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A TRUE GHOST STORY

THE OLD WOMAN IN THE QUEER
DRESS UNDER AN OAK TREE.

Bhe Always Appearcd to Annonnce an Ap-
proaching Death In the Family—She Was
Frobably a Kervant Who Had Deen Fouls
Iy Dealt With In Anclent Days,

“'Everybody langhs in those dnys at
tho old story of the Irish banshee, '’ sald
s gentleman of national reputation late-
ly as he chatted with s friend or two
in tho office of the Continental, “'and I
am not saying but that it was but a su-

titlon after all, though there isa
ittlo thing conncotod with my fami
that is o strange to oall it
even that.
“"Once, when I was a boy, I woke

during the night weeping bitterly, an

when my mother came to my de I
told hor that I had dreamed that a queer-
ly dressed old woman had come to me
under o large onk tree and had warned
mthatmybm.liuhomnd.whow:y
senior by several years, was to die
vory soon. I moticed then (ﬁrfnltud
of calming my fears my mother listened

“to me without saying a word, and pres-

ently I saw that she, too, waa crying as
hard ns I was 1 asked what was the
matter, and though she put me off I did
not forget the strange offect on her that
my dream had produced.

"It could not havo boen a week after
that that my brother came in one after-
noon from school and snid he was going
to join n party of young people ina
sleighing excursion to the next town.
My mother was very unwilling for him
to go and confessed to nll sorts of nerv-
ous fears, very unlike her usual calm
and self reliant self, but my brother
inslsted and at lnst went off, followed
by my mother's anxious eyes, Within
three hours wo received o telegram say-
ing that ho had boon killed by the horses
attached to the sleigh becoming fright-
ened, and, running nway near a railroad
tinck had thrown my poor brother un-
der the wheols of a train,

““When his mangled body came home,
my mother met it, saying to her sister,
who was visiting at onr house for the
day: ‘I knew it, Fanny, H. here saw
her tho other night,’ and for a lon
time [ wondered who the ‘her' ref
to conld be. I was nearly grown when
1 ngain saw tho old woman of my boy-
hood dream. I was about to gradunte at
our home university and was studylng
hard for the final examinations and wans
sitting up late ono night reading over
somo questions in mental philosophy
when 1 dropped off to sleep in my chatr.

“Then I dreamed of standing once
more under a large onk tree, which was
partionlarly marked about the bark by
& ring about three feet above the ground.
Hero I was, facing an old woman in a
servant’s dress of the thirteenth or four-
teenth century, I shonld judge, and this
old womnn was tolling me that I would
soo my fathor no moro in lifea Iwasa
good denl worried over this dream, re-
membering my former one nnd its trag-
io sequence, but had consed to think of
it in the horry and anxiety of the ex-
nminations, when one day old Professor
B. called tome as T was passing from
ono classroom to another and asked,
'L, isn't your father in Switzerland?’

“I replivd that he was, for his health
had failed ko alarmingly for months
past that he had been ordered abrond
and had been rapidly getting well in
the monntaing of Switzerland, He had
recently joined the English party in an
expedition to Mont Blano and had writ-
ten in fine spirits regurding the trip,
Professor B. snid no more, but I came
across in n fow minutes & newspaper
containing nn account of an American
who had killed by falling down a
crevisse in the Bwiss Al

*'No particulars were or given
by the paper, but I knew—oh, yes, 1
knew—that the American was my father,
and so it proved. 1 told my widowed
mother of the strange coincldence of my
socond droam, and she replied that the
warning would never fail; that it had
gono with her through her life, and that
hor mother had told her that this strango
phantom had also given her warning of
overy disastor she had experienced. The
old womau, whoever she was, was al-
ways accompanied in her missions of
woo by the onk troe marked as I have
gaid. 'The whole thing is a mystery to
us, but it is troe, every word of it.

"It tho thing is something supernat-
ural, none of us has any idea who the
woman could have heen or why she came
like a bird of ill omen to prophesy evil
to a plain American family, sans castle,
Aans legends, gaus romance. And I, for
one, mn particularly intevested in why
the oak tree shonld have come down to
ua in connection with the ghost. Iwould
somehow hate to think that some
doughty ancestor of mine had, after the
playful little manuer of tho good old
times, put some faithful servant to death
in & way in which an onk tree took a
prominent part, bat I should not be sur-

sed if he did; indeed I have n sneak-

ng belief that that is the true explana-
tion of the whole thing, though I am
sorry that samo servant I8 so unforgiv-
ing ns to take it out on me by bringing
me bad news, which, if she'd only wait

enough, would reach me with pro-
verbial rapidity. ' '—Philadelphia Times,

Entertained.

Aurclia (anxionsly)—Have yon secn
(George this evening, papa? He prom-
Utll tocall, .

Papa—Yes, ho did eall, and T enter-
tained him for an hour before yon came
flown stairs.

Aurelia—Yon entertained him, papa?

Papa—Yes; I gave him o list of all
the new dresses you had last year and
the cost of each. I never saw n man
more interested, yot he left very hur.
riedly. —London Tit-Bits,

Happily Dellned.
Little Jobuny (looking up from his
bmk)-l’:. what is the besom of de-
on
Pa (who is adjusting a collary—A ma-
shine they use in laundries, Johuny.
Boston Transeript
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BIGGAR'S DAESS SUIT.

The Thrifty Parnellite Who Walked Rather
Than I'ny a Venay.
Talking of tho spoaker's dinners to
members, at which, in compliment to
tho official position of the host as repro-
sentative of her majesty in tho houso of
commons, leveo dress or uniform is
worn by tho guests, I was once told a
story of the Iato Joscph Biggar,
the y tempered deformed little ba-
con merchant who wns the aristocratio,
reflned Parnell's first ally and for some
time his only follower in parlinment.
Biggar wns not a poor man, but he
was a thrifty one, and he hated tho iden

of spending money on s court dress.
Yet Mr. Parnell liked his party to ap-
at the speaker’s dinners as nasert-
thelr privil drulllmt. Bo
und the irksome expense

of a court suit in which to go to
dine with the speaker. The man who

told me the story, another member who
waa not dining officially that night,
waa in the habit of going home with
Biggar on the top of the last tram-—
they lived near each other out Lambreth
way somowhere—and on this night the
quaint little form of Biggar appeared in
his smart, trim dress, sword, paste but-
tons and all, without even an overcoat,
to go home, as usual.

is companfon remonstrated, but in
vain, nor would Biggar even consent to
ride ns far as the tram would havoe taken
him, but got down, as was his castom,
at the extremo point to which a penny
conveyed him and walked the street
thence to his rooms. His companion
went 80 far na to offer to pay thoe extra
penny out of his own pocket, but Biggar
refused sternly., Ho was savage at the
foolish expense to which he had already
gone and would not have even a penny
more mado of it

A man capable of such indifference to
costume has a right to remonstrate
about feminine attention to dress, but
fow are thoso men !—Mrs. Fenwick-Mil-
lor in London Graphio.

Horsea Can Count,

A Russian doctor has been experi-
menting to find how far some domestio

the horse, as shown in mathematics,
secins to surpass that of tho cat or the

dog.
Tho doctor found a horse which was

way. It had been trained by its master
to atop for feed whenover they had cov-
ered 20 versta One day they tried the
horse over a road where threo false mile
posts had been put in betwoen the real
ones, and, sure enough, the horse, de-
otlved by this trick, stopped for his onta
at tho end of 29 versts, instead of going
tho nusual 25,

Tho samo horso wns accustomed to
being fod every day at tho séroke of
noon. ‘The dootor observed that when-
ever the clock struck the horse would
stop and prick up his ears ns if count-
ing. If he heard 13 strokes, he would
trot off contentedly to be fed, but if it
were fewer than 12 he would resignedly
go on working. Tho cxperiment was
mado of striking 12 strokes at the wrong
time, whercupon the horse started for
hin onts in spito of tho fact that he had
been fed only an hour before,—8St. Louis
Globe- Democrat,

A Von Bulow Rehearsal.

When in Munich sgome years ago di-
recting the Wagner operas, n woman of
soclety nsked the late Hans von Bulow
one evening to be allowed to attend the
rehearsal of tho orchestra on the follow-
ing day. Bulow replied that it wonld
give him great pleasare to have her pres-
ent later in the week, when the orches-
tra had played oftener. However, on the
following duy Bulow caught sight of
ber in the theater as he took his baton
in hand. Ho stopped the music, held a
hurried conversation with ono of the
members of the orchestrs, and then as-
cended to hig place ngnin. Ho I‘lnurllhla
his baton, and one instrument began
sound. He continued to beat the air,
and the instrument continued to play—
only three different notes. For five min-
utes this was kept up, the other musj-
cians remaining silent, The poor Indy
became half crazy in the course of time,
and in disgust at Bulow and Wagner
left tho room. The rchearsal. was then
continned. —San Francizreo Argonan

For Sleeplesaness,
If persons tronbled with sleeplessness
wounld keep at hand a bottle of the fol-
lowing mixture and use it ns 8 sponge
bath, they wounld fiud the groatest relief:
Into 8 ounces of alcohol put 8 of ammo-
nin and 2 of camphor. Shake thorough.
Iy, and when well mixed ndd 4 ounces
of sea Balt and enough hot water to fill
8 quart bottle. To apply it pour a little
of the liguid in s shallow dish, moisten
the whole body o little at o timo by dip-
ping n small sponge in it. Rub on on
n very little, then finish with a vigor-
ous rabbing with a conrse crash towel,
Get into bed, and you will promptly fall
asleep, —New York Recorder,

Supposing a Cuse.

Muanager—This new play, I expeot,
will be n big success, In the first nct
you appear as o beggarly clerk in a dry
goods establishment, kicked about by
your employers and the floorwalker and
contemned by the customers. Then three
years elapso between the first and seo-
ond acts and—

Actor—Yon wouldn't mind payiug
my salary in advance for those three
years? 1'm awfully short,

Manager—1 ought to have said ‘are
supposed to clapse.” You can suppose
you got your three years' salary in ad-
vance, —Boston Transeript,

A Berupulous Censor,

When Rome wus under the papal
power, 0 play wis onece submitted to
the prelate charged with the revision of
manuseripts for tho press. In the first
soono un petor is representod o@ sitting
at a tablo and calling, *'Waiter, n beof-
steak.’” The scrupulous censor wrote
in the margin: '‘Note—When the piece
is played dnring Lent, the actor, instoad
of calling for o becfsteak, will order

au omelet, "'—8an Francisco Argouaut,

auimals can count. The intelligence of

Too Buanr.—Le newspt aaper in dos
oribing sny thing omit some trifling in.
cident, or lot it paint the picture with
glowing colors, and there is a class of
smart Alecks who are ready to swear
that the reporters never got any thing
right. But an oditor can say all the
nice things possible about some matter
of public intoreet or tell what a clever
fellow some man is, or even praise a
woman that wears a poem in millinery,
and not a word will ever be heard about
it. It is only the querelous tault-Anders
who are ready to express their opinions,
The lacte are, thero is a class of peoplo
who believo that they are orduined cen-
sors of the newepapoer, and they are al-
ways prompt to ses the mistakes, oven
Ititis only a turned comma; but the
editor may write column after column of
matler saying nice things about the
town and its business interests, and the
people generally, and never a word of
commendation does he hear, Life is too
short for people to spend their time in
finding fault or quarreling with their
neighbors. We are here to.day but the
Lord knows where wo will pull up to-
morrow,

— et P

Bome thing wreng when you tire too
easily. Some thing wrong when the akin
is not clear and smooth. Some thing
wrong when the blood is impure. Every.

thing right when you take DeWitt's Bar-
saparilla. It recommends iteell. C. L.
Ootting.

lomescekers Excursions.

One fare for the round tnp. Tell
your friends in the east that on mMay
8th and 29¢th the Burlington route will
sell round trip tickets at the one way
rate to points in Nebrasks, Kansas
~astern Colorado, southwestera Da-
kota and northera Wyoming.

Tickets are good for twenty days
sllow stopovers, and will be on sale at
«ll stations east of the missouri river

J. Fraxcis,
G.P.&T. A, Omaha, Neb.

Dr. Sawyer's Family Cure is s0 named
becanee it is adapled to all the members
of a family, young and old. Try it, it
atrengthens and invigorates. Deyo & Grice

. At Athens, on Friday, 305 shocks of
earthquake were felt in eight hours.

Dr, Bawyers Family Care! Dr, Sawyer's
Family Cure! Dr, Sawyar's Family Cure!
It not only relieves but onres Indigestion.
Sold by Deyo & Grice.

The Bolui;; police prevented an ex-
plosion of dynamite bombs,

Boar Stomach, Headache, Bilousness,
Javndice, Drow:iness, General debility
and Diabetes are cured by Dr. Sawyer's
*amily Core. Sold by Deyo & Grioe,

A gang of counterfeiters was discover-
ed at Denver.

Clall on your druggist for a free sample
of Dr. Bawyer's Family Care. After
trying it you will always keep it in your
family. Bold by Deyo & Grioe.

Cuaptain Mannzen of the Itata commit.
ed suicide,

Dr. Sawyer's Family Cure safely pnd
thoroughly ocures all diffioulties of the Sto-
mach, Laver, Kidneys and Bowels. Try
a free sample. Sold by Deyo & Grise,

Biseop Chartard of Indiana left New
York for Kome,

Indigestion and Bilousness makos life
miserable. If allowed to continue, makes
life perpetually miserable, Use Dr. Saw-
yer's Family Care. Deyo & Grice.

Alexander Watson, the polygamist,
will be made to face his numerous wives,

It Cures blood and skin disorders, It
doon this quiokly and permanently, Is
there any good reason why you should not
ase DeWitt's Barsaparillat It recommend
itselr, C. L. Cotting.

Edward Adams of New Orleans will
hang for murder in the City of Mexico.

Let vs remind you that now in the time
to'take DeWitt's Sarsaparilla, it will do
,pou ;good. Itreeommends itself. C. L.
Cotting,

Arthur Lm;c;rla I;.;I;;d El; flance at
Chieago and then shot himsell.

Four Big Successes.

Having the needed merit to more than
make good all the advertising claimed for
them, the following fomr remedies have
reached a phenomenal sale. Dr. King's
New Discovery for Consumpton, Cougha
and Colds sach bottle guaranteed—Eleo-
trio Bitters, the great remedy for Liver,
Stomach avd Kidneys. Bucklea’s Arniea
Balve, the best in the world, and Dr.
King's New Life Pills, which are a per-
fect pill, All thene remedios are gaaran

teed to do just what ia clnimed for them
and (he dealer whose mame is attached
herowith will be glad to tell you more o
them. Bold at C. L. Cotting's Drugatore.

——— . —

Wiener's prices are within reach of all
Call there and convince yourselves.

Dr. Price's Cream Baking Powder
World's Fair Highest Award,

THE MODERN WAY OF MOVING,
Bome of Its Featnres as Noted by a Sabuar-
* nite Just Moved Into Town,

“We cannot forget,"" said tho man
who moved from the suburbs, ““the vans
we moved in nor the men who moved
ua The whole honschold was uotive
early thad morning waiting for the vaus,
The main road by which they would ap-
proach ran parallel to the street in
which we lived and in plain sight. Soon
after 7 o'clock we saw them coming,
three of them, each drawn by four
horses, and all well closed up, a decid-
edly orderly and business looking pro-
cossion. They swung aronnd throogh a
cross street and down our strect and
halted near the house at7:10, They had
told us at the office that tho vans would
be there at 7 o'clook. Inasmuch as they
had had 19 miles to como and it had
rained thonight before 7:10 didn't seem
like a half bad bluff at it.

‘"A man came down and located the
hounse, and then the twohead vans eamo
and backed up to the walk in front. At
one kide of the house there was a drive-
way which ran back past tho rearof the
house, with a loop there around a little
oval grass plat. There was none too
much room in this driveway, which was
not designed for four horse tenms, bat
when the rear van came down the driver
swung his leaders and came in atit with
the large confidence of n man who has a
good team and knows how to handle it
Ho rounded the oval and halted with
his tenm headed toward tho street and
the rear end of the van on a line with
tho rear of the house. When the vans
were all in position, the horses were
blanketed, and then the men were ready.

“There were gix men altogether, and
they were all powerful, ablebodied
men. The house was a 21§ story Queen
Anne. The men stripped it in two hours
and withont any fuss or commotion
whatever, At 0:20 the last padlock snap-
ped on the last van door, and thoe driv-
ors mounted to their seats and hauled
out into the rond ngain, once more in
line. Then all hands scettled down in
their sents, and everything was ready for
the start. The great arks weroe very
heavy now, and it was no light work to
move them. There wos a little pictor-
esquo plunging at tho start, bt they
were good tenms, every one, and they
soon had the vans in motion, and after
that they walked off with them ns
thongh they were ghocbhoxes on wheels,
A few moments later wo saw them once
more out on the main rond, moving now
toward the city,

““Four hours later we canght sight of
thom again,. We were then on the train
bound for the city and approaching near
it. 'Wo saw the vans on a road at somo
little distance from the railrond. They
were as well closed np as a wagon train
would be ander escort in an enemy's
country and moving forward.

“‘Not very long afterward we stood
on the gteps in the land of brick and
mortar aud saw the procession, still well
olosed up, appear around the corner. They
camo up at a trot. It took a little more
time to unload than to load, bnt not
much, Boon we heard the Jast padlock
snap again, this time on the last of the
empty vans,  Once more the procession
lined up, moved off and disappeared,

“And loft us to gottle. It iz some-
thing of u» job to settle, as those who
have tricd it know, but if anvthing
conld mnke that work seom lipﬂm—r it
would be the exhilaration of moving in
the modern way."'—New York San,

Too Much For Him,

General  Mecrsclicidt-Hullessem, an
old and expericnced officer of the bluff
type, has several times differcd with
Emperor Willinm’s eriticism of parades
and manenvers, and the gencral did not
take pains to conceal his opinions.  One
night tho emperor and the general met
at a ball, and it happened that the same
forenoon the emperor had again criti-
cised the general's troops, deprecating
the veteran officer's want of coolness.
During the ovening the emperor joking-
ly remarked to the gencral, who isn
bachelor:

“'My dear general, yon want to become
less excited, and,'* pointing to the la-
dies, he added, *‘yon ought to marry."

“I beg your majesty's pardon,'’ re-
torted tho general, ‘‘but I heg to be ex-
onsed. A young wife and s young em-
peror would bo too much for me,'’'—
Berlin Letter.

A Book's (uaint Title,

A year or two ago thero first appeared
in Germany a little book entitled *‘Darf
die Frau Denken?"' (**Ought Woman Be
Allowed to Think?'’). It went through
n number of editions in a short time, n
rare thing to happen in the fatherland,
at lenst in this department of literature,
Though small and without any new

fdens or issues, it seemed to have had o’

decided effect in winning favor for the
woman rights movement, at present oo-
cupying the best minds of a nation a8
conservative ns the German, The writer,
n lndy, attempts to show that womun is
not created for man, but for her calling,
and to work ont her own destiny on
equal terms with man. Henco all eduoa-
tional apparatus and institutions ought
to bo opened to her. —Baltimore Sun,

The Btatue of the Angel Moronl.

A statne of the angel Moroni sur-
mounts the capstoné of the tower of the
groat Mormon temple at Salt Luke City,
The figure is of gigantio proportions, be-
ing 12 feet 51 inches in huight, It ro-
minds one of a picture of Gabriel blow-
Ing the trumpet on the Lwt day and is
smpposed to represent the Mormon angel
bringing tho gospel to the children of
men. The incandescent lamp above the
angel's head is 222 foot from the pave-
ment below. —8t, Louls Ropublie.

An Anthemn,

This deflnition of an anthem is ac-
gredited to o British workman, Undor-
taking to explain tho woeaning of the
word to an inguiring friend, he began,
“Well, it I said ‘Bring mo a pickax,'
that wounld not be au anthom, but if 1
said ‘Bring—bring—bring—lring x
tho pick—pick——pickax—bring me

» ' that wonld be an an-

M'I—Hﬂ York Times,

T Y

8. B. Basford of Usarthage, 8. D,, 1 was
taken siok in Bioux Olty, .i-h

two bottles of Parks’ Sare Cuare for the
Liver and Kidnoys. He says: “I believe
Parks’ Bure Cure excels all other medicine
for Rhenmatism and Urinary disorders.”
Sold by C, L, Cotting.

How cheep some people will sell them-
#elves for the promise of spot cash,

Henduche nnd Indigestion

Can be cured. If you don'tbelleve it try
Begg's Little Giant Pills. Sold and war-
ranted by Deyo & Grioa.

Thero is a lake in Logan county named

Cody, after the long-haired lion of North
Platte,

Dull, Drowsy and Tired.

“I felt dull, drowsy and tired and my
face was covered with pimples. I have
taken four bottles of Hood's Barsaparilla
and the pimples have disappeared and I
feel like work when I rise in the morning.”
~FrankJ. Haller, Blnden, Neb.

Oscar Collier monkeyed with s buss.

saw and has one less
iy thumb than he

——

If dull, spiritiess and stupid; It your
blood is thiok and sloggish; It your ap-
petite is oaprioions and unoertain, You

need & Sarsaparilla. For best results

take DoWitt's,
L. Cotting, = reoommende-itaelt. 0.

The néw electric light pl
: plant at Hooper
will be in operation in & tew days. =

Rurvamarian Conwp 1n 4 Day,—*
Care” for Rhenmatism and Nuu “k
adienlly cures in 1 to 8 days. Its u“on
9pon the system is remarkable and mys-
terions, It romoves at onoe the oanse
and the disense immediately disappears.
The first dose greatly benefits, 75ots,
Hold by Deyo & Grice, Druggists, Red
Cloud, 11

The skeloton of the old sugar palace at
Grand Island is being put away.

“Orange Blossom”, the common sense
Female Remedy, draws out pain and sore-
ness. Sold by C. L. Cotting,

The jail at Fairbury has sprung a
leak.

Do not put off taking a spring medicine
but take Hood's Sarsaparilla now. It will
purifiy your blood, strengthen your nerves
and give you a good appetite.

Hood's pills are hand made, and perfect
in preportion andappearance. 25e¢.abox

The Duchess of Fite has a fancy for
goiog about incognito.

When the scalp is atophied, or shiny-
Lald, no preparation will reatore the hair;
in all other eases, Hall's Hair Renewer
will start a growth.

Queen Victoria speaks 10 languages
fluently.

Wanted!

47 men wanted at Deyo & Grioe's drug
atore next Mondsy mornisg, to boy a
bottle of Hallet's Barb Wire Liniment, it
is nbsolotely guaranteed.

Pudding bagseshould be made of heavy
jean.

What's the difference between a good
boy nud an elephant? Why, good bey's
always take Haller's Sare Cure Cough
Syrup and elephauts don't. For sale by
Deyo and Grioe,

York has two public drinking fountains
where man and beast can drink their
fill without money. '

How weuld you like to be a kangaroo,
or be able te jump like ome, but you've
got piles so bad you can't. Use Haller's
Anstralian Salve and yeu'll get there
For sale by Deyo & Griee.

J. 8. Phillips has started & new paper
at Spencer.

Littie Lord Fauntleroy

Was a beauiiful ehild but he had one
drawback, his face was eoyered with pim-
ples. His grandfather bought a botile of
Haller's Sarsaparilla and was so pleased
nt its result that he took 4 botiles himaelf
and cnred his rhenmatism,
Deyo & Grice.

Oscar Paris of Benedict was kicked
on the shin causing a very bad fracture

A Million Friends.

A friend in need is & friend indeed, and
not less than one million people have
found just suoh & friend in Dr, King's
New Discovery for Consamption, Coughs
and Colds,—If you have never used this
Great Cough Medioiue, one trial will eon-
vinee yoo that it has wonderful curative
powers in all diseases of Throat, Choest
and Luongs, Each bottle |s guaranteed to
do nll that is claimed or money will be
refunded. Trial bottles free at C. L.
Cotting's Drogstore. Large bottles B0o.
and §1.00,

Rural towns are kioking on the ad-
vance in insurance rates.

——— e

Liadies onn be pmlti:ol;- reloievd from
all those irregolarities, distressing symp
toma nnd diseases by using Dr. Bawyer's
Pastilles, Bold by Deyo & Grive,

The W, R. C. has organized & corpe
in Buperior,

De, Bawyer's Paatillep used in time will
cure nny onse of Female Weakness. Get
a free sample package from tne following
name druggist. Bold by Deyo & Qrice.

One of the Mrst privileges of every
Christian is the right to live without
worry.

Orontes hoalth, oreates strenglh, arontes
vigor; DeWitt's Sarsaparills, It recom-

For sale by|the

mends itee’t  C. L.Cotting.

L ——

THEY COOKED UNSOAKED RAIN. ~

Aud by the Ald of Lightning and Snow
Made » Batisfactory Meal,

*"Perhaps ono of the most peculiarly
funcheons ever laid before
people wns one which we had
when we were snowed up in the theater
of a amall western town, '’ said o theat.
rical man to a reporter. ‘Upon this
night, in the brief interval after the
left the theater, while we were
ng to go to our hotel, & terrifio
snowstorm, such as yon can only find
in the west, cameup. ‘Tho snow drifted
against our doors and all about the
streeta, so that we had to remain all
night in the theater. Of course wo
hungry, a8 actors will sometimes
and we began a search for somothing

o
““We led around the

£00m were about to give up in dis-

when one of the company struck a

of beans, which were nsed to imi-
tate the sound of rain, By shaking the
box » stage rainstorm could be produced.
‘We took this ‘rain,' ns the profession is
ROkt S Bine Ghio Shgmicton it e

t. o ono suggested that

‘thunder’ might ben good thing to cook
it upon, in lieu of nothing better. The
‘thunder’ was a sheet of tin or iron
which was shaken to make the roar of
heaven’s artillery. We bent the ‘thun-
der’ 80 that it wonld hold the beans, but
wero at a loas for means for producing
heat. Our property man suggested that
we use ‘lightning,’ a powder of lycopo.
dium, used for making flashes upon the
stage, for the fire. Wo found qufte s
lot of this, and with the addition of
some ‘smow’—little bits of paper nsed to
ropresent the beautiful—wostarted quite
a fire and succeeded in cooking the
beans, which we ate with a relish. Re«
sol into stage parlance, we had used
‘thunder,’ ‘lightning’ and ‘snow' to
oook a lunch that consisted of ‘rain.’"
—Pittsburg Dispatch.

Modern Woman as a Candy Buyer.

The powerful socinl movement in the
direction of the freedom of women is
being felt in this community. Women
are ‘‘rising in their might'' and "“views
ing with alarm,’” and all that such
things lmplr;l. They are beginning to
asgsert their rights. I saw one of them
who had just sat spellbound beneath the
fervid oratory of Miss Mande Banks
when the Iatter ‘‘shook off the yoke of
woman’s slavery in peopling the world"'
enter a candy store and fix her deter-
mined gaze upon the contents of o glass
case,

““Those are 60 cents a pound, mad-
am,’’ said the candy girl, **and those
are 46, and thoso are 60."’

““Give mo threo of these, and two of
theso, and three of these,' said the la-
dy, “‘and, mind you, I want just exnct-
ly those I've pointed out, and they are
not to be more than 10 cents, or I won's
take them, '’

When the customer had departed, the
candy girl, who was still o solf satisfled
slave, leaned against the caso and fan-
ned herself with a paper bag —New
York Herald,

A Desirable Place,

Wewere geated in o fairly filled third
olass oarriage not timed to make a stop-
page for an hour or ko, and during the
first half of this period ono of the pas.
sengers, a very cxcitablo and withal
voluble individual, loudly inveighed
against things in general and the places
he happened to have visited in partica.
lar. All at once'n quict and' sedate old
gentleman, who had' up to then' sat si-
lently in one corner, remarked:

““How wounld you like to live in &
place whero no one drank any intoxicat-
liguor or even smoked o cigay?'’

“It would be excellent,’ replied the
grumbler,

** And where every one went to church
on Sundays?'’

““That would be a delightful place.'’

*‘And where no one stole or forged or
cheated?"’

“‘But such a place is impossible, Tell
me, where 18 there snch n perfect place?”’

*‘You will find it in any of her maj-
esty’'s prisons,'’ wna the quiet reply,
and the grumbler was silent for the re.
g;inder of the journey.—London Tit-

te,

Farragut's Death.,
Admiral Farragnt's death was dne to
selfishness of a woman, Rev. James
J. Kane, chaplain of the Brooklyn navy
yard, said in a recent lecture. The ad-
miral and his wifo were coming from
California, when a woman occupying a
seat in front of them in the ear opened
a window. Admiral Farragut was ill,
and the strong draft of wind which blew
directly upon him chilled him, Mrs,
Farragut asked the woman courteously
if she wonld not kindly close the win.
dow, ns it was annoying to her husband,
The woman snapped out: *'No, I won't
close tho window. Idon't care if it does
annoy him. 1 am not going to smother
for him.' Admiral Farragut thus
canght a severe cold, which resulted in
his death. A few days before the end
eame he said, "'If I die, that woman
will be held accountable. "’ 4

Care of Curtains and Portleres,

When any cleaning or sweeping is in
progress, the heavy eurtains and por-
tieres shonld be removed and after being
thoroughly brushed and shaken should
be allowed to hang in the air until the
rooms are cleaned nnd remly for their
return. Heavy hangings will absorb the
odor from ¢igar smoke or from any food
which may be cooking, and the greatest
care should therefore be taken that they
be kept well aired. The doorway ounr-
taing may be so ewsily removed and
placed in position again that there
should be no excuse for any nuplensant
odor being attached to them.—James
Thomson in Ladies' Home Journal,

-~

A Love Matoh, .

Friend—Edith married for money,
didn't she?

Clara—No, indeed, He is rich, bué
she is droadfully in love with him.
Why, when he comes in late, she just
gits and scolds him by the hour,—~New
York Weekly, :
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