s | ol

world |
by bitter winds o'er

|
And there no forests were, no flowers .
No rivers lowed; but all was dark drear. |
that smoke-encircled sphere there

No cities full of life; no children spent ]
Glad m::m phl;—: there laughter ne’er was

L
And day was endless day, and mght ne'er

came
With tired husband seching home and wife,
mmw was but a mocking echo there.

o'er that world I met a man,
what was man, wan, staring-

face
#:: nwnm h“:d‘desol:‘: questi:;n v;hem are
¢ Al PO, A
The people that once dwelt upon this world?”
And slow be made reply. “But yesteniay
Did Love remove b[:s court from this drear
lobe,
W was ns fair a world as ¢ver came
From the Crentor's hand, and now, s0 soon,

That Love is flown bas come this awful
The cheeriessness, the people dead and
. gone.”

He turned from me, it m«.lha?-ll 1 mﬁe—-
in & world that is ¢ ntrolled by e.
Back te —Meredith Nicbolson.

Song of a Lily.

Her fine arrsy was wrought in Jooms of alr,
And woven by the shuttles of the sun,
In nolseless warp and woof of tissue fair,
And kindly juioes from the warm earth won;
And all of wandering odors that were sweet
Were caught within her silken web of light;
And perfumed reing that wept around ber
feet
Their fragrance yicided in the summer
nighg.

Ihe lily toiled not, spun not, yet she grew

1o loveliness supreme, from day to day;
A bhand Divine imparted every hue,

And clotbed her in her beautiful array.
The boon of dows, and rain, and as a kiss;
Her white and suppliant petals, clasped in

Nl
Gammt thanks amid created blisa

0! If such issuea, spring from gifts of thine,
If such unfoldings on thy bounty wait,

The ambient sirs which nurse the life divine
My soul shall steep, my spirit satiate.

It shall be mine with suppiiant hand to claim
The utmost hoon thy reasuries may boid:

Why should the lly's bloom my spirit shame,

ben Earth is rich and Heaven is maining
4
s —Clara Thwaites.

A LOVE TIFF.

had a love-quarrel. [Ethan
Nash and Tilly Fogg had been the
most earnest of lovers, fally Tilly.
Ethan did not betray half the warmth
about it that she did, because it never
was in him; but if ever man wanted
more devotion, and affection, and all
that sort of thing than Tilly Fogg gener-
ously lavished on Ethan Nash, he must
have been an unnatural and exacting
fellow.

For some days they had been very
careful not to speak to one another.
No two people ever tried so hard to
be entireiy indifferent each to the
other.

At last it got to be so bad that Ethan
bad stayed away from Tilly for two or
three weeks. How he managed to do it
was a mystery, and always will be; it
can be explained only on principles of
contraries, and sulks, and oltlldities. :

It was getting to be rather unpleas-
ant, t:lrmsitlerl::lg in all points of view.
There was poor Tilly almost dying from
the treatment, though she never would
have entered a complaint of any sort in
the ear of any living soul; her eye was
beginning to lose a little of its nsual
brightness—I could see it plainly enough
—and the red roses on her cheeks were
fading rather fast.

There happened to be another young
miss in the village, who had been teach-
ing the district school during the sum-
mer, and had finally concluded that it
would be the pleasantest thing she
could doto stay through the winter, too,
and visit around. Just at this particular
time she was staying at Squire Judkin's
house. Her name was Lucy Doane.

Doane was just the smartest
girl, in her own estimation, I think I
ever knew. Having been selected to in-
struct the younger portion of the chil-
dren the past summer in needlework
and a-b, ab, and being considered com-
petent 10 keep the smallest ones from
rolling off the benches, while asleep,
upon the floor. she somehow reasoned
herself into the complacent idea Jthat
there was no lady in the place who
could beat her in conversation, correct
grammar, or, indeed, any of the accom-
plishments that were gong.

She wore glasses with silver bows,
mitts on her hands, and always kept
her work-bag on her left arm. A per-
fect picture of a *school-marm™ in all
the person’s parts and qualities.

At this particular time there was a
deep fall of snow on the ground, and
the sleiching was glorious.  Bells and
belles made the old country roads mer-
rv, far and near. There were parties
without number to the mneighboring
towns, making up merry dances in

et e

was as smooth and polished umsr-l
ble.

“I've got my sleigh,” said Etban to |
me, in a rather confidential manner. |
“Jt's Ben Ball's cutter. He didn’t want '
to use it himself. Jake's going with @
two-horse establishment. t mind you
—1I had to pay for it!”

When the twilight advanced—what
little there was of it at that time of the
year—I saw Etban Nash driving up
pell-mell with Tom Nickinson's fiery lit-
tle mare. the cutter digging her heels
like a sledge after a reindeer. Ethan
had asmuch as he could do to manage
her.

Sub. nt to that slight glimpse of
Ethan, buzzing by my window as he
did, I caught no other until Istood in
the little ball-room, having ushered in
(as I thought) a very handsome youn
lady in a fancy dress with “fixings
to co nd, and taken a modest, if
not decidedly timid survey of the floor.
There was Ethan in full feather. He
was dressed “*with all his might,” and
couldn't have spared a single item of !
his invento
fectiveness decidedly.
to be killing.

Near where he stood sat Luey Doane, !
gsimpering and whimpering behind her |
halll-):pread fan, her round face as red
as a wasting winter-apple, her eyes up-
turned to him in an exceedingly lan-
guishing style, and lots of young giris

that I shall be excused from deseribing
them. )
By the bye in eame Tilly Fogg with
Edward Marks.
How Ethan did stare straight
at her, and how she did stare straight
back at him; I sat where 1 counld see it
all; and there were others that saw it as
well. For a few minutes the friends
and acquaintances of each partly were
instantly engaged in regarding their
conduct

Ethan instantly threw his eyes up at
the op
no such person as Tilly Fogg in the ;
room. On her part, to exhibit a prorer |
degree of resentmient, she pursed her
pretty mouth, gave her head a contempt-
uous toss, and acted as independently
as if she was to lead off in the dance
herself that night, and knew it

Well, and what was a little strange,

rtner, who was a young student of
aw in the oflice of Squire Docket, at the
head qf the figure.

How elegant she looked in her taste-

glossy hair on her tempies and looked
over the rustic crowd as if she knew
well enough that she was the belle of
the evening.

Ethan stood u good way down the
floor, and it was noticcable what an
everlasting chat his fair partner—Lucy
Doane—kept up for him belind her
well-s reat} fan. Only once or twice
Ethan's eyes wandered up to where the
little figure of Tilly Forg was standing,
but Lucy Doane watched every move-
ment and brought him back to his
senses again.

As for Tilly, she was perfectly wretch-
ed, though ghe did laugh and chatter so
much with her partner, the young law
student. There was excess in  her
actions, and that was enough to betray
her.
Anyone with even half an eye could
see t atonce. But no doubt it as-
sisted to heighten her beauty; for but
for this unhappy pressure on her pride
and her self-will, there would have been
no such suffusion about her cheeks, nor
no such imperious expression about her
beautiful eyes.

“I don't sce but what we are really
making out a nice time of it,”" said
Ethan to Lucy.

“This is fine—very fine!" said Ed-
ward Marks to Tilly at about the same
moment.

It was something of a coincidence,
and deserving of a chronicler, as here
it finds one.

When we went down to supper the
confusion was excessive.

They all rushed into the supper-room
in a state bordering on despair, acting
as if there was but one chance ina
thousand of their ever getting another
moutiful to eat in the world.

too, she did lead off, standing with her |

ful dress and with her beautiful color! !
What an air of quecnly pride she !
portrayed as she smoothed down the |

ite wall, just as if there were peasants now and then; bat, after all,

“Then vou didn't——"" chimed in the I
relieved Tilly, for the first time speak- |

ing to Ethan. -

“No, never!” i answered with ready
emphasis.

«Then I forgive you!" said Tilly,
much lightened in her mind. And she
cordially extended ber hand.

Ethan not oaly took it, but he knew
his duty well enough to tarow his arms
about her and kiss her besides.

Lucy Doane flounced out of her chair,
and started for the door.

«] don't cuare,” said she; *I've been
engaged this ever so long to the minis-
ter's son over in Fifield, and now I'll
marry him!”

«[ would,"” amiably answered Ethan,
not letting Tilly quite go out of his

ms.

And the party was made smaller by
the sudden withdrawal of the brisk lit-
tle “school-marm.”

The rest of us sat down to a supper—
a real hearty country supper—and a |

gr:md good time we made of it, too. !
There was no more trouble for Till

without damaging his ef- | gpd Ethan; their differences wers all
I fact, ne meant i healed.

JEAN PEGOLAN.

Jean Pegolan, farmer of Eyevettes, is
in a good humor this evening. Around
him the wind is sighing among the
leaves of the trees the melancholy song

surveying them with feelings so mixed of autumn, while the low sun is sending

its red, level ruys through the branches.
The sky is dark blne, the scent—pene-
trating and spicy—of the fallen leaves

- fills the forest, and Jean Pegolan, moved

half unconsciously by the ripe, mellow
beauty of all around him, touches his
good gray mare with his whip lightly
to hurry her on her homeward way.

It is true thut the German army is
marching on Paris; true that the I
sians have pillaged a village here,

ok | farmh th and even |
e have it o . of the soldiers us they wheel aboat;

that they have shot some inoffensive

what is that to Jean Pogolan?

Iis horses. his cattle, his fields have
not suftered from the maranders.

In the town where he has just sold his

ly they were not such monsters—but
men like ourselves.

i the dusty road, his

crops he saw some Prussians—and roal- |

CApAUIY Uz uwiuy 1. Auvl, 00, DB 1S &
beggar—a thief—and the others are rich
farmers, honest tillers of the soil.

Yes, justice before mercy.

In viun the unbappy wretch
his innovence of the crime,
that the day and evening of the murder
he did not leave his hut. He had burt
himself the day before in felling a tree.
All day long he lay on his bed; they can
send for his wife, she will bear witness

- that he is telling the truth. In vain he

drags himself on his knees from this
one to the other. praying in a voice suf-
focated with agony for merey, for piz.
not for himself, but for his sickly wi
nis children of such a tender age. Sil-
ence, stern, inexorable, replies to his
prayers.

From his corner, bathed in sweat,
Jean Pegolan listens to the condemned

' man’s Eleading. dreading that the pray-

ers of the unhappy wretch may succeed
in melting his hearers’ hard hearts, and
he may obtain the mercy for which he

i implores—a useless fear on Pegolan’s

part. The peasants are only too relieved
to have at last found a way out of their
difficulty. They are anxious to have

done with the matter, to be rid of the

sight of this man, who kneels there tear-

ing his hair and shrieking out curses on
them for their selfishness and eruelty.
And the great white image of Christ
bends over them all; his gracious head
crowned by the cruel thorns.

Now the Is of the church door
are suddenly thrown wide open, show-
ing the square outside bristling with
bayonets. In the doorway appears the
platoon of execution, their guns shining
m the warm, dusty light which falls

down from above.” Tweive o’clock rings | Hush!

out from the belfry.

A volley of musketry rings out, fol-
lowed by a short, pa.minﬁ shriek, and
the corpse of the begaar lies there in
3 ood gleaming in
the sunlight stains the soles of the

while the mounted German officers look
down scornfully as they ride away, n(ron
the body of the French coward wzo ied
screaming like a woman.

Jean Pogolan is returning to his farm.
Sapristi, how pleasant it is to be home
again. The hens are comfortably
scratching in the barnyard, the pigeons

Just as he turns at the Croix-Verte,
the weatherenck on the top, turned to

setting sun, meets his evc.
At that sight Jean Pegolan smiles,
alreadv he tastes in imagination the
good soup smoking on the table in ex-
pectation of iis arrival, and his mouth
waters.
“Allons! [Iue la Grise.”
But Ia Grise stops suddenly.

torced to draw rein by the narrowness

rather slow in turning out for him, the |

officer raises his whip and the lash cuts
across the farmer's face from ear to ear.
Certainly the farmer of Eyevettes has a
most profound respect for the conquerors
of his native land, but at this blow rage
filled his heart. Standing up in his cart
he returns it with interest. ;

The heavy wooden seat comes crash-
ing down upon the head of the Prus-
gian, who tambled off his horse with a
broken skull.

In the forest the trees are tall; silence
broods over all; the moon is rising
slowly above the korizon from behind a
veil of light, transparent clouds.

Pegolan, his rage gone as quickly as
it came, giances teariully about him.

The Prussian has tumbled head fore- !

most into a Jdry diteh, his heels high in
the air, his face buried in the mud at
the bottom. There is small fear of his
returnine to relate this adventure to his
brothers in arms.

«Aillons! Hue la Grise!™ And the
mare bounds under the lash and sets ofl
for home at a galiop.

Thev have all been driven like a flock
of sheep into the church—the  peasants
of the neighborhood.

Theyv are huddled together in the nave
of the building—some very pale, others
very red —the throats of all choked with

fear. Through the tall, unpainted win-
dows of the church a crude light falls,

cutting large bleak squares upon the |

rude Dblouses and lighting up cruelly
these faces, of which terror has drawn

who sat down to them before they got
up. There was a smart business done
for some time in the way of eating, and
hungry folks mizht have looked with a
hearty relish and envied them.

The party broke up toward early
morning, dancers, fidlers, and all. By
the dull light of the stars that winked
and twinkled so steadily far off in the
sky, they sallied forth from before the
door in their sleighs for home agxin.

Ethan and Lucy Doane felt consider-
ably sleepy on their way back, and, as

every old tavern-hail, where the screech
of the fididie had ever resounded.

Well, to make the story as short as
possibie, Ethan received a very neatly
written note one afterncon from Lucy
Doane, written
style of precision and firmness, all cor-
rectiy phrased and spelied, saying that
she would be very happy to accept his
polite invitation to go to the next ball

over at Upfieid, and would hold herself

in readiness accordingly.

*What's all this!” exelaimed Ethan
when he had fairly read the note
through.

He was puzzled and confounded.

*1 never invited Lucy Doane to go to
the Uptield ball in my life! Why, what
does mean? [I'm sure 1 don’t know
how to in such a case!”

Which was all perfectly true. Ethan
Nash was in a regular quandary.

So he came right over to consult with
me about it Why be sclected me out
of all the rest of his numerous acquain-
tances in the vill I never knew, and
ﬂ'obably never shall, but be came and

id the
says he:

*Now, John, I want your advice.”

“You shall have it, with all my
heart,” says L

*I'm in a regular fix,”” said he. “Yon
sec, the way of it is this: Here I've got a
letter from Doane,” producing it
from his pocket, and holding it out at

ter that she is very happy to aceept my
kind invitation to go to the sleighin
party up to Upfield, when the fact is
never asked her to go with me in my

1 could not help smiling.

“Rather awkward,” 1 suggested.

“Isn't it? Now I wish you would tell
me what I'd better do about it.”

l.l')o?"

“Yes, what would you do? You see, I
must do something.’

*0Oh, certainly; that letter ‘must be
answered somehow.”

“Then what would you say to it
How would you try to get out of it,
Mf ; d thank her for accep ’

*“I'd up an n or ting,"
said I, “and then I'd secure a nice slcggh
against the time came around and carry
her.”

“You would! TheOld Harry must be
in you!"

*“On the contrary, I assure you it's
just the best thing you can possibly do.
Just take my advice for once and see
-what will come of it”

He bung down his head, put the note
in dpwlet.nd himself to
think of it .

There was no chance of escape. He
saw for himself. thanks to his native
common-sense, that the best way to
gilence that battery was to walk straight

iL
wﬁﬂhﬁiﬂmthck_higm
of thanks to Lucy for deigning to

;ﬂ’m the sleigh-ride was

would

care to

about. Even atnoon the sun had
w‘l icicle to at the
eaves, and snow in the

in her characteristic |

a consequence, very little was said by
i either during their brisk ride. As for
i Tilly and the young student, she was
| entirely unhappy, aud he was—shall
i 1 confess it? —a veryv little **mashed!”
1 It was easy enongh for everybody to
see now that Ethan Nash and Tilly
i loved one anotiier, and this show of in-
diflerence on their purt was the greatest
siece of mere acting—heartless and hol-
ow—imaginable.

The rest ofus who knew all this and
more, too, from the besinning, deter-
, mined to put an end toit. f
| been living on *stull” a great while
] longer than they ought to have done.
| So the next day there was a concert-

ed arrangement made among ourselves

to bring them all together.
1 It was over at Susan Wilde's house,
and the hour was just before tea.
First came in Ethan. e was goin
i roand to dissipate the day through, anc
| we knew at abonr what time he would
be there. Then followed Luey Doane.
iShe was all smiles and syllables, for
she felt confident as she ever wanted to

. Ethan Nash.

The tables groaned, and so did those ! )05

They had |

s and pinched the nostrils. Above
the altar, between two unlichted wax
tapers, hangs a great plaster u»sge of
the erucified Savior; its outstretched
arms seemed to be blessing those below.
From the graveyard surronnding the
church come the heavy, pungent odors
of the dying leaves, mingled with the
chattéring of the sparrows quarreling
among the tombstones.

The evening before a German patrol
had discovered at the erossroads of the
Croix-Verte the body of the murdered
Uhlan Iying in the ditchb—murdered by
one of the cowardly peasants without
donbt.

At dawn a battalion of Saxon chas-
seurs has marened into Eyeveltes, and,
by order of the commander, ali the men
round about have been driven into and
shut up in the church. They have been
given till noon to discover and deliver

| up the assassin to justice. That time

past, and the murderer not found, the
village with its outlying farms will be
set on fire.

Half-past 11 has just been tolled from
the clock tower. O, if they, the peas-
ants, only knew who this assassin, this
murderer, this bandit was, who had
brought them into this predicament,
how gladly wounld they deliver him up.
If necessary, they would hang him with
their own hands. But, alas, they do
not know, and time is ing.
who could free his neighbors and
friends from this embarrassment, who
could say to them with truth: “The
murderer. the nssassin, the bandit—it is
I—behold him!” he is very eareful not
to utter a word.  Seated in the shadow

matter plainly before me, aud be that she had at last won the heart of | ;¢ ;ne of the confessionals. his ea

| drawn down tightly over his eves, sic

{ In her presence, however, he was ' (ih fear, Jean Pegolan thinks of his

rather quiet than otherwise. The mo-
ment she came in he stopped talking.
She saw it. and half stopped, too.
By-and-by, who should run up to the
door, all muflled np to her pretty eyes,
but Tilly Fogg!

rangement. It could never have suc- ' ni( 1o confess?
eccg:d without her. P

She came clear into the room before | jjeq he struck so hard.

she knew who was there, and the

! itself
' movement as if to have retreated with
precipitation, had not Susan stood close

at her back, and crowded her along so !

! wife—so young and enticing; of his

cows ruminating peacefully in the mea-
' dow; of his hay bursting through the
. windows of his granary; and he tells
. himself that to die now is to leave all

- She had been sent for. | ¢, ood gifts of Providence forever.
arm’s-length, *‘and she says in that let- for that was at the bottom of the ar- | g 2

Would he not, therefore, be very sto-
After all, he did not
i mean to kill the Prussian; he had no
And with theze

was X Mo~ : arouments he quicts his conscience.
ment the startling intelligence revealed |

TI the lot to die falls on an innocent

h her eyes she made &' 4, why, so much the worse for the

poor wretch—yes, everybody for him-
| self in this selfish world.
Ding, dong, ding. Eleven and three-

asto shut the door. There they were. | quarters ring out from the church stee-

then, all together: not one of the three
unha
of such a thing.

| “Now,"” said Itoall bands, *what’s
the trouble?”

' *Yes,” said Susie Wilde, who was a

parties had previously thought |

e,
Only a quarter of an hour left to them
| to make up their minds.
. The vibrations of the bell die slowl
| away, and silence, likea great dar
| bird, falls down upon the vauited room.

real good little girl, **what isthe matter, | Then the regular, heavy tread of a

sure enough?" i
. “Why?" said Tilly, reining herself in

proudly. and looking everywhere but | huirs of the muskets fall with a hollow |

| at Ethan.
! “Who said anything was the matter?"’

| company of soldiers is heard outside—
| & harsh voice ealis *Halt! and the

 clanging sound on the ground. De-
cidedly it is time for the prisoners in

; held his tongue to save his life.
| “See here,” said 1.
very unhappy. You mneedn’t tell me

| you are not, for 1know well enough ! quickly those about who have no desire ;

you are; I could see it last night.”

Now one among them whispers a
It is only a whisper, yet some-
how every one has heard it  Quickly,

)tobeshotorlmodout of house and

She tried to be indignant, but made | home take it up—it resounds from

" only a poor feint of it.
“'Nowp?olamy.“ 1 ®ontinued, *‘what
made

with Ethan, if he never invited you?™
Lucy was instantly asmad asa h
! hare.

go so readily to the dance ! of relief.

; every side.
i Jdean lan drawsa breath
tis not his name that he
{ hears. It is that of a poor wretch, half
{ woodcutter, half —a “red"” who
! voted non at the plebiscite. The mis-

“He did invite me, I'd have you 10 grable man has a sickly wife and three
know!" she exclaimed, fixing her spec- gmall children, of whom the oldest one

tacles anew upon her nose.

“He didn't!” broke in one of the girls

who was in the secret.  “We did it. We ganiily to die of bun.

got up that invitation ourselves!

**And I—"" she hesitated in ber con-

fusion.

has just to run about alone.

The of the father will leave his
h . Bat if he did
pot abeolutely kill Prussian, be is

the villace with its hich church tower, : A h
o = - i From the outhonses, which have for-

burning, molten gold by the rays of the . ! X
e & ] y i the Prussians, comes the grave lowing

* of the milch cows, 1o which the strident

A Ger-
man aide-de-camp has ridden up, and

of the rond, and Jean Pegolan, being :

! cooing on the roof, the ducks lazily

. swimming up and down the pond.

' tunately escaped the depredations of

neighing of La Grise responds. The
sheaves of wheat upon the granar
floor fill the inclosure with a warm, yel-
low light; above the piled up hay
threatens to burst through the low win-
dows.

The farmer of Eyevettes gives himself
a shake; he feels that his shirt is still
damp upon his back. He enters his
{ house. A woman—it is his wife—is
kneeling, weeping by the bedside. She
rises at the sound of the opening door.

“What, have they not shot you?" she
exclaims. *It was you,” she continues,
“who killed the Prussian at the Croix-
Verte. After you were gone 1 found the
blouse you wore—there was blood on
it.

"l(eer quiet, keep quiet. It is quite
true. But you will not betray me?

*[ave no fear; but you,” returned his
wife with a shudder, *vou—you let an-
other man be shot in your place?”

It was not my fanlt. It was the
mairie who made the choice.”

“Jean Pegolan, you wretch; you
wicked cowanl, adien.”

Pegolan has falien into a chair. Deep
down in his heart there stirs a  feeling
akin toremorse.  And as the eart drives
off, earrying awayv with it his wife, who
has left him to return to her parents, he
remains htddled np in his chair. Even-
ing draws on. The Saxon battalion
| marches away to the sounds of fife and
{ drum.

The wife and children of the murder-
I ed man are leit to die ot hunger. By
| this time Jean Pegolan had  recovered
" his serenity.  After all, those bandits of
Prussians did not burn his farm.—7em-
ple Luar.

A,
WIT AND HUMOR.

A correspondent wizlies to know
how editors spend their icisure hours.
Leistire hours! O, yes; they spend them
catching up with ti’neir work. —Burling-
ton Free Press.

An exchange tells how to make an
umbrella case. Easy enough—steal the
umbrella. But who ever heard of an
umbrella case being brought to trial,
anyway.— Lurlington Free Press.

In a bathhouse. Customer (frantical-
ly)—Here! I suy! There are no towels
here. Proprietor—In a moment, sir.
The gentleman in number seven isnear-
ly through with it.—7%e Kambler.

A philosopher says that only th
hilm':l can fucceu{)e -tminei This is
perhaps the reason that so many mer-
chants purchase expensive houses after
having failed. —New Haven News.

An advertisement reads: “Wanted, a

young man to be y out of doors
and y behind the counter,” and
the Cleveland Leader asks: “What

will be the result when the door slams?"

Guest (rising excitedly from the table,
after tasting an olive for the first time)
—*It's sorry I'd be to disturb the hilar-
ity of the mating, but I belave some
joker’s been salting the guseberries!”—
Judy.

**How is this, son-in-law; you went to
the ball last night and here it is scarce-
ly two months since you lost your wife?"
“I acknowledge 11, belle mamma, but
then, you know, I dance so sadly!"—
French Fun,

There are little, sweet, pretty, and
Freenoms all throu the desert of
ife, but the fat man who breaks a sus-
pender on a hot day when running to
catch a train doesn’t think of this.—
Boston Courier.

Wanted—the address of an officer
serving in the battle of Genysburg
above the rank of Major who didn't
“save the day’ or *turn the tide' at
some critical point of that momentous
struggle. — Waskington Star.

They have some bright anils in the
Tyngsborough schools. At the examin-
ation the other day a boy was asked,
“What are the warmth-producing
foods?”” His reply was, “Cayenne pep-

and Jamaica ginger.”—Lewiston
(Me.) Journal.

When you have an etching of Millet's
“Angelus” don’t put a Japanese fan
under it, and when Eour longing for
Greek art is gratified by a plaster cast
of the Venus di Milo don’t enhance its
beauty with a surah scarf drape.—
Toronto Globe. )

A loeal paper in Virginia chronicles
that uitoes are very thick this
spring. We never saw a very thick
mosquito, nor do we fear one of that
sort. The sting’s the thing, wherewith
he jabs while hovering on the wing.—
Philadelphia Call,

—Fish may be good brain
food, but I can't see that it has any ef-
fect upon me. Robinson—How often
do you eat it? Dumley—I've been eat-
irng i‘t’ three times a day. E-obimn--

ou don’t eat it often enougb, Dumley.
—New York Sun. ¥

| . “The picture is fair, Brown, but
you look too sa .‘M‘Yu.lbohdud
on wife,

You see it's for m
who is in the country, and if it
bright and cheerful she'd be
home to find out what the matter was.
—New York Times.

“Well, now, Mary, the cook, has left
are

|

us,” said she, in deep distress, “and

XY X

L] ‘

e with great glee, m...“.:""""m
. and had never got off a good

taw.” *Yessit.” =G.ve me, aw, some
oatmesl, a tomataw salad, a woll, and
a pint of St. s *Yissi. And a
nice little steak or chop, sir?”’  *“Steak!
Chop! Cuss n! Do you think lama
twuck dwivar?"—owa fTop.cs.

“Look here.” remarked 1’2 Wizgs to
the corner grocery, *this pavemcnt is
awfully siipiety. Way Jdon’t you throw
some sand on 12" ~Can't get a nig,"”
replied the grover.  “Weil, throw suwe
sugar over it: the pavement won't know
the difference.” *Chestnut!” yelled the
grocer.

Proprietor to Cierks—I have procured
a complete stock of medicines, gentle-
i men, amd should any of you be taken
{ suddenly ill while the base-ball season
! continues at the polo grounds, you will
; not need to go home, as | can prescribe
. for you mysolf right here on the prem-
ises. —luck.
Mrs. A—— went into the kitchen one
. morning and informed Ellen that Mr.
Thompeon, a neighbor and a prominent
resident, had committed suicide. Ellen
looked at her with an expression of
mingled astonishment and disgust, and
said: *Oh-b-h, mum, has he? Wid
who?"'— Ha: per's Monthly.

Customer (to druz clerk) —*What do
! you charge for arsenic?”  Drug elerk
! (suspicionsly) —*What do you wantit
! for?” Customer—=1 am a French candy
| manufucturer.” Drug elerk (snspicions
allayed) =0, 1 beg pardon sir; 1
thouzht perhaps vou waunted to take it
yoursel."—New York Swa.

| First detective—Hist; I'm on the
! truek of » burglar. Sceond detective—
So am I There's my man.
i First deteetive—Say, lovkee here, that's
. my brother; he's all right.  Come. help
| me catch my man.  See him lhere?

Second detective - Confound you; that's
my father.— Omiha Worid.

Now that Niagara rapids have been
safoly navigated there is but one more
world to conquer. I some mnn will go
into Wall strect and come ont unscratch-
ed the Niagara Fulls herd will not be
! worthy to black his shoe. Therw's a big
gaws w immortality.  Who'll be ihe
firat?—Columbus (Ga.) Enqrer.

“l wonder if I would look well in
black?"' said a bride ot but three
months’ standing to a lady friend.
“Why. n.e any of your relatives serious-
Iv ill?”"  “No, but my husband insists
on having iced cncumbers every anorn-
ing for breakfast. and 1 cannot mik
him ont of them." —Fheladelphic News.

“Mr. Jones, von might lend me that
novel. 1 have been wanting to read it
for some time.”"  *l am heart-broken
at being compelled to retuse, my dear
madame; but i'vi: made it a rule not to
lend books—they are never returned.
The proot is b fore voun Yon see how
well stoekad with volumes my sheives
are? Weli, they are all borrowed!”—
T'wd-Luts.

Now comes an iconoclast and saya
that there is a colored man who lives
at Mount Vernon. whera George is
buried. and ke told a lady that oneo
| there wis 1 lrile siave boy named ke,

who lived in Mr. Washington's famniy,
and that what Georze really said was:
“l cannoi tell o e, tner, lke did ™
but that tiwe father dudn’t hear straizn.
New York Post.

ot any cers toaday, Mr. Cold-
cheesee? Yoo sir plenty of them.”

l Are they iresh?” Fresh, sir, as the
flowers that— dhem!”  Then 1 don't
want ani.” <Don't wantany?”’ No,

sit.  1'm Zo:nes to lecture to-night, and
I thougzht if | could run aneross some
stale ewrs——" =Stale, sir!  There
hain't aneyge in that barrel that was
laid this year."—Phdadelphia Cl.
Young Lady (to a young minister)—
I trust that onr leaving last evening
durins ihe sermon did not annoy vou,
Mr. Whitechoker.  Bur mamma feit
very itl, and we thought it best to go.
Young Minister (profusely) —You did
quae richt, Miss Smith. [ assure you I
was not annoved in the least. Young
Lady —You are very kind to say so, but
1 suppase vou oet used (o that sort of—
er—ves, poor mampa, 5 a dreadiul
sufferer at times. —New York Sun.,
Minks —*See here, Binks. you must
be getting erazy. 1 hear vou baeked
your old nag against Lightning  Iast
week.”  Binks -l dul.”  Yon might
have known vou'd lose.  Lightning is
the fastest horse in seven counties, amd
yours can't @o a wile in four minutes.™
*That is ail right, but 1 know Light-
ning's driver, and my old nag would
bave won if it hadn’t been for an acci-

deut.”  “What sort of an accident?”
“Laghtuing’s reins  broke." —OUmuha
World.
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COCKENOES ISLAND.

It 12 Sald to be Haunted by the Ghost of
Charile Ross.

People tell some strange stories about
Cockenoes island, a pretty bit of land
containing about twenty acres and sit-
uated three miles to the eastward of
' this place, writes a Norwalk, Conn.,
correspondent of the Boston Globe.
The msland has had the tation of
bail:F haunted by the ghost of the ill-
fated Charlie Ross, and for years it has
been untenanted save by parties of
campers-out, one of whom, the other
day, rescued the unfortunate German
boy who was found floating in a water-
log; boat two miles off shore.

A story which is devoutly believed b

le living in the vicinity of the islan
is that the bones of Charlic Ross lie
buried in some portion of the island,
and within a week something has ha
pened which has caused considerable
excitement hereabouts.

About the time of the excitement over
the kidnaping of the buy two hard-
looking ecitizens were often scen on the
island. They occupied a house that
still remains standing. People who
visited the island were peremptorily
ordered off the place by these men, but
a number of people caught a glimpse of
alittle boy whom the men appeared to
guard with jealous c%:' and they al-
ways strove to get hilm out of sigit as
quickly as possible whenever anyvone
visited the isiand. The great anxiety
of the men to keep the boy out of sight
aroused suspicion, and the men and
their prisoner were at once connected
with the kidnaping ease.

Many atcmpts were made to get a
good lock at the boy, but they failed.
One party, consisting of three well-
known citizens, two of whom are liv-
ing, landed on the island one day and
hastened to the bouse. ‘Their approach
was unobserved, and they attempted to
get inside the house. when one of the
men, with an oath, blocked the door-
way, and, whipping out a knife, threat-
ened to stab the first man who dared to
cross the threshold. The party had not
prerured for such a warm reception,
and they beat a hasty retreat.

One day the two men were seen leav-
ing the island, but the boy was not
with them. One or two men immediate-
ly set out in a ovoat and visited the
island in the hope of tinding the lad.
They reached the old house and found
it The premises looked as
th the late occupants had left for

Everyibing bad been removed
or Not a trace of the lad
could be found. The men did not come

back, and the story is that the child
was murdered in the old house and his
remains buried on the spot. Man
i dugupthe dirt floor of the

, but without finding any trace of a
mt'i"l'::;thu day an elder] poor-

y an y man,

ly and ly dressed, rowed out
the island and visited the house.
al residents who saw him declare that
he bears a close resemblance 1o one of

' a8 he eame, and refused to answer any

questions.

Immediately after the old man's visit
some young fellows went to the island
and ont of curiosity, commenced to dig
pear the wall where the mysterious
stranger had 1aken measurements, and
they uncarthed s human skuil and
several boues, so they said. Their
is sccepted by the townsfolk, al
there are those who say that the bones
they dug up probably belonged to the
dog the two men used to keep at the
island.
| Several old residents say that the ap-

pearance of the lad who was kepta
| pri on the island tallies exactl
| with the description of the curly-hai

Charlie Ross as printed in the news-
l pers. One or two gentlemen living
iEre believe that he was murdered on
| the island, and will make attempts to

clear up the mystery.

| FOOTPRINTS iN THE ROCK.

\ ——
! Traces of & Race Discovered oa Stone
| Foarteen Feot Underground.

A block of stone some twenty-four
inches square arrived in this city a few
days since and is now in the office of
Mr. H. I Leavitt, late United States
Consul to Manaqua, Nicaragua. Itis
an object of curiosity, for deep initis
the impression of 1 human foot, whica
fact is rendered all the more singular as
it was taken from a stratum fourteen
feet below the earth’s surface. This
specimen, for after all it is only a !Yeci-
men—not- merely an  isolated block
curiously impressed—was taken from
the bottom of a stone-qua which for
'a s of 200 feet long and seventy feet
wide bore traces of the countless feet of
aduits and children. No particular
direction of motion was indicated by
the imprints, as the tocs pointed in
| many ways, which would not have been
the case had the movement been & com-
mon one among the race of people who
left their footprints on the sands.

Several blocks cut from the same
stratum were sent to Vienna during the
last year and are now in the National
Museam, but the geologists and scien-
tists were unable to arrive at any con-
clusion as to the period when the im-
prints were made, as the gentlemen
who sent them did not send specimens
of the overlaying strata. This Mr. Lea-
vitt guarded against, and he showed to
‘the Herald reporter yesterday specimens
of every strata to the number of eleven,
as well as un engineer’s diagram of the
quarry and exact measarements.  The
stone itself is a remarkable specimen.
The foot is most ciearly defined, the
lines, eurves, and toes being most dis-
tinet, having sunk into the soft material
since turned o stone some five inches.
A gentleman well informed gives sever-
al reasons to show it is the imprint of
the foot of a prehistoric man.

Mr. Leavitt says that he visited the
quury with several gentlemen, and
tnat he had the block cut. The quarry
is near Lase Manaqua, which is forty to
fifty feet below it on the dead level
Large trees at one time flourished on
the surface, which is now in the vicin-
ity of pasture.  The whole district is of
volcanic formation to a great depth, as
shown by the many swells in the towns
and neighborhood.  As near as can be
judged the strata in the quarry are
level, do not vary in sequence and very
little in thickness. Sceveral strata are
alike, save that the underlying ones are
solidified. For instance, stratum 12, in
which the footprints are to be found, is
the same as stratum 3, ten feet above it.
Itis a dark gray conglomerate, very
porous, no cracks or fissures, and full of
pieces of hard black cinder.

No. 11, overlaying No. 12, is the same
as No. 4, adark gray indurated mud
called talpitate. It is not used for any
, Through No. 11 are numer-
ous horizontal veins or streaks full of
impressions of leaves and twigs. Of
these Mr. Leavitt has several specimens;
they are similar to coal specimens, save
in color. Stratum 5 is of indurated
mud, light yellow color, interspersed
with shale of some material and with
pumice. Loecal name of stratum tal-
puga. No. 6, loose gravelly black sand,
grains rounded, as tTmngh by action of
water, and precisely similar tothe sands
on the banks of the lake.

The stone, if its date may be fixed,
may tend to throw some vaiuabie light
upon the story of man before the Aztecs.

r. Leavitt will invite scientists to see
it at his ofice in the Stewart ailding.
—New York Herald.
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SEEN IN SHOP-WINDOWS.

A Pipoe that was Made for Longfellow and
Some Pictares from Africa.

Anyone who keeps his eyes open can
learn a good dears savs the Boston
Globe, especially if he keeps them direct-
ed toward the shop-windows of the
principal streets of a great city. Sh
windows and show-cases contain nearly
all the materials which make up the
world’s fairs and industrial expositions,
and they are to be seen at all times and
without admission fee.

A section of this permanent exhibi-
tion which is just now of more than
ordinary interest, is contained in the
window of a mineralogist and dealer
in precious stones and curios on Tre-
mout street. Inthe midst of an attraet-
ive array of Brazilian agates, Burmese
amber, set stones, antique earthenware,
ivory carvings from India, and vases
from Japan, isto be fonnd a large and
eluborately carved pipe, which was to
have been presented to the poet Long-
fellow, but which was not finished until
after his death.

A German residing in Ilinois, and
named Hermann was the artist who de-
signed and carved the bowl, employing
for the purpose red Indian pipestone,
such as Longfellow referred toin his
poem of **Hiawatha,” from which poem
the carver is supposed to have drawn
the inspiration for his task.
The bow! of the pipe is five inches
long, and it is carved to represent the
face of an Indian with elo=ed eyes, sur-
rounded with leaves and ferns. The
pipe has a long stem of wood, covered
with the buark =nd trimmed with
feathers.
Another exhibit in this section of the
permanent world’s fair of Boston is a
collection of ostrich eggs, each of which
is covered with pictures exceuted by
native South African artists.
Upon one oi the egzse pictures of
various animais amd birds are drawn in
a style showing no intluence of foreign
or civilized twition. The figures are
shaded with seratches inthe surface of
the egg shell filled in with some black
substance. The scratches in the draw-
inlﬁ)s'u'e crude and painfully regular,
a ;:ﬁ only a guess atthe creature
inten to be represented. No at-
tempt is made at grouping or systemat-
ic arrangement of the pictures in any
way, but each seems to have been
drawn wherever room was found for
another effizy. This decoration was
the work of a Bushman belonging to
one of the savage tribes in the remote
interior of Africa.
The illustrations upon another of the
show the influence of a civiliza-

a stage further sdvanced than that
of the E‘moding. ﬂAlternatin;: ;i:h
groups strange flowers stran

are of natives of Soutﬁ
in crude colors and in-
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Ghicago, Milwaukes and
ymmw

THE BEST ROUTE

From OMAMA and COUNCIL BLUFFS

TO THE EAST.

—_———

Two Tralss Dally betwesm Omada, Commcil Bleffs,

gth.i;m. - AN:;." Milwaukee,
Clinton, Dubuque, Davenport,
Rock Isiand Freeport, Rockford,
Elgin, Madison, Janesville,
oit, Winona, La Crosse.

And all other Important Points Kast,
Northeast and Southeast

For through tickets eall on the Ticket
Azent al Columbus, Nebraska,

PULLMAN SLEFFERS and the Frapsv
DINING CARS 1IN THE WORLE are run on
the main lines ol e Chicago, Wik
waunkee & Se. Paul Ky, sud every
attention is paid to pessensers by cotir-
teous employes of the Company .

K. Miller, A. V. B Carpenter,
General Man ger. Gien'! Pass, Ae'r

J. F. Tucker, Geo. M. fienflord.
As+'L Gen'l Man. A"t Pass, AL

. T. Clark, Gen'l Sup't.
Feb., 15-2

LOUIS SCHREIBER,

Blacksmih and Wazon Maker.

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

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

EZ Shop opposite the “ Tattersall”™ on
Olive St COLUMBLES, 3%-m

TRASKS

SHORE

DO

HZ~N—HM1U U

PATENTS

CAVEATS, TRADE MARKS AND COPYRIGHTS

Obtained, and all other business in the
U, S, Patent Oflice attended to for MO
ERATE FEE X,

Our office i opposite the UL S, Patent
Otlice, amd we van obtain Patents in less
time than those remote from WA SHING-
TON.

Send MODEL OR DRAWING., We
advise as to patentability free of eharge;
and we make NO CHARGE UNLESS WE
OUBTAIN PATENT.

We reter here to the Postmaster, the
Supt. of Money Order Div,, snd to offii-
cials of the U/, S. Patent Oice. For cir-
eulars, advice, terms and references Lo
actual clients In your own State or
county, write to

C. A.SNOW & Co.,
Opponite Patent Otdice, Washingston, D47,

THE

Chicago Herald

——AND-

COLUMBUS JOURNALL.

The COLIMBIS JOTURNAL.
once n week, avd the Chicage Herald,
onve a day, for one year, 89.%0. The
JOURNARL anid the Weekln Herald,
one year, $9.78.

Adldress,

M. h. TUENER & U,

I2mayst-x Columbus, Nebr.

\ for working people. Send 10
cents postage, and we will
mail you free, a roval, val-

uable sample box of goods that will put
you in the way of mmking more money in
a few days than you ever thought pos-
sible at any business. Capital not re-
quired. You can live at bome and work
in spare time only, or xil the time. Al
of both sexes, of all ares, srandly sue-
cessful. 3 cemnis to §5 easily carned
every evening, That all wbo want work
may test the business, we make this un-
paralleled offer: To all who sre not well
satisfied we will send §1 to pay for the
trouble of writing us, Full particulars,
iirections, ete , sent free, lmmense pay
absolutely sure for all who <tart al once,
Don’t delay. Adidress STINsoN & Co,
Portland, Malne.

OMAHA ,
WEEKLY REPUBLICAN

GHIGAGO SHORT LINE

UNION PACIFIC

LAND OFFICE,

SAML.C. SMITH, Ag't.

I —AND—

General Real Estais Dealer.

———

3 1 bave a large number of improved
Fatms for sale cheap. Also unimproved
farming and grazing lands, fiom $4 to $ia
PeF e, !
_EdFSpecial attention paid to making
final proof on Homestead and Timber
Claias,

E< 1 baving lagds to sell will find it
e their advantage to leave thew in my
hands for sale. Money to loan on farms,

F. UL Marty, Clerk, spesks German,

b TR Coltvmbus, Nebraska,

FREE LAND!
FARMERS & STOCKMEN

tust heyvend the Nebrasks line on the
Fiatte River.

—_—

The Country is Wonderfully
Productive.

— - -

Cheap Lands for sale in the vieinity
of the lively town of Sterling.

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

'
x-‘]'T =enud tor eirvulars Lo

PACKARD & KING,

‘ ey Stertines, Weld oo, ¢ olorado.

ESTABLISHED IN 1860.

—THE--

NATIONAL REPUBLICAN,

WASHINGTON, DL C.

ndly, except Sundavs, Price, $ 00 per
year in adyance, postare free,

—THE—

WEEKLY BATIONAL REPUBLICAN

Pevoted to reveral news aml oricvinal
P wiatter obtained from the Departiment of

Agrivulture il other Pepactments of
the Goverpment, relating to the farming
amd planting interests,

An Addvocate of Republican principles,
reviewing fearlessly and fairly the acts
of Congrees amd the Natioual Adminis-
tration.  Price, $LOO per vear in advance,
postage tree,

E. W. FOX,
President and Manager.

The NarttoxNasr Rerusiican anid the

CoLvMBUs JourNar, | year, $2.50, O2.x

Cures Gnara.n__ teed !

DR. WARN'S SPECIFIC No. 1.

A Certain Cure for Nervous Debility,
Seminal Weakness, Involuntary Emis-
sions, Spermatorrbeea, and all diseases of
the venito-urinary organs caused by selfi-
abu=¢ or over indulgence.

Price, $1 00 per box, six hoxes §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. Prive
FLOU0 per box, six boxes $5.0,

DR. WARN'S SPECIFIC No. 3.

For Impotence, Sterility in either sex
Loss of Power, premature old age, and ul‘
those diseases requiring a thorough in-
vigorating of the sexual organs. Price
FLon per box, six boxes $liim,

DR. WARN'S SPECIFIC No. 4.

For Headache, Nervous Neursleia, and
all neute diseases of the nervous syastem.
Price S per box, six boxes $2.50,

DR. WARN'S SPECIFIC No. 5.
For all diseases caused by the over use
of *obacco or liquor. This remedy is par-
ticularly etficacious in averting palsy and
delirium tremens.  Price $1Lo0 per Lox,
sIN baxes £3,060,

We Guaraniee a2 Cure, or agree o re-
fund double the wmoney paid. Certiticate
i earh box. This guarantee applies to
exch of aur hve Specitica. Senl by mail
Lo any address, secure from observation,
onreceipt of price.  Be careful to mention
the pumber of Specitic wanted., Our
“pecitics are only recommended for spe-
cific diseases. Beware of remedies war-
runted o cure all these diseases with one
medicine,  To aveid counterfeits and al-
Ways secure Ltue penuine, order only from

DOWTY & CHINN,
DRUGHISTS,
Columbns, Neb,

1.1

Guarantees on
JOHN 0. WEST & CO,
862 W. MADISON ST., CHICAGO, ILLS.,
Eole Prop's West's Liver Pills,

CLUBBING RATES.

EREAFTER we will furnish to

both our old and new subseribers,
the Omaha Weekly Republican and Joug-
NAL al the very jow rate of S3.95 pei
vear, thus placing within the reach of oll
the best state snd county wes klivs pub-
lished, giving the reader the condepsed,

Try for & year and
mayaaf

news of the week,
he satistied,

PAPER

A book of 1 pageg.

iR presenls quen away.
n[] 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 st
once bring you in money faster than any-
Thine
EHML ) i
seneral and foreign G begraphic and state | Agenis wacted everywhere,
sex. of all azes, for all the time, or spare
time only, to work tor us at their own
Boties,
sofutely assured,
LTr & Co, Portland, Maine,

clse in All about the
with each box,

of either

America.
presculs

Fartunes for all warkers sbe
Don't delay., H. HaL-

The best book foran

teontains lists of newspapers and cstimates

Pyspepaa, ik Hrnduncha, Iotigesimn, ¢

$500 REWARD!

WE will pav the above wwnrd for uny eam of Liver Complaintt

to do so by sliyh? changes ensily arvired at by cor-
re - .JI“ ad’“m bave bDeen issned,

costof udvertising. The sdvertiser who pation or Costivenssy,
owt:nh!elm .B:M one d--l"lar. finiis in itthe in- ?“m"“wﬁ*"ﬂhu-m-huh
formation ires, while forhim whowill | " 0w with. They are purely vegetabie, and
fnvest one hundred thoasand doiiars in md- | g o N&-ﬂmhr ': bymdl Lasge hm—:
vertising, & scheme is indicated which will | cucwrtitss S The drogghits. e
meet his every requirement, or can be made m WIST & Co, 1 & -‘“""". l"‘"“"" S C had

Sent, post-paid, toany adidress for 1) cents,
Write o A

i
:
|

ﬁu)‘.l K!ll"lﬂ‘r;l-l‘ & L'(')j. \v l N n;ol‘t" !!mn:_\' than xt snything
NEWSFAPER ADV SIN b else by takivg an ageney for
{10 Sprucest. Printing House 8q.), New York. : 1 the best selling book out. Be-
n.-.m-rsnf :-m-el;wl grandly. None fuil,
s on file in erins free. aLLmt Boox Co, Porte
Newspaper m sud, Masine P
5 M"“




