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" THE ACADIANIWILD MAN."

Down in the rich allavial deltc of
Louisiana there winds to the sea a slow

They cultivate 'linlu?a rice farms and
orange and live in summer upon
their fishing and the produce of their

ens in winter—upon the that
abounds in the marshes. Since their
exile they, like the Bourbons, have for-

Fouan nol.hinﬁ and have learned noth-
ng. Their langu customs and

manners are identically the same as the

day when

With the tarn of the tide the ships safled out
of the harbor,

And the coasts of their beloved land grow
misty with distance.

In among these thriving little farms
is a large tract of land, a melancholy,
weedy waste. Great forest trees have

wn up in the midst of what were fair
ﬁt that waved with rice.

Fences and boundaries long ago rotted
away. “'];le dilche:i n;re with
grass, n WS grow o.kn:g
their line. J”i."l’:eswlmla is matted wi

the tangled growth of the lavish veﬂm-
tion brought up from this fertile soil by
the tropical suns and wild rains. Some-
times at dusk you will catch a glimpse
of a bent figure skulking away from the
door of a ruined cottage whose chim-
neys have fallen in, whose roof is a
green pulpy mass of lichen, and whose
walls totter forward to a fall The
neighbors will explain that it is only
old Allandin, the wild man.

If you will lie in wait about this hour
of the day, conccaled in the underbrush,
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old. His once tall form is bent, and he
walks with the quick, creeping move-
ments of an animal. Long ﬂy hair
hangs in filthy matted locks to his waist
and mingles with his t sweeping
beard. Two 1 dark eyes gaze out
from a wrinkled, pallid face through
the rough hair with a glare like a cat
His hands are like rough, knotted
claws, and his whole body has a growth
of coarse hair upon it. His only cover-
ing is a pair of E:own blankets, through
which a hole has been torn to admit
his head, and he creeps silently away
every night into the forest swamps.
This is the story the neighbors tell:
Thirty years ago there was no more
P rous farm in the parish than that
of Eticnne Allandin, and no more
man than its rich youn
owner. He was alone in the world wi
the exception of some distant cousins,
but his friends were many, and he was
betrothed to a pretty young girl who
was to marry him in the next March.
His face was plain, except for his
splendid dark eyes, but he had a warm,
ntle heart, and was a fine parfi, so
he would not have asked an
nt around for twenty miles for their
s:::'hlcr in vain. According to old
Acadian usage, he built a new house
that winter, Speadiuﬁ loving eare upon
the nest that was to hold his little mate.

The wedding day approached. The
happy bridegroom made ready the
marriage corbeille, as was urma{ only

his gifts were the most splendid ever
seen in that simple neighborbood. The
wedding gown was of real white silk,
the veil, wreath of wax orange flowers,
with the white shoes and L,:io\'es. had
come all the way from New Orleans.
He rose early that lovely Mareh morn-
ing, and arraved himself carefully in
his black, shiny clothes, easting tender,
amused glaneces at the little feminine
garments lving on that pride of every
Acadian  woman's heart, a  plaump,
strong bed with rufiled pillows. l-fe
was making up a parcel of these gar-
ments ready to be carried to the bride
when an embarrassed and sympathetic
delegation came to inform him that the
bride had disappeared. She had eloped
with a handsome young good-for-naught
who had been refused by her parents,
and had left not a word for her be-
trothed. Allandin stood like 8 man
stunned; then he turned every one out,
and shut himself in with his ruined

happiness.

:E';un the neighbors whispered that
the new house was empty and Allandin
had gone away to the swamp. From
that day he never spoke to any human

being. All day the man hid in his
bhouse, and witg nightfall went to the
forest, and like a beast sought his

food. Crawtish, lizards, field mice, and
birds, eaten raw, were his sustenance.
His hair and beard grew long and

his clothes fell to picces, and =
blanket became his only garb. In all
these thirty years he has never spoken,
and now he knows no human language.
His only sounds are a few inarticulate
cries, and he shuns his kind like a
haunted animal. The sympathetic Aca-
dians have never disturbed him, and at
nights when they hear a faint echo from
the swamps of a wild human cry, they
look .«df}' at each other and n.;:
“("est e paurre Alandin cal™—N. Y.
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The Produce Exchange of New York
City.

The New York Produce Exchange is
one of the most conspicuous buildi
on Manhattan Island, the seat of
most influential mercantile co i
within its limits, and the market in
whose exchanges the entire national
commonweilth is most deeply interest-
ed. “Like 2 beetling cliff commanding
the eye of the home-bound mariner,” it
challenges the notice of travellers ap
proaching through the Narrows, or
crossing the Hudson from the further
shore. Its massive campanile shares
with the lace-like Brooklyn Bridge, the
spire of Trinity Church, the tall tower
of the Tribune, and the ambitious alti-
tode of the Equitable and Western Union
structures the admiration of the stranger.

In view of the purposes this edifice is
designed to serve, 1t is architecturally
unrivalled by any in this or any other
country. Uf the modern Renaissance
in style, and marked by symwmetrically
beautiful lines, its general effect is im-
posing, and imparts the idea of strength
and permanence. The Building Com-
mittee knew what they want and
were fortunate enough 1o find in Geo
B. Post, the architect, a trained artist
abundaatly able to unite their original
designs with the graces and eleganc-
and wniformity. Begun on May 1, 1881,
it was finished on May 1, 1884, Fifteen
thousand and thirty-seven New England
pine and spruce piles, driven th
the yielding primitive soil to a solid bed,
and cut off below the level of tide-water,
insures the safety of the
and by their uprightness are
to harmonize with the mercantile men
and morals they uphold. The building
is fire-proof throughout. Granite, brick,
terra-cotta, and iron are piled above
the corner-stone—bearing in lasting

|

1aid with i ceremony on the 6th
of June, 1882—an an edifice
$00 by 150 feet in ial area, and,
with tower and terrace, of 53,779 square
feet One hundred and sixteen feet
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b East, south, and west [ survey all the

doors, 7 1-2 miles of sash and
chains, over 47 tons of sash weights,
1-5 of an acre of skylight over the Ex-
change room, 29 miles of steam-pipes,
nearly a mile of paneled waiuscoting,
and weighs over 50,000 tons. Four
thousand separate drawings were re-
ired for its construction. The nine
hydraulic elevators carry an average of
21,600 people daily, or 6,500,000 ev
year. The pumping capaeity is sufli-
cient to supply water to a city of 175.-
000 inbabitants, and 1,194,133 horse-
wer is utilized annually for heat and
Eue. All these items are of less practi-
cal interest to the members than the
fact that the 190 offices rent, together
with privileges, for about 21580,000 per
annum, not including preminms of over
$24,000 paid for choice, and return
about six per cent on the entire invest-
ment. With the rents and annual dues
there will be in 1886 n» net surplus above
interest and expenses of #40,0%).  This
income will, of course, increase as the
bonded debt decreases. When the latter
is liguidated, the Exchange will enjoy
a net income of about $200,000 a year,
which may be applied to the reduction
either of dues or of ;;mluity assess-

ments.—[llickard Wheatly, in Harper's
Magazine for July.

AROUND PERUGIA.

A Hilly Country, Honeycombed with

Etrascan Barial Vaults.

The old town of Perugia is well worth
visiting on many accounts, writes a cor-
mpoll,:flent of the Journal of Commerce.
Traveling by rail from Rome to Florence,
one sees clusters of houses perched
high on the hillside. They are crowned
with campaniles and domes, surrounded
high walls, and provoke one’s curiosi-
ty to make their closer acquaintance. But !
on consulting his guide-book the tourist
finds that these elevated scttlements
contain a few objects of interest, better
examples of which can be found else-
where. Henhol&armihwhiih is as n;:ocﬂ
to the > at they have no
hotels. E’ow. Perugia is very old, very
quaint, full of venerable bhistorical as-
sociations, a center of Etruscan tombs
and other antiquities, 1,700 feet above
the sea, and has a first-class hotel. This
modern structure occupies the highest
d of the town, and commands a
ificent view of the Umbrian valiley.

detajls of a landscape of vaﬁely and
beauty unsurpassed. It is intersected
by the Tiber and some smaller rivers,
which flash in the morning sun. Many
i are visible as brown patches,
amone them Assissi, famous as the
birtn of St. Francis. Mountains
bounﬁ the view on all sides. Some of
them are still tipped with snow, and
their summits wouid easily be mistaken
for ciouds, if the latter were not scurry-

ing past in the south wind.  This wind
will soongmelt the snow, and is already |
making Pem;_j:ia uncomfortablee. As 1!
write a haze i3 beginning to blot out
the more distant villages. A heated
term is threatening. But Americans
are not to be frightened by that.  Only
I wish the roads were not 5o white and
dusty.

This country is a vast cemetery. No
one can say how many races were buried
here before the Elruscans pussed away
in their turn and left the ground honey-
combed with their tombs.  When one
sinks a well or digs a cellar for a house
he is apt to strike his spade against a
rock, which gives back a hollow sound.
It is the roof of an Etruscan burial vault.
From this subterrancan chamber the air
has been excluded for more than two
thousand years. I am told that stran
things are sometimes seen in these tom
at the moment when they are opened,
and then vanish forever. They say that
glim are caught of old Etruscan lords
and ladies sitting at banquets, and that
these disappear the instant the outer air
touches them. When the finder proceeds
to open and examine the tomb he dis-
covers nothing but a heap of dust in
l.i‘l;ee of the vision that had startled him.

ese are obviously fables, for the most
part. Though I believe that it is true
that an Etruscan knight in full armor
collapsed to dusty nothingness in pre-
cisely this way when his tomb was in-
vaded a few years ago. We have been
to see the sepulcher of the Volummii,
about tive miles below Perugia and found
it and its contents very strange and in-
teresting. It is supposed to date back
to the third century, B. C. A descent
of some thirty steps leads down to it from
the roadside. First, a chamber about
twenty-five feet square is entered, and
from this smaller apartments branch to
right and left  The sepulcher is hewn
out of the tufa rock. It is very damp
and cold. Heads of Medusa, dol[:hins.
and serpents are carved with much skill
on the top and sides of this tomb. Al
around standsmall stone urns, each one
bearing in alto relicvo the representa-
tion of a fight. Oune man is always kill-
ing another unless the scene is varied
by the sacrifice of a bound and helpless
woman or child on an altar. The covers
of these urns are higher works of art
They are surmounted with recumbent
figures of the wen and woman.  These
are dressed in the costume of their age
and sex, and each has in his or her hand
a bowl for tears.  Lifting off a cover I
find inside the urn about a hat full of
ashes. [ run my fingers through this
mass and feel fragments of burnt bones.
Bat I am rudely stirring up all that re-
mains of some galiant warrior or some
bgughty beauty, and | withdraw my
hand with a sense of remorse. A great
many personsl ornaments of exceeding
richness and grace have been taken
from these receptacles, and are se te-
ly exhibited by the custodian. ut if
one wishes to realize the full extent of
the arts and sciences familiar to the old
Etruscans he should inspect the splendid
collection in the university museum at
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Variegated Shirts.

Blakely Hall, writing in the Brooklyn
Eagle, says: *The colored shirt mania
is becoming acute, and is rapidly get-
ting beyond control. The proudest man
in town to-day is the one who parades
Broadway with a liberally-cxposed shirt-
bosom formed of a background of sea

n, splashed with red roses and ocea-
sional arrows of a light shade of pink,
with a high white collar and a purple
tie. This gentleman feels that he can
defy all comers. The only rival to this
particular specimen of misdirected en-
ergy in the malter of color is Mr. Berry
Wall's waisteoat. It was built for him
at vast expense, and would be the pride
of Mr. Wall's friends if it were not for
the fact that the sight of it plunges them
into a condition of blind, unreasoning,
and violent envy. The body of l'I.g(!
waistcoat is white, and over its surface
are embroidered countless miniature re-
presentations of Mr. Berry Wali's great
race-horse Wallflower, with a jockey on
his back wearing Mr. Wall's colors, blue
and white. * * * The apfemnce
of shirts of gorgenus color and the ad-
vent of the racing season are simultan-
eous this year. It is a curious freak
which makes the most extravagant ad-
missible as far as the shirt bosoms and
cuffs are concerned, but rigidly pre-
scribes a white collar.  Of all the fash-
ions that have afflicted the town this is
by long odds the most absurd.

Good society in Fulton, Ky, was
somewhat shocked a week by the
announcement that Sam éf:vins had
killed his step-father, but it was decid-
ed to let the law take its course. Ina
few moments word came that the foul
crime bad been committed with a hoe.
*Killed him with a hoe!” exclaimed the
astonished citizens, “what's the matter
with a Derringer?” Aund they blacked

and based lebei
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BUMPS AND TRAITS. @R

The Mistakes of n Phrenologist—A Fellow
Whose Bumps Varied from the
Chart.

I ean’t just now recall his name, bat
he was registered at the hotel at Elk
Rapids as from the Chicago Tribune.
There wasn't anything singula®in two
newspaper men making up 1o each
other—not when they were both away
from home. 1 liked his looks from the
start, and when he realized it he broaght
out a chart of his head which Professor
Fowler had given him. According to
the chart his leading traits were:

1. Extreme liberality.

2. Utter absence of selfishness.

3. Strong friendship.

I was glad that the chart confirmed
my own private impressions, and our
friendship was cemented with the blood
of the revolution, for which the land-
lord charged ten cents a glass. On the
fourth day we went out rina
skiff on the bay to fish. He insisted on
paying for the bait and in rowing the

t. and that agreed exactly with trait
No.1. We were a half mile off shore,
and sull going ahead, when the skiff
bangod against some unseen object,
the boltom was stove in, and the next
moment she filled to the gunwales. The
oars floated away as we floated out, and
we settled down to business with the
wreck floating full of water, and he
hanging to one end and I to the other.
It was only then that a suspicion cm?
into my mind that Fowler hadn't felt
of that chap’s bumps in dead earnest.

*““You did it—you infernal idiot—you
did it!" he yelled atme, as he got Little
Traverse Bay out of his mouth.

As Fowler hadn’t included truth in
his leading traita. I felt il':;lo dl::ly the
allegation, but he repeated it in a vi
orous manner and added: ]

“I've zot a revolver, and if you don’t
let go of this boat I'li shoot you!"

“For wiry?" says L

“Because it won't float both of us, and
I'm going to save myself at any cost!"

That was his *utter absence of self-
ishness,” us recorded on the chart, and
I was surprised and grieved to think
Fowler had been so taken in. [ asked
for a little grace, and he replied:

“Give you just two minutes to say
your prayers.”

I wanted twenty, and he wouldn't
even compromise on six. That was
more of his “extreme liberality.”” When
I saw that he was inclined to hurry the
funeral I bounced the boat around and
prevented him from ng at his
weapon, which had stuck fast in his wet

ket. DPretty sogn he tried another
ay. Said he:

“I am a married man and have four
children. All you've got is a wife, and
she's half dead =t that. Have some
reason about vou.”

I agreed to argue the case, each side
beine limited to tive minutes, and he
charged me with cold-blooded selfish-
ness.  If the cireumstances were only
reversedl he'd die for me in a minute,
but as we couldn’t reverse "em he had
another ltmpmiliuu. It I'dlet go and
die quietly and decently he'd raise at
least 100 for my widow if he was saved
and would give me a column notice in
the Tribune, describing the details of
my heroie act, and winding up with the
paragcraph:

“We are certain that the public will
not let his grave remain unhonored by
a fitting tablei.”

I wanted to know what sort of a tab-
let, the cost. ete. [ had seen so many
cheap tablets that 1 felt like holding out
for a Scotch Zranite monument, with an
angel on the apex. He got so mad at
the delay that I had to bounce the boat
again 10 keep the pistol in his pocket.
When he had valmml down he appealed
to my generosity and manly honor. He
had just had his salary raised.  Hi
father-in-law had just come to appreei-
ate him for what he was. He was the
president of u Chicago literary society,
and a leading member of a debating
club. His future was full of the big
kind of watermelons, and the whole
world would miss him. I hadn’t any
salary worth mentioning—no father-in
law at &1l - no hopes beyond fourth-floor
rates. Wisn't it better to die a hero
than to live on like a thistle by the road-
side? I asked him to put his lan
in the form of a nmli(';:l. which hgen:!ﬁ
and a vote was taken—it was a stand-
ofl His side only got one vote and
that was half full of water.

1 never saw a chap so fuil of motions
and resolutions as he was for three
quarters of an hour, and I never attend-
ed a caucus where the opposition was
#o determined to vote themn all down.
He had apparvently exhausted his stock
and was hunting for something new,
when he lost his hold on the wreck and
went down—down—down—about four
feet, where he rested solidly on a sand-
bar. The water for fifty feet around
was from two to four feet deep, and it
was the end of a sunken spar which had
wrocked us. He came over to me and
held out his hand, but [ waded awa
from bim in a dignified manner. He
said he was only in fun, and he offered
me three fish-hooks, a jack-knife, a ball
of string, and a big hunk of Petoske
maple sugar to resume friendly an
contidentisl relations. In vain. A
fisherman came out and took us off the
bar, and we never spoke again. A man
whose bumps deceive a pflrenol ist is
no fellow to tie to.—Detroit Free X

LAKE COMO.

A Pretty Little Sheet of Water, and That
Is AlL

A few days after leaving Venice 1
found myself on the shores, or banks—
I hardly know which is the correct
term Lake Como, writes a corres-

ndent of the San Francisco Chronicle.

tis a very pretty sheet of water, but
there are many lakes in America quite
as beautiful if less historically interest-
ing and less favored as to climate.
Travelers stopping at Milan do not al-
ways seem to be aware that they are so
near to Lake Como, and consequently
fail to visit it, which is an error. By
Eu.ing up at an unjournalistic hour in

e morning, and taking a ecircular
ticket, one can go to Como, which oc-
cupies about an hour. Here he takes a
steamer—it is quite unnecessary to say
a little steamer, since big ones do not
exist in Europe—and is conveyed to
Bellagio, where he has two or three
hours for observation. Then he takes
another steamer equally small, and
without going to (‘uI[iu.-o. at the further
end—a name with a choleraic sound—
he turns down the other arm, and at
Lecco boards a train which brings him
back to Mlihm by dinuver-time. It is
time enough to see everything of special
interest, unless he dn':rris Io%nke up his
abode in this quiet retreat, where he
can have an occasional whiff of the
mountain air, even in midsummer, and
a uiiht of the snows that forever whiten
the higher peaks of the Alps. It may
interest the classical scholar to be re-
miaded that the Romans lived and culti-
vated the soil about Lake Como, and
that a noble Roman of distinction, who
might have been Seneca if he'was not
another, had a villa on its shores. Villa
is a better term here than

diloquent word used by Bualwer in
is inflated play, *‘The Lady of Lyons.”

Much of the Iske is so narrow that,
as the steamer ri in quiet waters,
you can almost a stone on to
either bank, and the visitor who re-
members Claude and Pauline scans at-
tentively the little valleys and the steep
hillsides that seem to disappear in the
clouds, if perchance he may discover a

like that which decsitful
described in such glowing terms
to his inamorata. re-
marks g that ot to the

rhetorical architectural of Bulwer.
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by fgliage, but

the-

can be called, with " : of
oo piscs” Tows Snd il
a entire of

lake, which g thirty-two h‘“
it often seems h

by foreign resi-
dents. Como has 22,000 inhabitants,
| Cernobb 720, Bellagio 2,745, M i
: ﬁzo. Colico &::-?illagum 7.040.
r towns an
smaller. The vine is cull.i:?hs on th':
at Bellagio, :..::"’.E...‘“"“uo..""‘il'...““"
w er,
hardly transcends horizon of the
lake. The olive, which grows in a
arled and coutracted fashion, sinee
it finds the climate somewhat inhospit-
able, brightens the s sl with its

bright green foliage. ake has a
strange liarity. Having no suffi-
cient outlet it is subject to inundations

whenever unusual rains are precipitated
on its ea watershed and run off

year threatened to do serious dam-
to Como.

e poets hl:ra‘bun.ﬂmilly. or have
professed to sin v red
the marvelous buuﬁ dl:ak’:comlz
I bappened to remember some lines of

a pretty, but rather meanin poem.
wEue burden was the following couplet:
lmtmyluvonunuflhebw

Rose gardens by Bellagio.

Of course the poet did nothing of the
sort, the pretended meoting being all in
his mind’s eye, but the nnes perplexed
me because I could not really tell
whether the place where he bhad his
alleged felicity was Bellagio or Menag-
gio, there being 80 many and
8ggios in Italy that the mind gots quite
in trying to disentangle them.
was eertub;ly nothing in Bel-
that could be called a rose garden
in the sense in which the Persian poets
used the term, nor even as a Californian
reared in a land of roses, would under-
stand it, and I could not conceive that
Menaggio, which I could see a mile or
80 off on the other side, had any more
luxurious floral accessories.
there were, but they were in no wise re-
markable, and the roses or rose bushes
1; th&m were not abﬁ:d;nt. ltli.l thu;
at the poets beguile the people wit
their vain imaginings! Bulwer had
seen a groal many palaces before he
wrote, but it is uncertain that he had
then seen Lake Como, while the other
rhymester may have scen the lake, but
came from a I;mlhwlmre one rose made
a summer, and the few in its gardens
secied a profusion.

Lake Como is in its way quiet and
beautiful. It is really a place of retire-
ment and repose, where the native life
is dull and silent, and foreigners come
rather to add to the quiet than to dis
turb it. The passage of the steamer is
a little feature of activity in the land-
scape. Its landing at the wharves of
the tranquil villages, with the bustle of
arrival and departure. are the unim-
portant events which give the day all
that it has of healthy excitement. In
winter its airs must be chilling and its
towns and villages absolutely cold and
dead. In summer its attractions are
all seen at their best, and for itself, as
well as for its associations. no tourist
should ever pass so near as Milan with-
out giving it a visit.
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Lying in Wait for Simoas.

“That explosion of powder in a store
down the river puts me in mind of a
personal experionee,” said a Detroiter
yesterday. *l was living in Missouri,
and the country store at which 1 used to
trade was kept by 2 man namwed Simons.
He wjs a queer, cranky old chap; havin
his own ideas about everything, an
while he always kept in stock several
kegs of gunpowder, he - insisted on
storing them for his own convenience,
without reference to the danger. A
twenty-five pound keg always sat on the
counter within ten feet of his weighin
scales, and the very first time I ente
the Jthe old man weighed out a
pound for a customer and kept a lighted
pipe in his mouth ull the time. There
were twenly people inside, but 1 was
the only one 1o s i|; out. The others
had got used to it. felt it my duty to
warn Siinons against such terrible care-
lelu:?less. He heard me through and re-
plied:

“Stranger, mebbe you had better

nize some other swre. 1'm most
t00 old to want advice from boys.”

“There was no other store within
soven miles, and 1 therefore continued
to trade with the old man, though he
seemed down on me forever after that
One night 1 drove up after
and found fully twenty men in the
store, most of whom were smoki
There were three kegs of powder on the
counter this time, and when, I heard a
customer ask for a pound I slipped out
of doors and didn't stop running for
half a mile. [ waited for half miom-.
but no explosion took place. When I
returned most of the men had gone.
got ﬂ goods, mounted my horse, and
set for the lead mine, wonderia
how it was that Providence
around with the old man so long. I
had noticed powder scattered on the
counter, and the wooden plug was out
of one of the kegs. I was about a mile
away when myﬁomneemed to be lifted
off the ground, and there came a
rumble as if an earthquake had broken
loose. Fences slong the roadside were
leveled, and I heard glass breaking in
farm-house windows. I knew what
happened, and I turned and rode back.
When 1 reached the site of the store
there was simply a great hole in the
ground. The building had been scat-
tered for balf 2 mile around. oud
Simons was found in a potato-
forty rods away, bruised, blnekm
broken, and dying, and when we picked
him up he gusped out:

* *It's all nonsense to be gfpaid of the
durned stufl.’ "—Detroit Fres Press.
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Frightening a Semator.

Senators Beck and Vodrhees have
taken Mr. Gordon into their brotherhood
of practical jokers. Mr. of Ala-
bama, is the latest victim this brill-
innt combination. President Sherman
has lately adopted the plan of calling
the lyoungver senators to the chair when
he desires a rest, in order to give them

ractice as presiding officers.  Senator
h of Alabama, had hardly taken the
chair yesterday, when a banded
him a note. It informed him that as
aoonkns Senator Logan, who was then
speaking, sat down 2 complicated point
of order would be raised. d He w!so:;—
quested to hold the chair against all
comers and decide in favor of his party.
The result of the communication was
ling. The big, -good-humored
abamian began to grow pale and
made covert motions to John Sherman
in the hope that he would relieve him.
It Is impossible to imagine that Mr.
Sherman was in the plot, but it was
some time before the anxious chairman
couldcaw'lihise e. He came to the
rescue, and the three jokers adjourned
to the cloak-room to roll on the floor.
Mr. Pugh left a line on the desk for Mr.
Sherman, it is said, reading: :

*Please don’t ask me again.”—Cor.
New York Herald.

quickly into it. Omne of these, about a |

WIT AND HUMOR.

A needle was recently found in an
laid by a Philadelpia hen. Hens
never try to altend 1o their sew-

ing and esckling at the sume time. This
weakness is contined to women alone. —

! Burlington Free P:ess.

“Caught & bud cold, [ see; how did

i
mﬂflrs. dear boy.”"  “Sat beside the
open window, ¢h?”"  **Ah, no.” “How,
then?" *I caugat it in the cars sitﬁn‘
next to a wet-nurse, don't chew knaw.
| —Tezas Siftings.

! Aunt Jane (from the country)—*Con-
" duetor, just let me out at Nathan Sikes’
house.” Comductor - 1 don’t know
Nathan Sikes. What sireet does he live
on? Do you know?' Aant June—
: “Well, no; l don't. But I'm in no hur-
! Just drive your 'bus around town.
1 guess I'll know the house when 1 see
i —Tid-Bits,

Chis is the way in which a loyal Phil-
adelphian diffierentiates  Philadelphia
{ from New York. *“ln Philadel »”
i he says, “there arv alwavs 200, quiet

e who have a dollar more than
they need, and in  New York there are
| 300,000 fast people who each have $5
i less than they owe.™

Clara (sorrowfully)—*“Mother, I am
convinced that young Mr. Sim does
not love me.” 'Molheru"“'hy. dear?”
| Clara—*Last evening he referred toa
new pair of shoes that he had just
bought. He got them a size too large.
No young man in love ever shoes
I.oo{arg'o for him.”"-—N. Y. Sun,

The Washington Republican says
there is no place on this footstool where
better liqguors are sold than under the
dome of the Capitol. And it issafe to
say that nowhere on  this footstool are
there better and more experienced
judges ot liquor than can be found un-
der the dome of the same Cupitol.—
Norristown Herald.

Itis m‘mmul that the cowboys of
Western Dukota will join the general

strike. When they do, any man being
appointed & Depuly Sheritf to help ar-
rest them can send his address to the
leader, and one of the boys will be de-
tailed to go around and shoot him at
his own residence. No publicity. Death
guarantecd in every case.— Estelline
Bell. ‘

sadly, “advertising doesn’t pay. [tried
it just before 1 failed, so I know what
I'm talking about.” *What newspa-
pers did you advertise in?” “Not any
newspaper. | pasted 500 dodgers on a
barn just out of town, and I'm a sinner
if a wind-storm that same night didn't
scatter that barn over a ten-acre cow-

ure. Don’t talk to me about adver-
tising.”"—N. ). Sun.

In Iea|p year Japanese girls who want
husbands set out lower-pots on the front

rtico as an emblem. Such a custom
in this country would exhaust the floral
contents of many conservalories. At

resent all a voung man wants to know
18 wnether the youngz woman has ane-
mone. He is always ready to marigold
—but not quite so much so, perhaps, as
the young ‘mly.~ Morristown Herald.

Mrs. Parvenu was at a very exclusive
aflnir on Sixteenth street the other even-
ing, and the hostess was asking about
her danghter, whose healith has not
been good. 0. said the Lady, “Mollie
is not improving as | should like 10 have
her. You see, the doctor told me she
ought to try calisthenies, and I've been
to every drag store in town, but can't
tind a bit anywhere. lsent o New
York for some, but I haven't heard from
there ver."-— Washington Uritic.

‘Lhe boy had been in the habit of go-
ing to the old lady’s residence each sue-
ceeding spring and raking and cleanin
up her yard. This vear he went as usua
The old Ludy asked him what would be
his charoes. T'wo dollars, mun,” he
replied. How is that? 1 never paid
you but $1 heretofore.”  ~Well, mum,

o see labor is cupital, and we must
nsist on our worth.” The old lady
cleaned up the yard hersell, and sent §1
:ihe missioaary society. — dlbany Jowr-

There is a larege-sized unpleasantness
in a church that does or rather did exist
at Ocones, Gu. The members were
living together harmoniously and own-
ed a neat church. All wus peaceful till
the preacher und the deacons started to
arguing the prohibition question, and
then the parson got so mad that he
turned all out of church who disagreed
with him. Then the dethroned deacons,
not to be outdone, went to the church,
turned the parson out, xnd locked the
doors. Now there is a dearth of ecclesi-
astical instruction in that town.

“What is & ‘walking delegate,’ r?"'
“He is a man, my <on, who is paid to
go around to tell men tostrike.” “Don't
the men know enough to strike without
being told?” *No, my child. They
are too busy at work to discover that
they are being oppressed. The walking
delegate, not being at work, has time to
find out all these things.” +*Does he al-
ways walk, rn?" “No, precious, he
nevgr does.  He rides and the men pay
forit Now. run away, my son, and
some other day | will give you another
lesson in lubor.”" —Fhiladelphia Call.

There scems to be a difference be-
tween Cincinnati and Chicago reporters.
S:;lm Jones says, *I don;t underst::g
why you newspaper earc so b
to reach. | slmuY:I m’a‘:ﬁ"ym'a be eu{.
sceing that you see so mugh of the hol-
lowness, sham, and wickedness of the
world; but you uin't. Ican reach you
as newspaper men, I can touch your ap-
preciation by smart or witty sayings,
mayhaps, but you are awful hard to
touch as men. Your hearts aredifficult
of access. rN:l:w. in Ulmlia:.':m(,'i con-
verted seve porters, in Chi
1 eoul'd not unﬁl one with a lortyw-loot

The late venerable Timothy Dodd of
Boston boarded for a long time at the
Awerican House. He stood in front of
the hotel one day when » stranger rush-
ed up and screamed out, *[ am in great
haste to got to the Fitohburg depot!
looking Mr. Dodd in theeye. *“What
did you say, sir?"" asked Mr. Dodd very
miquly. and bowinﬁ low. “I am in
haste to reach the Fitchburg depot!"
screamed the stranger louder than be-
fore. Mr. Dodd, again bowing and
speaking in that mild way of his, then
said: *1 hope, sir, that you will not al-
low me to detain you for one minute.”
—Boston Traveler.

The contribution box was being pass-
ed in acertain co tion by a worthy
deacon who was very deaf. Near the
front sat a man who was notoriously
stingy, but who put a dollar bill into
the and n to help himself to
change. The deacon, not caring to
have the coins thus tingered, gave the
man half a dollar, and was serenely
pursuing his way when the miserly con-
tributor wh “Give me another
quarter!” The deacon did not bear,
this

Bishop Harris of New York, In
sponse to the address of welcome tender-

“In one of those bweastly !

“No,” said a bankrupt merchant,.

other matters likely to interest The
pair made quite an acquaintance, and
seemed wilh cach other, but aft-
er the distinguisbed divine had loft the
; table the looked up at his mother

in almost blank astonishbment and aaid:
| **Ma, is that all there is 1o s Bishop?"—
! Beiffulo Courier.

Young Monsicur X. (only a short time
in Awmerica): =N 1 hav ze playsure,
. Mees Clara, of 7o inviie 10 2e theatre
Wiz you tomorrow evening?'  Miss
Clara: “0O. thanks, Moasieur X. And
what is the play ?° Monsieur X: “Er -
vat you cali him—La Case de I'Oncle
Tom? ™ Miss Clara: I <hall be de
lighied, I wm sure. 1 think those plays
adapted from the Frenci are so enter-
taining." —lorer's Bicar.

Quaker Conservatism: Landlord (to
old Plnindelphian) 1 will make the
rent for the coming vear X0 a month,
Mr. Penn.” Oid Pluiadelphisn—But
I have always paid you %35." Land-
lord—*Yes, but | can silord to make a
reduction of 35 a month to =0 gond a
tenant.” Old I'hiladelphian (shaking
his bead)—*1 am sorry, sir, but in that
caseo | shall have to move.  I've always
been accustomed to pay %35, and |1
wouldn’t like to make uany change.”

Tom Anjerry, a student at the Uni-
versity of Texas, applied to Prof.  Shore
for permission to be absent.  “I would
like to be excused from my jozraphy les-
son this aftornoon, as [ want to take
my sister out riding,"” said Tom. The
old Professor, who is no fool, looked at
the young man overthe top of his ~pec-
tacles and said slowly: “Want to take
your sister out riding in a b . eh?
Is she related to you?"'— Tcras Siftings.

“Yes, I used to be President of this

railroad line,” be said, as the
bowled along over an Indiana

road. “Got tired of the place, I sup-
7" queried thé other “No, sir. The

of it is I attempted o insugurate a
measure of economy and made s miser-
able failure of it.”"  “How?" [ cut off
the passes of the State Legislature, and
in six weeks I was running a Ty
instead of a railroad.”—Wall Street
.\'CI"S. -

“Yes, we had a row, your Honor,”
she said in a Police Court the other day.
“What caused it?"" “She said my hus-
band had run sway from me, and I
gave her a slap.” *“You shouldn’t have
cared for what she said.” “But I
couldn’t help it, your Honor. When my
husband has been sent to the workhouse
for three months he hasn’t run away,
and I'll not stand by and hear any cne
traduce his loving character” —Detrout
Free Press.

The local names given to the citizens
in different parts of Nevada are striking
if not classical. Those living near the
Town of Lovelocks are known as
“Slough Pumpers.”  The lmvp!c who
live around Mill City are dubbed -High-
Steppers.”  Those in the vicinage of
Winnemucea are named -Sand-Lap-
pers.”  The eitizens of Goleonda are
“Ditch-Angels.”  Those who are happy
enough to live in Paradise are ".\Jml-
Waders'; while the residents of Quin
River Valley are **Spouters.”

“Say, John, for the sake of old friend-
ship, give a feller a dinner, will yer?”
said & seedy-looking individoal, as he
entered the counting-room of a well-
known business citizen of Lynn. *Cer-
tainly, Bill. Here, Sambo, tuke this
man down to the restaurant and tell
the proprietor to give him what he
wants and send the bill to me.” The
next day the bill came for 55 cents.
“Well,” said the business-man, *“what
did my friend buy for 55 cents?” “Nine
beers and & eigar, sir."'—Lyan Union.

“Tell me a story,” said the small boy,
jumping mnto his big sister's bed one of
the late mornings. O, I can't, I'm
sick,”” she said. “Well, I'll tell you
one,” he offered, genially. *1don’t
want to hear it,”’ she answered sleepily.
“I'm sick; 1 tell you.”" A smile of the
moat engaging sort broke over the small
boy's face. He bolstered his cheek into
his hand and his elbow into his sister's
pillow, and said: “I'm awful sorry. I'll
tell you what i’ll do: I'll tell you a sick
story." —Bustun Record.

First Theatrical Manager—*Isn't it
strange what love the Westeners have
for the bottle? I played in a town last
month where the whole audience got it
during the performance in one way or
another. Eﬁl‘ the first act was over
one-half the audience rose and went
out.”” Second Theatrical Manager—
“What became of the other half? First
Theatrical Manager—**0, he helped
himself to a bottle he had in his

et. The other fellow must have
ned his sorrows, for he didn't come
back.”"—N. Y. Tidbits.

A —
Victoria®' Canine Pet.

In the kennels of her Majesty Queen
Mnnﬂmlcmhhgmdand
is an enormous St Bernard which
is almost as great a favorite with the

ruler of the United Ki

pay for their beer, and to bounce those
who became unruly. One night there
was a crowd in the place, and a well-
Furiced I Loty o trvaed sgais
n ng all arou in
and agai Finalli‘r he started lo.ﬂhe
thout yin{;lnd I ordered the
%iﬁ him. Did he seize? Well,
1 should say so. In a twinkling be had
mﬂnbuk of the neck and had
him to the ground.
* «Call the brute off” yellod the man.
* +Pay up and I will," 1 replied.
“Finding that resistance was in vain
he paid his bill, and then he said he
wanted to buy the 1 had no idea
bhe was in earnest, but I told him he
could have the beast for $250. He
counted out the bills, and, taking the
St. Bernard dog by the collar. walked
him out of the garden.

“The next year,” the brewer said.
“the tleman sold the snimal to a
New York geutleman for $1,000, and
the New York gentleman took +Odin,’

:si:hnow led, tg England with

“He was walking in Hyde Park with
him one day when the Queen drove by.
She was so much attracted by his great
size that she her carriage and
called to him, the brute went to her.
She patted his head, and by means of
one of her equerries inquired whether
his owner would sell him.

*The owner said that £700 would buy
the ll:ﬂ old boy, and the Queen sent
back to him that he could consider
him t.  She took the gentlemen's
address and the nextday a

with the money in crisp Bank of Eng-
land notes arrived at his !o:lgh:rn.. paid
the and took away the dog that
but a few years before had been
"’bonlur' in a Philadelphia beer-gar-

m.ll

nst her couscience—(Scene: High-
hxl&mday) —Tourist—*Can you sell

-ﬂmumy worth of milk, Missus?"
Mrs ob—=Whit did ye say? Losh
me!—sell malk the Saubath day? Na,
na! [ couldna do that; but as ye seem
dacent boys, I'll gie ye thripence worth
for nacthing, an” ye'll jist wak mea
prassent o' a shullin’."—London Fun.
———— O e
The wife of Senator Stanford of Cali-

Many a weother, siartied In ke nis

Gedney, 100 West 129 st., New
wriles:

would die from strangulstion.

bour, the MNttle patient was bro

saved wmy darline's life™ M.
Lamdon, Guilford, Conn., wiites .
Cherry Pectoral

. Saved My Liie,

and akso the Jife of my little son.

without this remed: in the house,”
J. Gregg, Imwell, Mus<., write.:

Cherry Pectoral for Coughs aud (

to violent attacks of Croup.
months 8go we began using Ayer: «
Pectoral, and R acts #ike n ciarn,
few minutes after the child 13hes
breathes emsily and rests weil

“In our family, Ayer's medicine-

of Colds and Coughs, we lake

PREPARED BY

O THE

Chicago, Milwavkse and

From OM Al A

And all other Important Poinds
Northeast and Southeast.

Agent st Columbus, Nebraska.

PULLMAN SLEFPERS snd  the
the main hines a1 the Chicengeo,
attention i» paid to passengers by

teous employes of the Company .

R. Miller,
General Man ger.

J. F. Tucker,
A=t Gen'l Man.

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

Ayer’s
Shou!l b Lept comstantly ¢t hand, for
use a wuergencles of the Lovschoul

the ominous soumds vi Croup, G the
Hithe sufferer, wth rod smd swollen face,
gasping for air. «In such eases Ayor's
Chesry Pectoral Isinvaluabiz. Mre. Pania

“While In the countrr, It
winter, my lHttle boy, three years old, woi !
taken Il with Croup; it secmcd us i b
Aver's
Cherry Pectoral was tried in =mal? 2o
frequent doses, and, tn less thau haif an
wllhanr A

easily. The doctor said that the 1",

is troubled with Croup, | dure nol b !

children bave repeatedly tahen Ay

It gives immedinie relied, folowed !
cure.,” Mrs. Mury E. Evans, &t
Pa., writes: “I have two little bove_ 1.
of whom have been, from infsney, v . ot
Ahout i

Luien,

mother onght to know what n bics-in:
have found In Aver's Cherr Pcterl”
Mrs. Wm. C. Reld, Freehold. N. J.. write~-

been blessings for many vears. lu cuses

Ayer's Cherry Pectorai,

and the inconvenience Is soon forsottei.”

OMAHA & CHICAGO

SHORT LINE

oL, Pail Raiivay.
THE BEST ROUTE

TO THE EAST.

Two Trains buily Between Dimaha

For through tickets call on the '

FiaEsT
DiNinG CAars X 1HE WORLD are run oo

wankee & Nt. Paalk Ky, anil every

A. V. H. Carpenier,
Gen'l Pass, Ag'L

Geo. M. Heafford,
A==t Pass, Ag'L

UNION PACIFIC

LAND OFFICE,

SAML.C. SMITH, Ag't.

—AND—

Geaeral Real Estate Deakr.

[ ——

ht b,

Tlll e

i a1 bave a large number of improved .
i Farms for sale chesp. Also unimproved” °
i Frrming and grazing lands, from $4 10 $i5

per were,

3 Special aittention paid to making

inal proof on Homestead and Timber
. Il’l:unn.

'l |

Avirs | g Al having lands to sell will gud it

to their advantace to leave them in my
bandsdfor sale. Money to loaw on furms.

F.H. Marty, Clerk, spesks German.

& b doee Columbus, Nebrasks,

7| FREE LAND!

LSRN ~ Fok —

'FARMERS & STOCKMEN

ofdust beyoml the Nebreasky line on the
erey Flatte River,

— —

The Country is Wonderfully
Productive.

—

i*. L
vy

linye
Cheap Lands for sale in the vieinity
of the livelv town of Sterling.

Orand Openings for all kinds of Busi
ness. Present population of

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mses. Town 500.
e I ~end for eirculars to
THE PACKARD & KING,

sSterling, Weld Co., Coloradao.

ESTABLISHED IN 1860.

—THE—-

NATIONAL REPUBLICAN,

WASHINGTON, DL,

Pally, exeept Sundays.  Price, $6 00 per
year in sdyance, postage free

-

THF-

WEEKLY NATIONAL REPURLICAN.

Pevoled ta vetieral mews sl wrigimal
matter abisined from the Drepartme o of
Avriculture and other Depatinents of

Chicago —AND— Milwaukee : ;

’ - : ’ the Government, rel: ‘ -
St.Paul,  Minneapolis, Cedar Rapids, | \uni pianting mfereete - 0 O
Clinton, Dubugue, Davenport, A Advocate of Republican principles,
Rock Island,Freeport, Rockford, reviewing fearlessly and fairly the acis
E"il‘l. Madison, Janesville, of Cougress amd the National Admluois

Beloit, Winona, La Crosse. tration. Price, $L.00 per year in advance,

postage free.

East, E. W. FOX,
President and Manag.r.

The NATIONAL RxpusLICAN and the

CoLUMBUS JOURNAL, | year, $250, J2.x

Cures Gn__grn.ntoed!

DR. WARN'S SPECIFIC No. 1.

A Certain Cure for Nervous Debility,
Seminasl Weakness, lanvoluntary Emis-
sions, Spermatorrbes, and all disesses ot
the zenito-urinary organs caused by self-
abuse or over indulgence,

Price, 31 00 per box, six boxes $6.00.

DR. WARN'S SPECIFIC No. 2.

For Epileptic Fits, Vental Anxiety,
Los» of Memory, Softening of the Brain,
<nd all those diseases of the brain, Prive

Ficket

COmr-

Short Notice.

and all work Guur-
anteed.

Wood Mowers, Rea
ed Machi

best made.

LOUIS SCHREIBER,

Blacksmilh and Wagon Maker.

All kinds of Repaiting done on
nggies, Wage-
ons, efe., made to order,

Also sell the world-famous Walter A
1s, Combin-

ines, esters,
and Belf-binders - the

EZ Shop opposite the * Tattersall,” on
Olive St., COLUMBUS, 2m

FL00 per box, *ix boxes $5.00.
DR. WARN'S SPECIFIC No. 3.

For Impotence, Sterility in cither sex

Lows of Power, premature old age, and ll‘
those diseases requiring a thorough in-
vigoullngoof the sexual organs. PFPrice
$2.00 per box, six boxes 1000,

DR. WARN'S BPECIFIC No. 4.

For Headache, Nervous Neuralgia, and
all neute diseases of the nervous system.
Price b per box, six boxes $2.50,

DR. WARN’'S SPECIFIC No. 5.
For all diseases caused by the over-use
of tobacco or liquor. This remedy Is par-
ticularly eficacions in averting palsy and
delirium tremens. Price $1.00 per 'ox,
six boxes §5.00,

We Guarantee a Cure, or agree to re-
fund double the meney paid. Certificate
in each box. This guarantee applies to
each of our five Specitics. Sent by mail
to any nddress, secure from observstion,
onreceipt of price. Be careful to mention
the number of SNpeciic wanted. Our
Specilics are only recommended for spo-
cific diseases. Beware of remedies war-
ranted to cure all these diseases with oune
medicine. To avoid counterfeits and sl-

Ways sccure tae genuine, order only from
BOWTY & CHINYN,
DRUGGISTS,
Columbus, Neb,

{an cents.

A copy of this Baperb Woric of Art will
be mailed to any addreas on receipt of

fund the money if the ot
acure. sssued only by

afew days than you ever thought
sible al any business,
quired.
in spare time only, or all the time.
of both sexes, of sll ages, grandly

every evening.

paralleled offer:

1

directions, ete., sent free.

Don’t delay. Address STiNsON &
Portlaad, Maine.

for workiug people. Send 10
cents postage, and we will
mail you free, n roval,

uable sample box of goods that will put
you in the way of making more mouney in

Capital not re-
You can live at home and work

ceseful. 50 cents to $5 eanily earoed
That all who want work
may test the business, we make this un-
To all who are not well
atisfied we will send §1 to pay for the
rouble of writing us. Full particulars,
Immense pay
sheolutely sure for all who start at onee.

val-

N presents VER awuay.
o "ﬂ m ﬁvu:l' us o .-«g'u Postage,
[ and by wail you will get
Jree a packagze of goods of large value,
that will start you in work that will at
once bring you in money faster than any-
thing ¢lse in America. All about the
$200,000 in  presents with each box.
Agents wanted everywhere, of either
nex, of all ages, for all the time, or spare
time only, to work for us at their own
homes. Fortunes for all workers ab-
solutely sssured. Don’t delay, H. Har-
LFTT & (0., Portland, Msine,

Al

Co,,

$500 REWARD!

cnag ol Liver Creaplatais
or Costivenass,

more money than at anything

WIN

¢lse by taking sm ageacy for
the h{a sell bnloul., Be- .
“I:.n-.:n suceeed gr y. None feilk;
free. Harimty Boox Co
1sad, Maine. iy

&




