank Juror—‘‘All very true, but
from a careful study of my bible, which
has been my constant companion through-
out this long and tedious trial, I have
fully satisfied myself that the defendant
is the victim of conspiracy on the part of
the state and its witnesses. I have
studied carefully the face of the prisoner
and am thoroughly satisfied that he is in-
capable of committing the crime with
which he is charged.”

Here the eleven sane jurymen all tackle
him, one after another, and endeavor to
show him his error. Four hours later,
and as darkness sets in, they desist in
disgust and send to the court a request
for food and bedding for the night.

Three days later twelve jaded men file
into the court-room and once more take
their seats in the jury-box.

The Court—'‘Gentlemen, the court
understands that you have at last reached
a verdict in this case.”

The Foreman (rising)—*‘We have, your
honor.”

The Court —*“Pass it up and the clerk
will read it.”

The verdict is handed up and the clerk
reads :

“We, the jury, find the defendant guilty
of murder as charged, and fix his punish-
ment at five years in the penitentiary.”

A loud hum of disapproval runs
through the crowded court-room and a
bailiff raps for order. Counsel for the
defense moves that the jury be polled,
which is done, and each juryman nods
his head as the question is put: ‘*Was,
and is this your verdict ?”

The wretch who committed a cold-
blooded, brutal murder, and who richly
deserved hanging. escapes with a merely
nominal punishment and all becausé of
the one-man power in our jury system,
which so often compels eleven intelligent
men to yield to one crank or rascal, as
the case may be, and thus violate justice
by rendering what is known as a ‘‘com-
promise verdict.”—Ed. R. Pritchard, in
Arkansaw Traveler.

-

SINCE the introduction of tan shoes in
the South black-and-tan has become the
favorite combination in swell colored so-
ciety.—St. Louis Post-Dispatch.

JEAC oy P L 0 ]

An Extended popularity.-Brown’s
Bronchial Troches have been before the
public many years. For relieving Coughs, Colds,
and Throat Diseases they have been proved reliable,
Sold only in boxes, Price 25 cents,

The Grammatical Boy.

Sometimes a sad, homesick feeling
comes over me, when I compare the
prevailing style of anecdote and school
literature with the old McGuffey brand,
so well known thirty years ago. To-day
our juvenile literature, it seems to me, is
so transparent, so easy to understand,
that I am not surprised to learn that
the rising generation shows signs of law-
lessness.

Boys to-day do not use the respectful
language and large, luxuriant words that
they did when Mr. McGuffey used to
stand around and report their conversa-
tion for his justly celebrated school
reader. It is disagreeable to think of,
but it is none the less true, and for one
I think we should face the facts.

I ask the careful student of school liter-
ature to compare the following selec-
tion, which I have written myself with
great care, and arranged with special
reference to the matter of choice and
difficult words, with the flippant and
common-place terms used in the average
school book of to-day:

One day as George Pilgarlic was going
to his tasks, and while passing through
the wood, he spied a tall man approach-
ing in an opposite direction along the
highway.

“ Ah!” thought George, in a low, mel-
low tone of voice, ‘“ whom have we
here ?”

‘“ Good morning, my fine fellow,” ex-
claimed the stranger, pleasantly. *‘ Do
you reside in this locality ?”

‘“ Indeed I do,” retorted George, cheer-
fully, doffing his cap. *‘‘In yonder cot-
tage, near the glen, my widowed mother
and her thirteen children dwell with me.”

“ And is your father dead ?” exclaimed
the man, with a rising inflection.

*“ Extremely so,” murmured the lad,
‘“ and oh, sir, that is why my poor mother
is a widow.”

‘“ And how did your papa die?” asked
the man, as he thoughtfully stood on the
other foot awhile.”

“ Alas, sir,” said George, as a large,
hot tear stole down his pale cheek and
fell with a loud report on the warty sur-
face of his bare foot, ‘‘ he was lost at sea
in a bitter gale. The good ship foundered
two years ago last Christmas, and father
was foundered at the same time. No
one knew of the loss of the ship and that
the crew was drowned until the next
spring, and then it was too late.”

‘“ And what is your age, my fine fel-
low ?”” quoth the stranger.

“If Ilive till next October,” said the
boy, in a declamatory tone of voice suita-
ble for a Second Reader, ‘“ I will be nine
years of age.”

** And who provides for your mother
and her large family of children?” quer-
ied the man.

““ Indeed I do, sir,” replied George, in
a shrill tone. ‘I toil, oh, so hard, sir,
for we are very; very poor, and since my
elder sister, Ann, married and
brought her husband home to live with
us, I have to toil more assidulously than
heretofore.”

““ And by what means do you obtain a
livelihood ?" exclaimed the man, in slow-
ly measured and grammatical words.

““ By digging wells, kind sir,” replied
George, picking up a tired ant as he
spoke and stroking it on the back; ‘‘ I
have a good education, and so I am able
to dig wells as well as a man. I do this
day-times and take in washing at night.
In this way I am enabled barely to main-
tain our family in a precarious manner,
but, oh, sir, should my other sisters
marry, [ fear that some of my brothers-
in-law would have to suffer.”

““ And do you not fear the deadly fire-
damp?" asked the stranger, in an earnest
tone.

““Not by a damp sight,” answered

was

George, with a low, gurgling laugh, for
he was a great wag.

““You are indeed a brave lad,” ex-
claimed the stranger, as he repressed a
smile. “ And do you not at times be-
come very weary and wish for other
ways of passing your time ?”

‘““Indeed I do, sir,” said the lad. 1
would fain run and romp and be gay like
other boys but I must engage in con-
stant manual exercise or we will have no
bread to eat, and I have not seen a pie
since papa perished in the moist and
moaning sea."’

““ And what if I were to tell you that
your papa did not perish at sea, but was
saved from a humid grave?” asked the
stranger, in pleasing tones.

““ Ah, sir,” exclaimed George, in a gen-
teel manner, again doffing his cap. ‘1
am too polite to tell you what I would
say, and besides, sir, you are much larger
than I am.”

‘ But, my brave lad,” said the man, in
low, musical tones, ‘“do you not know
me, Georgie! Oh George!”

““I must say,” replied George, ‘‘ that
you have the advantage of me. Whilst
I may have met you before, I cannot at
this moment place you, sir.”

** My son! oh, my son!” murmured the
man, at the same time taking a large
strawberry mark out of his valise and
showing it to the lad. ‘Do you not
recognize your parent on your father’s
side? When our good ship went to the
bottom, all perished save me. I swam
several miles through the billows, and at
last, utterly exhausted, gave up all hope
of life. Suddenly I stepped on some-
thing hard. It was the United States.”

BiLL NvYE.
—_— .-
Poor Humanity !

The common lot is one of sorrow say—at least
—the pessimists, they who look at the worst side.
Certainly what would otherwise be a bright ex-
istence, 1s often shadowed by some ailment that
overhangs it like a pall, obscuring perpetually the
radiance that else would light the path. Such an
ailment, and a very common one, iS Nervousness, or
in other words, weakness of the nervous system, a
condition only irremediable where inefficient or im-
proper means are taken to relieve it. The concur-
rent experience of nervous people who have per-
sistently used Hostetter's Stomach Bitters is, that
it conquers entirely supersensitiveness of the nerves,
as well as diseases—so called—which are invited and
sustained by their chronic weakness. Asthe nerves
gain stamina from the great tonic the trouble dis-
appears. Use the Bitters for malaria, rheumatism,
biliousness and kidney troubles,

e

Divert His Thoughts.

A medical journal contendsthatitis a
cruelty to ask on entering a sick room,
‘“ How are you to-day?” and ‘‘ How do
you do:" and the like. It is better to di-
vert the thoughts of the patient from his
condition, and ask him to ‘* Come out and
take a beer?” or ‘“ Where's McGinty ?"” or
something that way—though the medical
journal aforesaid doesn’t say so.—Nor-

ristown Herald.
_.—-_-_‘——..—-
Consumption Surely Cured.

To the Editor: Please inform your readers that
I have a positive remedy for the above named dis-
ease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases
have been permanently cured. I shall be glad to
send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your
readers who have consnmption, if they will send
me their Express and P, O, Address. Respectiully,

T. A. SLOCUM, M. C,, 131"Pearl St., N. Y.

-—-——_-*-——
Only Two were Fatal.

Sympathetic Citizen —*‘ Is he fatally
wounded, do you .think, officer ?”

Policeman—'* Two av the wounds is
fatal, sor, but the third is not, an’'if we
can lave him rest quiet for fwhile, I think
he wud come round all right.”—St. Louss
Humorist.

N N ———

Brant shooting on Smith’s Island by
Alexander Hunter is a strong story be-
gun in the January Outing. Catching
Frost Fish with a Shotgun is the strange
title of an Australian story by Edward
Wakefield. Ice Yachting, by W. W.
Howard, gives a good account of the
sport. Lt. W. R. Hamilton concludes his
interesting and 1instructive articles on
the National Guard, and C. H. Shinn
writes of California Winter Resorts in a
charming vein. The illustrations are
unusually fine and the whole number is a
good one,



i
' 3
i\
.
N 4
4
¥
L] J
a y
b, '
'
9
&l
i
4
]

1l
4

Ly
LM
1R
P '
.
i' »
| ‘

-
»

o Bl ~

12

TEXAS SIETINGS

SIEEINGS

POR T RAI'E- 4 GAR IR Y

OF PROMINENT AMERICANS.

HON. JOS.  ST. AMAND, OF ST. AMAND,. LA.,

MEMBER OF THE ”'11'.‘\[.". OF REPRESENTATIVES, LOUISIANA.

Hon. Jos. St. Amand was born in Ascension Parish, Louisiana, and 1s 27 years of
age. He is a descendant of French nobility and belongs to one of the first families

oS

of Louisiana.

-

His grandfather, Alexander de St. Amand, was one of the leading

men of his section, and was a Colonel in the war of 1812.

At an early age Mr. Jos. St, Amand embarked in the mercantile business, and is
now at the head of the firm of Jos. St. Amand & Co., which is doing a large and
lucrative business in the town of St. Amand, La., a town which he founded and

bears his name.

He is also Postmaster at the above named place.

In matters of politics Mr. St. Amand has always been a staunch Democrat, and
at the last general election, although but 26 years of age, his name was placed at the
head of the Democratic ticket of his parish in recognition of his great popularity,

and for the first time since the war the ticket was triumphant,

During the session

of 1888 Mr. St. Amand introduced in the Legislature many measures of reform,

chief of which were ‘“ An act to secure homesteads to the actual settlers on the
public lands of the State,” and *“ An act forbidding the granting by Railroad Cor-
porations to certain State Officers including members of the General Assembly free

or reduced passes.”

3ut the crowning act of his public career was the introduction

of a concurrent resolution rcquesting Congress to withdraw the unsold and un-

entered public lands in the State of Louisiana from market and to secure them

for homesteads, thereby securing to the State of Louisiana for homestead settlers
(2.300,000) Two Millions, Three Hundred Thousand acres of land.

Mr. St. Amand is a man of pleasing address.

His splendid ability is recognized

everywhere, and his high character and charming manners make him respected and

beloved by all who know him.

An earnest and logical speaker, a broad and pro-

found thinker, a man of decided opinions and firm and bold in his convictions, Mr,
St. Amand’s friends predict for him with great confidence a career in Legislative

halls distinguished for learning and ability.

He is a mason and is one of the best known and most popular young men in

Louisiana.
Mr. St. Amand is still a bachelor.

The Chicago Idea.

Teacher (in a Chicago school-room)—
““ Who discovered America ?”

Bobby—** Christopher Columbus."”

““ And where did he first land ?”

‘“ In Chicago.

““ You may tell me what city he visited
last of all.”

*“ New York.”—Time.

e ]
It Depends on the Liver.

“Is life worth living?" somebody
asked, and the facetious reply was,
‘““That depends on the /Zzver.” Health
and happiness are twined together. If a
man’s liver is out of order, his whole
system is deranged. He suffers from
top to toe. This is the time to take Dr.
Pierce's Pleasant Pellets. These efhca-
cious little globules are as much in ad-
vance of the old-fashioned,

of a wick stuck in whale oil.

Monte Carlo.

A correspondent writes to us- The
Hotel de Paris at Monte Carlo, Prince-
paute de Monaco, is, if possible, more
popular than it has been for inany seasons.

At the closing of the Exposition at
Paris there was more than the usual
exodus of travelers to the Riviera, and
naturally Monte Carlo attracted the
greater number.

The director of the Grand Hotel de
>aris, Monsieur Gustave Gretillat, has,
by his amiable manner of caring for the
comfort and pleasure of his guests, suc-
ceeded 1n making this famous hostelry
the Mecca of all travelers for pleasure
of health

Here one finds all that is so rare in
a hotel comfort combined with ele-
gance, which 'makes a sojourn in this
paradise of the Mediterranean all
that can be desired. The friends of
Monsieur Gretillat have a friendly way

: gripm;{.llnf speaking of him as ‘‘* Gustave, le |
drastic pills as electric lights are ahead | mauvais sujet,” from the fact that he is

so extremely affable and popular.

Uncle Gabe and the Bible.

United States Senator Colquitt, of
Georgia, delights in telling a story of his
efforts at missionary work among the
Afro-Americans in the vicinity of his
home, says a Washington letter to the
New York Tribune. He selected as a
specimen test ‘‘Uncle Gabe,” a former
slave, who had learned to read in a very
crude way and to whom he offered five
dollars if he would read the bible through
to the end. Gabe accepted the offer and
took away with him a brand-new bible
and began his wrestle with the scriptures.
Two weeks later Gabe returned, bible in
hand.

““ Well, Gabe, how did you like the
book ?”

Gabe hesitated to reply and was pressed
further.

““ Well, Marse Colquitt, I tells you how
it 1s. I don’t ike de book nohow.”

“Explain yourself; I don't catch your
meaning,"” said the senator. *‘What part
of the bible did you read, Gabe ?"

‘““1 reads, sah, until 1 gits to whar
Abraham fergits Isaac, and [saac fergits
Jacob, and Jacob, he fergits Joseph, and
den I reads no moah. There is too

much fergitting, sah, to suit me.”
—_— -

For any case of nervousness, sleep=
lessness, weak stomach, indigestion, dyspepsia,
trﬁ Carter s Little Nerve Pills. Relief is sure.
The only nerve medicine for the price in market.

—_— - ——
Rather Strange Request.

Key—** This door is locked, isn’t it?”
Keyhole—** Yes ; come 1inside and uu.
lock it."—Puck.

ONLY
KNOWN

S S
€ . 5 O'CURE FOR
5.3 562 CATARRH.
3 528 s
7 {m | $/72 THE MOST
= S MY POWERFUL
S 5 @ NERVE
2 : © Stimulant
o =" IN THE

BOLE PROPRIETORS AND MANUFACTURERS,

WORLD.

IT IS A POSITIVE CURE FOR HAY-FEVER,
ASTHMA, HEADACHE, NEURALGIA AND COLD
IN THE HEAD. WILL LAST A LIFETIME. A
CURE FOR ALL DISEASES OF THE HEAD AND
THROAT. GIVES IMMEDIATE RELIEF. FREE
TRIAL AT PARLORS, OR SEND 6c. FOR IL-
LUSTRATED BOOK. BATTERY SENT TO ANY
PART OF THE WORLD ON RECEIPT OF PRICE,
TEN DOLLARS. REMIT BY REGISTERED LET-
TER, EXPRESS, OR P. O. ORDER.

Eyesight and Hearing Restored.

RELIABLE AGENTS WANTED.
Battery »
convenient —
for
pocket.
86 5TH AVE., NEW YORK, U. S. A.

AGENTS WANTED—ALSO MEN.
Two immense new specialties; 1lady
made $27 before dinner, another 816

the first hour; extraordinary u!)purtunit__v; proof free.
Ad., LITTLE & CO., 214 Clark St., Chicago, I1l.

INDIAN ASTHMA CURE. Send two
cent stamp for trial package and cir-
I Pl W1 cular. Eastern Drug & Chemical Co.

Cuticura Remepies Cure

Skin anp Brooo Diseases

FRoM PimeLes To ScrorFuLaa

o PEN CAN DO JUSTICE TO THE ESTEEM IN WHICE

the CuTicURA REMEDIES are held by the thou-
sands upon thousands whose lives have been made
happy by the cure of agonizing, humiliating, iteching
scaly, and pimply di~eases of tue skin, scalp, an
blood, with loss of halir.

CUTICURA, the great Skin Cure, and CUTICURA SOAP
an exquisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, ex-
ternally, and CuTICURA RESOLVENT, the new Blood
Purifler, internally, are a positive cure for every
form of skin and blood disease, from plmples to
‘scrofula.

Sold everywhere. Price, CUTICURA, 50¢.; SoAP, 250,
RESOLVENT, §1. Prepared by the POTTER DRUG Ai'D
CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass. :

Send for “ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”

g~ Pimples, blackheads, chapped and . ily _&3
== skin prevented by CUTICURA SOAP. 1

Rheumatism, Kldney Pains and weakness
\ speedily cured by CUTICURA ANTI-PAIN PLAS
TER, the only pain-kiliing plaster.

RlCHE If you desire them no use fooling away

time on things that don't pay; hut send
$1.00 at once for magnificent oatfit of our Great New
Stanley Book. If book and terms not satisfactory we
will refund your money. No risk. No capital needed.
Both ladies and gentlemien employed. Don’t lose time
in writing. ‘' Step in while the waters are troubled.”
Days are worth dollars, Address B. F. Jouxsox & Co.,
1009 Main St., Richmond, Va.

chool Supplies.
-
IF YOU WANT THE

FINEST CLOBES

PRIVATE LIBRARIES,

If you want the best School Desks, the best “ Afds
to School Discipline,” Slated Paper, or any other style
of Black Boards, or any other *“Tools to Work “:i'th .
in the school-room, such as Maps, Globes, Charts or
Black Boards, the best thing to do is to write the J.
B. Merwin School Supply Cd., St. Louis, Mo., for
Special Introductory Prices on these artivles. This
firm furnishes the best goods at the lowest-prices,
and will take pleasure in answering all inquiries,
Addressthe

J. B. MERWIN SCHOOL SUPPLY CO.,
1104 PINE STREET, ST. LOUIS, MO.

We speak from personal knowledge, as we have
dealt with this firm.—[ED.

THREE DOZEN

COOD STORIES

Selected from Texas Siftings.

8vo., 194 Pages with 100 Illustrations
BY

THOMAS WORTH AND OTHER WELL KNOWN
ARTISTS.

This book is the sensation of the hour. The demand
for it has never been equaled in the history of Ameri-
can literature. It is a book of 194 pages, containing
more than 100 of the original sketches written by
Alex. E. Sweet and J. Armoy Knox, and which have
made TEXAS SIFTINGS a household word with all who
love fun and good humor, and is illustrated with over
one hundred original and very unigue illustrations.

Sold by all newsdealers and booksellers, or mailed

to any address, postpaid, on receipt of 25 cents by
J. Sa OGIL"I lg t‘: ('0., Pllblisllel'!l,

57 Rose Street, New York

IMADE WITH BOILINC WATER.

EPPS’S

CRATEFUL-COMFORTINGC

COCOA

MADE WITH BOILINGC MILK.

71 Oliver Street, Boston, Mass.
' $ PER
5 MONTH
SALARY

and expenses paid,
any active man or
woman to sell a
line of Silver
Plated Ware,
= 3 : I\[VatchesandJew-
elry sample only jcanlive athome, We
FREE furnish Team Free. Full particulars and
sample case Free. We mean just what we
say, and do exactly as we agree, Address at once,
Standard Silverware Co., Boston, Mass.

FOR SIX CENTS.

We are ?Ivasml to announce that we have made
remarkably low clubbing rates with the St. Louls
MAGAZINGE, the recognized leading low-priced Amer-
ican magazine. The magazine is beautifully printed
and illustrated, and is a high-grade literary, historical
and humorous monthly of fifty pages. Terms, only
£1.50 a vear; specimen copy six cents, sent to any one.
Address St. Louis Magazine, %1 Olive St., St. Louis,
Mo. We will send the St. Louis Magazine and TEXAS
SIFTINGS one year to new subscribers for £4.50, the

! price of both belng $5.50.

Address TEXAS SIFTINGS PuB. Co., Ngw York.

TF CHANCE FOR ALL

MEELERY USTIT To Enjoy a Cup of Perfeet

T Tea. A TRIAL ORDER of
3¢ pounds of Fine Tea, either
E Oolong, Japan, Imperial, Gun-
wowder, Young Hyson, Mixed,
nglish Breakfast or Sun Sun
Chop, sent by mail on receipt of
$2.00. Be particular and state
what kind of Tea you want. Greatest inducement
ever offered to get orders for our celebrated Teas,
Coffees and Baking Powder. For full particulars ad
dress THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO.
P. 0. Box 289. 31 and 33 Vesey St., New York.

c ONLY '
9 Oo; dPlEelnﬂIl'cNHE'l‘oly l.'llc,"T% 25h¢ Sheneasos- 100
To get Agents and buyers we will, for 60 days only, . 1300 OHHHI

SNA SUCTION) send tbese two valusble articles PILLL O Sl
\ : K

(lomrany

postpald on receipt of 25¢. sllver |GG ETIEEER
or stamps. 1 sets 60c., 6 sets lelelvr virhulut "
100, 'THIS 1S A WONDER. | [ e
UL OFFER. Outfit used for
setting up names, printing cards, mark-
Ing linen, books, envelopes, papers, ete.;
Py containe 3 alphabets neat type, type holder,
iodelible ink, pad, tweegers, all in neat
ease with Direotions, full Catalogue and terms. YOU
can make MONEY at prioting or selling outfits.
Agonts Wanted. Catalogue Free. Address
INGERSOLL & BRO.,45 Fulton 8t, N. Y.City
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~ Children Cry for Fitcher’s Castoria.
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Pauline Hall is studying German.

Fanny Davenport will add Théeodora
to her repertory next season.

Blakely Hall, correspondent for the
New York Sun, has written a play for
Kate Forsyth. ‘

Never- in the history of Tony Pastor’s

Theatre has it given so good a variety
performance as fow.

It is Said Pasha is coining money in
the South through the efforts of the Cali-
fornia Opera Company.

Sydney Rosenfeld will call his new
play The Stepping Stone, hoping that it

-will prove a stepping-stone to fortune.

Nat Goodwin will soon produce in Bos-
ton a new play by Steele Mackaye, eli-
titted Colonel Tom. Is the Colonel from
Texas ?

There will be no statue to Lester Wal-
lack very soon. The committee has dis-
solved. Gone to meet numerous other
monument fund committees.

Hands Across the Sea, with its great
ship seene, marvelous revolving scenes,
etc., met with great success at the
People’s Theatre last week. This week
the patrons of this popular theatre are
being treated to the production of
Atter Dark.

Uncle Josh (Mr. Denman Thompson) is
indeed a character very dear to the hearts

| of the American people, and the moral

bearing of the play touches deeply all
whoseeit. One canlaugh and cry in the
same breath, for the Old Homestead is
laughable as well as pathetic. There is
no doubt but that this the second year of
the production of the play at the Acade-
my will prove a great success. There
will be a special matinée performance
on New Year's Day, seats for which
had better be procured as soon as possible,

_— ————

An Unlucky Present.

Blanche—*‘I hear that young Mr. Dolly
made you a present of a book last night,
Amy ?”

Amy—'‘Yes, and I hate him.’

‘““ That’s strange.”

““ No, it isn’t! He brutally and cause-
lessly insulted me.
‘How to Be Beautiful!”” — Munsey’s
Weekly.

]

—....___—.
Shall Women Be Allowed to Vote?

The question of female suffrage has
agitated the tongues and pens of reform-
ers for many years, and good arguments
have been adduced for and against it.
Many of the softer sex could vote intelli-
gently, and many would vote as their
husbands did, and give no thought to
the merits of a political issue. They
would all vote for Dr. Pierce’s Favorite
Prescription, for they know it is a boon to
their sex. It is unequaled for the cure
of leucorrhea, abnormal discharges,
morning sickness, and the countless ills
to which women are subject. It is the
only remedy for woman's peculiar weak-
nesses and ailments, sold by druggists,
under a positive guarantee from the
manufacturers, that it will give satisfac-
tion in every case, or money will be re-
funded. See guarantee on wrapper
around bottle.

-
Young Ministers.

The Congregationalist devotes a col-
umn to ‘* Hints to Young Ministers.”

A. M. Palmer will alone produce Gil- | Most Church Societies can discount the

bert and Sullivan’'s new comic opera, The
Gondoliers, in New York City. John
Stetson has all the Eastern territory save

New York, and David Henderson the |

territory west of Pittsburg. Manager
Henderson will play it seventeen weeks
at his Chicago Opera House, and then
put it on the road.

The new comedy, A Legal Holiday, at
Wild & Collyer's new Comedy Theatre,
has caught on, and is drawing large
houses ‘mightly. Wild & Collyer have
very good parts, and keep the house in
a constant roar. The plays at this house
are improving constantly, and it prom-

ises to become the home of local comedy |

in  future.
at present.

Just what New York needs

Herrmann, the magician, will have a
new theatre in New York next season on
the same site as that now occupied by
Dockstader'’s ; it will be called Herr-
mann's Theatre, and will have a frontage
of twenty-two feet, will hold a thousand
dollars, and from the plans submitted by
Architect McElfatrick will be an ideal
Temple of Thespis. It is Professor Herr--
mann'’s intention to open the house with
his own European Vaudevilles, and
make it a permanent vaudeville house,
presenting in addition to the very best
European artists, travesties of one hour’s
duration on popular successes in the
representation of which will be employed
pretty girls, handsome costumes and the
usual accessories.

The Old Homestead, at the big and
popular Academy of Music in New York
City, is still the same drawing card, and
large and enthusiastic audiences 'are the

‘rule nightly. Notwithstanding its long
run the numerous incidents of the good
old drama are as charming as ever, and
the interest in every scene never flags
from the rise to the fall of the curtain.

Congregationalist in giving hints to a
young minister, especially when his ser-
vices are no longer pleasing to the elders.
But the very best tip a young minister
can receive is, to marry him a wife be-
fore taking charge of a parish. Young
ministers have come to grief before now
by choosing one fair member of the flock,
and thereby offending seventeen others
and their mamas.—Puck.

N - ==

Cure for the Deaf.

Peck’s Patent Improved Cushioned Ear Drums
perfectly restore the hearing, and perform the
work of the natural drum. Always in position, but
invisibie to others, and comfortable to wear. All
conversation, and even whispers, heard distinctly.
We refer to those using them. Send for illustrated
book with testimonials free. Address F. Hiscox,
853 Broadway, New York. Mention this paper.

—_—+_

They all Talk That Way.

‘“ Daughter, I do wish you would learn
to talk without using so many exclama-
tories. Everything you speak of 1s ac-
companied with ‘Oh!” ‘* The idea! ‘Great
goodness!” or something of that kind."

“ Why! goodness gracious, pa! How
can I help it? The idea! We girls all
talk that way.”—Kentucky State Journal.

e

Every woman who suffers from Sick Headache,
and who dislikes to take bitter doses, should try
Carter’s Little Liver Pills. They are the easiest of
all medicines to take. A positive cure for the above
distressing complaint ; give prompt relief in Dys-
pepsia and Indigestion ; prevent and cure constipa-
tion and Piles, As easy to take as sugar. Only
one pill a dose. Price 25 cents. If you try them
you will not be without them.

—_—— i —

Kill or Cure.

Very much excited woman rushes into
doctor’s office with a frightened 1o-year-
old in tow.

““ Oh, doctor! doctor! what will I do?
Johnny has swallowed a mouse!'”

** Give Johnny a dose of Rough on
Rats."—Philadelphia Inquirer.

e T

No greater triumph in medicine or
chemistry has been recorded than Hall's
Hair renewer to revivify and restore gray
hair to the color of youth.

The book i1s called |

PAINLESS ECH A =FFECTLA|
s PILLS

[
Y/ORT
GUINEA S,

For Bilious and Nervous Disorders, such as Wind and Pain in the Stomach, Sick Headache, Giddiness
Fulness, and Swelling after Meals, Dizziness and Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushings of Heat, Loss of

Appetite, Shortness of Breath, Costivenes, Scurvy,

Blotches on the Skin, Disturbed Sleep, Frightful

Dreams, and all Nervous and Trembling Sensations, &c. THE FIRST DOSE WILL GIVE RELIEF IN

TWENTY MINUTES. Thisis no fiction. Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try one Box of these

Pills, and they will be acknowledged to be a Wonderful Medicine.-“Worth a guineaabox.”-
BEECHAM’S PILLS, taken as directed, will quickly restore females tocomplete health, Fora

WEAK STOMACH; IMPAIRED DIGESTION; DISORDERED LIVER;

they ACT LIKE MAGIC:—a few doses will work wonders upon the Vital Organs ; Strengthening
the muscular System ; restoring long-lost Complexion; bringing back the keen edge of appetite,
and arousing with the ROSEBUD OF HEALTH the whole physical energy of the human frame,
These are ‘“facts ”’ admitted by thousands, in ail classes of society, and one of the best guaran-
tees to the Nervous and Debilitated is that BEECHAM’S PILLS HAVE THE LARGEST SALE OF ANY
PATENT MEDICINE IN THE WORLD, Full directions with each Box.
Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lancashire, England.

Sold by Druggists generally. B. F. ALLEN & C0., 365 and 367 Canal St., New York, Sole
Agents for the United States, who, (if yowr druggist does not keep them,)

WILL MAIL BEECHAM’'S PILLS ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 25 CENTS A BOX.
AN A T NS NI IS NSNS IS NGNS NSNS

These watches
are of the latest
style patterns
and beautifully
finished,

e
=
E
E
E
E
=
=
E
=
E
=
=
E
=
B
=
=
E
E
=

"POSITIVELY THE FIRST AND ONLY F

Engine - Case American Movement Waich}

EVER SOLD FOR $3.7G5.

LED-COLD

We have secnred them, but there is only
forty gross or 5760 Watches in this lot and
we can’f get any more after these are gone,
atanywhere ne.r the price we are selling
them at. So if you wanta relinble time-
kecper, yon should order at once. We
warrant these Watchex to be American

. Movement, Expansion Balance, adjust-
ed to four positlons, and to he perfect
timekeepers, The coses are fillled gold,
beautifully engraved and Warranted

ive Years by the manufacturer. Thig
Watch isa bargain of a lifetime, and you
can sell them as fast as you can show them
for from &7.,00 to #15.00 each. BStem
Winders and Setters.

With each watch we send our Catalogue
of Watches and Jewelry, and onlg ask asa
favor that you show it with the Watch you
B}JI'Chﬂ se tognur fiiends and acquaintances,

e will send this Watch C. O. D. by Express
upon approval if you send us #1.00 asa
guarantee of good faith. If the Watch does
not suit you needd not take it. If it issatis-
factory send us balance b{ Express. 1f full
amount, #8.75, is eent with the order, we
will include one of our special heavy Gold
Plate Chalns, which retails the world over
for #1.00, and prepay all charges. ®We
refer to any newspaper publisher. Bank or
Express Co. in New Yoik City. Remit
money by Express, Post Office or Express
Money Order, at our risk. Call on or address:

MORGAN & CO., 61 Murray St., NewYork.

"BERRY’S COPY-HOLDER

4 i New Yorl{',i'.J;nury 1, 1889 e
W] i

Drar Sirj- Nl
=pilyr In reply Lo yevr Letter el this date, wr

AND LINE INDICATOR.
PATENTED JULY 16TH, 1889.

Not a luxury, but a necessity to every one who uses a
Type-Writer or records from manuseript
into Books of Record.
The Machine is not a toy, but an elegant, well-built
tool, constructed out of the best material
that can be bought.

REASONS WHY every Stenographer, Type-
Writer, County Clerk, County Surrogate, or any pub-
lic officer, where accurate, fast work in inseribing
copy Is required, should have a machine :—

1st. It increases the amount of work to be got
out of a type-writer so per cent,

2d. It does for the operator just what a reader
could do.

3d. It prevents mistakes and makes clean work.

4th. It brings the copy up before the face and
obviates the necessity ot leaning over.,

sth. _]I. saves the eyes, and prevents straining
and tiring them.

6th, It is the only Copy-Holder and Line Indi-
cator that 1s not a toy.

7th. It is the only automatic Line Indicator ever
invented,

8th. It was invented by an official stenographer
to be used in his own business, and is, therefore,
practical.
AGENTS WANTED. LIBERAL TERMS,

Price $5, Expressage Prepaid.

J.V. BERRY,

120 NASSAU ST., NEW YORK.

Look here, Friend, Are you Sick?

Do you suffer from Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Sour
Stomach, Liver Complaint, Nervousness, Lost Ap-
petite, Biliousness, Exhaustion or Tired Feeling,
Pains in Chest or Lungs, Dry Cough, Nightsweats
or any form of Consumption? If so, send to Prof,
Hart, 88 Warren St., New York, who will send you
free, by mail, a bottle of Floraplexion, which 1s a
sure cure. Send to-day.

“DOWN WITH HIGH PRICES.”

65.00 Sewing Machine with vttachments $18.00 '

AS

A 500-1h. Platform Scale, on wheels . 10.00
A 8125.00 Top Buggy, Sarven Patent Wheels 65.00
A 2-Ton Wagon Scale, Brass Beam & Beam Box 40.00
A £40.00 Road Cart, or Small Body Cutter 15.00
A 515.00 Single Buggy Harness - - 7.50
A 240-1b. Scoop and Platform Scale - - 3.00

A 4-1b. Family or Store Scale, with Brass Scoop 1.00
Portable Forges and Blacksmiths Tools for Farmers.
Catalogue of 1000 useful articles sent free. Address

CHICACO SCALE CO., Chicago, Il

A CREAT COMBINATION.

(INlustrated) The Great Humorous Paper, The Witty
Wonder of the Age.

OFFER No, 683.
With a mail order on this offer for 1,000

Cizgars at 835 per 1,000, or any other of our Cigars
yorth 830 per thousand and upward, which may be
all of one brand or assorted to sult, we will, upon re-
quest, send to your address, post-paid, the three fol
lowing papers: America, Texas Siftings and the
Chicago Weekly Times for one year.
R. W, Tansill & Co.,
20 STATE STREET, CHICAGO.

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castoria.
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~ plete story, entitled

THE XAS Sl BrEcass

The Dansville (N. Y.) Breeze has re-
cently been enlarged. It always was a
very neat looking paper, and Mr. Bur-
gess, its editor, is a very bright and witty
writer.

If you want to read about An Ostrich
Ranch in America, get St. Nicholas for
January. Other readable articles are:
Tracked by a Panther, Intercollegiate
Foot-Ball in America, Pilot-Boat Torch-
ing by Night, Christmas on the Polly,
Bertha's Début, etc., etc.

Water-storage in the West is the open-
ing article in Scribner’'s Magazine for
January. It has numerous illustrations,
and the Dam Across the Bear Valley sup-
plies a frontispeice. One of the most
readable articles in the number Is on The
Paris Exposition, by W. C. Brownell.
Other notable articles are: Tripoli of
Barbary, The Beauty of Spanish Women,
Electricity in the Household, etc. H. C.
Bunner, Editor of Puck, contributes An
Old-Fashioned Love-Song.

In the Holiday number of the St. Louis
Magazine (January) Ella Wheeler-Wilcox
has a poem entitled A New Year Boon.
The boon she craves is to forget. She
considers it a cursed thing to sit ‘‘by the
dead embers of fires whose cheerfulness
and warmth is gone,” remembering —
forgetting, rather—to put on more coal.
Mrs. Margaret Anthon contributes a com-
The Hop-Pickers.
Under the Sea is an 1nteresting article,
illustrated, concerning the wonders of the
deep.

Kate Field's Washington, the
journalistic venture of one of America’s
brainiest women, has been received at
this office. and we congratulate the ac-
complished editor on its appearance. It
is quite unique in appearance and make-
up, and its twenty-four pages embrace
much good reading and an encouraging
display of advertisements. The first
page is embellished with an excellent
picture of the Washington Capitol. It
sells at 1o cents a copy. -~ We wish Miss

ne\w

Field every success.

A charming number is Harper's Maga-
zine for January. Howard Ryle's first
paper on Jamaica, Old and New, appears,
with 22 fine illustrations. An illustrated

Russian follows,
Mrs.

paper on the Army

furnished by a Russian (eneral.

L. C. Lillie writes of Two Phases of
American Art. Much of the article is de-
voted to the American artist, Thomas

Cole, and a portrait of him by Durand 1s
given. Every one fond of equestrian
exercise will be delighted with A Woman
on Horseback, by Ann C. Brackett. The
graphic and glowing Southern writer,
Lafcadio Hearn, begins a serial entitled
Youma, which is intensely interesting.

Mrs. Deland’s Dr. Holmes’
Over the Teacups, and the first install-
ment of Mr. Frank Gaylord Cook's
promised series of papers on Forgotten
Political Celebrities make the Atlantic
for January a number to be remembered.
The short story of the number is one of
Miss Jewett's best New England dialect
sketches, called The Quest of Mr. Teaby,
Agnes Repplier writes delightfully about
English Love Songs, and gives a series
of quotations to illustrate the subject. A
Precursor of Milton, a certain Avitus,
Bishop of Vienne in the fifth century.
forms also the subject of an interesting
paper. Mr. Aldrich’s Echo Song, in a
most unusual and graceful metre, and
Miss Thomas' Mens Sana, are lasting
contributions to poetry.

Serial,

Old Age,
AS SEEN BY ONE WHO HAS REACHED IT.

The feeling must of necessity come to
many aged persons that they have out-
lived their usefulness; that they are no
longer wanted, but rather in the way,
drags on the wheels rather than helping
them forward. But let them remember
the often-quoted line of Milton:

* They also serve who only stand and wait.”
This is peculiarly true of them. They
are helping others without always being
aware of it. They are the shields, the
breakwaters, of those who come after
them. Every decade is a defence of the
one next behind it. At thirty the youth
has sobered into manhood, but the strong
men of forty rise in almost unbroken
rank between him and the approaches of
old age as they show in the men of fifty.
At forty he looks with a sense of security
at the strong men of fifty, and sees be-
hind them the row of sturdy sexagena-
rians. When fifty is reached, somehow
sixty does not look so old as it once used
to, and seventy is still afar off. At sixty
the stern sentence of the burial service
seems to have a meaning that one did
not notice in former years. There be-
gins to be something personal about it.
But if one lives to seventy he soon gets
used to the text with the threescore
years and ten in 1t, and begins to count
himself among those who by reason of
strength are destined to reach fourscore,
of whom he can see a number still in
reasonably good condition. The octo-
genarian loves to read about people of
ninety and over. He peers among the
asterisks of the triennial catalogue of the
University for the names of graduates
who have been seventy years out of col-
lege and remain still unstarred. He is
curious about the biographies of centena-
rians. Such escapades as those of that
terrible old sinner and ancestor of great
men, the Reverend Stephen Bachelder,
interest him as they never did before.
But he cannot deceive himself much
longer. See him walking on a level sur-
face, and he steps off almost as well as
ever; but watch him coming down a
flight of stairs, and the family record
could not tell his years more faithfully.
He cut you dead, you say? Did it occur
to you that he could not see you clearly
enough to know you from any other son

e .;

CPrice)) ) (90 Cts), |
| INFERNAV G EXTERNAY]
Instantly Stop Pain
RN, ANDSPEEDILY CURE ALL “0\)‘5

13

~EHNI
y & M"”““C.NEURAme.N

5 Qe
LARIOUS cOMBEAY o)
G - Q)L <
( a“'%”" ' Q@

A representation of the engraving on our
wrappers.—RADWAY & CO. NEW YORK.

DR. RADWAY’S PILLS.

Purely vegetable, mild and reliable. Regulate the
Liver, and whole Digestive organs. 25 cents.

DR. RADWAY’S SARSAPARILLIAN RE-
SOLVENT, for the Blood,

or daughter of Adam? He said he was
very glad to hear it, did he, when you
told him that your beloved grandmother
had just deceased? Did you happen to
remember that though he does not allow
that he is deaf, he will not deny that he
does not hear quite so well as he used to?
No matter about his failings; the longer
he holds on to life, the longer he makes
life seem to all the living who follow him,
and thus he is their constant benefactor.
—Oliver Wendell Holmes, in January
Atlantic,
e L
Train Robberies.

If the railroad managers of the United
States would expend a few thousand
dollars for the purpose of arming their
engineers, conductors and brakemen it
is probable that the train robbery indus-
trv would soon go into a decline.

Nothing could be more absurd than
these repeated acts of highwaymanship
in which one or two daredevils bring a
train to a stop and rifle mail pouches,
express safes and pockets without even
so much as verbal objection. Every
train bears more employés than there
are robbers in any one party, and if the
former were properly armed and prom-
ised a suitable reward if they succeeded
in killing or capturing a highwayman
they would have no reason to fear such
attacks as are now made with 1mpu-
nity.

These robberies occur weekly in all
parts of the country — not always in
remote localities by any means—and it
is high time for the railroad authorities
to adopt measures calculated to render
them unfashionable.—Chicago Herald.

NEW PUBLICATIONS.

'THE MAN FROM THE WEST.

A NOVEL.

Descriptive of Adventures,
FROM THE CHAPPARAL TO WALL ST.

BY A WALL STREET DMAN.
Printed from New, Large Type. Bound in Paper Cov-
ers. Price Fifty Cents.
POLLARD & MOSS, Publishers,

42 Park Place and 37 Barclay Street, N. Y

READ WHAT
Dr. Campbell’s Life Renewing
Safe Arsenic Complexrion Wafers
Have Done.
A Grand Island, Neb., lady writes :
‘“Please send me a 81 box of Dr.
Campbell’'s Arsenic Complexion
Wafers for they are doing me so
much good I do not wish to neglect
taking them, my health is greatly
improved while my complexion is
smooth as satin and rapidly be-
coming as clear as the creamy
petals of a calla lily.” By mail §1

(ONSUMPTION,

N its first stages, can be successfully
checked by the prompt use of Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral. Even in the later
periods of that disease, the cough is
wonderfully relieved by this medicine.

“T have used Ayer's Cherry Pectoral
with the best effect in my practice.
This wonderful preparation once saved
my life. I had a constant cough, night
sweats, was greatly reduced in flesh,
and given up by my physician. One
bottle and a half of the Pectoral cured
me.””—A. J. Eidson, M. D., Middleton,
Tennessee.

““ Several years ago I was severely ill.
The doctors said I was in consumption,
and that they could do nothing for me
out advised me, as a last resort, to try
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. After taking
this medicine two or three months
was cured, and my health remains good
to the present day.””—James Birchard,
Darien, Conn.

“ Several years ago, on a passage home
from California, by water, I contracted
so severe a cold that for some days I
was confined to my state-room, and a
physician on board considered my life
in danger. Happening to have a bottle
of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, I used it
freely, and my lungs were soon restored
to a healthy condition. Since tlien I
have invariably recommended this prep-
aration.”’—J. B. Chandler, Junction, Va.

Aver's Cherry Pectoral,

PREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Bold by a’l Druggists. Price §1; eixbottles, $o.

| CURE FITS!

en I say cure I do not mean merely to stop them -
fora time and then have them return again. I mean a
radical cure. I have made the disease of FITS, EPIL-
EPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long study. . I
warrant my remedy to cure the worgt cases, Because
others have failed i8 no reason for not now receiving a
curc. Send at once for a treatise and a_ Free Battle
of m&mfalhble remedy. Give Express nd Post Olhckez
H. G« ROOT, M, C.,183 Pearl 5t. New Yor

THE ONLY Pni\mcm.
LOwy.

{PEWRITEH

Catalogue free. Address Typewriter Depart., POPE
M¥rG. Co., Makers of Columbia Cycles, Boston, New
York, Chicago.
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lsTEM WINDING As this handsome
$] WATCH FREE. HOT FUH SALEI NEW SUBSCRIBERS, we will NOT SELL IT. %
give it away, and the only way v ou can secure it is to send §L.00 for one year’s subscription, when it will be :“:

] sent you safely packed by return mail.
\ REFER

S A I A A

EM WINDING WATCHE
TO BE GIVEN

We will give 10,000 Filtcm “’lndlll:g nlli:'d Stem Sclt}n
rocuring new subscribers to our ILLUSTRAT (T

anying illustration is an Etnet representution of the Watch t;‘lfeEgll’vﬂl"N e
reo to subscribers one of our American Stem Winders and Stem Setters. This ILLUSTRATED

MONTHLY is a well-known literary and family paper, now in its eleventh ycar, and one of the most |

i NCES: We have been so long before the public as enterprising publishers, that we are [
i well-known to all newspaper publishers, and 110_doubt to most of their readers, Any Bank, Merchant.[§{
@] Publisher or Express Agent in New York, can tell you of our absolute reliability. Address, ¥
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American Watches FREE to those who
The accoms [J]

naway. We will also send @

opular home papers published to-day. \/
lep;angi printed, and ‘i)s haudsomely ﬁ- :
lustrat Its contributors are among
the best. Every year it is our custom to
Eve away some elegant gremium. worth
_itself many times the subscription
price of the Monthly, in order to secure |4
new subscribers, well knowing that once
a subscriber you will always remain with [
us. WE WANT 100,000 NEW SUB. [iif
SCRIBERS AT ONCE, and we want [\
you to assist us in secuiing them, This Jjy
ﬁ-ar we_offer this ELEGANT PRE-K$
IUM FREE. It has MUNTIN & b
CASES, Beautifully Engraved and DA
Gold Plated. Each one is carefully in- P¥
spected, regulated and tested before j{p:
leaving the factory. ’
HOW TO GET THE AMERIOAN
STEM WINDER FREE.—Send 81.00
in Postal Note or Bill, for one year’s sub-
gceription to our ILLUSTRATED
MONTHLY, and we will forward it b
mail, post-pnid, with GOLD PLATE
CHAIN AND CHARM. Remember, it
we charge you nothing for this {wemium,
only chiurging the regular subseription
price of the Monthly. Only one Watch
will be sent into any one neighbor- [
hood, and this offer will hold good [/f
for B1IXTY DAYS ONLY. Subscribe QY
at once; no time to lose; they will go like }

hot cakes. Be first in the field and get a |®)
remium is intended solely to sec%‘re ;}{c_
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Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria.
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VERSES NEW AND OLD.

A HUSBAND'S TRIBUTE TO HIS
WIFE'S NEW SACK. |

For her new sack, the huntsman's skill
Procured the seal-skin where the chill
Winds of Alaska oft displace
The falling snow. = The dusky grace
Of this new sack compels a thrill

Of pleasure as I gaze. And ill
Betide the senseless man who will
Not show approval in his face
For her new sack.

No wonder that the sparrows trill
A love-song to her, loud and shrill !
And I adore—no, not a trace
Of love, but anger’s in its place.
Confound it! Here’s the furrier's bill
For her new sack!!!
—Harvard Lampoon.

HOW JOHNNY LOST THE PRIZE.

His family and friends were there,
His uncles, cousins, aunts ;

And all were sure that for the prize
Their Johnny had best chance.

"Twas Johnny's turn to speak his piece ;
He said, with outstretched hands:
** Under a spreading blacksmith tree
The village chestnut stands !”’
—Puck.

UNPARDONABLE SINS.

If you strike a friend hard in the face,
He may pass it as but a mere caper ;
But beyond all excuse he’ll be mad
If you spell his name wrong in the paper.

You may tread on a woman's dress,
And pardon receive with a smile ;
But she'll shun you past all hope indeed,
If you dare quote her neighbor as ** style.’
—Boston Budget.

(1 3

A PLANTATION LOVE SONG.

Oh, mer honey, mer loo!
Fresher dan de dew,
Layin’ bright on de blue mawnin-glory.
Oh, mer honey, mer loo !
Aint I tole it unto you,
Dat shoogar-sweet, true-love story ?

Den I tell you ergin,
En hit ain’ no sin,
Kase why? Mer Alabamer posey ;
De good Lawd, He 'low,
Dat love, anyhow,
Gwinter shine out, evah bright an’ rosey.

Dar’s good, ole, sweet ham,
An’ young an’ ten’er lam’,
Mek a niggah’s lips jim erlong josey;
But de 'possum wid de yam,
Ain’ no sich er ba’'m
Ez de love of mer Alabamer posey.
—Will Visscher, in Tacoma Globe.

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
When she was a Child, she eried for Castoria,
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria,

His Little Scheme Failed.

“Say, old boy,” he began, as he ap-
proached the bar of a Monroe avenue
saloon; ‘I know I shouldn’t give it away
but 1t's too good to keep.
a hint }'e(t v

“] get some hints eafery hour in der

Have you got

day,” was the reply.

“But, say, a few of us are going to
surprise you on Christmas. I ought not
to tell you, but I can’t keep anything.”

*“Vhell 1"

“We've chipped in to present you with
a little testimonial of our esteem. You
are white, you are. You have always
favored us, and now we will get back at
you."

““Vhell !”

“It’s a gold watch; but keep as still as
death about 1t.”

“‘Vhell !”

““We chipped $20 apiece, but any one
of us would have gone $50 without a
word.”

““Vhell !”

“Glad to do it for you, old fellow. I
was the one who engineered the little
aftair, you know.”

“Vhell !”

“If you felt like setting up the beer
this morning I shouldn’t refuse. I’ll
take what they call a schooner. Ha'
what are you pointing at ?”

““Der door.”

““Want me to open i1t ?”

““Yes.”

‘““And go out?”

“Yes.”

‘“ Certainly ; but just remember one
thing—you get no watch! I was only
trying you to see if we were making any
mistake. I find that we were, It will
now be presented to the man three doors
above. Farewell !"—Detroit Free Press.

I took Cold,
I took Sick,

I TOOK

i
SCOTT'S
EMULSION

RESULT:
I take My Meals,
I take My Rest,

AND I AM VIGOROUS ENOUGH TO TAKE
ANYTHING I CAN LAY MY HANDS ON ;
getting fat too, ror Scott's
Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver 0il
and Hypophosphites of Lime and
Soda NoT ONLY CURED MY Imneip-
ient Consumption BUT BUILT
ME UP, AND IS NOW PUTTING

FLESH ON MY BONES

AT THE RATE OF A POUND A DAY. 1
TAKE I'l' JUST AS EASILY AS I DO MILK.”
SUCH TESTIMONY IS NOTHING NEW,
SCOTT'S EMULSION IS DOING WONDERS
DAILY. TAKE NO OTHER.
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A NEW TREATMENT.

Sufferers are not generally aware that
these diseases are contagious, or that they
are due to the presence of living para-
sites in the lining membrane of the nose
and eustachian tubes. Microscopic re-

search, however, has proved this to be a,
fact, and the result of this discovery is
that a simple remedy has been discovered
which permanently cures the mosu aggya-
vated cases of these distressing diseases by
afew simpleapplications made(fwo weeks §
apart) by the patient at home. A pamph-
let explaining this new treatment is sent
Jree by A. H. DixoN & Son, 337 and 339
West King Street, Toronto, Canada.

b ot A ST TTFRIDI N GS.

15

100 SONGS fora 2 cent stamp. Hoxs & Yourn, Casiz, O,

’ —
Ask vour store-keeper for a bundle of COLGAN'S
Tarry-Toru. It's deliclous.

ITTLE PHUTD 19 Lovely Beauties, sealed, only 10¢.: 58
25¢. THURBER & Co., Bay Shore, N. Y.

"WHViIN 30VHL

TURKISH .HAIR CROWER.
Warranted to grow a beautiful moustache on the face or hairon
bald heads, without injury,in 3 w'ks or money refunded. Tlfr ori-
ginal and only reliable artiole of the kind on the market, Use no
worthleas imitations, One pkg.15 ota.2 for 25 o, 8 for 50 cts.,pp.
A fortune for agts, TREMONT MAN'G CO, ,Sta, A, Bostoa, Ms,

IUBED IT

Wanted shrewd men to act under instructions in Secret Service
work. Representatives receive the International Detective,
Grannan's Warning Against Frand, Grannan's Pocket Gallery of
Noted Criminals. Those ioterested in detective husiness, or desir-
ing to be detectives, send stamp for particulars. Employment for
all. GRANNAN DETECTIYE BUREAU C0O. Areade, Cinelnnatl, 0.

MEN'S SEGRETS it

Oharles Dickens’ Domplete Works, malled for §1.00
W::eﬁy Novels, by WalterBcott, 25 Vels.,, only 1.60
1

smmoth Oyclopedia, 4 Volumes, 2170 P 1.00
.00 ﬁool?nyat cts. eachi 20 for 50 cts; 50 for 1.00
EE A large number of useful articles can be obtained free

I V E R l \'N]’El"'l‘[-(‘:'-i{In:'Ill‘nhh' preferred) wanted. Porp's
PoLikLINIK, Philadelphia, Pa. Book free. Men
PI LL s tion TEXAS SIFTINGS,
= e L 2
A GOODRICH, ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 12 Dear
« born St., Chicago, I1l. Advice free. 21 years'
experience. Business quletly and legally transacted.
And steady work right at home
$3l15 A DAY for any man or Ilady. Write
at once. Franklin Co., Richmond, Va.
to 8% n day. Samples worth 82.15 FREE
Bick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci- Lines not under horses’ feet. Write Brew-
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as ster safety Rein Holder Co., Holly, Mich
Sating. Pain 1n the Slder ko, WWhile theirmoat | V] ADAME GIOVANNINL 103 Enat sistatrect. Youn
ALE » . t - es’ Home School o usle, Languages, Elo-
remarkable success has been shown in curing cution eand Pailnting. English Department. Terms
moderate.
A MONTH, AgentsWanted. 90 best sells
ing articles in the world. 1 sample Free.
Address JAY BRONSCN, Detroit, Michs
Headache, yet Carter’s Little Liver Pills are Sy Sy S =
equally valuable in Constipation, curing and pre- FREE ! 84 Page Seals, Stamps
venting this annoying complaint, while they also CATALOGUE. ST E W C |LS Brands, &c.
correct all disorders of thestomach,stimulate the S. W, REES & CO., 29 Church St., N, Y,
liver and regulate the bowels. Even if they only MILLION BOOKS, rare, curlous, current, in stock.
cured Almost glven away. Libraries supplled cheapes
than at any book store In the world. Librarier
and books b(mﬁgt. Mammoth Catalogue free. LEG
GAT BROTHERS, 81 Chambers Street, 3d door West
3 of City Hall Park, New York.
Ache they would be almost priceless to those who —
guffer from this distressing complaint; but fortu- 2 WA"TED r‘-“. OINQEC_-:I
nately their goodness does notend here,and those Hmemn Mnm;nl‘: ke nTolasale
who once try them will find these little pills valu- SHA vetal L bRde We ik B TarEass
able in so many ways that fhey will not be wil- manufacturersinonrline in the world. Liberalsalary paid. Perms-
hng to do without them. But after all sick head pent position, Money advanced for wages, advertising, ete. For full
A c H E &ms address, Centennial Mfg. Co,, Chieago, Il., or Cincinnasi, O.
Is the bane of so many lives that here is where
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it while
others do not.
Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and
very easy to take. One or two pills make a dose.
They are strictly vegetable and do not gripe or
purge, but by their gentle action please all who
use them, In vialsat 25cents; five for $§1. Sold
by druggists everywhere, or sent by mail.
CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York,
" @
Small Bll Small Dose Small Price
. 15000 paid for a complete collection of American Coins, g’
e O e e h ' Sory e work, thess ciad Bleycion, Sewing
Bankers and Coflectors Illus. Bulletin, 10c.a | g;gg:::{;gm’:;g'xl‘g;% ?:;’erﬂ; M":::;:;’s re, 100 haa
ﬁ)pu)m Fémg‘f;g‘aaé :;(El 'Ei?%;‘:}{-;(’gtﬂgs;éggh Mass t Catalogne and copy of Paper with beantiful Engravinge, sent for
’ =l ’ * ' 10 Ots. Address THE WESTERN WORLD, Chieago, 1L
I A Dl E 100,000 DEMOREST GORSETS
100,000 SHOULDER BRACES
YOUR CHOICE. loo 000 s 00 s :
PR S e ’ TOCKING SUPPORTERS mssssmunes
e e e ERET T Tr ——
By A Reliable House!
S N e e T e Y LS ST
Every lady has heard of MME. DEMOREST. Her
name is a by-word in every house in the land. Her
celebrated Patterns have been in use over 40 years.
We are the publishers of the well-known publication,
Mme. Demorest’s Ilustrated Monthly Fashion Journal
and we wish to increase its circulation 200,000 copies
during the next 90 days, and to that end we will give
away to new subseribers
Demorest Celeb’d Corsets
o, Shoulder Braces
B “ Stocking Supporters

o
—————
sSos e

UE i
=
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Perfect

.

The MME. DEMOREST ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY
FASHION JOURNAL is a 36 page paper, beautifully
illustrated, covering every possible fleld of Fashlons
Faney Work, Home Decorations, Oooklng, ete.,
each department being under the epecial supervision
of the best known contributors, Itisbesidesre-
?Iete with matters of interest to mothers, and is
urthermore filled with illustrations, storles,

1zes 18 to 20.

Beautiful Ornamental Stitehing.

FINE AMERICAN JEAN!

sketches, humor and matters of general interest. Give your Coiset
= Measure,
< Every line of reading ie carefully guarded by an
® jeditor, who receives #5,000 per annum, and noth-
g Q ing is published in its columns but the best and purest
= — f reading matter. It may be admitted to any house-
) © fhold and your children may read it as wellasyou. It
o % numbers among its subscribers the wives of thousands
of clergymen throughout the country. It is the best
n Z | Fashion paper published in the world. It tells you
- o 1 What to Wear” ““ When and How tc Wear It.”
o = B It gives you all the latest styles in Ladies’ Hats, Bonnets,
2 a & Jete. It is always abreast of the times, and everything
] (=] within its pages is new and orlginal. Italso contains
- E 2 lthe latest Fashion news from abroad by our Bpecial
i & E% London and Paris correspondents.
@ @ = "
a - (el
5
S 2] HOW TO OBTAIN PREE
w oD
g3 g5 | The Mme. Demorest Corset
EU) g-E. Send us 50 Oents for one Jrear‘s subseription to
~ S | our JOURNAL and 25 cents additional to pay postage
: - # 5§ and packing, 25 CENTS in all, and we will mail

you one of these handsome OORSETS FREE.

How To Obtain A P A m l] I: SHOULDER BRACES R EE
%) Two Articles: Stocking Supporters
S8end us 50 Oenta for one year’s subscription to our JOURNAL, and 25 Cents additional to pay

postage and king, 75 COents in all, and we will mail you these two articles, O®ne Palr of &
YSHOULDER BRACES and One Palr of STOCKING SUPPORTERS FELITIE 3

REMEMBER THERE IS NO HUMBUG ABOUT THESE OFFERS.

We do exactly as we guarantee. Our house has been established for over 40 vears, and
we can refer fou to any Commercial Agency, Bank. Express Office or Business Firm in the
land. Make all remittances either by Draft, Postal Note, Mioney Order, or Registered Letter.
When postal note is not procurable, send stamps. Address all communieations to

THE DEMOREST FASHION & SEWINC MACHINE CO.,
17 EAST 14th STREET, NEW YORK.

sToukinG | This offer should be taken advantage of at once as we will give away no more than 100,000

SUPPORTERSE ofeacharticle. SHOW THIS TO YOUR FRIENDS. IT WILL NOT APPEAR AGAIN.

We know the Demorest Fashlon and Sewing Machine Co. to be a thoroughly rellable firm
and advise our readers to accept thelr offer.—EDITOR.

DETECTIVES
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Barnstorming in Mississippi.

Joseph Jefferson thus describes, in the
December Century, a curious incident of
his early career:
the
going from town to town and giving en-

“We now entered upon

a course of most primitive acting,
tertainments in the dining-rooms of the
hotels. As there were no papers pub-
lished in these small villages there were
no printing offices, consequently no bills;
so flaming announcements of our arrival
in a bold handwriting were displayed in
the three important points of the town,
viz. : the hotel, the post-office, and the
barbershop. It fell to my duty, being
the write, or
rather paint these advertisements.

an adept with brush, to

Plays
without
The nightly receipts

just about enough to get us

were acted 1n costume, but
scenery or curtain,
were small
from place to place,

“Our objective point was the town of
Liberty, Mississippi; but there was some
difficulty in getting there, as the distance
was greater than we could accomplish in
a day. A farmer who had been to the
theatre the night before for the first time
in his life was so struck by the perform-
ance that he proposed to have his teams
brought in and take us to his farm-house

Accord-

ing to his suggestion we were to rest for

about twenty-five miles distant,

a day, give an entertainment in his barn,
and so go on to Liaberty,

“ ‘But,’ said my brother, ‘you tell me
there is. no other house there but your
own. What shall we do for an au-
dience ?’

i Well,' said
family will

there

the farmer, ‘all my
come, to begin with, and
then

there’s eight or ten farm-houses close by

18 a dozen or more on 'em;
and 1if one of your men will drive there
with my son and blow the horn they
will all come, for there ain’t one on 'em
ever seen a play before. [I'll insure you
a full

IS0
actually played in a barn, the house that

barn.’

the matter was seitled, and we
we stayed in being the only one in sight.
It seemed in vain to look for an audience
in such a Jonely place, but the farmer
was right. Soon after the sun had gone
down the full harvest moon rose, and by
its dim light we could faintly see family
groups of people, two, and sometimes
three, on a horse, coming from all direc-
tions over the hill—now a wagan with a
great load. Some of them walked, but
all were quiet and serious, and apparently
wondering what they were going to
see,

“I'hose who have traveled through the
Southern States will perhaps remember
the kind of barn we acted in; there were
two log houses joined cogether, with an
them, which

The seats were

opening between was
floored and covered 1n.
arranged outside in the open air—benches,
chairs and logs., The

each side was used for dressing-rooms

double barn on

and for making entrances and exits,
while the opening was devoted to the
stage. The open air was well filled,

containing an audience of about sixty
Our enthusiastic admirer, the
the
dollar being charged and freely given,

persons,
farmer, collected admission fee, a
The plays were ‘The Lady of Lyons’ and
‘The Spectre Bridegroom.” The farmer
had supplied us liberally with candles,
so that the early part of the entertain-
ment was brilliantly illuminated, but the
evening breeze had fanned the hghts so
fiercely that by the time the farce began
The little
‘flaming ministers’ had all sputtered out,

the footlights were gone.
so ‘T'he Spectre Bridegroom’ was acted
in the moonlight,

“It was curious to watch the effect of
a strong emotional play like ‘The Lady
had

never seen a drama before; they not only

of Lyons’ upon an audience that

were much interested, but they became

the trials of

excited over the hero and
the heroine; they talked freely
themselves, and, at times, to the
One old lady insisted that the leovers

should be ‘allowed their own way,’ and a

among
actors.

stalwart young farmer warned the villain
not to intefere again ‘if he knew what
was best for him.'"”

il e sl

Little Jamie and Poor Billy.

The girl-with-the-red-hair would like to
command the attention in print, or any-
where else, of a woman in a white dress
trimmed in rick-rack boards at a
certain establishment on Niagara street,

who

which has a gilt sign over the entrance,
says the Buffalo Express. Now, in the
front yard of that house exists a goat—a
small goat, and a gentle goat, as goats
‘go. As a general thing one is not par-
ticularly fond of goats, but the more one
sees the goat and the rick-rack woman
together the fonder one becomes of the
goat.,
the animal
but she does own a boy, aged 7, and pos-

The woman does not own

sessed of as many devils as he has years.
He 1s allowed to play in the front yard as
long as he will stay there. Yesterday the
rick-rack woman sat on the veranda and
At first
himself by twirling sticks
over the fence, hitting a passer-by now
and then, but in the main doing little
damage.

her son monopolized the yard.
he amused

Finally he went into the house,
came out with a green paper, and went
over to the corner where the goat was
lunching on a pop-bottle.

The rick rack woman buried herself in
the pages of ‘‘The Lover's Révenge,”
only allowing herself to be disturbed when
the goat would groan in agony or would
rush furiously about the yard. Once she
tore herself away from the page and said
cheerfully :

““ Is mamma's little Jamie sticking pins
in poor Billy ?"

That was just what little Jamie was
doing, and he kept at it without interrup-
tion until the lunch-bell sounded. When
the shoe-clerk came in to lunch he found
Billy flying around the premises with
thirteen common-sized pins stuck in a
fanciful design adown his back.

At the table sat Jamie in a clean collar,
tied with a little innocent blue tie.

‘“ Madame,” said the shoe-clerk, ‘‘ that
son of yours has been sticking pins in the
goat ; the poor animal is nearly dead.”

““ Did mamma’s boy stick pins in the
poor sheepie's back ?”" inquired the rick-
rack woman tenderly, and she helped
Jamie to his fourth ration of fried po-
tatoes, and went back to the veranda to
read ‘' The Lover's Revenge.”

CYEI RS i T
A Positive Guarantee of Cure

is 1ssued with Dr, Pierce's Golden Medi-
cal Discovery, when taken for chronic
catarrh in the head, or for chronic bron-
chial throat or lung disease, if taken in
time, and given a fair trial. JMoney re-
| turned if it don’t cure. :

TRE X AS SEBE IR Cre.

EARS
SOAP.

. Pears obtained the only gold medal awarded solely for ¥
tollet SOAP 1n competition with all the world. |
[Highest possible distinction.”

Belle of Deadwood.

T'he belle of Deadwood, South Dakota,
1s a young and dashing girl who turned
her nineteenth year on Monday last.
Her name is Margaret Sanford, and she
is an orphan. Who her mother was no
one seems to know. Her father entered
a mining camp about twelve years ago,
footsore, ragged and almost starved,
having walked across the canyons from
Nevada. 'The miners gave him food ancl
clothing and began to constitute them-
One
night the old man was found dead before
his door, which the drifting snow had
fastened so he could The
After the funer-
al she became asort of a wanderer, going
and coming at will, and making many

raluable discoveries of ore.

selves little Margaret’s body guard.

not enter.
child was asleep inside.

She learned
to use the rifle and revolver, and became
With

two exceptions she was never molested,

one of the crack shots of the camp.

and there was a funeral &ftgr each of

these attacks. A year ago she struck an
bed richer than the most in that
vicinity, and again led the miners to the
spot. This time they made a voluntary
contract to give her one-fourth of the
yield.

now a rich

ore

They kept their word, and she is
woman., She is tall, slender
and good looking, and wears long golden
On
she 1s a perfect backwoods

hair streaming down her back.
horseback
picture
leggings, brown shoes and wide-brimmed
hat.—Philadelphia Inquirer.
———

The rosy freshness, and velvety soft-
ness of the skin is variably obtained by

with her short skirt, buckskin

those who use Pozzoni's Complexion
Powder.
—afe—

Not Hard.

The conductor of a Chicago cable car
approached a hard-visaged woman and
asked for her fare.

‘“(Go on with you, now, I've paid you
said the woman,

once,"”

‘** No, you haven't.”

““Yes, I have.”

‘““ Give me a nickel, or I'll put you off.”

“ Do if you dare.’

The conductor stopped the car and put
her off.

‘** Rather a hard thing to do,” said one
of the passengers, ‘‘ but it served her
right, I suppose.”

“Oh,” the conductor smilingly an-
swered, ‘* it wasn't hard for me to do,
for it isn't often that I have a chance to
get even with her,

She is my wife."—
Arkansaw ‘I'raveler.
—————
The action of Carter's Little Liver Pills is
pleasant, mild and natural, They gently stimulate
the liver, and regulate the bowels, but do not purge.
I'hey are sure to please. Try them.
S _+. —

Style or Notl;iﬁg.

Woman—** Here, take this coat.”
Tramp—T1 know it's going to be a

hard winter but style or nothing is my

s “[aris
Lxposition

71889.

motto. Fashion decrees that single-
breasted nlsters shall be worn, and you
will notice, madam, that this coat has
two rows of buttons. I can not take it.”"—
Boston Herald.

Tk =l

Blest be the Tie That Binds.

Miss Rattletrap—** You heard of the
lovers’ quarrel between Genevieve Satin-
gloss and Guy Nemcomb? Well, they
were married yesterday.”

Miss ‘““ Well,

was it

-

(Gabble how
brought about ?”

Miss Rattletrap—'* Why, the schenting
creature sent him a made-up tie for"a
birthday present.” —Clothier and Fur-
nisher.

s e o N L

Do not despair of curing your sick
headache when you can so easily obtain Carter's
Little Liver Pills. They will effect a prompt and
permanent cure, Their action is mild and natural,

——— —+_._._._.___

The Hat Stayed.

‘“ Please order that gentleman in front
to remove his hat. I can’t see at all.”
Usher—'* Oh, that hat is all right,
mutn, It isn’t a man. It's Dr. Mary
Walker.—New York Weekly.

PHYSICIANS FIND IN

ONEITA

A water with remarkable mineral virtues especlally
beneficial in Rheumatism, Gout, Dyspepsia, Liver
and Lidney Troubles. As a Table Water It is most
Delicious, Pure, Clear and Sparkling.

Send for elrculars and analysis.

ONEITA SPRING COMPANY,
UTICA, N. Y.

J. M. BELL & CO., 531 Broadway, New York.

I

THE “FAT CONTRIBUTOR'S "

New Humorous lllustrated Lecture.
For terms and dates apply to
Major J. B. POND,
Everett House, New York City.
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