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The summer sun was nestling down beyond
the distant hills,
One voice alone ssluted us—the plaintive

1 spoke about
carcs that

And she, with soothing readiness, was giad
that we bad met.

One knows not how such little words proceed
from less to more,

But, somehow, we came nearer than we ever
stood before:

And, when [ saw the meaning that her beam-

face supplied,
1 found my arm was resting where | saw that
aproa tied !

A FINANCIAL FEAT.

How a Simple Girl and a Lawyer
Acocomplished It

Effie Ford with tear-stained face sat
amid a pile of forduidable documents.
She was in 426 mourning. Only one

mains of her only surviving relative, in
the shadow of the cross-crowned church
over the hill. It was adismal prospect
for a girl of seventeen, and one who was
absolutely ignorant of business. The
Fords had always lived in luxury. But
on his death-bed, Mr. Ford called Effie
to him; his articulation was imperfect,
but she caught: *“Bad mvestments,
morigage bonds. Poor! FPoor * * *
Barker will tell you.” A few gaspsand
it was over.

All day she had tried to bring order
out of chaos. At last with a sigh she
tossed the golden fringes from her fore-
head, as if even their light weight was
an oppression.

“l': is useless,”” she murmured, I can
make nothing of anything.”” Then
suddenly she remembered: “*Barker will
tell you.” The memory came with a
sigh of relief.

A servant answered the bell.

“Take this to Mr. Barker,” she or-
dered, **and wait for an answer."

It came in less than an hour.

«“Mr. Bsrker will wait upon Miss
Ford at five.”” She glaneed at the clock.
It lacked five minutes of the hour.

Barker was a lawyer in the same
town. She had always known him, and
she remembered that he had been with
her father frequently before she went
to school for the last time. As he en-
tered, Effie started. She had thought
of him as rather elderly, but the man
who steod before her was extremely
handsome, and nerhaps double her sev-
enteen ycars.

“You are kind, Mr. Barker, to re-
spond so promptly. Idid not know
what to do, to whom to turn. [ ean
make nothing of papa's papers,” she
sighed weariedly.

*Of course. What can vou know
about law?'’ and together they turned
to the perplexing pile.

Barker ran his eve over paper after
npa’. and a startled look came into

is eyes, keen lawyer's though they

were.

*Are these all?"* he asked.

“]I believe so. Papa kept his papers
in that secretary; and, Mr. Barker, 1
know from what he said. that there
were losses—that I shall not be very
well offf I do mot mind,” she said

quick’l;. “‘other people are poor, why
mot 1?"

*Some losses! Not as well off as -]ha
had been!”” He regarded her queerly.
Poor child! Did she know tlug houa!e.
lands, even the costly furniture was
covered with mortgages? No, and he
determined she never should know. He
had no living relatives, and why should
he not do for this helpless girl what he
would have liked some one to do for
sister or wife of his?

“There will be something left after
the debts are paid, will there not?"

The pathetic eves looked

uarely into his. He could not answer
this child-woman with evasion. *If
you will trust to me, Miss Ford, I will
do my best. Your father trusted me
u several occasions.”” (He did not
Eﬂ&u father had been gunided by
his t his dauzhter would not
now be penniless) ‘‘and | am confident
I know more of the business than any
one else.” He waited her reply.

*0, yes, and thank you, Mr. Baker.”
With & childish, trustful motion, she

her hand in his. Barker's ex-

with wamen was bounded by

ive little widows, and soul-ter-

inﬁlb‘ally Brasses’, and there was a

queer little flutter in his manner as he
bid her night.

Mr. Ford's affairs were in a less
tangle. Ruin was inevitable. Such
was Baker's verdict after a reperusal
of the Ford papers. “Poor little
ﬁinf!" he whispered to himself; *‘she

never know if I can helpit.”

Out of those deeds and
seemed to start the vision of a home-
Eden, where certain eyes looked into
his with bewildering love. Bah! What
have sentimental love-dreams in com-
m.with an austere h'ye:'l office?

A puzzied face appeared at the office
of Barker & Hawkins one day, not

after.
*l am sorry to worry you; but see
here!” Effie uced a slip of paper
which she toward him. It stated

ten

brokers in a neighboring city.
*““When did you raeeiee ttyhi-?" He
avoided looking at the captivating face

loneliness, of toils and | W

at church, Mr. Bert Gwynre was al-
wa, t, and he assumed the atti-
tude with such an of-course-it-is-

able-to-you air, that Effie bocame in-
censed, and determined to give him a
piece of her mind.

dynamite exploded.
" “+He’s not old," she flashed.
“Forty if he's an hour,” insisted the

provoking.

“I say Ee is not,"” declared the frank
little lady. *‘‘Any how he’s not a pre-
suming boy;'’ greatacrimony in the last

ords.

*He’ll make you marry him aftera
while; now see. He bought up ev-
ery one ose notes,”’ cried the badly-
conducted.
“What notes? Tell me!” Effie was
aflame.
“Your father's. Who do you su
pose paid the debts? Why, Gabe Bark-
er, out of his own pocket. This very
house ishis,"" continued he.
“You are a wicked person, and I don't
believe one word you say,’ burst out
Effie.
“It isn't such a mighty thing after
all. 1'd do ever so much more, Effie,
if you'd let me. But you called me
presuming, and it made me angry.”
**So you are. I hate you, and I'm
going this minute to Mr. Barker.” She
flung on her hat.
*f wouldn't. Let it alone. He's
well able to do it if he wishes.” Bert
thought he had never seen Effie so de-
sirable, as with that angry pout and
the infinite air of scorn with which she
A . w3
“Mr. Barker, is it so? Tell me. I
will know;" with tear-flushed face she
raidéd in on him. *““They say that pxa;
died—insolvent, and—and you bought
u hia’ no-otes, and—tell me!" she im-
ored passionately.
P ~*Effie, don't! yﬁu will be ill. Who
told you such cruel things?"’ He shuf-
fled his papers in agitation.
“Bert Gwynne. Hesays it is the talk
of the place, and &
Heavens! What hasshealmost said:
*“He'll make you marry him after a
while.”” He marry her! such an insig-
nificant nobody.
Effie, listen; I am not going to deny
what I have done.™
“Then you did! oh!" She went
down by the stiff old client’'s chair in
a heap, and hid her face in her hands.
“Child, what could I do? The cred-
itors threatened. There was nothing
to pay them, and you icoked so little
helpless. Besides, itis only dis-
charging an old obligation. Your
father was very kind to me when I was
a poor lad. Effie, don’t be angry."”
(Sob, sob from the rounds of the

chair).
“Is the house yours too?"
*By heavens, . if you ask me any

thing more I'll deny every thing," des-
perately.

“Isit. I say?"’ tempestuously.
I.Yu-"
Gabrielle Barker was as ahashed as if
he had been confronted with selling il-
legal whisk{.
“Do you hold those notes?”
(**Confound that meddlesome Gwynne
boy; I'll thrash him to morrow, if I
live). Yes, Effie, but they are yours.
I have left them to you in my will
Here they are,” laying a bundle in her
lap.
“Take them away. [ will not have
them,'* she said excitedly. **Unleas—
Mr. Barker—you tellme how —L—cam—.
pay—you.”

“Will you, if I tell you, Effie?"”

He opened his arms, and she erept
close to his heart, whispering:

“Yes, Gab‘riel.“ .

*‘How could you afford it? Didn't it
take quantities of money ?"’
“You remember an uncle who died
in California a year ago? He left me a
hundred thonsand dollars. I have
saved twenty-five thousand and the
house; so you won't be quite destitute,
sweetheart.”
*Destitute? Sheba's queen was notas
wealthy. She didn't own my Gabriel."
They were married in the morning.
That evenins. as they sat together in
the library (for they took no wedding
journey). he leaned toward his white-
robed treasure.
“?l;‘.me. will you burn those notes for
me?"’
He kindled a bright blaze on the wide
hearth, and Effie took the fat bundle
and commenced, woman-like, to untie

it. :

“No, no!"' he objected, “*burn it so.”
“Bat it will burn quicker;" the will-
ful little fingers tugged at the strings.
“I desire you not to open it, Effie.”
**Bat, Gabriel, I will."" Out dropped
a sealed letter, directed to **Miss Effie
Ford.” Underneath was serawled:
*To be delivered in case of my death.™
The despoiling fingers closed upon it

sedily.

Ff'No.' Effie,”" he pleaded.
“Gabriel,”” solemnly, *listen, and
believe me; I shall never be really
hlpE_v unless I read this letter.”
*‘Eve thought the same.™
*Hush about Eve! I never ate any
interdicted apples,” and the nineteenth
century Eve deliberately seated herself
to enjoy her forbidden fruit. It wasa
letter of impassioned love, but just at
its close was the clause he did not wish
her to see. It showed a jealous pang
at her preference for Bert Gwynne.
Baut that one sentence of renunciation
bound her to him more closely than s
world of protestations. “‘My true love,
how could you imagine such a thing!
That stupid boy! ml‘f'bould never have
loved you as well, Gabriel, if I hadn’t
read this, for it shows you a noble fel-
low.""—Ted-Bits.
TO THE POINT.

How » San Francisco Photographer Hart a

Youag Lady's Feeclings.

In one of the popular photograph
galleries, of which San Francisco has
several, there is an operator at the
camera who, not content with being an
Al artist with the lens, combines there-
with the further attraction and recom-

as much as possible. mendation of being a *“funny man.”
“To<day; and, Mr. Barker, it must! His jokes and sayi not

be paid. The ten thousand saved always of the brightest order of wit,

for me will just cover it you do | have become well known about town,

it for me?"’
‘Yes, Miss Ford. It is fortunate,

however, that 1. changed the invest-
ment. By the new t it has
doubled. You can pay this bill and

retsin the same amount.”’
*“l can? How mice! I thought I
would have to go out as nurse-maid or
ing. Mr. Barker, when is
mdi-t ing, the
P 1 feel as if 1 were an intruder,
somehow

|0 Tdont picture tak
“0. 't want my pi en
to-day, thank you,” lyla replied. I
ulyemhguam of my dog’s
Now, if there is one thing more than
another photographers detest it is
But, like the
y and fussy old
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A JERSEY CYCLONE.

The Playful Zephyrs Which Make & Joe~
seyman’s Life Weorth Liviag.

There is a recklessness about a Jer-
sey cyclone which at once appeals to
the sensibilities of the uninitiated. Dur-
ing the prevalence of one of these lung-
teasers, which visited our town with-
out license or the services of an ad-

 vance agent, I ocecupied a position

where an uninterrupted view of the
proceedings could be maintained, as I
thought, without being crowded, or as-
sailed by the peanut-shucks from the

4 gallery. Ihad read the prognostica-
tions of weather prophets from time to !

time, and waited patiently for a rare
opportunity to oceur, by which 1could
vigit Jersey and gather in a few shares
of onc of her boss cyeclones.

This species of entertainment always
finds more patronage outside the home
circle than within. It is a malignant
type of the outside show, which is by
far wilder than the wildest wild West
show that was ever blown across the
area of our territory with a long-haired
leader. The average out-of-door per-
ennial show, which comes identified
with emblazoned fence-posters, can
usually be “run off”’ under a canvas
covering something more than an acre
of corn-field; but you ecouldn’t crowd
the after-attraction of one of these
March visitors into ten times that
amount of space. Free shows always
draw Dbetter than those which charge
an ecntrance-admission. This is why
the Jersey cyvclone has been so success-
ful of iate.

I have been saved the pain and dis-
honor of a law-suit with my hay-seed
neighbor hy a means which I know
Providence alone ordained specially to
serve my purpose. This man had con-
cluded last haying-time to economize
space by building a hay-rick against
my house in such a way as to obscure
the light from the best window Iowned
While I was on my way to consult a
lawyer about the matter, 1 saw the sky
taking on an olive-green tint; then the
dust rose up, squirmed about for a
while, and tried to settle down again.
So did [ try to settle down, but the ecy-
clone caught and flung me inst a
rail-fence with great playfulness and I
had scarcely become disentangled from
the rails when I saw my neighbor's
hay-rick sailing like a balloon above
me, and, notwithstanding my devotion
to stlwring up my lost energies, I
walched the great cone-shaped mass
wending its way across the inky hori-
zon and became happy. I heard, sew
eral days later, that it was still travel-
ing in a south-easterly direction.

There is another eccentricity abonut
the Jersey cyclone: it makes itself its
own confidant. You never know it is
coming: but vou may best expect it
when **Old Prob™ denies its approach.
I have had an experience of eight days
with this style of grand uncertainty, and
have been taught to realize that a
cyclone is advancing when the sky as-
sames a genuine bath-briek hue. This
is caused by the peculiae tint of the
Jersey soil, which, when B rises, gives
the sky this strange color. I give yon
the ‘“tip™ so that you wil not think
vou have struck a phenoftenon when
you are caught unawares and thrown
within reach of the burliest bull-dog in
town.

Washerwomen in our district have
become despondent and morose of late
since the March zephyr can strip more
whole washes from their lines than
twice their number could hang out.
This fact never beeame more painfully
apparent to me than whet first advised
of a shirt bearing the initials A. W. M.
having been found clinging to a cur-
rant-bush on a farm in an adjoiving
county. The loss of the shirt was thot
so bad; but itearried its identity withit.

Our pet spaniel has not been home
for three days. He was last seen buek-
Ingagainst the wind a mile away from
our friendly abode, having been car-
ried off on the breeze while trying to
trec a cat. The cat has also disap-
peared, and it is believed she is still
clinging te the blizzard, and afraid to
drop oft.

I was asked to give an estimate of how
fast the eyclone was traveling on one
of*its best days. Being somewhat ex-
cited with the experience of the day
before, 1 replied, in an unguarded mo-
ment: “Seventeen miles per minute.*
This estimate was printed in the Daily
Visitor, the day following, as coming
from an authority. 1 felt torn up when
I saw such an assertion credited to ma;
and was compelled to publish a contra-
diction in the next issue to the efiect
that the wind at the time specified was
actually traveling thirty-eight miles per
second.

When you feel disposed to investi-
gate into the true inwardness of the
Fenuine Jersey cyclone, you want to

ranish from your mind all the prejn-
dices eaused by the often-told tales of
the Western blizzard, and settle down
for something worth your waste of
vitality.

If you have punched sand-bags, and
spent years of hardship with the coast
patrol, then you may feel inspired with
sufficicnt comfidenee to enable you to
brace up to the oeccasion. Otherwise,
stay at home, and bury vourself against
the cellar furnace, and listen to the
wolian rhapsodics, as they are wafted
to your ear through the draft-pipe ex-
tending to the chimney.

A Jersey cyclone is a splendid thing
o look at, a noble thing to get mixed
up in, and one of the most thorough
exponents of scientific rough-and-tum-
ble thumping that you ever came in
contact with. And besides all this, it
gives vou the largest number of dislo-
cated shutters and fence-gates to hunt
up of any thing of a similar nature
which I could suggest.—A. W. Munkit-
m. 13 Puck. '

-
IN HIS MIND, =

Two Darkics Who Arg Appredching an
Uncertain Fate.

We were at the depot in Griflin, Ga.,
waiting for the Atlanta train, when a
colored man came slong with a wheel-
barrow and purposely collided with a
brother of color who was coming down
the street. There was a war of words
for a few minutes and then the one who
had been hit limped to the platform
and said:

“Jze gwine to hurt dat man afore he
gits frew wid me.”

*“Why don’t you challenge him?"
asked one.

“Dat's no good, sah. Ize dun chal-
lenged him fo'teen times, an' he's dun
challe me jist as often.”

*‘And you ¢an't bring about a duel?”’

“No, sah. Ebery time I challenge
him hemhhﬂ wid pitchforks,
an’ of co'se I ' accept.
time he challenges me I wants to fight
wid shovels, an” of co'se he doan’

L'

<0, yes. wo wil. We'ecdgin®

|

i

to it day. We’'ll keep dis thing
till bigeby we'll agree on cotton-
rs, an' den you'll har dat Will-

iam Washi was cat down

in his blooin at de fust blow. We's

n', sah, an’ in my mind’'s I'm
de mourner at dat man's funeral.”
—Deiroit Free Press.

—_—————

STUDY OF ll..lﬂPS.
Sow Phrenciogy Has Becoms One of the
Effete Branches of Thought.

M. Dumas, the well-known French
writer, recently delivered the oration
at the funeral of M. Desbarolles
who had made a reputation as an ex-
pert in the science so-called of chiro-
mancy, or palmistry. In the course of
his remarks M. Dumas ssid that Des-
barolles had done for the hand what
Gall and Spurzheim had done for the
brain. This leads an English paper to

observe: “If this parallel is to be taken '

seriously, it is not too much to say that

the science of palmistry must be re- |

garded as practieally extinct. Phre-
nology to-day is an effete branch of
thought. We look in vain for any
mention of the word in the'indices of
works for the brain which deal with the
latest information science has elicited
respecting the organ of mind. No
one possessing the most elementary
knowledge of the progress science has
made within the last twenty years, in
the matter of the functions o{ e brain,
can for a moment accord to phrenology
a stable position in the list of modern
branches and modes of inguiry. Itis
perchance only breaking a butterfly on
tiie wheel and slaying the slain to say
so much. But the science of Gall,
Spurzheim and George Combs still sur-
vives in holes and corners among us,
in the shape of demonstrations by peri-
patetic phrenologists of the *‘charac-
ters’” of their clicnts. Busts are still
to be seen and bought in which the
huaman head is mapped out into spaces
of “lestructiveness’ and ‘veneration,’
into areas of ‘amativeness,” form,'
‘eolor,” *language’ and so forth. There
are many persons who still believe that
the meystic faculties of human nature
are all pigeon-holed, as the phrenolo-

ist teaches, on the contour of the
rain. -

“The reading of character and the
constitetion of mind would be an extra-
ordinarily easy matter were such things
true. The brain, alas! is much too
complex an orzan to be so lightly dis-
posed of. It has taken the best work
of a quarter of a century in modern
physiology to open up the subject of
brain functions, and it will occupy the
energies of many years before we are
able definitely to sum up clearly and
explicitly the exaet nature of many of
the brain’s ways and works. But what
we do know of eercbral structure and
actien slays phrenol more com-
pletely than it has ever been disposed
of before. The work of Hitzig, Fritsch,
Ferrier and others has taught us the
new phrenology—that of experimental
science., Jt has exploded the old
myths about faculties, ‘bumps’ and
brain-organs, of which s0 much talk
was heard half a century gone by.
We are able to-day to indicate gener-
ally how the organ of mind works,how
certain of its parts come to the front
over others, how there should exist
lower and higher ‘centers’ in its sub-
stance, how one part regulates speech,
and another secing and another hear-
ing. In our hospitals for nervoua
diseases to-day, the physician, from his
studies in the work of the normal
brain, is able to place his finger on the
rexion he regards as affected in his pa-
tient, and post mortem inquiry, as well
as evidence of other kind, is brought
into the ficld of research to confirm
his deductions. Looking back to the
days of palmistry and soothsaying, we
see in the old phrenology, whieh still
survives in nunlearned cireles, a fit ac-
companiment of the ‘science’ of hands.
The art of physiognomy, too, may
well be left in compauny with these an-
tique modes of thought. Face and
hands only reflect in & dim fashion,
if they reflect at all, the natuare of their
individual possessors. Human nature
is not such an easy study as to be capa-
ble of being laid bare before the
crowd by the inspection of palms or by
the manipulation of the head for ‘or-
gans’ of mind, which have no exist-
ence in the brain.” —Milwaukee Senti-
nel.
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MOZART'S POVERTY.

He Recelved Many Watches, Hut Not
Enough Money to Go to Parla.

Mozart made, as pianist chiefly, the
little money which sparingly came te
his pocket, while he had trouble to
earn any thing with his compositions,
which moreover, he gave away for
nothing. R is the same in our own
days. Rubenstein, who told me many
rears axo that he should give up play-
ing amfunly *soil paper,” has to ihis
day to play in order to make money.
Mozart playved once at one of those
numerous little ecourts which then
existed, every Archbishop and every
Churfurst having his palace and cm-
ployes, officials and band. He wanted
to travel to Paris, and of course money
was needed.  He complains that they
presented him with two swords, with
snufl’ boxes and kisses. Instead of
money he received a watch, and he
writes to his father: *I have no money
for the journey. and this is the fifth
wateh I have received. I have a good
mind to get two watch pockets made,
and to have a watch, with a long chain
to it, hangine

ou f eac ke
g0 t ouald
n wat Sl | 81

the
no

manner Mme. Pattitold me once, when
I informed her that it was on the tapis
to give her by sabseription a golden
laurel erown. *What,"" she exclaimed.,
“another laurel erown! That is the
forty-third, then. Pray tell them I
would by a long way prefer a dinmond
bracelet.”” Poor Mozart would have
preferred eash.  He was not born withk
a grand soprano voice; he was not ready
with his roulades to tickle the ear of
opera-goers: he was only a composer
of immortal works, sacred and operatie,
voceal and instrumental, which, after
his death, have formed the study and
admiration of zenerations: but then he
would have had to be dead in order to
have what to live on. His father
preached to him perpetually about the
necessity of making money, and not to
rive hunidreds of lessons for nothing
which is very kind, but very stupid
Mozart replied that he thought so long
as he was well he was quite uncon-
cerned, because happiness was merely
imagination. This is an idea which
seems much ncarer truth than one
might think, because if yon can con-
tent yourself with $200 a year, and you
have no further wants, you may be
bappy; while a palace, a yacht, a pack
of hound,s forty horses in the stable, if
yvou wish for a throne, will not suffice
to make you so. Mozart was not ex-
travagant in his desires. In one house
he gave the daughtery lessons for the
dinner; in another for the supper, and
when he was paid he received eighty-
cents per lesson,— Temple Bar.

Contemptible Bank Directors.

Mr. Coldcash—Say, have you heard
the news?

Smithers—No, what is it?

Coldcash—Why. the Argentine bank
has gone up.

Smithers—0, the scoundrels! 1

ight have known such a rascally set
of directors would rob the depos-
itors.

Coldcash—Why, did you have any
money in it?

Smfthers—-Ever{ cent I made over
to my wife before I failed the last time.
0, the scoundrels!—The Rambler.

—An excelleat quality of r has
been made from the pulp of thp: ﬁnam
but as yet no legitimate use has beem

found for th thereof, except as s
substitu uﬁ;ﬁ the sidewalk.—
Lowell Citizen. - 5

SENSE OF TOUCH.
The Most Complex und Least Understood
of the Human Sensea.

Of all the scnses we possess the sense
of touch is at once the most complex
and the least undcrstood. Blindness
And deafness are only too common, and
we can all more or less appreciate the
pature and extent of these dire  afflie-
tions. But who ever thinks how he
| would be affected by deprivation of the
| capacity to feel, inability to dis-
i tinguished by touch between smooth-
| ness and roughness, heat and cold, or

' by an impaired power to receive the
various sensations of pain and pleasure
which reach us through the surface of
' the body? How is it that the same
{ finger which tells us that a substance is
i hard or soft, tells us also that it is hot
! or cold? Have we, as some physiolo-
| gists aver, a sixth sense, that of tempera-
| ture? If not, how comes it that a
single touch of the finger conveys to
! the brain, in the same instant,” two
| distinet impressions, perhaps three, for
| the substance in question may be wet,
| as well as hot or cold, hard or soft?
Physiologists can not tell us; they onl
know that the sensations so convey
| are separable, and that the ways by
which they reach the brain are not the
same. The subject is by no means new,
but fresh light has lately been thrown
on it by the researches of two Swiss
savants, M. A. Herzen and Prof. Soret.
The observations of these gentlemen,
besides being highly interesting,
psychologically as well as physiolo-
ically, are of considerable praetical
importance in their relation to the
training of the blind.

Pressure on a limb—as, for instance,
when we fall asleep lying on one of
our arms—if continued for some time,
makes it more or less numb. It -
ually loses the power of transmitting
sonsations to the brain. According to
the.observations of M. Herzen, the first
‘sense lost is that of touch, the second
that of cold, the third that of pain, the
last that of heat. He says that when
one of his arms is so torpid that he has
to feel for it with the other, and it is
impervious to a pinch or a prick, it is
still sensible to the warmth of the other
hand. If the pressure b&srolongud.
the limb ceases to be affec even by
heat. There are people, otherwise
henlthy, whose eapacity of feeling is so
far incomplete that they never know
what it is to be cold so far as sensations
conveyed by the skin are eoncerned.
Winter is the same to them as sammer.
This probably arises from an abnormal
condition of the spinal cord. M. Her-
zen mentions the case of an old woman
whose legs, partially paralyzed, eould
feel only pain and cold. At her autopsy
it was found that the spinal cord in the
neighborhood of the nervous centres of
the back was shriveled and otherwise
in an unhealthy state. But M. Herzen
has not rested content with observa-
tions on his own species; he has made
experiments on the lower ani-
mals, classified several of the sensations
of touch, and discovered their loca-
tions in the organism; and Prof. Soret,
taking up the psychological branch
of the subjeet, has tried to find out how
far the sense of touch may be made to
convey to the sightless an idea of the
beautiful. For as a deaf musician may
enjoy musie, despite his deafness, so
may a2 blind man find pleasure in
beauty of form, notwithstanding his
blinduess. In the one case the pleas-
ure comes from the rhythm, or rather
from sonorous vibrations in the air,
produced by the playing: in the other
from the symmetry and regularity of
the object handled.

“When music is going on I feel
something here,” said to M. Soret a
deaf mute who enjoyed operas, putting
his hand on his stomach. The blind,
even those born blind, as Prof. Soret
has ascertained by inquiries among the
inmates of the Blind Asylum of Lau-
sanne, have the same Jove of symme-
4% as the deaf. The girl embroiderers
zitach much importance to the perfeet
regularity of the designs which they
are required to reproduce in their work.
The basket-makers insist on the willow
withes they use being all steaight and
of the same lengeth.  Solutions of con-
tinuity in the things theyv handle are,
to the blind, indications of ungliness.
They like evenness of sarface, regular-
ity of shape: a eracked pot, a rourh
tuble or a broken chair canses them
positive discomfort. But to ereate in
the mind of a person born blind an
artistie idea involves a measare of psy-
chologieal development which it is very
diflieult to impart, and requires from
botn teacher and  scholar great pa-
ticnee and long-sustained  effort. — Pall
Meall tGazelte.

- B AP s

OPIUM-DRINKING.

A Terrible Habit I'revalent Among En-
glish Minere' Wives.

Some startline statements as to the
prevident use of opium in England are
contained in the yearly report just sub-
titted to the Spennymoor loeal board
h}' Dr. O LlEmloa, their medieal oflicer,
who has occupied that post for eizht
yvears.  The maedieal oflicer thus writes:
“Few peaple are aware of the enor-
mous constmption of opinm by miners’
wives. They are left alone either a
ougat part of the day or night and one
teaches the other the habit.”™  From
inquiries we have made of loeal experts
in drugs it wouala appear that the opinm
dranghts which Dr. O'Hanlon says are
consumed in “enormous™ guantities,
thongh of so highly deleterions a
nature, may be enjoved without re-
steietion by those who are infatuated
with the degrading viee,  Medical men
tell us that the decoction is one of
simple preseription.  About two and
a half ounces of opium are di-
luted in a  pint  of proof spirit
and the necessary ingredients may be
purchased of the chemists practieally
without let or hindrance. The condi-
tion induced by opium-drinking is that
of.intoxication after another fashion.
The sericus nature of the statements
forthcomine from Dr. O'Hanlon in-
duced us to commission one of our
representatives to make personal in-
quiries on the spot as to the extent and

neral features of the alleced evil
The investigations mulde leave it clear
that among the profession in Spenny-
moor, Dr. O'Hanlon is alone in his
bold and emphatic declaration with
respect to opmum-drinking. It must
be remembered that this is not the first
time that Dr. O'Hanlon has publicly
denounced the vice of opium-drinking;
and we may here mention that both Dr.
Parsons and Dr. Page, whoare attached
to the offices of the local Government
board, have each, at former periods,
been in communication with Dr.
O’Hanlon on the same subject, and
have been satistied by the doctor that
the reports rest upon foundations of
truth, strengthened by observation and
experience. It would be idle, on the
other hand, to attempt to conceal the
indignation which prevails among
those at whom the doctor points his
tinger.— Northern Echo.

- . -—

—A man who was not of much ae-
count himself was forever boasting of
his ancestry. A plain farmer, tired of
this nonseuse, asked him why his family
were like a hill of potatoes. He gave
itup. “Why,” said the farmer, “the
best part of them are under ground.”
— Western Rural.,

—In the United States every 200th
man takes a college course; in England,
every 500th; in Scotland, every 615th;
and m Germany every 213th.—Chicage
Herald.

—The Alta California’s advice on the
Chinese question: *“Go slow and drive
in the middle of the road.”

MISCELLANEOUS.

ran away with another Chinaman’s
wife, to throw the pu

his shoulder.

—The petrified skeleton of a whale
over thirty feet long has been discov-

ered by an officer of the Coast Survey !
on a ranfa of mountains in Monterey '
"al :

' ForInstant Use

As acuaiee sonedy, i ca-os of Croup,
i Whooping Couzgi, wr swiden  Colds,
| and Jor be mroapt iclicf s cure of
i throat and lumg discases, Aver’s Cherry
i Pectoral s invalnabic. Mis. E. G. Edgerly,
| Council Slufls, lowa, writes: =1 cousider
Ayer's Cherry Peclosal a wost imporiant

County, Cal., over thirty-three hundred | remedy for home @53, 1 Ly ed its
feet above the sea level curativ er, my

—Artilicial sponge made of cotton, | Hmes nyg t st phirt
rendered absorbent snd treated with @ Dave il it to

antiseptics, has been invented in En-
land.
as absorbed water untfl it reached the
size of a cocoanut.
it need be used but once.

—French proof-readers in the Gov- |

ernment office are paid $9.00 per week;
machine men, $1.75 to $2.25 per day;
bookbinders and pressmen,

per week; laborers, $16.25 per mounth.
—N. Y. Mail.

—A learned Berlin professor has
given to the world the information of

what makes a “merry twinkle.”” Itis |

caused by a peculiar abrillar-like move-
ment of the lids, the orbichilaris palpe-
brarum and the parts around the nose.
The new reading of *“I'winkle, little
star,”” would then be:

palpebrarum and the parts around the
nose, diminutive satellite.”’— Rochester
Post-Erxpress.

—Overheard in a street oar: First
lady—Why, vou know, dear, my hus-
band is too forgetful for anything.
Why, do you know, when he goes out
he really don't remember where he is
going. Second lady—Well, all men
are alike. They keep on talking and
half the time they forget where they

—Stop at College street, please. Con-
ductor—Two blocks back, madam.—
New Haven Nevs.

—If the populons and fertile region
known as Wyoming County, N. Y., is
not shortly trausferred into s howling
wilderness it will not be the fanit of Mr.
Samuel Woleott, an enterprising eir-
zen of Arcade, who proposes to start a
skunk ranch. The animals will be
raised on an extensive scale for their
hides, which bring a high price in the
market. Mr. Wolcott has already ob-
tained one hundred breeders, and the
business is expected to prove very re-
muneriative. A skunkery has at Jeast
this wdvantage over a chicken farm,
that no one will, in all probability, at-
tempt to steal the skuan from their
perches at night.—Bugfalo Ecpress

—It is not surprising that Mrs. Wil-
helmina Brown, of Louisville, Ky..
<hould have been diseusted when she
learn:l that her daughter Elien hud
vloped with a newspaper man;: but she
should not have perm:tted herself to be
so far overcome with grief as to light
a fire in the runge and then lie down
upon it.  Such a proeceding could not
have removed the stain from the honor
of the Brown fumily, even if Mrs. B.
had sueeeeded in roasting herself. But,
fortunately, before she was quite done,
a neighbor eame in and took her off
the stove. At latest accounts her pros-
peets of recovery were fiair to middling.
Lowseille Courier-Journal.

—Mr. Alford married during the
second year of the late war, He only

the way he got it:
mechanic and was gone all the week
at his work. When he came home
every Saturday night he gave each of
his children a five-cent piece. James
had a disposition to save., He got =
piece of timber and bored a hole in it
to fit the half-limes and every one his
father gave him he put in this uniqoe
savings bank. e kept this plan up
until he married. Upon investigation
he found he had saved $4.80. Witk
this capital the young farmer begar
the battle of life. To-day he is worth
over 310,000, —Hartwell (Ga.) Sun.

LOOKING FOR GREEN.

The Smart Detroit Drummer Fails to Col-
lect the Bet.

A traveler for a wholesale Detroid
house was waiting in the depot at Pon-
tiac the other day when a stranger ap-
proached him and asked:
*Isn’t your name Green, of Grand
Rapids?”
“No, sir.”
**Ah! beg your pardon, I never saw
him but expected him here to meet me.
Green is going to travel with a circus
this year, and was to give me twenty-
five dollars to post him up on some new
catches.”
“So you've got something new?”
queried the Detroiter.
“Yes, afew things. There isonelittle
trick I gave to a drummer a few weeks
ago, and he’s made seventy-five dollare
on it already."

“May be you'd be kind enough to
E‘)ve it away to me? I'm one of the
vs, you know!"
**Certainly. The trick isto tell the
date of any coin 2 man may have in
his Kockets without your looking atit.™
“But you can’tdothat.™
“0, yes, I can. Have you got any
coins in your pocket?"’

“Yes; twenty of them.”
“Well; I ean write down the date of
each and every one of them.”
“Say, I'll bet you ten dollars you
ean’t!” exelaimed the drummer.
*Done!" said the other, as he pulled
out a bill.
A very respectable-looking man was
standing by, and the money was placed
in his hands.
**Now,’" said the sharper, ‘*vou turn
your face to the wall and fold your
arms. [ will write down the date and
compare them."
At the end of three minutes he had
twenty dates, and they put the coins
on the seat to make a comparison.
The man had hit only two dates out of
the lot.
“I'll take that tenner,”" said the
Detroiter, as he rose up and looked.
But ke never did. The stakeholder
had slid out, and the man with the trick

was & bigger chap than he cared to
tm:kle.——%)dmil Free Press.

CLOTHING FOR DOGS.

A Trade Which Has Bee n Developed Dur.
ing the Past Year.
“Furnishing decorations and clothing
for dogs is developing into a great
trade,” said a8 manufacturer to a re-
porter recently. ““In Paris alone nearly
two thousand persons are engaged in
this business, and the trade represents
nearly one million dollars eapital. The
rage for dressing canine pets has

reached New York from Paris. Every
variety of has his uliar dress
and proper toilet and toilet-cases, with

powder, s , comb and so forth. It
would be a rank breach of dog manners
for a bull-dog to appear on the street
i er; indeed, the dog
would away from sheer mortifica-
tion. Smooth terriers wear bracelets
on some of their legs, and bear in mind
always put thering on the leftleg. That
is the fashion. As to collars, blankets
for cold weagher, netting for warm
weather, the rule holds good —every
one to its ownand noother. We'll very

soon have aristocratic a in
in long- eggﬁ MS

on rainy da
made o’y and fastened onm with
rubber At certain sea<ons of the

A piece of the size of a walnut |

1t is so cheap that

LOO to!
$1.25 per day, and type-founders, £9.25 |

«Abrillar-like !
movement of the lids, the orbicularis |

are going. First lady (to conductor) |

had $4.80 to stuart out with, and this is ! Clinton,
His father was n | Rock Island,Freeport,

l Chicago, —AND— Milwaukee,
St. Paul, Minneapolis, Cedar Rapids,
Dubuque, Davenport,
> Rockford,
Elgin, Madison, Janesville,
Beloit, Winona, La Crosse,

throat and lunzs, whether in chiliden ¥
adults.” John H. Steddani, PPeior bavr,
Va., writes: “1 have vever fouml . -
fcine equal to

AYER'S
Cherry Pectoral

for the prompt relief of thront s lees
diseases pecuilar to children. 1 con-ider
it an absolute cure for all such afieviion-.
and am mever without it in the honse”
Nrs. L. E. Hermun, 157 Mereer s, Jersoy
City, writes: “I have always foud
| Ayer's Cherry Pectoral usefu! inwny fun-
{ fly.” B. T. Johwson, Mt. Savise, M.,
| writes: “For the speedy cure of <ublon
Colds, and for the relief of children ailic:-
ed with Croup, I have never found an,-
thing equal to Aver’s Ch ary Pectosall
It Is the most potent of all the remedies |
have ever used.” W. I Stl-kler, Torre
| Haute, Ind., writes: “Aver's Cherry
Pectoral cured my wife of a severe iune
affection, supposed to be Quick Cou-
sumption. We now recurd the Pectoral
.83 2 bousehold necessity.”  E. M. ¥ k-
enridge, Brainerd, Minn., writes: *|
am subject to Bronehitis, and, wherever 1
! go, am always sure to have a bottle of

Ayer’s Gherry Pecloral

with me. It is without a rival for the cure
i of bronchial affections.”

PREPARED BRY
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co, Lowell, Masa
¥or sale by all Drugsists.

‘THME

OMAHA & CHICAGO

SHORT LINE
0 THE

Ghicago, Milwankee and
| Sl._ Panl Railway.

THE BEST ROUTE

From OMANA
TO THE EAST.

|

Two Trains Daily Belween Dmaha

And all other Important Points East,
Northeast and Southeast.

For through tivkets call on the Tickel
Arent al Columbus, Nebraska.

PULLMAN SLEEPERS amd the FInNpsT
DEXING CAKS IN THE WOKLD are run on
the main lines of the Chiengo, M il-
wankee & Si. Panl Ry, aud evers
attention is paid to passeugers by conr-
teous employes of the Company .

K. Miller, A. V. H Carpenter,
General Man ger. Gen'l Pass, At

J. F. Tucker, tGeo.ll. Heaflord.
Ax+t Ger'l Man. As~'L PPass, AL

J.T. Clark, Gen'l Sup't.
Feb. 15-1

LOUIS SCHREIBER,

Blacksmilh and Wagon Maker.

All kinds of Repairing done on
Short Netice. Buggies, Wage-
ons, ele., made to order,
and all work Guar-
anteed.

Also sell the world-famous Walter A
Wood Mowers, Reapers. Combin-
ed Machines, arvesters,
and Self-binders —the
best made.

I shop opposite the * Taltersall,” on
Olive St COLUMRBUS, 5im

A copy of this Buperb Work of Art will
bemailed to any addreas on recsipt of
tan cents.

for working peopie. Send 10
cents postayge, and we will
mail you free, a 1oyal, val-

uable sample box of goods that will put
vou in the way of making more money in
a few days than you ever thought pos-
sible at any business. Capital not re-
quired. You can live at home and work
in spare time only, or all the time. All
of both sexes, of all ages, grandly suc-
cessful. 50 cents to $5 emsily earned
every evening. That all who want work
may test the business, we make this un-
paralleled offer: To all who are not well
satisfied we will send §1 to pay for the
trouble of writing us. Full particulars,
directions, ete., went free. lmmense pay
absolutely sure for all who start at once.
Don’t delay. Address STINsON & Co.,
Portland, Msine.

advertiser to con-
sylt, be he experi-
enced or otherwise.

«rs nnd estimates

ofthe costof adve % wdvertiver whe
wants to 1 one ar, finds in itthe in-
formation he requires, while forhim who will

UNION PACIFIC

LAND OFFICE,

SAML.C. SMITH, Ag't.

—AND—

General Real EStale Deale.

EF! have a large number of improved
Farms for sale cheap. Alse unimproved
faming and grazing lands, from $4 to 15

L peT acre. ' > .'F'
I Special attention paid to making
rﬁulml proof on Homestead and Timber
e laims.

28 1 having lands to sell will tind it
te their advantage to leave them in my
bands for sale. Money to loan on farms,

F. rey

aoar Columbus, Nebraska.

FREE LAND!

—FOR —

FARMERS & STOCKMEN

Just beyomd the Nobrasxka line on the
Platte River,

The Country is Wonderfully
Productive.

—_— e —

Cheap bi¥ds for saléfa
of the lively town of Sterling.

- —

Grand Openings for all kinds of Busi
néss. Present population of
Town 500.

PR S—
2 Send for circulars to

| PACKARD & KING,
Ny Sterling, Weld Co., Colorado.

ESTABLISHED IN 1860.

—FHE—

NATIONAL REPCBLICAN,

WASHINGTON, D, ©.

Dally, except Sundays. Price, $6.0) per
year in mdyvance, postage free.,

—THE—

NEEELY NATIONAL REPURLICAN,

Devoted to seneral mews amd orizinal
matter abtained trom the Departme & ol
Agriculture ana other Departments of
the Government, relating to the farming
and planting interests,

An Advocate of Republican principles,
reviewing fearlesvly and fuirly the acts
of Congress aud the National Adminis-
tration. Price, $Li0 per vear in advance,

postage free,
E. W, FoX,
President and Manager.
The NarmioNar REPUBLICAN and the
COLUMBUS JOURNAL, 1 year, $2.50. I2.x

Cures Guaranteed!

DR. WARN'S SPECIFIC No. 1.

A Certain Cure for Nervous Debility,
Seminal Weakness, Involuntary Emis-
sioas, Spermatorrheea, and sll diseases of
the genito-urinary organs caused by self-
abuse or over indulgence.

Price, $1 00 per box, six boxes $5.00,

DR. WARN'S SPECIFIC No. 2.

For Epileptic Fits, Mental Anxiety,
Loss of Memory, Softening of the Brain,
and all those diseases of the brain. Prise
$L00 per box, xix boxes $5.00,

DR. WARN'S SPECIFIC No. 3.

For lmpotence, Sterility in either sex,
Loss of Power, premsture old age, and sl
those diseases requiring a thorough in-
vigorating of the =sexusl orzans. Price
$2.00 per box, six boxes $10.00,

DR. WARN'S SPECIFIC No. 4.

For Headache, Nervous Neuralgis, and
all acute diseases of the nervous svstem.
Frive Se per box, six boxes $200,

DR. WARN'S SPECIFIC No. 5.

For all diseases cauged by the over-use
of 2obacco or liquor. This remedy is par-
ticularly efficacious in averting palsy snd
delirinm tremens.  Price §1.00 per “ox
X bhoxes $5.00, g
. W@t-uarantrc a Cure, or agree to re-
fund double the money paid. Certificute
tu each box, This guarantee applies to
cach of our five Specifies. Sent by mail
Lo suy nddress, secure from observation,
on receipl of price.  Be eareful to mention
the number of Speciie wanted. Our
Specilics are only recommended for spe-
cific diseases. Beware of remedies war.
ranted to cure all these diseases with one
medicine, To avoid counterfeits and sl
Ways secure tae genuine, order only from

WTY & CHINN, -
DRUGGISTS, w

11

Columbus, Neb,

solutely assured.
LETT & Co., Portland, Maine.

in presents qiven away.
Send us 5 cents postage,
) and by mail you will get

Jree a package of goods of large value,
that will start you in work that will at
once bring you in money faster than any-
thing eclse in Ameriea. All about the
$200,000

in presents with esach beox.
Agents wanted everywhere, of either

seX, of all ages, for all the time, or spare

time only, to work for us at their own
homes. Fortunes for all workers ab-
Dou’t delay, H. Har-

L
Doyspepein,
o cadlet cure with West’s Vegetabile Liver

- £
$500 REWARD! -

‘z’ tho sbevo prwnrd fac aap case of Liver
mw:’ -

invest one hundred thousand doilars in ad-
& scheme is indieated which will

bm“ his daw’ requirement, or aun:‘ u"-.u

50 -ﬂ.m Cor-
i . 149 mmthu have I;::nml-ed.

Write' w6 GEO. P EOWELL & GO,

NEWSPAPER ADVERTISING

U0 Sprucest. Printing

RTRING  BUREA

n:nru-hmu-:y than at nytblg

else by taking an ncy

the best selling boo:x:ut. Be-

None fuil.

'erms free. HasrmiT Boox Co., Porte
Maine By
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