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POETRY OF THE TIMES,
I Want to be An Ingan,

1 want to b an Ingun
And with the Tnguns stand,
A Blanket on Iy T (e

"

|." i get the right side of hum, 18 as
vany s anoold show The feneral 1
comne off toemorrow,  Her children 1)
[hey to be divided round among the
frelntives, T'H go home now  and talk
|H=-- hall thing vwver with Mr. Chan

T

\\':\t‘l‘. }I_Il - . gl l.;,' : i “{dler, and  you comoe around  toanght
hreehont the live long yoar, and seitle everything.,  There's noth-
bat deaw my mations and make squats |jye ke steikin® swhen the iron's lot
Ters ekip off on their ear Tie | Idom’t do to et the grass grow under
b ssi A | your feet. That was the trouble with
. | Uharley: howastooslow: hadn 't enough
\rlﬁifuf‘:'?",.'srv‘.?rﬁd‘ | prash alsomt him = leastways that's what

= “"..- wirniate unto Hoseom, | the folks say. .
YRInnderers! backbiters! falsifiers!

Thoveh it drew him vet it followsl;
Seary cach were they of other!

:l;h--':_-‘. it Bent him, 1t obeyed him:é ‘
Thus the lopdly Roseos Uinkling

Satd within Nmsell and pondersd, |
Mircdi pretgelene o Liw varions foalings,
Listloss, Iotighng, hoping, fearing, |
Pireaing still of next eleotion, ]
Hogiing to take the confection

Fm 113 ders

“Vary fiores are Garfichl's minions,

Often thivre was war betwoern ns,

Lhyire are 1 ls vet unforgotten,
Wonnds thut acke and =till mayv open
Waoukd 1 ¢ t the bold Jdelinkells

That our trihes mav be united, |

That obd feuds wny be forgotten
Ancd old wonmds iy be headed forev's”
Thus spoke Hiawaths Conkling:
o himeelf, nhd winked and clineklsl,

-
Too Thick.
irde— a tampeled minks
tovhor stiowy birows
hie et s he smidd
' Kiss hoer now!

Me precded his lips to the shining «trands,
A« b for the honey sk

Rt when he lot go, b month wus vloed
Soctiht thst he conldn’t gpeak!

Khe saw his avkward plight, and tured
A wmort of onmson-green,
Andd gasperl, with a frightened  lonk, 0
M,
1 fomgot the bandodine!
||=lwrl\|_\l| ]':.l;_'ll‘.

MY GONFESSION.

It was doubtless n terrible l:nlurni!.y.
Ttried to reason with my husband,
and persuade lim that, after all, it
was what might be expeocted, T re-
minded him that ever sinee  that in-
surance company  had
thrown i oot of employment, ho

farled, and

Jund been tramp —

“That's the word,” he interrupted,
fiercely,  “You needn’t say any more,
That covers  everything, "ranp !
That's what T have come-to at Inst. A

tramp. Look at that boot! Mexoen?
Never, Look at it, 1 say -look at
il

I had been lonking at it ever since
Tie put it on the fender. 1t was terri-
bly broken, to be sure. It was like
the one-hoss shay, and had given out
all over at onee.

So had Charley.  All his patience,
perseverance, and  persistency  had
oozed out ot that awful hole. “A
wan ean  stand  anything but that,
Kate,” he said, mournfully, “His
overcoat ean  become weather-henten
to all the eolors of the rainbow; the
knees of his pants mny  grow baggy,
and the seams white; his hat, so long
as it's felt, can get to any condition,
But a broken boot! Oy great Heay-
en! T owish 1 was dead!”

“You mewn, selfish wreeteh!” 1 eried,
finging my avms about him  **What
would become of me and the chils
dren’”

NYour people wonld take care of
you and the yvoungsters, Kate. 1'm
only a clog and o curse to you, my
dear,  Your people would be glad to
be rud of e

“Oh, Clurley!" [ eried.

But they wera,  There's no doubt
about it. On hiat  dreadful  day
Charley kissed (s all as usual when
%o went out. He seomed to be calm-
er and more resigned.  But 1 remem-
bered the ghastliness of his smile
when he drew a rubber over his boot.
Tho day was certainly unsuited to
rubbers, and Charley "hated  thiein in
any weather, He was ealm, but it
was the calness of despair. Days
and weeks, a whole month, went by,
and Charley did not como bagk to us,

My family docided that somothing
must be done.  Phey appointed a con-
forcuce to meet at my \lnluu, which
was alrewdy rented, and the new lessec
desired numedinte pussession, My
family weve fur from sympathizing jin
my awlul suspense  about Charley.
Their convictions were very decided.

““*He must have gone aur({ drowned
himself that very morning,” they
said, and added, with an air of com-
mendation and relief, that poerhaps it
was the best thing he could do under
the circumstances. My heart waa
full to bursting. 1 flow into & passion
of grief and rage, and drove them all
from the house,

“You'll send for us when you get
cooled down," they said,  And doubt-
Joss 1 should, if Aunt Maria had not
been belated at the family conference,
and arrived when my passion was at
its lowest ebb, I was as iwwap as o rag,
and quite as helpless,

(i Just like 'em," said Aunt Maria.
“A more selfish, cold, hewtloss  set
of people the Lord never allowed to
live, '

This eonsoled und strengthenad me.
We began abus g them, and 1 felt
better and stronger.  Aunt Maria's
was one of the « scheming, turbulent
natures that Lad never sgroed " with
mine in the cays of iy prosperity,
but it was a = od of bitter tonie to me
Just then,

“Id 'a givan 'em & piece of my
mindif 1'd s got here in time.  But,
you see, Mrs, ~you know the
woman that kept the boarding-house,

I shook my head, Aunt Maria's
prescace wias already losing it streng
thening and consoling qualities,

“Well, she died last night, and Mr.

Chandler he came to me to talk
things over. DUve boarded there off
and on, before and after your uncle
Aob died, for nighon to filteen year;
and Mr, Chandler's wife she died the
very next swmer, aud he's kopt his
second story fropt ever since. You
soe, he owns the house, and like
enough has o mortgage on the furni
ture. He's a wishy-washy sort of man
that ‘most anybody can get the best
of = Good gracious me!”

SWhat is 1it, Aunt MAria! What's
the matter!”

“Why, souls and bodies! if there
sin't a spevial providenoce in this thing,
oy name ain't Maria Peckham. It
came to e then, just like a tlash —
the hull thing, “'fu can't you step
into M, i{uguru place, and carn a
Jivin' for yourself and children!  Mr,
Chandler wants some one right awasy.
¢’ be kind o' comfortable fur me to
have some oné there that T can depend

the Lord knowsit)l by com-

f ¢ to you'ta hev one you
can depend on; and Mr, Chandler, if

My Charley wns the bust, the desrest

“Yeu, you, no doubt; hot he awin't
here just now to varn o livin® for yon
and the e.'|'.li\‘ll‘llll. and you doni’'t want
to sponge on your folks,”

“Noy noe Aunt Maria, anything but
that

Well, the whys of  Providenes in
inacrutabile, It seomns to be appiinted
that you should take that house, Mes
togers dyin’ that way, jlisl i th |
nick of cme, and your hevin' a row |
with the folks it's wonderfal! 111 go |

| home right awny, and hev o ta'k with |

Mr., Chandler  before he falls an with
somobody olae; he'll let you hev the |
furniture on installinents, I know,nny
Wiy, But T o home and see adwnt
it, i\.tll!‘\'lllll"'llll' around tonight, o ye
hear, Kate ! !
SYer, mnam,” Taaid, and gulped
down asigh that wos almost o groan
ay ahie disappeared.  Thoe consolution
had all gone out of her presence long

grateful. My mneed was  desperate,
but Aunt Maria wade the proposal
su repelling - the poor dead woman,
the division of }wr children, the
mortgage on her furniture: T eouldn't |

vil-cloth sticking to  the flour. |
looked upon my children as  they
trooped in, shaliby but rosy, from
their winter sport, and wondered how
they would fare among my hard-
liearted relatives when my turn camo
to die, and theirs to be dishanded.
Charley and 1 had always said we'd
ranther die than board or keep board-
ers,  Clnley had died, possibly; but
the children and 1 were left, and
somothimg had to be done, Tt seemed
a8 though Mr. Chandler was my only
hope; but T went around there with a
heavy heart and nearly tumbled off |
the stoop when 1 saw a flutter of erape
on the bell handle. 1 never in the
world coulid have gained courave to
pullit. Fortunately n young man
came out. 1 slipped  in, and  he
slammed the door after him, and went
whistling his way down the stroet,
I crept by the parlor tloor, where
some people stood in groups, talking
and Jeughing quite uneoncernedly in
in the awful presence of doath itself.
The disher were clattering on the
dumb-waiter; & Woman came down the
stairs, smiling and happy, clonked and
hooded for the opern,  She carriod o
hugo bouquet in her hand, and 1
wondered how she eould pass the par-
lor door. The ]}l'llll]l' in the house
may  say what they please about my
coolness and assurance, but 1 should
be very sorry to have as little heart as
they. Aunt Maria wis already hag-
gling nbout the kitchen ui[-vlnti, and
nothing would do hut we must all go
down and see that it really did stick to
the floor,

Mr. Chandler was a short stout
man, with scarcely any haie on las
head, and a short Little nose  that he
had to keep perched in the air so his
spectacles wounldn't  fall off. His
eycs were very round, and his clievks
were fat and red, and a fringe of white
beard gave him somehow a vory he-
nevolent air that was caleulated to in-
apire confidence,  Weo descended into
what scemed to me the very howels of
the earth, and as we entered  the big
cavernous gloomy nitchen, there wiasa
scampor that betokened rats, and an
army of Oroton-bugs fled at our ap-
prouwch. T was weak and nervous, |
and uttering an exclumation of terror, |
elung to My, Chandler's ar, |

YGod  bless oy sonl!™ said My |
Ohandler, starting baek., “Oh, it's
on! Don't be feightencd,  madam, |
i)nu't. bo at wll frightencd. Ul take |
earo of you.”

He had himself been considerably
shaken by the sice and quanty of this
subterranean uriy, nnd  dy wis evi
dently a great veliof to him to o tind
Btlllll"’hl‘d‘\' oven  more  startled  than

his own, pssuring me that he  would
protect me.  Nevertheless, | was glad
when he was so casily persuaded that
the kitchen oil-cloth would really stick
to the floor, for although 1 was ver
favorably isapressed with Mr, Uhauu[t
ler as to domestic confidences, he was
not the champion 1 would choose in
combat with rats and Croton-hugs,
Aunt Maria seemoed more to the pur-
pose, She gathered up her skirts from
the first, and soemod prepared vither
for battle or for flight, and was the
last one to mount the lower stair, Mr.,
Chandlor protected me all the way to
Aant Manu's door, and bade me good-
night, with the hope  that sll was wr-
rangod satisfactorily.

“You've ns good ns feathered your
nest already, "said Aunt Muria, **1'm
glad you wore a black dress,"
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ure to help the widow and the father
Jows, T felt as if T must tell him all
nbout Charley and the baoys; bt the
adverse eircminstances winder  whicli 1

Inbord  yosteained e I Tl Lieen
i -!..]-.;!-11 tor nak him for an advanes
thore was o great deal of Xpense at

first, ntud T wan such a noviee at pye ry:
| thing I felt U Hed to avail my
sell of nll the sympathy possible; bt
I was confident that after the first
thiee monthas wern over T eould ot
alomg  without  Mr, Chandler's help,
and then, o wistter whnt Aunt Maria
gadd, I determined to tell him every

thing, He was entitled to my conti:

| dence, amd T only awaited a favorahle

ppportunity to give existesice to Char
la-)' and the three bhova Fivy I'}'llllllf
wont along like clogk-work fora while
If T had only put my whole wind to
ik, T oanight have mnsteiwd everything
Iefore the cold wenther sat in

And I wouldu't liave fallen belind
s laentably in my accounts if 1 had
I-'-I"IJ vury ':-r-ful. -Il;" A \“TI'I‘
watohed the sorapr and erumbs ot
fell fronn the b Aruing Liotise table. |
witk porhaps too good to the trasmps
and beggars, and fod tos many of the
watiderera that entne to the basemuont
duor,

In vain Aunt Mavia seoldid, and
\"l“l'r] h]ll‘ never oumne tEu“lr 1 ]1!’1\44
hor ervnps but she stumbled over a
trionp, In vain Mr. Chaudier mildly
remonstrated  upon tho loss of two
overconts and n set of razors.  They

knew nothing of the way T felt, or how | ted, “'so free from lvpo

my heart boat sometimes when at twi

with broken Loots,

aringe hiope ey vl FOVEYe o my ag- | times when he falls fron X Wen

-]-llii't--1 |IT'Ii':In-I H Kyt old 1':.”1-‘ ae e het me  long ¥ More Popu lar than Ever.

within las A How mmeh  wmom ¥ fader, one of e I li-t ! (L i, | - - = =

will it take Lo Fitg Wl ! daringos | al de hoas race on Sunnlat Ve fielor THE GENU'NE

hers, and put the e i order for | nller go ter de elass mectin au’ tell de

new tonant ! biredren de  debal doge e Nuw, E R
met of lead, |1 | ups 10 Nis face, Wit Moea dese valler s keer foh r ” "

anid was startlod o il .nl NOW OXPres: | a DEMON T -1l Duy nebid er | New Fﬂ-mﬂy Sewlng Machlne'

swm  thore: sonc! g
conld almost any t
contld never  eall it face  ‘wishy
washy. Tt was gtrone and noble,  He
wins evidontly not 1o be trifled with.
When my muserslle confession was
made, he would BT T A I desery
l'i‘ “- I h.'ul wiolt brawve I\Il"
true from thoe firs It was too late

now How 1 hatod Aunt Marin! 1
thought of the wrrilie winter, of the
oy streets, the prcudice people hiave
wRInAt tramps  particularly soanany,
gix of us—mix, 1 twins, the thro
boys, and myactf, | claspod my hunds
i agony

W it will b e and iy

blo  tendorness e ok of thas
ropim into the ope N Now
the whole world w e Bow s
Is it not s, my Wo are not
ufrand of ddle tong

SN —noy " 1o st vl 1oy hichirt in
my thront, for four one of  the boys
Iii-.ll]-] [ hin | L i the garrt

{ stirs dllli |'.|” Vit i

le contin
vy anud e

“Yon are so inpovent,

it it 18 lmrni to ke Vol windor-

I'hie wicked innua-

indefinable, T mind de deblal hisseld

hoton funt Marin | Yo

ol elar out to dat backer i'““.1
now, Yo fader wants ter fleeor oot de
mount ho hub los !'}' i 'i":-‘) ¥
New VArsion

Dar's w evumb of consolation in di
foe’ datde chiange am  gwine ter make

the justice of de peaco bizness imighty |

|li-l'|_\.

Kuse dis changoe il joss tuk hel
oliten de Bible wn® put it ioter de
paople. Yo heahs iy liorn teotin
Hivw

A Pretiy German Custom,
L ta Spring! | Wopabdioar

Ilhere 18 o benutiful custom  among | TRADE - MARK  CART INTO

the Gerians of hisving
fromn the chivreli ¢ ot regular m
tervads of the dav, Tt i sud th

first derivead the wea froon the
who at cortain hourds of the oday and
tent e chlled to prayers ]
fomgg, wadling evy of the wnezzsins from
the minarets of the Ty lres, When
I tiest hesed this snusie in Stutteart,

connung, ns 1ioapp ared  to e, from

the heavens, I was puzzeled o know

its object and the sonrces whenee it
|
| e,

beautiful melody, softencd by distance
It was like
| the invisible heavenly clivie that en

Cecelin. A few  days

in the mean while he had caten agood |in the davk have Lot ome bt one way afterward, happemug to be in the

many slicea of broad and meat, and

rack 1 the lower hall

to protect you,

me! D wonder if vou would be gl

I woneder if it will be |
oven sea much eomfort in the kitchen | perhaps stolen something from the hat ' na holy, as sweot, to you as it is to hour of the day, 1 was more fortunnt

sume neichborhood and st the same

i my discoveries, 1 again heard the

In truth, it was impossible to per- | to give up this vile nost of seandal al- | music from above, its pealing notes

sundo mie that Charley was dead,

to me ! |

“For Love will dream and Faith will trust |

(Since He who knowas otr need is just) '
Thatwomehow,momnewhiore, mest we inust.” |
And it was the most natural thing | boys, who were out risking their lives | hondred feet,
in the world to look forhim as utmm,r. |

That last sad morning was pliotograp

3
od on my memory when he stood It"’

| together, and koup
felt that some time he would come | no

boarders
longer, bt o home  for  a
husband, who  would adore  you,
and would  love and  chersh your
tear hittle girls as Jus own ?”

He didn't montion my dear little

nt copsting that very moment.  What
a noble, generous, wltogether perfect
old gentleman he was! If Charley

coming to me from somoe far distance
[1ike the straing of a church organ,
Near moe was the Stifts Kivehe, an old
church built i 1308, which Las at-
| tachod to it an inmense octagon tower
| rising up to a lught of nearly two
incircling this tower
near the top is a buleony on which 1
ab last espied the authors of the strange
music. Several men with brass instru-

fure moe so painfully shabby, and with | liad really been doad, and T had not | ments were perched on that gmddy

such broken hoots.
him up : T wouldn't,

I couldn’t give | heen the miserable nuposter that  eir-
I got so tired of | camstances had made me, my poor,

flight playing sacred music.  When
they hwd tinished one piece, they

Mr, Chandler, with his bland respec- | desolate, widowed leart would have moved to another position on the bal-

tability, his funercallbrondeloth, wnd

melted to hing, T know.  That heart

cony and played a different tune.

his hizh hat, hs ever-ready money, | was desolate enongh, God knows, hut | Four selections in all were played

and  his never-ending  remonstrance |

and  adviee,
old impeeunious Charley, and
“wfter long grief and pain,
To feel the nrtie of my true love
Round we vnes ngain,”

What wonder, with o mind so un-

it wasn't widowed: | was sure of that.

had come, Tt was so hard to lose the
one thing that seemed left me just
then—his contidence, his esteem. 1
felt cold and faint and sick.

“Denr Mr. Chinndler,” T began, “*a

one toward sach point of the com-

[ did so long for dear| The time for my dreadful confession | pass. O waking inquiries  after-

wards, T round that this playing from
the chureh tower had been in practice
fir more than a hundred yesva, A
German lady “*onee upon a time” he-
lomging to one of the noble families

ih -].:'i |

hornls played | g 1oN STAND AND 1M
":!mc-.l- IN THE ARM OF

Arahs, |

ny thio

I enzed above and around me, |
! [ but 1 faled to detect its source.  "The
ago, | suppose 1 ought to have been |light 1 saw a big, brond-shouldered, | stand that T ean not any longer hend | ; '
sandy-haired fellow standing  there, you money, or help youan the way | Was Hoating in the air,
It took me agood | that T have done, .
while to grow enlm and collected, and | endoes of slandering tonguaes thatstal, | raptured St

gottlod, and a lieart so open to vaga- [ home and a0 hosband would be \vl'_\'l "'-'-‘I“‘”‘Eh”‘l_“ sum of money, the in-
bonds, that T was trilmtmll and robbed [ gweet to me,”  And Heaven was my | come of which was everafter to be de-
and driven to the wall, and, the seeond | witness it would, only not just the | voted to paying the cxpensca of thi
month eamie so appallingly spon that T | husband he meant ; and T waa just go- | religious observance,  The clause in
had to get unother advance from Mr. [ing to toll him so, when Bridget put { her will stated that chorals or selec-
Chandler. | ber frowzy head above the staars, and [ tions . of - sacred  music  were to

It was the most astoniahing thing in Fsaid o man was below that wanted fo|be  played  from this chureh
the world that, although I never had | sec me, and wouldn't take no for an | tower twice a day, punctually every

| thes, straight to that doomed bowrd-

fonly  to gl

I had no other fit to put on," -1 ro.
plied.

“It's just as well,” she eontinuod,
“for I told him you were a widow —
thore's no use enterin® into partio’lses |
about Charley—" |

i [ nuhm{v'u business about Char
loy.”

“That's what I thought; a0 1 sald
you were & widow, and 1 only mon-
tioned the twins, 1 didn't speak of

envugh anyway - nobody'd diegan they
belonged to you, and Mre. Chandler’s
naterally of a timid turn, and it might
spile everything at the sturt,  They
never neod come where heis,  They'll
eat at the second table, and play out
in the street, sud insa boardin’-house
thore's lots of things that only growin’
boys can eat, 8o they won'tcount, It's
all fixed,  You're to come to-morrow
alter the funeral, and take hold at
unst. lir'mr; the twins right up to
wy rogu—~they're nice gentle little
girls—and Pl fix ‘em up with 'pink
and blue ribbons. As for the boys,
let them play around till night-fall,
and then slip in the basement way,"”
It was all Aunt Maria's fault —every
it of it. I was too dased and bewil-
dered at first o offer any objoctions,
and 8o many things happencd in that
dreadfel three onths that I never
had o chance to make a full confession
dl"my domestio affaire to Mr, Chan-

dler. \
“Oucg whish he agid something aboyt

its being his duty as well as his pleas-

an easy woment in that dreadful |
house, never did time fly so quickly, |
The thivd month was npun e before |
I could realize it, and it was a matter |
of glad surprise to me that 1 had not
before me the nwful necessity of an-
other advance from Mr, Chandler, |
was not perhaps, any better off so far
a8 actunl money was concerned, bat |
was longer estublished, and able to get
credit outside, 1 always endeavored
to treat the trades peaple with overy
possible consideration, and they were
very kind to me = very,

Everybody knows what an awful
winter it was, I had never had any
experience with water-pipes.  On the
first of the month a cold wave started
dirvet from the north pole, and came
with ineredible velocity, as the bivd

answer,  CIt's the plumber,” 1 said,
tremblingly, “‘or the ealetminer, or the
carpet man, Oh, Mr, Chandler, dear
Mr. Chandler, T cannot face  these
people!”

“You forget that you have given me
the right to share your troubles,” he
and,  Come, my dear, we will faco
this person together.”

We found lum in the parlor —a big,
broid - shouldered, splendid - looking
fellow, with n new ulster on, and a
very becoming hat, and o perfectly
splendid pair of boots, without a break
i them.  The twins were clinging to
each of his hands, and around  him
were dancing  and  howling like In-
dians three dirty little boys.

Moments there are, and this was one,

Snatched like aminuto’s gloam of sun

Vi the black simoon’s celipse,”

ing-lhouse, It froze the water-pipes
all over the house, soddened llml
bread, petrified the elothes on the
ling, paralyzed the potatoes, alse |
apples, turnips, eabbages, and every-
thing else that T had put in by the
quuntity for ceonomy's sake,

The sun went down on that doy’s
wrasth.  Threo days after, 1t rose on
J\l]ulllrl', n'lill if the oid of llu- worhd
hadd gome with at, 1 should have  been
Gabrol's  trumpot
would have boen o weleomer sound to
mo than the step of Mr, Chandlor that |
I heard approaching my door. 1

rooin Lo vooin, from star to stair, till
at last 1 hind taken refuge in the
garret floor, which the children, the!
servants, and 1 shared togother,

The awlul fact wus that the man's
house was ruined.  The weather was |
dreadiully against me.  Even the old-
est inhabitant of the boprding house
declared that he had never known
st ch sudden and romarkable chiwnges,
Without & word of warning, like a
thief in the night, the calamity came,
The pipes threw off their icy fottors,
amd burst. The deluge was nothing
to at,

Before anything could be done, sev-
en difforent ceilings wore frescoed and
tnttoond in a most  unhappy manner,
sevon different carpots were drenched, |
and the ocoupants of  aeven different |
rooms were  hunting me to bay, |1
sent for the caleiminers, the plumbers, |
and the carpet men, and found out how
tieh it would cost to put Mr, Chand-
ler's bouse norder again,  Then 1
fled to my room. ‘

I throw myselt on the bed, and

: el
stared at the ceiling like a muniac.

|'l']u.-rn.- was nothing  the matter with |

that ceiling, for the demonise pipes
stapped on the floor below, |
The stoniness of my gaze was noea- |

tice. How could 1 see Mr. Chandlor!
I hid ruined his house, chested hin’
out of his wmonvy, and unless 1 could
go on lnlmnl--l'lllg and chesting him, 1
couldn’'t go on with the boarding |
hinse It 1 s’y Qo oon, I couldn't
pay My, Chandler; if 1 viv goon, 1|
mwight only plunder and chest him the
more, 1 never had beon good at prob
lems, At school 1 had always beon
stupid with given quatities, yet given |
quantities wefo my only hope  just |
then |
Mr. Chandler was mapping at the |
door, 1T burst into tears as 1 undid
the bolt, and Iegged him to forgive
all the trouble and expense 1 had
causcd him. His ceilings  were speck-
led; his carpeta were drenched; the
l:;lmlwr lwt!l the vory foundation of
houso st an emperor's ransom; 1
was alroady bhopelessly in s dobt,
and yot wust have more money, or
give up and die,
“How much woney?” said Mr,
“Don't cry,

Chandler, fvery gently.

“I've got a capital l”mm“"‘ Kite,
1T NOW COImpELnY out
youngsters ready as quick as you can,
I'll explain everything on the way,”
sid the person,

HWho is this man " said Mr, Chand-
ler to Annt Maria, who  had heen
brought thither by the wild yells of

| the dear little bovs, and  stood hike o

pillar of salt in the doorway.
15 ho - her hrotha
S Hor husband,” snid Aunt Maria,
S And these I"'.‘“ .
“Her children
“God bless iy sgoul!” said Mr,

“Who

himself, He took the hand with which | knew he had been hunting all over the | Chandler; and  these wore the last
I had grasped his arm and held it in | house for e, and 1 had Hed from | words 1 heard.

I fainted dead away
in Charley's arms

Charley and 1, the twins, and the
three boys started for our new home
in the West the next day, from
wheneo T write this poor, weak, Lut
contrite confession to Mr. Chandler.

e e it

LEM BENTON
On the N;w Bible,

For the 8§t, Louls Republican,

Dis heah new HBible, chillun, am
gwine ter make trouble. Ter be shunh
hit wont make no dif' rence in terbae-
cor worms an’ pusley  weeds, an’ de
‘mount ob time dot yo ol mus' fling de
festive hoo.  An' wen yo bows yo
bucks to de brilid sun in dut backer
patel, yo'll tink “one day am s tous-
and yveahs,” jl'ful salhe us under the ole
VArsion,

But hit am gwine ter make s heap
oh dif'rence  ter v fader, who [mt
libed foh de lus’ sixty yveahs ‘cordin
ter de old varsion.  Dem sixty yeahs
was libed wid de understandin’ dat dar
was o hell  Now, of he D'leevs dis
new varsion, dar's oler fifty  yealis ob
life wid de curb-bit un jess de same as
ll (]

Ef hit hadn't er been foh dat bod.
dersome word in dat ole varsion yo

¥

the boys, for you dow't look old |sioned by the climax “of wy diftieul- | fader wonld hab s big furm an’ a bhwu-

dred mules an' been jestice ob (e peaco
widout a break eber sinee de war,

Tink ob de times dat word in de olo
varsion hab pervented him from elimb
in' inter de henroos' in do dark ob de
moon!

Tink ob do money he could hab
msde in dog trades®

Time umr time agin he hab been
tempted wid de pow rfu) bribe of 81.50
tor b his jestice b do peace decidein
de udder way, He lay dat §1.60 on
dat sidu; de scale ou Lt draps ke o
rotten apple.  But ful he could seoop

chuck dat boddersome word outen the
ole varsion right onter de udder side
de soales, an' do bemu jess r'ar up like
a buckin' mule an’ snateh yo faderout.
en de reach of dat mwone )

Ef dis new varsion i'.m{vlmurl out long
ago, de supreme court ob dis township
could hab foun' judgment wid me
ease an' comfort tor hitself in lots ob
coases hit ‘'mewmbers,

Den dar's no debbil any moh!

my child, " How wmuch moneyi" Ex-

How'syo fader gwing ter ‘splain de

Vist,  Get the |

i de seduction suupfin {mﬂ wllers |

morning at the rising of the sun, and
alau from half-past 11 to 12 at noon,
! The musiclans for their services are
paid two marks (fifty cents) o day
each—a mark for the morning and a
mark for the noon service  which, for
walking up and down that long flight
of steps in addition to playing several
piecer of church musie, is a small
eniough remunerntion.  Chorals are
also played from another of the church
jhnu-rﬂ in Stuttgart by a brass band,
and also from ehureh towers in Lud-
wigsburg, Rossenstein, Friederichs-
hafen, near Stuttgart, and in others of
| the very old German cities and towns,

The Donkey of Suece

The donkeys of Suez, as deseribed
by Capt. Jones-Parry in his  *Jonr-
ney Round the World”:  *The inevi-
table donkeys were meckly awaiting
us, reckoning, poor heasts, doubtless
on their havvest of blows, as their
owners reckoned on their hiarvest ot
prasters. They (the owners, of conrse
have a quaint habit here of calling
their donkeys after European colebri-
ties, and it s wonderful how these
Arabs pick up thew information, One
vascal, who eallod himself ‘the Sheik
of the donkeys,” was  extreniely well
upoan his lesson,  *Sar, sar,” he eried,
‘too muchy  tine donkey,—this Mrs.
Besant's froits of feclosophe!’  Op
again, “You ride, sar, god donkey,
Maudee DBranscombe!” My raseal in-
| formed me that T was riding “toomuch
[all donkey, Pope of Rome." 1 looked
[at him in surprise, and the cunning
[ fellow, faneying | was a Roman Cath-
[olie, and wus displensed at the use of
[ that name, immediately corrected him.
self, and said, Nu, no, too much Bish-
up uf London!"”

e

George 1 Graham, Esi., of 820
North Nineteenth strect, Philadel-
phin, Pa., a widely known journalist,

unnounces his loss of o war inherit-
ance in the shape of a chironie case of
rheumatism, by the use of one bottle
! of St. Jacol's Oil, after all other spe-
cifies had proved of no service,

WOMAN'S WISDOM,

New Haven Palladium: “She
insists  that it is wore impor-
| tance, that her family shall be kept in
j full health, than that she should *m\'v
|all the fushionable dresses and styles
of the times.  She therefore sees to
it, that cach member of her family is
supplied with enough Hop Bitters, at
the tivat appearance of any symptoms
of il health, to prevent a fit of sick.
ness with its attenduant ex WLSE, Care
and anxiety, Al women iillllllllll exer-
croise their wisdom in this way."

jl-untln\\'“"la
e,

GREATEST REMEDY KNOWN,

Dr. King's New Discovery for Con-
Psumption 8 eertaiuly  the greatest
wiedical remedy ever placed within the
rench of suffering humanity,  ‘Thou-
sanids of onee helpless sutforers, now
loudly proclaim their praise for this
\\--luic-r}uf discovery to which they
owe their lives. Notonly does it posi-
tively cure Consumption, but Coughs,
Colds,  Asthis, Brouchitis, Huy
Fover, Hoarseness and all aftoctions of
the Throat, Chest and Lungs yialls
at onee to its wonderful eurative pow-
er a8 if by magie.  We do not ask you
to buy a large bottle unless you know
what you ase getting. We therefore
earnestly request you to call on your
druggists, Isn & MoMasox, aud get a
trial bottle free of cost which will con.
vanve the most skeptical of its wonder-
ful merits, and show you what a regu-
lar one dollar size bottle will do, ﬁa-r
sale by Ish & McMahon, 4)

The popular demand for the GENUINE MINGER in 18570 ovcesded that of any provions yoar during
j | the phnrer of & cetitars inowhich thin “OM Hellable * Machine hus beat before the palbilie,

3 In 1574w sald
| 1: 1550 we sold 431,187
Excess over Any previnus yedy 74,736 L

OUR SALES LAST YEAR WERE AT THE RATE OF

1400 SEWING MACHINES A DAY

For every business day In the year,

368,422 Machinoe,

|
. OVER

THE

“ LD RELIABLE”
SINGER

IS THE STRONGEST, SIMPLE

1
| REMEMBER :
d|
l‘llI\T EVERY REAL SINGER

SEWING MACIHINE HAS THI=
|

THE MOST DURADLE SEWING

MACHINE EVER YET JON

STRUCTED.

THE SINCER MANUFAGTURING CO.

Principal Office, 34 Union Square, N, Y.

1,000 Subordinnte Ofces, in the United States amd Canada, amd 3,000 offioos in the O] Warld nd
Sorth Amerin SepldEwtt

Pianos«aOrgans

J. S. WRIGHT,

AGENT FORl—m——

THE GHICKERING PIANOS.

AND BOLE AGENT FOR
Hallet, Davis & Co., James & Holmstrom, and
J & C. Fischer's Pianos; also Sole Agent
for the Estey, Burdett and t e Fort
Wayne Organ Co.’s Organs.

.

I DEAL IN PFIANOS AND ORGANS EXCLUSIVELY., IAVE HAD YEARS EXPERIENCR
THE BUSINESS, AND HANDLE ONLY THE BEST.

J.S. WRIGELT,
218 Sixteenth St., City Hall Building, Omaha.

HALSEY V. FITCH, : : : Tuner.

MAX MEYER & BRO. |[A] M'E:YER"&_ BRU‘.
the Oldest Wholesaleand St gl
Retail Jewelry House in THIE LEADING

0 Visi |
naanovettismsiver MUSIG HOUSE
Ware, Clocks, Rich and | B LI WEST A

: General Agents for the
Stylish Jewelry, the La-  pinest and Best Pianos and

Precious Stones, and all any Eastern Manufacturer
for cash or installments at

ces as is compatible with
Steinway Pianos, Knabe
Store, Tower Building, — Also Clough & Warreu,
not fail to see us before pnr-

Dealer in Hardware,

Stove Repairer, Job Worker and Manufacturer

test, Most Artistic, and | Organs manufactured.
Choicest Selections in ur prices are as Low as.
and Dealer.
descriptions of Fine  Pianos and Organs sold
Watches, at as Low Pri- Bottom Prices
A SPLENDID stock of

honorable dealers. Call Bt ok, o

% ianos, Vose on’'s Pi-
and see our Elegant New S aadl ibir ke
corner 1llth and Farn- Sigling, Imperial, Smith
ham Streets. AfMerican Organs, &. Do
MAX MEYER & BRO. |chasing.

WM. F. STOETZEL,
Cooking Stoves
TIN WARHEH.

OF AL!. EINDS OF CANES.
Tenth and Ja kson Sts.,, - - = Omaha, Neb.
DIRECTORY OF LEADING WESTERN HOTELS.

HOTELS, PROPRIETORS, TOWNS.,
8UMMIT HOUSE, BWAN & BECKER, Creston, la.
JUDKINS HOUSE, JUDKING & BRO,, Red Oak, la.

MENDIN HOTEL, ADOLPH WUNDER,
THE CENTHAL HOUSE, JOSEPH BANKEY,
IVES HOUSE, 0, T. IVES,
COMMERCIAL HOTEL, WM. LUTTON,
PARK HOTEL,

Mendin, la.
Walnut, la.
Hastings, la,
Villisca, la

‘W. J. GARVIN, Carning, la.

BELDEN HQTEL, A.W. BELDEN, Woodbine, la.
LUSK HOUGE, JAB, A. LUBK, Logan, la.
GOMMERQIAL HOTEL, C F.CABBADY, Denison, la.
BURKE'S HOTEL, E.R. BURKE, Carroll, Ia
GLIDDEN HOUSE 8. M. LEWIB, Glidden, la,
BCHANTON HOUSE, JOS. LUCRAFT, Scranton, la.
ASHLEY HOUSE, DAN EMBREE Grand Junction, la

HEAD HOUSE,
MERCHANTS' HOTEL.
OHENEY'H UNION HOTEL,
OITY HOTEL,

Jefferson, la.
Sioux City, la.
. Mo. Valley June., la.
CHEMEY & CLARK, Blair, Neb,
CITY RESTAURANT, J. J PUCK, . Dunlap, la.
CHAPMAN'S BESTAURANT, T.G. CHAPMAN, Stanton, la.
LAUGHMAN'S RESTAURANT, W. LAUGHMAN, Shelby, 1a
NEQLA HOTEL, F. BIEVERTZ, Neola, la.
WOODWORTH HOUSE, . R, CALKINS Atlantic, la
CENTRAL HOUSE, 6. P ANDERSON, Malvern, la
EMERSON HOUSE, A L. SHELDON, Emmerson, la.
CROMWELL HOUSE, MRS H. COCHRAN Cromwell | .
WALTON HOUSE, T.O. WALTON Onawa, la

BUSINESS DIRECTOR Y :

——

FIRST NATIONAL BANK,

CHAPMAN & McLENNAN, ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
MORRISON & BROWN, N

SEMITH & STRODE, "

W. H HARTIGAN, A

M. O'DONOHOE,

Plattsmouth, Nels,

C. E. WESCOTT, OLOTHIER,

P. B. MURPHY. BILLIARD HALL,

GEO. EDGARTON, "

I, N. HICKS, CITY REETAURANT. L
W. R CHITTENDEN, GROCER, o




