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Conrnge.
Written for The Bee by F. A, W,
Beeause 1 holtd v sinful to despond,
And wiill not lot the itterness of 1ife
Hilond mowith burning tears, but look veyond
Its tumult and ts strifo;

Becnuue 1 111t my hend nhove the mist,
Whero the sun shines and the brond breézos |
nlow,
By evary ray and svery ralndrop kissasa
That God's love doth bestow,
Think you 1 find no bittorness at ull
No burden to be born, like Christian's
okt
Think you ther are no ready tears to fall,
Hecause | koep them bucki
Why should [ keep life's (s with eold
resoerve,
To cuvse mysell and all who love mae!
Nuy !
A thaousand timos more good than 1 desorve
GCiond gives mo cvery duy,
Aud Jo ench one of those pobellions toars
Kuept bravely bock - Fo makes o vainbow
shiine,
Cirateful, | take his slisghtest gifts,  No fears
Nor any doubts are mlne
A Theatrionl kpisode,
oo the New York Mirvear,
Protiy 1o soubrotte,
Golden binir sccurly
Siviy moasguerading
A nostummer girl
Diduty silken stockings,
Sauey russcet shoes,
Hibboned tennls racket
CUEry oat Fuse,
Stnying by the senside,
Merry minstrel mon,
Blowing in his sheckels,
Faoe und hands of tan,
Mewits the ditile soibretto
Thoere bheside the sea,
Stralghtwiy fall in love with her,
Idays just one-two-three |
I'rotty little soubrette,
Morry minstrel min,
Waonder off together,
Lake o pleture on n fang
Love nmong the roses,
e another spring,
Fetehing littlo sonbrettoe
Woears a wodding ring,
Now they're buled together
As i clver toam,
Life is pleasant woeather,
Like a summoer dream,
Minstrel man still funny —
Soubrette not grown slow
And an infant prodigy
Travels with the show,
Perhaps,
Constantiue F, Hrook ',
The thougeht of e will be to thee o deonm,
My Fueo will vanishom the far-olT post,
When thou, n wanderer far by Held and
strunim
Back through thy checkored lifo thy glance
shull cnst,
Round thee the phantoms of the dear dead
diys
Will weave strange spells until all things
secm stranpe,
And real and uneeal will interchnange
Like light and shadow through a forest moaze:
While I, afor awasy in peace sublime,
Wil tove thee even as in the olden time
For | shall go before thee to that land
Where loving hearts even now our coming
wilit
And when thy hoarof parting comes, my
linnd
Pertunps will lead theo through death's
golden gate,
A FPriend,
Willis froghl Allen,
Who is thy Friend? not she who meekly

benrs

Thy burdens, uncomplaming, with her own,

Hut she who unto thee oft-times has shown

How to subdue, muko helpmates, of thy
cares:

Thy diays of angeuish 1 the desert shares,

Tukes from' thy fultering band the fhoty
slone,

Gives it back, ovread; nor gives thee that
wlone,

But adds the word of hfe—nay, even dares

Cut deep with surgeon's knife, it but to save

Thy soul from deadlior wound; neals with u
worid,

Roestores  shield,
sword,

And bids the battle bravely to the end,

no earthly gravo,

I have a Friend.

helmet, Hight-discarded

Sunsrt and Sunvise,
w. & Ree i in St Nicholas,
Bow your heads, duisivs white,dnisies white;
Bow your little heads, purple cluver,
And shut your eves up tight, for soon it wiil
be night—
Tho sun sets, and daytime {s over,

Lift your little heads, daisies white, daisies
white,
Aund apen all your ayes, purplo elover,
For the sun s coming up to cover you with
lght,
Aud to tell you that the nighttime is over

Toe Ancient Fiuddle,
Andrew  Wilkeinain,
Talk, ole fiddie! you an' 13
Moon gwine down an' duvlight's nigh.
You kin lnugh an' you ldn ery —
Lt folkses il know you is live
An' teehin’ do sume as dem daacers all foel,
Wad ¢himne In de hndd nod ehune in de bhoel
You kuows de cotillon as woll as de reol
Come, serape up, ole bow | Lol us drive!

Den talk to nm, fididle! of on'y you try
You gwine to muke day stay awhile ['om de

sky s
Teil sturs be forglttin® hit's time lor to dis,
Ao’ roosters dis'mew bers to crow
You mn't got hit's sperrvit ef sin is yvo name;
An' dem neean’t lissen  what hollers out
“shumoe !
I's boun' dut ey deuce or feels po'ly an'
lume
When yo feels de tech o' dis bow.

Moon turn white an’ sky turn gray—

Don't you heah dis fiddle say

Wheol yo' purdners, dou susshay,
Whirl an' come baelk to de ving;

Han's all aroun’ to de lef' an' right,

Heelin' and toein! too swift for sight,

Forud an' back'ned go shuMin® light]
Taik to v, Hddle, an® sing!

s Bing, ole fidale! down done break,
Mawkin' bimds bogin to wakie;
Day gwine to pick up yo' lns' cliune,
Onee mo' up an' ones mo' down,
Bwing vo' pardnees, walk aroun'
Stop ole fddie! beish yo' soun]
For day light's done follersd do moon,

Optimism
Elliy Wheelery Wileor
'm noe reformer; for I seo more light
Than dovkoess o we world; mine eyes are
quivk
To oateh the first dim radinoes of the dnwn
And slow 10 note the cloud that throatens
sLorim g
The fragments and the beguty of the rose
Dulight we so, slight thought 1izgive its thorn
Aud the sweet wusio of the lavk's clear song
BStays longer with mo thun tho night hawk's
ory,
Evon in this groat throe of pain ealied Lifo
1 tind orapture Hoked with each despaie

Well worth the price of aneuish, | deteet
Moro good than evil 1o humanity.
Love lights more fires than hate eoxtin-
gulshues,
Aud men grow botter as the world grows
old,
With You,
Minnie K. Ivist'n,
1 can chaff with you dear when you're

chaftiug,
I've the art, when vou're seeming, Lo seem ;
I'vea lauen onmy lips when you've laugh
ng
Aud i dreinn in my heart when you dream.

've s theill for your song when you're sing-

g
've w glow for the glow of your eyve;

Vo i clnsp Tor your band when I cllngiog
And a sob lu my throat when you ery

I've n kiss for your kiss when vou give It
I've i beart tor your heart beating fos;
Fae w die 1on your 1ife while you live it
dud s deall for your desth ab We las

TIHE PHANTOM CAMP,

A LEGEND OF 1DATIO,
7. F. virsona tn New Yook Ledger.
Tdaho tervitory during the sixties wna
one of the most Inwless raglons on carth,

The courts were corrupt, prrtisan, ase-
less for the ends of ]II-T'h'r'. Murder and
unpunished. In n single
county sixty homicides had been com-
mitted, and not one conviction had been
had,
of things wis the avolution of the vigl-
Lines committes,  The limit of popular
prbiencn onee roached, reteibution hogan,
nud wns with n Hrmnpess
that intimideted the  assassing and
thieves who had been permitted todo as
they plensed so long. Tt was in the full
of 1831 thut pracker nnned Benton
Jones, who had been from Lowlston to
Virginla, Mont, with o tenin  losd of
merchnndise, and had disposed of his
wiooths ot osntisfactory profit, medde  his
wuparations for the rfeturn journey,
iving sold some of his pack mules, and
disehnrged nll but twoof his men, a8 the
tealn wius going home unlogaed, savi
with the gold  dust which represonted
the outward cavgao, Tt was tho beginning

robbery woent

pushed

of Getaber when Jones et out on his
long Joureney, und in the mountains
some snow  hoad already fallen.  The
prekee  took o tent with him, for the

tights wore  getting cold, and there was
po venson why he should expose hilmself
more thn was  unavoidable,  His bus-
Pess indeod was full of dianger nnd hard-
alifps, but it puid well, und  he had
comfortnble o bank aceount that he wis
justified in some little luxury of Lravel.

The little party proceedod by eqsy
stigges, for the ronds were  bid, dnd be-
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citne worse ns they entered the Bitter
Root mountains, Nothing of interest
oceurred  until they had been a wedk on
the  teadl,  but  the seventh  doy
out  they overtook o party  of
three  men with  six  mules,  who
appeared  to be  bound  in the
sime direetion ns themselves, The freo

mesonry of the rosd soon put both par-
ties in possession of salicot facts. The
straungers were miners who had spent
the summer in Montana, and after doing
fuirly well, were now on their way Lo
Lewiston to winter and arrange for the
soring campaign,  The thines wero such
that no man could gauge the charactor
or purpose of any stranger.  Neither
tress, demennor, language nor any of
the  conventionul indieations held good
in that wilil country, Tha roughest mnn
both in appearanee and minner might
be honest as the duy, The most pol-
ishod and  bost-dressod man might be a
hiphwiyman, gumbler or murderer, It
wits just ns likely, morcover, that the
rultinnly looking steunger would not be-
lie s appenennee, and in short thers
wits noway by whicn any one’s chavaeter
could be conjectured in advance of
netunl experience.  This, however, did
not affeet intercourso apoprecinbly.  'The
people of ldaho in those duays were ae-
customed, ng they would have said, o
“tuke big ehunees: " and they commonly
took hostage of fortune by carryiog
navy revolvers at theiv belts, so dis-
posed  that they could be grasped and
used quickly, forthe one erowning wrgi-
ment, then, was “‘getting the drop™ on
an opponent.

Now the three miners who joined
Denton Jones were neither better nor
worse-looking thun their fellows, nor
wus  thoere uanything about them to
throw suspicion  ‘upon their story.
S0 Jones  easily  agreed  to their
siggestion that the two purties should
thenceforth camp and march together,
and when a likely camping-ground wins
reached that afternoon, they all halted,
put up their tents—for the miners olso
hud one—lighted one big llre, cooked
and ate thelr supper, and then sat socin-
bly smoking around it, and “‘swapping
yarns' until it wus time to turn into
their blunkots.  The next duy was tho
eighth out, and they were now well in
the mountaing, apd n hundred and fifty
wiles from any settlement.  All any
thay climbed, and the air was sharp,
Durlng the afternoon they entered the
region whera snow had fallen and ln{
on the ground; and when thay halted
for the might (v was upon a
small platenu having o steep procipice
on its  lefr, and  which was  sur-
rounded on  the other three sides by
higher and vocky ground, which shel-
teved it from the provailing wind, They
wera woest of the divide, und between the
Clenewnter und Bitter Root vivers, The
tents wore prichod near one of the rocky
wills of the plateau, und after o hearty
medal all h:nullﬁ gathered about the rrent
fire, upon which half o tree had heen
sled, and began the usual indolent chut.

Vhen they balted for the night tho
woenther hud been fineand tne sky clear,
und as they prepared supper the stars
twinkled brightly nbove them, with that
shurp  glitter which betokens  frost.
While they smdked theiv pipes, how-
over, they boeame sware that the stares
were no fonger 1o be seen: that the sky
had rapidly bocome overconst: tha! o
durkness quite remurkuble for its opacity
wius closing In nround the liitle cirele
illuminated by the fire,

Clredmstances, as will be seen later, so
befell that only three witnesses were to
vemain of what happened durving this
memornble night, and of thoso three
only Benton Jones, the pueker, vould
give a perfectly elear and connected ac-
count, Iils two nssistunts, however, put
their hoands to ap aliduvit reciting the
main fucts, and thougn in the nnture of
the cuse no instrument of the kind could
have any legal value, it at least domon-
stentod the rendiness of the mon to
aMiem their belief in what they thus at-
tested, The six men in Jones' camp
were seuttered about the five, some sit-
ting on their saddles, some lounging on
blupbets and horse ¢lotha Tt wus time
to tuen in, but nobody had  yet done so,
und all who compared notes the next
day agrecd in saying that acurious feel-
ing as of expectation affected overy man

=

wt this stuge of the dnrvle and still
nlght Conversation had coensod
somelow, Thore wus  something
exditing il disturbing  in  the

hoavy uiry something that made them
all thoughtful pnd mysteviously uneasy.,
Neithor Jones nov his men could sn)
afterward how long this objectless vigil
Inated. The only conclusion to be drawn
from thele stutoements would sevm to be
thut they fell usleap, or at least dozed,
for when they beenme conscious onve
more o grent und inexplicuble change in
the svene had taken place,  “I'he night,
tndond, did not appenr to hwve grown
any lighter, Tho sume palpable black-
ness secviped o opfold wnd nlmost press
dowti upon the camp,  The fire behind
which they were sitting, too, hud burned
down to u bed of glowing embers without
Hame,  But plght in front of the tre,
und about s hundeed yards away, to-
wird tho other side of the platenu,
coulil be distinetly seon nnother camp,
w!so with two tents, and alsowith o great
fire in frong of it, while on the outskirts
could be seen the dovk forms of thestock
and about the tents and the Hre the fig-
ures of several men moved,

Benton Junes and those who were with
bim looked long ut uhis unexpected gpd

The Inevitable result of this suate |

|

In muny ways extraordinary specticle,
hut, H!llﬂ‘\' anowgh, nobody ﬂl:nkﬂ, whd
llll|||H|_\' offerod to do what In such cases
wits nlwnys the first thing thought of—
Iiflnw[_\‘. i slep avor ta the new --:unp:uul
exchunge greotings ind guestions, How
It cime 0 be horne In topon them none
could siy, but the feeling was thore, nnd
rovognized, that somohow this wias not
an orlinary seene upon wihich they were
looking. The Wlon of anyvthing mys-
terious did not oceur to thoem, fortliey
woeroe all dotensely  ponetieanl, aondeven
stolid men, possessing Htornily no ng-
Inntion and amenable to no supersti-
tions,  Still vhey did not sposk to one

 thay warn

another, and by n genernl but uneon- |

seious movement they had all visen from
thoelr sents and stood gozing at the enmp
opposite them.  And now n strapgoe
thing wue obeerved,  Though it was =0
ik all nhout their own five that o man
who withdeew two yords feom it van-
ished, every movement of those in the
cimp could bo porecived quite clearly.
As Lhee getion II."III'-"'lll'tl, in fues, it
nlmost wppeared as thoueh this singular
carmp hid dn atimosphers ol (b8 own -0
fueld kind of atmosphere, which in-
verted everyvthing with a subduod glare.
but if this wuas noticed, it wns
not commented upon,  The spectators
witre 100 deoply engrossed to exchange
veémurks, and (0 was afterward rocalled
thit duving the wholp of what followed
no word was spoken in Benton Jones?
L,

What they now saw wns this:  Two
men appropched one another by the five
und evidently talked for gome momeoents,
Then one picked up a shotgun gnd  the
other an ux, and they walked nway to
whaore the stoek were gathered,  Now,
naturally, these men should hinve disoagp-
pearad as they receded from  the  five-
lighty but to the surprise of the ubsory-
ers, they remained in full views it might
almoest b said that they earetod  their
own lght with them, foe w faint, bluish
luminosity outlined their forms, As they
drew near the rocky wall of the platenu
the mun with the gun stooped low,
us if examining something., As he dud
80, the man with the ux stepped Lebind
him, swung his weapon high, and the
next moment all could hear the peculine
sickening crash of steol against flesh
and bone.  They wore witnessing a mur-
der, and yot no impulse to rush {orwared
and proventorrevenge it fell upon them,
A shudder passed through them, and
they stood motionless and silent us be-
fore. While they watched, a sccond
mian with an ax erept out of the brush-
wood near whora the man with the gun
had  fullen, and struck the prostrate
forin another heavy blow, Then the

two  assassing, moving  softly,  en-
tered ona of the tents. As they
did &0, the walls of the fent be-

cime, in somoe unnecountable way, tran g
parent, for two sleeping figures could be
sean upon the ground inside. Tho in-
truders took their stations, one by each
of the slecpers, ralsod their axes, and
two smashing sounds announced the sue-
cess of their dreadful work, They pro-
coedid to the other tent, inside of which
could now be scen yet two move sleepers,
These, nlsgo, were to be killed, but an nx
slipped, and one awoke with aseroam of
puin and  terror, upon  which the
bungling murderer dropped his ax, drew
his pistol and shot his vietim and the
fifth mnn, who, aroused by his compan-
ion's ery, had tried to rise.

The curious unnatural lght  con-
tinued to expose every movement
of the murderers, of whom it was

by this time evident thera were four,
though three only | took an active
part in the assassinations, and the fourth
seemod greatly agitated and much in
fear of his bolder companious,  All the
living men in the doomed camp having
been thus disposed of, the eviminals
drangged the bodies together, stripped
them carefully of whatever might help
to identification, and then rolling them
in gunny sncks and pieces of eanvas,
carried them, one by one, t the precipi-
tous side of the !:lutuuu and threw them
over the edge. This done, the murderers
built u huge five and into it they piled
uli the evidences of their erime. The
tonts, the clothing of the victims,  their
suddlos, harness, equipments of every
kind were burned:; nnud g0 caveful wern
the operators that they raked she ashes
for every serap of matal, put all these
relies into u bag and hid the recoapinele
under n log on the mountain side, for
from the camp. In all they d¢id, how-
evor, their every movemoent could bo
followad by those who were watching
them; and in the precise and mechaniond
way in which overy detail was gone
through, perhnps more sophisticated
abservers would have been struck with
the strange allggu:eili(.ln of a stage repre-
sentation by aevors who had so ofton re-
peated the same  plece as to peform it
almost uneonsciously.

How long this woelrd spoctncle con-
tinued neither Benton Jones nor his
compuanion could over determine. for it
eaded, 50 far a8 they were concerned, in
us singular o manner a8 It Lhiad bogun,
At one moment they saw hefore them
the huge fire, canopled with  clouds of
black smwoke and the sharnly outlined
dark figures of the muracrers litting
ubout it, throwing on fresh fuel and
thrusting into the heart of the blaze the
various artieles thoy wera bont upon
destroying wholly, Then suddenly the
seone vanished; tho piteh black night
closed in  upon them all  round
a8 il o heavy curtain had been
drawn, and simultansousiy o sense of ex-
haustion and an averpowering drowsi-
ness cauged them one and all o drop
where they had been stunding and to
slnk into a profound, drenmless sleop,
Benton Junes woas, as ho then thought,
the fiest to awalko: but to his surprise,
wlien he ﬂ'll'l]!?ll his =yis the sun wos nl-
redy  two hours hlgh, the duy was
bright nod eleawe, angd the camplive, which
had burned down when he Iast noticed
it, had been freshly made up.  Rubbing
hile still henvy oyelids, he looked nround,
nnd thon fivst porceived that his own
tent wlone was stinding.  He rousad his
men, nnd investigation ot ones showed
that the three minors were gone,
They bhod struck their tent, poeked
thelr mules, woedo  up  the fire,
perhaps cooked their brenkfast and then
silently und secretly taken themselves
off. This event would have boen puze
zling enough haa not the memory of the
pust night overshudowed all mioor in-
cidents, OF the second camp, whose
torpible dramn they had witnessed so
vividly, not u vestige  or token could be
seen, ‘The snow lay over the whole
platanu somo two inches deep, and save
waere Jones” own  stock hud trodden it
the surface wuas still viegin, Notan
indication wus 1o be seen of any other
humun presence than thelr own, No
dark pateh on the unsullicd covering of
tho enrth marked the site of the grent
Hea or the position of the two tents,
No staln on roek or shrubchronicled the
awful erimes which had been committed
under their oves but a few hours belore,
Steange us all this was, however, it did
not grestly Impress the men, for lI..-)-
hod beon sensible from the boginning
thut what they hind scon was in some
way out of the commion order, and notii-
fog showed this more clenrly than the

absupco of poy dlspysitlon swoug thew

| \‘llil‘l‘.

Ito interfere in the tragady while it wos

belng enacted,

OF course, they tnlkRedl of nothing olge
wll the rest of the way to Lowiston, whil,
of course, when they arrived thore
not slow in reluting their

They ware telling that
glory In o snloon o dn Ipteresting
crowil, whoen o voteriin paeker askod
what day of the month and st what
vt of the route they had soon  thesoe
things. They told him. The date wos
tho eloventh of October, and the placo
they desceibod, glving its boavings ns
waoll a8 they could.

“Justas [ thought!™” muttered the old
man ball to himself, Then, valsing his
ha  said pnimnnhr "H\Ij"-:. HiD
venrago, on the 11th of October, 1863,
Floyd Magruder and four other men
wore murdered on tht very plateao,nnd
vou sl remember how lust Maceh Doe
Ioword, Loavery and  Romadn  wore
hitiged for that murdes right in this
town, '

Andso ftwns, The muedoer of Floyd
Muagruder wis one of the st atroeions
orimes over perpotented o the region,
Mugruder was o pneker dand teader who
Foned u-'-'-:unr'..-t:ml S1L,000 | wrold dust,
nnd was returning with it to Lowiston.

expericnes,

Doe Howard, an oduented seoundreel,
lenrned of this, and devisod o plot
to obtnin the gold, Hie aod his wes

complives, Lavery, Romain and o man
named Page, wormed themselvos into
Magruder's confidence so  sucevssfally
thiat he took thom into his employ, and
on his homeward journey they necoms
punicd him as teosted asslsunts, Two
missionuries Joited Lhe trado on the wiy
buck, and these also wers murdered.,
The details of the butehery wore nftor-
wintd made kKnown threoush tho econfes
slon of Page, who turned state's eyis
denen to suve his own necle, Had it do-
pended upon the tervitorinl authorivies
the murder would have eseapod, for
thoy had succecded In getting as fnr as
sSun Feaneiseo hefore the eelime was dis-
covarcd; but Hill Besely, the stage
agent, o most determined and energotic
mun, had  been a  friend of Floyd
Mugrader, and he tool up the pursuit,
teewd  the criminals,  caused  theire
arrest in San Franciseo, had them
brought back to Lewiston, and never
puused until they had boen duly exe-
cuted.  The teaitor, Page, did not enjoy
his immunity long, having lLioen I{ii{ml
In a bruwl only o few mouths after re-
graanlng hils liberty,

And now, whuat woas it that Benton
Jones and those who were with hine saw
that Octoboer night in the Bitter Root
Mountains? That is aquestion which
was debuted by the poople of Lewiston
for a long time without anyone renching
a solution.  There are, inded, cortain
theories held by quéed thinkers to the
effeet that thoe agentg of great evimes,
when they entur the spivit world, are
doamed to haunt the seane of theie vil-
linny, ond to re-ennet it in w kind of
ghastly dwmb show, DBut tho ense of
Benton Jones s not quoite finished, and
whitt remuins to be told seems to have a
begring upon the speewuele of the phun-
tom ecamp:  Two  veurs aftor  that
episode,  the  vigilanee committen
arrvested, convieted und sentenced to in-
stand death o notorious evil-door- Be-
fore he died he made o general confes-
sion, und amone other things he stated
that he had been one of three men who
joined themselves to the train of a
picker numed Jones, with the inteation
of watching their opportunity, rising in
the night snd killing him and his men
for the suke of his gold. The fearful
scone on October 11, however, had =0
completely unnerved and terrified the
intending murderers that they had then
and there abandoned the undertuling,
and had decamped stonlthily tho noxt
morning to avold awkward guestions.
From the time of that disclosure Benton
Jones and his moen entertained a very
positive and well-defined theory as to
the signiticance of the appearance here-
in desceibed,

— .
ABOUT WOMEN,

Harper's Bazar,
O woman, in our hours of ense,
Uneertain, coy, and hued to please;
Wen pain and anginsh wring the brow,
Then none so cheaply pleased as thon!
We've only to submit to tnke
Hot rhuburb tea and anti-nche,
And gizzard ofl and 1peeae,
And porous plastors on the back,
A flaxseed poultice, eatnip tea,
And Quneken's pet discoyvory,
Hot wnter bags and swents heside,
Aud eamphor nusally applied,
And castor oll and vaseline,
And eonls with feathors burnt between,
And soothing syvup, paregorie,
Clold-water cloths, and deiuks calorie,
And all the housewlfe category :
Pis then woeses bher in her elory,
Nuewling, 1o make ber bliss complete,
Put mustard plustors on our foct,

Mra, Amelin Rives Chauler does not figure
in tite will of her late uncle, Francls IR,
Itives, who left an estate valued at 5,000,000,

The wife of Seuator Edmunds bas a anigue
eard-recelver at their Burlingtou lhome, It
isun immense Indian mortar, with pestle,
from the Columbia river,

Mrs, Timothy J, Keele, wife of tha woll
known pltcher of the New York club, is
foremost iu the list of American soulptresses,

The Chinesoe do uot permit thelr women to
be photograplied,

Two Milwnukes women, after a successful
burglury, gave themselves away by talking
too much,

The grave of Barbara Fritehie in the e
man Refor med church eemetery near Fred
eriek, Md., I8 muarked simply with 4 bead
stone bearving her nome, ape, and  IskL
Thers is o tangle of briers aud crecping vines
running wild over the mound,

Mus. Senntor Waolcoth 18 achieving the rop-
utation of Leingz tho bess dieasea of tho son-
aturs’ wives in Washingten,

The Young ludy with whom the German
ompervor woltzed time and agawn in London,
when this old moon was young, is Miss
Mureor Tennant, the danghtir of o very rich
Gluswow marchant,  Tenmant pere was mads
n baronet whon Mr, Gladstono hoad charge of
the Hreitish lon

Miss Olive Loais Barey, who recently  ro-
turned from ropo bearing  a diploma from
Franceson Lnperte, the solobhrated muaster
at Milan, 18 n Chieago girl of whom Chicago
is proud, She hias becn & elose student Tor
the lust theee yours asud  has mastered hog
art by patient ond curnest application.  Miss

Burry posscsses an unusually sweot and
I:Iu.-uim.' contralto woice, clear and rich
n tone and exceedingly powerful,

There is troublo nmong the lndles of the
Nationnl society of the Daughters of the
Amerionn Hevolution, nnd it has resulted
in the removal from ofoe of Mps, Flora
Adas Daviing, the authoress, viee presi-
aent of tne organiation of chupters,

Charles Dudley Warner, in the Augtst
SHarper puts the chse of thoe American
givl this wiy . “If the Amerlean glirl goes (n
seriousty for rapose, she will ba able to give
odds to any modern lnnpuldity or to nuy wos
clent marble,  If what ls svanted In socioty
I8 cold huuteur and  Inoguld  superoii-
iousuess or lofty  lmmoliilty, we aro
confldent that with 4 ltile practice she
cun st stiller, sod ook imore lmpressive, aod
wove with less wotion thon any other cre-
atedd womwun. We bave that confAdence in
lier ablilty and adaptability. 1t is o guostion
whether it is worth swhile Lo dap this, to saori-
Hea the vivaelty and charm noative to ner,
and the natursd [impulsiveness wng gouercus
gift of horself which belong to p new rieo In
u new lund, which 1s wulklog wiwoavs towsrd
sunrise

- - — .

Mary Andersan bhas defisitely and finally
rvim'u] from the stage and can uo lopger bo
referred 1o as the most suocessful sud attract
Uye of our Mary-go-roundsa,

HOUSEHOLD BLOSSOMS,

Thoat's the Doy for Me.
Annte Willinre e,
Show mon boy who Is open and feank,
And carvies n smilling face;
Who looks you stealght In the oyes when he
S10akA,
Aud Hstens with modost groos

A boy who follows his minther's advice,
And s not afeald of work.,

Who attebds to his dutios iy by day,
And i ver attompts to shirk;

A hoy who is rendy with heact and band,
To help you tn time of nesd
Who stunds by his principles,
stronge,
Whitevor inay bo hls erecd—

flemm  and

And 'l show you a little gentleman,
Who'll bis w kerant i some iy,
For o mon 18 orlsy o boy, full grown,

NO mattor whist non may siv,

Woell Avmed,

Harpor's Young People:  Wilhis Shunpsann

SIY i Yo know that ploco ol ¢ak' vou
putin my coat pocket thls moralinge.  Well,
Wl T was goluy nlong 1o sehool, 8 blg boy
came up nnd wanted w ek me

Mis, Slimpson —Daear me, vou bl
BUpposn you got whilppod ns usuul

No, I'dida't, 1 teed the

bay, 1

Willie
him

Cille at
Younyg Algr,
Goeneril Aleer tolls this story of an experd

ence hoandg Wis Httle son Allen had in un
carthgquanke  in Callfornin. I'a Doy hod
nilssed  hids asunl ovenlong  praver, having

fillen usleep after a day's turd  riding with.
out uidressing,  Whon the shosk came be
sut holt upelght  ped and evled out:  “Oh,
pagus, 1 know what's the mattor! (God's angry
with me for not saying my prayers !

A Nntural Intorence,
Kate leld's Washington: “Whoere did
baby come from, mamma ™ asied Willie
“Heaven, my boy," subid mamwn,
SIEs oowonder his bones wasn't ull broke,
Did Le fall thieough the clouas 't

Praying tor Pardon.

In the efforts to secure s pardon for Har
per, thoe Clnelunath bank robber, his lttle
tHve-year-old daughter has tukon o piet, send-
It to the president hor porteait, on which
she had Inboriously written: *“Dear  Mr.
President, would you please sonad my  papa
bome again aud [ will think you so good.™

Not the Siome.

“Tommy," sald mommn,  tearfully, ‘it
Fives me as much pain as it doos you to pun-
ish you."

Tommy (also tearfully)—Mebbe it does,
but oot in thoe snme plice,

The Color Paculty,

Wide Awake: Well-Intentioned  Chlld—
Here, little girls, 1s a Howoer tor you, ton,

I'ree Kindergarten Child— O T could never
wedr thnt--<ita color is not related to that of
my gowil.

She Loveil the veaoher,

Lautie loved her new teacher very much,

One morning she said, “You're so good 1'11
ot the pnext hand-organ man who comes
round W name his monkey for you."

A Difference.
Smith, Gray & Co's Mounthly: Pathor,
Washington was a very famous man, Johnme
now why should we celebrate his bivthday
any more than mined
Johnnle.—'Canse ba never told u lie,

Utility of Removable Teeth,

“Johnny, have vou seen vour papa's testh
anywhere!" “Yes'sum. Me and Aunie was
crackin' nuts with "em only teu mnutes ago,

One Kind ot Obadienee,

Hurper's Young People: Goorge —Miss
Jossie, do you wanb me to come over to your
house!

Miss Jessle—Yoes: you can come oyer any
time you wish to,

Georga—Yes: but plense nsk me to come,
Teanse mamma said she'd whip me 1f 1 came
over without your asking me,

A Hrave By,

A lirtlo Berktey (Cal) boy, aged slx vears,
was thrown from o wagon last weoek and
budly burt, Unable to riso he was carried
into o neighboring store, where the fipst
words ho spoke werce: “Don’t tell my mumrmn g
she's sick, and it might hurt hee”

A llttle boy five yewrs old stood with his
futher {u the dooryurd, looking at the: moon,
and spoko of its bioghtness,  “Yes,' suid his
fauther, “it has not been so bright for asome
time.”"  “Papn,” smd the little fellow, I
guess God’s washed the moon, hasn't he(

e ——
ALIN'S FRIENDS AND FOES,

An odd aecident hnppened to a Frankford,
Pa., man a few days ago. o shaved off Lis
whiskars to pluy o joke on his wife, bur ot
the front euto e was met by his dog, which
failed to grasp the situution, but suecended
in gotting n good hold on the puffery of his
master's pants,

A monkey it New York got a bottle af
whisky the other day, and, after swallowinge
the contents, procecded to rip things up guli-
peally, and evon went so far as to deoline 1o
hand over the penuics that wers given to bim
for his boss organ grinder, preforviog to
sguatider them all on himsell,  There seems
to o a good denl of huiion nature m the
monkey teibo,

A milkinaid’s Hre In Woest Vieginia has ils
excitements,  While Caraline Brenneman of
Juniite, was in the burovavd milging the
other day, she was knocked from the stwol by
a wildeat, which sprang on hor shoulder
from o veighboring tree, ‘the frightennd
cow made a jump wond one  foot struck the
wildeat a powerful blow In the side, stunnlng
i, Miss Breunewmun then  fnished  the
crenture by beating it over the head with her
puil.  The animal was four fest two inchies
long.

Man's faithful feiend, the dog, sometimos
forgets imsoelf,  This was the caso of the
Lurgre mustft which neitisen of Belleville, N
J., was  leadiog along the river froont tho
othar day. Tho dog apparently concludod
thut he wanted a buth and plunged ioto the
river, dragging the man afrer bim, and the
mun  was drowned,  Dogs bhave saved so
many persons from watery graves that por-
haps this should nov eount,

Twenty-two years ago an owl flew away
with n steel trap ln which It had vesn caught
nour tho hew-coop of o Penusyivanin farmer,
The other (lui\' utiother Pennsylvauin furmer
shot an owl and thers was the saine trap
hapglong to ono of ita feet. The newspaper
writer who tells this story does not wform
us wherhor i was tho same owl, but if it
wis not it must have beon ono of his linval
deseanaants; else how could the trap have
been on bis foott

A Tunuy locldent ocenrvred while some
blusting operitions wars ln progress lutely ut
Hull, Queboe, A unusunlly haavy chirge
was nbout to be fired, and overybody had
bien warnad away, A little dog limmedintel ¢
Jogend avar to the edga of thy pit where the
sxplosion was about to take place,  The
catdne stood wagglng s tall, the onlookers,
ut m distunes, of courys, thinkiug Iv was ln-
dulging in a oal bark.  With a lond veport
tho rock below  was voat asunder, thoe men
ran ovor, and Lo Lhelry astoaistiment  found
Lhe littlo dog univjuced aod barglng with all
fts micht &t tho nolss o the middleof n
cloud of smoke,

A vorrespondent of “Our Dumb Animals’
Lolls this horae story: A team of haudsome
horses was standiog In froot of v door
The near horso was munching some grass con-
tentedly, which the off boese could not eeich
HSuddenly, w wy astonisbioent, the neur
norse ralsed his head with his mouth Ml of
grass aud  bold it near his cowmpunlon's
mouth, After turtlog and cating awhiln on
bis own adcount, he repeatod this munosuves,
and | then callad to the other membars of
the family to wateh them T'bere vould ve
no mistdke about 1t thoe horse whileh could
rench the prass (00 his companion at shopt
Intervals us long as ey stood before the
doop.

Newdrk Laa n most eocentric wornnn
I8 old, nnd 1s suld to be ) na rich as she s
corantrie Mér sale conpmiions e onts and
the houso fairly swurins with thom. Sho
bolds an fdes that her feline pets aro mare
nonest thayn wew, snd, thergforo, sho rolls up
e moooy thet sbe rvcelves Lrow rvals lo

She

small packages and gives thom to her ouls,
apvingr: “*Hers, pusay, put this away for
win 't Her hoto is nt!h-lo-t with monoy, 1t is
suld,  Under tho carpots, 1o the cornors, In
rat holes und in every concelvable plisce bills
andd colns ace stuffod,

A snnlte, with markea climbing ability,
mountel a bigh greapevine i Watorbuey
Conn,, and thon enteriog & badtosm window
that was open munnged In Soma  uiaceointa
bl way to got into i bird caroe thut was sas-
ponded from the ceiling. Thoro were two
vanarios in the cage and one of thei tho rop
tile hud oaten when the hend of the house sy
poarad on the scene. The ottiod poor bird Iay
i st por on the bottow of tho chge, e
roptilo endeavored to escupe on hearing thoe
toise of the footstops, bt it didn't succerd
od wens disparened, It measured, (U is said
sovernl foot
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RELDY T RING DN,

A ealitogriam from Austrrting declpres  that
5 A erahived's HopRs are now of ebony hige.
Wihen sbelnst apponred fn this clly hee haiy
was of a beight golden color,

Miss Funny Divonport's repertotre during
the neaming seasoh will be made up of
“Cleopatre,’ L 'Tosein wd YMedora Her
tour will begin in Cunahe on Soptoiber 15

Itis understood Lt Messes, W, S, Gllbert
ond Alfred Collier's new comie operid will bo
put on ot tho Peines of \Wales's theater at
thy conelusion of the run  of L' Eofant Pro-
digue,'’

Augustus  itoy
Marvthn Movton, the
chant,” mnew play
tot,  Gentlonten,'
s e e wets,

Siaee Nat Goodwin left Maria a story s
BOIE the roitods thero that ho wone 10000
ong alterpooi ot baccarat ot o Parls elub,
wont o dinner, Fotuened to the club and lost
HWLOOUT, ntd sometbing Desides,

M, Gounod §s ixvinge serlously o at St
Cloud.  tleis sufforing from  heart disvuso,
ard s eondition is so evitical thut the phy-
sivinns ave enjolued  eotaplete ropode ns the
only waune of prolonging bis life

Johin Holund  Hewd, knowa as “rop' Roed
ung furher of  Rolawwd Ieed, the well-Known
comeding, died i Philadolphin on Tuesday,
agrod ciglity-four, Bl g beon: employoed ot
the Wainut street theater for the past fivy
SixX yoeurs.

Kutheyn Kydder is boack from Burope and
Note PiTrench is going on the stago.  In the
old disys theso would have bean plain Catha-
rine IKiddar and Nelly Frooch. 1t s now in
order for MTeancys Smyth and Joyne 1*1Tos-
tyre W be uunouncsd ns new stares,

Heveafter the actrass who played tho fead-
Ing temale parts in the Booth-Barrett reper-
tolre last sopson, will be kunown simpiv  as

hos  purchoase  from
authior of *“The Mere-
called *CienfTroy Middie
It 15 @ wodeirn soviely

Miss Gule, A fow yoars ago the young
wotnun was known as Miss Minofe I Gale,

but lust season she droppad the 1K, and ths
Your she drops thoe Minnio.

E. H, Sothern's company  for the coming
geason will be musde dp ehelly of Vieglola
Hurved, Kate Pattison-Selden, Jonny Dun-
bie, Buessio Tyree, Morton Seldon, Howlund
Buckstone, Augustus Cooke, Owon Fuaweott,
and several others ss the east of *“Uho Dane
g Girl"" with which play he will open. s
SONSON s o long ono.

Mrs, K. L. Daveuport, whosoe dontn oe-
cureed onduly 21, was Miss Fanny Vinidug of
Eaneland, n member of & well-kuown thedatel-
el fumily,  For years Mes,  Davenport has
been Living ut Canton, Pa, whoro her daugh-
ter Py s mado s bome for thoss noarest
to Her, Mes, Davoliport wis n good netriess
il ot excellent womn.

Jewn de Reszho's voiee s plaving  bim
tricks, and n change of il has LL‘I.!I‘I necesst-
tated ot Covent Goarden, where the groat
lenor huas been singing, This sudden eol-
lapse of De [Heszke must muke Messes, Abboy
and Grau eather sarvous, as he s ongagoed
with them for their [taling opers company,
which appears in Cnleugo in November,

Whoof the old theater goers doss not re-
oall Jeun Clara Walters when she wis n
member of the stock at the Acaduiny of
Music in Corri's days!  Clara will bo a mem-
ber of Nat Goodwin's company  this scason
and will play o Omaln befors the sonson

ends,  She comes [rom Australin to joiu
Cloodwin und  passed  through Omaba  on
Mouday.

The Boston aldermen are mad as Mareh
hares beeause the newspapers of the Hub
stigmatize them as  dendheads, Tho ey
fathers now propose to tuke rovenge out of
the managera by raising the licenss fea of u
theater to #1000, und to then stop asking lor
pisses,  Fhere are more  theatrival  dewd-
hinnas to the square foot o Boston thuw i
any ety in the United Stutes,

The death 18 announced of Stoefano Goli-
nelll, an Itallan pianlst and composer, whom
somie of s countrymoen were at one time
rash enough to deseribe us the Bach of Ttaly,
More than two hundred of his works, written
exclusively for the pluno, have been pno-
Hatied, but they are almost unkoown in this
country. In sl Eonppesrad in Londoo at
the Musieal Union, and pretired from  publio
lifoe in 1870, s@ that his namoe is wot familiar
to the prosont generation of musical ama-
teurs,

Mauviee Grao furaistnes from Parcis the fol-
lowing list of artists engaged for the Abbhoy-
Girnu 1talian opora at the Metropoliban next
December:  Emma Albunt, Lallie Lehman,
ISinmn Kames, Marie Pattiginnd, Sotle favo-
gliy, Mathilde Bauermeistor, Tdw Klein, Maro
Van Zandt, Sofda Scalenl, Jeanne de Vigne,
Ciuilin . Ravosdi, Feronudo  Vaoleri,  Sigaor
Givifont, Paul Kaliseh, Vietor Capoul, Hooer-
to Vinnd, Signor Hinaldinl, Joun dy [Reszka,
Antonio M. Collette, dean Matupones, Acoi-
tino Carbone, Kldorado Camera, Jules Via.
uhie, Burico Secholinl, Ludovieo Vivanl, An-
tyniodl Vanschotti and Edounrd de [eszlie,

Charles  Wyndham  has launehed  *Miss
Drecima’ at tho London Oriterion. . “*Miss
Dochmi' is “Miss Hellyett” in its English
dreas, While 1tis sald to be falely guceessiul
the opuwifon s feeely expressed that the
brightoess und vivaelty of the performance
at the Parvis Boultles dro lackine, "This, too,
despite the fact that Mlle, Nesville was in
ported from Paris with the Fronch manu-
seript for the express purposo of piaying the
leading role,  The opening night Channcoy
Oleott, the tenor who sang here with win-
strels and with Dail's opora compiany, was
the cuuse of n scene not down on tho bills, A
goodly pumboer of Amoericans wers presont,
und  theso e greab favorito of My
Oleott, applauding him st every opportunity,
As it had pecowme koown that Me, Oleott was
an American soveral Britons prosent in the
pit took offeuso at s papminrizing of a for-
elner and began to hiss, T'he Americans re-
doubled theie appluuse st this wad the Hlssers
waora s zealous.  Finally Me. Wyndham de-
teered the flugleaders of the dissatistiod con
tingent, and jJumping ovor the railing sopar-
ating the stalls from the pit he shouted witn
his most deonatic omphasis:  *Whoero 15 the
coward! Let me get at bim Mr, Wyndham
zot ot b nud after o tussle ejected him,
Mr, Wyndbom doss not often play In mulo-
drama of this sory, bal he made u bit with,
tho aodienes, Tnpsmuch as  Lopdounes aro
doepending extonsivoely upon Awmoerican siog-
ors it new it would be well for them to ex
oreine more courLesy

A pomarkably thorough and cousclentions
waorkmin Is Avelgo Bolto, whose opery, “*Ne.

rope,” 08 pmong the most bmportant works
unticipatea 1o Italy pext senson,  Dolto 18w
musicien, n evitle, and w Yibbrewvist,  [le is

Known in Americw as the author of the ook
of “Otello” and as the camposar and nithor
uf “Mofistofele."  He s given 1o “Nuerong'
clight yoars of lubor, He has pewritten the
opeen po fowor than too times and his ex-
pectant publishers are tereitled evon now by
w threat that ho will write it ogain, The
Iatian musical journsls state that Bolto prae.
sonts Nevo as s tyrant, but also us e sublime
and ambitious character, though bow o doos
wo without takicg lborties with history is o
question,  There (8 o e no overtura 1o the
opern. - The work bogins with s chovas beard
I the distanee whitle the curtaln s down, 1t
is the crowd cursing Noro and atwmpting o

revolt, 'T'ne voices geow louder, ubd s the
curtuln vises the erowd roshes upon the
ARaRe. As yvel Lthe orchoestrn is sitlont,  Sud.
do Nuro cuters and the orchestra bursts
Wkt o formidible ceash of sound.  Assuredly
i opiginnl and  astenishing effoot A rou-
apituous seene will bo the burnihg of HRome
though v s not statod whothery or not Nerao

k00 during the coniin
exproted  thnt

will execute n violin

gpration, Altogather It s
B hy

vitrone'™ will be as lopartant a work aod
" mora  ginkingly originagl  thano
L “Whs did you pot write A oyer-

tural"

some oue asked of Holte **1 had not
Hime,” pepliod this vorsatile genlus.  *'IL hiss
tnken me elgbt yenrs W wilte the word ws it
stauds at prosent

| some felonds

I. ok delivete yellowish gray, with

—
AHORT STORIES AROU'T MEN,

COMPLIMENTING  IXQVHSOL L.
The weiter orce asked Colonel Ingaroll
what was the grestest complinient ho avor

received, says the Indianapolis Nows, He
thought o misment and sald: 1 wiil tell you,
| was steollag about the lobby of the Greand
Pacitte hotel in Chieago, ous cvening after
supper, smoking a cigar and wolting for
vith whom | was gofng out ta
spotd the éveulng, 1 saw a vacant chnie and
St down it Pedsontly 1 owas accosted by
Wrmnn SR nene who was iying to --uu-kt,
but was prerty deonk, 1 notived that he was
erving. Mo anid:  Steaoger, dil you sver
tend thist!' pointing to o poster six feet long
and thres ad onehalf wide hangiog against
thee winl of the Grand Pacitte ofles eiving
the Sitvam' or *vision' portion of iny speceh
ntthe saldiors’ reanton at lodisnapolis only
o short timoe before

SoXom T orepbtod, 1 hiave rond it

“ITho fedow sobbog away for a fow mos
it longet nod continied ;

Stranzer do you know what 1 thiuk

aNo, whnt do you think (!

Wl sl 1 have a copy of that bill
hanging ir my store at "Poscola, T, st f
wilteh every man thnt oomos i romd G, sod

P el you nny toin thint ann vond thet throiagh

aud not ery is hlankoty, blank, olank, and [
waorld not tedst him any further I eould
Lheoy i tade bovino by the tl | tell you
Wis heart b ot b tho elght placo,*

UNOwT sald Colonel Tagevsoll, I that
e il not now who'l swins, nind 1 hiavie no

It thnt locdid that Is thio groatest complis
ment Tover i pand me*
"

LR
A nrronren's nnrar,

I'ie Bavon von Wichmann-Eiethorn of Al
letmgne, Gormany, came nonr slavine o hotel
roporier desterduy bocaise of tho ntter's ines
famiarity with the Gormin tonging, Says
the Ghdeago Hloriuld. The barvon was dressod
B Hiashiy salt of clothes, red noestio nod an
Toimiense seeaww sonibroro which looked [ o
parisol. The hat wis the preiocipal Heute In
the Giramd Pacitie  vostordny, whore 1o diss
tnguishod forelgner Is stopping.  Whilo he
wiy strolling nbout a hotel reportor asked
Wi font o interview,.  The baron tnlks very
Hitle English and could not understund the
Intervivwer,  T'he two men stood  jsbhoring
nway at one another and  encl thought the
othor was ervuzy.  PProseotly the reportap
hurricd over o a Gorman  traveling man,
stinndingg near thoe registor, sud nsked him foe
asentenc: in Gormun which was n transla.
thon of 1 am a reportor for o nawspaper,
The traveling  man wrote out n sentenes and
the feporter rotiroed to the Laron,  Looging
on his paper ho shouted @

“\Wo habon siv das hot bekommen '

SVt vou say i exclaimed the foreigner.

1 sald,’ nndg the roporter now yelled, “wo
haboen sio das hut bokommen |

He  didn't suy any more,
grabboed Lim and was about to throw the
young man across Clurk  stroot when the
house oflcer, who is A Garman, separated
thew and explained the cause of the trouble,
When the interviewer thought he was telling
the baron s objoct in addressing him he
!w.-ltu ::uull:.' askiog, “Where did you get that
it

Tha baron

l..
QUAY'S PROULIARITIES,

Seanator Quay haa cectain peculinrities of
curringe which convey a gront deal to those
whao know hijm intimately says the Now York
Waorld,  While the eropublican  exceutive
cominittes was in session at the Avlington
notel 1n Washibngton, speculation down In
Ll 1obiby s towhoat Me, Q aav woul t do was
vife. Opindon as to whether or not ha would
vesign from tho committee wis about equally
divided,  Fhodty o gontloman prasont who
Kaew M, Quay waoll remarkod: i shiall ba
able to tel! whon ho eomos down staiea
whethier be has resigaed or  Intonds  to
rosign, '

“By what means{" was the gencral in-
quiry,

“Wait, and '] show you," was the reply.

A0 whon tha committes took & recesds
until 8 Mr. Quay eamo down stairs ulone
walked slowly but withh a certain short, ner-
vous step out of the house, and hewded for
Uhamborluin's, His straw hat wus cookoed
over his richt eyo, and as he walked ho
Jevkod his heat oceastonally as if wlking to
wnd rensoning with himself.  'The crowd
which hoa been disoussing Wim looked after
lil ag he went across Lhe wide streot, and
then tho senator's fricad was asied: “Well,
whnt do you say "

“Ho has resigned, or will reslgn tonight,"
wns the confident reply,

“How eon you tellf' persisted the quos-
tHonoer,

“1oean tell by that nervous tread, and the
wity He has hld oye ahadoed with his hat,
Those aro infallible sigos thae Wis Tndisn is
up. Murk what [ toll vou, gentlemon, Mr.
Quany s in o firhting moo 1, ‘The cock of thng
hiat it this time ts a declaration of war.''

I'he prediction proved to be true,

..I
A BARR TO KISSKES,

Down at. Nantucket bonen thoy tell this
stoery:  Whnen Governor HiL visitea that
place recently he was received with guite an
ovation from the assembled natives and sum-
mer boardors, who gathored on tho boneh to
receiva m s he stopped  from the smull
bout that eaveied him from the yoacht Fra
Dinvalo,

Awmong those congrogated on the bhesch
was the 1adeers fomily of thik eity, 'The
senlar IRodsers 1s a prominont lawver, The
next eonsploaonus mombor of the family, bo-
shlos tho mother, Is their son Tudor. Tlis
boy 15 webbid of four yowrs. If o voto was
takoen io this bie elty 4s to who was the most
Bewp il eulut, 16 is conceded by those who
Kuow thut this boy woald gou the prize, No
ong abprecintes this fact more than the
wouon,  The obild is s constant ubject of
tholr admivation, apd if ivas possible to et
bim within arms rench they are bougud o s0-
cure wod kKlas him, and the chold hins bocomea
heurtily sick of L. When  Goveruor L
stepped on shore THthe Tudor very naturally
bocamn un ohjoot of his simication, spd the
governor naturally wanted to kiss the eniid,
but upon his attompt to do so the Loy drew
back and emphatically refosed to be kissed,

The governor was rather amnzed st Lhis,
but o buwor the elld snid to him:  *Hut
my little puwn, If you refuse to kiss mo, wha
do vou do whaen the ladies want to kiss youi'

Qualel ns u wink the Loy replicd

“Ieat onlons "

-
COULDN'T PUR A LTRAD ON 1T,

A newspuper  moan, spoaking  of Gus
Thomas, anuthor of “Alabamn," rolutos Lhe
following:  “*When Gus was on the St Louls
Republie be could weite anything, but ha
vgouldn't build o head;* that is, write the
hewdlines, Oun day ho haoded 1o ag article
to the oditor without the bheadlines. ns usual,
‘Bulld s bowd  for thar' tho editor coms

tisded,

oRuy, Iocan't bulld a head —you know
that.’

Well, you will have to learn, mo go

whiend.!

“Cius took thy eopy very unwillingly and
wiks visinly prescoupied for oo bour. Then
ho poturnad, and, dropping the copy on the
cditor’s iledlk, suid vathier ndmiringly that bhe
thought thoat wonld do,

b tiest line of the hoad wis:

A thoe Band Pluynd
Paphi=tas-umphstiiu, |

Y% hat o the gevil do you mean by “the

uand  played  omph-taumph-tasum ' o
quired the editor stornly,
“Don't vou know  what  that &P re.

prhed Gus with so assumption of gulieless in.
noeenes, swhy that is what o baud sounds
liko when It goes marching down the stroet.!

I'he oditor was so angey that ho tore up
the manuscript and Gus nover wroto anolher
heisd after that,"

—m
A strange bhicd, which has sabtrocted Lhe

mttoution of wundreds of peoplo, s on exhils
bitlos on the farm pf Jobhn Rodnbaugh, &
Farmne Living six miles ouat of SL Mary's,

Ohlila,  "The bird rossmbles an owl very muoch
in forin, has i bhowd shaped like s hoart, the
faee, of W mounkoy snowy white fur wdorning
its Fueo while the foathors aro of o Losuriful
the tail of

a Loy The ird was caught a low wooks
upo while the fmily woere returnlug bome
fram church, and aob until it bnd  recolved o
loid of stot dbd It allow Itsell o be taken
captive, ana then Ity eaptor was fonrlully
Inesratod [o the tight thant onsged, 1L utters
W nolss siwiine to that of the squeal of wpie,
mnd s fud wholiv on amali  birds, which it
takes (uto its bosk alive, throwiug oudt the

t Loues aud feathors afterward




