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TO CORRESPONDENTS.

All communications forthis
paper shonld be
nrromp:_l'nivd by the name of the author, anot
NeCessar ily for mblication, bhut as oy I-i--u'm- ol
good faith on the part of the wr iter
only on um--i-l-'u,ll-.v]m;u-r .
careflul in giving names :m.ul d
: ntes, 10 have
all letters or figures plain and distinct.

THE KAHN'S DEVIL.

—

The Kahn eame from Bokhara town
To Hutnza, santon of renown.

Write
Be part if"!l!:ll"_\

* My head s sick, my hands are weak;
Thy help, O holy mun, 1 seek.”

In sflence marking for & space
The Khun's red eyes and purple face,

Thick volee, and loose, uncertain tread,
**Thou hast & devil,” Hamza suid,

“* Allgh forbid I exelaimed the Khan,
“* Kid me of him at onece, O man 1™

“Nay," Hamza suid, " ne spell of mine
Can slay that cursed thing of thine.,

*“ Leave feast and wine, go forth and drink
Water of healing on the brink

*Where clear and eold from mountain snows,
The Nahrel Zeben downward flows.

* Six moons remain, then come to me;

Muy Allah's pity go with thee ™

Awe-struck, from feast and wine, the Khan
Went forth where Nahir ¢l Zelwen ran.

Roots were his food, the desert dust
Hisbed, the water quenched his thirst,

And when the sixth moon’s selhmetar
Curved sharp above the evening =tur,

Heo songht again the sunton’s daor,
Not weak and trembling as betore,

But strong of limb and elear of brain;

“Bebold,” ne said, “the ticnd is sladn,”

“Nay.,” Hamza answered, "“starved and
drownen,

The curst one lics in death-like swound,

“But evil hreaksthie strongest gyves,
And jins Hke him have chaomed Hves,

“ One breaker of the julee of grape
Mauy call him up in IUving shape.

“When the red wine of Badakshian
Sparkles tor thee, bewnre, O hhian !

“With water quench the fire within,

And drown vach day thy devilkin!™

Theneeforward the great Khan shunned the
«cup

As Shitan’s own, though offered up,

With laughing eves and jeweled hands,
By Y kand's maids and sarmacand’s.

And, in the lofty vestitmle
Of the medress of hau-h hodual,

The stadents of the ho'y lnw
A golden-lettered tablet saw,

With these words, by o cunning hand,
Graved on it 1t the Khao's command :

“In Allal's name to him who ha'h
A devil, Khan el Hamed saith,

“Wisely our Proaphet cursed the vire
The Acnd that loves the breath ol wine

* No prayer can slay, no marahout
Nor Mecean dervis cun drive out,

“I, Khan el Hamod, know the charm
That robs hiw of his power to Liam.

*“ Prown him, O Islam's child ! the spell

To save thee lies in tank and weli!™
—d. G. Whittier, in Youth's Companion.
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IN THE WINTER.
In the winter, clearest iasper
Oer the lonely vaulley smiles;
In the winter, birds with musie
Aever Hlood the woodland aisles,

In the winter, down the hillside
Gy consts the gentler sex

In the winter, o'er we sidewalk
Hangs the ulster,foran X,

In the winter, soltest sky-down
All the cedar pennons Lips;

In the winter, the pedestrisn
O the conl-hole cover slip<

Inthe winter, on the window
heeniy shines each lrosty gem

I the winter, fond Leander
Leaves his girl at 2 a. m.

Inthe winter, to the gpein
O Augustus Minnieinkes;
In the winter, Georglann
Blu<hies o'erthe backwhieat cakes

In the winter, silver slefih -hells
Jingle sweetly, mile on mile
1o the winter, doth the snow-ball

Elevate the silken tile.

In the winter, begear sparrows
Round the gables ehirp and prank;
Iu the winter, doth the pluamber
I"ut some shekels in the bank.

In the winter, shrill winds whistle
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lﬂil . And after s

few weeks [ some :
cloaks to emﬂidnr (mbr.?nm 1 could

| use & needle | had been fond of
sprays and flowers on whatever bits
silk ?nd satin fell in my way), bué:&.
pay for my work was ve rin
and | hadumuchulmommp:
rt myself and Spinny, who had a

thy boy’s appetite for the four years
before I became acquainted with Mr.

Popkins. “Genius H. Popkins,Grocer." |

How I laughed when I first saw his card

in the landlady’s card-basket, as though | with his handkerchief, an

“Popkins’ wasn't absurd enough to pre-
face it with ““Genius!" **An old bach-
elor,” 1 said, “I should think so!
Where could a woman be found who
would be willing to change her name,
whatever it was, for “Mrs. Genius H.
Popkins?"
*‘What's in a name?’ as Shakespeare
'as it, my dear,” said Mrs. Bairnsfather
| mildly.

1), for the last three years, and s_e
thought every think of ‘im. Never

would *ave parted willingly with ‘im if |

sae 'adn’t a died.”
“ A very sufficient reason for doing

80," I said; *“but why, oh! why, don’t|
It is oo ridicu-jont it.”

he change his name?
lous.”

caps and | want of

sad—-" ( ) “are you in
If you are "'
“[ have plenty,” | interru .
“You have?" with astonishment.

“Yes,” and [ told him about the

ast line in her note, of course; and,
much to my surprise, instead of looking
pleased he looked rather glum.

* I was hoping you h.ufn't.." he said
at last.

* Hoping I hadn't, Mr. Popkins?"

* Yes; and then,” wiping his brow
speaking
| with still greater haste, * [ was guing

to ask you to marry me and let me pay
all your bills in future.™
“Oh! Mr. Popkins,” I gasped, “I
am very much obliged to you, indeed, |
am, but | couldnt hink of such a thing,
' under any circumstances."
“ You objeet to my hair, perhaps,™

“'E’s a good fellow, ‘e is, in- |
' deed ; 'as lodged with my friead, Mrs. |

i wdn.ﬂ

said be; “I'il shave my head."
“ No-0-0," said 1.
“To my laugh? I'll never laugh

“" SO'D-‘.)."

“To my name? I'll have it changed
by act of Congress."’

“ No-0-0."

“To my nose? I'd look worse with-

* No-0-o—that is —yes —I mean no,"

“ Popkins, or no Popkins,” insisted | I stammered.

Mrs. Bairnsfather, ¢ '¢'s has good has |
A little lively I ‘ear, but I wish |

old.
f‘a.d a ‘ouse full of them."

“ There is some one else?”
# No-o-0."
“And you don't care a fig for me?"

“ A little lively.” He was. Hegave “I 1‘?23"1‘ you as a friend—a very
bachelor parties at least twice a week, | dear friend.

from which peals of laughter ascended
| to my room all evening long, and which

always ended with an uproarious sing | you couldn’t. Good-bye.

|

* And you couldn’t bring yourself to
think of me as a hughand? Oh, [ sece
Il sup;-lﬁ

ing of ** Anid Lang Syne" at midnight. | you with groceries all the same.”” An
At first tois annoyed me very much, | 8Way he went, looking so woe-begone

but sfrer awhile [ became so used Lo it

that [, remembering his maoy kisdness-

that I woke up regularly when thesing- | € to Spinny and myself, felt inclined to
 ing began, and joined in the chorus—of | drop a tear or two; but [ conquered the
course they couldn't hear me—and then | feeling and commenced to pack my

went to sleep directly.
“ He ain’t pretty,” said Spinney to

trunk instead,
Most of my answers to Mr. Popkins,

me one day, referring to Mr. Popkins, | | must confess, had not been exactly

““but he’s just bully.
. of prunes this mornin®-—a bull box—and
- didn’t the fellers at school hang *round

when I brought it out at lunch-time!
: Yes, indeed!”

 ter the box of prunes, my room door
was suddenly thrown open and Spinney
appeared, leading a smiling gentleman
by the hand, and called out (Spinney

half & mile away), * Hello! Gertie" (my | I had every reason to believe—-short of

And one afternoon, about a week sf- | rose complexion--fair hair--light bine

He giv' me a box | true, including the one ahout **sowe-

body else.” There was a young man
boarding with Mrs. Bairnsfather—Ar-
thur Leroy by name~—a very handsome
young man—straight nose—eream-and-

eyes——(his forehead was rather narrow,
to be sure, and the lower part of his face
somewhat heavy)—who had paid me a

| great deal of attention, and if [ was not
ways shouted at me as thuug‘n I were | 1D love with hil’u. I th :ﬁ"[’lt I was. And

name’s Gertrude), ** here’s Mr. 'opkins | 8 formal declaration-—that he was in

and he says may [ go to the circus!"
“ Genius H. Popkins,” 1 thought to

' myseelf, *““and what a queer-lovking |

‘Genius’ heis.”

And he was. Red hair which, unlike
any I had ever seen before, curled part
in one direction and part in another;

'small, twinkling blue eyes, which al-
' most disappeared when he laughed—
' his laugh, by the way, began with a loud
' guffaw and ended with a low chuckle;
a double chin; a ruddy complexion and
' an extraordinary nose. It wasn't Ro-
' man, it wasn't straight, it wasn't aqui-
line, it wasn’t snub; it was simply Mr.
Popkins's nose, and he was short and
stout, and wore a blue flannel suit, and
[ couldn’t help thinking if he and his
clothing were well blended what a gorge-
ous purple would be the result.

¢ Hope 1 don’t iatrude," said Mr.
Popkins.

¢ Not at all,” answered ], “if you
will pardon my going on with my
work.” [ was embroidering & pair of
suspenders which some young lady was

. ﬁuing to give her sweetheart on his
i

irthday, and which he, no doubt, would " ly day.

1

love with me. And so, ai far as that
goes, there was * somebody else.”

I advertised--at least Mr. Popkins
did. I was astonished to see how little
the advertisement cost; and out of some
fifty answers, which one of Mr. Pop-
kins's clerks brought me, I selccted-
that is, Mr. Popkins —the good-natured
fellow was still as kind as before my
emphatic discouragement of his suit--
selected one which was the very place |
was seeking.

And on going to see it | was not dis-
appointed. A dear, little cottage, own-
ed and occupied by an old German
couple, who spoke just enough English
to enable me to muake my wants intelli-
gible, at the foot of a high Lill covered
with green grass, wild lowers and young
trees, with a tiny brook leaping down
the hillside and running gaily through
the finely laid ont garden—no other
house in sight save the precisely similar
cottage next door-—far away from any |

ublic road. [ decided immediately to
ook no further.

And to Westbrook I moved one lone-
Arthur Leroy kissed my hand

{oung actress, saying nothing about the |

| each other.

| think, snd she, no doubt, would allow | at parting and said he should be deso-
¢ him to think, the work of her own fair | late until my return—and that very af-
| hands. i ternoon the bandage was placed over
| “Very beautiful work it is,” said Mr. | my eyes to remain there until my phy-
Popkins, * and I should like to have a | sician consented to ils removal.
pair exactly like them." “ Perfect rest!” [ certainly had in my
And that's the way my acquaintance | new abode—{0) perfect for an active
' with Mr. Popkins began. And after | spirit like mine. And had it not been
that—what a kind uncle I thonght | for the singing of the birds, the cluck
him—he was always having some pretty | of the hens, the lowing of the cattle, the |

| she'll be blind, and who'd waat s blind A Terrific Set-To In Which Naay Teeth

A T
: h'. s oo .
sad I'll slope.® "}‘lﬁma say siope,
but he meant it. And | say, Gertie,you
ain't too fond of him, are yon? And
why wouldn™t Lou care to see Popkins?
He's my man, he is.  He takes me to
the Aquarium, and Cooey lsland, rnd
all over. Don't you lLke FPopkins,
Gertie "'

*] like him very much, Spinny," said
I, with barning cheeks. _

“ Well, I'll tell him »0," nid‘ Spinny,
“and p'raps mpext time he'll come
along."

After Spinny went s::r);l had ;n"l:

cry over Arthur y's im .
53& rrzmukn. and furgot him, so [ could
not have been very much i love wilh
him after all.

And then | began to think about Mr.
Popkins. In fact, I eould think of noth-
ing else. The blinding of my eyes for
0 long & time seemed to have suddenly
made wy mental vision unusually clear
and [ saw *“with my mind's eye'’ many
things which, perhaps, otherwise I
might never have seen. )

I saw the groceries, instead of bein
sold to me st “*wholesale prices,” b
been sold at a price set by Mr. Popkins,
aud that price not half their sctual value.
I saw that the nieces only existed in the
brain of Mr. Popkins, and that the little
dresses, and aprons, and what not for
which he had paid me so well, were
stowed away in some closet in his apart-
ments. [ saw that the boasted friend-
ship with the “newspaper man' was a
myth, aud [ saw that 4s saw Weebrook
before [ did, and that to his thoughtful-
nes?and care [ owed the many comforts
I had found awaiting me. * Why is he
so ugly?"" I asked myself. * It seems
other men have just as absurd names.
¢ Low Dutch’ is worse than * Genius H.
Popkins,’ | think, but no one could be
uglier. Not one handsome feature. If
he only had the lovely, gray eyes of the
husband next door—those eyes which
have descended to the baby—1 wmight—""
but here I stopped and went out to the
arbor to listen to the talking, laurhing
and singing of my unknown friends.

Well, the last day of my stay in Wee- |

' brook arrived. My eyes had been grow-

ing stronger and stronger, and for sev-
eral days I had not worn the bandage in
the house, and now [ was to be allowed
to go out with only a green shade to
shield them from the sunshine. Into

' the garden [ flew as soon as | heard the

welcome news. There sun-l{ must be
& peep-bole in that fenc#, and I so long-
ed to sce that happy family. There was
a peep-hole. Down on my knees I went
and peeped. Thera sat the grand-
mother, knitting in hand. There =tood
the young mo her—a slender woman,

not as small as 1 had iancied her and |

much prettier than I—with the baby in
her arms. * Here comes papa,” she
was saying. And *“papa’ came. le
was shorter, stouter, had redder bair, a
double chin, queer nose; in short, was
much uglier than Mr. Popkins. The
gray eyes were there, to be sure, but
one of them had a castin it.
baby, dear little thing,did have just such
eyes, cast and all.

'
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“ (), no; I believe not, but if
any way related to Bob Slade
‘em’s preity sick this morsing.’

will be good emough

See this!"™
clenched and held out what
his * right maaley."" *Now,
motion—the upper cut!"’—and
the action to the word he spun
on his heel, at the same time
fearful blow, which took a
Chinaman in the * bread-baskes
landed him across the upper sto
apple stand.
Paying no attention to the
Chinamsn or to the swearing
keeper of the stand, Sam said : *
one o 'em. That's what feteh
The first time [ tried it on Bol
at the gymnasium last night, |
under .he left jaw and spun hig
like a top. He spato;t a doubl
I was sorry, but he picked up th
put it in his vest pocket and o
me red-hot. 1 gathered my
gave him the upper cut with ¢
taking him a lifter under the rig
that make him groggy. He
two more back teeth, but §
them and came at me like a
got back, for I didn't want to h
just because he was fool enong
mad, and | says, saidI: *Wh
matter with your teeth?' Says
er mind my teeth; I was badly s
once—that's all.’ With that he |
at me, and [ had to defend myse
made it so hot for me that [ h
sort to the upper cut again.
mean to do it, but I took him sq
der the point of the chin—a lifte
—— me if a perfect shower of tq
n't fly out of his moth and hail d
the floor in all directions. The
have been two dozen-—double tee
le teeth, wisdom teeth, teeth wi
in ‘em, and all manner of teet
went to pickia’ 'em up and tried
me to stay and give him a chane
even, but I got out of there. .
want to knock the fellow to pieces. 1

' believe another upper cut would have

And the |
“ Good-bye, MMrs. |

Low Dutch,” I ssid under my breath, |
as they were all kissing and hugging |

“In your case Love has
proved a great magician. God bless
you, and your husband, and your baby,
and your baby's grandmamma!"’

And three months after returning to j.

Mrs. Bairnsfather's my cards bore the
inscription, * Genins H. .
minus ** Groecer” and plus * Mrs. "

Papkins," [
| in bis new hobby.

And two years from that time / had a |

cottage in Weebrook, and a garden, and
an arbor, and / thought my husband’s
face the dearest in the world, and /

wouldn't have changed my name for

two babies—twins—ever so much like
their father, and I should like to have

the most poetical of titles, and 1 bad |

seen the person who would have dared |
to have said they were not the hand- |
somest children ever born!—Waryare! |

Eytinge, in Detroit Free Press.

knocked out his whole jaw-bones’

“ The only wonder is that you didn't
kill hiw, Sam!" 1

“ It is a wonder! How he stood it with
his teeth knocked out so is more than |
can see—I don't believe he has three
teeth left in his head,”’ and away Sam
went to hunt up Gillis in order to take
him down to the gymnasium and intro-
duce him to the *“‘apper cut.”

Half an hour later we met Bob Slade,
who be to tell about the big fun he
had with Sam Davis the night before.
Said he: * You see | put up a little j L
on Sam, just to encourage him a littie

I room mnext to a
went in there and bor-

dentist shop, so
teeth

rowed a handful of artficial
and —"'

¢ You need not proceed,” said we,
“ Sam unas told what followed.”

* Funpy, wasn't it?"

« Yes, aud Sam is now in search of
Gillis, confident tbat kis *upper cut’®
will whip all the science in the coun-
tr}'-“

“No?™

“Yes!™

. receivin

»meM¥ to a young couple who had long

little article of dress embroidered for

some one of his numerous nieces. And |

it was while finishing one of these one
- evening—Mr. Popkins was taking a cup
| of tea with Spinny—that the kind heart-
ed bachelor said to me, ** I have a pro-
posal to make to you, Miss Sprague;
yoar tea not being the very best sug-
gests it to me. Suppose I supply you
with groceries ia part payment for the
finery iymu make for me? ['ll let you
have them at wholesale prices.”

I gladly agreed, aad dear me! I was
surprised to find, at the end of the week,
how much cheaper it was to buy at
wholesale prices. My table, although |

Throneh the lover's snmmer nook ;
In the wister. there are other
Things enough to il a book,
—N. A. Crofiul,
—_—e ey -

GENIUS I, POPKINS, GROCER.

1 had been devoting myself too assid-
uously to my work—embroidering in |
silk —and in consequence my eyes began
to fail. And the oculist to whom I ap- |
plied for advice, assured me that noth-
ing would save my eyes but wearing a
bandage over them for a month at least, |
perhaps more, and then using them
with great care in the Iumr‘ch “l:;‘:ld
that month, Miss Sprague,” he added, by v v Sty P,
«t should be spent in some quiet country y g X W
house, wherol you could !Iun'c pcm:?t vben m““‘:tm"dé‘." “l’:‘:; - l"-‘-":”im it
rest.” 7} : ey ill-)led g)- s a1 r;u ¢ sequlei:l:ie dw?‘s

Luckily, just before this mandate was | 1A ey a.m!lm::!:l}:e:lf o ll-
issued, a young actress for whom I had | "‘c{d ‘EP o A 5 ys oo
embroidered a dress, having made *‘a | cou ‘“0" "I“Ie ‘L‘m "‘?;‘;meho :ll':
great hit * inthe play in which she wore | :_3 fact o M  Ponkins. hwf vy Pk
it, was pleased to declare that half her in with Mr. Popkins the first time he
< as owing to the pink rosebuds entered my door. It was he who intro-
i w‘ l.-tfe-nuts that were scat- | duced the young actress to me who gave
:&::dm‘: aruotg:ti ¢ confusion all over the | Me the highest price 1 had ever received
white satin (the design was my own) for embroidering a 1'3";53 By-the-by,
and in the kindest mauner sent me $100 | the note she - shgeniimg lIllO!leY ended
instead of £50, the price agreed upon rather oddly. * As 5‘uu value snrd:nes
for my work. S. I waswell able to fol- :?{‘:s(:i,“'e“' smile sweetly upon cld Pop-

low the Doctor’s advice as to myself, N .
and to pay Mrs. Bairnsfather for taking _ ** Old Popkins.” Only five and thirty
care of Spinny while I wssaway. And :;Efi‘ﬂn-sb;tl:‘:t e ;'}11; E?l‘lm%’lfd}'

: . hat inking L y did she 1m-
K Toartios. Dor the % ontet agine I valued *‘sardines and olives?"

advertise for the **quiet | . .
L bad e N aa the Doctor slammed | 1 didn't—I don’t—and if I did, in what

. Popkins ¢ way would *‘smiling sweetly” upon
#&ﬁgo_oi when Mr P ame 1\{]‘. ;:;!pkins affect ¢ sardines ﬁd
But before I tell you what he said I'll olives: .

tell you a little more about myself at | And now 'l tell you what Mr. Pop-
that particular time. kins said the day he—with a good-sized
I was an orphan, without kith, except basket on his arm—made his appear-
Mrs. Bairnsfather and Mr. Popkins, and | ance just as the Doctor slammed the
a young man who boarded with Mrs, street door. .
Bairnsfather—or kin, but Spinny— | _** Thought you'd have trouble,” be-
Speneer first, then Spenny, then Spin. | guning to unpack the basket and lay
ny, my 10-year-old brother—in the !.he various articles it contained, nam-
great city where I lived. My father, a | ing each one as he did so, upon my din-
sea Captain, had been lost at sea when ing-table, “knew it—always stitching
1 was 12 years of age. My mother died 8t that confounded—Dutch cheese; hope
when I was 18. Until that time we had you like it—embroidery. Shouldn't
lived in an old-fashioned cottage in a ' have given you any to do myself, only
pretty village in Connecticut—mother W88 confident if I didn’t you'd take it
a pension from the ship-own- from—a jar of Boston gherkins—some
ers in whose service my father lost his ove else. And now the Doctor has or-
life, which, together with the money we dered you to go into—fancy crackers—
earned with the aid of the cow and the ' the country, and bind over your eyes—
chickens, enabled us to live very com-' 2 flask of salad 011-:-—!. bandage for a
fortsbly. But when mother died the month or mom—t.hat's all.”

jon died with her, and the cottage _ I burst out laughing. How could I
was Jet and the cow and chickens were belp it, hearing the odd little man mix
me and the groceries up in such a comi-
cal way?

looked upon them with longing eyes. :
And I, with what little money our ef-| *‘My dear Miss Sprague,™ said he,
fects had brought, started with Spinny, | E‘l_:lvel y “it is no laughing matter.
then 6 years oid, to seek my fortuge in What are you going to do?"”

busy, noisy New York. I had ome ‘*‘Obey the r's orders,” said L.
friend there, at least. She had been a  **I'll begin by advertising for the quiet
friend of my mother, and had paid us country home this very evening.”
short visits every summer as long as I ‘‘Let me take the advertisement,”
could remember, Mrs. Bairnsfather, and | said Mr. Popkins. **I know a news
to her house I went. She let lodgings, ' per man—deals with me—who'll have it
somewhat in the English manner, being | done half price.”

an Enghshwoman, sibeit as her name ¢ And then, when I've found it,” I
indicated her ancestors were Scotch, went on, * I'il ask Mrs. Bairnsfather to

and, fortunately, the second-story  take care of Spinny while I am aws
back room—with a bedstead that because. dearlj? a.syl love him, I mj:l';

ded to be a chest of drawers in ' take him with me and find perfect rest »
the day time—and & hall bedroom ad-  «I'll look after Spinny,” said Mr.
joining were unoccupied, and in them I | Popkins. ¢ Hem! I forgot the deviled
was installed with much kindness by | tongue, but I guess you don't need any,

-‘ el R [T SN R TN T o

hum of the bees and most of all the peo-
ple next door, I should have fled after
two or three days back to my room at
Mrs. Bairnsfather's. 8

The people next door proved to be

tally unknown to each other.

The two gardens were separated by a
board fence, loosely put together and
overgrown with a luxuriant growth of
morning-glories and passion flowers.
And my favorite retreat in our garden
on the hot July afternoons was a tiny
arbor covered with Ayreshire roses and
honeysuckles, and apparently the favor-
ite retreat of the people next door was
a similar arbor in the corner of their
garden and so it came to pass that from
hcarinfz their conversation—I dida't ex-
actly listen to it at first, but as Mrs.
Cluppins, of Pickwickian memory, re-
marked, **it forced itself upon my ear”
—I came to think of them as the hap-
piest family I had ever heard. There
was a husband, a wife, 3 grandmother
and a baby, and they were all fondly in
love with each other and constantly
telling each other so.

Therefore, 1 was much surprised cne
day—it was about two weeks atter my
arrival at Westhrook, and I'd been
rather homssick for Spinny and disap-
pointed that ['d heard nothing from Ar-
thur Leroy, and sorry about Mr. Pop-
kins—[ was sitting
and honeysuckles—to hear the little wife
next door (I'd quite made up my mind
she was a little woman) suddenly burst
out with: *“Oh! Low, dear, to think
that once I thought I never conld love
you.”

*‘ Because I wasn't handsome and be-
cause | had such a queer name, Min-
nie,"’ he said with a lrugh.

* Bocanse I A you were not
handsome. You ow, darling, all

rls think of Aim as blue-eyed, golden-

l.ir?d. golden-mustached, with com-
plexion to match, or raven haired and
dark-eyed, with complexion to match,
and when I first knew you you were
neither.”

“ And I am neither now, Minnie.”

have the dearest face in the world, and
I'm so thankful baby looks like you,

about you to another feller 4th of July.
I was a-hidin® *hind the door, cause Bob
Smith was a-goin' to throw some tor-
pedoes at me, and Leroy he comes up
tgalt:»:and says: ‘Gertie’s a nice
girl, a pretty girl, bat msy be

excellent company, though we were t- |

neath the roses |

“I know that, silly, but to me you

—

Camels in Arizona,
The Yuma Sentinel a few days ago |
contained the following: ** A herd of |
| camels was driven here from Nevada
nearly two years ago. Finding no |
profitable work for them, their owners |
turned them loose along the Gila to the |
eastward of Yuama. There they have |
been living and breeding, looking fat |
and sleek all the time. For a while they | .} .. hand, the Liberal army, after sev-
were in danger of extermination. | o years' campaigning, felt truly sick
Whenever they put in an appearance | .¢ the business. 1don Carlos had gone
along the wagon road they frightened | , prance for & holiday; on each side
mules and hotses beyond control of the | 4o 1eaders had a genuine desire for fol-
(drivers. ~They soon earned the ever- | j,wing example. It was under these
lasting hatred of teamsters, some of | oir.ymstances that Espartero had s con-
whom acquired a babit of shooling | ference with Maroto, the Carlist Gener-
| camels on sight. Since, however, the | 4] forthe purpose of negotiating s truce.
railroad has been delivering freight at | They were old chums of the South
Adonde, the road along the Gila this | 4 norican wars, but since that time the
side of that place has been comparative-  paq exchanged only cannon balls in ad-
ly abandoned by teamsters, and the re- | gition to more than one fierce procls-
maining camels have now a good chance | ;nation. When they met in a lonely
to show what they can do in the way of | gorm at night, in the secrecy, it
propagation. The waterless desert of | gaq § by many lest & quarrel, or
SOD,UI'&. wuth and wuthe"t of l.um" E even perh‘p. a Wmn‘l enmunur.
is known to immense deposits might arise from the occasion. Beth
| of ”‘Lta-, sulp “:l‘;ob:m de soda. Its | entered a‘l!ower room, in which s table
| mountains are nown to CArTy ex- | had been dis with candles, paper,
tensive deposits of metals. To these | pens and ink, and then were left alone.
or more than five hours they were

| camels we look for eventually making |
these treasures accessibie and available. | there closeted. What were they doing
e T e | all this time? Simply this: On seeing
No Use to Him. | Espartero, whom Ee knew well for the
' —_ 1' gambler that ever lived,Maroto
| An old-fashioned citizen of Detroit | taken out of his pockel s pack of
who has been having a fireplace put in | cards and challenged bis foe at {reslio.
| his house yesterday called on a dealer | Espartero had always been lucky. He
in wire goods and #aid: . won first all the cash of his opponent,
| %My wife has been teasing me for a ' then he won his own terms for the truce,
whole week to call and look at what she | then, article after article, he won the
calls a spark arrester for our new fire-"| entire submission of the Carlist army.

. ol

How Espartero Won Peace for Spain,

tice on Marshal Espartero, but I have
seen nowhere the real story of the great
achievement of his life, the pacification
of Bergara. The Carlist army had suf-
fered great losses but could still have
held the field for some time; on the

:
.
|

I have perused many an obituary no- |

piace. What is the darned thing, and | Maroto paid his debt, likea ?u.hmu. .

what is it?" | within twenty-iour hours; and so
The dealer brought out one, showed ' the first Carlist war.—London Trulh.

how it fitted around the grate and as. S —
| serted that no fire could reach the car- A New Testing Machine,

pet through it. "
“Don’t want one; wouldn't take it _ A testing machine by Albert
as a gift," was the decided reply. | Emery has been set up st Watertown

“ W hy, what's the matter "’ Arsenal. Itsdelicacy g such that while
the lounge and want to throw a quid of istering a strain of 722,04% pounds,
tobacco into the fireplace I've got to get | breaks a horse-hair and regi aforce

g
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wine; pour in a dish, sweelen Lo taste,
stir until cold, flavor with lemon or va-
nilla, put in & form and set in & cool
place.

“Has honesty fled out of this coun-
try?" asks the New York 7Triune.
Not at all, Mr. Reid, not at all.  He's
down in Missouri lecturing just now,
but letters addressed to him at the
Hawk-Eyc office will reach him, just
the same as though he was at home. —
Burivnglon Hawk-Eye.

- e
Tne boy who was getting a little too
large to enjoy the fattery of nis moth-
er's sisters, said he had got “ sycoph-
ants”’ long ago.
‘._

Advice 1o Consumpiives,
The celebrate! physician, Dr. Paul Memey-

——

)
er, gives the following vaiuablie sugerstions

to jersons suffering from  lung allections:

| “The patient must with scrupulous conscien

tlousness inalet upon breathing freah, pure

' alr, and giust remember that the air of olused

rooms s alwara more or lesp tal, * & @

No man, however uncleanly, weuld drink

wuddy, dirty water. A party which oecuples

a room for hours, breathing e same alr,

might be compared to a party of bathers

drinking the water in which they bathe. The

patient must Keegf the window of his Sedroom

open. Night alr is freah alr without daj lght.

In close, crowded roomns, the patient sullering

from lung complainis brestbes consamptive

1v.” By takiug these precaations and using

Dr. Plerce's tiolden Medical [hscovery and |
Plensant Purgative Pelleta, fully one Lalf of |
the caser of Jung complatuts would he cured

in slx montha or cough and  lrrftation of

the lungs do not always judicale Whe prescivce

of consumption, although It may result In

that Jdsegse, and If ronsumption has not al |
readr become deerly sented In the eystem, |
this is the most tmr‘:'hl rourse of reatment |
that ean be pursued outsile of any Instfin. |
tion that provides special facilitics for the |
treatioent of this disease. Dr. Plerce’s eele- |
brated Juvalide® Hotel n such an Institution

Send stamp for descriptite pamphist contain-

ing also a eomplete treatise Upon conusuimg

tion, exp.alning Ita causes, nature, and the

best methods of treating it, together with vae

uable bints concerning diet, clothing, erer

cise, ete., for consumptivea Adlress Fae-

ulty of Invalids' and Tourists’ Hotel, Bufla

lo, N. Y.

S N—

Clifford’s Febrifuge.—In the cure of
Fever and Ague Lthis remedy displays exirs-
ordinary powers. Properly used, no case can
reaist i1, and other disesses of an Intermitent |
character, Including that most distressing
diseass, porl‘whrm' Newraigia, have been
found to yield, with equal certainty, to it
influence.
svetem, gives tone and vigor tothe whole
body, and prevents disease from hecoming
seated. Try CLIFFORD's Frnxirvae: it b
sure, safe and speedy in its action. You will
pever regret buying the first bottle, and you
will have discovered a friend you can not af-
ford tolose. J. C. RIcHARDSOXN, Prop'r,

For sale by all Druggists. 5t Louls.

-— —— ——

PARTICTLARS regarding Electric Belts free
Address Pulvermacher Galvanic Co. ,Cincia., 0.

Cunw Jackson's Best Sweet Navy Tobacco

s Year. Our Agents make it. New
Gromadn  CUE, YUNGE & OO0, o8 Lowin, Mo
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Snowflake, Chromo, ete. Cards, namein
Godd and Jet_ 10w, [ & Card On Neowrthford O

FOR SALE ,

By E. E. PRATT, 79 Jacksea-st., Chicage.
price, §30, will sell few
8125 cash.

One Americon Sewing Wachine -New.
Frice §70; for 8560,
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