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]'1‘[]!||-s- shie divd, with one Il1'.‘!|l‘| it ill‘ Cery:
S1otnone bt it goend!] How coulba 1 tell the lie?”

And answered Natoes, mercifol and stern,
“I tenen by Kiding,  Let the others learn.”
Charlotte P Stetson in the Woman's Jour.

“MA PETITE AMIE.”

I met him first in 2 French cemetery
near Paris. One of the glass bead
with which  the grave was
iad  fallen and he had
_ His face was a
striking one. 1 stopped to look at him
and 10 read  the mseription on the
monument. It bore the name Celegte
Pitote. a date, and the words “Ma
petite Amie.”

Here, [ thought,.is a man with the
face of the lighest type of intelhigence,
belonging to a nation first in modern
art: vet even he decorates the grave of his
dead as a barbarian might.  The place
was covered with the head erowns and
hearts and paper crosses one alwavs
finds on a French grave. 1 did not like
the Freneh. 1 believed them in their
decay. 1 thought nothing of the art of
a nation that was capable of such in-
congruities. 1 believed the people them-
selves ineapable of a lasting affection.

All day the face and the grave haunt-
ed ane.  Who was the man. and who
was the “petite Amie”” buried there?

The next day | attended a meeting of
the Institute of Franee and was intro-
duced to the old gentleman I had met in
the cemetery.  Afterwards | met him,
frequently, and came finally to visit
b, We became fast friends, and by
desrees he *old me this romance:

I was a young man of 33, without the
habits or tastes of young men, when
“ma petitc Amie” came under my
charge.

Madame Pirot, my father’s cousin, »
wilow, had lately established herself in
Paris for the purpose of bettering her
children’s fortune. By his god-father's
aid the son obtained a clerkship. The
oidest daughter was soon to be mar-
ries. At the tune | was sent for there
remained only little Celeste to dispose
of.

=1t 15 Celeste that troubles me,” said
Madmune atter | had heard all the news.
“5he is not satistied with the schools,
and thinks she knows more than her
terchers, the goml sisters.  Thoneh Ce-
leste has not scen yon for five yvears she
still thinks vou know evervthing. Now
if vou will recommenid x school she will
.
~ What mortal could help being pleased
at such innocent flattery. | promised to
talk to Celeste, but | warned Madame |
knew nothine of schools.

I found my little eonsin bright aml
quick, and though now 15 she seemed
but a ehild.  When her mother was
ealled from the room she eame at onece
to the point.

“1 will not @0 to the school where
mamma-wishies to send me; it would be
waste of time. As for the others, we
cannol afford them. Wut, cousin, if you
would direct my studies a little 1 conld
do the rest myself.  As for you. you have
lived so long away from yvour home that
you have forgotten vour relatives. | give
vou thisopportunity to become acquaint-
ed with us azain.”

I wasamus=ed at the naivete with which
she disposed of my time, but 1 thought
“she is a child: she will soon tire, while
a fiule change will do me good.”

The lessons were given in the even-
ing, after dinner.  They gradually grew
from two a week 1o three or four a week.
It was a pleasure 1o teach =Ma petite
Amie.”

A year slipped by, and Madame and
the summer to ‘the
country. Defore they left | ealled to say
adien. I found Celeste in her first long
dress, and pretended not to recognize in
that voung lady “Ma petite Angie.”

“You see. good sir,” she laughed, *I
have come out of my cocoon. | am now
in the butterfly state.”

=1 hope you will stay with us awhile
before you fly away,” I answered.

"\\'efl. if you ask me to maybe 1 will,”
and she put her head on one side and
pretended to be considering.

kFrom that moment 1 saw my danger.
“When Celeste comes back vou must
give her no more lessons” I said to my-
self. “You can never hope to marry her.
You are too old and poor. She is of good
famuly. and beautifal; though she hasno
dot she will marry well. You will hurt
cnly yourself. You are a fool.™

Nevertheless when Celeste came back
the lessons went on as usual.  With
every year I grew mmore fascinated and
with every season I tried more hopelessly
to call my cousin **Madewmoiselle” in-
stead of “Ma petite Amie,” as 1 had be-

. I always said ““Mlle. Celeste” the
first evening after their return to town
and always broke into *Ma petite Amie”
before the close of the second. Then
Celeste would say, without a smile:
*Now that is over for this year; we can

on with an easy conscience."

When she was nearly 19 her godfather
died and left her a large dof, with, we
thooght, tle rather strange provision
that she was not to be hampered in the
choice of a husband. Thae girl and her

were great friends and were

r.t-do! strange ideas. Her
birthday came soon after. There wasa
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family party, at which | was a guest. |
hardiy recognized the little Celeste in

the tail, beantiful woman that came to |

meet me.  In the two weeks that | had
been away she had changed more than
in all the vears | had known ber.

I awkwardly presented my compii-
ments and a souvenir. | feit still more
awkward when she inlroduced me to s
handsome y man, a  distant rela-
tive of Madame's. ] had  heard noth-
ing of the young man before. Who was
he? ‘There secmed to be an air of mys-
tery abont the house.

The family spoke of wmy journev.
They tried to make me talk. At an-
other tie nothing wounld nave pleased
me better, but te-night 1 was in a rage.
1 turned with sarcasm  all their re-
marks.  After severul attempis 10 draw
me out the voung man tarned to Co-
leste, and they two scemed well  entor-
tained.  Swddenly | saw through it all.
This was a betrothal supper, not a fole
day, as | had been led to suppose. They
might al least haye told me, Lk theught.
I was surprised at Celeste. For her 1o
have chosen such a husband! If she
had marriedd 2 man  with  intellect |
could have supported it better.

After that a demon possessed me. |
forgot Lo answer when spoken to. |
Vheu I could
stand it no longer | rose to go. 1 did
not bid adien to Celeste. | did want to,
bt she was before me at the door.

*You go early on my fete-night, Mon-
sieur.”’  She was in her merriest mood.

“You can entertain yourseli without
me on your fete-night.  You have other
guests,” | answered savagely.

Celeste langhed.  “lie, you are jeal
ous.”

1 waited to hear no more. but ran
down the stairs and out of the house.

The next morning 1 received a note |
from Madame saying she wounld like to

see me on a matter of importance. |
felt that I knew what the malter was,
but | determined 1o o, then to take
myself out of the country.  She had not
specilied a time, and  when 1 arrived
was not in.  Celeste came in her place.

1 was very cool.

*1 wish to talk to you; will you be
seated?” said she pleasantly, but, |
thought, a little shyly.

“Certainly, but I hope vou will be
brief. 1 expect to leave Paris to-lay,
and I have much to attend to."

“l will be brief. First, remember in
what position you have stowd to our
friendless famniy and how intimately
you have known us.”

I bowed. =t has given me great
pleasure.”

“lamsure of it. Well, | am now 19
years old, and there has appeared a
suitor for my hand; you have advised
and directed me in “so many things,
what more natural than that 1 should
ask vour advice now?"

My face, reflected in the opposite
mirror, startled me.

“This is something on which you
must ask other counsel than mine.™

“But why, since | want yvours?”’

“Am | so old that you cannol see
why?" I eried angrily.

**You are not old at all, but vou are
stupid.  After all, 1 don’t care for your
advice. I think mamma will be here
soon. | will leave you."

But she did not.  Something 1 had
seen scemed to give me the nght 1o de-
tain her.

When Madame came | surprised her
by asking for her daughter's hand. She
consented very readily. At the same
time she laughingly remarked: *I
meant this morning to ask you to speak
to Celeste in favor of my cousin Gas-
ton.™

I assured Madame | would do any-
thing else to please her, but for Celeste
1 had other views.

We were married soon after. We
have one son and a daughter. They
say the little Celeste is the image of her
mother. 1 cannot see the likeness. To
me there can be but one *“Ma petite
Amie."" My Celeste has slept for three
years in the churchyard. When our
little one tinds a suitable husband |
shall be ready to sleep beside her.  Un-
til then she awaits me. .

——ell O .

HAIRPINS BY THE TON.

The Oane lastrament H:Irln Women Can
Deltly Use.

“How many hairping does a lady
wear in a year?” repeated a clerk on
Woodward svenue with a smile. “Well,
that just depends on how many she
loses. Mauy ladies sow their hairpins
as they go, while others are so careful
that they use only one box a year.
Then, too, it just depends on how many
danghters one has.  We sell hundreds
of pounds a vear—that is of the plain
kKinds.  We've seen the time when we
could pretty nearly pay our rent out of
our hairpin trade, but since these fancy
hairpins have come into style that could
not be done.  “Lhen, too, this fad of
shingling off the back hair makes a
difference. One can’t wear pins, you
see, in short hair, and with the hair
drawn up on top one doesn’t need so
many.”’

“We buy our hairpins,” said another
dealer, by the hundred-weight, and
sell a gross a day, that is of the English
steel.”

“How many do youn sell at a time?”

*0), we have any number of customers
who buy a pound at s time.  If a lady
has a family of daughters a pound lasts
only a short time.”

**What becomes of them?”

“Well you'll have to ask some one
else. ‘That's a conundrum yet to be
svolved. They slip out of sight most
mn:‘i'nly and in the most unaccountable
way.

**Is there no way of making them so
they will be secure?”

**A good many ways have been tried.
Some think the crimped pin the maost
secure. The silk pin, a French inven-
tion, which is covered with silk the
exact shade of the hair, stays in place
better than the steel pin.  There is a
wonderful variety of hairpins. The
gilt, silver, shell, invisible—all these
come in different sizes. and are light,
smooth, and comfortable. Then there
;ms gr::ll:!bﬂ ins for dark hair and amber
or en locks.  There are a great
many fancy pios worn, and this of
course takes from the sales of the com-
mon kinds.”

“What hairpin do you consider the
best?"”

*“The English we prefer. The French
are good, !fnt the American are
and heavy. We never keep the Ameri-
can hairpin.  This year we are bring-
ing charming fancy pins for the adorn-
mmhnh Mooustones are v

r s0 are those of filh w
of gold, delicate as cobweb, 3? floral
pins of exquisite beauty and butterflies,
in the pale %E and alloys of the gay-
est tints. delicate old-fashioned
tortoise-shell pins, such as our grand-
mothers wore in bigh-back combs, are

very fashionable the back hair
They are exquisitely thin, bat frail,
and are as difficult to mend if

s china.”

ing a tour of the largest Wood-
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ward avepue stores, it was found that

the sales of hairpins :||npr.nim:|le'l'i

hundred gross every theee or six months,
ocA, a
said a male haberdasher, marrie |,
the way, “the hairpin is unrivaled.
15 to a woman what a jackknife is toa
boy, and it i3 the only sharp-pointed '
instrument that she ean manase with.
skill.  With a hammer she poumds her
tingers; with n screwdriver she jabs her
hands; but a hairpin sie can twist and
turn into all kinds of feminine Fanily :
uses.  With » hairpim a0 woman butions
her gloves and oecasionally her boots, |
tears open her letters, cuts the pages of
her lntest  fashion-book or magazine,
draws ont coras, picks out nuis, pins
up a rip, fastens i ber  flowers, wmakes |
up floral designs, pins down her zar- |
den-vines, fastens np  the drtains, un- |
knots a shoestring, mend< e Jewelry,
nu-qn.-ml-. plavques, sticks up t'm'ip-'s cut ‘
with it from a newspaper, snulls can- |

dies, scoops ot her vasciioe, _:_u_nITc_-wA
—well, uses it for any quantity of Totlet

purposes. Il there is any one article |
more necessary lo the comfort of women
for family use than the magic hairpia it
isn't down in the dwectory,

*There is luck, too, in hairpins.  l'o
find & hairpin is a goold omen, especial.
Iy if the points are trned towards  you.
That simple position doubls the luck.
To pass one by without  picking it up
tarns one’s luek. Do von hnow that
just now there is a faney amongz voung
men for collectimg  hairpins, amd it is
said that several voung socicty gentle-
men have an assortment, picked up in
different ways, amd which represent to
them a great deal of feminine loveli-
ness?" —Detrod Treivine.

— . -
ON SHORT NOTICE.

Au Everv-Day Sireel luciden! Gives tlo 8
FPoor ¢arl s Bigz Hasbhaml.

very closely at each, averazing :a"l't'l‘:l'{

woman's mechanieal ool™9

Seven out of ten people would turn
arotund and look at hun, while not one
in twenty worid have given her a see-
ond glance.  He was a great, big tel-
low, more than six feet,  with massive
shonlders, & well-set head, and eves
that took in evervthing at a glance.
His dress alone betraved his rosticity.
The flannel shirt, soft hat, and heavy
boots ail bespoke the country. It conld
be seen at once that she was evither u
poor shop girl or a seamstress.  lHer
faded dress and colorless shawl, the
slow, tired step. the weary, worn-out
look in her great, dark eves, all bespoke
hopeless poverty, and as she walked
alone among the crowd of elecantly
dressed women there seemed 1o follow
her an atmosphere of want and misery.

The man stood at the corner of State
and Washington streets amd was  busy
watchine a bie leam of grav  horses
that were pulling 2 massive express
wagon.  As the team passed down State
strect e leaned  listlessly  against a
lamp-post and gave his atlention to the
big policenan who stoppd teams and
cars and condescendingly escorted pret-
Iy women across the strect. Stamding
there and partdy Jost in thought he
beard a loud warning ery and turned to
see a girl stumbling frantieally on the
treshiy watered street in her eflort to
cross close i ut of an approaching |
carriage. d not take him live sec- |
onds 10 grasp the bits of the excited
horses, and having foreed them back,
to raise the half-funting «irl. Tender- |
Iy, courteously, amd with the gentleness |
of the strong man he half led, half car- |
ried her to the sidewalk.  There he was |
seen to bend over her, and the words |
she spoke brougiit a bright flush to his
face and an  incredulons look in his |
eyes. Then they disappeared down the |
steps of a basement restaurant, aml an
hour later were still there talking ear-
nestly.

But her face was lighted up and she
would scarcely have been recornized as
the pale, wan woman of two hours be-
fore. His fice evinced only sineere ap-
preciation, with now and then a shadow
of regret. In aboat an hour they emerg-
ed from the restaurant and slowly walk-
ed down State strect.  What had they
found to talk abont all that time? What
would be the resuit of the acquaintance
so strangely begun? The answer was

iven a tew hours later. At the Union
depot stood the couple talking  ealmly
and contentedly. The neat new satchel;
the little trunk, somewhat worse for
wear, but stoutly corded; the bright ap-
pearance of the girl; the man’s air of
proud possession, all told the story that
inquiry contirmed.  They were married.
The courtship had been brief, but single
life had little attraction for either; and,
after all, why should they not eare for
each other? It was a dainty lesson in
love, despite 1the voverty of sarround-
ings. (heago News,
- -

A Rash Eaterprise.

One of the rashest enterprises in this
city, writes a New York correspomdent
to the Indianapolis News, is a saloon
on Beekmnn street. It is a big, im-
pressive building, amd has a front win-
dow unsurpassed for elegance if aot
for real beanty. Evervthing indicates
good liquor, polite service, and gener-
ous free lunch.  But lack-a-day! the sa-
loon has no bar.  Sonnds queer, doesn’t
it? Why not a theater without a stage,
a city hall withent rogues, or a comie |
opera withont chestnuts?  Its atiractive |
exterior leads the prospective patron to |
enter. He feels a wild surprise when |
once within the doorway, and thinks
that possibly he has mistaken the en- |
trance. There is a large side-board at
the left and a buflet at the right. A
very gentlemanly person in an ordinary
business suit is looking at the side-
board. The prospective patron might |
withdraw apoiogetically were it not for
the sight of a cigar counter in an ad- !
Joining room just seen between the rich |
brown portiercs that hang opposite the |
street door. Ana! thinks the patron;
this is simply a pleasant little ante-room; |
youder is the bar. And accordingly he |
steps counfidently forward to the por- |
tieres, and comes” plump against a mir- |
ror. It's an old delusion, and the effect |
is discouraging. He turns about awk- |
wardiy, but the gentlemanly person does
pot laugh. He bows politely and in- |
ires if he can serve the gentleman. |
is is reassuring, and tihe customer |
nominates. The gentlemanly person |
quietly places a glass of water on the
sideboard, a pitcher of the same near |
by, and a neatly-folded napkin by the |
ﬁ«h and then decants the required |

juor, and places that within reach, |
too. Even now the customer can not |
feel at ease; he has his liquor before him |
with several luxurious accompaniments |
that under ordinary circumstances |
would not embarass him. But what is
he to do? Where is the polished brass |
rail to rest his feet on? Shall he lean |
his elbow upon the sideboard or lounge
against it in the good old famihar way?

ven while he muses disconcertedly on |
this annoying question, up comes his
left foot inquisitively and sways and
wabbles about in the air, vainly seeking |
that brass rail. ‘The customer realizes |
the situation, and puts the wandering
foot down with something very like a

by | @0d he lakes il to the eigar
jt { mear the window, the reflection of wh
" had deceived _ Lim.

| by the imnter and  fell
! his neck broken.

i mueh, his back broke, a hiowl-vessel at

blush. The liquor dispusen o1, wne gen-
tlemanly person (it cowes hardgp call
him a bartender) presents a
~which the old New Yorker kn
Zexperience must be banded to n

Another gentle-
manly person accommodates bim with

e change. and he withdraws in 3 ner-
vous perspiration, half convinced that
bhe has outrageously misbehaved him-
self. lle can not remember whether the
liquor was good or not, and he longs for
the plebeian association of a brass rail,
a black walnut bar, and x pine table.
The little Beekman streel saloon has
none of these, nor 3 wailer's spron. nor

a chair. It is & rash enterprise.
—— —§ E—

BRAVE MISS SCOTT.

Her Presence of Mind Saves her From
Yioleat Death.

George S. Seott, a capitalist, is one of

the most popular, ey -in “'ﬁim:m

vervbody Knows Tiimi: every

him. Yesterday, though, his hand was
shaken with even unusnal earnestness
by friend after triend who ealled at his
office. And there was a good eanse,
too, for the congratulations that were
showered upon him.

Mr. Scott has a country home down
at Seabright, and one of the atiractions
of that homwe are two preity danghters.
Miss Luln Scott, who is 18 years old, is
a mo=t accomplished and daring  eques-
trienne.  Un Saturday, aceompanied by
two gentlemen friends she monnted one
of her favorite horses, a thoroughbred,

cross-country hunter, and set out for a '

pleasant ride down the Oceanice road.
The little party were going slong pleas-
antly when suddenly, just around a
bend in the road,  appeared two Jersey
bugeies, each with a man and a whip
in great activity.  Jersey was having a
race.  Down the road at the maddest
sort of a pace cnme the wagous, pell-
mell. A collision svemed inevitable for
Miss Seott and her

-

The young lady turned her Lexington
colt’s head to the side, but the man in
the bugey on her side of the rond,  sud-
Henly discovering what was ahead, lost

afl hus presence of mind and wheeled |
with a rush to the left, aiming fairly at |
T'oo late |

the imperiled young woman.
he gave another wrench at his rewns

¢ amd brought his excited animal sharply

to the right, but there was no escape
now, and Miss Lulu's friends sat trans-
lixed on theirsteeds, too far distant to

be of any service, and waited through |
moments that seemed hours for the

sequel of the reckless racing. Down |
stiddenly cronched the intelligent hunter |
wt a word of command from the brave |
eirl on his back - crouched to make a |
desperate ieap to earry, if he might, his
fair burden, over the danger  that |
threatened, to safety.  While they wait-

ed breathlessly, Miss Lalu’s friends had |
no doubt of what the result would be to
the ruler, if but the Lexington's powers
were sullicient to enable him to clear
the obstacle before him; for in all this

country roumd there are few young ’
Iadies who can compare with Lulu Scotl |
on horseback. She rules across country,
reckless of ditches, careless of fences,
regardless of hedges, daring everyvthing

a ruler as brave as she is graceful.

But just then the buggy horse turned
with a Ia-:tp further asule even as Miss |
Scott’s hunter sprang upward and for- |
ward, There was a sad collision.  The
bugrery horse was hit faurly on the head
instantly dead,
Miss ﬁ.wn!l'_-i' horse,
impedd by this collision, strained 100
his heart burst he too sank dead on
the moment.

And Miss Seott?  “Through the air she
was shot headlong squarely at the front
of the still moving bugey.  She fell
upon the dashiboard; it smashed into
bits beneatli the weight of her body.
Thean she fell below on the whitfletree
of the wagon and aut the feet of the
horse lying there prone and dead.  Had
that anineil been but mained, the end
wonld have been her death  suare; as it
wus, nol a serateh, not a0 bruise, did
she suller. There scemed amiracele in it.

And this was Wll_\' Gicorge 5. Scoltt
was congratnlated so warly by friend
after friend yesterday.  lHe was one of
the happiest fathers this town ever saw.

MY, Tanes.
el & —

In Cleveland, O, not long ago, 2 bank
direetor asked the eashier: “Is Mr. —
good?”  “That depends on whether you
inquirgd in a Godward or manward
sense,”” replied the eashier. | mean
manward, of course,” sail the direetor.
“In a Godward sense,””  remarked the
cashier, ~Mr. is very gooud; A No.
I. No man in the church ean ¥
londer. But in a manwand sense lP:lm
sorry to say that he is tricky.” It is
suflicient 1o say that e note of Mr. —
wis not discounted.

—— ¢ E—
Adventure of a Small Dog.

A three-pint dog in a five-quart muz-
zle of heavy wire was laboriously trudg-
ing along vesterday morning, just after
the rain, when he came to a small ex-
cavation.  This he mistook for an
ordinary Fourth ward pudidle and walk-
el into it.  The heavy muzzle earried
hiz nose 1o the bottom, and only his
tail remained visible, ‘The spectacle of
a dog's tail furiously lashing the water
attracted the attention of a neighborin
apple woman. After satisfying hemﬁ
that it was not the sea serpent, she
caught hold of it and set the dog on
dry land, with the observation: *If
yez had been a bob-tailed dog where
would yez be now?''— A, ¥, Sun.

— ©

sulvadore Natives.

When the daily duwa-':om' began the
other day we sought shelter in a native
ranch. The wife, her sister, and grown
danghter constituted the household.
I'he busband was toiling in an adjacent
colfee “linca.” The women served me
fruit such as [ had unever eaten before,
the “*Anona blanea™ or “Sweet-sop™ of
the British West Indies. It 1s apple-
shaped, with the rough exerescences of
the pineapple. having a thick, brittle
rind, and a delieate white pulp, inter-
sected with highly polished mahogany-
like oval seeds, the whole oi a delicate
flavor very like vanilla ice-cream, such
as one is wont to enjov on New York
avenue, near Fifteenth street. | was
athirst, and as generonsly dealt with as
Ben Hur by the vouthfui Jesus at the
weil in Bethlehem. The good dame open-
ed the end of a green coco and emptied
its refreshing waler into a gourd, and 1
drank to repletion. Neither Hebe nor

friends on horse-
back, so recklessly eame the® plunging
buggies. i

l A NOBLE BOY.

How We Was Newarded for Suviag the
Fassrager Trale.

One wmorning last week the engineer
of an b';‘tt :ﬂ n:_ eastern road
was slartiesd appearance
on The track abead of a who was
frantically waving & of red
flanuel. It ing thih'of course, as
s warniug of 3
stantly whistled
Just then the Irain, which had been
going at the rale of sixty miles an lnnrd

: ery

| track, but & few K
large bowider. In a few seconds the
train enme to-wwtandstill, the coweateher
almont totching the stone.
i A few moments later the boy who had
i saved the lives of »0 many of his fellow-
| eremtures was surrounded by the
| mod exciled passengers, who listened to
ol 1he e X AL
-1 was walkin' aloug the track on
my way to my Sunday-school teacher's
house when | seen that there stun on
the track,” began the little fellow,
modestly. and if his grammar was not
uf the best no one thought of eriticising
it then.  “1 knew this here train was
wetty near due, an’ [ made up my mind
'd have ter siop her. So | looked
aroumd an’ found this here flannel—it's
a piece of nn old fag, ve see, that some
signal man's lired away an' | run
abead with it; an’ that’s all there is ter
tell.™
I *“You are a noble boy,” said an old

gentleman, in a voice broken with
- emotion.  “Friends,” he added, turning

to his fellow-passengers, *this little
hero must not go unrewarded. | am
going to pass my hat around for con-
tributions for his benetit, and here is a
#5 note for my share.”

Some of the passengers took their de-
parture in considerable haste at this,
but many remained, amd in a few min-
utes a heap of coms and erisp bank
notes wus thrust into the hands of the
blushing and bewildered little feilow.
Then the oid gentleman who had
started the collection handed him a
card, saying:

“Here you have my name and ad-
dress, my lad, and if you ever need a
friend come to me.”

Then, the bowlder having been re-
moveil from the track, the train started.
The boy watched it until it had disap-

, peared in the distance; then he sat

down beside the track and bezan
ecounting his money. It was then that
tive uther boyvs emerged from behind a
clump of bushes by the rondside and ad-
vianeed toward the ex-hero.

“Yer done it bully,” said one of them.
“How much did ver ge1?"”

“Forty-seven dollars amnd ninety-five
coents,” was the reply.  “I'll give yous
fellers ver share before we go home.
Say. don’t this lay over pickin' huckle-
berries an’ sellim’ “em fer live cents a
gquart?  Well, 1 siould ejackeriate!" -
Trd-Uels,

A writer in Truth (London) relates
that when “Unser Fritz” was a guest at
the Tuiieries during the exhibition of
1567, he wished to see the interior of
the forts around Paris. But, as they
were in a miserable state of defense, it
was arranged to evade complying with
his wish. He. however, managed in
this wise to do without an order of ad-
wission.  For some mornings he made
early excursions to distant places, ac-
companied by a French aide-de-camp
who was placed at his disposal. One
morning. on his way to the Bicetre
Asylum, he said to the ofticer: “What
if we run up to the fort beside it?’ The
aide-de-eamp did not see the harm. and
took him not only into it, but into all
on the south side of Paris. With his
well-trained eye the Crown Prince saw
the military poverty of the land and
the exact defensive eapacities of the line
of forts.

——— O C—e.

The old Sleepy Hollow Cemetery, in
the region made famous by Washington
irving, has just been enlarged for the
accommedation of those who lay down
to awail the last trump.

An Inexpensive Smoke,

A middle-aged wan, says the New
York Swun, not ill-dressed, and having
in bis hand a handsome, straight brier-
wood pipe, walked into a eigar store in
Park row the other afternoou, and go-
ing up to the stanid on which is the lit-
tle apparatus for cutting off the ends of
cigars, picked up the tray on which the
little bits of cigar tips fell, and ealmly
stuffed his pipe with them, taking care
to press the lumpy mass of tobaceo
down until the pipe-bowl was as full as
it wonld hold. en he poured what
was left in the tray into bis hand and
transferred it to his coat-tail pocket. He
next carefully lit his pipe, and as soon
as it was well going turned around,

| beamed with a patronizing smile on the

proprietor of the store, and sauntered
out with the air of a patrou who was
satistied with the shop and might eall
again.

“We never have to empty those
trays,” saul the cigar merchant. “We
have half a dozen such dufiers as that
who walk in and empty them for us
Once in a while two of them drop in at
once, and one of them has to take a
back seat and fill his pipe on air while
the other takes the clippings. | remem-
ber one solitary instance where the
man who was left actually walked up
and bought a 5-cent cigar and looked
on with nn amused xir, like a supercil-
ious millionaire. while the other worked
the eigar-tip growler. They say the ti
make a veryg:od smoke, {hc uu;
is s0o much gum on them | don't see
how they can; bul, of eourse, there is a
good deal of good tobacco in them. In
the shop where | was before I came
here, an old man came and regularly
bought for a tritle the exclusive right to
the tips, and we had to drive all the
regular cruisers away. e used to come
in regularly at certain bours every day
and empty the trays into a bag Le car-
ried with bim. He wust bave had a
dozen more places on bis circuit, for the
bag was often two-thirds full. What
he did with the stufl I don't know, for
he couldn’t have smoked it all himself.
There was some sort of an Eyetalian
fake about it, you can bet oo that;
they are always up to sowe of those
skin-a-cent schomes.

——— O ——eeeeee,

An inventor at Shanghai, China, has
contrived an electric sword which, when
the point touchkes the party attacked,
wml: a powerfui shock through him,
and if not imwediately killing will at
least put him hors du combat The

Ganymede e’er served the gods a more
grateful beverage. — Cor. Wushington |
Yost.

L

Georgetown is now a part of Wash-
ington, and the old town. which was
born years before the eapital, is grow-
inz now since it has been adopted by

Washington. The heigits of G
town are becoming luhiuuabm
residents.

)
"

| eartridgs box.

sword i an ordinary military sabre, but
along its whole Ienﬁth is let in a fine
platinum wire, which ends at the point
of the weapon. A small bot very pow-
ertul storage battery is carried stra

about the waist, much the sape as a
Insulated wires connect
this battery with the sword, and, by
pressing a bution, the holder can com-

by tions and all elther busipess
“‘Mﬂ and carefl sttention.
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Authorized Capital of $250,000,
A Surpag Fundef ' - $17,000,
Aud the largest Paid in Cash Cap-

isml of any baus in this part
of the State,

EF Deposits received and interest panl
ou time deposite.

8 Drafts ou the principal cities in this
countiry and Europe hought and sold.

BIOUKHOLDENRS,

A.ANDERSON, Pres't.
SAM'LUC.SMITH, Vice Pres't.
(LT, ROEN, Cashier.

J. P. BECKER,
HERMAN OEHLRICH,
G. ECHUTTE,
W.A.MNMCALLISTER,
JONAS WELUH,
JUHN W. EARLY,
P.ANDERSON,
U. ANDERSON,
ROBERT UHLIG.
Aprassetfl

BUSINESS CARDS.

D.T.MagryN, M. D). F. ), SCHuu, M.D.

Drs. MARTYN & SCHUG,

U.S. Examining Surgeons,

Local Surgeons, 'nion Pacitie, O, N,
& B . H.and B.& M. R. R*s,

Consultations in German snd English,
Telephones at office and residences.

EFOtice on Olive street, next to Brod-
leubrer's Jewelry Store,

COLUMBUS, -

a2y

NEBRASBSKA.

w M. CORNELILS,
°

LAW AND COLLECTION OFFICE.
U pstairs Ernast building 11th street.

ULLEVAN & REEDER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Office over First National Bank, ¢'olum-
bus, Nebrasks. N

T . EVANS, M. .,

Je
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
EFoflice and rooms, Giluck building,
ilth streevl. Telephone communicstion,
4v

HA'III.‘I’ID‘ MEADE. M. D,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Platte (enter, Nebraska. Y.y

H ERMAN NATENSTEDT,

BLACKSMITH AND WAGON MAKER,

Lith street, east of AbL's barn.
April 5, ™61

l).. &, C‘ﬂ‘:._'ll.l.\'.
DEUTSCIHHER ARZT,

Columbus, Nebraska.

EFrofice 11th Streel, — Consultations
in English, French and German. 22.6m

1)0" ELL ROUSE,
PLATTE CENTER, NEB.
Just opened. Special attention given
to vommercial men. Has a good sample

room. Sets the best table. Give it a
trial and be convinced. Mmoo

ORBN EUSDEN,
e
COUNTY SURVEYOR.

EF Parties desiring surveying done
can address me at Columbus, Neh., or
call at my office in Court House.

Gmay sy
OTICE TO 'I'ILI(?-I!-_&
W. H. Tedrow, Co. Supt.
1 will be at my officein the ¢'ourt House

the third Saturday of each month for the
examination of teachers. 39t

F.F. RUNNER, M. D.,

HOM@EOPATHIST.

Chrenie Diseases and Diseases o
Children a Specialty.
EFOfice on Olive sireet, three doors
north of First National Bank. 21y

]enl.l,mmn BROS.,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Office up-stairs in McAlllster's build-

ing, 11th St. W. A. MecAllister,
~ ' isler, Notary

J. M. MACFARLAND, B. K. COWDERY,
Attorney sad Wetary Putl ¢. Cellector.
LAW AND COLLECTION OFFICE
~—OF
MACFARLAND & COWDBRY,
Columbwas, 1 Nebraska.
JOHN G HIGGINS, C. ). GARLOW,

Collection Attor-ey.

HIGGINS & GARLOW,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Specialty made of Collections by C..J.
Garlow. sd-m

H.RUSCHE,

11th St., opposite Lindell Hotel.

Sells Harness, Saddles, Collars, Whips,
Blankets, Curry Combs, Brusbes,trunks,
valises, hugiy tops, cushions, carriage
trimmings, &c., at the lowest possible
prices. Repairs premptly sttendod to.

JameEs saLwox,

CONTRACTOR AND BUILDER.

Plans and estimates supplied for either
frame or brick buildings. Good work
sranteed. Shop on 13th Street, pear
t. Paul Lumber Yard, Columbus, Ne-.
braska. 32 6mo,

J S. MURDOCK & SON,
» Carpenters and Contractors.

Havebadan extended experience.and
will guarantee satisfaction in work.
All kinds of repairing done om short
sotice. Our motte is, tivod work and
fair prices. Call and give us aw oppor

plete the circuit at pleasure.

B e -— - *

Lunity toestimate fur you. EF Sbop on
13th St,,one door west of Frigdhof &

andprofessionalcarde

of lines or leserper anaum, five

K For time advertisements,apply
at this office. - s

advertisements §t statate

- »
tm_t_'mt..' see

rateson page.
EF All advertisements ‘panblo
&,

rF
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“What's, the matter, Uncle Rufus?®"’
he asked fRestionsly as the old gentie-

man came limping i the L
“No. sah, I'se !gut mﬂ-ﬂ' dut‘::ile-

washin’ 1 did fo’ yer{as' yeah.”

Amy to (on street:car)+ Did
you see great, horrid, mean wo-
Tan pext refuse to move up to let

we sit dowh? 1 just took to wnminﬁ
on her t and managed to fin
a O, Plamie, gpread your skirts
quick or that y man will sit
down there and erowd us to death. —

;E

Y outran has a rich uncle
:lhm h he u;:a;tn with dlmmbe i-

illlr.hnn«' § other of-
fen the old man. *My nzPhew."
said the latter, “since you don’t seem
to have any rd for me while I am
alive—" “(), uncle, interrupted Gou-
tran, “I always respect the dead.” —
French Frivolities.

First customer (to barber)—Have you
got anything that will take the curl out
of bair, barber? Barber—You bet.
That electrical elixir of mine will do it.
Second customer (to same barber) —
Have you anything that will make
hair curl, barber? Barber -You bet
‘That eleetrical elixir of mine will do it
like a charm.—New York Sun.

Chicago erook—Good news, Jim. Af-
ter two days of nervous excitement we
can now breathe freely. Fellow crook-
What's up? Have they given up the
search for us? Chieago erook—No, bet-
ter than that; two detectives are already
on our track. Fellow crook—Then we
can once more walk the streets like
honest men. — 1'ud-Bils.

She was ho::':ll-ihho‘ a bank eashier,
enjoyi at Ni Sitting on
the boﬁ pazza wilmml. sh,e! re-
marked that ber hasband could not
come very well becanse he was “tied o
his business.”” **An excellent precau-
tion, " said her friend, “*with Canada so
near.”” And unow they don't speak to
each other. - Teras Siflings.

“We have a great deal of catarrh in
Syracuse,” said n venerable Syracuse
doctor the other day: *“a great deal of it.
But we don't have any headache here.
Nobody has a headache in Syracuse.
Queer, isn't it?" His listener asked how
that was. “Well, I've studied it out,
and there ain't brains enough in this
town for a headache.” lica Obser-
ver.

*You look thoughtful to-night, Dumn-
le(." remarked Featherly as he streteh-
ed him=elf on the bed. “Yes," sighed
Dumley. “I've just got a note from
the landiady.” *“What does she sav?"
“She says that | must pay my back
board at once or her duughter will
sue me for breach of promise. 'm
thinking What ' better do.  New Wri

Sun.
Willing to reduce expenses  Mr.
Uverdraw (reading shopping list)—Bon-

nel, shoes, shoe-buttons, gloves, silk for

dress, trimmings, carriage-hat, ete.,
ete. Dou't you think you can cut it a
little, my dear? Mow Overdraw —Cer-

tainly, love! 1 know how hard it is for
you to get money now. | ecan get along
without the shoe-buttons just as well as
not. — Tud-Bits.

“Mamma,”" asked a congressman's
child of his mother, “what are these
‘ante-bel'nm times” | hear papa talking
about?” “They are the times before
the war, my ehild.”  The ehild was
quiet for a full minute. 0, | see.” he
said, “that was befure auntie muarried
uncle, wasn’t it?”" The mother restrain-
ed the ehild from furtner violenes,
Washauglon Craee.

Mrs. Bagley “Wiliiam, I want to go
back to my home in Boston.” Buagley
“Pining for the only original baked
bean, darling?”  “No. sir; but 1 will
not live in a city where there is no en-
terprise.””  “What hax this city done
now?" “You have x river on each
side.”” “Yes, my dear.™ “And vou ean't
find the sea-serpent o either one.”'-
FPhedadelphia Call,

“You met Charley on a yacht, they
say?"  “Yes, wusn't it romantic? We
were on board three hours together.
You see there wasn't any wind and we

couldn’t get to land. Well, before two
of these hours were over he had pro-
l)tmd and | had accepted. | really be-
ieve the yacht helped us.”  “How was
that?” it was a esse of luff at tirst
sight."- - Til-Buts,

Fogg - The worst break | ever made
was at a wedding a short time ago.
When | congratulated the coupic | was
rather embarrassed and | wished them
many happy returns of the duy. Ross

That was s sort of silly speceh.  Did it
rruruke the mnewiy-married couple?
‘ogg--0O, no. ‘They thought it was all
right. You see, they were from Chies-
go.— Ixtroit Frer Press.

Fogg  Glad to see you back, parson:
indeed 1 am. 1don’t belicve there's
one of your flock who has missed yon
wor'n I have. Mnister- It does break

in on & congregation, doesn’t it
Brother Fogg., to have the shepherd
absent? Fogg —Yes, indeed, parson.
As 1 was saying to wife yesterday,
people can't stand it to have their
regular sleep interfered with. - Twl-
Buts.

They were wandering through the
woods when the small child picked
some berries. “Papa, what are these?”
“That's & wild vine, my child.”™ “What's
it for?"  “They make wine from that.™
They trotted along, when she picked
another berry and squeezed it and 2
soft, creamy froth came out. <), papa,
sce. Here's some wild beer.”” *No
such luck,” said the tired parent. -San
Franciseo Chronicle. °

She was sitting in a low rocking-chair
and he swinging idly in 2 hammock.
He had on her sun hat with the ribbons
tied under his chin, and every intelli-
gent stray dog that went by would bark
at him. They were talking about
dancing. “l am passionately foud of
the valse,” he said. *“Do you reverse?”
she asked. “O, wy. yes," he replied.
Then he leaned too far back and she
knew that be told thetruth. —New ¥ork
Sun.

Angry citizen (who had just droprl
& coin in the bat)—1l'm a good mind to
thrash you. Why, you're an impostor;

‘re not blind. What do you mean

baving that sign on you reading.
“Help the Blind”? Beggar-By gum!
ou're right boss. Don't blame me.
t's de woman's fault. You see,
1 can’t read, and she’s put de wrong
sign on by mistake. This is my lame
day; to-morrow is my blind day.— 7'ud-
Bits.

A I ——

A Wasljington correspondent reealls
the fact lhugl?rhen Mr. F. E. Spinner
was treasurer he used to bounor some of
the prettiest young lady clerks in his
oﬁoey baving their features given to
some of the that grace the
currency. But, it is said, the head of
Martha Washington, which adorns the
new $§1 certificates, and an idealized
head of Dolly Madison are the only ac-
eredited portraits of distinguished wo-

Co’s.store, Columbue, Nebr. sa3-y

men that can be discovered. _
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