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BBMHTTJEMAEY. 
IN GREENSBORO THE FORMER HOME 
1 OF JUDGE TOURGt t -

A romp»ra t iT«ly Yoonit ln»t««ntloa — I U 
L„O«I!CIII and Surrouti<UBtf«-Pr«-»ldeB« 

GranriUaa a n d h i* Ablir A»»Utant» 
One of (he Happt r» t I d e a s . 

Special Correspondence. 
Kaieiffb N. C. May 5.—An eighty mile 

ride brings you from Raleigh to Greens
boro. If you are alone it will be a te 
iliou* journey but II as the Plaindealer 
correspondent, you are in so genial 
and jovial companionship as t h a t of 
Prof. J. C. Price, you will r a the r regret 
when the t ra in whistles for your sta
tion But whatever your previous 
feelings, when you learn t h a t you are 
in the home of Judge Tourgee and t h a t 
vou will visit the parlor in which the 
'•Fool's Errand" was wr i t ten you are 
aglow all over wi th expectations. 
Judge Tourgee now makes his home in 
Mavaville, X. V., but iu those early 
days "chat tried men's souls," Albion 
W Tourgee made his home here and 
wait Circuit Judge of the United States. 
The old homestead which he then oc
cupied is still preserved in t ac t and. 
strange TO sav, is owned and occupied 
by Col. R. M. Douglass of s t a te sover
eignity fame. 

The grand old oak trees scattered 
promiscuously in a large smooth yard, 
with evergreens, roses, and honeysuck
les, surrounding their bases, furnish an 
ideal place for comfort. The large 
dwelling and barns, with no evidence 
of having been altered since the By
stander sold them casts over you a 
feeling of sacredneas. and you inadvert
ently pause and soliloquize t h a t "In 
the evolution of human freedom, jus
tice and equality how refreshing to 
contemplate HO noble and sacrificing 
an instrument. 

Urnne t t S r m l n n r y . 

Greensboro would be worthy of small 
attention if it based all its claims on 
considerations of the past.—the dark 
days of reconstruction." But in an
swer to the cries from the blood of 
thousands of Afro-Americans spilt in 
those times by ku-klux klans, mobs 
and villains there has arisen from the 
debris of overthrown jtmtjee not the 
phoftnlx of classical TffTMhdogy butY 

the gr<ntest instrument for furnishing 
power to man,—an insti tution for ed
ucating and christianishtg youth. Ben
nett Seminary is a comparatively 
young institution. Founded iu 1873, 
by the Freedman's Aid and Southern 
Education society of the Methodist 
Episcopal church, it is bu t one of for
ty-three institutions of high grade fur
nished, founded and sustained by the 
some ortr;iJis and furnishes its quota 
of the mole than eight thousand stud-
«aits who at tend these schools annual
ly. 

The principal building of Bennett 
Seminary is a handsome four story 
brick with stone trimmings and tres
tle roof. About fifty acres surrounds 
this building, much of which is used 
for horticulture. The front campus, 
however, is studded with a beautiful 
grove of oak trees. 

CI HUH W o r k . 

President Grandison is the only Afro-
American who is honored, or has ever 
been honored, wi th the presidency of 
a chartered institution under the 
Methodist Episcopal jurisdiction and 
lie is certainly wor thy the proud dis
tinction which lie enjoys. Surround
ing himself wi th such able material 
.us Professors C. H. Moore, a g radua te 
of Amherst college. J. P. Morris. .1. D. 
< 'havis, and others, and supported by 
Mrs. Susan Grandison, a g radua te of 
towa Wesieyan University, as his wife. 

ta lent , or courage, whichever you may 
call i t , t o meet this wan t . President 
Grandison teems to thoroughly appre
ciate the ease and under his own in
struction drills pupils in g r a m m a r , 
rhetoric, reading, etc., and they show 
a good degree ot improvement over the 
average pupils of their grade. Some of 
the imore ambit ious have essayed to 
versify and the wri ter was shown some 
very t a s ty lines. 

The other classes under Mrs. Grand
ison and Miss Walker were progress
ing nicely but all showed the effects 
of thinning out and more or less of 
spring "let u p . " 

T h e K e n t H o m e . 
One of the happiest ideas about Ben

net t is the Kent Home. This is a hand
some co t t age which was erected by 
the Woman's Home Missionary Socie
t y of the Methodist Episcopal church 
" t o teaeh girls and young ladies how 
to make a perfect christian h o m e " 
The Plaindealer correspondent was 
shown each gir l ' s room as well as the 
reception room, dining room, kitchen, 
pan t ry and even wood house, and he 
hereby asserts t h a t no tidier, neater , 
or cleaner home w a s it ever his privi
lege to be in than the Kent Home. If, 
as all r ight minded people agree, the 
establishment of real homes is a sine 
qua non in the advancement of the 
Afro-Amer:ican we must all rejoice a t 
the noble work these ladies are doing. 
One of the g radua tes of this home was 
Miss Emma Unthank now Mrs. Prof. 
(Joler. It w a s my pleasure to be in her 
home and an account of thi« visit will 
appear from the next s ta t ion. 

T. J . Calloway. 

NORTHERN BAPTISTS. 
I m p o r t a n t W o r k A m o n g Soul l ie rn Afro 

A m e r i c a n - . 

While the general assembly of the 
Presbyterian church w a s in session in 
Detroi t , the Northern Bapt is ts were 
holding their anniversary meetings in 
Cincinnati. Many Afro-American Bap
tist divines were present and tOok 
p a r t in the proceedings. Among them 
were the Rev. Chas. H. 1'arish, A. M., 
of Kentucky; Dr. S. I. Clanton, D. D., 
Louisiana; J. M. Riddle, of West Vir
ginia and Rev. Booth, of Alabama, 
and Rev. E. H. McDonald, of Detroit . 
The repor t of Mr. Dooth showed t h a t 
the work among Airo-Aniericuu Bap
tises oi his s ta te had grown from three 
churches a t the close of the war to 
700 churches, lor ty associations and 
s ta te universities and rnvt less t han 
100.000 members wi th prop er ty esti
mated a t $300,000. Reports lromihe 
other s ta tes were equally encourag
ing. 

A speech delivered by the Rev. C. H. 
Parish before the meeting of the Amer
ican Baptist Publication society upon 
tine •"Bible and Colored Race," says 
the Christian Herald, carried the aud
ience wi th a cyclone of delight. He 
said: 

I do not know . w h a t key you desire 
me to strike, but I have decided to run 
the scale. The Bible is the most won
derful book in the world. The colored 
race is the most remarkable race in 
the world, i w a s born a slave and 
knew not of the Bible until instructed 
by the Baptists. I have not only felt 
tlie lash, but I have been made t o feci 
the inferiority of the colored people. 
<>ur ancestral greatness whicli rests 
in the Egypt ians , they have given to 
another, and taunt ingly informed us 
we belonged to another class, and are 
merely hewers of Avood and drawers 
of wa te r . 

When the Almighty gives us history, 
he gives us t ru th . Few men would 
wan t their history wr i t t en if the Al
mighty wro te i t . 

Now, history, if you study it care
fully, will tell you t h a t Adam w a s a 
colored man, and if you dive a li t t le 
deeper some people might assume to 
claim t h a t t he forbidden fruit w a s a 
watermelon. You find all th rough 
the Bible names and traces of the Ham 

President Grandison is doing work I ite. His history is the history of Afri-
witii unusual Buccess. All teachers i ca and the Bible. The first history 
excepting those in Kent Home are 
Afro-Americans and they may well be 
proud of their work. Every 'available 
dormitory is occupied and there has 
been a general overcrowding of stud 

M ejits during the year. At this t ime 
many have gone home or to fields of 
summer work but among those re
maining are faces t ha t show enthusi
asm, pluck and energy. 

In a recitat ion of Cicero's Orations, 
conducted by Prof. Moore, there was 
an ndeptnesi shown t h a t proved the 
students were ge t t ing the mental dis
cipline ra the r than a pa r ro t t ransla
tion so often Substituted. The class 
was using the Roman method of pro
nunciation and the broad a's, rigid 
i's and difficult v's gave the students 
considerable annoyance. While the rec
itations WCTC not very brilliant there 
^a s a spirit of deep-seated earnestness 
;md an appearance of having burnt 

midnight oi l ." When a s tudent has 
'"•en put in such a condition by a 
school he will t ake care of the rest. 
Prof. J. p . Morris held the most bril
liant recitat ions of any others visited. 
His delight is in ma themat i c s and he 
has inspired his pupils w i th the same 
sprit. The rapid i ty wi th which the 
students explain by analysis, synthe-
*,s or bhickboard demonst ra t ion the 
difficult problems of the t ex t book 
show t h a t work has been done well. 

One of the most i m p o r t a n t studies in 
Bennett, as well as in all t he o ther 
*uoobs, is t h a t of language. The AJro-
-̂  tiier ic an suffers terr ibly by reason of 
the tog cabin dialect w i t h which he 
wters school. To develop him from 
a r u ,Iimentary use of English t o a t o t 
arable degree of excellence in the 
^ ( , t words is often a t ry ing task . 
t "lie hundreds of educators recognise 

u^ 'act very few h a v e t h e t a e t o r 

wr i t ten after the flood w a s by a color
ed man, Nimrod. He w a s a mighty 
man, ci mighty hunter , and* became a 
hunter of men. You have wr i t t en of 
Caanan, and who w a s Canaan but the 
son of Ham? The colored men built 
the first cities, and Jeremiah 1:23 
reads: "Can the Ethiopian change his 
color?" This indicates t h a t the Egypt
ians and the Ethiopians were colored 
men, and we are their lineal descend
ants . 

Job w a s a Hamite , a colored man. 
T h a t s why he was pat ient . Joseph was 
second to a colored prince in Egypt 
and married t h e daughter of a colored 
priest. Moses w a s born in the land of 
my forefathers. He w a s the adopted 
son of a colored princess, Pha raoh ' s 
daughter . 

Moses* brother and sister, when in 
the wilderness, seemingly complained 
because he married for the third t ime 
a colored woman , an Egypt ian , and 
complained further when she was 
stricken wi th leprosy. The Bible from 
one end to the other is a complete his
tory of the, colored race. View the 
colored man in the ligiit of the Bible; 
you will find t h a t for centuries he was 
the leader among races and then after
w a r d s w a s turned ou t to be booted 
and cuffed by their own descendants 
wi thout a dollar in their pockets. 

The colored people's taxable prop
e r ty h a s g rown to be about $150,000, 
000, in the last t h i r t y years. The 
christ ian w h o slights me because of my 
color, is disorderly, t o say the least. 
We do no t seek t o be your equals, bu t 
we demand our civil r igh t s as Ameri
can citiiens. By the precedents of our 
antecedenta, according t o the "way 
society bridges things t oday , and be
cause of the g r e a t christ ian pedigree 
of our forefathers, we should be classed 
in the line of your superiors. 

Second Chronicles says t h e forefath
ers of the colored race were skillful t o 

work in gold, in silver and linens and 
to discover the use of every device of 
the nether race, carrying out the spirit 
of the apostles for industry. Now, the 
t rades unions and race prejudice make 
it impossible for our people to secure 
labor in the workshops. Is t h a t t rue 
christian spirit . 

Give us the Bible and we will become 
as good Bapt is ts as any of the whi te 
brethern; and will meet, w i th our toes 
square to the Mne, any foe the devil 
may put to meet us. 

PERSONAL AND IMPERSONAL 

Mrs. Isabella Scot t , of Beaufort, S. 
C , was struck by l ightning and in 
s tan t ly killed last week. 

The Hon. Thos. E. Miller, of South 
Carolina, is in Washington engaged 
in the prosecution of his contest for 
a seat in the next Congress . 

Eli Creighton, the head of a band of 
ca t t le thieves, who is accused of com
plicity in the shoot ing of Judge C. W. 
Aikens and J . S. McAlvey of Nebraska, 
has been arrested. 

Mr. W. E. B. DuBois, of Ha rva rd un
iversity, has won the H. B. Roger's 
memorial fellowship of $450 by his 
paper on "The study of Ethics in its 
relat ions to Jurisprudence or to Socio
logy. " 

The whole town of Hodges, South 
Carolina, are in a s ta te of excitement, 
bordering on insanity, because the 
white teachers of Greenwood college 
went to a school picnic with their 
scholars. 

The editor of the Star of Zion sees 
evidence of pra isewor thy forethought 
in the fact t h a t five young men of 
Luis acquaintance have prepared for 
the future of their families by insur
ing their lives for $20,000. 

Joe Perant i , an I ta l ian fruit vender 
of Vicksburg, Miss., enticed a little 
Afro-American girl , who stopped t o 
buy fruit of him, into his den ;uid out
raged her. He w a s arrested but only 
confined one night in jail. 

A Texas you th has been informed 
t h a t his grand-father buried $5,200 
in the ground on which Paul Quinn 
college s tands and received permission 
from the faculty to Beach for i t , but 
thus far he lias searched in vain. 

Chas. W. McKie an Afro-American 
of New York city has been appointed 
by Commissioner Gilroy an inspector 
of wa te r meters in the Depar tment 
of Public Works a t $3 a day. Inspect
or McKie passed a highly creditable 
civil service examinat ion. 

Susi, the faithful servant of Dr. Liv
ingstone, the g rea t explorer, died a t 
Zanzibar, May 6, Stisi's fidelity t o 
Dr. Livingstone won from him the 
thanks of the Queen of England and 
her par l iament , besides many substan
tial tokens of recognition. 

Democrats in Virginia resorted to 
the contemptible expedient of send
ing out a circular bearing the names 
of prominent Afro-American ministers 
advising Afro-Americans to vote for 
men of their own race or remain a t 
home and no t vote a t all. 

A peti t ion signed by many promi-
Lnent Afro-Americans and some whi te 
whi te Republicans has been presented 
to Judge Riddick, of the second judic

i a l distr ict of Arkansas, asking for the 
appointment of one Afro-American jury 
oomniissioner in the district. 

300,000 Afro-Americans from Missis
sippi, Tennessee, and Kansas have been 
secured t o colonize the te r r i to ry of 
Lower California and will leave for 
t h a t section next fall, if the whi te 
peoqip do not organise shot-gun com
panies to prevent their depar ture . 

Mr. Charles Garner, J r . , who was 
gradua ted from the Bellefonta-ine, Pa . , 
hi(gli school last week was awarded 
the Board of Education prize of $15 
itu gold for excellence in scholarship 
and conduct. Garner is the first Afro-
American g r a d u a t e of Center county. 

The edi tor of the New Light of Col
umbus, Miss., has probably changed 
his mind abou t , the freedom of the 
Southern press since he has been 
threatened wi th having his press and 
mater ia] t h r o w n in the river and him
self run o u t of t own by the freedom 
loving Mississippians. 

Mrs. J . Sella Martial was found dead 
in her bed a t the home or Bishop 
Brown, hi Washington, D. C.; last 
week. Revs. Waring. Grimke and Bish
op Brown spoke touchingly of her 
noble, christ ian life a t the services 
held a t Bishop Brown's home. The 
remains were taken to New York for 
Interment. 

Young girls from the Afro-Ameri
can schools of St. Louis, have for four 
consecutive years held competit ive 
drills w i th their fairer sisters from 
the other schools and each year won. 
This year an especial effort w a s made 
to wrest the laurels a w a y but w i t h o u t 
success. Under the able lead of Prof. 
O. M. Wood they repeated their form
er success. 

Mr. William C. Jason w a s the only 
class speaker a t Drew theological/ sem
inary, Madison, N. Y., this year. His 
subject was the "Courage of Convic
t ion" and in his t r ea tmen t of the 
subect he added to the honors he has 
already one, th rough his course In the 
seminary. He is regarded as one of the 
brightest of his class, and besides be
ing a scholarly minister has been a 
type se t ter and editor of a monthly 
paper called the " E r a " 

The Western Authors and Art is ts 
club, just adjourned a t Kansas City, 
feared the too close proximity of 
greatness and black-balled Prof. W. 
S. Scarborough, professor a t Wilber-
force, and cont r ibu tor t o the North 
American Review, Harpers , t he Cen
t u r y and other first class magazines. 
The small spiri t displayed by the mem
bers of t h e elub proves their unfitness 
t o associate w i t h men of t rue ability 
and Prof. Scarborough will lose noth
ing by their refusal t o admi t him t o 
their society. 

HOWARD LAW SCHOOL. 
GRADUATING EXERCISES BEFORE THE 

UbUAL GATHERING. 

Prof. Gregory of H o w a r d n n d e r m Cloud— 
A C l a i m t h a t He Can D i s p r o v e a n y 

D i s h o n o r a b l e W o r k — O t h e r 
Capi ta l Tuples . 

Special Correspondence. 
Washington, June 1.—The gradua t 

ing exercises of Howard Law school 
occurred Monday evening. This event 
Is annually the occasion of a large 
audience, but as President Harrison 
was advertised to be present and take 
p a r t ito. the ceremonies, the Fi rs t Con
gregat ional church, corner of 10th. , 
G. s t reets , was literally packed. The 
make up of this grea t ga ther ing was 
of the usual Washington composition. 
There were all grades from Congress
men and their wives to the humblest 
lackey and hits sweetheart ; all styles 
of dress from the full dress to the He
brew "second hand." and all shades 
of color from the lily whi te t o 
the ebony black. The " S t a r Spangled 
Banners ," gay streamers and red, 
white and blue bunting gave inspira
tion to the evening, while the Amer
ican eagle wrough t in gold gilt w a s 
perched hi<gh up on the the huge pipe 
organ in an a t t i t ude of easy flight, 
thus typifying perhaps her pride a t 
the evidence of progress of her hum 
blest citizens. The music of the Ma
rine band w a s appropriate ly inter
spersed and the ushers composed of 
the junior class, vied wi th each other 
in their endeavor to accommodate the 
guests. After invocation and prelimi 
nary remarks the members of the grad
uat ing class were presented wi th the 
diploma-". This was to have been done 
by President Harrison but a few min
utes before thus pr iva te secretary Hal-
ford appeared and announced t h a t a 
business emergency prevented His Ex
cellency's presence. The gradua tes t o 
the number of thirteen w a s as follows: 
W. H. Arrington, N. ('., George Atkin
son. W. Va„ W. H. Daniels, Md., R. 
J. Dickie. Ky. , J . L. Dozier, Md., H. 
H. Perrell, Va., Malachi Gibson, Va., 
W. W. Johnson, Pa. , C. E. Jones, Va., 

S. P . Left wich, Va.. J. F . P r a t t , Miss., 
C G. Williams, N. C. 

Mr. Gibson w a s the lucky recipient 
of honors and consequently valedictor
ian. To put it mildly he did his p a r t 
well. The contest for the "Smi th ' s 
Leading Cases," a prize of three valua
ble law books which is offered annual
ly by Johnson Bros, of Philadelphia, 
w a s an earnest one. Nearly all the 
class entered bu t of course only one 
go t the prize and he w a s J . L. Dozier. 
Close upon him was Mr. Harrison Fer-
rell and he w a s accorded "Honorable 
ment ion." The address of Hon. A. S. 
Worthington was pract ical and t o 
the point . In nsimple jury-fixing style 
he praised, warned and encouraged 
hope for the future. 

Prof. J . M. Gregory, occupying the 
chair of Greek ttid Lat in at the How
ard university V p d a trustee on the 
public school board is just now under 
a cloud I t is claimed t h a t he has 
l>een using the advan tage of his pub
lic office to further his own personal 
ends by borrowing money from teach
ers wi th no idea of paying it back 
and many eases making '"deals" for 
appointment or promotion for fifty 
or a hundred dollars. The sums he is 
alleged to have thus filched amount 
some think to eight or ten thousand 
dollars. In an interview Prof. Gregory 
claims to be able t o disprove any dis
honorable work on his p a r t and many 
other prominent citizens claim the 
same. But its looks gloomy now. 

Troop K, of the Ninth United States 
calvary was stat ioned a t Fo r t Meyer, 
just across the river from the city, 
this week. This celebrated company 
of Afro-American soldiers, it will be 
remembered, won a nat ional fame for 
bravery last winter fighting Indians 
at Wounded Knee. I t is a lways con
sidered an honor to be a t F t . Meyer 
and is especially so for an Afro-Amer
ican t roop . These seldiedr's will al
ways parade on s ta te occasions such 
as inaugura t ion , burials etc. 

Miss Lillie Welch held the exhibition 
of her dancing school a t Grand Army 
hall, Fr iday evening. A large aud
ience w a s present. The small girls 
who danced the fantastic dances for 
the audience showed excellent grace 
and rare skill. Their l i t t le sweet forms 
flying around on the platform furnish
ed a charm for those eagerly gazing 
on. 

^Ir. Milton If, Holland has with
d rawn from the presidency of the In
dustrial Building and Ix>an associa
tion and the Capital Savings bank, 
because, it is understood, or some dif
ference of opinion in the management 
of these t w o corporat ions. He an 
nounces t h a t he has accepted the pres
idency of the Afro-American Building 
Loan and Trust company, which will 
begin work Ju ly 1. 

The National Capital News Syndi
ca te . 517 Tenth street , is a new organ
ization compose d of Messrs J . E. 
Bruce, Alex. G. Davis, and C. A. John
son. Thepurpose is to "Furnish ar t 
icles abou t the colored people of the 
country , Educat ional , Industrial , So
cial, e t c . " These three men are all 
experienced newspaper men and i t is 
hoped they m a y meet success in their 
w o r t h y depar ture . 

Mr. John K. Rector, is in at tendance 
a t Lincoln university, where he will 
receive the degree of Master of Arts. 
Drs. W. H. Weaver and W. E. Harr is , 
Lawyers H. S. Cummins, Alderman 
and C. W. Johnson and others make 
up a p a r t y from Balt imore who ac
companied Mr. Rector t o receive hie 
honors. 

Commencement exercises of Way-
land seminary, and of the college and 
medical depar tments of H o w a r d uni

versity occurred this week and were 
of accustomed interest. 

Mr. James Harris , a man who in 
past years was reckoned the first Afro-
American in political circles iu North 
Carolina, died Sa turday a t Freedman'y 
hospital. 

Decoration day was observed in all 
ris phases,—with solemnity and fes
t ivi ty, wi th pomp and simplicity, in 
ora to ry and in silent actions. The 
th i r ty years since Mil t h a t have worm-
eaten the brightest memories, and 
bleached the darkest as well as the 
rosiest spots in personal lives and his
tories have not been sufficient to dim 
the recollections of a comrade for a 
fallen comrade. The Afro-American 
soldier who untried and undeslred forc
ed Ms way to the front by force of cir
cumstances shares the Nat ion 's mem
ories and receives a token by the sym
bolic flower or minia ture flag. 

STRAKER FOR JUDGE. 
A n d S,111 i h e E n d o r s e m e n t s Come t o O a r 

C a n d i d a t e . 

Weekly Echo, Pine Bluff. Arkansas. 
This was one, if not the very first 

journal, t h a t suggested the name of 
Hon. 1). A. S t raker , as a suitable and 
fit man for one of the positions of 
United S ta tes district judge. We be
lieve lie is, legally, the superior mind 
among Afro-American lawyers. We 
know, from public repu ta t ion , that, 
he h;is the clearest record; is the 
most dignified and cultured; possesses 
the most gentlemanly bearing and is 
capable of making a bet ter impression 
upon all classes wi th whom he is 
brought in contact t han any other 
Negro lawyer . And wi tha l , is the 
fittest man the race has for the place. 
Tluit is, if charac ter and standing for 
the race is expected from the position. 
There is no balder-dash and jingoism 
about him; he is high-toned and high-
minded, w i thou t any of the many 
t r a i t s of the supercilious, and ostenta
tious class, whose conduct, yea, whose 
bearing is more injurious to the race 
than the lack of office or political rec
ognition is. 

The Progress, Omaha, Neb. 
We do not expect any tiling short of 

one of the appointments of a Negro 
upon the bench of circuit judges so 
soon as the President re turning upon 
his t r ip begins to consider the subject. 
Tihds hope and ant ic ipat ion is based 
upon the implicit confidence we have 
h i ther to enter ta ined for his manliness, 
jushice and integr i ty so plainly man
ifested for all his subjects alike. 

Rev. Win. D. Johnson, secretary of 
education of the A. M. E. church says: 
"Mr. S t raker is well known through
ou t the United S ta tes as a man of 
high charac te r and abili ty, but aside 
from th is the g r e a t legal service he 
has rendered his own race would make 
his appoin tment especially gratifying 
to us . " 

Bishop John M. Brown of Washing
ton, D. C , in wr i t ing to the President 
said: 

" D. Augustus Straker , a t to rney a t 
law, of Detroit , Mich., who lives with
in my Episcopal jurisdiction is well 
known to me ax an upright and honor
able person in every par t icular . He 
is a g radua te of the Law school of 
Howard university. He stood high 
as a student. By appoint ing him as 
a judge of tlie Circuit court of appeals, 
yon will grea t ly oblige, yours etc. 

Ex-Senator Thos. W. Palmer, Pres
ident of the World's Fai r : 

" I should like to see one of your 
race honored by the President in the 
appointment to the office of one of the 
judge.shi.ps newly created and know of 
no one more fitting than yourself from 
among the colored people." 

Col. John Atkinson, Detroi t , Mich: 
"He is an excellent lawyer , w i th 

a decidedly judicial turn of mind. As 
a man he would fill the office well and 
as a compliment to his race his ap
pointment would gladden many gra te
ful hea r t s . " 

COURT MARTIAL THEM. 
T h e Sec re t a ry of W a r S h o u l d Act a n d a t 

Once. N o Cons p r o m l i e . 

I t is reported t h a t the whi te soldiers 
s tat ioned a t F o r t Myer in Virginia, 
on the Potomac , opposite Washington, 
are showing their ill breeding by re
fusing to affiliate w i t h the members 
of the Ninth Calvary, recently removed 
from the far West to Washington, on 
acount of their bravery and good 
fighting in the Indian outbreak. 

Every man, who , in any way , dis
obeys the orders of the F o r t , should 
be cour t mar t ia led a t once. Let there 
be no compromise tolerated. 

The United Sons and Daughters of 
Zion, a non-secret order or Memphis, 
Team., has just finished a $10,000., 
building, the work of which w a s 
done entirely by Afro-Americans. I t is 
a three s tory brick containing a hall 
and office room. They also have a 
t r a c t of sixteen acres of land, which 
they use as a cemetery for their dead, 
and a one s to ry building which they 
built some t ime ago . 

Congressman Cheatham has appoint
ed D. S. Moss, of Li t t le ton, N. C , as 
naval cadet and Pope Washington, of 
Wayne county , N. C , as a l t e rna te from 
his congressional district . 

The la te Mrs. Mar tha Black, of Pi t t s 
burg , left an es ta te of $45,000 which 
by will h a s been divided equally be
tween her nieces, Mrs. Har r i e t John
ston, Mrs. Margare t Aston and her 
nephew Mr. George Cain. 

http://judge.shi.ps


Hereafter no Correspond
ence will be published that 
reaches us later than the 
first mail Wednesday morn
ing.—Editor. 

A CHURCH FREE T.ROM DEBT. 

F t . W a y n e , I n d . , M a y 2 5 . — M r s . F . 
T u r m a n h a s r e t u r n e d h o m e f r o m Col
u m b u s , O h i o , - w h e r e s h e h a d b e e n a t 
t e n d i n g h e r s i s t e r D e l i a , w h o h a s b e e n 
v e r y s i c k , b u t I s n o w r e c o v e r i n g f r o m 
h e r i l l ne s s . 

L a w t S a t u r d a y w a s M r s . J o h n M . 
A n d e r s o n ' s 4 9 t h b i r t h d a y a n d h e r 
d a u f c u t e r Effie g a v e h e r a v e r y p l e a s 
a n t s u r p r i s e p a r t y . M a n y of h e r 
f r i e n d s a s s e m b l e d a t t h e i r r e s i d e n c e 
a n d s p e n t a v e r y p l e a s a n t e v e n i n g , 
b r i n g m a n y n i c e p r e s e n t s . 

J a m e s S t i l l g u e s w a s i n t h e c i t y l a s t 
M o n d a y . . _ _ _ . . . 

O l i v e r T a y l o r a n d J a m e s B u t l e r of 
P e r u . I n d . , w a s i n t h e c i t y M o n d a y . 

B r o . J o h n M. A n d e r s o n f i l led t h e p u l 
p i t l a s t S u n d a y m o r n i n g . 

M r . a n d M r s . J o h n K e y s le f t t h e 
c i t v l a s t w e e k fo r C a n a d a . 

E l d e r W . H . B r o w n w a s h o m e l a s t 
w e e k t o s p e n d a f e w d a y s w i t h h i s f a m 
j l y . 

M r s . S i m o n G a t e * i s g r a n d m a n o w . 
T h e r e c a m e a b o u n c i n g b o y t o t h e 
h o m e of M r . a n d M r s . S a u n d e r s l a s t 
S u n d a y a f t e r n o o n . M o t h e r a n d b o y 
a r e d o i n g w e l l . 

P l e a s a n t S h e a v e , of C h e r u b u s c o , i s 
• t o p p i n g i n t h e c i t y . 

Y o u r c o r r e s p o n d e n t w a s w e l l p l e a s e d 
•w i th t h e c i t y of D e t r o i t u p o n h i s f i r s t 
v i s i t . J - H - R -

F t . W a y n e . I n d . , J u n e 1 . — T h e en 
t e r t a i n m e n t of t h e t r u s t e e s l a s t W e d 
n e s d a y n i g h t w a s a s u c c e s s . T h e n e t 
p r o c e e d s w e r e $ 3 2 . 5 0 . 

K . H . Y o u n g w e n t t o M a r i o n , I n d . , 
l a s t T u e s d a y o n a b u s i n e s s t r i p . 

F r a n k J a m e s of W a r s a w , w a s i n 
t h e c i t y l a s t W e d n e s d a y t o s e e F o r e -
p a u g h ' s s h o w , w h i c h d r e w a l a r g e 
c r o w d f r o m t h e n e i g h b o r i n g t o w n s . 

M r . a n d M r s . A . R . T a y l o r l e f t l a s t 
w e e k f o r T o l e d o , O h i o , w h e r e t h e y 
i n t e n d t o r e s i d e . 

J o s e p h B u n d y le f t l a s t T u e s d a y f o r 
T o l e d o , O. 

J e r r y B r a d s h a w , of P a u l d i n g , O . , 
«s v i s i t i n g h i s c h i l d r e n h e r e . 

T h e m a n y f r i e n d s of M r . a n d M r s . 
T a y l o r g a v e t h e m a s u r p r i s e p a r t y a t 
t h e r e s i d e n c e of M r . a n d M r s . H e n r y 
B a s s a n d s p e n t a p l e a s a n t e v e n i n g . 

M r s . J e f f r i e s h a s r e t u r n e d f r o m K a l 
a m a z o o , M i c h . , w h e r e s h e h a s b e e n 
v i s i t i n g . . 

M r s . H e n r y L e w i s of C h i c a g o i s v i s i t -
ifeg i n t h e c i t y . 

Mi*s M a g g i e B r o w n of W a b a s h i s 
v f c i t i n g M i s s E v a B r o w n . M i s s OUie 
B r o w n r e t u r n e d f r o m W a b a s h w h e r e 
s h e w a s a s s i s t i n g i n a c o n c e r t f o r t h e 
c h u r c h , w h i c h s h e r e p o r t s i s n o w o u t 
of d e b t , J - H . R . 

A SUCCESSFUL BALLY. 

T e r r e H a u t e , I n d . , J u n e 3 . — S u n d a y 
w a s r a l l y d a y a t t h e A. M. E . c h u r c h 
a n d $ 8 9 . 0 0 w a s r a i s e d f o r t h e c h u r c h . 
R e v . T . E . W i t e o n i s d o i n g g o o d w o r k . 

A f r o - A m e r i c a n s h e r e t o o k a d v a n t a g e 
of t h e f i r s t e l e c t r i c c a r s t o t h e f a i r 
g r o u n d , O r p b a n ' s h o m e a n d B l a k e ' s 
g r o v e , b y g i v i n g a b a s k e t m e e t i n g i n 
t h e g r o v e . E x c u r s i o n s f r o m D e c a t u r 
a n d D a n v i l l e b r o u g h t 2 2 5 p e o p l e t o 
t h e c i t y . A g r a n d t i m e w a s h a d b y a l l . 

T h e s e c o n d B a p t i s t c h u r c h w i l l g i v e 
a g r a n d c o n c e r t i n t h e n e a r f u t u r e . 

R e v . J . A . D a v i s , of I n d i a n a p o l i s , 
d e l i v e r e d t w o g o o d s e r m o n s l a s t S u n 
d a y . A l a r g e a u d i e n c e e n j o y e d h i s 
e l o q u e n c e . 

T h e U n i o n L i t e r a r y s o c i e t y p r e s e n t e d 
a g o o d p r o g r a m o n M o n d a y n i g h t a n d 
a d j o u r n e d u n t i l S e p t . 1 . 

A b u i l d i n g a n d l o a n c o m p a n y w a s 
s t a r t e d l a s t w e e k a n d w i l l b e p e r f e c t e d 
o n J u n e 9 . 

T h e F o u r A c e q u a r t e t t e w i l l l e a v e 
J u n e 1 5 , f o r H a m i l t o n p a r k u n d e r c o n 
t r a c t fo r t h e S u m m e r . 

P r o f . S t e w a r t ' s o r c h e s t r a r e n d e r e d 
s o m e f ine m u s i c M o n d a y n i g h t . 

M r . J o h n L . E v u n s h a s o p e n e d a n 
ice c r e a m p m i o r a n d r e s t a u r a n t a t 
3 0 7 O h i o s t r e e t . 

M r s . M a r i a G r i f f i t h of E v a n s v i l l e i s 
v i s i t i n g h e r m o t h e r M r s . J o h n s o n o n 
s o u t h T h i r d s t r e e t . 

M r s . J o h n P a p p y , of S t . A u g u s t i n e , 
F k i . , i s v i s i t i n g M r s . D w y e r . 

M r s . M . C. M a n u e l i s s p e n d i n g t h i s 
w e e k i n L o s t C r e e k . 

M r . H e n r y H o w e l l l i a s r e t u r n e d 
h o m e f r o m O h i o . 

H o w e l l a n d W a s h i n g t n o w i l l e n l a r g e 
t h e A f r o - A m e r i c a n j o u r n a l o n r h « 1 3 t h . 
^SuccesM t o y o u y o u n g m e n . 

L o o k o u t f o r t h e Y. M. C. C. b a n q u e t . 
R . iv. 

UXMAXLY YOUXG MEX. 

S a g i n a w , J u n e 2 . — O n e of t h e m o s t 
s u c c e s s f u l e n t e r t a i n m e n t s e v e r g i v e n 
in S a g i n a w w a s t h e M a y Q u e e n c o n 
c e r t g i v e n a t M c C o r m i c k ' s h a l l . T u e s 
d a y e v e n i n g . M a y 2 7 . Mis s K i t t i e 
B a l n e y . dre*wed in c r e a m c o l o r e d m u l l 
e n t r a i n e , m a d e a v e r y g r a c e f u l q u e e n , 
a n d l o o k e d v e r y p r e t t y , a s d i d h e r 
m a i d s of h o n o r . S h e w a s c r o w n e d b y 
M i s s B i r d i e V e t t e r . T h e t a b l e a u of 

t h e G l e a n e r s w a s a l s o v e r y e f f ec t i ve . 
T h e s i n g i n g w a s g o o d a n d " t h e g u i t a r 
s o l o s b y M e s s r s . H a r r y a n d C l a u d e 
J o r d a n w e r e w e l l r e n d e r e d . 

On S u n d a y e v e n i n g t h e c o n e r r e g a t i o n 
w a « v e r y l a r g e , b u t t h e u n g s M i t l e m a n -
l y c o n d u c t of t h e y o u n g m e n d u r i n g 
t h e s e r v i c e s w a s s h a m e f u l a n d a d i s 
g r a c e t o t h e m a n d t h e c i t v . t i s t i m e 
t h e y h a d l e a r n e d t o l>e m e n "and t o a c t 
a s g e n t l e m a n s h o u l d . 

Mu*s E v a R i c h m o n d w i l l l e a v e f o r 
C h i c a g o s o o n . 

M r s . L a n e , of O w o s s o . is v i s i t i m r 
f r i e n d s in t h e c i t y . 

Mr*. H a m m o n d . Mr*. B u t l e r a n d M r s 
B a n d y s p e n t m e m o r i a l d n y in F l i n t . 

M r s . L u c n s a n d f a m i l y t . i l k of l e a v i n g 
t h e O ' t y . H e r a b s e n c e w i l l b e s i n c e r e l v 
r e t r r e f t e d . A s s u p e r i n t e n d e n t of t h e 
S u n d a y s c h o o l s h e h a s d o n e e x c e l l e n t 
w o r k a n d w h e r e e v e r s h e ffnes w e 
k n o w s b o -„-iji p r o v e a | , i ( M W , f n _ t t h 

c o m m u n i t y . H e n r i e t t a . 

HO WELL HAPT-EXIXGS. 

H o w e l l . M a y 2 8 . - M i s s X a n c y Chi l -
d e r * . of A t c h i s o n . K a n . , a r r i v e d l a s t 
£ » t n - d o v . M i s s M a t t i e C h H d e r s . of 
ttrookiyn. is a l>o a t h o m e . Mips E l l a 

O h i l d e r s i s v e r y i l l w i t h c o n s u m p t i o n 
a n d o t h e r s of t h e f a m i l y a r e e x p e c t e d . 

M r . B a r n a r d A l l e n of L a n s i n g w i l l 
s p e n d a f e w d a y s h e r e b e f o r e h e l e a v e s 
f o r t h e W e s t . 

C n a s . S t r a w s of F o w l e r v i l l e i s o n 
t h e s i c k l i s t . 

S . D . A n d e r s o n h a s J u s t finished r e 
m o d e l i n g h i s s h o p . I t i s n o w o n e of 
t h e finest. A . 

A PAINFUL ACCIDENT. 

S a g i n a w , M a y 2 7 . — E l d e r H i l l w e n t 
t o F l i n t o n S u n d a y t o a s s i s t E l d e r 
B r o w n to h i s q u a r t e r l y m e e t i n g , t h e 
R e v . J a s . M . H e n d e r s o n , P r e s i d i n g e ld 
e r a c c o m p a n i e d h i m h o m e a n d p r e a c h 
e d o n M o n d a y e v e n i n g . W e w e r e a l l 
v e r y g l a d t o m e e t h i m . 

M r . A u g u s t u s p r e a c h e d o n S u n d a y 
e v e n i n g t o a l a r g e c o n g r e g a t i o n . 

T h e o l d f o l k s c o n c e r t g i v e n b y t h e 
l a d i e s of t h e Z i o n B a p t i s t c h u r c h i o r 
t h e b e n e f i t of t h e i r p a s t o r w a s a d e -
i d e d s u c c e s s . 

W e d n e s d a y , M a y 2 7 , t h e y o u n g p e o 
p l e of t h e A . M. E . c h u r c h w i l l g i v e 
a M a y q u e e n p a r t y w h i c h i s e x p e c t e d 
t o b e t h e f i n e s t of t h e s e a s o n . 

M r . L e w i s B o w l e s h a s l e f t t h e c i t y 
f o r V p r t i l a n t i a n d f r o m t h e n c e e x p e c t s 
t o g o t o C h i c a g o . 

M r s . T o l b e r t oX B a y CSty a t t e n d e d 
t h e c o n c e r t a t t h e B a p t i s t c h u r c h 
o n T h u r s d a y . 

Q u i t e a n u m b e r of o u r y o u n g f o l k s 
w e n t t o B a y C i t y o n M o n d a y . E l d e r 
J o h n s o n of B a y C i t y p r e s e n t e d e v e r y 
l a d y a c o m p l i m e n t a r y t i c k e t t h a t a t 
t e n d e d t h e c o n c e r t . 

T n e F l i n t q u a r t e t t e a r e i n t h e c i t y 
g i v i n g c o n c e r t s . T h e y a r e i n d e e d f ine 
s i n g e r s . 

O u r s i c k p e o p l e a r e c o n v a l e s c e n t . 
M r . R i c h a r d s o n h a s r e c o v e r e d s o a s 

t o b e o u t a g a i n . H e a t t e n d e d t h e e v e n 
i n g s e r v i c e S u n d a y . 

M r s . H a r t w e l l a n d M r s . B u t l e r a r e 
a l e o i m p r o v i n g . 

M r s . V a n d y k e m e t w i t h a p a i n f u l 
a c c i d e n t l a s t w e e k b y l e t t i n g a n i r o n 
f a l l o n h e r f o o t . H e n r i e t t a . 

BEMEMBEBED WITH FLO WEBS' 

B a t t l e C r e e k . J u n e 1 .—Our c i t y w a s 
t o d a y v i s i t e d b y a d i s a s t r o u s f i r e . T h e 
f i re d e p a r t m e n t r e s p o n d e d p r o m p t l y 
a n d u p o n a r r i v i n g u p o n t h e s c e n e 
f o u n d t h e l a r g e p u b l i s h i n g h o u s e of t h e 
G o o d H e a l t h P u b l i s h i n g c o m p a n y i n 
f l a m e s . I t w a s f o u n d i m p o s s i b l e t o 
s a v e t h e b u i l d i n g a n d a l l e f f o r t s w e r e 
d i r e c t e d t o w a r d s s a v i n g t h e s u r r o u n d 
i n g p r o p e r t y . T h e l o s s i s e s t i m a t e d a t 
$ 5 0 , 0 0 0 . I n s u r a n c e $ 2 0 , 0 0 0 . 

M e m o r i a l d a y w a s o b s e r v e d i n t h e 
c i t y S a t u r d a y , w i t h a m a g n i f i c e n t p a 
r a d e a n d a b l e a d d r e s s e s . N a t u r e s e e m 
e d t o s m i l e o n a l l a n d t h e d a y w a s a l l 
t h a t o n e c o u l d w i s h f o r t h e y e a r l y 
t r i b u t e of t h o s e w h o d i e d f o r t h e i r 
c o u n t r y . 

M r s . E . M a r s h a l l a n d M r s . M. C o n n e r 
w e n t t o V i c k s b u r g o n S a t u r d a y t o 
s t r e w f l o w e r s o n t h e g r a v e s of t h e i r 
p a r e n t s m i d t h o s e of y o u r c o r r e s p o n 
d e n t . 

R e v . Po ;» a s s i s t e d R e v . G r e g o r y a t 
D a y S u n ' y In h i s q u a r t e r l y m e e t i n g . 
R e v . M a r s h a l l f i l led t h e p u l p i t m o r n 
i n g a n d e v e n i n g S u n d a y . R e v . P o p e 
w i l l h o l d h i s q u a r t e r l y m e e t i n g S u n 
d a y J u n e 4=, w h e n R e v . H e n d e r s o n w i l l 

p r e s i d e . B . S . 

SUCCESSFUL SOXG 8EBVICE. 

C h a t h a m , O n t . , J u n e 3 . — L a s t S u n 
d a y b e i n g q u a r t e r l y S u n d a y i n C a m p 
be l l c h a p e l , B r o t h e r D a n i e l A d y , p a s 
t o r i n c h a r g e of N a z r e y m e m o r i a l , 

p r e a c h e d i n t h e m o r n i n g t o q u i t e a 
l a r g e c o n g r e g a t i o n . T h e s a c r a m e n t a l 
s e r v i c e of t h e a f t e r n o o n w a s c o n d u c t e d 
b y t h e R e v . J . O ' B a n y o u n , p a s t o r i n 
c h a r g e . R e v . A d y w a s p r e s e n t a l s o . 
I n t h e e v e n i n g a s o n g s e r v i c e -was r e n 
d e r e d b y t h e c h o i r i n a n e x c e l l e n t a n d 
s a t i s f a c t o r y s t y be, p l e a s i n g t h e l a r g e 
n u m b e r w h i c h w e r e i n a t t e n d a n c e . . 
N o t a v a c a n t s e a t r e m a i n e d i n t h e 
c h u r c h . W e h a v e c e r t a i n l y t o t h a n k 
t h e k i n d c i t i z e n s of C h J t t h a m for t h e i r 
L ibe ra l i n t e r e s t a n d g ^ r o n a g e . 

M r s . J . M a s t e r s o n , of W i n d s o r , i s 
v i s i t i n g h e r m o t h e r , M r s . J o n e s . 

T h e C a n a d i a n j u b i l e e s i n g e r s h a v e 
b r o u g h t h o m e w i t h t h e m , M r . E r n e s t 
O ' B a n y o u n , of D e t r o i t . H e i s v i s i t i n g 
w i t h h i s f a t h e r , t h e R e v . J . O ' B a n 
y o u h . 

T h e W i l l i n g w o r k e r s o c i e t y a r e h a v 
i n g a n i ce c r e a m s o c i a l - L izz ie . 

FISHING STOBIES IX ORDER. 

C a s s o p o l i s , J u n e 1 . — B u n n & C o ' s s a w 
m i l l i s r u n n i n g ful l b l a s t . 

M o n t a g u e S a u n d e r s d i e d o n t h e 2 8 t h 
a n d w a s b u r i e d i n C h a i n L a k e c e m e 
t e r y . 

M r s . N o a h C h u r c h m a n i s v i s i t i n g i n 
S o u t h B e n d t h i s w e e k . 

M r s . Z. B e v e r l y is e n t e r t a i n i n g h e r 
s i s t e r , M r s . J o h n J a m e s , of S o u t h B e n d 
J o h n is s o o n t o b e c o m e , a r e s i d e n t of 
C a s s o p o l i s a g a i n . 

G o o d f i s h i n g a t D i a m o n d L a k e g i v e s 
t h e F o r e s t H a l l p r o p r i e t o r s a g o o d 
b u s i n e s s t w o m o n t h s e a r l i e r t h a n a n y 
s e a s o n t h a n i t h a s b e e n r u n . •' 

T l i e a n n u a l S u n d a y s c h o o l p i c n i c 
w i l l b e h e l d a t W m . A l l e n ' s g r o v e o n 
F r i d a y , J u n e 1 2 t h . T h i s is t h e g r e a t 
e s t d a y in C a s s c o u n t y a m o n g S u n d a y 
s c h o o l w o r k e r s . 

M o n r o e B r o w n ' s s i x y e a r o l d d n u e r h -
t e r w a s s e v e r e l y b u r n t o n t h e l o w e r 
e x t r e m i t y w i t h a k e t t l e of b o i l i n g w a 
t e r S a t u r d a y . 

J o e J o h n s o n of D o w a g i a c w a s in o u r 
c i t y M o n d a y . W . B . 

THB FISK SIXGERS. 

A n n A r l x ) r , J u n e 1 .—The f i r s t h a s 
s t a r t e d o u t v e r y w a r m in t h i s s e c t i o n . 
P e o p l e a r e i n c l i n e d t o w a r d s ice c r e a m 
a n d ice w a t e r n o w . 

M r s . M e l i s s a C r a w f o r d lef t l a s t M o n 
d a y fo r A l b i o n . S h e v i s i t s h e r s i s t e r , 
M r s . W i l l i a m s o n . 

W i l l i a m G r a v e s is v e r y s i c k . H e h a s 
b e e n h a v i n g t h e g r i p a n d d o e s n ' t 
s e e m t o r e c o v e r . 

T l i e 2 n d B a p t i s t S u n d a y s c h o o l w i l l 
h o l d a n i ce c r e a m s o c i a l o n F r i d a y 
n i g h t in t h e p a r l o r s of t h e c h u r c h . O n 
S u n d a y n i g h t . R e v . H a s k e l l of t h e 1 s t 
B a p t i s t c h u r c h p r e a c h e d h i s f a r e w e l l 
" e r m o n . H e w i l l s o o n l e a v e t o m a k e 
K a l a m a z o o h i s p e r m a n e n t h o m * . 

T h e F i n k J u b i l e e s i n g e r s w i l l g i v e 
a c o n c e r t o n S a t u r d a v n i g h t in u n i 
v e r s i t y h a l l f « r t h e b e n e f i t of N e w 
b e r r y h a l l . 

T h e r e w e r e s e v e r a l s t r a n g e r s in t h e 
c i t y t h e p a s t f e w d a y s . 

M r s . L a n d e r s is b - t t e r . b u t M r s . B u r 
l e i g h d o e s n ' t g e t a n y b e t t e r . 

M r s . C h e s t e r h a s m o v e d o n N o r t h 
8 t r e e t - L o t t i e . 

F E M I N I N I T I E S . 

M o d e s t y is t h e chat>tity of m e r i t , t h e 
v i r g i n i t y of nob le souls. 

C i n c i n n a t i w o m e n g e t a f t e r t h e i r s t r e e t 
c o m m i s s i o n e r s w i t h a b r o o m . — N e w Or 
l e a n s P i c a y u n e . 

M o r m o n w i d o w s r e m e m b e r r e g r e t f u l l y 
t h e t i m e w h e n t h e i r husband , w a s Y o u n g . 
N e w O r l e a n s P i c a y u n e . 

T h e s m a l l e s t p a r t of t h e cos t of a n en 
g a g e m e n t r i n g is t h e a m o u n t t h e y o u n g 
m a n p a y s t o t h e j e w e l l e r w h e n he g e t s t h e 
r i n g . — S o m e r v i l l e J o u r n a l . 

J o h n S t a n l e y , a g e d 9 1 , a n d L o u i s a 
Brooks , a g e d 76, of A s h l a n d c o u n t y , N . C , 
w e r e m a r r i e d n o t l o n g s ince . J o h n sa id 
n e i t h e r of t h e m cou ld r i sk a l o n g e n g a g e 
m e n t , a n d so t h e c o n t r a c t w a s b e g u n a n d 
e n d e d in a b o u t four w e e k s . 

K e e p ce l e ry fresh b y ro l l i ng i t in b r o w n 
p a p e r sp r ink l ed w i t h w a t e r , t h e n in a 
d a m p c lo th , a n d p u t i t in a cool d a r k 
p lace . Before p r e p a r i n g i t for t h e t a b l e , 
s u b m e r g e i t in cold w a t e r a n d l e t i t s t a n d 
for a n h o u r . I t wi l l b e found v e r y cr i sp . 

A M a s s a c h u s e t t s g i r l p l a n n e d t h e com
p l e x m a c h i n e w h i c h m a k e s p a p e r b a g s ; a 
N e w J e r s e y g i r l found a w a y of t u r n i n g 
o u t ho r seshoes by m a c h i n e r y , a n d a N e w 
Y o r k f a r m e r ' 8 wife is t h e p a t e n t e e of a n 
a r r a n g e m e n t for feed ing c a t t l e on t r a i n s . 

T h e l a t e s t " O h i o i d e a " h a s been en-
v o l v e d b y a c l e r g y m a n of E a s t L ive rpoo l , 
w h o h a s a r r a n g e d a n i n f a n t - r o o m , w i t h a 
c o r p s of nu r se s , t o t a k e c a r e of t h e b a b i e s 
whi le t h e m o t h e r s l i s t en to t h e s e r m o n . A 
s i m i l a r a n n e x t o t h e a t r e s w o u l d b e a 
boon a l ike t o p l a y e r s a n d p l ay -goe r s . 

A m a n in M i l w a u k e e s a w a w o m a n fall 
d o w n , a n d he he lped h e r u p a n d spoke 
w o r d s of conso la t ion , a n d she s e n t h i m a 
deed t o a $.),000 house . A m a n in P e o r i a 
d id t h e v e r y s a m e t h i n g , a n d t h e w o m a n 
ye l led for h e r h u s b a n d , w h o w a s n e a r by , 
a n d he c a m e r u n n i n g u p a n d b r o k e t h e 
c o n s o l e r ' s nose . 

M a y : " B e l l e V a n L e e r w o u l d h a v e l ieen 
a m a r t y r i n t h e d a r k a g e s . " S t e l l a : 
" W h a t m a k e s y o u t h i n k s o ! " M a y : 
" W h y , y o u k n o w , w h e n she found t h a t 
G e o r g e B o n d h a d lost a l l h i s m o n e y she 
Baid, 'If I m a r r y h i m p t O p i l wil l s a y I a m 
a p h i l a n t h r o p i s t , a n d 1 c a n n o t a n d wi l l 
n o t be o s t e n t a t i o u s . So I sha l l g i v e h i m 
up , t h o u g h i t b r e a k m y hea r t !* " 

I t w a s t h e e v e r s w e e t a n d k ind Duchess j 
of P o r t l a n d w h o p e r s u a d e d h e r h u s b a n d t o 
bu i ld a h o s p i t a l on his e s t a t e b y t h e sa le 
of j e w e l s w i t h w h i c h h e p r e s e n t e d h e r o n 
t h e a r r i v a l of t h e i r l i t t l e d a u g h t e r , Dor
o t h y , a y e a r ago . Now, in t h e ce leb ra 
t ion of t h e b a b y ' s first b i r t h d a y , s h e h a s 
g i v e n a feas t in h e r r o o m s t o t h e ch i l d r en 
on t h e e s t a t e , w i t h a v e r y s u b s t a n t i a l m e 
m e n t o of t h e d a y t o t a k e h o m e w i t h t h e m . 

^ U P ^ S Railroad Time Tablet. 
THE 8H0ET LUTE 

P O P U L A R S C I E N C E . 

L o n d o n s m o k e is a s u n s h i n e ki l ler . T h e 
R o y a l B o t a n i c soc ie ty h a s k e p t a c a r e f u l 
r e c o r d of t h e b r i g h t s u n s h i n e t h a t fell on 
t h e g a r d e n s in R e g e n t ' s p a r k l a s t y e a r . 
O u t of a poss ible 4455 h o u r s t h e " b e a u t e 
ous e y e of h e a v e n " w a s vis ible d u r i n g 
1092. 

M a y e r h a s c a l c u l a t e d t h a t , if t h e m o t i o n 
of t h e e a r t h w e r e s u d d e n l y a r r e s t e d , t h e 
t e m p e r a t u r e p r o d u c e d w o u l d be sufficient 
t o m e l t a n d e v e n vo la t i l i ze i t ; whi le , if i t 
fell i n t o t h e sun . a s m u c h h e a t w o u l d be 
p r o d u c e d a s r e su l t s f rom t h e c o m b u s t i o n of 
5000 sphe re s t h e s ize of o u r g lobe. 

The d a m porpo i se s a r e sa id t o he lp t h e i r 
y o u n g in t h e i r efforts t o b r e a t h e b y b e a r 
i n g t h e m u p t o t h e su r face of t h e w a t e r on 
t h e i r flippers. The sp i rac le , o r b lowhole , 
a p p e a r s t o be a sens i t ive p a r t of t h e head , 
for w h e n t o u c h e d w i t h t h e h a n d t h e por
poise shows s igns of g r e a t d i s comfor t b y 
l a sh ing t h e t a i l v e r y v i o l e n t l y . 

T h e e x p e d i t i o n s en t o u t b y t h e V i e n n a 
a c a d e m y of sc ience t o e x p l o r e t h e Medi t 
e r r a n e a n found i t s d e p t h t o be s o m e t h i n g 
o v e r 2 \{ mi les , b e t w e e n Molla a n d Cer igo . 
On t h e Afr ican coas t , w h e r e t h e w a t e r is 
c lea re r , w h i t e m e t a l p l a t e s cou ld be seen 
a t a d e p t h of 144 feet. S e n s i t i v e p l a t e s 
w e r e a c t e d u p o n by t h e l igh t a t a d e p t h of 
o v e r 1600 feet . 

T r u e b o n y t e e t h a r e pecu l i a r to a n i m a l s 
which h a v e backbones . The m o s t e l abor 
a t e d e n t a l a p p a r a t u s be longs t o t h e s e a 
u rch in , whose j a w s a r e c o m p o s e d of f o r t y 
pieces, m o v e d b y f o r t y s e p a r a t e m u s s e s . 
S n a i l s h a v e a so r t of a ribbon w i t h w h i c h 
t h e y r a s p t h e i r food as wi th a file. A n t -
e a t e r s , t h o u g h t h e y a r e m a m m a l s , h a v e n o 
t e e t h a t a l l ; b u t t h e y g e t t h e r e j u s t t h e 
s a m e , h a v i n g n o need t o c h e w t h e i r p r e y . 
The whalel>one w h a l e is a m a m m a l t h a t 
h a s no t e e t h , i t s p r a c t i c e be ing t o swa l low 
i t s food whole . 

P O P U L A R S C I E N C E . 

S ince t h e J3e t h e r e is ev idence in t h e 
fossil f a u n a s * n d floras of m a r i n e depos i t s 
a n d p e a t boys t h a t n o r t h w e s t e r n E u r o p e 
h a s e x p e r i e n c e d for s o m e t i m e a c l i m a t e 
cons ide rab ly w a r m e r t h a n t h a t of t h e p res -

j e n t d a y . 
W h i l e c louds , especia l ly t h e h i g h e r 

forms, h a v e a g e n e r a l t e n d e n c y t o m o v e 
l in t h e s a m e d i r ec t ion a s s t o r m s , t h a t is , 

f rom wes t t o ea s t , i t h a s been dec ided t h a t 
t h e y a r e a v e r y poor gu ide t o follow in 
spec ia l i n s t ances , a n d t h e y fail espec ia l ly 
a t t i m e s When such a s s i s t ance is m o s t 
needed . 

S a l a m a n d e r s a n d toads , a c c o r d i n g t o 
H e r r Schu . t z , a G e r m a u n a t u r a l i s t , n o t 
on ly h a v e m n e u s e l a n d s all o v e r t h e i r 
sk ins , b u t c e r t a i n poison g land* on p a r t s 
of t h e b a c k a n d l imb- a n d b e h i n d t h e ea r s . 
T h e s e g ' a n d s form « p r o t e c t i v e func t ion , 
a n d e m i t a co r ros ive j u i c e , wh ich c a n be 
d e t e c t e d w i t h coppe r -ha>ma toxy l in . In 
t h e s a l a m a n d e r t h e poison is s p u r t e d o u t 
on s t i m u l a t i o n , b u t in t h e t o a d i t s lowly 
e x u d e s . 

The l obs t e r is g r e a t l y in d r e a d of t h u n 
der , a n d w h e n t o e pea l s a r e v e r y loud 
n u m b e r s of t h e m d r o p t h e i r c l a w s a n d 
s w i m a w a y for d e e p e r w a t e r . A n y g r e a t 
f r igh t m a y also i n d u c e t h e m to d r o p t h e i r 
c l a w s . A u t n e w c laws beg in a t once t o 
g r o w , a n d in a sho r t t i m ^ a r e a s l a r g e a s 
t h e old ones , a n d cove red w i t h h a r d shells . 
T h e lobs t e r of ten d r o i s i t s shel l , w h e n i t 
h ides u n t i l t h e n e w shell is h a r d e n o u g h t o 
p r o t e c t i t . 

Both the method and results when 
Syrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant 
and refreshing to the taste, and acts 

f ently yet promptly on the Kidneys, 
<iver and Bowels, cleanses the sys

tem effectually, dispels colds, head
aches and fevers and cures habitual 
constipation. Syrup of Figs is the 
only remedy of its kind ever pro
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in 
its action and truly beneficial in its 
effects, prepared only from the most 
healthy and agreeable substances, its 
many excellent qualities commend it 
to all and have made it the most 
popular remedy known. 

Syrup of Figs is for sale in 50c 
and $1 bottles by all leading drug
gists. Any reliable druggist who 
may not have it on hand will pro
cure it promptly for any one who 
wishes to try it. Do not accept any 
substitute. 
CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO 

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
LOI"tVILL£. AT, NEW YORK, N.t, 

German 
Syrup" 

Martinsville, N.J., Methodist Par
sonage. " My acquaintance with 
your remedy, Boschee's German 
Syrup, was made about fourteen 
years ago, when I contracted a Cold 
which resulted in a Hoarseness and 
a Cough which disabled me from 
filling my pulpit for a number of 
Sabbaths. After trying a Physician, 
without obtaining relief—I cannot 
say now what remedy he prescribed 
—I saw the advertisement of your 
remedy and obtained a bottle. I 
received such quick and permanent 
help from it that whenever we have 
'iad Throat or Bronchial troubles 
^ince in our family, Boschee's Ger-
nan Syrup has been our favorite 
remedy and always with favorable 
results. I have never hesitated to 
report my experience of its use to 
others when I have found them 
troubled in like manner." REV. 
W. H. HAGGARTY, 
of the Newark, New • ^ Safe 
ferseyvM.E. Confer
ence, April 25, '90. Remedy . 

i 
•s R. GPFFV. Sole Mao'fr,Woodbury,NJ. 
If afflicted with 
sore eyes , use I Thompson's Eye Water. 

from Nervon^ Debility, VI-
fcM WaotlDK^tc, Send fcfrmy 

free BOOK of Remed ie^Njnd oure your
selves at nonns. JJr. J itencert U3Ms«uV*nSt.,Chicagu 
MEN WEAK 

KIDDER'S PASTILLES.f " i H ^ h . ™ 
SJfBJHIHHHHHHHHHElSSJKS f •• .CksrlMisws. I l u . 

I J A M L i f t A Is R E S T O R E D . REMEDY 
I f l A n n U V l l KKEE. A victim of youthful 
imprudence, causing Premature Decay, Nervous Debil
ity, Lout Manhood, ie.. havinp tried In vai» every known 
remedv, has discovered a wimple means of self-cure, 
which n« will send (sealed) FHKKto his fellow-si ifferera. 

Address J. C. MASON, Box Jl?v, New York City. 

Dr. Snyder'« Kidney 
Balsam cures Enured* 

BEDWETTIMG.) 
or circulars and U*» iinoiiials address, with stani v 

Dr. O. W. K. S V Y D I B . Mcvicker's Theatre . Chicago, i n . 

j£&~For sale by all Druggists. Price $1.00. 

ROOT'BEE.&ES 
Px-ks^c n i k n 5 gaOnat D. llrluui, iparklioi »n<1 tpprtltinc. 
Bold by all dealer*. A beamifV picture Boot aad earda •'•ir. free M 
•ay one mdloii addmt to THK C. K. HIRES CO.. Philadelphia 

The Soap 

that 
Cleans 

Most 

CHM) • w r o t t a n . To ledo to 

ClnoiBiiad, Ind 'napa t t , 

L o n i r r i l l e , 

• 11S • m l All l o i n t s s>oath, 
Leave 

Detroit, M.C.R.R. t 6 i » am • 1 30 pm »9 • M, 
lotedo, C . H . 4 D . ^ 

8.45 am 10.15 a n 3 90 pra 12 01 a n 
Arrive 

Lima 9 90 am 15.21 pm 6 00 pm 2.36 am 
Davton 12 05 pm 2 55 pm 8.** pm 5.10 am 
Hamilton 1JK nm 8.59 pm 8 48 pm 6 08 pm 
Cincinnati 2 10 pm 4.45 pm 10 60 pm TuSam 
Indianapolis 7.25 pm 7.26 pm 12.35 a.-., 9.30 am 

Through partcr car* on day train* and Pullman 
palace cars on night train* between Detroit and 
Cincinnati. 

•Daily tDairv, except Sunday. 
M. D. WOODFORD, K. O. McOORMICK 

Gen'I Manager. Gea'l Paas. AJrt 
D. B. TRACY. Nor. Pa««. Agent, 

IDS JeffTaon avenue Detrni'. Mich. 

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
Depot foot of Brush street. Central Standard 

Time Oct. 7th, 1889. 
Leave. Arrive, 
•7 40 a m . . Toronto, Montreal and Eaat . . $3 40 a m, 
•1200 m Port Huron "2 5 0 p m 
•8 50 p m Port Huron ExDreas »6 10 p m 
* 10 50 p m . . . Toronto and Montreal Ex . . .*9 10 p m 

WABASH RAILROAD. 
City Ticket Office, 9 Fort street West 

Depot foot of Twelfth street. Stanua 1 tuue 
Lea»-»j. Arrive. 

Indians."'a Lafayette, Kansas 
City and Western Flyer »8 25 am *6.46 pm 
8 t . Louis Express 18 30 pm :« - »•„ 
St. Louis ana In.I Kxpreus—... ;9.50pm $11.20 pm 
Chicago Express . . ; i ^ 5 pm $r*0pr r , 
Chicago Express 19.50 paa .7#>am 
Ind Louisville & St. Louis 
Express I960 pia 111.*) put 
•Daily. *Diily except Sunday. |Exocpi Satur
day. tExoept Monday. 

A. F. WOLFRCHLAGER, City Ticket K ~* 
R. G. BUTLER. Division Freight and Pa*«en«-&r 

Agent. 

C i n c i n n a t i 

H a m i l t o n 

a n d 

D a y t o n 

T h o u s a n d 

M i l s 

B o o k . 

AT* 

now-

sold 

for 

T w e n t y 

Do l l a r s 

a n d 

good 

o n 

fifteen 

different 

r o a d s 

a l l 

c o n n e c t i n g 

GENTS 
PER 

MILE 
VIA 

C.rL&Di 

Aa 
e r e r - r e a d y 

t icket 

between 

C inc inna t i 

D a j t o n 

Chicago 

St . Lou i s 

S a l a m a n c a 

F t W a y n e 

I n d i a n a p o l i s 

A n n Arbor 

Toledo 

Buffalo 

P e o r i a 

C leve land 

N i a g a r a F a l l s 

and a 

T h o u s a n d 

o t h e r 

poin ts . 

WILLIAM LOOK. 
I.• te Ci ronl t J a d g e . ) 

Attorney & Counselor 
at Law. 

HAS R E M O V E D 
His Offices to 

No's. 55 and 56 McGraw Building. 
D E T R O I T , M I C H . 

The Detroit, Lansing and Northern. 
Three Elegant Trains to and from Gr^nd Rapids 

Daily, except Sunday. Five Express Trains t o 
and from Lansing Daily, Except Sunday. Leave 
Detroit 

7:05 a-m. 11 :15 a. m . 1:15 p . m . 
5:00 p . m . 6 :30 p . m . 

Connecting in Unloa Station, Grand Rapids, for 
T H E C H I C A G O A N D W E S T M I C H I G A N . 

Trains leave Grand Rapids for Chicago 9 a. m.. 
1 p . m., and 11:35 p . m . , time five and one-half 
hours. Trains leaving Grand Rapids at 11:35 p.m. 
daily has through sleepers arriving at Chicago 
7:05 a, m. 

Train leaving Detroit 1:1" p.m.. arrives at Grand 
Rapids 6.06 p. m. Direct connection with C 
& w . M. train north, arriving a t Manistee 10:05 
p.m., and Traverse City 10:80 p. m.; arrives a> 
Holland 6:66 p. m.; arrives at Muskegon 7:10 p. m. 
T H E S A G I N A W V A L L E Y A N D ST. L O U I S 
Is the Shortest Line between Grand Rapids and 
the Saginaws. Trains leave Grand Rapids 7:80 
a.m., 4:30 p. in. Leava East Saginaw 7:80 a m . ; 
• :10p. in. Time, four and one-quarter hours. 

W M . A . o A v K I T . Gen'l Agt, Detroit, 
Telephone 868. 

Freight and Ticket Office, Hammond Building. 
Ground i loor, 120 Griswold St., also entrance 
from Fort St. 

CHAS. M. HEALD, Gen'l. Mgr., Grand Raplda 
GEO. DaHAVEN, Gan'L Paas. Agt., Grand Rapids 

CHAS. CUNNINGHAM 

Caterer \ Confectioner. 
I ce C r e a m . W a t e r Ice« a n d F i n e C a k e s . 

Si lver . Linen a n d Dishes to Ren t . 
Special Rates to Churches and ^ unday Schools. 

3 0 0 W o o d w a r d A v e . , 
Wedding and Birthday r io tTni t l f i f h 

Cakes a Specialty. D l l lUM, A l b J , 
TELEPHONE 4794. 

JOHN BREITMEYER ft SONS. 
Florists 6L Rose Growers, 

P o p u l a r F l o w e r s in the i r 8es son 

Clioxrr ( ollemon of Trnpical Flamta on 
Exhibition, 

Cor- Gratiot and Miami Avenue*, 
D E T R O I T - - - M I C H . 

mum 
ANO REAL 1ST ATE 

GOODRICH EROS.. 
Walker Dlo*h 

2 6 West Fort Street 
l<£i iivji i , M1UH. 

'1 

T h e an t i -Ca l l m e m b e r s of t h e F l o r i d a ! 
l e g i s l a t u r e h a v e pe t i t ioned Gov . F l e m i n g 

0 wi thho ld M r . Cal l ' s ce r t i f i ca te of e lec- i 
ion. T h e y g ive severa l r e a s o n s for t h e ' 
r o t e s t . 

IS L enox. 
JOHN P.HENSIEN 

) Wholesale and Retail I>ealer in 

HrrovEuy AIVI> 
1 1 A R D W A H F : . 

Manu acturer of 
T i n . O p r * > T *nd Sheet I ron W a r e . 

193 mnd 134 Amtoine St., Cor. Fort, 
D e t r o i t ' - M l o l i 



WINDSOR AND VICINITY. 
The fair held by the Kings ' daugh

ters a t the Bapt is t church w a s very 
eucottsaful considering the many other 
attractions. The work designs, and 
dL»pUiy by the ladies w a s well w o r t h 
the at tent ion of the public. 

The ladies made a profit of over 
<3U. ami wi th tue few things left, the 
late ol widen is promised, wid raise 
rue profits to abou t S|>-±0. The pillow 
cushion was d r a w n by Miss H a t t i e 

' The ladies are well pleased with the 
\surk accomplished. All wish them 
success and hope they will continue 
in the grvat work for future good. 
This was their first appearance. 

luv. ^uarles , who resigned from the 
Fiutist church about five weeks ago, 
WUrf among friends here Sunday. 

Miss Susie I iawlston, who has spent 
the season wi th Mr. Har r i s ' Jubilee 
company is the guest of Mrs. Mathews, 
Windsor avenue for ten days, after 
which she will re turn to her home in 
Nashville, Tenn. 
* The bodv found floating in the river, 
near the M. C. slip-dock, Sa tu rday 
morning, w a s young Ladd, who fell 
ia about twelve days ago, while tr im
ming posts near Kneldson lumber-dock. 

.Mr. Dunn, the varnish manufacturer , 
has been unable to fill his orders the 
past week owing to the scarcity of 
turpentine in the market . 

The enter tainment given a t the B. 
M K church on Monday evening was 
well attended and everything disposed 
of. On Wednesday evening the Trus
tees aid society meets, and on the 
Sabbath there will be three services 
as follows:Morning a t 1 1 , afternoon 
at 3-30 and evening a t 7.30. Each 
service will be conducted by a minister 
from abroad. 

The Jubilee t rus t and loan company 
Monday evening. I t is the only Afro-
American loan company of i ts kind 
and has paid a percentage on shares 
of 62 1-2 per cent. 

The A. M. E. church -last Sunday 
morning was well at tended and Rev. 
Gardner, of Charleston, S. C , deliver-
d an able sermon. In the afternoon 
Rev. Foster, of Beaufort, S. C , ad
dressed the Sunday school a t length. 
In the evening the Rev. Watkins. of 
X. C, delivered an interesting ad-
ilress Xf> a large and at tent ive au
dience His text was, "Go up and 
possess the ci ty ." 

On Thursday the annual conference 
of the Methodist churches of Canada 
ronvenes here. On Sunday the pulpit 
will be filled by prominent and able 
speakers. 

Residents of McPoueall street had 
somewhat of a surprise last Monday 
evening which resulted In the marr iage 
of Miss L. Pollard, an Afro-American, 
tn William Stnneey, white, . R?v. 
Miller tifrt the knot. 

Edwin Walker, of McDougall street, 
had a fine cow killed on Sunday. 
While beinir driven in a herd It got one 
of its horns entnncled with t h a t of an
other cow, which resulted in a broken 
neck. 

Oeorcre W. Lambert , the enterpris
ing young Afro-American newsdealer 
of Windsor handles weekly m o m than 
^,.000 copies of various daily and week
ly papers. Georee \* a hustler and em
ploys from twelve to fourteen hoys 
who cover the entire towns of Wind
sor, Sandwich. WelkerWlle? and the 
new settlement a t the ca t t le barns. 
Mr. Lambert will hereafter look after 
the interests of the Plalndeoler in 
Windsor and local items can be left 
with him and will be eriven prompt at
tention Order the Plaindealer of him. 

GLAD TO HEAR HIM. 

Bay City, June 1.—Presiding Elder 
Henderson was here the 26th of May. 
and delivered a most excellent sermon 
which was listened to with grea t at
tention. 

Mis« Blanche Simmons $f Kalamazoo 
is the guest of Rev. J. P. Coates. 
The Methodist school will have a 

strawberry and ice cream social June 
8th and all those who at tend will re
ceive a ticket for the excursion t o 
Saginaw free of charge. 

Cu»tcr*» Last Char l ie . 

"Cutter's La't Battle" continues in *ull 
popularity ard I* t-t-i 1 re? 'ded as out of 
the greatest nights rf tV.s city. Don't 
miss it adrtinoioTt 91 f*nla tf 

A L L - A R O U N D J O T T I N G S . 

New Z e a ' a n d is sh ipp ing b u t t e r to Eng
land 

Michigan f a rmer s a r e be ing swind led by 
a g i b canvasser , who is i n t r o d u c i n g a 
thistle e x t e r m i n a t o r a t $1.50 a b o t t l e . 

Out of tive b u s h e s of p o t a t o e s b r o u g h t 
into Marceline, Mo., t he o t h e r d a y t h e 
smallest in the lot weighed t w o pounds . 

A >,' 0,000 h o m e for the y o u n < w o m e n 
a t t end ing the P e a b e d j N o r m a l college is 
soon to he e rec t ed in .Nashville. T e u n . b y 
the t rus tees of t h e U n i v e r s i t y of Nashv i l l e . 

1 it- ditches* of S t . A l b a n s n e w g o w n is 
fastened with a se t of fatui ty h u t t o n s 

M of won ierful c a t s -eyes . s u r r o u n d e d 
* i t h d iamonds an 1 set in gold. R e m e m 
bering t h a t a ca t s ove. r e c e n t l y found a t 

»•:' is va lued a t $i*>,000, s o m e t h i n g of 
' value of t h e set o t b u t t o n s m a y be 

eKtiamced. 

L O V E L Y W O M A N . 

k, iss. 

s g lo ry is h e r g o w n . 

•a t h e c o m p l e m e n t pf a pe r fec t 

" "nieu a r e not. ange l s , h e r e o r he re 
after. 

u ' i ' iow is t h e s a n d w i c h b e t w e e n a t e a r 
• * i • smile. *-; 

the ugly t e m p e r of a p r e t t y w o m a n a l -
wav> shows t h r o u g h . 

' fune w o m e n a r e b o r n fools ; s o m e 
achieve it und s o m e h a v e i t t h r u s t u p o n 
vaein. 

The Hon. J. P. Green and Messrs 
II. C. Smith and George Myers, of 
Cleveland, suffered a little unpleasant
ness from the evident intention of the 
Avhite wai ters of Diehls' r es tauran t 
not to serve them, but they were per
sistent and after sending their cards to 
one of the proprietors, wi th a request I 
to see him. they received service and | 
profuse apologies from the proprietors, 
who evidently foresaw trouble if they 
persisted in his a t t e m p t a t discrimna-
tion. 

A BUNCH O P D A T E S . 

Anchors were invented in 587. 
The first complete translation of the 

Bible into English was effected by John 
Wyclif in 1380. 

Harvard college was founded in 1«86. 
Yale ln.1701. William and Mary, of Vir
ginia, was chartered 1692. 

The first shipment of iron pipe ever made 
in the South left Birmingham, Ala., for 
Baltimore in May. It was made by a 
Bessemer, Ala., firm. A solid train of 
twenty-five cars composed the shipments, 
and the first of a 5,000-ton contract. 

A beautiful piece of sculpture from an
cient Epheaus has reached the British mu
seum. The relic forms part of a marble 
bud, the head being exquisitely carved, 
while the figure of the goddess appears on 
the body. It is supposed to be 2,000 years 
old. 

A firm of stone cutters in Berlin have in
troduced a pneumatic chisel into their es
tablishment. The workman holds the syr
inge-like apparatus with both hands, and, 
as he slides it over the surface of the stone 
or metal, the chisel making 10,000 or 
12,000 revolutions a minute, chips off par
ticles. 

In the lime region on Guinea Hill, town 
of Coxsackie, N. Y..there is a large stream 
of water that flows through an under
ground cave, a distance of about twelve 
miles. Tradition says that an Indian once 
went in the "hole"' for the purpose of 
making an exploration, and he is "ex
ploring" yet. 

COOK 110 T H I i r 
NEW BANNER 

BARBER SHOP 
Brush Street between Ma

comb and Gratiot Ave. 

Messrs. Cook and Thomas take pleasure 
io invitiug their many patrons and the gen
eral public to partonize their new shop ' one 
of the finest" in the state. Every conveni
ence. First class workmen. Everything 
new and neat. Pleasant quarters. Call. 

A P P L I E D S C I E N C E . 

I n F r a n c e successful e x p e r i m e n t s h a v e 
b e e n m a d e w i t h s u l p h a t e of i r o n a n d w i t h 
s u l p h a t e of coppe r , l ime a n d w a t e r a s a 
s p r a y in p r e v e n t i n g p o t a t o d isease . 

A L i m o g e s firm h a s i n t r o d u c e d a n e w 
proces s of firing p o r c e l a i n by m e a n s of pe 
t r o l e u m o r r e s i d u u m oils, w h i c h g i v e a 
v e r y p u r e h e a t w i t h o u t s m o k e o r fumes. 

W a t e r h a s b e e n d i s cove red in t h e S a h a r a 
d e s e r t a t a b o u t 120 feet be low t h e s u r f a c e . 
Th i s is t h e first t i m e t h a t a s u p p l y of w a t e r 
h a s been found in t h a t l oca l i ty a t so 
s l igh t a d e p t h . 

T h e e ros ion of b ig g u n s is t h o u g h t t o be 
l a r g e l y d u e t o i g n i t i n g s l o w - b u r n i n g p o w 
d e r a t t h e base of t h e c h a r g e s , w h e r e b y 
t h e bore r ece ive s a t t r i t i o n f rom t h e h a r d 
u n b u r n t p o r t i o n s of t h e p o w d e r . 

T h e w a t e r of t h e c e n t r a l b a s i n of t h e 
M e d i t e r r a n e a n h a s been found t o be w a r m 
er , dense r , a n d r i c h e r in d i s so lved sa l t s 
t h a n t h e w e s t e r n . W h i l e a w h i t e d isk w a s 
o n l y vis ible a t f o r t y - t h r e e m e t e r s p h o t o 
g r a p h i c p l a t e s w e r e affected a t 500 m e t e r s . 

T h e r e w a s r e c e n t l y e x h i b i t e d in Dub l in 
a n e w b u r n e r for l i gh t -house use possess
i n g t w i c e t h e i l l u m i n a t i n g p o w e r of t h e 
l a r g e s t b u r n e r s n o w e m p l o y e d . I t is ca l 
c u l a t e d t h a t th i s n e w b u r n e r , in c o n n e c 
t i o n w i t h a spec ia l ly d e v i s e d s y s t e m of 
lenses , will t r a n s m i t a l i gh t e q u a l t o a b o u t 
8,000,000 of cand les , w h i c h f a r e x c e e d t h e 
m o s t power fu l l i gh t a t p r e s e n t used . 

D A S H I N G D O T S . 

B r e t H a r t e is w r i t i n g s h o r t s to r i e s for 
t h e s y n d i c a t e s . N o w t h e r e is a m a n w h o 
c a n w r i t e s h o r t s to r ies . 

H o w wise a y o u n g l a d y of B e a v e r Fa l l s , 
P a . , m u s t be . S h e is o n l y " s w e e t s i x t e e n " 
a n d h a s t h r e e se t s of w i s d o m t e e t h . 

T h e school c o m m i t t e e of B o s t o n b y 
u n a n i m o u s v o t e a d o p t e d " B l a c k B e a u t y " 
as s u p p l e m e n t a r y r e a d i n g in al l t h e B o s t o n 
g r a m m a r schools. 

Prof. L a n g l e y is a hopeful m a n H e be
l ieves t h a t m a n will soon be ab le t o fly a n d 
t h a t he shal l m a s t e r t h e a i r a s he c o m 
m a n d s t h e l a n d a n d t h e sea . 

W h e n an opt imist* is so wild t h a t he c a n 
n o t recognize p r e s e n t c o n d i t i o n s a s t h e y 
a r e he h a s lost t h e r e l a t i o n of affairs a n d 
his j u d g m e n t is no t good of e i t h e r t h e 
pas t , t h e p resen t o r t h e fu tu r e . 

E x c a v a t i o n s in E n g l a n d a r e p r o v i n g in
te res t ing . F u r t h e r m i n i n g in t h e n o r t h 
wal l of Ches ter , E n g l a n d , has b r o u g h t t o 
l ight ;t u u m b e r of c a r v e d s t o n e s a n d s o m e 
t w e n t y five g r a v e s t o n e s of t h e R o m a n 
per iod . 

W« §MKD occasionally a copy of our 
paper to persona who are not subscribers. 
If yon are not one this is a reminder to 
examine It carefully, and then send in your 
own name, and hand the paper to one of 
your friends with the same request tf. 

Tie Plaindealer always for sale at 
lie following places: 

Lansing—Crotty Bros, and F . F . 
Russell, newsdealers. 

Saginaw—Miss Ha t t i e Butler 656 
Sherman avenue. 

Boston, Mass.—W. L. Reed, 03 1-2 
Cambridge Street, and J . W. Sherman 
11 o Cambridge Street . 

Milwaukee, wis.,—S. B. Bell, 739 3rd 
Street. 00 

Kalamazoo - Hiram Wilson, 717 
Michigan avenue. 

Marion, Ind.—Mrs Anna Julius. 
South Bend, Ind.—C. A. Mitchell, 835 

West Thomas street . 
Birmingham, Ala.—W. H. Moss, 1008 

4th . , avenue. 
F t . Wayne. Ind. —Rev. J . H. Roberts 

205 Calhoun street. 
Xiles, Mich.—Miss Mnl>el Bannister. 
Ypsilanti, Mich.—C. W. Rogers. 
Bay City, Mich.—W. D. Richardson. 
Ann Arbor. Mich.—ft. p. Crubev. 
Clinton, Mich.—F. Kirchgessuer. 

AGENTS 

WANTED 
To Sell Our Royal Book, 

"The Black Phalanx." 
M i a history or the N'ejrro Soldiers and jrlves a 
full account of their services In fighting for free
dom and the Union, from the devolution to tite 
pretk-ut rime. S P L E N D I D P I C T U R E S of tiie 
Nearro Troops. All 3ay It is the grandest book 
ever written. Piles of money to be made aellinK it 
forevery body wants it. You C a n M a k e money. 
One man ha« already made 600 doHnrs on ."00 
book*. Don't fail to send at onee for circulars 
and see our l i b e r a l T e r m s t o A g e n t s . Address 
AMERICAN PUBLISHING COT, Har t ford ,Ct ! 
Boston. CinciuBirt or St. Louis. W a M i t a f M i ) 

Hot and Cold Baths, 
WITH SHOWER or PERFUMERY. 
Bath Rooms reserved for Ladies Fri
days, 2 to 4 p m. Complete service. 

Cook & Thomas, Prop. 

NEWHOME 
* 2 C 

i :ATTA«WuW** 
* • : T K : P I A £ 5 T « 

•WCPDWORr? 

IWCAIO. nUHIO* SQUARE. H.Y S*"****. 

: T R O I J T B R O S * , 
255 Woodward Avenue, 

DETROIT, - MICB 

SUKFSBETS' 
HOMEOPATHIC f } f t 

SPECIFIC N o . 6 0 
In OM 30 y«»r». The only roooMnrnl remedy for 

Nervous Debility, Vital Weakness. 
and Prostration, from over-work or other causes. 
$1 per viaL or 6 vials and large vial powder, for $6. 

SOLD BT DRUOOISTS, or sent postpaid on receipt 
of prtcc-UUMPHREYS' MEDICINE CO., 

Oor. Wil l iam and John Sts., V. Y. 

Any article that has out
lived 22 years of competi
tion and imitation, and sells 
more and more each year, 
must have merit. Dobbins' 
Electric Soap, first made in 
1869, is just that article. 
Those who use it each week, 
and their name is legion, 
save clothes and strength, 
and let soap do the work 
All that we can say as to its 
merits, pales into nothing
ness, before the story it will 
tell, itself, of its own perfect 
purity and quality, ir you 
will give it one trial. Ask 
your grocer for it. He has 
it, or will get it. Try it next 
Monday. 

There are many ImitAtion Electric 
N . B . 8 ° a P s m w h ' c h electricity plays no 

part Dobbins' fa the orifjiaal one, 
all Magnetics, Electrics, and Electro-Magics are 
fraudulent imitations. Ask for Dobbins' Electric, 
see that our name is on every wrapper, and if any 
other is sent you by your grocer, when you order 
ours,—seed it back to him. 

I. L. CRAQIN & Co., 

Philadelphia, Pa 

Edwards' Indian Comb Syrup. 
A rur» cure for Coughs, Colds. BroncMMs, and 

Whooping Cough, Three botties « ured Jacques 
A mini, or Maiden Tew shii>, after actually being 
bednd en and e pected to die and as « last resort 
tried William Edwar s' Indian Cough Syrup and 
is now quite well and the cure was tffected in 
about six weeks. 

hree bottles have cured Mrs. John Hickmoth, 
of Kingsville. after an illueas ot ten yea s She 
say* she paid one doctor 180, and was no better 
when bhe pa d the money than she was when she 
co mence i doctoring. A'terwanis she tri d t-d-
wards' Indian Uoutrh Syrup and is now as wrll as 
she ever was in her life and she authorizes Williana 
Edwards to publish this credential for the benefit 
of suff'iiug human it v, Three bottles only was 
what sue took t eff.-ct the cure. If you are af
flicted in this way take it a t once. It will surely 
cu*e you. 

1 Thi? *yrup helped me better t h i n any th i r g I 
ever took. I have taken four bottles of it and find 
that it is splendid for Coughs and Colds and I 
think if any one that is suffering from t o l a s and 
Coughs, would take it, it would save them a lso ." 
Mrs Joseph J . Wri?ht, Colchester, on t . 

" I t Saved Baby'8 Life!"—The above in what 
Mrs. Joseph Fox, of tsackville, Ont., Colchester, 
sa i l about Edwards Cough Svrup. My children 
were afflicted with the vv hooping ' ough in its 
worst form, the baby was so bad that the doctor 
said it could not live. I heard of Edwards' Indian 
Cough Syrup, through Mrs. Jo>eph Wright, and 
sent immediately for a bottle. '1 he first dose re
lieved, and, in a few hours baby was out of danger 
and cured In a few days. 

Can be had a t Mrs. E. Valentine's King St., 
Amheratburg, Ont.; Mrs. J . Nol <n, Qesto near the 
Canaan school house; T R. Flood, Harrow, Ont., 
and Edward t a l k e r , McD mgall 8 t , Windsor, 
Ont.; John Scott '- . Puce Kiver; al-o Mrs. ournett. 
82 Crogaan St^ Detroit, Mich., a ad Mrs. Jones, 888 
Antolne street. 

The two children of Valentine Beck of 
Beaver City, Neb., were burned to death 
in the absence of their parents Monday. 

$5.00 FORMER PRICE $7.00! $5.00 FORMER PRICE $7.00! 
Forward at onoe Photograph, Tin-type or Daguerreotype, and hare a BeanttJtt, 

Permanent, Portrait enlarged, 14x 17 elegantly framed aad eomplete, 

^: FOB S5.00 : —— 
The Fines t w o r k and full Satisfaction Guaran teed in every I&stanoe! 

F U I X , UXBLS1ZK P O R T R A I T A N D F R A M E 9 1 0 . 
^x • • - — « . . J , 

ENGRAVING AND COMMERCIAL DESIGNING, 
C ° i ? . f v r ^ e W ! P l l p e ^ ^ t t l 0 p l < * ' B 0 0 k ' f t n d P«°Ucatkm» of every de«rfption. Monogram., Trade" 

Marks, Business Cards, Letter Heads, Charts, etc., in outline or line-work; Zinc Etching Phwto-Sa. 
graring, Crayo-Lithograph or Wood Cuts. Single column portraits for Newspapers $8.00, 

A&ENTS "WANTED T^ J 1 T T T 
In every cltyjn the Union, «>od commission. C Q W ^ T Q H L C 6 Send stamp for 
823 DEARBORN 8T. Rooms 13-14-15. CHICAGO. ILL. 

Are You A Total Abstainer 
FROM: 

ALCOHOLIC LIQUORS 
AS A BEVERACE? 

If so you should Insure in the 

H i l l IISTIIEICE LIFE ISSOCIillOl 
OF AMERICA, 

Which furnishes Life Insurance for Total Abstainers 0HXY. on a new and 
Approved Plan, 

This Association in 1889 furnished insurance at considerably less than one third 
the cost io the best eld line companies. Its death rate for 1889- was only five p e r t h o u 
sand. All losses paid promptly and in full. 

TOTAL EXPENSE PER $1,000, DURING 1889, OF POLICY 

Taken eut at the age of 25 $5 48 
30 6 46 
85 7 46 
40 8 46 
45 9 46 
50 104* 

Tbi: aboTe was the cost per $1,000 upon a $3 000 certificate. 

L i b e r a l T e r m s t o A g e n t s . 
A d d r e s s , 

GEO. H. REISSMAN, Gen'l Ag't. 
4 4 State St., Detroit, Mich. 

H. RIDIGER, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
1 Q 4 : Iia,3=Lca.ol-p±i. S t r e e t , 

PANTS to order from $4 upward. 
SUITS to order from $20 upward. 

H. RicLig-e:rf 194 Randolph fetreel. 
M i n e r ' s O p e r a H o u s e n i o o k . 

H. H. HUNTER, 
CONSTABLE, 

Office, room 24 McGraw block, opposite City Hall, 

DETROIT, 3JLIOIT. 
Legal Business Iransacted Promptly. 

Real Estate Bought and Sol 1 on Commission. 

L o a n s N e g o t i a t e d o n . T t e a l 

A n d . P e r s o n a l P r o p e r t y . 

TELEPHONE 1068 
Mgr. Detroit Viewing Co. 

ROBlfRV C. BARNKS, HKXRT T. TOLIVER, 
W M . ELLIS , 

Attorney at Law. Real Estate. 

H . T . T O L . I V E H , «fc C O . , 

Real Estate Exchange. 
MONEY TO LOAN*. 

Houses to Rent Rents Collected 

2 2 Walker Block, 
D E T R O I T , - M I C H . 

DO YOU SMOKE? 
—If So Go To— 

HEAIXJCABTSRS FOB SMOLEB'S ABTICLBS. 

JOHN F. LIEBERMAN, 
Wholesale and Retail Tobacconist, 

84 Grat io t 'Are . , Near Randolph 8treet 
Pipe Repairing a Specialty. 

Bead the Plaindealer. 

SHERIFF 'S SALE-Not ice is hereby griren th a t 
by virtue of a writ <>t fieri facias issued outof 

and under the seal of the Circuit Court for th* 
County of Wayne, State of Michigan, in favor of 
Theodore F. Looker, against the goods, chattels, 
and real estate of Robert Moodie and Oliver AT 
Dicks, in said county to me directed and delivered 
I did, on the 1 weaty-ninth day of May A. D., 1880 
levy upon all the right, title ana interest of Rob
er t Moodie and Oliver M. Dick* surety in and to 
the following described real estate situated in the 
County of Wayne, State of Michigan to witt 
Twenty-five (26) acres of land off of the North end 
of the weft half of the Northwext quarter (W) of 
section four (4) in Town two (2) South 
of Range eleven (11) east. Also lot 
numbered ten (10) in Albert Crane's sub
division of the west par t of Out Lot numbered 
Twenty-three (23) and ea-t part of Out Lot num. 
bered Twentv-four (24) of the La Brosse farm so 
called North of Grand River road according to the 
recorded plat thereof. AH in Wayne County, 
Michigan, all of wh ch I shall expose a t publls 
auction or vendue to the higost bidder, as the law 
directs, at the westerly front door of the City Hall, 
in the City of Detroit, County of Wayne and State 
of Michigan, that being; the place for holding the 
Circuit Court for the County of Wayne, aforesaid, 
on Monday the Eighth day of June A. D. 1801 a t 
twelve o'clock noon. 

Dated Detreit. Tuesday April 21rt, 1891 
LOUIS B. LITTLKFIELD, Sheriff. 

B r BEN J. F . BRISCOE, Deputy Sheriff. 
GEO. X. M. COLLIER, Plaintiffs Attorney. 

C G. Wynn 

Studio 106 Miami Ave., 
(Forn erly 24* Woodward Ave.,) • 

Detroit, - Mich. 
tf ear Grand Circus Park. 

• 

i 

file:///surk


I 
*L ..i„ iif-riia-'iiss 

• M M M 

g^i^^«wy^i.^Mfc^>.'«'^»^'*^A-»'*-' -

9 « M M - l M 

I 
i 
» 

i 

: I 

I 

' 

The (Detroit) Plaindealer. 
L _ -4 

I s sued E v e r y F r i d a y . 

T E B M S — P A Y A B L E I N A D V A K C K . 
\ij n ail or carrier, per annum. 
Six months, 
Three months. 

t l .00 
.75 
JO 

THK PLAINDEAIJOI Company Publishers, Tribune 
Building:, 11 Rowland Street. 

Entered a t the Po-t Office at Detroit, Mich., as 
geeond-Uass matter . 

Address all com man {cations to TBK 
PLAINDKALER Ompsnr, Box 92, Detroit, 
Mich. 

DETROIT, FRIDAY JUNE 5, 91. 

Mayor Pingree has made ten addi-< 

tional appointments and among all ol 

which we fail to find that long looked 

for Afro-American. Vote for Mayor 

Filigree! 

.Mayor Pingree is great on making 
deals with the Democrats in the coun
cil and probably has no time xo con-
«der the Afro-American's claims. Yet 
hurrah for Mayor Pingree! May he 
lave long, prosper and,—run for office 
again! 

Major Pingree Hut iu ten new ap
pointment* to the council Uurt Tues
day evening. All of them good men 
and alJ of them confirmed- The only 
good man the Mayor lias found among 
the Afro-Americans was given the posi
tion of chimney sweep. Long live May
or Pingree! 

'{ hen- are arguments for and against 
placing the Detroit Police department 
under the control of the Mayor. There 
is little doubt that the department 
would be used for political purposes 
and demoralised to that extent. On 
the other hand no two or three com-
missioncrs -would have a life •"cinch" 
on the office and rule as if they were 
veritable tzars. The police department 
should i;o more be the tool of an aris-
ucraey Ilea the creature of some 
political demagogue 

rent some preudijce, that slops over, 
without sense or reason. The same
ness of so many oT these race problem 
articles, is an abundant proof of this. 
These writers always speak of the 
Afro-American, as if the weakness of 
one was the sin of all, and under the 
bead of "they," the most malicious 
slanders are placed upon as pure wom
en as ever trod the American soil. 
Those who do it are either criminally 
heedless or Inveterate liars, whether 
they be D. D's, A. M*s, or A. B's. 

There are too many progressive, vir
tuous, desirable homes among the Afro 
Americans to say those are rareities. 
There are too many noble women, 
who have succeeded against all odds, 
to say they are rare exceptions. 

A number of fair writers even treat 
the Afro-American in a different man
ner than he does other races or people, 
it has not been long since the Pall 
Mall Gazette published the details of 
such a rotten state of morals between 
people of high and low degree in Lon
don, that good people cried out in hor
ror, at the publicity given the matter. 
Almost every week the papers con
tain some scandal in high life, or the 
the freedom existing between men and 
women in certain social circles. No 
one says "they," including all the 
world when such matters are under 
libs IISJ 1i li Play fair! 

'MARCH'S TAPI&T 
O THE 0MURCHE8 INCULCATE 

SOUNO IDEAS REGARDING 
INTELLECTUAL LIBERTY? 

Dr T. i\ (.K-Mlnnd, of the Southern 
Presbyterian assembly, at a recent ses
sion in Birmingham, Ala., was speak
ing against Lowering the standard for 
pastors of that profession. One of the 
principal points he mude was that 
by so doing the Afro-American mhun
ters of his creed would soon be more 
competent than their white co-labor
ers. Whether he meant to pay them 
the compliment he did, is not indi
cated by the dispatches. But lie did 
give testimony worth preserving. He 
said he had seen them in their educa
tional work and knew how proficient 
they were. He iiad seen them dissect 
the Greek verb and put it together 
again, intimating that the white min
isters must hustle if they kept up with 
their Afro-American co-laborers. How 
does such an admission, confession one 
might say, agree with the attitude 
of the Presbyterian church South? 

Why is the word "South" still at-
tacned to this great religious organ
ization, if Afro-American pastors are 
showing themselves so capable. Dr. 
Cleveland may be able to answer for 
w seems as though he has given the 
matter considerable thought. 

Church Debt. 
Editor Plaindealer: Until the debts 

recently assumed by the Quuin chapel, 
and Bethel church at Chicago, Bethel 
church Detroit, had the distinction 
of being the most heavily encumbered 
colored church in the West. Its in
debtedness as reported in the minutes 
of the last conference was, six months 
ago. $14,384.58. 

It & said that Quinn chapel. Chicago 
now has a debt of over 980.000 and 
will have to borrow about #20,000. 
more In order to complete the building 
and that Bethel church, Chicago, will 
be finished with an indebtedness of 
about $15,000-00. The debts seem 
large but the churches are noble edi 
fices and will each be paid for. Bethel 
of Detroit has, during the past six 
months, met all of her pressing obli
gations and reduced her debt to such 
an extent that there are fair prospects 
that it will within another six 
months, have been cleared up to the 
mortgage which is $10,000. Much 
courage was required of each of these 
three great churches to venture out 
into such deep water, and still great
er courage, together with wise, earn-
st, persistent labor will be required to 
pay the debts but it will be done. 

The Afro-Americana of Detroit and 
Chicago can now point to first-class 
churches owned by the race and will 
take pride in paying for them. There 
are firve hundred ministers in the A. 
M. E. church and any one of whom i> 
fully able to handle the debts referred 
to. After all the A. M. E. church is a 
big affair. John M. Henderson. 

1 'ree 8pM«k StMsa-Yoaag and Pro*restive 
Meu Hesitate to Talk one In Masting 

Oat ta ska Cold, CoM World. 

KOXBBH V. 

Under the head of "Duties' to men. as 
men," is first to be considered "Jus* 
ttce." 

What is the quality of Afro-Ameri
can churches as toculcators of sound 
Ideas of justice and what their effic
iency as promoters of the practice of 
justice? 

"Justice is that temper of mind that 
disposes us to manifest proper respect 
fox the rights of others." 

The rights of others respect their 
own Person, Property, Character and 
Reputation. Personal liberty in
cludes liberty of body as well as of 
mind. Do the churches inculcate sound 
ideas regarding intellectual liberty ? 
Among the laws passed by a general 
conference oi the A. M. E. cnurch, some 
years ago, was one forbidding any 
church member to write and publisn 
any article or book without naviug 
first submitted it to a committee, j,uis 
was a most ilugrunt violation of the 
r^ht oi personal liberty and was soon 
Swept awuy, but does not the disposi
tion still remain in some quarters? 

The circumstance provoking the law 

cellent functions, often degenerate in
to mere watch-dogs and detectives. 
There are thousands of persons who 
would today be good and useful mem
bers of those churches if they could 
go deacons and class-leaders, but, who 
not being built that way, stay out in 
the cold, cold world, or worse still in 
the North get into the back pews of a 
white chureh and in the South get 
into the "African" end of white mis
sionary societies. "Plutarch." 

AS OTHERS SEE US-

It Is not Oar £Mars bat Ourselves that Bf ak« 
VH CoderI lag*. 

Milwaukee, June 1—The $5 prite to 
be given the Plankinton house waiter, 
who kept Mmsell the neatest during 
the month, was won by Mr. Thomas 
Moore, the judges having decided iu 
Ids favor, the next in favor being Mr. 
D. Green, Avho pressed Mr. Moore to 
hds beat efforts and was thought by 
most to be a sure winner, but the fact 
that he was sick for a few days in the 
beginning of the month aud was not 
able to appear at inspection was taken 
in consideration against him by the 
judges. A. J. Pord, W. Smith, G. Ham
ilton, H. Scurry aud J. Simons follow
ed in the order named. Mr. Chase, the 

manager, and Mr. Miles, the headwait-
er, are very much pleased with the 
appearance of the waiters, and the 
boys will continue in their efforts to 
win the prize-

It is to be regret ted that Wisconsin 
can send only one delegate to the Na
tional Afro-Americau League at Knox-

, - - . ville, Tenn., Juiv next, and it is to be, 
referred .to were by no means slight, h o p e < 1 t h a t a l l w i l l u u i M > i n ai<iillSr this 
nor was the necessity of restraint j branch 0f the league to send that one. 
hard to discover, lor at that period . Wisconsin has only a small Afro-Amer-
much eytt could easily be brougut | i c a n population but that number, 
about turough the published utter- , uiougn small, have been hitherto quite 

Our ffext Wetk't ULUA 
The Plaiadosisr for Jane 12 will con

tain Plutarch's Topics, Letters from 
T. J. Calloway, now in the South, an 
Afro-American Colleges, another atri-
cle on Detroit Schools, besides the 
usual amount of General News, Edi
torials, Local Items Etc. Read the 
Plaindealer. Subscription price with
in the reach of all. One dollar per 
year. _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Hot One Whit 
Afro-American Sentinel, Jackson. Tenn. 

The Detroit Plaindealer, like all the 
great weeklies, has reduced the price 
to $1. per year ,at the same time 
It has not reduced one whit its ex
cellence as a general newspaper or it a 
earnestness, zeal and. ability as a de
fender of the rights of Afro-Americans. 

The most serious hindrance to the 
Afro-American has been white labor 
organisation*, both North and South, 
lighting for a principle themselves, 
like tlie dog in the manger, they 
would not allow their sable brothers 
brothers to enjoy the fruits of their 
organizations. The Labor unions in 
the North, today, that admit Afro- j 
Americans, are compelled to do so as 
a matter of self preservation. Almost 
every business man will tell you the 
reason lu? does not have Afro-Aonerv 
can clerks in his store, is because his 
white employes will kick. 

Tike Afro-American painters of Mem
phis. Tenn.. have been trying to join 
the Painters' union of that place for 
some time, but were not admitted un
less they would agree to any terms 
the "unLou" might see fit to impose. 
and these were dasuirdly in their na-
rure. As a result no union was formed. 
Last week the union painters struck 
ior lugher wages and shorter hours 
and Airo-American painters were im

mediately put in their places. Now 
the Afro-American workers should join 
the Afro-American workers shold join 
their union, but the Afro-American 
contingent is sensible enough not to 
want any emergency union. In con
sequence they are doing the work and 
White painters the loafing. This has 
beeai the case in several instances in the 
North and will IK- SO until every lab
orer at any employment is considered 
the same as his fellow. 

En'«r«the Mlnlatry. 
Priends of Mr. John A. Williams will 

be pleased to learn of his success as a 
divinity student at Sioabury college in 
Faribault, Minn- Those who knew 
Mr. Williams as a student lu r̂e could 
easily see that his earnestness and zeal, 
coupled with great ability would 
make him preeminent in any profession 
he might choose. He has fully and sat
isfactorily met every anticipation of 
his many friends and will have the 
title, D D., added to his name Sunday, 
June, 14th. Mr. Williams participated 
in the commencement exercises of the 
school, contributing a paper, "Phil
osophy is the ally and not the foe of 
ReEigion," a subject capable of deep 
research and careful consideration. 

As an Episcopal divine Mr. Williams 
is fitted both by nature and education 
for a great work. During his college 
days his services have been in great 
demand. 

No comment at this time, joyful alike 
to Mr. Williams and his friends, would 
be complete without reference to Mrs. 
M. E. Lambert, to wliose kindly en
couragement, unwavering devotion, 
and unselfish interest Mr. Wiliams 
owes no littl" of his success.. The 
Plaindealer bids him God speed in the 
great and useful field he is about to 
enter. 

Frequently there appears in some 
of the many periodicals, an article 
on the "Race Question," by men who 
sign the titles D. D.. A. It., or A. B.. 
after their names The ordinary 
reader, after noticing the title, thinks 
at least, that the writter has given 
his subject serious thought even if it 
be wrong. *The fact is, however that 
two thirds of the present writers, who 
essay to comment on any phase of 
Afro-American life, do so for the sole 
purpose of appearing in print, or to 

Memorial Dsy Service*. 
A large numl>er of Afro-Americans 

showed their appreciation of the honor 
conferred on them, in inviting the 
Rev. Jolm M. Henderson to be among 
the speakers on Memorial day. by their 
attendance at the rink last Saturday. 
Many brought their children and their 
patriotism and pride of race will be 
stronger ever afterward by knowing 
that their fathers were among those 
who gave their lives for their country. 
Rev. Henderson's address was frequent
ly interrupted with applause, his 
glowing tribute to the heroism of the 
Afro-American soldiers being especial
ly well received by the veterans on 
the platform. At the close he was pre
sented with a handsome basket of flow
ers from Mrs. M. E. McCoy. The Jack
son family sang a chorus', after which 

the Rev. C. R. Henderson delivered 
an oration. 

The Plaindealer Excelling-. 

From the Star or Zion: 

The Detroit Plaindealer is now ex
celling all its contemporaries by re
porting the work, condition and prog
ress of all the leading colored institu
tions of learning. Its representative, 
Mr. Calloway, is doing the work pa
tiently, capably and well, and is intro
ducing to the Plaindealer readers a 
condition of things which now obtains 
among us which is surprising to many 
to say the least. We are rapidly be
coming a factor in this Southland, and 
the sooner the fast is learned and 
acknowledged by all the better it will 

! -
be for aH concerned. 

ones of rash and incompetent persons. 
Expediency, therefore, was strongly 
urged as reason for imposing the re
strictions referred to. But, is there 
not yet a disposition to discourage 
and prevent free discussion, and free 
investigation? 

In the official organ of the A. M. E. 
Zion church, not long ago, au older 
preacher unmercbully abused a youug-
er brother, who had frankly stated 
certain opinions. Now, had this 
more venerable brother combatted the 
opinions expressed and completely de
molished them, no one could complain, 
but, instead of attempting to reply 
to the arguments and opinions ad
vanced, he simply thrashed the young 
brother so soundly that young men oi 
timid character will for along time 
be afraid to say what they think if 
it be a t all likely to disagree with 
prevailing views. Similar instances 
could be cited with reference to each 
church, which clearly shows that there 
is a disposition to stifle free speech 
and. hence, sound ideas of the rights 
ol free discussion are neither taught 
nor their practice promoted. 

God has fixed an inevitable penalty 
to every immoral act, aud the 
Churches sutler the penalty of this 
evil. 

They are deprived of the fresh, clear 
and modern ideas that might come in 
volume.-, from the youth ol both laity 
aud clergy. 

Why, Mr. Plaindealer, several church 
papers have tried to cry you down 
because you have advanced ideas not 
in accordance with the current no
tions. 

There are but few Baptist associa
tions where the younger preachers 
are free to get up and talk as they 
think, the same is true of the Metho
dist conference. There are exceptions 
among the Methodist bishops of the 
Bethel and Zion connections, there 
are a few who practice this justice 
toward the youth, and there are hun
dreds of pastors wlio practice it in 
the-ir churches, but the evil still exists 
iaj many quarters. The young men 
might frequently hold wrong opinions 
but there is no possible justification 
of the restraining force that is brought 
to bear to assure their silence. 

Will all of the young preachers and 
all of the young church members who 
read this article, pause and reflect. 
Are you not aware of a feeling that 
holds you back from frankly advocat
ing methods widely different from a 
great mimy of the old time ones yet in 
vogue? From what does this feeling 
of hesitation arise? Why from the recol
lection of the terrible persecutions that 
you or some one else underwent for 
talking out in meeting. 

It would be well if these lenders 
who are moored to the traditions of 
the past would let the younger gen
eration have a fuller exercise of the 
right to think and talk. 

I know of fifty Baptist churches that 
are dying because the fossils persist in 
ruling and rudely gagging the young 
people. It is said that T. McCants 
Stewart is out of the A. M. E. church 
l>ecause he felt too much hampered. 
T. G. Stewart did not go out .-is did 
T- McCants Stewart, lie remained in 
and endeavored to get a hearing, he 
got it but with the soundest kind of 
a thrashing. He was defeated as a 
delegate to the general conference and 
•John Collet, the aspirant for C. S. 
Smith's office, was elected. Stewart 
Ml by far one of the brainiest men of 
the race, yet bis free expression of 
bis opinions has brought punishment 
upon him and will greatly contribute 
to lock the jaws and rust the pens of 
other young and progressive men. 

Bishop Brown talked out free aud 
advanced new ideas at a general con
ference in Baltimore and was set upon 
by a score of brow-beating fellows. 
Bishop Turner is talking out now, 
and as a result tliey are firing at him 
from every quarter. No one under 
takes to reply to his arguments, they 
try to silence him by abusing him. 

C. S. Smith broke loose from the herd 
and ventured to start the Sunday 
School department. They jumped on 
to liim and nearly worried the man's 
life out, but ho had the grit and skill 
to succeed. 

J. C. Embry, got a steam press and 
tried to pay for it. they poured hot 
shot at him for a year. 

They are after the Baptist preacher 
end of the Free Speech right now be-

j cause he gets out of the rut once in 
a whine. 

Whenever a member of the Baptist 
churches progresses in ideas beyond 
the ruling element, he i« either put out 
head over heejjs. or there is a "split. 

No. the Afro-American churches are 
nor first-rate inculcators of sound ideas 
of personal UJberty. 

The deacons of the Baptist church 
ami the class-leaders of the Methodist 
far exceeding the duties of their ex

act ive in its efforts to mitigate and 
elevate the condition of the race aud 
we are sure thafc-they will not fail to 
recognize their duty on this occasion, 
and respond in the manner required. 
Mr. Wallace, who was elected as our 
representative, is an able and eloquent 
speaker and is well informed on ques
tions, of the race. A better represent
ative could not have been chosen. 

While we do so much talking about 
the discrimination shown against our 
race, it will be well to look on the 
other side occasionally. We attended 
one of our theaters last week and had 
not been seated long before two Afro-
American ladies came in and took seats 
just in front of us. They were loudly 
dressed, which was in itself enough to 
make them conspicuous, without tak
ing into consideration the fact that 
their very dark complexions had al
ready made them so in an audience in 
which they were the only blacks, ex
cepting your correspondent. They be
gan by entertaining every one around 
them with a detailed account of the 
mashes they had made during the day. 
After the curtain was raised they re
mained quiet, but only for a short 
time. One of them had seen the play 
before and began to tell her companion 
in a tone audible to all those around 
her what was coming next and who 
was so and so. In the very midst of an 
act, when everybody and everything 
was intensely quiet, one of these young 
ladies produced a paper containing the 
Lord knows what and they both be
gan crunching*, crunching, in a man
ner thai would have done credit to a 
cannibal, and giggling so loudly that 
those in their immediate vicinity could 
not hear what was being said on the 
si age. Your correspondent was both 
disgusted and ashamed. Knowing the 
prejudice with which our race is re
garded at its best he felt humilitated. 
Had the usher, on complaints of some 
of the people who were annoyed by 
tltese women, asked them out or per
emptorily ordered them to make less 
noise, there would, in all probability, 
have been a loud hue and cry made 
by our people about prejudice, not 
treating us fairly, etc. Not beenuse 
they uphold such actions, but because, 
not knowing the true circumstances, 
they would have regarded the actions 
of the complainants and the usher, as 
only another means of prosecuting our 
race and to show their objection to 
having a black man or woman in the 
parquet of a theater with them. 

Miss Lydia Hughes has returned 
from Rattle Creek, Ky.. where she 
has been residing for the last year. 

Mrs. S. M. Minor leaves for West 
Superior today, where he expects to 
reside permanently. 

David Royal, of Sheboygan, is in 
the city, the guest of S. H. Palmer. 

II. V. Hill, of Chicago, is in the city 
on business. 

A. V. Rainey, of Chicago, formerly 
of Milwaukee, is here visiting friends." 

P. R. W. (i. D. D. M. J. Z. Cropper, 
of Chicago, is in the city ihe guest 
of J. H. Hawkins. 

P. W. M.. P. C. Clark \a seriously ill 
at his home on St. Paul avenue. 

Mr. C. L. Webb, son mid daughter, 
are in the city the guest of Mr, James 
BUT. 

A VARIETY OF THINGS. 
It has often been a query if there 

will not be more women in heaven 
than men. If one may judge from the 
small per cent of the latter who may 
be found at public services and the 
devotional meetings of the church, 
they will certainly be in the minority 
in that abode of the blessed. At a 
recent prayer meeting in oue of our 
city churches, out of an attendance 
of 25 there were only three men. 
The trustees, stewards and other offi
cials of the church were conspicuous 
by their absence. These are the men, 
il any, who should be interested in 
the growth of the church iu spiritual 
as well as temporal tilings. During 
times of revival the zeal of these same 
brethren keeps the church open until 
midnight every night iu the week, 
while they importune God unceasingly 
for their loved ones whose hearts are 
"SO hard" and who should be waked 
up before it is "eternally too late." 
Were their prayers answered and is 
the danger which was imminent past? 
If not why this Suspension of zeal? 
Surely those who could come to church 
every night under the excitement of 
special meeting should be willing 
to give one hour in the week to the 
prayer meeting throughout the re
mainder of the year. And they would 
if they knew how much their incon
sistency injured the cause they profess 
to love. 

"Tours in Michigan," is the name of 
a little pamphlet, in white and gold 
cover, issued by the Chicago and West 
Michigan and Detroit. Lansing and 
Northern railroad companies giving 
special rates to the summer resorts 
found on th.^ir route. It contains a 
description of over twenty-five love
ly resorts among which are Ray View, 
Mackinaw, Petoskey. Benton Harbor, 
and others less noted but offering 
equally fine facilities for the outing 
season, with time table and ticket 
rates after each. The book is equally 
adapted to meet the needs of those 
who do not know where to go and as 
guide to the summer tourist in Mich
igan. 

Kelly is 

SIMMEIt GUESTS 

Flint, June 1 —Mrs. James 
still on the sick list. 

Mrs Ida May Jenkins and Mr, Nicho
las J. Wright were married on Thurs
day, May 28, at the residence of Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Munson, 1536 Saginaw 
street. Reception from 8 to 11, cer
emony at K o'clock. The Rev. Tar-
nuni performed the ceremony. 

Mrs. Butler, of Saginaw, is visiting 
relatives in the city. 

Mr?. Bundy of Saginaw is also visit
ing relatives. 

Mrs. Hammond and daughter of East 
Saginaw visited here Sunday. 

Mr. Benjamin Wright of Saginaw is 
in the city. 

Mr. Cornelius Wright, late of Canada 
is visiting friends. 

Miss Miranda Poston went to Lapeer 
Saturday to visit friends. W. N. V. 

Mrs. f.illie B. Chace Wyman contrib
utes to the June number of the New 
England Magazine. "A Southern 
Study," In which she declares that 
emancipation was not all the Amer
ican people owed the Afro-American, 
but that they also owed them a start 
in life, having deprived generations 
of then* independence and kept them 
in dense Ignorance and dependence on 
their socalled owners. 

» » • 

Two-carloads of Afro-American mi
ners were shipped to the Mystic mines 
near Ottumwa. Iowa, last week to 
take the place of strikers there. There 
the strikers have declaied their inten
tion of preventing the Afro-American 
miners from working and the owners 
have telegraphed for 1,000 rounds of 
ammunition and a supply of guns for 
their protection. All classes of labor
ers have got to look after Afro-Amer-
».cnns laborers if they want successful 
unions. 

• • • 

The Pkiindealer acknowledges the 
receipt of an invitation to l>e present 
at the dinner to be given by the Alum
ni association of Olivet college. Thurs
day, June 18. This is the annual fea
ture of its commencement program, 
which is held that week. 

Three Afro-Americans of Canton. 
Miss., are richer because of a white 
man's miserliness. While digging a 
foundation on land which was once 
the site of a small office and sleeping 
room of Col. Montford Jones, a miser, 
one of them found a pot of gold. His 

Five hundred Afro-American students 
have received tuition and been 
trained in the work-shops of Hamp
ton institute this year. The recent 
cek'bration of their twenty-third an
niversary was most auspicious. The 
excellent record of the pupils who 
have left the institute in their efforts 
to help those of the race less fortunate 
is one of the most gratifying results 
of tli!" work. In an article written to 
the Evening Bulletin, of Philadelphia. 
John S. Durham, consul to San Do
mingo, says, of this year's class, com
posed of Indians and Afro-Americans, 
" It was the graduation of thoughtful. 
earnest men and women for serious 
life work, every one of whom seemed 
impressed with the thought that from 
today on every day must be com
mencement day. 

The Institute for Colored Youths of 
Philadelphia, gave an exhibition of 
mdustrial objects last week. The art
icles exhibited included specimens of 
plastering, brick-laying, carpentry, 
printing and shoemaking and provoked 
words of commendation from those 
who attended. 

Furnished rooms—From ten to four
teen gentlemen can find neatly fur
nished rooms at W. H. Smith's. 227 
Cass avenue. Very convenient to the 
Hotel Cadillac. Four lines of street 
cars pass the doors. 

The Ladies Relief Corps no. 198. 
will give a butterfly social Wednes-

companions soon discovered the find d a y ,.V(.ning. Junr 10. at their hall 

& ' ! & i * J Z & S T J & J S S S 2 . To™ S In-eadlgen block. Tickets th? pot w-as broken and the gold" Hcat-
tered. They scrambled for it however 
and. before the contractor became 
aware of their good fortune, had raked 
most of it up and left for other parts. 
I t is stratifying to know tha t this time 
the white man got left and the "Ne
groes" secured the booty. 

. 

15 cents. 4 2 0 . 

Wanted.--A good, industrious boy 
to live in family of two as one of the 
lamily. Age from 12 to 14 preferred. 
Address Edward Casey. fi2 Coldwater 
street, Battle Creek, Mich. 

-
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T d K PLAOfDEAUSK always for n l « a t 
the fol)«wlnc place*: 

Aaron Lapp, 4*6 Hastings street. 
John Williams, 81 Crogkan street. 
Cook and Thomas, 42 Ootrnan street. 
Jones and Brewer. 39* Antoine street. 
W H. Johnson, 489 Hast ags street. 

MERE MENTION. 
T o Clry Subscribers. 

On a n d a f t e r J u n e 1 , 1 8 9 1 , a l l u n p a i d 

subscr ip t ions w i l l be c h a r g e d for a t 

the r a t e of 5 0 c e n t s for e a c h t h r e e 
mon ths . T h e - . p r e s e n t l o w pr i ce of 
the P la indea le r ,—One Dol la r p e r y e a r , 
—cannot be a l l o w e d t o t h o s e w h o d o 
not p a y in a d v a n c e , w h e n bil ls rir» 
presea tod . - - -

Mrs. S. W a r d h a s g o n e t o T o l e d o . 
Mr- J a m e s DooLey IK w i t h t h e Univer

s i ty c lub a g a i n . 
.Mr. I). B . McDowel l spen t l a s t Sun

d a y w i t h h i s fami ly . 
Mrs. (Joode, of S u p e r i o r s t r e e t , is 

.sUgUily indisposed. 
Mrs. W m . S m i t h is very ill a t he r 

home on W a t s o n s t r e e t . 
Mr. E d g a r D e B a p t i s t h a s r e m o v e d 

from Madison a v e n u e t o 3 0 1 B r u s h 
s t r ee t . 

Mi**s <i. L. Eddy h a s r e m o v e d from 
4- C roghan s t r ee t t o 8 8 6 H a s t i n g s 
street. 

Mrs. J o h n Moore of ,1'uUioun s t r e e t , 
will r emove t o Chicago in t h e n e a r 
future . 

Albert P a g e , a n d wile , of To ledo 
w e r e ' t h e g u e s t s of ( l i a u n c e y P a g e o n 
Sunday . 

Albert J o h n s o n , of M o n t c a l m s t r e e t . 
pa id a flying visit t o S t . Louis , Mo. , 
last week. 

Mrs. Susan J o h n s o n w a s bur ied from 
her h o m e on ('Linton s t r e e t M o n d a y 
afternoon. 

The Rev. E. H . McDonald h a s been 
visit ing the family of t h e Kev. B u r c h , 
in Cincinnat i . 

Mr. A, Lewis, w h o r u confined t o 
his bed w i t h a severe cold h a s u l m o s t 
fully recovered. 

The Kev. . lames Henderson wil l m o v e 
t o hi* new residence bui l t by Mr. W m . 
Kersey nex t week . 

The infant Hon of Mr. a n d Mrs. Grin 
H a r r i s died Sunday n igh t a n d w a s bur
ied Tuesday an Woodmere . 

Miss Ger t rude H a r p e r of Division 
s t ree t had the misfortune t o r u n a rus
ty nail in her foot last T h u r s d a y , 

Mrs. Jennie Wil l iams of Chicago is 
visi t ing her mothe r - in - l aw , Mrs. J o h n 
Williams of Watson s t r ee t . 

Mrs Jackson of C h a m p l a u i s t r e e t 
k'tt for New York c i ty , w h e r e she ex-
pects to r e m a i n a b o u t t w o m o n t h s . 

Mr Richard Shewera f t , w h o lias 
spt m TJ•«• Winter With \ i s uncle tn 
Kvuusviile, ind . , is expec ted h o m e soon 
OB a visit to his m o t h e r . 

Mrs. Dye, the m o t h e r of Mrs. H e n r y 
Copper, Mrs. (Jeorge Turmer a n d Mr. 
.rainc-s Dye. of tiiLn c i t y , died a t t h e 
home of her d a u g h t e r , Mrs. rCendall, 
in Chicago Sunday . 

Mr. Isaac Lewis of T o r o n t o w h o h a s 
for the pas t eiyiiit m o n t h s been t r a v e l 
ing in the South s t o p p e d ove r in De
t ro i t for a few d a y s afl t h e g u e s t of 
Mrs. Thos. Cary. 

Mr. and Mrs. Rober t Whi te ,—a son. 
Mrs. n , c . Clark, w h o recent ly h a d 

a c a t a r a c t r emoved from her eye, is 
recover ing, being n o w able t o t a k e 
shor t w a l k s in the n e i g h b o r h o o d . 

Cards a re out for t he m a r r i a g e of 
Miss Ella Lamber t t o Mr. F r a n k Gil
be r t Bradford. The ceremony wil l t ake 
place at S; . M a t h e w ' s chu rch and a 
reception will follow a t the residence 
of the b r ide ' s m o t h e r . 

Mr. .1. E. Wil l iams w h o w a s one of 
the pr inc ipa l employees , w h o helped 
t o Open the High land P a r k ho t e l a t 
G r a n d Haven last F o u r t h of J u l y , 
will be a m o n g those w h o will open 
the new Cutler house in t h a t c i ty soon. 

Miss Bessie Webb w h o h a s been visit
ing P i t t s b u r g h d u r i n g t he p a s t t w o 
m o n t h s is expec ted h o m e t h i s week. 
MiKs Webb h a s been t h e object of m u c h 
social a t t e n t i o n d u r i n g her visi t , sev
e ra l p leasant e n t e r t a i n m e n t s h a v i n g 
lx-^n given her . 

Cook and T h o m a s moved in to t h e i r 
new q u a r t e r s , back of Doaton Bros . , 
Wednesday. They h a v e spa red ne i the r 
pa in s nor expense t o m a k e it a first-
class shop in all respects . The re is a 
b a t h a t t a c h e d . The genia l m a n n e r s 
of t h e o w n e r s of t h i s shop will n o 
d o u b t r e t a i n t h e n all t he i r p resen t 
c u s t o m e r s and a t t r a c t m a n y o t h e r s . 

Dur ing t he S u m m e r , t h e evening ser
vices a t Bethe l will begin a t 8 o'clock 
ins tead of 7..'?<). The p a s t o r Rev. J o h n 
M. Henderson m a k e s t h i s c h a n g e in 
order t o a c c o m m o d a t e t h e y o u n g men 
w h o find it impossible t o come a t an 
earl ier hou r , a n d t h e y a r e especially 
invi ted t o a t t e n d t h e S u n d a v eveninlr 
service. 

The Minue t t e Soc ia l c lub held t h e i r 
last m e e t i n g of t he season a t t h e resi
lience of W a r r e n C. Richardson Mno, 
• Lay. J u n e 1. After t r a n s a c t i o n of t he 
rou t i ne business, t h e officers for t h e 
term beginn ing S e p t e m b e r . ' 9 1 , w e r e 
elected. Refreshments w e r e t hen serv
ed and t h e c lub ad journed t o meet 
Sept . , 7. a t t h e residence of Chauncev 
1 aye . l b - ' Division s t r ee t . The follow-
; n V . \ f , f i . l V n * w e r p e lected. P res iden t 
i Wilkinson: vice-president , c Pa"-e : 

sec re t a ry . W. C. Richardson; a s s i s t a n t 
* T r e t a r v . W. Pfeiffer; t r e a s u r e r , \ \ -
bert J o h n s o n . 

Glances Here and Taerq. 
Rev- J o h n C. WatkliTa, o f S o o i t h Car

o l i n a , g a v e t h e P r e s b y t e r i a n assembly 
r e c e n t l y in session i n D e t r o i t , some
t h i n g t o th ink : a b o u t . H e dec la red 
in s p e a k i n g a b o u t h is c h u r c h ' s w o r k 
a m o n g hie peop le , t h a t t h e r e is n o 
m o r e a " N e g r o p r o b l e m " in t h i s coun
t r y t h a n t h e r e is a n I r i sh , I t a l i a n o r 
P o l i s h p r o b l e m . H e a s se r t ed t h a t t h e 
Afro-Amer ican h a d s h o w n himself p a 
t r i o t i c a n d c a p a b l e of d e v e l o p m e n t 
a n d t h e n p u t t h e q u e s t i o n , w h y , un
der t h e c i r c u m s t a n c e s , s h o u l d t h e r e be 
a p r o b l e m in h i s c a s e m o r e t h a n in t h e 
o t h e r s . H e w a s s u s t a i n e d in h i s posi
t i o n by Revs. Allen a n d Gibson: Rev. 
Allen s a i d he w o u l d r a t h e r t r u s t t h e 
c o u n t r y t o t h e Afro-American t h a n t o 
t h e t h o u s a n d s of a n a r c h i s t s da i ly l and
ing on o u r s h o r e s . Rev. Gibson sa id 
t h a t t h e p r o g r e s s of t h e Afro-Ameri
c a n , i n so s h o r t a t i m e , w a s m a r v e l o u s 
a n d u n p a r a l l e l e d , a s s o r t i n g t h a t t h e y 
p a i d t a x e s on $ 2 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 w o r t h of 
p r o p e r t y in t h e S o u t h . After l o o k i n g 
tlvese f ac t s s q u a r e Lu t h e face t h e ques
t i o n tmust a r i se w h e r e i n lies t h e p r o b 
l em? 

T h e Rev. J . T. Gibson, t r e a s u r e r of 
t h e F r e e d m a n b o a r d of miss ions , in 
his a d d r e s s M o n d a y e v e n i n g , spoke of 
s o m e people m a k i n g t h e excuse for 
n o t he lp ing t h e ex-s lave t h a t he w a s 
inso len t . H e sa id , " E v e r y co lored 
m a n w h o t r e a t s a n y w h i t e m a n w i t h 
d is respec t a n d d i scour t e sy in a n y w a y 
n o t on ly s ins a g a i n s t himself b u t 
a g a i n s t Itis w h o l e r a c e . " A t t h e s a m e 
t i m e he r e m i n d e d h i s h e a r e r s t h a t if 
I hri-tt h a d w a i t e d u n t i l y o u w e r e 
w o r t h y he w o u l d n o t h a v e p r e a c h e d 
a t a l l , a n d thu ' . t h e y s h o u l d look 
a t t h e i r effort in behalf of these un
g r a t e f u l peop le from t h e s a m e e x a l t e d 
s t a n d - p o i n t . And t h e r e w a s n o t one 
a m o n g t h e Afro-American Commission
ers w h o occupied t h e p l a t f o r m w h o 
h a d c o u r a g e e n o u g h t o say t h a t on 
some occasfions t h e r e w e r e b l o w s t o 
g ive a s wel l a s b l o w s t o t a k e a n d t h a t 
even t h e " i g n o r a n t f r e e d m a n " m i g h t 
s o m e t i m e s be justified in r e t o r t i n g in 
a w a y t h a t w o u l d be s ty led insolent by 
t h e i r w h i t e c h r i s t i a n b r o t h e r , w h o 
s o m e h o w finds it difficult t o fol low 
t h e e x a l t e d s t a n d p o i n t of Chr is t , w h o 
suffered, n o t m e r e l y d i s cou r t e sy , b u t 
t h e c rue l l e s t i nd ign i t i e s a n d " o p e n e d 
n o t h i s m o u t h . " 

• • • 
" F o u r for f ive?" quer ied t h e s t r e e t 

c a r c o n d u c t o r ref lect ively , a s he paus 
ed in h i s r o u n d of co l l ec t i ng fares , be
fore four l i t t l e g i r l s . " Y o u d i d n t a l l 
r ide for five c e n t * ? " "Yes , s i r , " re 
plied t h e oldest of t h e l o t , w i t h a 
g r a v e Innocence t h a t seemed to m a k e 
t h e s i t u a t i o n all t h e m o r e puzzl ing t o 
t h e c o n d u c t o r . F o r a m o m e n t h e 
s t o o d i r r e s o l u t e , f inger ing t he nickel 
a n d e y e i n g t h e ch i ld ren ,-us t h o u g h ex
p e c t i n g t o d iscover some evidence of 
t r i c k e r y in t h e i r s w e e t y o u n g faces a n d 
t h e n h e t u r n e d a w a y m u t t e r i n g a s he 
w a l k e d t o t h e r e a r p l a t f o r m . " I d o n ' t 
t h i n k t h e y r o d e for t h a t . " H i s s i tua 
t i on d r e w fo r th a smile from t h e o t h e r 
pa s senge r s , b u t t h e Children m a i n t a i n 
ed a c h a r m i n g s imp l i c i t y t h r o u g h i t 
al l . L a t e r w h e n t h e c a r b e g a n t o fill 
up t h e t w o older ones held t h e y o u n g 
er ones , t h u s s h o w i n g t h a t t h e v w e r e 
n o t indifferent t o t h e comfo r t of o t h 
e r s if t h e y could n o t u n d e r s t a n d w h y 
so m u c h fuss shou ld be m a d e ove r five 
cen t s . 

T h e Glance r is n o t h i n g if no t hos
p i t a b l e a n d t h o r o u g h l y believes in wel
c o m i n g t h e c o m i n g a n d speed ing t h e 
p a r t i n g g u e s t in a l l k indness , b u t h is 
h o s p i t a l i t y is f requent ly severely t e s t 
ed, w h e n t h e g u e s t b r i n g s w i t h h im 
n o d o r of s t a l e t o b a c c o w h i c h spoi ls 
t h e a t m o s p h e r e a n d m a k e s his l a b o r s 
a l r e a d y sufficiently i r k some in these 
s u l t r y d a y s , even m o r e d i s a g r e e a b l e . 
H e i s l o n g suffering a n d p a t i e n t h o w 
ever a n d g e n e r a l l y s u b d u e s t h e old 
A d a m in h i m , so a s t o c o m p o r t h im
self a c c o r d i n g t o t h e ru l e s of p o l i t e 
soc ie ty d u r i n g such v i s i t a t i o n s t h o u g h 
he longs a t t i m e s t o speed t h e g u e s t , 
by b idd ing h im " s t a n d n o t u p o n t h e 
order of g o i n g b u t t o g o a t o n c e . " 

• • •" 

"Do y o u k n o w t h a t some peop le 
stUl keep u p t h e r i sky h a b i t of h i d i n g 
t h e key t o t h e o u t s i d e d o o r . " On a 
residence s t r e e t , w h e r e t h e s t y l e of 
t h e d w e l l i n g w o u l d i n d i c a t e a n a b u n 
dance of keys , a s of e v e r y t h i n g else, 
a l i t t l e g i r l w a s seen one d a y la s t 
week s t a n d i n g In-fore t h e e n t r a n c e t o 
one of t h e houses , a p p a r e n t l y w a i t i n g 
tor s o m e one t o a n s w e r he r r i n g . No 
one c a m e h o w e v e r a n d she soon t u r n 
ed a w a y from t h e d o o r a n d w a l k i n g 
d o w n t h e b r o a d p iazza , w h i c h w a s 
covered w i t h c l i m b i n g vines , s t o o p e d 
d o w n w h e r e t h e vines c lus t e red t h e 
th ickes t a n d t o o k t h e key f rom i t s 
h id ing p lace . T h e C l a n e e r h a s k n o w n 
persona, w h o h id t h e i r k e v s u n d e r 
p o n e p l a n k s in t h e s i d e w a l k s a b o u t 
n v e b locks from home", b e t w e e n win
d o w bl inds, a n d m a n y o t h e r odd places 
bu t he dad n o t suppose a n y b o d y h id 
keys n o w a d a y s w h e n dup l i ca t e s*were 
so g e n e r a l l y used. 

MMMQK. 
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ELOW IN PRICE, 
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AREFUL TO PLEASE 
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YOUR SHOERS 

AT 85 GRATIOT AVE. 
• 

HENRY MERDIAN, 

-DEALER IB-

COAL, 
WOOD, COKE 

THE DIME SAVINGS BANK 
—AND-

CHARCOAL. 
-

361 & 363 Atntir Street. 
Telephone 829. 

WM. QEIST. LOUIS R. (JEIS T 

; 

fa 
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Geist Bros., 
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. 

PER 
CENT 

Open Every Evening. 
Pays 4 per cent, on all Savlngt 
Deposit*. Money deposited before 
the 6th wil l draw Interest from 1st 
of month* ' 

. 

53,000 Pleased Purchasers! 
Weber, Boardman & Gray and 

Newby & Evans Pianos. 
If you would like to join this army and b r corns th 
possessor of one of these Superb Pianos, call at 

LING'S MUSIC HOUSE, 
67 Monroe Avenue, corner Randolph Street. 

SCIENTIFIC DENTISTRY, 
T E E T H 

Natural and Artificial.. 
A perfect and natural Set of Molars for 

$5.00 AND UPWARD. 
Gold Filling $1. I 

Amalgam 50cts. 
I*iiir\less Extraction of Teeth. 

Or. HcCullough's " O d o n t i t e " Dental 
1 7 B O r l 8 w o l d S t . . O v e r I n g l l s ' s D r u g K t o r e . 

S 

H 

•vain; 
73 Gratiot Ave. Hear Miami Ave. 

Detroit, - Michigan. 
T e l e p h o n e 3 3 1 3 . 

I 

Peninsular Savings Bank 
Q4. fiwewsYIrl fifupof 94 Griswold Street. 

B a r t e r W a n t e d — A t once, first-class 
w o r k m a n a t B lack ' s b a r b e r shop T w o 
dol la r s a d a y . W m . J . Black . S 3 
4<>M, H a n c o c k Mich. i t.f. 

Rooms t o R e n t — M r s . Tyle r , h a v i n e 
moved from 26 J a y s t r e e t t o 1 1 7 A n -
toine s t r ee t h a s n e a t l y furnished r o o m s 
for gen t l emen , w i t h e r w i t h o u t b o a r d 

f ;„V i i sUo r s t o t h e c l f y a n d o t h e r s c a n 
Voo * l c lass a c c o m m o d a t i o n s 
i.M Coiunvaw s t . . w e s t , one a n d one 
naff blocks from t h e c e n t r a l depot.. 

The second a n n u a l Mohdnk "Nojrrb 
i n f e r e n c e wi l l be held a t L a k e Mo-
I'onk th i s week . 

Smith Pr int ing Company. 

T h e c o m p l e t e s t ock of w e d d i n g c a r d s , 
i n v i t a t i o n s , t i c k e t s , c a l l i ng c a r d s , e t c . , 
k e p t a l w a y s on h a n d b v t h e W. L ' 
S m i t h P r i n t i n g Co., 9 7 W o o d w a r d 
a v e n u e , sat isf ies t h e m o s t e x a c t i n g . 
Exce l len t q u a l i t y of w o r k , p r o m p t 
service, a n d c o u r t e o u s t r e a t m e n t t o 
p u r c h a s e r s , a r e c h a r a c t e r i s t i c f e a t u r e s 
of a l l conce rned in t h e business . Give 
t h e m a ca l l . 

R e a d t h e P l a i n d e a l e r . 

Paul Wieneke, 

« 

Shirts Made to Order. 

Latest Styles 
Lowest Prices 

2 2 6 Randolph Street 
D e t r o i t , - - M i c h . 

Capital, - - - - $ 2 5 0 , 0 0 0 . 
Four -per cent Interest paid on Savings Deposits. 

Accounts solicited and every accommodation extended consistent with safe 
banking. 

JOSEPH B. MOORE, Cashier. 

CTATE OF MICHIGAN COUNTY OF WAYNE 
<J 88. At a session of the Probate Court for said 
County of Way re, held at the Probate Office. In 
the City cf Detroit, on the nineteenth dav of Mav 
in the year one thousand eight hundred and 
ninety-one present Edear O. Durfee Judge of Pro
bate In the matter of tlw estat» of EvaliDa Car-
tef™*C*%*£L ° n p**dh"f? a'** fl'ins: the petition 
or Mary C. Duncan praying that administration of 
said estate may be granted to William W. Fenra-
»on or aomo other suitable per son. It is ordered 
that the twenty-third day of June next at ten 
o «ock in the forenoon, at said Probate 
Offlc\ be appointed for hearing said 
petition. And it is further ordered, that a copy 
of this order be publish d three successive weeks 
previous to said day of hearing, in THS PLAIN-

^ S u ^ o 7 w ^ n e P r l n t e d * ° d c , r c u U U o * t a 

(A ti — uspj.) 
HOMKB A T F I JNT, 

Register. 

KDQAB O. DUKfRE 
Judge of jBrobate. 

Albert Schaub 
(05 GRATIOT AVENUE 

XBAJtBMSH. 

The Latest Solid Gold Birth
day Rings at $1 50 Each. 

Souvenir Spoons. 

MURRAY WATSON 

lure i Piano Movi 
Storage & 

Shipping. 
Telephone 1573 2 R. 

Office 200 12th St 

(C YOU WE MEAJtf 
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Orange, Coffee and Tea 
Frog $1.50 Upwards., 

Bead fhe advertisement on page 8 
j and get a new fuhscriber or two for 
] the Plaindealer. 

GREAT INVENTORY * 

SHOE SALE. 
41 and 43 HOffROE AVE 

36 MONROE AVE W 7 MAKE 'EM 

A. . J-jad-isziDLexv 
Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Whi te Wash , Kalsomioe, Paint , Varnish 
Horse Scrub Shoe, Hair and Cloth 

BRUSHES, ETC., 
8 7 G r a t i o t A v e . , 

DETROIT, . - MICH. 
TELEPHONE 2129. 

JAMES CORNELL 
Painting In All Branches.. 

Dealer in Wall Paper. 
P a p e r l l a n i f l n f i r 

a n d . F r e » « o J j i u 
" W a l l P a p e r 5 C e n t s P e r R o i l . 

r 0 MliTHTQjff AVENUE. 
NoTiCK.- i-To all whom it may concern. 

A grand celebration to be be Id at Ann 
Arbor. Mien., in boner of Euiancioat ion 
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O K I I L C O . 

Great jags from little corn-juice grow.— 
Blnghamton Republic. 

1 here is a great future for the nutmeg. 
—New Orleans Picayune 

The more mining is run into the ground 
the better.—Leadvihe Herald. 

A. perfume dealer, though an idiot, ia 
t)Ound to D« a man of scent*.—Texas Sitt
ings 

A man never gets too old to hint at 
what a sly devil he wag when a boy.— 
Puck. 

A man's idea of heavan is a place where 
everv one is as good as he is.—Atchison 
Globe. 

To a landsman it would seem tha t a cut
te r should be a t home in a chopping sea.— 
Boston Courier. 

A man never realizes until he has made 
a fool of himseli uat a laughter-loving 
world this i s — A t . .uoa Globe. 

Di 1 you ever know a man who wrote a 
shockingly bad hand who didn ' t seem to 
be a little proud of it.—Somerville Journal . 

Incandescents are a comparatively mod
ern invention, but ark lights were used a t 
the time of the flood.—Westborough Trib
une. 

Wool: Do you know anything about 
the doctrine of electimf Van Pel t : Only 
in a general way—vote early and often.— 
New York Herald. 

' B u t why did he kick me?" asked the 
man who had just left the editor 's room. 
" I never wrote an article for him before." 
—New York Recorder. 

'Ta lk about your spoon fad," said the 
brakeman. as he waved his cap to a girl at 
the last station. " I ' d like to see a dasier 
collection of spoons than mine ."—Wash
ington Post. 

Someone once said that he could almost 
hear tLo grass grow. We disbelieved him 
until, while crossing Holmes' field the 
o ther day, we distinctly heard it n o w a . — 
Harvard Lampoon. 

A L I T T L E O F F C O L O R . 

G R A I N S O F C O L D . 

M A S C U L I N I T I E S . 

Good company and good discourse are 
t h e very sinews of virtue. 

Whatever you dislike in another take 
care to correct in yourself. 

Ability involves responsibility. Power, 
to its last particle, is duty. 

No man can be made rich with money 
who would also be rich without it. 

Gentleness makes children endurable, 
women lovable, and men admirable. 

Speaking ill of other people is only an
other way of bragging on ourselves. 

The surest way to make a man mad 
quick is to tell the t ru th about himself. 

Sin is its own detective. No man can 
escape him any more than he can escape 
God. 

Whenever you see a drunken man it 
ought to remind you that every boy in the 
world is in danger. 

The man who says in his heart . 'T will 
t ry it a little way. and if I like it I will go 
o n . " will never get to heaven. 

The use of travelling is to regulate im
agination by reality, and instead of think
ing how things may be, to see them as 
they are. 

Yon had bet ter let a thief come into 
your home and carry off what he will, 
than to let a wicked thought come into 
your heart and stay. 

None are so fond of secrets as those who 
do not mean to keep them; such persons 
covet secrets as spendthrifts covet money, 
.for the purpose of circulation. 

D O N ' T S F O R W I V E S . 

A novel legal procedure the other day 
In New Y'ork was the calling of a juror 
from the box to testify r j r the defense. 

A middle aged Russian who arrived the 
o ther day from Europe on the steamer 
Elbe wore a long beard, one-half of which 
was pure white and the other half brown. 
I t was a strikingly curious sight. 

After living with his wife for fifteen 
y.-.!.-., in their cosy home in Horsham town
ship, Montgomery county, Pa. , without 
speaking a word to her in all tha t time, 
J . Henry Knot t has mysteriously de
camped. 

The youngest l i t igant on record is 
Richard Jones, of St. Louis, whose age is 
six months and who is suing the St. Louis, 
Kansas City & Colorado rai lway for 85,000 
for the death of his father, who was killed 
in a wreck. 

A Louisville couple were to have been 
married in the church and great prepara
tions to tha t end had been made, but when 
the time came their t imidity so overcame 
them that they stole away from their 
friends and were quietly marr ied in a min
ister 's parlor. 

Upon Iefiraing about the sale of the ) 
famous whipping-post of tha t city to a 
speculator who meant to exhibit it at the 
world 's fair, the negroea of Wilmington, 
Del., went in a bpdy to the yard where i t 
was kept and with axes and saws reduced 
it to a mass of kindling wood. 

The government 's efforts to t ax oleo
margar ine into disuse have not proved 
very successful. Revenue from stamp 
sales bas steadity increased since the law 
went into effect and during the ten months 
ended with April more stamps were sold 
than for any previous twelve months. 

A preacher at Fernandina, Fla.. was 
forced to sue his church for nearly $200 
owed him ever since February 1, 1887, 
when the church clerk gave him a due bill 
for the amount , 9146.69. The church set 
•up the singular defense tha t the debt was 
barred by the statue of limitations and the 
salary was, therefore, uncollectable. 

There is nothing a man is so proud of as 
a chi'.l tha t is sonnd asleep in bed. 

1 envy no man who knows more than 
myself, but pity those who know less. 

I t is hard to understand why playing 
foot ball is considered easier than sawing 
wood. 

The man most anxious to mainta in his 
rights become celebrated for circulating his 
wrongs. 

A man never fir.ts out how little he 
knows until his children begin to ask him 
questions. 

By the time a man realizes tha t he is 
a fool it is usually too late to realize on his 
realization. 

You may doubt a man ' s Christianity 
who is always complaining of his dinner on 
wash-days. 

A man in Athens,Ga.,owns an ant iqui ty 
in the form of a wa te r bucket, hewn out 
of the solid rock. 

I t is more na tura l to a man to lie in bed 
in the morning and wish he was rich than 
it is to get up and earn a dollar. 

The young man who thinks tha t he 
could marry any girl he bikes, is generally 
a young man who has never tried. 

A contemporary says the mo3t difficult 
surgical operation of all is to take the 
cheek out of some of our young men. 

I t was probably the man who married a 
rich wife who first s tar ted the joke on th* 
difficulty of finding a woman's po>ket. 

If a man is neither very good or ven -

bad. it is very good evidence tb-it he ha.-
never a t any t ime been greatly influenced 
by any woman. 

It is only one person among a thousand 
who becomes a centenarian, and hardly 
six persons among a thousand who at ta in 
75 years of age. 

When you hear a man blowing j p the 
preachers you can write it down for a fact 
tha t there is something in his life tha t they 
are preaching against. 

When a man begins to think tha t it is 
about time he was making money faster 
than he can honestly earn it, the devil is 
get t ing very close to him. 

There are four metallic qualifications 
which help a man through the world—iron 
in his heart, brass in his face, silver in his 
tongue, and gold in his pocket. 

Major's 0 « m e n t Repairs Broken Articles 
ISc and 25c Major's Leather and Rubber Cement l&c 

Of the 1,900 policemen in Chicago, 1.5M 
are Irishmen. 

" H a i H i ' i Mar ie Cera S a l v e . " 
Warranted to cure, or money refunded, 

your druggist for It. Price 15 cents. 

Annie Besant has fed 1.0,000 poor school 
children in three years. 

Get a Good Star t in Business Life 
by securing a thorough business education at borne, 
by mall, low rates; Bryant s College, Buffalo, N. Y. 

What is said to be a pure white eagle hat 
been captured in Illinois. 

Mrs . Wlns l aw ' s Soe-ttalagSyrnp, for Chil
dren Usethlng, softens the gums, reduces inflaa 
tlon. allays pain, cures wind colic lie. a bottle. 

The King of Greece has made $6,000,000 
in speculating on London 'change. 

FITS.—At. Flu stepped tree by »«, KLlirSGMAT | 
Verve Kestorer. No Kit after tirstday suae. Mar- I 
rellouscure*. Treatise and F2.00 trial bottVe free to j 
t'ltcaaea. Sen<U/.Dr Kline ,<W Arch St, Phi la., Pa. ) 

•".Who wins t-heeyes.wins e.lL* 
If you re^oxd —~ 

:^J?yo.u will w 
certainly use S A P © LI 0 •* 
in house-cle&nin|*S&polio 
is & solid ceLkeof*scouring-
so&p Try jHn house-cle&ning 

"3TOTJ- .A-IR/E J T X D Q - E I D 
by your house just as much as by your dress. Keep it neat and 
clean and your reputation will shine. Neglect it and your good 
name will suffer. Do not think that house-cleaning is too trouble
some; it is worth all it costs, especially if you reduce the outlay o/ 
time and strength by using SAPOLJO, 

THE DUMB WORLD. 

Ft. Worth , Texas, claims a carnivorous 
cow that eats cats, rats and mice, 

A cow in Phillips, Me., recently drank 
five gallons of maple syrup. She ought to 
give sweet millr 

An Atchison man whose wife does all 
the work for a family of seven, recently 
paid the license on five dogs. 

A dog a t Hyde Park, Chicago, laboring 
under permanent mental aberration, stole 
nearly 1,000 newspapers and carried them 
to his kennel. 

An Alabama poultry raiser has a chick
en with three perfect wings. The ex t ra 
wing is in the middle of the back, and 
when the fowl is in a hurry serves as a 
sail. 

-A t ramp stole a hive of bees in Godison, 
Mich., and after carrying it a quar te r of a 
mile dropped it. The bees s tung him so 
bad tha t the mere mention of honey makes 
him sick. 

A resident of Ten Mile Run, N. J., a t 
tempted to sit down on a chair on which 
there was a newspaper. Beneath the 
newspaper was the family cat. The cat 
bit him and he is dying of blood poisoning. 

A Hagerstown (MdM man owns a par
rot that is known to be a t least fifty-five 
years old. The venerable bird is just 
learning to say the Lord's prayer, but it 
has been an accomplished swearer ever 
since it was a fledgling. • 

Mrs. Prouty, of Waterloo. 8an Joaquin 
county, L'al., with her two children, at
tempted to cross the railroad track in 
front of a moving t ra in ; bu t her horse, 
more sensible than its driver, refused to 
go, and only the animal 's stubborn resist
ance to her whip and voice saved the lives 
of the whole par ty . 

The ancient Finns believed tha t a mys
tic bird iaid an egg on the lap of Vai-
mainou, who hatched it in his bosom. He 
let it fall into the water and it broke, the 
lower portion of the shell forming the 
earth, the upper the sky; the liquid white 
became the sun and the yolk the moon, 
while the little fragments of broken shell 
were transformed into stars. 

CURIOUS CLIPPINGS. 

Joseph Jefferson. Jr., Is to be married ID | 
J une to Miss Blanche Bender, an actress. 

The people of this country use thret 
times as much writing paper as those of an j 
other nation, in proportion to their number. 

BASE BALL, 

Don ' t ever tell a man he is good-looking. 
Don ' t ever tell a man he has pre t ty legs. 
Don' t scold him because he leaves ashes 

in his pipe. 
Don' t ask him where he has been the 

moment he enters the house. 
Don' t mend his /hosiery with cotton 

having knots in it larger than a pea. 
Don' t disturb your husband while he is 

reading his morning or evening paper. 
Don't waste your breath in useless 

Tituperation against his favorite fchuin. 

An odd title for a fair hold in England 
in aid of a convalescent home is " A Dream 
of Health for Sick Children." 

Ten years ago Tennessee potatoes were 
scarcely known in the Northern markets . 
Now the crop annually brings into Middle 
Tennessee from $1,500,000 to 82,000.000. 

Beet sugar is rapidly outstr ipping cane 
sugar in the markets of the world. '1 he 
estimated crop for this year of each ia: 
Cane, 2,340,000 tons; beet, 3,000,000 tons. 

Mrs. Sallie Alderman, of Cecil, Ga.. is 
the mother of ten children, it is said and 
has 101 grandchildren, 200 great-grand 
children, and six living great-great-grand 
children. 

The number of cabin passengers who go 
to Europe from this country every year i> 
estimated a t 90,000, and the average ex 
pense of the round trip is placed a t S,'o i 
each, making an aggregate of 818,000.00*. 

Troop K, of the Ninth cavalry, recent y 
ordered to Fort Meyers, near Washingtoi. 
is the first body of regular .olored troo.ts 
to be ordered east of the Mississippi, 'i ne 
detail is given the troop as a reward lor 
good service against the Indians. 

The laughing plant of Arabia produces 
black bean-like seeds, small do?«s of which, 
when dried and powdered, intoxicate li^e 
laughing gas. The victim dances, shout* 
and laughs like a madman for about an 
hour, when he becomes exhausted and falls 
asleep, to awake after several huur> with 
no recollection of his wild antics. 

An old gentleman named Park, living at 
Teddington, England, having taken a lik
ing to a young lady named Margaret 
Smith, executed a deed giving her£30,00( 
if she would consent to marry his son, but 
if the la t ter refused she was to receive 
only £20,000 out of the estate. He soon 
died, the son refused to marry , and the 

^ % CHICHZSTER'8 ENGLISH, RED CROSS ^ ^ DIAMOND BRAND 
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The Key 

Fains and Aches 
-AND-

THE BEST REMEDY 
ARE INSEPARABLE. 

FOR THE PROMPT, SURE CURE 0' 

Sprains, Bruises, Hurts, 
Cuts, W o u n d s , Backache, 

RHEUMATISM. 

ST.JACOBS OIL 
HAS NO EQUAL. 

Success 
in washing and 
cleaning is Pearl
ine. By doing 
away w i t h t h e 

rubbing, it opens the way tol 
easy work ; with Pearline, aj 
weekly wash can be done by ai 
weakly woman. I t shuts o u ? 
possible harm and d a n g e r ; all* 
things washed with Pearline 
last longer than if washed with 

soap. Every th ing is done better 
with it. These form but a small 

— W h y women use millions upon millions 
of Pearline every year. Le t Pearline do 

its best and there is no fear of " dirt doing its worst." 
' j P v j j - r i ^ n t n e P e c m lers ar»d grocers who tell you " this is as good as, 

jart of the 
of packages 

V \T f*-.r " t h e same a s " the rvCV n e v e r peddled. 
or 

arline. I T ' S F A L S E ; besides, Pearline is 
336 JAMES TYLE, New York. 
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For the Brides of Tune 
•^ y» WHOLE PACE of Practical Hints and Helps about the Wedding 
71 f \ . Trousseau, the Ceremony, the Flowers, the Reception, the Going 
sj Away and the Coming Back. For particulars, see the 
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a circulation larger than 
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stories by 
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A MAIDEN FAIR. 
BT CHARLES GIBBON, 

CHAPTER V I . — CONTINUED. 

•«I thought you 9»ld t h a t you w o u l d n e v e r 
pjrt with me and the Mermaid, f a t h e r . " 

The voice w a s so soft a n d t h e look s h e 
turned upon h i m so g e n t l e t h a t h e cou ld not 
he angry. Neve r the l e s s , he t r i ed to a p p e a r 
i s one injured, because h e fel t so k e e n l y 
that he deserved t h e r e p r o a c h e x p r e s s e d so 
quietly. 

"I am na to p a r t w l ' e i t h e r o* you . I w a s 
Just put t ing a ques t i on to you, a n d t h e r e 
was nne h a r m in t h a t . " 

"Oh i a." 
"We<.. the l ang a n d t h e sho r t o' It Is t h i s ; 

there's a n u n to m e the -day—I 'm n a g a u n 
to tell you w «a." (She s m i l e d ; as if s h e d id 
not know w.i<>! P o o r old f a t h e r I) " A n d 
be says tha t if you wil l t a k e h im a n d I wi l l 
gie my consent he ' l l g i e you a' your a in w a y 
and make ower to you a t once a f o r t u n e . I 
Eaid to him, 'You m;tun spel r a t he r se l ' , m y 
man. ' He said he would , a n d he ' s g a u n to 
do It, and i first w a n t e d to k e n a f o r e h a n d 
what you would be l ike ly to say . B u t y o u 
are free to do a s you l i k e . " 

"You m e a n Mr. Cargil l , f a t h e r . " 
"Eh!—hoo did you k e n tha t ' * ' e x c l a i m e d 

the old capta in , forget t ing in his a m a z e m e n t 
even to smoke . 

"Easily e n o u g h ; he w a s t h e on ly m a n 
here to-day excep t—" 

"Wee l? " ( T h e r e w a s a cu r ious g l i m m e r 
of a smile on the old m a n ' s face a s he p u t 
the quest ion requ i red by her pause . ) 

"Except Mr. K o s s a n d he c a n n o t d o w,hat 
you say the o the r offers to do . B u t I « m 
afraid t ha t Mr. Cargi l l is no t t h e m a n for 
me, with all h i s wea l th a n d your c o n s e n t " 

"Oh, then you m e a n t h a t you ' l l h a e some
body else wi thou t m y c o n s e n t " 

She got up, took t h e e m p t y p ipe f rom h i s 
hand and proceeded to fill it w i t h a n ex
perienced hand . A s she gave it back to h i m 
with a light— 

"We'l l na ta lk a n y more h a v e r s t o - n i g h t 
father. You k e n wel l e n o u g h t h a t I wi l l 
never take a m a n t h a t you say n a t o ; a n d I 
will never t ake one t h a t 1 say n a ' t o , t h o u g h 
you should say yes. N o w t h a t ' s all s e t t l e d . " 

"Ay, ay, and i t ' s t h a t way , i s ' t " m u t t e r 
ed the captain to himself , b u t q u i t e loud 
enough for her to hear . " I t ' s t h a t way , i s ' t ? 
We maun see aboot t h a t . W e m a u n see 
aboot that . A n e m p t y p u r s e aga ins t a wee l -
fiiled one—we m a u n see aboot t h a t . " 

Annie was a l i t t le fidgety as his loudly-ex
pressed reflections proceeded, a n d w a s g lad 
when they were i n t e r r u p t e d by a loud r i n g 
at the bell of the en t rance-door . 

" W h a can t h a t be a t t h i s hou r? H o p e 
there's nae th ing w r a n ? wi ' t h e Mermaid." 

"Kirsty will soon toil u s , " said A n n i e , ar
ranging her pape r s for t h e n igh t . 

" M a s t e r Carg i l l , " sa id Ki r s ty , t h e s t o u t 
serving-woman, o p e n i n g the door for t h e 
big lymphatic form to en te r . 

" I hope you will excuse me for d r o p p i n g 
in upon you so l a t e , " h e said, in w h a t h e 
thought was a g r a n d m a n n e r : " I i n t e n d e d 
to be here four hours ago, but w a s unexpec t 
edly detained in the town. Sor ry now I d id 
not come s t ra ight along from the old p l a c e ; 
but was obliged to make a call first, a n d t h e 
business occupied me much longe r t h a n I 
expected." 

"Never heed that , sit doon—and ge t a 
glass, nie. Oh, but you l ike w i n e a n d 

i seegaars. Very wee l ; though I n e v e r med
dle wi' thae things mysel ' I h ae some w i n e 
that was gi'en me in a p resen t t h a t folk w h a 
ken say there ' s nae bet ter in E d i n b r o ' . A y , 
and 1 hae seegaars to match . Ge t t h e m out , 
A n n i e . " 

Ann ie obeyed quickly, and t hen excus ing 
herself as she was requi red e l s ewhere lef t 
the room. 

T h e wine was good and t h e " s e e g a a r s " 
were good, as the captain had said, and Car
gill eviuced his apprec ia t ion of both . 

" A n d noo ," said the capta in w h e n t h e y 
were sett led down, "how did you come ou t 
on sic a n igh t?" 

"Oh, the n igh t is no t so bad in a close cab 
with a good horse and a careful d r iver . " 

" A n d is this m a n wai t ing for you? ' ' cr ied 
the capta in , his eyes s tar t ing, "and you nev
er though t of seek ing a d r a m for h i m ! ' ' 

" I do no t l ike to encourage t i pp tag in 
people of his c lass , " coolly answered t h e 
loutish sybar i te as h e s ipped his wine a n d 
smoked his cigar. 

T h e r e was a movemen t on t h e c a p t a i n ' s 
lips as if he repressed some words which 
were no doubt of a very empha t i c charac te r . 
He rang the bell fiercely and ca l led loud ly 
fur Kirs ty whi l s t he filled a glass w i th 
Musky . 

"Hey , t a k e this to t h e c a b m a n to k e e p 
him w a r m whi le lie's w a i t i n g . " 

" H e has j l s t cam ' for a l ixht t ae his l a m p 
ami's at t he door , " rep, ied t h e w o m a n ; " p u i r 
man, he ' s sair d r o o k i t . " 

T h e n the cap ta in w a l k e d about to r ega in 
his t emper . Cargi l l had no t moved dur ing 
the whoie of these proceedings . H e smok
ed and d r a n k p lac id ly as if t hey had no th 
ing to do wi th him, and if these good people 

4 • :ose to concern themse lves wi th a m e r e 
' c abman w h o would receive his full fare a n d 

something over, t h a t was the i r bus iness . 

The driver stood sh iver ing a t the doo r , t he 
fierce gusts of wind t h r e a t e n i n g to t e a r the 
coat from his back, w h i l s t t h e horse s tood 
•niYertag a t the ga te . 

' T h a n k y e m e m ; I wish t h e pui r beas t 
couid hae a d r a m tae on sic a n i g h t H e r e ' s 
Jour very good h e a l t h , " said t h e man as he 
Gratefully accepted t h e c a p t a i n ' s hospi ta l i 
ty. 

The capta in sat d o w n aga in a n d resumed 
the conversat ion. 

"And n o w , " he said, " w h a t has b rough t 
you here a t th is h o u r ? " 

"Two things, s i r , " r e jo ined Cargil l s lowly, 
or lazily, but did ne t proceed. 

^And wha t m a y t h a e t w a th ings b e ? " 
There was aga in t h a t cur ious m o v e m e n t 

on the capta in ' s l ips which h a d first appear -
e d w h e n he learned t h a t t h e r e w a s a poor 
toan out in the cold for w h o m his employe r 

, ? T
n o t tb-* l e a s * cons ide ra t i on . 

The first th ing , c a p t a i n — a n d i t could 
jave waited till to-morrow—is to te l l you 
" l a t all the condi t ions I m e n t i o n e d will b e 
lauhfullv carr ied e u t My m o t h e r is de -

if U w i t t l l h e i d e a o f t h e m a t c h and says 
ane will agree to a n y t h i n g in e r d e r to b r ing 

about, s . ie h a s a h igh e s t e e m for you, 
•Ptain.*' 

. . J h e m a n ac tual ly could n o t r e f r a in from 
f k , ; t e n i P t i n g to pa t ron i se even in such a posi-
T ^ 0 as this. 

, _ 3 h a t J v e r y guid o ' h e r to say s»e, a n d 
H guid o' you to tell m e . B u t t h e r e waa 

ft««d o' l ay ing 14, for B e l l e n d m e a r e 

a u l d a c q u a i n t a n c e s and we h a e aye respeckvt 
a n e • n l t h e r . " ' ' **** l ! ! • l • • • • ! • , •* 

Cargi l l fe l t s o r e ; i t waa h i s g r e a t w e a k 
n e s s t h a t h e d id no t l i ke to be r e m i n d e d of 
t h e o r i g i n of h i s f o r t u n e o r of h imsel f . H a 
w o u l d h a v e d o n e a n y t h i n g t o r e m o v e h i s 
m o t h e r f rom t h e m i d s t of h e r old associa
t i o n s ; b u t s h e wou ld no t m o r e , a n d in sp i t e 
of a l l h i s efforts t hey w e r e con t inua l ly dash 
i n g in his t ee th , as it we re . 

" S h e is a wonde r fu l w o m a n , " h e sa id 
vague lv , a s h e looked a t t h e ce i l ing a n d 
s e n t a g r ea t c loud of s m o k e u p to i t 

" S h e is t h a t " C a p t a i n D u n c a n said h e a r t i 
ly, " a n d aae fax e v e r y t h i n g is s a t i s f ac to ry . 
N o o , you h a e n a e t h i n g m a i r ado t h a n j l s t 
g e t t h e lass to gle he r c o n s e n t " 

" Y e s , bu t you wil l h e l p m e wi th your au
t h o r i t y . " 

" U n d o u b t e d l y ; I p r o m i s e d t h a t a fore—a' 
t h i n g s be ing ag reeab le . A n d t h i s I c a n te l l 
you , t h e r e n e v e r w a s a m o r e o b e d i e n t a n d 
fa i th fu l b a i r n in t h e w o r l d t h a n my A n n i e . " 

" T h e n t h a t be ing t h e case we m a y con
s ide r t h e m a t t e r as good as s e t t l ed ; for I a m 
n o t a f r a id of be ing ab l e to m a k e myse l f 
sufficiently ag reeab l e to he r d u r i n g t h e pass 
age to P e t e r h e a d to w a r r a n t you in t e l l i ng 
h e r t h a t you h a v e chosen m e for your son-
in - law—provided one cond i t ion is c o m p l i e d 
w i t h by y o u . " 

" A n d w h a t m a y t h a t beT" 
" Y o u a re t a k i n g Ross wi th y o n ? " 
" I a m t h a t . H e is t h e bes t m a n I cou ld 

find to k e e p m y m i n d easy w h e n I a m restr 
i n g myse l ' . W h a t ' s w r a n g aboot t h a t ? " 

Cargi l l r e s t e d back in h i s cha i r a n d puffed 
m e d i t a t i v e l y for a few seconds before r ep ly 
ing. T h e n — 

* D o you m e a n to say, cap ta in , t h a t y o u 
d o n ' t s ee w h a t is go ing o n ? " 

" I see a h e a p o' t h i n g s t h a t a re go ing on 
a n d go ing off too. B u t w h a t p a r t i c u l a r t i l ing 
a r e you m e a n i n g ? " 

" W o i l d you l ike to see y o u r d a u g h t e r 
m a r r i e d to a m a n l ike R o s s ? " 

" N a , if she couid do be t t e r . H e is a de
cen t ch ie l . D o you see o n y t h l n g p a r t i c u l a r 
w r a n g w i t h h i m ? " 

" I h a v e n o t h i n g to say a b o u t h i m . B u t 
a l t h o u e h 1 do no t d o u b t myself , I w o u l d 
H t h e r you d id no t t a k e h im wi th us on b o a r d 
t h e Mermaid." 

I t w a s t h e c a p f a i n ' s t u r n to s m o k e for a 
f8W seconds in s i l e n c e T h e n , decis ively, a s 
if he h a d been a r g u i n g t h e who le ques t ion 
ou t In Ms mind— 

" T h e m a t t e r is s e t t l ed a n d c a n n a b e 
c h a n g e d . " 

" B u t d o n ' t you see, c a p t a i n , " u rged Car
gill in h i s heavy way, t r y i n g to be pe r sua 
sive, "if h e goes w i t h us you a re d e n y i n g nie 
a fair c h a n c e w i t h Miss M u r r a y . If we a r e 
left t o ourse lves , al l wi i l go w e l l : bu t if w e 
a r e i n t e r f e r ed w i th t h e r e is n o say ing w h a t 
m a y h a p p e n . " 

" T h e r e is n a e t h i n g c a n h a p p e n t h a t should-
n a h a p p e n . A n n i e k e n s w h a t s h e is do ing , 
and Ross is a d e c e n t lad. I f he d o e s n a d e 
o n y t h i n g to d i se race h i m se l ' and she s a y s 
t h a t I a m to p a r t » ; i ' t h e Mermaid a n d her , 
t h e n t h e r e is n a e mai r to be sa id a b o u t i t 
W e ' l l j u s t hae to do i t Y o u h a e g o a e n m y 
word—he h a s n a ; so you m a u n t a k e y o u r 

chance . A t t h e s a m e t i m e 1 shou ld say t h a t 
you a r e o w e r fea re I. W h a t m a n , you h a e 
t h e s i l ler and t h e g r a n d w a y s . D o you t h i n k 
ony w o m a n in he r senses wou ld hae a d o u b t 
as t h e m a n she shou ld t a k e ? F i e , I ' m sur-
preezed a t y e . " 

" T h a t ' s t r u e . " 
B u t w h e n he w e n t a w a y Carg l l l ' s m i n d 

w a s more in k e e p i n g wi th t h e s to rm t h a n 
w h e n h e a r r ived . On t h a t b lack dr ive b a c k 
to E d i n b u r g h t h e w i n d s e e m e d to w h i s t l e 
w e i r d sugges t ions to his b r a i n ; t h e m e l a n 
cho ly roa r of t h e w a t e r s s e e m e d to rouse 
wild t h o u g h t s of poss ib i l i t ies by wh ich he 
m i g h t p rove h imsel f t h e w o r t h i e r m a n uf 
t h e t w o ; a n d the ugly s lushy roads , c rossed 
h e r e and t h e r e by t h e g h a s t l y l igh t of a 
feeble l amp , s eemed to reflect his m i n d . 

All t h e w e a k van i ty of t h e m a n w a s st ir
red to p a s s i o n ; and t h e pas s ion w h i c h 
sp r ings from such a source is a l w a y s t h e 
w o r s t 

C H A P T E R VI I 

' M E R M A I D A H O Y ! " 

D o n k e y eng ine s r a t t l i n g bales of good? 
from quays aboa rd sh ips , or viae t'e?'»a; bar
rels , boxes, h a m p e r s , al l fl.iiig in t h e a i r 
and a l igh t ing safe ly in t he i r p laces a m i d s t 
a Babel of t ongues and a g rea t smel l of t a r . 
T h a t was the po r t of L e i t h . 

T h e b a n t a m - l i k e Mermaid ne s t l ed a t Its 
moor ings , bu t p a n t i n g a n d puffing as p roud
ly as its ne ighbors , t r y ing to m a k e i tself ap 
pea r as big as possible , a n d c o n t i n u a l l y as 
se r t i ng its c la im to equal cons ide ra t i on w i t h 
a n y of t h e huge r iva i s w h i c h l ay to r i g h t 
and left of ir. T h e b a n t a m w a s n o t e d 
a m o n g s t the peop le of t h e por t for Its nea t 
ness and sea-wor th iness , and for t h e push 
ing cha rac t e r of Its c o m m a n d e r . G.vxls pu t 
on board t h e Mermaid wer? cons ide red a s 
safe as if t hey had been placet! in t h e h a n d s 
of t h e persons to w h o m they w e r e cons ign
ed. T h u s t h e c redi t of D u n c a n M u r r a y 
stood high, a n d he va lued it m o r e t h a n h i s 
l i fe—truly m o r e t han his life, for it w a s n o 
m e r e p h r a s e w i th him, it was a fact . H e 
va lued t h a t c red i t more t h a n h i s l i fe , 
m o r e even t h a n his d a u g h t e r ' s life, sfcid t h a t 
m e a n t e v e r y t h i n g hi m m he ca red a b o u t ; 
it i nc luded t h e Mermaid. I t had w r a e to 
be a say inz , '"as safe u t h o u g \ it WHS w i t h 
D u n c a n Mur ray , ' ' and t h a t w a s as much to 
h im as if he had been m a d e L o r d H.g i i Ad
mi ra l of t h e F lee t . 

T h e fact was r e m a r k a b l e t h a t in t h e 
who l e course of h is t r ad i . ig he h a d n e v e r 
lost t h e smal les t pack , i r e i n t r u s t e d to h i s 
c a r e ; and as yea r s w e n t on t h e p r ide of t h i s 
faiBt g rew in i ts p m p o r t . o n * in his h r e a s t u n 
til it s e e m e d as if one fa i lu re w o u l d h a v e 
k i l . ed him. 

Ann ie , wi th h e r s a i l o r ' s h a t and pea-j:<cket 
on, s tood on t h e h u r r i c a n e deck ove r look ing 
t h e bus t l e on board a n d on t h e q u a y s . H e r 
f a the r w a s m e v l n g abou t e v e r y w h e r e ; n o w 
scold ,ng, n o w encourag ing , n o w l end ing a 
h a n d to m o v e some pi le . 

A t l eng th e v e r y t h i n g w a s on l>^ard, a n d 
on ly t w o peop le were w a i t i n g to c o m p l e t e 
t h e e q u i p m e n t of t h e Mermaid for he r t r i p . 

" W h e r e is Mr. Ross? ' - a s k e d A n n i e , a f t e r 
long cons ide ra t ion w i th herself . 

" H e ' l l j in us on t h e r o a d ; he a s k e d m e 
t o le t h i m go ou t l as t n i g h t and I said, ay , 
If he w o u l d m e e t us in t ime . N a e fear o ' 
h i m . " 

She h a d n o need to ask w h e r e w a s Mr. 
Cargi l l , for a cab d rove a ' o n g t h e w h a r v e s 
a s fax a s it could, a n d t h a t g e n t l e m a n ap 
p e a r e d in a fau l t l e ss ly fash onab le vu lga r 
check tweed tour i s t s u i t H e h a d on ly a 
• m a l l hand -bag to ca r ry , for his p o r t m a n 
t e a u h a d b e e n p u t on board t h e p r e v i e w 

, n i g h t 
! H i s figure w a s g re t e s r n e ; i m a g i n e a s t o u t 

m a n s ix fee t In h e i g h t w i t s h e a v y J a w s a n d 
s e e p y eyes, d r e s s e d l ike a lad of fifteen! 
T h i s w a s Mr. Cargi l l , w h o h a d a n u n b o u n d 
e d fa i th in t h e e l egance of his figure a n d t h e 
s k i l l of h i s t a i lo r . 

A n n i e l a u g h e d a t t h e s igh t of hire , a n * 
t h e c a p t a i n fe l t d i sposed to bid h i m "pu» 
s o m e c laes o n " as qu ick as he could. B u t 
r ecogn i s ing in all t h i s t h e h e i g h t of a r i s to
c ra t i c fashion, he he ld his t ongue a n d m a r 
ve l led . C a p t a i n D u n c a n would h a v e b e e n 
a g r e a t t o a d y if o p p o r t u n i t y b a d offered; 
for h e h a d a va s t reverence for t h e "nooee l i -
t y , " a n d d e e p r e spec t for a n y t h i n g w h i c h 
e v e n r e m o t e l y r e p r e s e n t e d i t So, w i t h al l 
h i s a b s u r d a i rs , " J e e m s " Cargi l l impre s sed 
t h e o ld m a n as be ing s o m e t h i n g ou t of t h e 
common—jus t as poor old Bel l Cargi l l w a s 
impressed , and c o n s e q u e n t l y p e r m i t t e d hex 
m o n e y to flow a t h is coif 'mand. 

H e s a lu t ed his hos t s , but t h e y w e r e t o o 
m u c h occupied to give h im pa r t i cu l a r a t t e n 
t ion , a n d he had g race enough to r e t jguize 
t h a t f a c t H e a p p l i e l h imsel f to t h e ar
r a n g e m e n t of his be r th , fit t ing u p in It a l l 
t he n e w e s t con t r ivances for s ecu r ing com
for t a t sea . H a v i n g d o n e th i s he w e n t o a 
deck . 

T h e boa t w a s Jus t ca s t ing off. H e l ooked 
a r o u n d ; Cap ta in D u n c a n w a s do ing eve ry 
t h i n g a n d Bob Ross w a s no t t h e r e I 

" A r e you go ing to do w i t h o u ; y o u r p i l o t ? " 
ho sa id to t h e s k i p p e r as ho a p p r o u c h e d 
h i m . 

" I hae n a e t i m e to spaak to onyb">dy t h e -
n o o , " w a s t h e s h a m r . j spons3 , as C a p t a i n 
D u n c a n h u r r i e d to his post on t h e h u r r i c a n e 
deck . ^ 

Cargil l qu ie t ly f o l A r e d hi a , because 
A n n i e w a s the re . 

" W e shal l have a p l e a s a n t d a y , " h e said , 
wi th as much w a r m t h as if t he r e had been 
s o m e t h i n g very p a r t i c u l a r in t h e r e m a r k . 

" I t looks p l e a - a n t enough a t p r e s e n t " 
• h e a n s w e r e d , smi l i ng a t tha w e a t h e r pro
p h e t ; " b u t it is a w e s t wind , a n d those 
c louds y o n d e r m a y b r i n g us such r a i n a s 
wil l spoil t h e n ices t c l o t h e s . " 

H e observed t h e smi le a n d w a s uncon
scious of t h e p layfu l a l lus ion to h i s gor
geous r a i m e n t 

" A h , you a r e wea the r -w i se , Miss M u r r a y , 
a n d I o u g h t no t to h a v e d a r e d to say a w o r d 
on t h e s u b j e c t 1 o u g h t to h a v e a s k e d you 
to tel l me h o w it was to bt». B u t we m a y be 
h a p p y in t h e mos t u n p l e a s a n t w e a t h e r w h e n 
w e a re w i t h t h o s e w e l ike bes t in t h e 
w o r l d . " 

" W h a t Is t h e d a y to be , f a t h e r ? " s h e said, 
t u r n i n g he r head a w a y imperv ious to t h i s 
ve ry b road c o m p l i m e n t . 

" Y o u ' l l n a be f a shed wi ' h e a v y seas , ony 
w a y , " a n s w e r e d t h e cap t a in , busy m i n d i n g 
h i s o w n bus ines s and unconsc ious of w h a t 
w a s going on. Cargi l l d id feel t h a t s l igh t 
m o v e m e n t of h e r h e a d a n d i n a t t e n t i o n t o 
h i s w o r d s ; for l ike all smal l n a t u r e s he w a s 
c o n t e n t so long as a t t e n t i o n w a s pa id to 
h im, bu t spi teful a lways , a n d w r a t h f u l 
some t imes , w h e n h e w a s t r e a t e d w i t h t h e 
s l i gh te s t n e g l e c t 

" H o w e v e r , s h e wi l l come r o u n d , " w a s h i s 
t h o u g h t and t h e o p p o r t u n i t y to b r ing h e r 
r o u n d w a s h i s n o w . T h e f a t h e r w a s in h i s 
favor, a n d t h a t bugbear , B >b Ross , w a s no t 
o n b o a r d . H e con r r a t u l a t e d h imse l f m o s t 
co rd ia l ly on tha t c i r c u m s t a n c e . H e did n o t 
ca re by w h a t l ucky a c c i d e n t i t h a d been 
b r o u g h t about . T h e r e was t h e f a c t a n d 
t h a t w a s e n o u g h for h im . I t w a s s o m e t h i n g 
m o r e t h a n t h a t t h e absence of Ross left h i m 
free to w o o A n n i e ; t h e r e h a d been cer
t a in wi ld t h o u g h t s in h i s . h e a d w h i c h 
m a d e h im spec ia l ly g lad t h a t t h e m a n w a s 
a w a y . 

T h e n h e had a p a r t i c u l a r piece of gratifi
ca t ion . A n n i e w e n t d o w n to t h e d e c k a n d 
h e a c c o m p a n i e d he r . T h e y w a l k e d mp and 
down , a n d she l i s tened to his e m p t y c h a t t e r 
abou t t h e g r a n d s igh t s a n d g r a n d peop le of 
L o n d o n a n d P a r i s . H e t r i ed to m a k e he r 
u n d e r s t a n d w h a t de l igh t s lay before t h e wo
m a n w h o shou ld be t a k e n to t h e s e p laces 
by a m a n w h o loved he r a n d " k n e w h is w a y 
a b o u t . " 

S h e sa id l i t t l e in reply, b u t s h e l i s t ened , 
a n d h e fel t a s s u r e d t h a t h e w a s m a k i n g 
r ap id p rog re s s in he r good graces . Siie ha l t 
ed occas iona l ly a n d looked ou t to sea or to
w a r d s t h e s h o r e s c a n n i n g t h e w a t e r s w i t h 
eage r e y e s ; he d id no t o b - e r v e the i r e x p r e s 
sion, and did no t guess w h a t she w a s look
ing for. A n d a t such t i m e s she w o u l d s a y 
" y e s " or " n o " " t h a t ' s fine." in a low voice 
which filled him wi th t h e j o y of t r i uu iuh . 

TO BE CONTINUED. 

H U M O R . 

I f o u r f a t h e r s a n d m o t h e r s h a d al l 
m a r r i e d t h e i r fii&t loved u k e r e w o u l d 
w e b e ? — [ L i f e . 

E r n e ( to Mrs . B e l w e a t h e r , w h o h a s 
j u s t b e e n s p e a k i n g of Mr. B ) — W h y , 
M r s . B e l w e a t h e r , I t h o u g h t y j a h a d n ' t 
a n y h u s b a n d ? Mrs . B . — W h y , of 
c o u r s e I h a v e , Efrie. D o y o u m e a n t o 
s a v t h a t y o u d o n ' t k n o w Mr. Be l -
w e a t h e r ? E r H e — Y e s ; b u t I d i d n ' t 
s u p p o s e h e w a s y o u r h u s b a n d . I t h o u g h t 
y o u h a d n ' t a n y . P a p a s a i d y o u m a r r i e d 
for m o n e v , a n d t h a t w a s a*l y o u g o t 
— [ T h e J e s t e r . 

- W i l l I w r i t e o u t J i m s o n ' s b i l l ? " a s k e d 
h e c l e r k . " N o , I t h i n k y o u ' d b e t t e r 

g e t i t p r i n t e d ; g e t a b o u t o n e h u n d r e d 
c o p i e s o r so . I t ' l l n e e d t h a t n u m b e r b e f o r e 
h e p a y s it , a n d t i m e a n d m o n e y wi l l be 
s a v e d in t h e e n d . 

N e d — Y o u w e r e h a v i n g a c h a r m i n g 
t i m e in t h e b o w w i n d o w w i t h t u e l ieaut t -
ful Miss L i l y g r o w t h ? C h a r l e y — Y - y e e . 
N e d — I o v e r h e a r d y o u te l l h e r y o u l o v e d 
h e r a b o v e a l l t h i n g s o n e a r t h . C h a r l e y 
— Y o u d i d . y o u s p y ? N e d — Y e s . B u t , 
te l l m e , C h a r l e y , w h y d i d y o u l e a v e h e r 
so a b r u p t l y ? C h a r l e y — W e l l , t h e f a c t 
i s , N e d , I w a n t e d a s m o k e ! — [ C h i c a g o 
T i m e s . 

-
Ant* .Making: L e m o D l d t . 

" D i d y o u k n o w t h a t a n t s w o u l 1 m a k e 
l e m o n a d e ? " a s k e d a B r t d x e s t r e e t g r o 
cer t h e o t h e r d a y . " T h e y w i l l , for I 
h a v e s e e n t h e m d o i t m v e r a l t i m e s . T h e 
o t h e r d a y I l e f t a s l ice of l e m o n on t h e 
c o u n t e r a n d t h e r e h a p p e n e d t o be s o m e 
s u g a r n o t f a r off a n d d i r e c t l y I n o t i e e d 
t h e a n t s c a r r y i n g t h e s u g a r t o t h e l e m o n 
ju i ce . 1 t h o u g h t i t w a s r a t h e r q u e e r , 
a n d t o t e s t t h e m a t t e r h a v e t r i e d i t s e v 
eral t i m e s by p u t t i n g a p i e c e of l e m o n 
on t h e c o u n t e r a n d p l a o i n g s o m e s u g a r 
n e a r b y , a n d t h e a n t s n e v e r f a i l t o c a r r y 
t h e s u g a x t o t h e l e m o n . " — [ T a m p a (Flav) 
f r i t * i 

D e s r f n e e e C a n t b e C u r e * ! 
by local applications, as they can not reach W 
diseased portion of the ear. There is only om 
way to cure Deafness, and tha t is bv consti tu 
t ional remedies. Deafness is caused by a r in 
flamed condition of the mucous l in ing of tfct 
Eus tachian Tube. When this tube gets in
flamed you have a rumbling sound or imperfect 
hear ing, and when it is entirely closed Deaf
ness is t h e result , and unless the inflammation 
can be taken out and this tub." restored to It* 
normal condiuoi. , bear ing will be destroyed 
forever; nine CH8C8 out of ten are caused by 
ca tar rh , which is r o t . i i n g b u t an infamed COL-
ditloDof the mucous surfaces. Wevri'J give One 
Hundred Dollars for auy case Ol Deafness 
(caused bv C a t a n h ) tha t we can not cure by 
tak ing Hall 's C a t a n h Cure. Send for circulars, 
free. F . J . CHENEY A CO., Toledo, O. 

|3 f~8old by Druggists , 75c 

B L A Z I N G W I T H J E W E L S . 

G o r j e o n j R a i m e n t W o r n by t h e N a t i v e 
P r i n c e * of Ind ia . 

R e v . D r . G e o r g e F . P e n t e c o s t n o w 
i n I n d i a , w r i t e s : " A f t e r b e i n g h o n 
o r e d w i t h a s e a t a t t h e p r i v a t e d i n i n g 
t a b l e of t h e v i c e r o y e v e r y t h i n g e l s e i n 
a s o c i a l w a y c o m e s t o a m a n o r w o m a n . 
S o I h a v e d i n e d w i t h t h e l i e u t e n a n t -
g o v e r n o r a n d b e e n t o v a r i o u s r e c e p 
t i o n s a u d e v e n i n g p a r l i e s a t b o t h t h e 
b e a u t i f u l b e l v i d e r e a n d t h e g o v e r n 
m e n t h o u s e , a n d t h e l a s t t w o r e c e p 
t i o n s ( e v e n i n g p a r t i e s ) , o a e e a c h a t 
t h e v i c e r o y ' s a n d t h e l i e u t e n a n t - g o v 
e r n o r ' s , ' t o m e e t h i s i m p e r i a l h i g h 
n e s s , t h e c z a r o w i t z . ' Of c o u r s e I w e n t 
t o s e e t h e f u t u r e c z a r of a l l t h e R u s 
s i a * — a f a i r l y g o o d - l o o k i n g y o u n g fe l 
l o w of a b o u t 8 1 , w i t h a l o o k a b o u t h i s 
e y e s a n d a j a w w h i c h s u g g e s t e d t h a t 
h e m i g h t b e e q u a l t o a n y e m e r g e n c y 
w h i c h m i g h t a r i s e i n t h e f u t u r e . I 
s t o o d b y h i s s r « o fo r t e n m i n u t e s i n a 
c r u s h of 2 , 0 0 0 p e o p l e , a n d s o h a d a 
g o o d l o o k a t h i m . I a m g l a d t h a t I 
a m n o t a c z a r o w i t z , a n d t h a t h e i s n o t 
m y i m p e r i a l h i g h n e s s . 

• •But w h a t i n t e r e s t e d m e m o r e t h a n 
t h i s y o u n g i m p e r i a l h i g h n e s s w a s t h e 
g r e a t a s s e m b l a g e o l n a t i v e p r i n c e s , 
r a j a h s , m a b a r a j a h s , e t c . , w i t h t h e i r 
m a g n i f i c e n t a n d g o r g e o u s a t t i r e . I 
d o n t t h i n k I e v e r s a w so m a n y j e w e l s 
i n m y l i f e . T h e s e o l d a n d y o u n g 
p r i n c e s h a d e v i d e n t l y d e c k e d t h e m 
s e l v e s o u t fo r t h e o c c i s i o n . O n e y o u n g 
m a h a r a j a h h a d a n e c k l a c e of d i a m o n d s 
o n c o m p l e t e l y s u r r o u n d i n g h i s n e c k , 
s i x s t r a n d s d e e p , n o o n e of t h e m s m a l l e r 
t h a n a l a r g e p e a a n d r u n n i n g u p i n 
s i z e t o a l a r g e h a z e l n u t . B e s i d e s s u c h 
m a s s e s of d i a m o n d s t h e r e w e r e p e a r l s 
i n s t r i n g s ( m o r e b e a u t i f u l t h a n d i a 
m o n d s ) , r u b i e s , s a p p h i r e s , e m e r a l d s , 
o p a l s ( m o s t b e a u t i f u l ) , a n d e v e r y g l o 
r i o u s s t o n e t h e e a r t h y i e l d s . I t w o u l d 
h a v e s e n t h a l f t h e s o c i e t y w o m e n of 
N e w Y o r k a n d B r o o k l y n m a d w i t h 
e n v y j u s t t o h a v e s e e n t h e m . A n d t o 
t h i n k of t h e m b e i n g w a s t e d o n t h e 
m e n . * * — B r o o k l y n E a g l e . 

W a n t e d . 
A l ady for l i gh t , p l e a s a n t , a n d prof i tab le 

e m p l o y m e n t a t he r own horn-?. Audrt-KS, 
wi th s t a m p . K i l m e r & Co., Sou th Bend , I n d . 

S t a n d i n g Bear , t h e Sioux chief who is 
' ec tur insr in Chicago , h a s s e n t b i s sons t o be 
e d u c a t e d in P e n n s y l v a n i a . 

Th i s c e n t u r y h a s p r o d u c e d no w o m a n who 
h a s done so m u c h to e d u *ute he r sex t o a 
t h o r o u g h a n d p r o p e r k n o w l e d g e of t h e m 
se lves a s Mrs. L y d l a E. P i n k b a i n . 

A gir l in P i t t s b u r g r a n a w a y from h o m e 
b e c a u s e sne lo ed c h i d , en a n d w a n t e d to 
l ive in a c h i l u r e n ' s hosp i t a l . 

When Baby waa sick, w« ?»,-» her Caatoria, 

When ahe was a Child, the cried for Caatoria, 

When she became MJM, she clang to Castoria, 

When ihe had Children she give them Castoria 

T h e v a l u e of d i a m o n d s a n d o t h e r p r ec ious 
s t o n e s impor t ed i n t o t h i s c o u n t r y in a s i n 
gle y e a r is se t a t a l o u t $12,003,000. 

THE OLD STORY! 
n d h o w o f t e n i t i s t o l d ! S u f 

f e r i n g f o r y e a r s w i t h b l o o d 

p o i s o n a n d b l o o d t a i n t s ; t r y i n g 

v a r i o u s n o s t r u m s i n v a i n ; t r a v e l 

i n g f a r t o s e e h i g h p r i c e d p h y s i 

c i a n s ; s p e n d i n g h u n d r e d s o f d o l 

l a r s ; a n d , a t l a s t , 

Fal l ing Back on S. S. S. 
This was the experience of Mr. F.Z. Nelson, 
a prominent and wealthy citizen of Fremont , 
N e b r a s k a He suffered for years wi th 
scrofula; and it continued to grow worse in 
spite, of all t r ea tmen t Final ly fourbot t lesof 
i ^ 3 T « 3 P 3 1 cured him, He wri tes: "Words 
rviT?!srT5rt ar" in:.. 'equate toexpress my 
grat i tude and favorable opinion of Swift 's 
Specific." 

Book on Blood aad Skin Diseases Free. 

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, 6a. 

There's a patent medicine 
which is net a patent medicine 
— paradoxical as that may-
sound. It's a discovery! the 
golden discovery of medical 
science ! It's the medicine for 
you—tired, run-down, exhaust
ed, nervo - wasted men and 
women: for you sufferers from 
diseases of skin or scalp, liver 
or lungs—it's chance is with 
every one, it's season always, 
because it aims to purify the 
fountain of life—the blood— 
upon which all such diseases 
depend. 

The medicine is Dr. Pierce's 
Golden Medical Discovery. 

The makers of it have 
enough confidence in it to 
sell it on trial. 

That is—you can get it from 
your druggist, and if it doesn't 
do what it's claimed to do, you 
can get your money back, 
every cent of it. 

That's what its makers call 
taking tlie risk of tlieir words* 

Tiny, little, sugar - coated 
granules, are what Dr. Pierce's 
Pleasant Pellets are. The best 
Liver Pills ever invented; ac
tive, yet mild in operation; 
cure sick and bilious head
aches. One a dose. 

SiCKHEADACHEl 
P o s i t i v e l y c u r e d b y 
t h e s e L i t t l e F i l l * . 

They also relieve Dis
tress from Dyspepsta.In-j 
digestion and TooHearty 
Elating. A perfect rem
edy forDizzinesp.Nanse 
Drowsiness, Bad Tast 
in the Mouth, Coata 
Tongue.Paln in the SideJ 
TOKP1D LIVER. They 
regulate the Bo w e l l 
Pnrelv Vegetable. 

P r i c e 2 S C e n t s ; 

CASTES METIC11TE CO., NEW Y0S2. 

Small Pill. Small Dose. Small Price.1 

HAY FEVER 
& A C T U M A U.S. and Canada. Address, 

M O I n i f l H P.HaroldH»T»t,ll.D.,B<ifslcI.l 

CURED TO STAY CURED. 
We want the name and ad-
drfss of every sufferer in the 

REE 
Illustrated Publications, With 
Maps, describing Minnesota, 
North Dakota, Montana, ldabo, 
Washington and Oregon^ the 
F r e e <J< 
E A P I 

NORTHERN I 
PACIFIC R. . t I 
Best Agricultural 

Grazing and T\m\ 
ber Land* now open to settlers. Mailed \ H.7E. Address 
UUS. b. LAMMOkX, Uad C M . «. P. R. K. M. Paul, U M . 

I EWIS' 98 % LYE 
8 POWTEZZI! LTi PIZiTOIT 
™ " (PATENTED) 

Tlie stPMSpaf aad rntrert Lye 
made. Wili m a k e tin- best pe r 
fumed Hind S<»ii> in 20 minu te s 
tclliNiii/,„.|i;i|/. l i la t h e b e s t 
for B<ifteniug wnter , cleansing 
WH.a'e pifM-s. rljgjniecting s inks. 
Hi•*•:<. wttshiDg bott les, pa in t s , 
t rees , e tc . 

PENNA.SALTM'F'GCO, 
Gen. Agts . , Phila. , Pa , 

G O L D M E D A L , P A R I S , 1 8 7 a 

W. BAKER & CO.'S 

Breakfast Cocoa 
from which the excess of oil 

has been removed, 
J* absolutely pure and 

it it colubl*. 

No Chemicals 
are used in Us preparation. I t 
has more than three timet the 
strength «f Cocoa mixed with 
Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more eco-

I Domical, coiting /<•*» than one 
\eentacvp. Itisdelicious.Donr-
I Isbing, streogthening, KABTLT 

DIGESTED, and admirably adapted for Invalids 
as well aa for persons in health. 

Sold by Grocera ererywhere. 

W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Masn. 

THIS IS 
THE ONLY SCALE 

5TON. 

I CURE FITS! 
When I say cure I d -> not mean merely wstop them 

| far a tims and then ba^e them return again. Ime i aa 
I radical cure. 1 ha TO made the disease of FITS, EPI-
| LBi^T or FALLING 8ICKXESS a life-Ion* stody. 1 

warrant my renwdy to care the worst cases. Because 
others bare failed is no roaaon for not now receiving a 

I cure. Send at once for a treatise and a Free Bottle of 
i my Infallible remedy. Give Express and Ptwt Office, 

H . Ci. H O O T , 31. C t 1 8 3 P e a r l S t . , N. Y-

RELIABLE , ACCURATE , DURABLE* 
BEAMBOX-BRASS-BEAM-I RON-LEVERS. 

ADDRESS.JONES-VEMTS 
THE FREIGHT "FOR TERMS. 

BINGHAMTON. N . Y . 
W. N. U., D.—9—23. 

W h e n \. r l t l n g to A d v e r t i s e r s p l r -we saV 
» c o s a w t l io a d v )rtisC0E.3nk in t h i s J'im«?r» 

PISO-H REMEDY FOR r A T A R R H . - B f s t . Easiest t o H*e. 
Cnwipest Relief is imiueduiie. A cure is certain. i>or 

Cold in the Head it Juts n<) equal. 

C A\WA\ r\ r< Ml 
I t is an Ointment, of which a small particle is applied to the 

nostrils. Price, 60c. «oMby druggists er sent by mall. 
Address. K. T. W A Z I L T I * * , Warren . Pa. 

• 
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Church News-

BeiKM A. M. B.-Comer of Halting* »od 
^apoteon street*. Serrlces at 10:*) *- m. »nd . :30 
*.m.8uod«y School, 2:30 p.m.-ReT. John M. Heo-
W*cm, pastor. 

K t x w . e r A. Jf. -B.-Calhoun *~<*. war 
Beaubieo. Ser*>oe« at 10:30 a. m. aod , : « p. n . 
fkinday Bchoo!, M i P m.-Bev. J H. Alexander. 
paator. 

« « • « 4*e . ^ . Jf. .B.-Serrtces 10:30 a m . 
7fi0 p. m. Sunday School, 2 A p. m. Be». 

fT. N. Pharte. pagtor. 
Second Buptist.-CroKhnB street, near Beau-

bjeo Service at 10: 0 a m . and . : » p. ru. 
SuBday School, 2:30 p. m.-Ker . h* H. McDonald, 
paator. 

St. JfaftAetr'* ^pi*c#p«*.-Corner Antr>k*> 
and Elizabetn sttwu. Sunday services: Holy 
CW> anion. T:00 a. m Momtmc £ • » • * *$ 
Senroo, 10.30 a. m. Sunday ochool, -:<W p. m 
KTenuyf Prayer aad Sermon, 4 p. m. U. n . 
Thompson, I>. !>.. rector. 

«fc«ofc B*p«#t-Cotumbta street, near RiTard 
gsrvftewat IOJ0 a.m. and 7:30 p. m. 8undar 
8chool immediately after moraiim wrrice.—Her. 
W. A. Mtsredith, psaior. 

i Brief items of news will be welcome, from 
tither pastors or laymen.) 

T h e Rev. G. C. S a m p s o n , of P i t t s 
b u r g , is p r e p a r i n g t o bui ld a n e w 
c h u r c h . 

T h e Rev. Danie l D r a p e r h a s begun 
E r e c t i o n of a n e w $ 1 5 , 0 0 0 c h u r c h in 
H a r r i s b u r g , P a . 

T h e Council of Biahops of t h e A. M. 
H. c h u r c h wil l m e e t in Ch icago on t h e 
2 4 t h of tab* m o n t h 

T h e A. If. E. c h u r c h soc ie ty of H a r -
r iBburg, P a , a r e p r e p a r i n g t o bui ld a 
n e w c h u r c h edifice a t a c o s t of a b o u t 
$ 1 5 , 0 0 0 . 

E m m a n u e l c h u r c h , Wes t D u r h a m , 
N . C . w i t h a m e m b e r s h i p of 16 , on 
a r ecen t occas ion t o o k u p a col lec t ion 
of $ 2 7 1 . 0 7 . 

T h e m e m b e r s of t h e A m e r i c a n Union 
M e t h o d i s t Ep i scopa l conference . a t 
thekr recent session a t C a m d e n , X. J . , 
deckled t o erec t a m o n u m e n t t o Rev. 
iHaac B a r n e y . 

T h e Rev. I. S. J o h n s o n , of Ch icago , 
Hails for London s h o r t l y t o solici t 
funds t o p rosecu t e m i s s i o n a r y w o r k 
ra Africa a n d wi l l visit t h a t c o u n t r y 
before he r e t u r n s . 

Mr. L . E . Chr i s ty , of t h e I n d i a n a p o l i s 
Wor ld a n d Mr. H . Imea a r e t h e l ay 
d e l e g a t e s e lected t o r e p r e s e n t In
d i a n a in t h e c o m i n g g e n e r a l confer-
•mce of t h e A. M. E. c h u r c h . 

A miss ion s t a r t e d by S t . J o h n ' s Eis-
c-opal c h u r c h , B o s t o n , h a s been so 
successful t h a t g r o u n d h a s been pu r 
c h a s e d for t h e e rec t ion of a n Episco
p a l i a n c h u r c h for Afro-Americans . 

T h e p re s id ing e lders of t h e A r k a n s a s 
d i s t r i c t of t h e A. If. E. c h u r c h h a v e 
p e t i t i o n e d t h e b o a r d of b i shops t o a p 
p o i n t B i shop T u r n e r t o succeed t h e 
l a t e R t . Rev. DLsney a s b i shop of t h e i r 
diocese. 

T h e Rev. Mr. J a c k s o n , p a s t o r of t h e 
E m a n u e l B a p t i s t c h u r c h , New H a v e n , 
Oonn. w h o h a s c o m p l e t e d a t h r e e y e a r s 
c o u r s e iai t h e medica l d e p a r t m e n t of 
Yale wi l l l eave h i s c h a r g e soon t o g o 
t o Africa-

T h e New York a n n u a l conference of 
t h e A. M. E . c h u r c h in session in N»'w 
York c i t y , S a t u r d a y , e lec ted Dr . W. 
B. Der r ick , Messrs I s r a e l Der r ick a n d 
F . P . (Hies a s d e l e g a t e s t o t h e g e n e r a l 
(conference a t P h i l a d e l p h i a n e x t May . 

T h e N e w York a n n u a l conference of 
t h e A. M. E . o h u r c h opened i t s 71s t 
session in Union Be the l c h u r c h . N e w 
York c i t y l a s t Wednesday . B i shop H . 
If. T u r n e r w h o pres ided sa id in h i s 
a d d r e s s t o t h e conference t h a t he w a s 
'opposed t o m e n of a d v a n c e d a g e en

t e r i n g t h e m i n i s t r y , " " Men w h o h a v e 
w a s t e d t h e i r t i m e , " he sa id , " a n d 
h a v e failed In e v e r y t h i n g else, h a v e 
j u m p e d o v e r i n t o t h e m i n i s t r y . " 

At t h e a n n u a l conference of t h e A. 
M. E. Zi/on c h u r c h e s of New E n g l a n d , 
w h i c h w a s held in New H a v e n l a s t 
w e e k , four o u t of five c a n d i d a t e s for 
admis s ion t o h o l y o r d e r s w e r e found 
deficient a n d refused admiss ion u n t i l 
a f t e r a n o t h e r y e a r ' s h a r d s t u d y . Bish
o p H o o d in a d d r e s s i n g t h e m sa id t h e 
m e m b e r s of t h e N e w E n g l a n d confer
ence m u s t h a v e c u l t u r e d minds , a s wel l 
JW t h e g r a c e of God in t h e i r h e a r t s . 

T h e Rev. J a c o b Mills, t h e oldnst Afro-
Americ; in p r e a c h p r in t h e Un i t ed S t a t e s 
died In C h a r l e s t o n , S. C , l a s t week . H e 
w a s 91 y e a r s oW a n d h a d m a r r i e d half 
t h e Afro-Americans in Cha r l e s ton . H e 
h a d l>een c o n n e c t e d w i t h t h e Centen
a r y c h u r c h for n e a r l y 3 0 y e a r s . l ie-
Tore t h e Avar he w a s g iven h i s freedom 
b u t h i s wife a n d five ch i ld ren w e r e 
s l aves . T o keep t h e m from be ing sold 
h e w o r k e d a n d saved e n o u g h m o n e y t o 
buy t h e m . H i s d e a t h w a s g r e a t l y 
m o u r n e d a n d h i s funera l services t o o k 
t h e form of a publ ic d e m o n s t r a t i o n . 

T h e Rev. G. F . Miller w a s r e c e n t l y 
o r d a m e d in t h e m i n i s t r y of t h e Episco
p a l c h u r c h in S t . M a r k ' s c h u r c h , in 
C h a r l e s t o n , S. C. H e w a s ass igned t o 
t h e r e c t o r s h i p of C a l v a r y c h u r c h . Mr. 
Miller h a s jus t g r a d u a t e d from t h e 
g e n e r a l t h e o l o g i c a l s e m i n a r y of New 
Y o r k c i t y , h a v i n g p rev ious ly t a k e n 
t h e degree of B. A. from H o w a r d uni
ve r s i t y a n d is t h e f irst Afro-Ameriuan 
e n t e r i n g t h e c h u r c h in S o u t h Ca ro l i na 
«o wel l e q u i p p e d for h i s w o r k . 

T h e Rev. J a s . M. H e n d e r s o n , p r e 
s id ing e lder of t h e Mich igan conference 
h a s a c o m m u n i c a t i o n in t h e Cassopol is 
V ig i l an t s p e a k i n g of t h e g o o d w o r k 
Rev. E . E. G r e g o r y is accompl i sh ing 
om t h e D a y c i r cu i t . 

P r r ry ' i Victory. 

F r o m t h e A m e r i c a n , W a t e r b u r y , Conn. 
Rufus P e r r y , J r . , i s t h e n a m e of a 

y o u n g co lo red m a n of 2 2 w h o seems 
t o h a v e a c a r e e r before h im w h i c h wil l 
d o h o n o r t o h i s r a c e . H e h a s been ad
m i t t e d t o t h e b a r , rece iv ing t h e m a r k 
of 1 0 0 p e r c e n t , w h i c h is a l m o s t never 
g iven . He is t h e son of a B a p t i s t min
i s t e r of T r o y , a n d f i t t ed for Cornel l . 
I n s t e a d of g o i n g t o col lege , h o w e v e r , 
he eupraged In t h e s t u d y of l a w . H e 
e n t e r e d t h e l a w d e p a r t m e n t or t h e 
U n i v e r s i t y of t h e Ci ty of New York , 
a n d became a g r e a t f a v o r i t e in his 
c lass . H e m i g h t h a v e been v a l e d i c t o 
r i a n , b u t w i t h d r e w in f avor of a friend 
w h o s t o o d n e x t t o h i m . H e is t o be 
c la s s o r a t o r . H e a r g u e d a c h a m b e r 
m o t i o n in t h e s u p r e m e c o u r t , b e a t i n g 
H . D. McBurney . H i s a r g u m e n t so im
pressed Mr. McBurney t h a t t h e l a t t e r 
m a d e h im a h e a d c lerk . T h u s t h i s 
y o u n g co lored m a n fc< push ing his o w n 
w a y by himself. If he is n o t spoi led 
by t o o e a r l y success he seems likely 
t o p r o v e h o w a y o u n g co lored m a n 
of b r a i n s c a n m a k e his o w n w a y t o t h e 
f ron t a t t h e b a r . T h e race needs t h e 
i n s p i r a t i o n of jus t such a ca ree r a s 
t h a t t o i n c r e a s e . t h e g e n e r a l sp i r i t of 
m a n l i n e s s a n d independence . 

I SUNDAY SCHOOL. 

L E S S O N X I — J U N E 14—II C H R O N . 
3 4 - : 1 4 ~ 2 8 . 

The Book of the Law Found —Golden 
Text: "The Law of Thy Mouth la 

Bet te r Unto Me Than Thou
sands of Gold and Su

rer."—Ps- l l » : 7 S . 

M. 
T. 

W. 
T. 
F . 
S. 
s. 

Daily Readings. 
Josiah 's early piety. . .2 Chron- 54:1-13. 
The book of the law found 

% Chron. 34:14-22. 
The book read 2 Chron. 34:23-33. 
The Passover k e p t . . . 2 Chron. 35:1-19. 
Josiah slain 2 Chron. 35:20-27. 
The precious w o r d . . . . P s a l m 19. 
Bet ter than gold and silver. 

Psa lm 119:65-80. 
Time.—Josiah reigned from 641 to 610. 

The law was found in the 18th of his reign, 
B. C. 623. This was seventy-five years 
after the death of Hezekiah. 

Connecting links.—Hezekiah's good reign 
was followed by Manasseh's wicked ad
ministration—worse than any which had 
preceded it, Bee chapter 33. When taken 
captive and afflicted, be repented, bu t he 
could not undo the evil he had done. The 
people still sacrificed in high places and his 
son Amon followed the evil example of his 
earlier life. 8o when Josiah began to 
reign, the land was in a sad moral condi
tion. 

Josiah 's early life.—Although he began to 
reign when 8 yearaold , he "did tha t which 
was right in the sight of the Lord . " His 
name is forever linked with that of David 
and Hezekiah. the three kings of Judah 
who followed the Lord most perfectly. His 
mother 's name was Jedidiah, "beloved of 
the Lord." and his grandmother ' s Adaiah. 
' 'honored of the Lord . " The name which 
she gave him,—Josiab, " the Lord will sup
port , - ' is a strong evidence that his mother 
was a gtd ly woman, and tha t her influence 
was the principal human instrument which 
God used in preserving him from the evil 
influence of his father and his corrupt age. 

I. The book found. V. 14. "When they 
brought out the money - '—Josiah had 
adopted means similar to those used by 
Joash to raise money to repair the temple. 
As it was collected it had been deposited 
in the temple until needed. " A book of 
the l aw"—Rev. Yer., "The book of the 
l aw." Very probably the copy of the 
Pentateuch which Moses commanded the 
Levites to put "by the &ide of the a r k , " 
Rev. Ver. There exist to-day manuscripts 
of both Old and New Testaments twice as 
old as tha t would have been. 

II. The book read. V. 15. "Hi lk iah"— 
The high priest who was superintending 
the repair of the temple. "Shaphan the 
scribe"—The king's secretary of state . 
"Delivered the book to Shaphan"—Be
cause he was the king's direct representa
tive. 

V. 16. "All that was commit ted ," etc. 
—Shaphan first reports that the duties as
signed by the king had been performed. 

Y. 17. "Have gathered together the 
money"—Rev. Ver., "Have emptied out 
the money . " first out of the collection 
chest into a place of deposit; then weigh
ing it out to the contractors. 

V. 18. "Shaphan read it before the 
king"—Rev. Ver., "read there in" . Very 
probably a t the king's request. The place 
where he read was evidently such pas
sages as Deut. 28:15-68, judging from the 
effect produced. 

HI. The results of the reading. V. 19. 
"He rent his clothes"—He did not, like 
his wicked successor, Jehoiakim, cut out 
the portions of the roll which foretold 
judgment for sin. Jer . 36:23. 24, bu t he 
sought to put away the sin it denounced. 

V. 21. "Go. inquire of the Lord"—Con
victed of sin, the king's next inquiry was. 
" W h a t must we do to be saved ." See Acts 
2:37: 16:30. "And for them tha t are left 
in Is rael"—He was concerned for his peo
ple as well as for himself. 

IV. Inquiring of the Lord. V. 22. 
" W e n t to Huldah the prophetess"—Jere
miah and Zephaniah both prophesied dur
ing the reign of Josiah; but the former 
lived at Anathoth, and the la t ter may not 
yet have begun his ministry. "Dwelt in 
the college"—Rev. Ver.. " in the second 
qua r t e r . " the new portion on the nor th of 
the city which had been taken in by the 
wal lbui l t by Manasseh. chap. 33:14. 

V. 23. "Thus saith the Lord God of Is
rae l "—A humble, godly woman Huldah 
doubtless was, one of those God-fearing 
ones to whom the Lord reveals his secrets. 
Ps. 26:14. 

V. 24. " I will bring evil upon this place ' ' 
—The nation was so deeply sunken in ini
quity tha t no warnings or efforts would 
now turn it back to God. 

V. 25. My wrath shall be poured out. 
and shall not be quenched"—When God 
began to punish Judah and Jerusalem, he 
would now make a complete overthrow of 
the city. 

V. 26. "As for the king"—While the 
good often suffer in this life with the 
wicked, ye t the Lord always knoweth 
them that are his. No mat te r how wicked 
your surroundings, God knows if you are 
living a life of faith. 

V. 27. "Because thine hear t was ten
de r"—He feared to sin against God, and 
walked humbly before him. "And didst 
rend thy clothes"—Repenting more deeply 
before God when he heard the words of 
the law. 

V. 36. "Shall be gathered to thy grave 
in peace"—He was mortal ly wounded in 
battle, yet he died in peace a t Jerusalem, 
and the kingdom was a t peace. Chap. 
35: 20-27. 

Josiah did not rest satisfied with the 
assurance of his own salvat ion: he made 
earnest efforts for the salvation of the na
tion also. Read the remainder of this 
chapter and the next. 

LZAKN" FBOM T H I S LESSON*. 

1. Abundance of Bibles is one of our 
greatest blessings; 2. The Bible, though in 
our homes, may be a lost book through 
neglect; 3. We should search the Script
ures, for it describes our own condition 
and peril: 4. When convicted by it of sin 
and danger, we should search it further 
until we learn what we must do to be 
saved; 5. The soul which has found peace 
in Christ is earnestly seeking to l«ad oth
ers to salvation. 

Y. Geist Charles Geiit 

V. Geist & Son 
AND 

icai i 
51 Monroe Ave., Detroit 

Established in 1861. 

T E L E P H O N E 637. 

GEO. J. SEXAUER, 
DEALER IK 

loves & p 
HardwarU 
Manufacturer of the 

H O M E R E F R I G E R A T O R . 

Heavy Tin and Sheet Iron Work. 

Gasoline and Oil Stoves. 
89 Gratiot Avenue, Detroit, Mich. 

Cheapest Wall P^er House 

- I n the Ci ty-

Paper 3,4 and 5c per Roll. 
W h i t e - 6 c t s 
Gi l t - 8 a n d 10 

P a i n t i n g 
P a p e r H a n g i n g 

a n d . D e c o r a t i n g , 

210 Michigan Avenue. 

FLINN & DURFEE'S 
One Q u a r t 3 0 c T w o Q u a r t s 5 0 c One 

D o l l a r p e r G a l l o n D e l i v e r e d . 
SPECIAL RATES to Churches, Societies and 

Boarding: Houses. 
TELEPHONE 257. 

2 0 4 t M I C H I G A N A V E N D E , 

ATTENTION! 

MILLIONS IN IT! 
Pensions and Bounties. -

New Laws, New Rulings, 
New Decisions, 

Soldiers, Sailors 
Their Widows, Children. 
Mothers, Fathers, Sisters 

and Brothers entitled to 

PENSIONS. 
N E W I L A . W . 

S o l d i e r s a n d Ba i lo r s who have become 
disabled s i n c e t h e w a r are entitled to 

Pension—No evidence required. 

W I D O W S a n d . - C H I E D R E N 

Are entitled to pens ion—rega rd l e s s of 
c a u s e of the soldier's d e a t h — T h o u 

sands of claims heretofore reject
ed are now good. 

Apply at once to 

L. W. PULIES, 
Ex-TJ. S Examiner of Pension?, Solic

itor of Claims and Patents • 
Office, 1733 Temh Street, N . W., 

" W a s h i n g t o n , I > . C . 
Lock Box 445. 

Is Your House or 

Household Furn i ture 

Against Loss or Damage by 

If Not Get Tour Rates From 

W. AV. FERGUSON 

FIRE I N S U R A O & 

REAL ESTATE AGENT. 

Office 101 Griswold St., 

Here's Tour Chance! 
_ 
• H O R D E R to Increase the circulation of T H K PLAIKDEJULKR to 10.000 cop'et . 
• the price of the paper has been p a t at Oirc D O L L A R per year. T h e publish 
I ere, in order to secure this n u m b e r of subscribers without fail by January 
M. 1, 1692, will give to those assisting In in t roducing T H B P L A X X D B A L I B Inte 

new b o n e s a number of valuable premiums. The premium list i u c u d e s Sewing 
Machines, Watches , Choice Books, Histories, Household Untensils and Toys, 

T H E P L A I N D A L E R is the best Newspaper 
published by Afro-Americans in this country. 

N o paper compares with T H E P L A I N U E A L-
E R for fullness of news.enterprUs and excellence. 
I ts populari ty is proved by the fact that it is now 
in its 9 t h Y e a r , circulates in every part of the 
Union, and is universally acknowledged by the 
by the press, as being in the front rank of 
journal ism I t is C H E A P , C L E A N , C H E E R Y 
and C O M P A C T , and agents find it the best 
paper to canvass for. 

SII MONTHS 75 CENTS, THREE MONTHS 50 CENTS. 

Sunday School Libraries, 
T o a n y S u n d a y School , c h u r c h offi

cer o r o r g a n i z a t i o n t h a t wi l l Beenre 
a c lub of 75 y e a r l y subsc r ibe rs a t t h e 
P o p u l a r P r i ce of One D o l l a r w e wi l l 
g ive a l i b r a r y of 5 0 choice booksv va l 
ued a t $ 2 5 . 

Or for a c lub of 3 0 y e a r l y subsc r ibe rs 
w e wi l l g ive a l i b r a r y of 2 0 choice 
books , v a l u e d a t § 1 3 . 

All American books-nearly every volume 
illustrated—written by authors known to Sun
day school workers anj popular with all read
ers—nearly 18,&:0 page* of matter, averaging 
850 pages to a volume—put up in four rows in 
a neat and strong wooden oase—each volume 
strongly bouad ia attractive covers of a uni 
form shade of dark-brown cloth, D. Lothrop 
and Co. publishers, Boston. 

Or for a c lub of 2 5 y e a r l y subsc r ibe r s 
w e wi l l g ive a l i b r a r y ( a n o t h e r s ty le) 
of 5 0 choice b o o k s v a l u e d a t $ 1 3 

If y o u r School needs b o o k s of a n y 
kind w r r t e t h e P l a i n d e a l e r for o t h e r 
offers. Send s t a m p for a n s w e r . 

Sewing Machines, Etc., 
T o a n y o n e w h o wi l l secure a c lub 

of 3 0 y e a r l y subsc r ibe r s t o t h e Prarn-
dea le r a t t h e p o p u l a r p r ice of one dol
l a r p e r y e a r , w e wi l l g ive a L i g h t 
P .unning A m e r i c a n Un ion S e w i n g Ma
chine , No . , 6 , w i t h six side d r a w e r s , 
l a t e s t s t y l e , w i t h full s e t of a t t a c h 
m e n t s . R e g u l a r p r ice of t h i s m a c h i n e 
i s $ 4 5 . 

T o a n y b o y w h o wi l l secure a c lub 
of 15 y e a r l y subsc r ibe r s a t t h e P o p u 
l a r P r i c e of One Dol l a r , w e wi l l g ive 
a B o y ' s Nickel W a t c h , a h a n d s o m e , 
per fec t t ime-p iece , v a l u e d a t $ 5 . 

T o a n y one w h o wi l l secure a c l u b 
of 1 0 n e w subsc r ibe r s for one y e a r w e 
wi l l g ive e i t h e r a C a r p e t S w e e p e r , o r 
Clock a s m a y be selected. 

V 

T o a n y b o y w h o wi l l secure a c r a b 
of 5 y e a r l y subsc r ibe r s , w e wi l l g ive 
a Ch icago T a r g e t Air Rifle, w i t h t a r 
g e t , d a r t , p a c k a g e of bu l l e t s a n d full 
d i rec t ions^ 

TELEPHONE 2495 DETROIT, MICH. 

T h e P l a i n d e a l e r c o m p a n y h a v i n g se
cured a n u m b e r of copies of t h e Life 
a n d B i o g r a p h y of Z a c h a r i a h Chand le r , 
a s u p e r b book , . of i n t e r e s t t o a l l g o o d 
ci t izens, wi l l send t h e s a m e t o a n y 
address , t o g e t h e r w i t h t h e P l a i n d e a l e r 
for one y e a r , for t h e l o w p r i ce of 
f 2 .00 for b o t h b o o k a n d p a p e r . 

T h e Chand le r b o o k c o n t a i n s m u c h 
va luab l e i n f o r m a t i o n , t h e never t o be 
f o r g o t t e n " 4 a . m . speech o n Jeff. 
D a v i s , " is h a n d s o m e l y b o u n d in c l o t h , 
a n d w o u l d be a n o r n a m e n t t o a n y 
l i b r a r y . I t dea l s of t h e s t i r r i n g t i m e s 
when t h a t s t a l w a r t of s t a l w a r t s w a s 
a c e n t r a l a n d l ead ing f igure in N a t i o n 
al affairs . E v e r y Afro-Amer ican in 
Michigan shou ld h a v e t h i s book in h i s 
l i b r a r y . E v e r y Afro-Amer ican of al l 
the o t h e r s t a t e s s h o u l d h a v e t h e s a m e . 
T h e o r i g i n a l c o s t of t h e b o o k w a s 
$ 2 . 5 0 . Send a t once a s w e h a v e b u t a 
l imi ted n u m b e r . 

Such b o o k s of t h e r a c e , a s t h e " B l a c k 
P h a l a n x , a h i s t o r y of t h e N e g r o Sol
d ie rs in t h e U n i t e d S t a t e s , " "Me n of 
M a r k , " b y Prof . S i m m o n s ; "Recol lec
t i o n s of S e v e n t y Y e a r s " b y Bi6hop 
P a y n e ; a n d t h e "Afro-Amer ican P r e s s 
a n d i t s E d i t o r s " (just o u t ) by I . Gar 
l a n d P e n n g i v e n a s p r e m i u m s . Send 
s t a m p for l u s t u c t i o n s , s a m p l e copies , 
e t c . 

If y o u a r e tn need of a n y househo ld 
u tens i l s w r i t e t o t h e P l a i n d e a l e r com
p a n y for t h e i r i n d u c e m e n t s o n t h e 
s a m e . Send s t a m p for a n s w e r . 

No t w o p r e m i u m s g i v e n on t h e sama 
s u b s c r i p t i o n ^ 

As c h e a p a s t h e c h e a p e s t a n d e q u a l 
t o t h e bes t . Subscr ibe for t h e P l a i n -
dea l e r . One d o l l a r for t h e y e a r . 

Prizes to Agents or Others. 
[NTENDINQ TO MORE THAN DOUBLE THE CIRCULATION OP THE 

PLAINDEALEE IN THE NEXT FEW MONTHS, THE PUBLISHERS 
OFFER THREE PRIZES TO THE PERSON3 SENDING IN THE 

LARGEST NUMBER OF ANNUAL SUBSCRIBERS. (NOT 
IN COMPETITION FOR ANOTHER PREMIUM) 

BETWEEN NOW AND JAN. 1, 18S>3. 

FIRST PRIZE. 
The person sending in the hrges t number of subscribers between now and January 

1, 1892, will be given a prize of Twenty-Five Dollars Cash. 

SECOND PRIZE. 
For the second largest number of subscribers sent in before January 1, 1893, there will 

be awarded a prize of Fifteen Dollars Cash. 

THIRD PRIZE. 
The person sending the third largest number of subscribers before J anua ry 1, 1898, 

will be awarded a prize of Ten Dollars Cash. 

GO TO WORK AT ONCE! WITH A LITTLE "HUSTLING" 
YOU MAY WIN. 

c 

Popular Price $1.00 A Year. 
FOR FURTHER INFORMATION ADDRESS 

THE PLAINDEALER CO., 

Or 225 Alfred Street. 
| Box 92. DETROIT, MICH. 

GRAND STEAM LAUNDRY 
196 Randolph Street, 

Lyceum Theat re Block. 

Lace Curtains and Prompt 

Work a Specialty. 
Goods Called For And Delivered. 

Telephone 448. 

J a i u e § A.. D o s t o n W i l l i a m B * D o g t o n 

DOSTON BROS., 
NEW AND COMPLETE CAFE 

Sample and Billiard Rooms, 
Wine Parlors in Connection 

I T PAYS TO ADVERTISE. 
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PttAUTOM 'BICKStfrAW, 
By R U D Y A R D K I P L I N G . 

The Bottle, Imp. 

THEBE was a man of the Island of Hawaii 
whom I shall call Keawe; for the truth is, he 
still lives, and his name must be kept secret; 
but the place of his birth was no* far from Hon-
aunan, where the bones of Keawe the Great lie 
hidden in a cave. This man was poor, brave 
and active ; he could read and write like a 
schoolmaster; he was a first rate mariner be
sides, sailed for some time in the island steam
ers and steered a whaleboat on the Hamakua 
coast. At length it came in Keawe's mind to 
have a sight of the great world and foreign cit
ies, and he shipped on a vessel bound to San 
Francisco. 

This is a fine town with a fine harbor and 
rich people unaccountable, and in particular 
there is one hill which is covered with palaces. 
Upon this hill Keawe was one day taking a 
walk with his pocket full of money, viewing the 
great houses upon either hand with pleasure. 
" What fine houses there are !" he was thinking, 
" a n d how happy must these people be who 
dwell in them and take no care for the morrow." 
The thought was in his mind when he came 
abreast of a house that was smaller than some 
others, but all finished and beautified like a 
toy; the steps of that house shone like silver, 

and the borders of the garden bloomed like gar
lands ; and the windows were bright like dia
monds ; and Keawe stopped and wondered at 
the excellence of all he saw. - So, stopping, he 
was aware of a man that looked forth upon him 
through a window so clear that Keawe could see 
him as you see a fish in a pool upon the reef. 
The man was elderly, with a bald head and a 
black beard ; and his face was heavy with sor
row, and he bitterly Bighed. And the truth of 
it is that as Keawe looked in upon the man and 
the man looked out upon Keawe, each envied 
the other. 

All of a sudden the man smiled and nodded, 
and beckoned Keawe to enter, and met him in 
the door of the house. 

" This is a fine house of mine," said the man, 
and bitterly sighed. "Would you not care to 
view the chambers ?" 

So he led Keawe all over it from the cellar to 
the roof, and there was nothing there that was 
not perfect of its kind, and Keawe was aston
ished. 

"Truly ,"sa id Keawe, " t h i s is the beautiful 
house. If I lived in the like of it I should be 
laughing all day long ; how comes it, then, that 
you should be sighing ?" 

" There is no reason," said the man, " why 
you should not have a house similar to this and 
finer if you wish. You have some money, I sup
pose?" 

" I have $50," said Keawe, " but a house bike 
this will cost more than $50." 

The man made a computation. " I ' m sorry 
you have no more," said he, " for it may raise 
you trouble in the future, but it shall be yours 
at $50." 

" The house ?" asked Keawe. 
"No, not the house, ' ' replied the man, " b u t 

the bottle. For I must tell you, although I ap
pear to you so rich and fortunate, all my fortune, 
and this house itself and its garden, came out of 
a bottle not much bigger than a pint. This 
is it." 

And he opened a lock-fast place and he took 
out a round bellied bottle with a long neck. The 
glass of it was white like milk, with changing 
rainbow colors in the grain ; withinside some
thing obscurely moved, like a shadow and a 
fire. 

" This is the bottle," said the man ; and when 
Keawe laughed, " You do not believe me?" he 
added. " Try, then, for yourself. See if you 
can break it ." 

So Keawe took the bottle up and dashed it 
on the floor till he was weary, but it jumped 
on the floor like a child's ball, and was not in
jured. 

" This is a strange thing," said Keawe ; " for 
by the touch of it, as well as by the look, the bot
tle should be of glass." 

" Of glass it is ," replied the man, sighing more 

The Novel Supplement for J u l y will contain: 

DERRICK VAUGHAN, NOVELIST, 
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heavily than ever, " but the glass of it was tem
pered in the flames of hell. An imp lives in it, 
and that is the shadow we behold there moving; 
or BO I suppose. If any man buys this bottle, 
the imp is at his command ; all that he desires, 
love, fame, money, houses like this, ay, or a city 
like this city, all are his at the word uttered. 
Napoleon had this bottle, and by it he grew to 
be king of the world, but he sold it at the last 
and fell. Captain Cook had this bottle, and by 
it he found his way to so many islands ; but he 
too, sold it, and was slain upon Hawaii. For 
once it is sold the power goes and the protec
tion ; and unless a man remain content with 
what he has, ill will befall him." 

" And yet you talk of selling it yourself?" 
Eeawe sa id: 

" I have all I wish, and I am growing elderly," 
replied the man. " There is one thing the imp 
cannot do : he cannot prolong life ; and it would 
not be fair to conceal from you there is a draw
back to the bottle; for if a man dies before he 
sells it he must burn in hell forever." 

" T o be sure that is a drawback and no 
mistake," cried Keawe. " I would not meddle 
with the thing. I can do without a house, thank 
God; but there is one thing I could not be 
doing with one particle, and that is to be 
damneti." 

"Dear me, you must not run away with 
things," returned the man. " All you have to 
do is to use the power of the imp in moderation, 
and then sell it to some one else as I do to you 
and finish your life in comfort." 

" Well, I observe two things," said Keawe. 
" All the time you keep sighing like a maid in 
love ; that is one. And for the other, you sell 
this bottle very cheap." 

" I have told you already why I sigh," said the 
man. " It is because I fear my health is break
ing up ; and as you said yourself, to die and go 
to the devil is a pity for any one. As for why I 
sell so cheap, I must explain to you there is a 
peculiarity about the bottle. Long ago, when 
the devil brought it first upon the earth, it was 
extremely expensive, and was sold first of all to 
Prester John for many millions of dollars ; but 
it cannot be sold at all, unless sold at a loss. 
If you sell it for as much as you paid for it back 
it comes to you like a homing pigeon. It follows 
that the price has kept falling in these centuries, 
and the bottle is now remarkably cheap. I 
bought it myself from one of my great neigh
bors on this hill and the price I paid was only 
$90. I could sell it for as high as 189.99, but not 
a penny dearer, or back the thing must come to 
me. Now, about this there are two bothers. 
First, when you offer a bottle so singular for 
eighty odd dollars people suppose you to be jest
ing. And second—but there ia no hurry about 
that and I need not go into it. Only remember 
it must be coined money that you sell it for." 

" How am I to know that this is all t rue," 
asked Keawe. 

" Some of it you can try at once," replied the 
man. " Give me the $50, take the bottle, and 
wi&h your $50 back into your pocket. If that 
does not happen I pledge you my honor I will 
cry off the bargain and restore your money." 

" You are not deceiving me," said Keawe. 
The man bound himself with a great oath. 
"Well, I will risk that much," said Keawe, 

" for that can do no harm." And he paid over 
his money to the man and the man handed him 
the bottle. " Imp of the bottle," said Keawe, 
" I want my $50 back." And, sure enough, he 
he had scarce said the word before his pocket 
was as heavy as ever. " T o be sure this is a 
wonderful bottle !" said Keawe. 

" And now good morning to you, my fine tel-
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low, and the devil go with you for m e ! " said the 
man. 

"Hold on," said Keawe, " I don't want any 
more of this fun. Here, take your bottle back." 

" You have bought it for less than I paid for 
it," replied the man, rubbing his hands. " I t is 
yours now, and for my part I am only concerned 
to see the back of you." And with that he rang 
for his Chinese servant and had Keawe shown 
out of the house. 

Now, when Keawe was in the street with the 
bottle under his arm he began to think. " If all 
is true about this bottle I may have made a los
ing bargain," thinks he. "But , perhaps, the 
man was only fooling me." The first thing he 
did was to count his money ; the sum was exact, 
$49 American money and one Chili piece. 
" That looks like the truth," said Keawe. " Now 
I will try another part ." 

The streets in thatpar t of the city were as clean 
as a ship's decks, and though it was noon there 
were no passengers. Keawe set the bottle in the 
gutter and walked away. Twice he looked back, 
and there was the milky, round bellied bottle 
where he had left it. A third time he looked 
back and turned a corner; but he had scarce 
done so when something knocked upon 
his elbow, and behold! it was the long neck 
sticking up, and as for the round belly it was 
jammed into the pocket of his pilot coat. 

" A n d that looks like the truth, too," said 
Keawe. 

The next thing he did was to buy a corkscrew 
in a shop, and go apart into a secret place in 
the fields. And there he tried to draw the cork, 
but as often as he put the screw in out it came 
again, and the cork as whole as ever. 

" This is some new sort of cork," said Keawe, 
and all at once he began to shake and sweat, for 
he was afraid of that bottle. 

On his way back to the port side he saw a 
shop where a man sold shells and clubs from 
the wild islands, old heathen deities, old coined 
money, pictures from China and Japan, and all 
manner of things that sailors bring in their sea 
chests. And here he had an idea. So he went 
in and offered the bottle for $100. The man of 
the shop laughed at him at the first and offered 
him $5, but indeed it was a curious little bottle, 
such glass was never blown in any human glass-
work, so prettily the colors shone under the 
milky white, and so strangely the shadow hov
ered in the midst ; so after he had disputed 
?while after the manner of his kind, the shop
man gave Keawe sixty silver dollars for the 
thing and set it on a shelf in the midst of his 
window. 

" Now," said Keawe, " I have sold that for 
sixty which I bought for fifty, or, to say the 
truth, a little less, for one of my dollars was 
from Chili. Now I shall know the truth upon 
another point." 

So he went back on board his ship, and when 
he opened his chest there was the bottle, and it 
had come more quickly than himself. Now Ke
awe had a mate on board whose name was 
Lopaka. 

" What ails you ?" said Lopaka, " that you 
stare in your chest ?" 

They were alone in the ship's forecastle, and 
Keawe bound him to secrecy and told all. 

" This is a very strange affair," said Lopaka, 
" and I fear you will be in trouble about this 
bottle. But there is one point very clear—that 
you are sure of the trouble and had better have 
the profit in the bargain. Make up your mind 
what you want with it, give the order, and if it 
is done as you desire I will buy the bottle my
self, for I have an idea of my own to get a 
schooner and go trading through the islands." 

" That is not my idea," said Keawe ; ** but to 
have a beautiful house and garden on the Kon» 
coast, where I was born, the sun shining in a t 
the door, flowers in the garden, glass in t h e 
windows, pictures on the walls and toys and fine 
carpets on the tables, for all the world bike t h e 
house I was in this day, only a story higher and 
with balconies all about like the king's pa lace; 
and to live there without care and make merry 
with my friends and relatives." 

" Well," said Lopaka, " l e t us carry it back 
with us to Hawaii, and if all comes true, as you 
suppose, I will buy the bottle as I said, and ask 
a schooner." 

Upon that they were agreed, and it was not 
long before the ship returned to Honolulu, car
rying Keawe and Lopaka and the bottle. They 
were scarce come ashore when they met a 
friend upon the beach, who began at onoe to 
condole with Keawe. 

" I do not know what I am to be condoled 
about," said Keawe. 

" Is it possible you have not heard 7" said the 
friend. " Your uncle, that good old man, is 
dead, and your cousin, that beautiful boy, was 
drowned at sea." 

Keawe was filled with sorrow, and beginning: 
to weep and to lament, he forgot about the bot
tle. But Lopaka was thinking to himself, and 
presently, when Keawe's grief was a little abat
ed, " I have been thinking," said Lopaka. " Had 
not your uncle lands in Hawaii, in the district 
of Kan?" 

"No , " said Keawe, " not in Kau ; they are on 
the mountain side, a little besouth Hookena." 

" These lands will now be yours ?" asked Lo
paka. 

" And so they will," said Keawe, and began 
again to lament for his relatives. 

" No," said Lopaka, " do not lament at pres
ent. I have a thought in my mind. How if this 
should be the doing of the bottle ? For here i s 
the place ready for your house." 

" I f this be so," cried Keawe, " i t is a very ill 
way to serve me by killing my relatives. But i t 
may be, indeed; for it was in just such a sta
tion that I saw the house with my mind's eye." 

" The house, however, is not yet built," said 
Lopaka. 

" N o ; nor like to be I" cried Keawe; " f o r 
though my uncle has some coffee and ava and 
bananas, it will not be more than will keep me 
in comfort; and the rest of that land is the 
black lava." 

" Let us go to the lawyer," said Lopaka ; " I 
have still this idea in my mind." 

Now, when they came to the lawyer's it ap
peared Keawe's uncle had grown monstrous 
rich in the last days, and there was a fund of 
money. 

" And here ia the money for the house," cried 
Lopaka. 

" I f you are thinking of a new house," said 
the lawyer, " here is the card of a new architect 
of whom they tell me great things." 

"Bet te r and better 1" cried Lopaka. " H e r e 
is all made plain for us. Let us continue to 
obey orders." 

So they went to the architect, and he had 
drawings of houses on his table. 

"You want something out of the way," said 
the architect. " How do you like this ?" and h e 
handed a drawing to Keawe. 

Now, when Keawe Bet eyes on the drawing h e 
cried out aloud, for it was the picture of hie 
thought exactly drawn. 

" I am in for this house," thought he. " Lit
tle as I like the way it comes to me, I am in for 
itnoff, and I may as well take the good along 
with the evil." 
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So he told the architect all that he wished and 
how he would have that house furnished, and 
about the pictures on the wall and the knick-
knacks on the tables; and then be asked the 
man plainly tor how much he would undertake 
the whole affair. 

The architect put many questions, aud took 
his pen and made a computation ; and when he 
had done he named the very sum that Keawe 
had inherited. 

Lopaka and Keawe looked at one another and 
nodded. 

" It is quite clear," thought Keawe, " t h a t I 
am to have this house, whether or no. It comes 
from the devil, and I fear I will get little good 
by t h a t And of one thing 1 am sure, I will 
make no more wishes as long as 1 have this bot
tle. But with the house I am saddled, and I 
may as well take the good along with the evil." 

So he made his terms with the architect and 
they signed a paper ; and Keawe and Lopaka 
took ship again and sailed to Australia; for it 
was concluded between them that they should 
not interfere at all, but leave the architect "and 
the bottle imp to build and to adorn the house 
at their own pleasure. 

The voyage was a good voyage, only all the 
time Keawe was holding in his breath, for he 
had sworn he would utter no more wishes and 
take no more favors from the devil; the time 
was up when they got back; the architect told 
them that the house was ready, and Keawe and 
Lopaka took a passage in the Hall and went 
down Kona ways to view the house and see if 
all had been done fitly according to the thought 
that was in Keawe's mind. 

II . 
Now, the house stood on the mountain side, 

visible to ships. Above, the forest ran up into 
the clouds of rain ; below, the black lava fell in 
cliffs, where the kings of old lay buried. A gar
den bloomed about that house with every hue 
of flowers ; and there was an orchard of Papaia 
on the one hand and an orchard of fruit-bread 
on the other; and right in front toward the sea 
a ship's mast had been rigged up and bore a 
flag. As for the house, it was three stories high, 
with great chambers and broad balconies on 
each; the windows were of glass so excellent 
that it was as clear as water and as bright as 
day; all manner of furniture adorned the cham
bers ; pictures hung upon the walls in golden 
frames, pictures of ships, and men fighting, 
and of the most beautiful women, and of singu
lar places ; nowhere in the world are there pic
tures of so bright a color as those Keawe found 
hanging in his house. As for the knick-knacks, 
they were extraordinary fine; chiming clocks 
and musical boxes, little men with nodding 
heads, books filled with pictures, weapons from 
all quarters of the world, and the most elegant 
puzzles to entertain the leisure of a solitary 
man. And as no one would care to live in such 
chambers, only to walk through and view them, 
the balconies were made so broad that a whole 
town might have lived upon them in delight; 
and Keawe knew not which to prefer, whether 
the back porch, where you get the land breeze, 
and looked upon the orchards and the flowers, 
or the front balcony where you could drink the 
wind of the sea, and look down the steep wall 
of the mountain, and see the Hall going by 
once a week or so, between Hookena and the 
Hills of Pele, or the schooners plying up the 
coast for wood and ava and bananas. 

When they had viewed all, Keawe and Lopaka 
sat on the porch. 

'"Well?" asked Lopaka, " i s it all as you de
signed ?" 

" Words cannot utter it," said Keawe. * I t w 
better than I dreamed, and I am sick with sat
isfaction.'' 

"The re is but one thing to consider," said 
Lopaka. " All thiB may be quite natural, and 
the bottle imp have nothing whatever to say to 
it. If I were U buy the bottle and get no 
schooner after ail, 1 should have put my hand 
in the fire for nothing. I gave you my word, 1 
know, but yet I think you would not grudge me 
one more proot." 

•• I have sworn I would take no more favors," 
said Keawe. " 1 have gone already deep 
enough." 

•' This is no favor I am thinking of," said Lo
paka. " It is only to see the imp himself. There 
is nothing to be gained by that, and so nothing 
to be ashamed of, and yet if I once saw him I 
should be ashamed of the whole matter. So in
dulge me so far and let me see the imp, and 
after that there is the money in my hand and I 
will buy i t " 

"There is only one thing that 1 am afraid 
of," said Keawe. " The imp may be very ugly 
to view, and if you once set eyes on him you 
might be very undesirous of the bottle/ ' 

" I am a man of my word," said Lopaka. 
" And here is the money betwixt us." 

"Very well," replied Keawe ; " 1 have a curi
osity myself. So come, let us have one look at 
you, Mr. Imp." 

Now, as soon as that was said, the imp looked 
out of the bottle and in again, swift as a lizard ; 
and there sat Keawe and Lopaka turned to 
stone. The night had quite come before 
either found a thought to say or voice to say 
it with, and then Lopaka pushed the money 
over and took the bottle. 

" I am a man of my word," said he, " and 
had need to be so, or I would not touch this 
bottle with my foot. Well, I shall get my 
schooner and a dollar or two for my pocket, and 
then I will be rid of this devil as fast as I can. 
For, to tell the plain truth, the look of him has 
cast me down." 

"Lopaka," said Keawe, " d o not think any 
worse of me than you can help. I know it is 
night and the roads bad, and the pass by the 
tombs an ill place to go by so late ; but I de
clare since I have seen that httle face I cannot 
eat or sleep or pray till it is gone from me. I 
will give you a lantern and a basket to put the 
bottle in, and any picture or fine thing in my 
house that takes your fancy, and be gone at 
once, and go sleep at Hookena with Nahinu." 

" Keawe," said Lopaka, "many a man would 
take this i l l ; above all when I am doing you 
a turn so friendly as to keep my word and to 
buy the bottle, and for that matter, the night 
and the dark and the way by tho tombs must 
be all tenfold more dangerous to the man with 
such a sin upon his conscience and such a bot
tle under his arm. But for my part I am so ex
tremely terrified myself I have not the heart to 
blame you. Here I go: then, and I pray God 
you may be happier in your house and I fortu
nate with my schooner, and both get to heaven 
in spite of the devil and his bottle." 

So Lopaka went down the mountain and Kea
we stood in his front balcony and listened to 
the clink of the horse's shoes and watched tho 
lantern go shining down the path and along the 
cliff of caves, where the old dead are buried : 
and all the time he trembled and clasped his 
hands and prayed for his friend, and gave glory 
to God that he himself was escaped out of that 
trouble. 

But the next day came very brightly, and that 
new house of his was so delightful to behold 
that he forgot his terrors. One day followed 

another, and Keawe dwelt there in perpetual 
toy. He bad his place on the back porch ; i t 
was there he ate and lived and read the stories-
in the Honolulu newspapers, but when any 
one came by they would go in and view the 
chambers and the pictures. And the fame ol 
the house went far and wide. It was called Ka-
Haie Nui—the Great House—in ail Kona , and 
sometimes the Bright House, for Keawe kept a 
Chinaman who was all day dusting and furbish
ing, and the glaas and the gilt and the fine 
stuffs and the pictures shone as bright as the 
morning As tor Keawe himself, he could not 
walk in tho chambers without singing, his hear t 
was so enlarged , ana when ships sailed by 
upon the sea he would fly bis colors on t h e 
mast. 

Some time went by until one day Keawe went 
upon a visit as tar as Kailua to certain of h ie 
friends. There he was well feasted, and left 
as soon as he could the next morning and rode 
hard, for he was impatient to behold his beauti
ful house, and besides the night then coming 
on was the night m which the dead of old days 
go abroad in the sides of Kona , and having 
already meddled with the devil, he was the 
more chary of meeting with the dead A little 
beyond Honaunau, looking far abead he was. 
aware of a woman bathing in tho edge ot the 
sea , and she seemed a well grown girl, but he 
thought no more of it. Then he saw her white 
shift flutter as she put it on, and then her red 
holoku, and by the time he came abreast of h e r 
she was done with her toilet and had come u p 
from the sea and stood by the track side in her 
red holoku, and sue was all fresh with the batl> 
and her eyes shone and were kind Now Kea<vt> 
no sooner beheld her than he drew rein. 

" I thought I knew every one in this country " 
he said. " How comes it that I do not know* 
you?" 

" I am Kokua, daughter of Kiano " said the 
girl, " a n d I have just returned from Oahu. 
Who are you ?" 

*• I will tell you who I am in a little," said Ke
awe, dismounting from his horse but not now, 
for I have a thought in my mind and if yon 
knew who I was you might have heard of me 
and would not give me a true answer But tell 
me first of all, one thing Are you married?' 

At thia Kokua laughed out loud. " It is yoa 
who ask questions," she said " Are you mar
ried yourself?" 

' Indeed, Kokua, I am not," replied Keawe. 
and never thought to be until this hour But 
hero is the plain truth : I have met you here at 
the roadside and saw your eyes which are like 
the stars and my heart went to you swift as a. 
bird. And so now, if you want none of me, say 
so. and I will go on to my own place : but if^you 
think mo no worse than any other young man, 
say so, too, and 1 will turn aside to your father's 
for the night and to-morrow I will talk with the 
good man " 

Kokua said never a word, t u t she looked a t 
the sea and laughed, 

" Kokua" said Keawe " if you say nothing, I 
will take that for th? good answer , so let us be 
stepping to your father's door." 

She went on abead of him, still without speech, 
only sometimes she glanced back, and glanced 
away again . and she kept the strings of her ha t 
in her mouth. 

Now, when they had come to the door Kiano> 
came out in his veranda, and cried out and wel
comed Keawo by name. At that the girl looked* 
over, for the fame of the great house had come 
to her ears, and to be sure, it was a great temp
tation. All that evening they were very merry 
together; and the girl was as bold as brass un-
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der the eyes of her parents, and made a mark 
of Keawe, for she had a quick wit. The next 
day he had a word with Kiano, and found the 
girl alone. 

"Kokua," said he, " you made a mark of me 
all evening, and it is still time to bid me go. I 
would not tell you who I was because I have so 
fine a house, and I feared you would think too 
much of that house and too little of the man 
that loves you. Now you know all, and if you 
wish to have seen the last of me, say so at 
once." 

" No," said Kokua. But this time she did not 
laugh, no did Keawe ask for more. 

This was the wooing of Keawe ; things had 
gone quickly, bat BO an arrow goes, and the ball 
of a rifle swifter still, and yet both may strike 
the target. Things had gone fast, but they had 
gone far also, and the thought of Keawe rang in 
the maiden's head, she heard his voice in the 
breach of the surf upon the lava, and lor this 
young man that she had seen but twice she 
would have left father and mother and her native 
islands. As for Keawe himself, his horse flew 
up the path of the mountain under the cliff of 
tombs, and the sound of the hoofs, and the 
sound of Keawe singing to himself for pleasure, 
echoed in the caverns of the dead. He came to 
the Bright House, and still he was singing. He 
sat and ate in the broad balcony, and the China
man wondered at his master, to hear how he 
sang between the mouthfuls. The sun went 
down into the sea, and the night came, and 
Keawe walked the balconies by lamplight, high 
on the mountain, and the voice of his singing 
startled men on ships. 

" Here am I now upon my high place," he said 
to himself. " Life may be no better ; this is the 
mountain top, and all shelves about me toward 
the worse. For the first time I will light up the 
chambers, t,nd bathe in my fire bath with the 
hot water and the cold, and sleep above in the 
bed of my bridal chamber." So the Chinaman 
had word, and he must rise from sleep and light 
the furnaces; and as he walked below beside the 
boilers, he heard his master singing and rejoic
ing above him in the Lighted chambers. When 
the water began to be hot, the Chinaman cried 
to his master ; and Keawe went into the bath
room ; and tha Chinaman heard him sing as he 
filled the marble basin and heard him si»g again, 
and the singing broken, as he undressed, until, 
of a sudden, the song ceased. The Chinaman 
listened and Listened he called up the house to 
Keawe to ask him if he were well, and Keawe 
answered him " Yes," and bade him go to bed, 
but there was no more singing in the Bright 
House, and all night long the Chinaman heard 
his master's feet go round and round the bal
conies without repose. 

Now the truth of it was this :—As Keawe un
dressed for his bath he spied upon his flesh a 
patch like a patch of lichen on a rock, and it was 
then that he stopped singing. For he knew the 
likeness of that patch, and he knew that he had 
fallen in the Chinese evil. 

Now it is a sad thing for any man to fall into 
this sickness. And it would be a sad thing for 
any one to leave a house so beautiful and so 
commodious and depart from all his friends to 
the north coast of Molokai, between the mighty 
cliff and the sea breakers. But what was that to 
the case of the man Keawe ? He who had met 
bis love but yesterday, and won her but that 
morning, and now saw all his hope3 break in a 
moment like a piece of glass ? 

Awhile he sat upon the edge of the bath ; then 
sprang with a cry and ran outside, and to and 
fro, and to and fro along the balcony Like one 
despairing. 
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•* Very willingly could t leave Hawaii, the home 
of my fathers," Keawe was thinking. "Very 
lightly could I leave my house, the high placed, 
the many windowed, here upon the mountains. 
Very bravely could I go to Molokai, to Kalau-
papa by the clifls, to live with the smitten and 
to sleep there far from my fathers. But what 
wrong have I done, what sin lies upon my soul 
that I should have encountered Kokua coming 
cool from the sea water in the evening—Kokua 
the soul ensnarer, Kokua the light of my life ? 
Her may I never wed, her may I look upon no 
longer, her may I no more handle with my loving 
hand. And it is for this—it is for you, O Kokua, 
that I pour my lamentations !" 

Thereupon he called to mind it was the next 
day the Hall went by on her return to Honolulu. 
" There must I go first," he thought, " and seek 
Lopaka. For the best hope that I have now is 
to find that same bottle I was so pleased to be 
rid of." 

Now you are to observe what kind of a man 
Keawe was, for he might have dwelt there in the 
Bright House for years and no one been the 
wiser of his sickness ; but he recked nothing of 
that if he must lose Kokua. And again he might 
have wed Kokua even as he was ; and so many 
would have done because they have the souls of 
pigs. But Keawe loved the maid manfully and 
he would do her no hurt and bring her in no 
danger. 

A little beyond the midst of the night came in 
his mind the recollection of that bottle. He went 
round to the back porch and called to memory 
the day when the devil had looked forth, and at 
the thought ice ran in his veins. 

" A dreadful thing is the bettle," thought 
Keawe, " a n d dreadful is the imp, and it is a 
dreadful thing to risk the flames of hell. But 
what other hope have I to cure my sickness or 
to wed Kokua ? What!" he thought, " would I 
beard the devil once only to get me a house and 
not face him again to win Kokua ?" 

I I I . 
NEVER a wink could he sleep, the food stuck 

in his throat ; but he sent a letter to Kiano, and 
about the time when the steamer would be com
ing rode down beside the cliff of the tombs. It 
rained ; his horse went heavily ; he looked up 
at the black mouth of caves and he envied the 
dead that slept there and were done with trou
ble, and called to mind how he had galloped by 
the day before, and was astonished. So he came 
down to Hookena, and there was all the country 
gathered for the steamer, as usual. In the shed 
before the store they sat and jested and passed 
the news ; but there was no matter of speech in 
Keawe's bosom, and he sat in their midst and 
looked without on the rain falling on the houses 
and the surf beating among the rocks, and the 
sighs arose in his throat. 

" Keawe, of the Bright House, is out of spirits, ' 
said one to another. Indeed, and so he was, and 
little wonder. 

Then the HaLl came and the whaleboat car
ried him on board. The after part of the ship 
was full of Haoles—whites—who had been to 
visit the volcano, as their custom is, and the 
midst was crowded with Kanakas, and the fore 
part with wild bulls from Hilo and horses from 
Kau ; but Keawe sat apart from all in his sorrow, 
and watched for the house of Kiano. There it sat 
low upon the shore in the black rocks and shaded 
by the cocoa palms, and there by the door was a 
red holoku, no greater than a fly, and going to 
and fro with a fly's busirless. " Ah, queen of 
my heart," he cried, " I will venture my dear 
soul to win you!" 

Soon after darkness fell and the cabins were 

lit up, and Haoles sat and played at the cards 
and drank whisky, as their custom is ; but Keawe 
walked the deck all night, and all the next day, 
as they steamed under the lee of Maui or of Molo
kai, he was still pacmg to and fro like a wild ani
mal in a menagerie. 

Toward evening they passed Diamond Head 
and came to the pier of Honolulu. Keawe 
stepped out among the crowd and began to ask 
for Lopaka. It seemed he had become the 
owner of a schooner, none better in the islands, 
and was gone upon an adventure as far as Pola-
Pola or Kahika ; so there was no help to be 
looked for from Lopaka. Keawe called to mind 
a friend of his, a lawyer in the town ( I must not 
tell his name), and inquired of him ; they said he 
had grown suddenly rich and had a fine new 
house upon Waikiki shore ; and this put a 
thought in Keawe's head, and he called a hack 
and drove to the lawyer's house. 

The house was all brand new, and the trees in 
the garden no greater than walking sticks, and 
the lawyer (when he came) had the air of a man 
well pleased. 

" What can I do to serve you ?" said the law
yer. 

" You are a friend of Lopaka's," replied Ke
awe, " and Lopaka purchased lrom me a certain 
piece of goods that I thought you might enable 
me to trace." 

The lawyer's face became very dark. " I do 
not profess to misunderstand you, Mr. Keawe," 
said he, " though this is an ugly business to be 
stirring in. You may be sure I know nothing, 
but yet I have a guess ; and if you would apply 
in a certain quarter, I think you might have 
news." 

And he named the name of a man, which again 
I had better not repeat. So it was for days ; and 
Keawe went from one to another, finding every
where new clothes and carriages, and fine new 
houses and men everywhere in great content
ment ; although (to be sure) when he hinted 
at his business, their faces would cloud over. 

" No doubt, I am upon the track " thought Ke
awe. " These new clothes and carriages are all 
the gifts of the Little imp, and these glad faces 
are ihe faces of men who have taken their profit 
and got rid of the accursed thing in safety. 
When I see pale cheeks and hear sighing, I shall 
know that I am near the bottle." 

So it befell at last that he was recommended 
to a Haole in Beritania street. When he came 
to the door, about the hour of the evening meal, 
there were the usual marks of a new house, and 
the young garden, and the electric lights shin
ing in the windows ; but when the owner came 
a shock of hope and fear ran through Keawe. 
For here was a young man, white as a corpse 
and black about the eyes, the hair shedding 
from his head and such a look in his counte
nance as a man may have when he is waiting for 
the gallows. 

" Here it is, to be sure," thought Keawe ; and 
so with this man he noways veiled his errand. 
" I am come to buy the bottle," said he. 

At the word the young Haole of Beritania 
street reeled against the wall. 

" The bottle !" he gasped. " To buy the bot
tle." Then he seemed to choke, and seizing 
Keawe by the arm carried him into a room and 
poured out wine in two glasses. 

"Here is my respects," said Keawe, who had 
been much about with Haoles in his time. 
" Yes," he added, " I am come to buy the bottle. 
What is the price by now ?" 

At that word the young man let his glass slip 
through his fingers, and looked upon Keawe 
like a ghost. " T h e price," says he. " T h e 
price ! You do not know the price ?" 
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" I t is for that I am asking you," returned Ke
awe. " But why are you so much concerned ? 
IB there anything wrong about the price ?" 

" I t has dropped a great deal in value since 
your time, Mr. Keawe," said the young man, 
stammering. 

"Well, well, I shall have the less to pay for 
it ," says Keawe. " How much did it cost you ?" 

The young man was as white as a sheet. 
*' Two cents," said he. 

"Wha t ! " cried Keawe; " two cents? Why, 
then you can only sell it for one. And he who 
buys it—" 

The words died upon Keawe's tongue. He 
who bought it could never sell it again ; the 
bottle and bottle imp must abide with him un
til he died, and when he died must carry him 
to the red end of hell. 

The young man of Beritania street fell upon 
his knees. " F o r God's sake buy i t !" he cried. 
"You can have all my fortune in the bargain. I 
was mad when I bought it at that price. I had 
embezzled money at my store ; I was lost else I 
must have gone to jail." 

"Poor creature," said Keawe. "You would 
risk your soul upon so desperate an adventure, 
and to avoid the proper punishment of your 
own disgrace; and you think I could hesitate 
with love in front of me. Give me the bottle 
and the change which I make sure you have all 
ready. Here is a five cent piece." 

It was as Keawe supposed: the young man 
had the change ready in a drawer; the bottle 
changed hands, and Keawe's fingers were no 
sooner clasped upon the stalk than he had 
breathed his wish to be a clean man. And sure 
enough, when he got home to his room and 
stripped himself before a glass, his flesh was 
whole like an infant's. And here was the strange 
thing : he had no sooner seen this miracle than 
his mind was changed within him, and he cared 
naught for the Chinese Evil, and little enough 
for Kokua ; and had but one thought, that here 
he was bound to the bottle imp for time and 
eternity, and he had no better hope but to be 
cinder forever in the flames of hell. Away ahead 
of him he saw them blaze in his mind's eye, and 
his soul shrank, and darkness fell upon the 
light. 

When Keawe came to himself a little, he was 
aware it was the night when the band played at 
the hotel. Thither he went, because he feared 
to be alone ; and there, among the happy faces, 
walked to and fro, and heard the tunes go up 
and down, and saw Berger beat the measure, 
and all the while he heard the flames crackle 
and saw the red fire burning in the bottomless 
pit. Of a sudden the band played " Hiko-ao-
a o ; " that was a song that he had sung with 
Kokua, and at the strain courage returned to 
him. 

" I t is done now," he thought, " a n d once 
more let me take the good along with the evil." 

^, So it befell that he returned to Hawaii by the 
first steamer, and as soon as it could be man
aged he was wedded to Kokua, and carried her 
up the mountain side to the Bright House. 

Now, it was with these two that when they 
were together, Keawe's heart was stilled, but so 
soon as he was alone he fell into a brooding hor
ror, and heard the flames crackle and saw the 
red fire burn in the bottomless pit. The girl, 
indeed, had come to him wholly; her heart 
leaped in her side at sight of him, her hand 
clung to his, and she was so fashioned from the 
hair upon her head to the nails upon her toes 
that none could see her without joy. She was 
pleasant in her nature. She had the good word 
always. Full of song she was, and went to and 
fro in the Brig! t House the brightest thing in 

its three stories, caroling bike birds. And Ke
awe beheld and heard her with' delight, and 
then must shrink upon one aide, and weep and 
groan to think upon the price that he had paid 
for her ; and then he must dry his eyes, and 
wash his face, and go and sit with her on the 
broad balconies, joining in her songs, and (with 
a sick spirit) answering her smiles. 

There came a day when her feet began to be 
heavy and her songs more rare ; and now it was 
Keawe only that would weep apart, but each 
would sunder from the other, and sit in oppo
site balconies, with the whole width of the Bright 
House betwixt. Keawe was so sunk in his de
spair he scarce observed the change, and was 
only glad he had more hours to sit alone and 
brood upon his destiny, and was not so fre
quently condemned to pull a smiling face on a 
sick heart. But one day, coming softly through 
the house, he heard the sound of a child sob-
ing, and there was Kokua rolling her face upon 
the balcony floor and weeping like the lost. 

"You do well to keep in the house, Kokua," 
he said, " and yet I would give the head off my 
body that you, at least, might have been happy." 

1 Happy!" she cried. " Keawe, when you 
lived alone in your Bright House you were the 
word of the island for a happy man ; laughter 
and song were in your mouth, and your face 
was as bright as the sunrise. Then you wedded 
poor Kokua, and the good God knows what is 
amiss in her, but from that day yon have not 
smiled. " O h l " she cried, "wha t ails me? I 
thought I was pretty, and I know I loved him. 
What ails me that I throw this cloud upon my 
husband?" 

" Poor Kokua," said Keawe. He sat down by 
her side and sought to take her hand, but that 
she plucked away. " Poor Kokua," he said 
again. " My poor child, my pretty ! And I had 
thought all this while to spare you 1 Well, you 
shall know all. Then at least you will pity poor 
Keawe ; then you will understand how much he 
has loved you in the past, that he dared hell for 
your possession, and how much he loves you 
still—the poor, condemned one—that he can 
yet call up a smile when he beholds you." 

With that he told her all even from the begin
ning. 

" You have done this for me ?" she cried. 
" Ah, well, then what do I care ?" and she clasp
ed and wept upon him. 

"Ah , child," said Keawe, " a n d yet, when I 
consider the fire of hell, I care a good deal." 

"Never tell me," said she, " no man can be 
lost because he loved Kokua. and no other fault. 
I tell you, Keawe, I shall save you with these 
hands or perish in your company. What I you 
loved me, and you gave your soul, and you 
think I will not die to save you in return ?" 

" Ah, my dear, you might die a hundred tomes 
and what difference would that make?" he 
cried, "except to leave me lonely till the time 
comes of my damnation." 

"You know nothing/ ' said s h e ; " I was edu
cated in a school in Honolulu ; I am no common 
girl, and I tell you I shall save my lover. What 
is this you say about a cent ? But all the world 
is not American. In England they have a piece 
called a farthing, 'which is about half a cent. 
Ah, sorrow!" she cried " t h a t makes it scarce 
better, for the buyer must be lost, and we shall 
find none so brave as my Keawe! But, then, 
there is France; they have a small coin there 
which is called a centime, and these go five to 
the cent or thereabout. We could not do bet
ter. Come, Keawe, let us go the French Isl
ands ; let us go to Tahiti as fast as ships can 
bear us. There we have four centimes, three 
centimes, two centimes, one centime; four pos

sible sales to come and go on, and two of as to 
push the bargain. Come, my Keawe, kiss me, 
and banish care. Kokua will defend you." 

" Gift of God," he cried, " I cannot think thai 
God will punish me for desiring aught so good. 
Be it as you will, t hen ; take me where you 
please ; I put my life and my salvation in your 
hands." 

Early the next day, Kokua was about her 
preparations. She took Keawe's chest that he 
went with sailoring; and first she put the bot
tle in the corner, and then packed it with the 
richest of their clothes and the bravest of the 
knick-knacks in the house. "For . " said she, 
" we must seem to be sick folk, or who will be
lieve in the bottle ?" All the time of her prep
aration she was gay as a bird; only when she 
looked upon Keawe the tears- would spring in 
her eyes and she must run and kiss him. As 
for Keawe, a weight was off his soul ; now that 
he had his secret shared, and some hope in 
front of him, he seemed like a new man, his 
feet went lightly on the earth, and his breath 
was good to him again. Yet was terror still a t 
his elbow; and ever and again, as the wind 
blows out a taper, hope died in him, and he 
saw the flames toss and the red fire burn in 
hell. 

It was given out in the country they were 
gone pleasuring to the States ; which was 
thought a strange thing, and yet not so strange 
as the truth, if any could have guessed i t So 
they went to Honolulu in the Hall, and thence 
in the Umatilla to San Francisco with a crowd 
of Haoles, and at San Francisco took their pas
sage by the mail brigantine, the Tropic Bird, 
for Papeete, the chief place of the French in 
the South Sea Islands. Thither they came, 
after a pleasant voyage, on a fair day of the 
trade wind, and saw the reef with the surf 
breaking and Motuti with its palms, and the 
schooners riding withinside, and the white 
houses of the town low down along the shore 
among green trees, and overhead the moun
tains and the clouds of Tahiti, the Wise Island. 

It was judged the most wise to hire a house, 
which they did accordingly, opposite the British 
Consul's; to make a great parade of money 
and themselves conspicuous with carriages and 
horses. This was very easy to do so long as 
they had the bottle in their possession, for Ko
kua was more bold than Keawe, and whenever 
she had a mind called on the imp for twenty or 
a hundred dollars. At this rate they soon be
gan to be remarked in the town ; and the stran
gers from Hawaii, their riding and their driv
ing, the fine holokus and the rich lace of Ko
kua, became the matter of much talk. 

They got on well after the first with the Tahi-
tian language, which is like to the Hawaiian, 
with a certain change of letters ; and as soon as 
they had any freedom of speech, began to push 
the bottle. You are to consider it was no easy 
subject to introduce; it was not easy to per
suade people you were in earnest when you 
offered to sell them for four centimes the spring 
of health and riches inexhaustible. I t was nec
essary besides to explain the dangers of the 
bottle ; and either people disbelieved the whole 
thing and laughed, or they thought the more of 
the darker part, became overcast with gravity, 
and drew away from Keawe and Kokua as from 
persons who had dealings with the devil. So 
far from gaining ground, these two began to 
find they were avoided in the town; the chil
dren ran away from them screaming, a thing 
intolerable to Kokua; Catholics crossed them
selves as they went by, and all persons began 
with oae accord to disengage themselves from 
their advances. 
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Depression fell upon their spirits. They 
would sit at night in their new house, after a 
oay's weariness, and not exchange one word; 
or i he silence would be broken by Kokna burst
ing »juddenly into sobs. Sometimes they would 
pray together, sometimes they would have the 
bottle ont upon the floor, and sit all evening 
watching how the shadow hovered in the midst. 
At such times they wonld be afraid to go to 
rest; it was long ere slumber came to them, 
and if either dozed off it would be to wake and 
find the other silently weeping in the dark; or 
perhaps to wake alone, the other having fled 
from the house and the neighborhood of that 
bottle to pace under the bananas in the little 
garden, or to wander on the beach by moon
light. 

One night it was so when Kokua awoke. Eeawe 
was gone ; she felt in the bed and his place was 
cold. Then fear fell upon her and she sat up in 
bed. A little moonshine filtered through the shut
ters ; the room was bright, and she could spy 
the bottle on the floor. Outside it blew high, 
the great trees of the avenue cried out aloud, 
and the fallen loaves rattled in the veranda. 
In the midst of this Eokua was aware of another 
sound ; whether of a beast or a man she could 
scarce tell, but it was as sad as death, and cut 
her to her soul. Softly she arose, set the door 
ajar and looked forth into the moonlit yard. 
There, under the bananas, lay Eeawe, his mouth 
in the dust, and as he lay he moaned. 

It was Eokua's first thought to run forward 
and console him. Her second potently with
held her. Eeawe had borne himself before his 
wife like a brave man ; it became her little in 
the hour of weakness to intrude upon his shame. 
With the thought she drew back into the house. 

" Heaven," she thought, " how careless nave 
I been, how weak! It is he, not I, that stands 
in this eternal peril: it was he, not I, that took 
the curse upon his soul. It is for my sake and 
for tho love of a creature of so little worth and 
euch poor help, that he now beholds so close to 
to him the flames of hell, ay, and smells the 
smoke of it, lying without there in the wind and 
moonlight. Am I so dull of spirit that never till 
now I have surmised my duty ? or have I seen 
it before and turned aside ? But now, at least, 
I take up my soul in both the hands of my affec
tion ; now I say farewell to the white steps of 
Heaven and the waiting faces of my friends. A 
love for a love, and let mine be equalled with 
Eeawe's 1 A soul for a soul, and let it be mine 
to perish 1" 

IV. 
THIS was a deft woman with her hands, and 

she was soon apparelled. She took in her hands 
the change ; the precious centimes they kept 
ever at their side, for this coin is little used, and 
they had made provision at a government office. 
When she was forth in the avenue, clouds came 
on the wind, and the moon was blackened. The 
town slept, and she knew not whither to turn till 
she heard some one coughing in the shadow of 
the trees. 

" Old man," said Eokua, " what do you do here 
abroad in the cold night ?" 

The old man could scarce express himself for 
coughing, but she made out that he was old and 
poor, and a stranger in the island. 

"Will you do me a service?" said Eokua. 
" As one stranger to another, and as an old man 
to a young woman, will you help a daughter of 
Hawaii ?" 

" Ah," said the old man, " so you are the 
witch from the eight islands ? And even my old 
soul you seek to eatangle. But I have heard of 
you, and dtfy your wickedness." 

" Sit down here," said Eokua, " and let me tell 
you a tale." And she told him the story of Eeawe 
from the beginning to the end. 

" And now," said she, " I am his wife, whom 
he bought with his soul's welfare. And what 
should I do ? If I went to him myself and offered 
to buy it he will refuse. But if you go he will sell 
it eagerly. I will await you here ; you will buy 
it for four centimes, and I will buy it again for 
three. And the Lord strengthen a poor girl I" 

"If you meant falsely," said the old man, " I 
think God would strike you dead," 

"He would!" cried Eokua. "Be sure he 
would. I could not be so treacherous. God 
would not suffer it." 

" Give me the four centimes and await me 
here," said the old man. 

Now, when Eokua stood alone in the street 
her spirit died. The wind roared in the trees, 
and it seemed to her the rushing of the flames 
of hell; the shadows tossed in the lights of the 
street lamps, and they seemed to her the snatch
ing hands of evil ones. If she had had the 
strength she must have run away, and if she had 
had the breath she must have had screamed 
aloud ; but in truth she could do neither, and 
stood and trembled in the avenue like an af
frighted child. 

Then she saw the old man returning, and he 
had the bottle in his hand. 

"Ihave done your bidding," said he, " I left 
your husband weeping like a child ; to-night 
he will sleep easy.". And he held the bottle 
forth. 

" Before you give it me," Eokua panted', 
" take the good with the evil—ask to be deliv
ered from your cough." 

" I am an old man," replied the other, "and 
too near the gate of the grave to take a favor 
from the devil. But what is this ? Why do you 
not take the bottle ? Do you hesitate ?" 

" Not hesitate !" cried Eokua. " I am only 
weak. Give me a moment. It is my hand re
sists ; my flesh shrinks back from the accursed 
thing. One moment only 1" 

The old man looked upon Eokua kindly. 
" Poor child!" said he, " you fear your soul mis
gives you. Well, let me keep it. I am old and 
can never more be happy in this world; and 
as for the next " 

"Give it me!" gasped Eokua. " There is 
your money. Do you think I am so based as 
that ? Give me the bottle." 

" God bless you, child," said the old man. 
Eokua concealed the bottle under her holoku, 

said farewell to the old man, and walked off 
along the avenue, she cared not whither, for all 
roads were now the same to her, and led equally 
to hell. Sometimes she walked, and sometimes 
ran; sometimes she screamed out loud in the 
night, and sometimes lay bv the wayside in the 
dust and wept. All that she had heard of hell 
came back to her; she saw the flames blaze, and 
she smelled the smoke, and her flesh withered 
on the coals. 

Near day she came to her mind again and 
returned to the house. It was even as the old 
man said, Eeawe slumbered like a child. Eokua 
stood and gazed upon his face. 

" Now, my husband," said she, " it is your 
turn to sleep. When you wake it will be your 
turn to sing and laugh. But for poor Eokua, 
alas! that meant no evil—for poor t-okua no 
more sleep, no more singing, no more delight, 
whether in earth or heaven." 

With that she lay down in the bed by his side, 
and her misery was so extreme that she fell in 
a slumber instantly. 

Late in the morning her husband woke up and 
gave her the good news. It seemed he was silly 

-

with delight, for he paid no heed to her distress, 
ill though she dissembled it. The words stuck 
in her mouth, it mattered not; Eeawe did the 
speaking. She ate not a bite, but who was to 
observe it ? For Eeawe cleared the dish. Eokua 
saw and heard him, like some strange thing in a 
dream; there were times when she forgot or 
doubted, and put her hands to her brow; to know 
herself doomed and hear her husband babble, 
seemed so monstrous. 

All the while Eeawe was eating and talking 
and planning the time of their return, and thank
ing her for saving him, and fondling her, and 
calling her the true helper after all. He laughed 
at the old man that was fool enough to buy that 
bottle. 

" A worthy old man he seemed," Eeawe said. 
" But no one can judge by appearances. For 
why did the old reprobate require the bottle ?" 

"My husband," said Eokua, humbly, "his 
purpose may have been good." 

Eeawe laughed like an angry man. " Fiddle-
de-dee !" cried Eeawe. " An old rogue, I tell 
you. And an old ass to boot. For the bottle 
was hard enough to sell at four centimes ; at 
three it will be quite impossible. The margin is 
npt broad enough; the thing begins to smell of 
scorching—brr-r!" said he, and shuddered. " It 
is true I bought it myself for a cent, when I knew 
not there were smaller coins. I was a fool for 
my pains; there will never be found another; 
and whoever has that bottle now will carry it to 
the pit." 

" Oh, my husband 1" said Eokua, " is it not a 
terrible thing to save ourselves by the eternal 
ruin of another ? It seems to me I could not 
laugh ; I would be humbled; I would be filled 
with melancholy; I would pray for the poor 
holder." 

Then Eeawe, because he felt the truth of what 
she said, grew the more angry. " Heighty-
teighty," cried he. "You may be filled with 
melancholy if you please. It is not the mind of 
a good wife. If you thought at all of me you 
would sit shamed." 

Thereupon he went out and Eokua was alone. 
What chance had she to sell the bottle at three 

centimes ? None she perceived. And if she had 
any, here was her husband hurrying her away 
to a country where was nothing lower than a 
cent. And here—on the morrow of her sacrifice 
—here was her husband leaving her and blaming 
her! 

She would not even try to profit by what time 
she had, but sat in the house, and now had the 
bottle out and viewed it with unutterable fear, 
and now with loathing, hid it out of sight. 

By and by Eeawe came back and would have 
her take a drive. 

" My husband, I am ill," she said. " I am out 
of heart. Excuse me, I can take no pleasure.:t 

Then was Eeawe more wroth than ever with 
her, because he thought she was brooding over 
the case of the old man, and with himself be
cause he thought she was right and was ashamed 
to be so happy. 

" This is your truth," cried he, " and this your 
affection! Your husband is just saved from 
eternal ruin, which he encountered for the love 
of you—and you can take no pleasure 1 Eokua, 
you have a disloyal heart." 

He went forth again furious, and wandered in 
the town all day. He met friends and drank 
with them ; they hired a carriage and drove into 
the country and there drank again. All the time 
Eeawe was ill at ease because he was taking his 
pastime while his wife was sad and because he 
knew in his heart that she was more right than 
he, and the knowledge made him drink the 
deeper. 
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Now, there was an old, brutal Haole drinking 
with him—one that had been a boatswain of a 
whaler, a runaway, a digger in gold mines, a 
convict in prisons. He had a low mind and a 
foul mouth ; he loved to drink and to see others 
drunken, and he passed the glass upon Keawe. 
Soon there was no more money in the com
pany. 

" Here, you," says the boatswain, " you are 
rich, you have been always saying. You have a 
bottle or some foolishness." 

"Yes ," says Keawe, " I am rich. I will go 
back and get some money from my wife, who 
keeps it." 

" That's a bad idea, mate," said the boatswain. 
" Never you trust a petticoat with dollars. 
They're all false as water ; you keep an eye on 
her ." 

Now, this word stuck in Keawe's mind, for 
he was muddled with what he had been drink
ing. 

" I should not wonder but what she was false, 
indeed," thought he. " Why else should she be 
so cast down at my release ? But I will show 
her that I am not the man to be fooled. I will 
catch her in the act." 

Accordingly, when they were back in town, 
Keawe bade the boatswain wait for him at the 
corner by the old calaboose, and went forward 
up the avenue alone to the door of his house. 
The night had come again; there was a light 
within, but never a sound; and Keawe crept 
about the corner, opened the back door softly 
and locked in. 

There was Kokua on the floor, the lamp at her 
eide ; before her was a milk-white bottle with a 
round belly and a long neck, and as she viewed 
it Kokua wrung her hands. 

A long time Keawe stood and looked in the 
doorway. At first he was Btruck stupid and 
then fear fell upon him that the bargain had 
been made amiss and the bottle had come back 
to him as it came at San Francisco ; and at this 
his knees were loosened and the fumes of the 
wine departed from his head like mists off a 
river in the morning. And then he had another 
thought, and it was a strange one, that made 
his cheeks to burn. 

" I must make sure of this," thought he. 
So he closed the door and went softly round 

the corner again, and then came noisily in as 
though he were but now returned. 

And lo! by the time he opened the front door 
no bottle was to be seen, and Kokua sat in a chair 
and started up like one wakened out of sleep. 

" I have been drinking all day and making 
merry," said Keawe. " I have been with good 
companions, and now I only come back for 
money and return to drink and carouse with 
them again." 

Both his face and voice were stern as judg
ment, but Kokua was too troubled to observe. 

"You do well to use your own, my husband," 
eaid she, and her words trembled. 

"Oh , I do well in all things," said Keawe, 
and he went straight for the chest and took out 
money. But he looked besides in the corner 
where they kept the bottle, and there was no 
bottle there. 

At that the chest heaved upon the floor like a 
sea billow, and the house spun about him like a 
wreath of smoke, for he saw that he was lost 
now and there was no escape. " I t is what I 
feared," he thought. " It is she who has bought 
i t " And then he came to himself a little and 
rose up, but the sweat streamed on his face as 
thick as the rain and as cold as the well water. 

" Kokua," said he, " I said to you to-day what 
ill became me. Now I return to house with my 
jelly companions," and at that he laughed a lit

tle quietly—" I will take more pleasure in the 
cup if you forgive me. ' ' 

She clasped his knees in a moment, she kissed 
his knees with flowing tears. " Oh!" Bhe cried, 
" I asked but a kind word!" 

" Let us never think hardly of the other," said 
Keawe, and was gone out of the house. 

Now the money Keawe had taken was only 
some of that store of centime pieces they had 
laid in at their arrival. It was very sure he had 
no mind to be drinking. His wife had given 
her soul for him, now he must give his for hers ; 
no other thought was in the world with him. 

At the corner of the old calaboose there was 
the old boatswain waiting. 

"My wife has the bottle," said Keawe, "and 
unless you help me to recover it there can be 
no more money and no more liquor to-night." 

"You do not mean to say you are serious 
about that bottle ?" cried the boatswain. 

" There is the lamp," said Keawe. " Do I look 
as if I was jesting?" 

" That is so," said the boatswain. " You look 
as serious as a ghost." 

"Well, then," said Keawe, " h e r e are three 
centimes ; you must go to my wife in the house 
and offer her these for the bottle, which, if I am 
not much mistaken, she will give you instantly. 
Bring it to me hare, and I will buy it back from 
you for two; for that is the law with this bottle, 
that it still must be sold for a less sum. But 
whatevor you do, never breathe a word to her 
that you have come from me." 

"Mate, I wonder are you making a fool of 
me ?" asked the boatswain. 

" It will do you no harm if I am," returned 
Keawe. 

" T h a t is so, mate," said the boatswain. 
" A n d if you doubt me," added Keawe, "you 

can try. As soon as you are clear of the house 
wish to have your pocket full of money, or a 
bottle of the best rum, or what you please, and 
you will see the virtue of the thing." 

"Very well," says the boatswain, " I will try, 
but if you are having fun out of me I will take 
my fun out of you with a belaying pin." 

So the whaleman went off up the avenue, and 
Keawe stood and waited. It was near the same 
spot where Kokua had waited the night before, 
but Keawe was more resolved, an«1 never fal
tered in his purpose; only his soul was bitter 
with despair. 

It seemed a long time he had to wait before 
he heard a voice singing in the darkness of the 
avenue. He knew the voice to be the boat
swain's, but it was strange how drunken it ap
peared upon a sudden. 

Next the man himself came stumbling into the 
light of the lamp. He had the devil's bottle 
buttoned in his coat; another bottle was in his 
hand, and even as he came in view he raised it 
to his mouth and drank. 

" You have it," said Keawe. " I see that." 
"Hands off I" cried the boatswain, jumping 

back. "Take a step near me, and I'll smash 
your mouth. You thought you could make a 
cat's paw of me, did you ?" 

" What do you mean ?" cried Keawe. 
" M e a n ? " cried the boatswain. " T h i s is a 

pretty good bottle, this is, that's what I mean. 
How I got it for three centimes, I can't make 
out ; but I'm sure you shan't have it for two." 

"You mean you won't sell?" gasped Keawe. 
"No , sir I" cried the boatswain. " B u t I'll 

give you a drink of the rum, if you like." 
" I tell you," said Keawe, " the man who has 

that bottle goes to hell." 
" I reckon I'm going anyway," returned the 

sailor; " and this bottle's the best thing to go 
with I've etruck yet. No, sir," he cried again, 

" th i s is my bottle now, and you can go and 
fish for another." 

"Can this be t rue?" Keawe cried. " F o r 
your own sake, I beseech you, sell it me !" ' 

" I don't value any of your talk," said the 
boatswain. " You thought I was a flat; now you 
see I am not, and there's an end. If you won't 
have a swallow of my rum, 111 have one myself. 
Here's your health, and good night to you t" 

So off he went down the avenue, toward town, 
and there goes the bottle out of the story. 

But Keawe ran to Kokua light as the wind; 
great was their joy that night, and great, since 
then, has been the peace of all their days in 
the Bright House. 

[THE END.] 

The Phantom 'Rickshaw. 
BY BUDYABD K I P L I N G . 

May no ill dreams disturb my rest 
Nor Powers of Darkues3 me molest. 

—Evening Hymn. 
ONE of the few advantages that India has over 

England is a great knowability. After five 
years' service a man is directly or indirectly 
acquainted with the two or three hundred civil
ians in his province, all the messes of ten or 
twelve regiments and batteries, and some fif
teen hundred other people of the non-offl-
cial caste. In ten years his knowledge should 
be doubled, and at the end of twenty he knows, 
or knows something about, every Englishman 
in the empire, and may travel anywhere and 
everywhere without paying hotel bills. 

Globe-trotters who expect entertainment as a 
right hatfe, even within my memory, blunted 
this open-heartedness; but none the less to
day, if you belong to the inner circle and are 
neither a bear nor a black sheep, all houses are 
open to you, and our small world is very, very 
kind and helpful. 

Rickett of Kamartha stayed with Polder of 
Kumaon some fifteen years ago. He meant to 
stay two nights, but was knocked down by rheu
matic fever, and for six weeks disorganized 
Polder's establishment, stopped Polder's work, 
and nearly died in Polder's bedroom. Polder 
behaves as though he had been placed under 
eternal obligation by Rickett, and yearly sends 
the little Ricketts a box of presents and toyB. It 
is the same everywhere. The men who do not 
take the trouble to conceal from you their opin
ion that you are an incompetent ass, and the 
women who blacken your character and misun
derstand your wife's amusements, will work 
themselves to the bone in your Dehalf if you 
fall sick or into serious trouble. 

Heatherleigh, the doctor, kept, in addition to 
his regular practice, a hospital on his private 
account—an arrangement or loose boxes for in
curables, his friend called it—but it was really a 
sort of fitting-up shed for craft that had been 
damaged by stress of weather. The weather m 
India is often sultry, and since the tale of bricks 
is always a fixed quantity, and the only liberty 
allowed is permission to work overtime and get 
no thanks, men occasionally break down and 
become as mixed as the metaphors in this sen
tence. 

Heatherleigh is the dearest doctor that ever 
was, and his invariable prescription is, " he 
iow, go slow, and keep cool." He says that 
more men are killed by overwork than the im
portance of this world justifies. He maintains 
that overwork slew Pansay, who died under his 
hands about three years ago. He has, of course, 
the right te speak authoritatively, and he laughs 
at my theery that there was a crack in Paasay's 



held , and a little bit of the Dark World came 
through and pressed him to death. "Pansay 
went off the handle," says Heatherleigh, " af
ter the stimulus of a long leave at home. He 
may or he may not have behaved like a black
guard to Mrs. Keith-Wessington. My notion is 
that the work of the Katabundi settlement ran 
him off his legs, and he took to brooding and 
making much of an ordinary P. <fc O. flirtation. 
He certainly was engaged to Miss Mannering, 
and she certainly broke off the engagement. 
Then he took a feverish chill and all that non
sense about ghosts developed. Overwork start
ed his illness, kept it alight, and killed him, 
poor devil. Write him off to the system—one 
man to take the work of two and a half men." 

I did not believe this. I used to sit up with 
Pansay sometimes when Heatherleigh was called 
out to patients, and I happened to be within 
claim. The man would make me most unhappy 
by describing in a low, even voice the proces
sion that was always passing at the bottom of 
his bed. He had a sick man's command of lan
guage. When he recovered I suggested that he 
should write out the whole affair from beginning 
to end, knowing that ink might assist him to 
ease his mind. When little boys have learned 
a new bad word they are never happy till they 
have chalked it up on a door. And this, also, is 
literature. 

He was in a high fever while he was writing, 
and the blood-and-thunder magazine diction he 
adopted did not calm him. Two months after
ward he was reported fit for duty, but, in spite 
of the fact that he was urgently needed to help 
an undermanned commission stagger through a 
deficit, he preferred to die, vowing at the last 
that he was hag-ridden. I got his manuscript 
before he died, and this is his version of the 
affair, dated 1885: 

My doctor tells me that I need rest and change 
of air. I t is not improbable that I shall get 
both ere long—rest that neither the red-coated 
messenger nor the midday gun can break, and 
change of air far beyond that which any home
ward-bound steamer can give me. In the mean 
time I am resolved to stay where I am ; and, in 
flat defiance of my doctor's orders, to take all 
the world into my confidence. You shall learn 
for yourselves the precise nature of my malady, 
and Bhall, too, judge for yourselves whether any 
man born of woman on this weary earth was 
ever so tormented as I. 

Speaking now as a condemned criminal might 
speak ere the drop-bolts are drawn, my story, 
wild and hideously improbable as it may ap
pear, demands at least attention. That it will 
ever receive credence I utterly disbelieve. Two 
months ago I should have scouted as mad or 
drunk the man who dared to tell me the like. 
Two months ago I was the happiest man in In
dia. To-day, from Peshawer to the sea, there 
is no one more wretched. My doctor and I are 
the only two who know this. His explanation 
is, that my brain, digestion, and eyesight are all 
slightly affected, giving rise to my frequent and 
persistent " delusions." Delusions, indeed! I 
call him a fool; but he attends me still with the 
same unwearied smile, the same bland profes
sional manner, the same neatly trimmed red 
whiskers, till I begin to suspect that I am an 
ungrateful, evil-tempered invalid. But you 
shall judge for yourselves. 

Three years ago it was my fortune—my great 
misfortune—to sail from Gravesend to Bombay, 
on return from long leave, with one Agnes 
Keith-Wessington, wife of an officer on the 
Bombay side. It does not in the least concern 
you to know what manner of woman Bhe was. Be 

content with the knowledge that, ere the voyage 
had ended, both she and I were desperately and 
unreasoningly in love with each other. Heaven 
knows that I can make the admission now with
out one particle of vanity. In matters of this 
sort there is always one who gives and another 
who accepts. From the first day of our ill-
omened attachment, I was conscious that Ag-
nes's passion was a stronger, a more dominant, 
and—if I may use the expression—a purer sen
timent than mine. Whether she recognized the 
fact then, I do not know. Afterward it was bit
terly plain to both of us. 

Arrived at Bombay in the spring of the year, 
we went our respective ways, to meet no more 
for the next three or four months, when my leave 
and her love took us both to Simla. There we 
spent the season together ; and there my fire of 
straw burned itself out to a pitiful end with the 
closing year. I attempt no excuse. I make no 
apology. Mrs. Wessington had given up much 
for my sake, and was prepared to give up all. 
From my own lips, in August, 1882, she learned 
that I was sick of her presence, tired of her com
pany, and weary of the sound of her voice. 
Ninety-nine women out of a hundred would 
havorwearied of me as I wearied of them ; sev
enty-five of that number would have promptly 
avenged themselves by active and obtrusive 
flirtation with other men. Mrs. Wessington was 
the hundredth. On her neither my openly ex
pressed aversion nor the cutting brutalities with 
which I garnished our interviews had the least 
effect. 

"Jack, darling!" washer one eternal cuckoo 
cry, " I'm sure it's all a mistake—a hideous mis
take ; and we'll be good friends again some day. 
Please forgive me, Jack, dear." 

I was the offender, and I knew it. That 
knowledge transformed my pity into passive en
durance, and, eventually, into blind hate—the 
same instinct, I suppose, which prompts a man 
to savagely stamp on the spider he has but half 
killed. And with this hate in my bosom the 
season of 1882 came to an end. 

Next year we met again at Simla—she with her 
monotonous face and timid attempts at recon
ciliation, and I with loathing of her in every fiber 
of my frame. Several times I could not avoid 
meeting her alone ; and on each occasion her 
words were identically the same. Still the un
reasoning wail that it was all a " mistake ;" and 
still the hope of eventually " making friends." 
I might have seen, had I cared to look, that that 
hope only was keeping her alive. She grew 
more wan and thin month by month. You will 
agree with me, at least, that such conduct would 
have driven any one to despair. It was uncalled 
for; childish; unwomanly. I maintain that she 
was much to blame. And again, sometimes, in 
the black, fever-stricken night watches, I have 
begun to think that I might have been a little 
kinder to her. But that really is a " delusion." 
I could not have continued pretending to love 
her when I didn' t ; could I ? I t would have 
been unfair to us both. 

Last year we met again—on the same terms 
as before. The same weary appeals, and the 
same curt answers from my lips. At least I 
would make her see how wnolly wrong and hope
less were her attempts at resuming the old rela
tionship. As the season wore on we fell apart— 
that is to say, she found it difficult to meet me, 
for I had other and more absorbing interests to 
attend to. When I think it over in my sick
room, the season of 1884 seems a confused night
mare wherein light and shade were fantastically 
intermingled—my courtship of little Kitty Man
nering ; my hopes, doubts, and fears ; our long 
rides together ; my trembling avowal of attach

ment ; her reply; and now and again a vision of 
a white face flitting by in the 'rickshaw with the 
black and white liveries I once watched for so 
earnestly ; the wave of Mrs. Wessington's gloved 
hand ; and, when she met me alone, which was 
but seldom, the irksome monotony of her appeal. 
I loved Kitty Mannering; honestly, heartily 
loved her, and with my love for her grew my 
hatred for Agnes. In August Kitty and I were 
engaged. The next day I met those accursed 
" magpie " jhampanies at the back of Jakko, and, 
moved by some passing sentiment of pity, 
stopped to tell Mrs. Wessington everything. 
She knew it already. 

" So I hear you're engaged, Jack dear." Then, 
without a moment's pause—" I'm sure it's all % 
mistake—a hideous mistake. We shall be as 
good friends some day, Jack, as we ever were." 

My answer might have made even a man 
wince. It cut the dying woman before me like 
the blade of a whip. " Please forgive me, J ack ; 
I didn't mean to make you angry ; but it's true, 
i t 's t rue !" 

And Mrs. Wessington broke down completely, 
I turned away and left her to finish her journey 
in peace, feeling, but only for a moment or two, 
that I had been an unutterably mean hound. I 
looked back, and saw that she had turned her 
'rickshaw with the idea, I suppose, of overtaking 
me. 

The scene and its surroundings were photo
graphed on my memory. The rain-swept sky 
(we were at the end of the wet weather), the sod
den, dingy pines, the muddy road, and the black 
powder-riven cliffs formed a gloomy background 
against which the black and white liveries of 
the jhampanies, the yellow-paneled 'rickshaw 
and Mrs. Wessington's down-bowed golden head 
stood out clearly. She was holding her hand
kerchief in her left hand and was leaning back 
exhausted against the 'richshaw cushions. I 
turned my horse up a by-path near the Sanjow-
lie Beservoir and literally ran away. Once I 
fancied I heard a faint call of " J a c k ! " This 
may have been imagination. I never stopped 
to verify it. Ten minutes later I came across 
Kitty on horseback ; and, in the delight of a 
long ride with her, forgot all about the inter
view. 

A week later Mrs. Wessington died, and the 
inexpressible burden of her existence was re
moved from my life. I went plainsward per
fectly happy. Before three months were over I 
had forgotten all about her, except that at times 
the discovery of some of her old letters reminded 
me unpleasantly of our by-gone relationship. 
By January I had disinterred what was left of 
our correspondence from among my scattered 
belongings and had burned it. At the begin
ning of April of this year, 1885, I was at Simla— 
semi-deserted Simla—once more, and was deep 
in lover's talks and walks with Kitty. It was de
cided that we should be married at the end of 
June. You will understand, therefore, that lov- '-. 
ing Kitty as I did, I am not saying too much 
when I pronounce myself to have been, at that 
time, the happiest man in India. 

Fourteen delighted days passed almost before 
I noticed their flight. Then, aroused to the 
sense of what was proper among mortals cir
cumstanced as we were, I pointed out to Kitty 
that an engagement-ring was the outward and 
visible sign of her dignity as an engaged gi r l ; 
and that she must forthwith come to Hamilton's 
to be measured for one. Up to that moment, I 
give you my word, we had completely forgotten 
so trivial a matter. To Hamilton's we accord
ingly went on the 15th of April, 1885. Remem
ber that—whatever my doctor may say to the 
contrary—I was then in perfect health, enjoying 



* well-balanced mind and an absolutely tranquil 
spirit. Kitty and I entered Hamilton's shop to
gether, and there, regardless of the order of af
fairs, I measured Kitty for the ring in the pres-

/ence of the amused assistant. The ring was a 
^ sapphire with two' diamonds. We then rode 

out down the slope that leads to the Comber-
mere Bridge and Peliti's shop. 

While my waler was cautiously feeling his 
way over the loose shale, and Kitty was laugh
ing and chattering at my side—while all Simla, 
that is to say as much of it as had then come 
from the plains, was grouped round the reading-
room and Peliti's veranda—I was aware that 
some one, apparently at a vast distance, was 
calling me by my Christian name. It struck me 
that I had heard the voice before, but when and 
where I could not determine. In the short space 
it took to cover the road between the path from 
Hamilton's shop and the first plank of the Com-
bermere Bridge I had thought over half a dozen 
people who might have committed such a sole
cism, and had eventually decided that it must 
have been some singing in my ears. Immedi
ately opposite Peliti's shop my eyes were ar
rested by the sight of four jhampanies in " mag-
pic ' livery, pulling a yellow paneled, cheap, 
bazaar 'rickshaw. In a moment my mind flew 
back to the previous season and Mrs. Wessing-
ton with a sense of irritation and disgust. Was 
it not enough that the woman was dead and 
done with, without her black and white servitors 
reappearing to spoil the day's happiness ? Who
ever employed them now I thought I would call 
upon, and ask as a personal favor to change her 
jhampanies' livery. I would hire the men my

s e l f , and, if necessary, buy their coats from off 
their backs. It is impossible to say here what a 
flood of undesirable memories their presence 
evoked. 

"Kit ty," I cried, " t h e r e are poor Mrs. 
Weesington's jhampanies turned up again. I 
wonder who has them now ?" 

Kitty had known Mrs. Wessington slightly last 
season, and had always been interested in the 
sickly woman. 

" W h a t ? Where?" she asked. " I can't see 
them anywhere." 

Even as she spoke, her horse, swerving from a 
laden mule, threw himself directly in front of 
the advancing 'rickshaw. I had scarcely time to 
utter a word of warning when, to my unutter
able horror, horse and rider passed through men 
and carriage as if they had been thin air. 

"What ' s the mat ter?" cried Kitty; "wha t 
made you call out so foolishly, Jack ? If I am 
enaged I don't want all creation to know about 
it. There was lots of space between the mule 
and the veranda ; and, if you think I can't ride— 
There!" 

Whereupon willful Kitty set off, her dainty 
little head in the air, at a hand-gallop in the 
direction of the band-stand ; fully expecting, as 
she afterward told me, that I should follow her. 
What was the matter ? Nothing indeed. Either 
that I was mad or drunk, or that Simla was 
haunted with devils. I reined in my impatient 
cob, and turned round. The 'rickshaw had 
turned too, and now stood immediately facing 
me, near the left railing of the Combermere 
Bridge. 

" Jack 1 Jack darling 1" (There was no mis
take about the words this tame; they rang through 
my brain as if they had been shouted in my 

. .ear.) " I t ' s some hideous mistake, I'm sure. 
t~J*lease forgive me, Jack, and let's be friends 

again." 
The 'rickshaw-hood had fallen back, and 

inside, as I hope and pray daily for the death I 
dread by night, sat Mrs. Keith-Wessington, 

| handkerchief in hand, and golden head bowed 
on her breast. 

How long I stared motionless I do not know. 
Finally, I was aroused by my syce taking the 
waler's bridle and asking whether I was ill. 
From the horrible to the commonplace is but a 
step. I tumbled off my horse and dashed, half 
fainting, into Peliti's for a glass of cherry brandy. 
There two or three couples were gathered round 
the coffee-tables discussing the gossip of the day. 
Their trivialities were more comforting to me 
just then than the consolations of religion could 
have been. I plunged into the midst of the 
conversation at once; chatted, laughed, and 
jested with a face (when I caught a glimpse of it 
in a mirror) as white and drawn as that of a 
corpse. Three or four men noticed my condi
tion ; and evidently setting it down to the results 
of overmany pegs, charitably endeavored to 
draw me apart from the rest of the loungers. 
But I refused to be led away. I wanted the com
pany of my kind—as a child rushes into the 
midst of the dinner-party after a fright in the 
dark. I must have talked for about ten minutes 
or so, though it seemed an eternity to me, when 
I heard Kitty's clear voice outside inquiring for 
me. In another minute she had entered the 
shop, prepared to roundly upbraid me for failing 
so signally in my duties. Something in my face 
stopped her. 

" Why, Jack," she cried, " what have you been 
doing? What has happened? Are you i l l?" 
Thus driven into a direct lie, I said that the sun 
bad been a little too much for me. It was close 
upon five o'clock of a cloudy April afternoon, 
and the sun had been hidden all day. I saw my 
mistake as soon as the words were out of my 
mouth ; attempted to recover i t ; blundered hope
lessly and followed Kitty in a regal rage, out-of-
doors, amid the smiles of my acquaintances. I 
made some excuse (I have forgotten what) on 
the score of my feeling faint; and cantered away 
to my hotel, leaving Kitty to finish the ride by 
herself. 

In my room I sat down and tried calmly to 
reason out the matter. Here was I. Theobald 
Jack Pansay, a well-educated Bengal civilian in 
the year of grace 1886, presumably sane, 
certainly healthy, driven in terror from my 
sweetheart's side by the apparition of a woman 
who had been dead and buried eight months 
ago. These were facts that I could not blink. 
Nothing was further from my thought than any 
memory of Mrs. Wessington when Kitty and I 
left Hamilton's shop. Nothing was more utterly 
commonplace than the stretch of wall opposite 
Peliti's. It was broad daylight. The road was 
full of people ; and yet here, look you, in defi
ance of every law of probability, in direct out
rage of Nature's ordinance, there had appeared 
to me a face from the grave. 

Kitty's Arab had gone through the 'rickshaw ; 
so that my first hope that some woman marvel-
ously bike Mrs. Wessington had hired the car
riage and the coolies with their old livery was 
lost. Again and again I went round this tread
mill of thought; again and again gave up baffled 
and in despair. The voice was as inexplicable 
as the apparition. I had originally some wild 
notion of confiding it all to Kitty ; of begging her 
to marry me at once ; and in her arms defying 
the ghostly occupant of the 'rickshaw. " After 
all," I argued, " the presence of the 'rickshaw is 
in itself enough to prove the existence of a 
spectral illusion. One may see ghosts of men 
and women, but surely never of coolies and 
carriages. The whole thing is absurd. Fancy 
the ghost of a hill-man 1" . \ 

Next morning I sent a penitent note to Kitty, 
imploring her to overlook my strange conduct of 

the previous afternoon. My divinity was still 
very wroth, and a personal apology was neces
sary. I explained, with a fluency born of night
long pondering over a falsehood, that I had been 
attacked with a sudden palpitation of the heart 
—the result of indigestion. This eminently 
practical solution had its effect; and Kitty and I 
rode out that afternoon with the Bhadow of my 
first lie dividing us. 

Nothing could please her save a canter round 
Jakko. With my nerves still unstrung from the 
previous night, I feebly protested against the 
notion, suggesting Observatory Hill, Jutogh, the 
Boileaugunge road—anything rather than the 
Jakko round. Kitty was angry and a little hu r t ; 
so I yielded from fear of provoking further mis
understanding, and we set out together toward 
Chota Simla. We walked a greater part of the 
way, and, according to our custom, cantered 
from a mile or so below the convent to the 
stretch of level road by the Sanjowlie Reservoir. 
The wretched horses appeared to fly, and my 
heart beat quicker and quicker as we neared the 
crest of the ascent. My mind had been full of 
Mrs. Wessington all the afternoon; and every 
inch of the Jakko road bore witness to our old-
time walks and talks. The bowlders were full 
of i t ; the pines sung it aloud overhead ; the rain-
fed torrent giggled and chuckled unseen over 
the shameful story; and the wind in my ears 
chanted the iniquity aloud. ' 

As a fitting climax, in the middle of the level 
men call the Lady's Mile the horror was awaiting 
me. No other 'rickshaw was in sight—only the 
four black and white jhampanies, the yellow-
paneled carriage, and the golden head of the 
woman within—all apparently just as I had left 
them eight months and one fortnight ago ! For 
an instant I fancied that Kitty must tee what I 
saw—we were so marvelously sympathetic in all 
things. Her next words undeceived me—" Not 
a soul in sight 1 Come along, Jack, and I'll race 
you to the reservoir buildings !" Her wiry little 
Arab was off bike a bird, my waler following close 
behind, and in this order we dashed under the 
cliffs. Half a minute brought us within fifty 
yards of the 'rickshaw. I pulled my waler and 
fell back a little. The 'rickshaw was directly in 
the middle of the road; and once more the Arab 
passed through it, my horse following. " Jack I 
Jack dear 1 Please forgive me," rang with a wail 
in my ears, and, after an interval: " I t ' s all a 
mistake, a hideous mistake I" 

I spurred my horse like a man possessed. 
When I turned my head at the reservoir works, 
the black and white liveries were still waiting— 
patiently waiting—under the gray hill-side, and 
the wind brought me a mocking echo of the 
words I had just heard. Kitty bantered me a 
good deal on my silence throughout the 
remainder of the ride. I had been talking up 
till then wildly and at random. To save my life 
I could not speak naturally afterward, and from 
Sanjowlie to the church wisely held my tongue. 

I was to dine with the Mannerings that night, 
and had barely time to canter home to dress. 
On the road to Elysium Hill I overheard two 
men talking together in the dusk—"It 's a 
curious thing," said one, " h o w completely all -
trace of it disappeared. You know my wife was 
insanely fond of the woman (never could see 
anything in her myself), and wanted me to pick 
up her old 'rickshaw and coolies if they were to 
be got for love or money. Morbid sort of fancy 
I call i t ; but I've got to do what the MemsahiJb 
tells me. Would you believe that the man ahe 
hired it from tells me that all four of the men— 
they were brothers—died of cholera on the way 
to Hardwar, poor devils ; and the 'rickshaw had 
been broken up by the man himself, Told me 



h e never used a dead Memsahib's 'rickshaw. 
Spoiled his lack. Queer notion, wasn't i t? 
Fancy poor little Mrs. Wessington spoiling any 
one's luck except her own !" I laughed aloud 
at this point ; and my laugh jarred on me as I 
uttered it. So there were ghosts of 'rickshaws 
after all, and ghostly employments in the other 
world! How much did Mrs. Wessington give 
her men ? What were their hours ? Where did 
they go ? 

And for visible answer to my last question I 
saw the infernal thing blocking my path in the 
twilight. The dead travel fast, and by short 
cuts unknown to ordinary coolies. I laughed 
aloud a second time and checked my laughter 
suddenly, for I was afraid I was going mad. 
Mad a certain extent I must have been, for I re
collect that I reined in my horse at the head of 
the 'rickshaw, and politely wished Mrs. Wes
sington "Good-evening." Her answer was one 
I knew only too well. I listened to the end ; and 
replied that I had heard it all before, but should 
be delighted if she had anything further to say. 
Some malignant devil stronger than I must 
have entered into me that evening, for I have a 
dim recollection of talking the commonplaces of 
the day for five minutes to the thing in front of 
me. 

" Mad as a hatter, poor devil—or drunk. Max, 
try and get him to come home." 

Surely that was not Mrs. Wessington's voice ! 
The two men had overheard me spoaking to the 
empty air, and had returned to look after me. 
They were very kind and considerate, and from 
their words gathered that I was extremely drunk. 
I thanked them confusedly and cantered away 
to my hotel, there changed, and arrived at the 
Mannerings' ten minutes late. I pleaded the 

'darkness of the night as an excuse ; was rebuked 
.by Bitty for my unlover-like tardiness ; and sat 
<-down. 

The conversation had already become general; 
and under cover of it I was addressing some 
lender small-talk to my sweetheart when I was 
aware that at the further end of the table a short, 
a?ed-whiskered man was describing, with much 
broidery, his encounter with a man unknown 
that evening. A few sentences convinced me 
that he was repeating the incident of half an 
hour ago. In the middle of the story he looked 
round for applause, as professional story-tellers 
do, caught my eyes, and straightway collapsed. 
There was a moment's awkward silence, and the 
red-whiskered man muttered something to the 
effect that he had " forgotten the rest," thereby 
sacrificing a reputation as a good story-teller 
which he had built up for six seasons past. I 
blessed him from the bottom of my heart, and— 
went on with my fish. 

In the fullness of time that dinner came to an 
end ; and with genuine regret I tore myself away 
from Kitty—as certain as I was of my own exist
ence that It would be waiting for me outside the 
door. The red-whiskered man, who had been 
introduced to me as Dr. Heatherlegh, of Simla, 
volunteered to bear me company as far as our 
roads lay together. I accepted his offer with 
gratitude. 

My instinct had not deceived me. It lay in 
readiness in the Mall, and, in what seemed 
devilish mockery of our ways, with a lighted 
head-lamp. The red-whiskered man went to the 
point at once, in a manner that showed he had 
been thinking over it all dinner-time. 

" I say, Pansay, what the deuce was the matter 
with you this evening on the Elysium road?" 
The suddenness of the question wrenched an 
answer from me before I was aware. 

" That I" said I, pointing to I t 
" Thtt may be either D. T. or Eyes for aught I 

know. Now, you don't liquor. I saw as muoh 
at dinner, so it can't be D. T. There's nothing 
whatever whore you're pointing, though you're 
sweating and trembling with fright like a scared 
pony. Therefore, I concluded that it's Eyes. 
And I ought to understand all about them. 
Come along home with me. I'm on the Bless-
ington lower road." 

To my intense debght tho 'rickshaw instead of 
waiting for us kept about twenty yards ahead— 
and this, too, whether we walked, trotted, or 
cantered. In the coarse of that long night ride 
I had told my companion almost as much as I 

| have told you here. 
" Well, you've spoiled one of the best tales I've 

ever laid tongue to," said he " but I'll forgive 
you for the sake of what you've gone through. 
Now, come home and do what I tell you; and 
when I've cured you, young man, let this be a 
lesson to you to steer clear of women and indi
gestible food till the day of your death." 

The 'rickshaw kept steady in front; and my 
red-whiskered friend seemed to derive great 
pleasure from my account of its exact where
abouts. 

" Eyes, Pansay—all Eyes, Brain, and 8tomach. 
And the greatest of tho three is Stomach. You've 
too much conceited brain, too little stomach, 
and thoroughly unhealthy eyes. Get your 
stomach straight and the rest follows. And all 
that's French for a liver pill. I'll take sole 
medical charge of you from this hour! for you're 
too interesting a phenomenon to be passed 
over." 

By this time we were deep in the shadow of 
the Blessington lower road and the 'rickshaw 
came to a dead stop under a pine-clad, over
hanging shale cliff. Iustinctively I halted too, 
giving my reason. Heatherlegh rapped out an 
oath. 

"Now, if you think I'm going to spend a cold 
night on the hill-side for the sake of a Stomach-
cum-Brain-cum-Eye illusion . . . Lord ha' 
mercy! What's that ?" 

There was a muffled report, a blinding smother 
of dust just in front of us, a crack, the noise of 
rent boughs, and about ten yards of the cliff-side 
—pines, undergrowth, and all—slid down into 
the road below, completely blocking it up. The 
uprooted trees swayed and tottered for a mo
ment like drunken giants in the gloom, and then 
fell prone among their fellows with a thunder
ous crash. Our two horses stood motionless and 
sweating with fear. As soon as the rattle of 
falling earth and stone had subsided, my com
panion muttered : " Man, if we'd gone forward 
we should have been ten feet deep in our graves 
by now. ' There are more things in heaven and 
earth—' Come home, Pansay, and thank God. 
I want a peg badly." 

We retraced our way over the Church Ridge, 
and I arrived at Dr. Heatherlegh's house shortly 
after midnight. 

His attempts toward my cure commenced 
almost immediately, and for a week I never left 
his sight. Many a time in the course of that 
week did I bless the good fortune which had 
thrown me in contact with Simla's best and 
kindest doctor. Day by day my spirits grew 
lighter and more equable. Day by day, too, I 
became more and more inclined to fall in with 
Heatherlegh's "spectral illusion" theory, 
implicating eyes, brain, and stomach. I wrote to 
Batty, telling her that a slight sprain caused by 
a fall from my horse kept me in-doors for a few 
days ; and that I should be recovered before she 
had time to regret my absence. 

Heatherlegh's treatment was simple to a 
degree. It consisted of liver pills, cold water 
baths, and strong exercise, taken ia the dusk or 

at early dawn—for, as he sagely observed: " A 
man with a sprained ankle dosen't walk a dozen 
miles a day, and your young woman might be 
wondering if she saw you." 

At the end of the Week, after much examine* 
tion of pupil and pulse, and strict injunctions aaf 
to diet and pedestrianism, Heatherlegh dismiss
ed me as brusquely as he had taken charge of 
me. Here is his parting benediction : " Man, I 
certify to your mental cure, and that's as much 
as to say I've cured most of your bodily ailments. 
Now, get your traps out of this as soon as you 
can ; and be off to make love to Miss Kitty." 

I was endeavoring to express my thanks for 
his kindness. He cut me short. 

" Don't think I did this because I like you. I 
gather that you've behaved like a blackguard all 
through. But, all the same, you're a phenome
non, and as queer a phenomenon as you are a 
blackguard. No !"—checking me a second time 
—"not a rupee, please. Go out and see if you 
can find the eyes-brain-and-stomach business 
again. I'll give you a lakh for oach time you see 
it." 
l b . 

Half an hour later I was in the Mannerings' 
drawing-room with Kitty—drunk with the intoxi
cation of present happiness and the foreknowl
edge that I should never more be troubled with 
Its hideous presence. Strong in the sense of 
my new-found security, I proposed a ride at 
once ; and, by preference, a canter round Jakko. 

Never had I felt so well, so overladen with 
vitality and mere animal spirits, as I did on the 
afternoon of the 30th of April. Kitty wag de
lighted at the change in my appearance, and 
complimented me on it in her delightfully frank 
and outspoken manner. We left the Manner^jJ 
ings' house together, laughing and talking, and 
cantered along the Chota Simla road as of old. 

I was in haste to reach the Sanjowlie Reservoir 
and there make my assurance doubly sure. The 
horses did their best, but seemed all too slow to 
my impatient mind. Kitty was astonished at my 
boisterousness. " Why, Jack!" she cried at last, 
" you are behaving like a child. What are you 
doing ?" 

We were just below the convent, and from 
sheer wantonness I was making my waler plunge 
and curvet across the road as I tickled it with 
the loop of my riding-whip. 

" Doing ?" I answered ; " nothing, dear. That's 
just it. If you'd been doing nothing for a week 
except he up, you'd be as riotous as I. 

" 'Singing and murmuring in your feastful mirth, 
Joying to feel yourself alive ; 

Lord over Nature, Lord of the visible Earth, 
Lord of the senses Ave.''' 

My quotation was hardly out of my lips before 
we had rounded the corner above the convent, 
and a few yards further on could see across to 
Sanjowlie. In the centre of the level road stood 
the black and white liveries, the yellow-paneled 
'rickshaw, and Mrs. Keith-Wessington. I pulled 
up, looked, rubbed my eyes, and, I believe, 
must have said something. The next thing I 
knew was that I way lying face downward on the 
road, with Kitty kneeling above me in tears. 

" Has it gone, child ?" I gasped. Kitty only 
wept more bitterly. 

" Has what gone, Jack dear ? What does it all 
mean ? There must be a mistak* somewhere, 
Jack. A hideous mistake." Her last wards 
brought me to my feet—mad—raving far the 
time being. 

" Yes, there is a mistake somewhere," I re*J*-
peated, a hideous mistake. Come and leak at i t ." 

I have an indistiast idea that I dragged Kitty 
by the wrist up the road to whera I t stood, 
and implored her for pity's sake te speak te I t * 



to tell It that we were betrothed; that neither 
death nor hell could break the tie between us ; 
«nd Kitty only knows how much more to the 
flame effect. Now and again I appealed passion
ately to the terror in the 'rickshaw to bear wit-
mess to all I had said, and to release me from a 
Ttorture that was killing me. As I talked I sup
pose I must have told Kitty of my old relations 
with Mrs. Wessington, for I saw her listen in
tently with white face and blazing eyes. 

" Thank you, Mr. Pansay," she said, " that's 
quite enough. Syceghora loo" 

The syces, impassive as Orientals always are, 
had come up with the recaptured horses ; and as 
Kitty sprung into her saddle I caught hold of 
her bridle, entreating her to hear me out and 
forgive. My answer was the cut of her riding-
whip across my face from mouth to eye, and a 
word or two that even now I cannot down. So 
I judged, and judged rightly, that Kitty knew 
all; and I staggered back to the side of the 
'rickshaw. My face was cut and bleeding, and 
the blow of the riding-whip had raised a livid 
blue wheal on it I had no self-respect. Just 
then.Heatherlegh, who must have been follow
ing Kitty and me at a distance, cantered up. 

"Doctor," I said, pointing to my face, " here's 
Miss Mannering's signature to my order of dis
missal, and I'll thank you for that lakh as soon 
as convenient." 

Heatherlegh's face, even in my abject mis
ery, moved me to laughter. 

" I'll stake my professional reputation—" he 
began. 

"Don't be a fool," I whispered. "I 've lost 
my life's happiness and you'd better take me 

/ home." 
«• As I spoke the 'rickshaw was gone. Then I 

lost all knowledge of what was passing. The 
crest of Jakko seemed to heave and roll like the 
crest of a cloud and fall in upon me. 

Seven days later (on the 7th of May, that is to 
say) I was aware that I was lying in Heather
legh's room as weak as a little child. Heather-
legh was watching me intently from behind the 
papers on the writing-table. His first words 
were not encouraging; but I was too far spent 
to be much used by them. 

" Here's Miss Kitty has sent back your letters. 
You corresponded a good deal, you young peo
ple. Here's a packet that looks like a ring, and 
a cheerful sort of a note from Mannering Papa, 
which I have taken the liberty of reading and 
burning. The old gentleman's not pleased with 
you." 

" And Kitty," I asked, dully. 
" Rather more drawn than her father from 

what she says. By the same token you must 
have been letting out any number of queer rem
iniscences just before I met you. Says that a 
man who would have behaved to a woman like 
you did to Mrs. Wessington ought to kill him
self out of sheer pity for his kind. She's a hot
headed little virago, your mash. Will have it too 
that you were suffering from D. T. when that 
row on the Jakko road turned up. Says she'll 
die before she ever speaks to you again." 

I groaned and turned over on the other side. 
" Now, you've got your choice, my friend. 

This engagement hasHo be broken off; and the 
Mannerings don't want to be too hard on you. 
Was it broken through D. T. or epileptic fits ? 
Sorry I can't offer you a oetter exchange unless 
you'd prefer hereditary insanity. Say the word 
and Til tell them it's fits. All Simla knows 

• about that scene on the Ladies' Mile. Come! 
*- Ti l give you five minutes to think over it." 

During those five minutes I believed that I 
explored thoroughly the lowest circles of the In
ferno which it is permitted man to tread on 

earth. And at the same time I myself was 
watching myself faltering through the dark laby
rinths of doubt, misery, and utter despair. I 
wondered, as Heatherlegh in his chair might have 
wondered, which dreadful alternative I should 
adopt. Presently I heard myself answering in a 
voice that I hardly recognized : 

" They're confounded particular about moral
ity in these parts. Give 'em fits, Heatherlegh, 
and my love. Now let me sleep a bit longer." 

Then my two selves joined, and it was only 
I (half crazed, devil-driven I) that tossed in my 
bed, tracing step by step the history of the past 
month. 

" But I am in Simla," I kept repeating to my
self. " I , Jack Pansay, am in Simla, and there 
are no ghosts here. It's unreasonable of that 
woman to pretend there are. Why couldnjt 
Agnes have left me alone ? I never did her any 
harm. It might just as well have been me as 
Agnes. Only I'd never have come back on pur
pose to kill her. Why can't I be left alone—left 
alone and happy ?" 

It was high moon when I first awoke ; and the 
sun was low in the sky before I slept—slept as 
the tortured criminal sleeps on his rack, too 
worn to feel further pain. 

Next day I could not leave my bed. Heather
legh told me in the morning that he had re
ceived an answer from Mr. Mannering, and that, 
thanks to his (Heatherlegh's) friendly offices, 
the story of my affliction had traveled through 
the length and breadth of Simla, where I was on 
all sides much pitied. 

" And that's rather more than you deserve," 
he concluded, pleasantly, " though the Lord 
knows you've been going through a pretty se
vere mill. Never mind ; we'll cure you yet, you 
perverse phenomenon." 

I declined firmly to be cured. " You've been 
much too good to me already, old man," said 
I ; " but I don't think I need trouble you fur
ther." 

In my heart I knew that nothing Heatherlegh 
could do would lighten the burden that had 
been laid upon me. 

With that knowledge came also a sense of 
hopeless, impotent rebellion against the un
reasonableness of it all. There were scores of 
men no better than I whose punishments had at 
least been reserved for another world; and I 
felt that it was bitterly, cruelly unfair that I alone 
should have been singled out for so hideous a 
fate. This mood would in time give place to 
another where it seemed that the 'rickshaw and 
I were the only realities in a world of shadows ; 
that Kitty was a ghost; that Mannering, Heath
erlegh, and all the other men and women I knew 
were all ghosts ; and the great, gray hills them
selves but vain shadows devised to torture me. 
From mood to mood I tossed backward and for
ward for seven weary days ; my body growing 
daily stronger and stronger, until the bed-room 
looking-glass told me that I had returned to 
every day life, and was as other men once more. 
Curiously enough my face showed no signs of 
the struggle I had gone through. It was pale 
indeed, but as expressionless and commonplace 
as ever. I had expected some permanent alter
ation—visible evidence of the disease that was 
eating me away. I found nothing. 

On the 15th of May I left Heatherlegh's house 
at eleven o'clock in the morning; and the in
stinct of the bachelor drove me to the club. 
There I found that every man knew my story as 
told by Heatherlegh, and was, in clumsy fash
ion, abnormally kind and attentive. Neverthe
less, I recognized that for the rest of my natural 
life I should be among but not of my fellows ; 

| and I envied very bitterly indeed the laughing 

coolies on the Mall below. I lunched at thft 
club, and at four o'clock wandered aimlessly 
down the Mall in the vague hope of meeting 
Kitty. Close to the band-stand the black and 
white liveries joined ine; and I heard Mrs. 
Wessington's old appeal at my side. I had been 
expecting this ever since I came out;, and was 
only surprised at her delay. The phantom 
'rickshaw and I went side by side along the 
Chota Simla road in silence. Close to the ba
zaar, Kitty and a man on horseback overtook 
and passed us. For any sign she gave I might 
have been a dog in the road. She did not even 
pay me the compliment of quickening her pace; 
though the rainy afternoon had served as an ex
cuse. 

So Kitty and her companion, and I and my 
ghostly love-o'-love, crept round in Jakko in 
couples. The road was streaming with water ; 
the pines dripped like roof-pines on the rocks 
below, and the air was full of fine, driving rain. 
Two or three times I found myself saying to my
self almost aloud : " I 'm Jack Pansay on leave 
at Simla—at Simla ! Every day, ordinary Simla. 
I mustn't forget that—I mustn't forget that." 
Then I would try to recollect some of the gos
sip I had heard at the club ; the prices of So-
and-So's horses—anything, in fact, that related 
to the workaday Anglo-Indian world I knew so 
well. I even repeated the multiplication table 
rapidly to myself, to make quite sure that I waa 
not taking leave of my senses. It gave me much 
comfort; and must have prevented my hearing 
Mrs. Wessington for a time. 

Once more I wearily climbed the convent slope 
and entered the level road. Here Kitty and the 
man started off at a canter, and I was left alone 
with Mrs. Wessington. " Agnes," said I, "will 
you put back your hood and tell me what it all 
means ?" The hood dropped noiselessly, and I 
was face to face with my dead and buried mis
tress. She was wearing the dress in which I 
had last seen her alive ; carried the same tiny 
handkerchief in her right hand ; and the same 
card-case in her left. (A woman eight msnths 
dead with a card-case!) I had to pin myself 
down to the multiplication table, and to set both 
hands on the stone parapet of the road, to as
sure myself that at least was real. 

" Agnes," I repeated, " for pity's sake tell me 
what it all means." Mrs. Wessington leaned 
forward, with that odd, quick turn of the head I 
used to know so well, and spoke. 

If my story had not already so madly over
leaped the bounds of all human belief, I should 
apologize to you now. As I know that no one— 
no, not even Kitty, for whom it is written as 
some sort of justification of my conduct—will 
believe me I will go on. Mrs. Wessington spoke 
and I walked with her from the Sanjowlie road 
to the turning below the commander-in-chiefs 
house as I might walk by the side of any living 
woman's 'rickshaw, deep in conversation. The 
second and most tormenting of my moods of 
sickness had suddenly laid hold upon me, and 
like the prince in Tennyson's poem, " I seemed 
to move amid a world of ghosts." There had 
been a garden-party at commander-in-chiefs, 
and we two joined the crowd of homeward-
bound folk. As I saw them then it seemed that 
they were the shadows—impalpable fantastio 
shadows—that divided for Mrs. Wessington's 
'rickshaw to pass through. What we said during 
the course of that weird interview I cannot—in
deed, I dare not—tell. Heatherlegh's comment 
wsuld have a short laugh and a remark that I 
had been "mashing a brain-eye-aad-stomaoh 
chimera." It was a ghastly and yet ia same 
indefinable way a marvelously dear experisn#e. 

i Could it be possible, I wondered, that I was im 



thisHfe to woo a second time the woman I 
had killed by my own neglect and cruelty ? 

I met Kitty on the homeward road—a shadow 
among shadows. 

If I were to describe all the incidents of the 
next fortnight in their order, my story would 
never come to an end ; and your patience would 
be exhausted. Morning after morning and 
evening after evening the ghostly 'rickshaw and 
I used to wander through Simla together. 
Wherever I went there the four black and white 
liveries followed me and bore me company to 
and from the hotel. At the theater I found them 
amid the crowd of yelling jhampanies; outside 
the club veranda, after a long evening of whist; 
at the birthday ball, waiting patiently for my 
reappearauce; and in broad daylight when I 
went calling. Save that it cast no shadow, the 
'rickshaw was in every respect aa real to look 
upon as one of wood and iron. More than once, 
indeed, I have had to check myself from warn
ing some hard-riding friend against cantering 
over it. More than once I have walked down 
the Mall deep in conversation with Mrs. Wes-
sington to the unspeakable amazement of the 
passers-by. 

Before I had been out and abDut a week I 
learned that the "fit " theory had been discard
ed in favor of insanity. However, I made no 
change in my mode of life. I called, rode, and 
dined out as freely as ever. I had a passion for 
the society of my kind which I had never felt 
before ; I hungered to be among the realities of 
life; and at the same time I felt vaguely un
happy when I had been separated too long from 
my ghostly companion. It would be almost im
possible to describe my varying moods from the 
15th of May up to to-day. 

The presence of the 'rickshaw filled me by 
turns with horror, blind fear, a dim sort of 
pleasure, and utter despair. I dared not leave 
Simla ; and I knew that my stay there was kill
ing me. I knew, moreover, that it was my des
tiny to die slowly and a little every day. My 
only anxiety was *o get the penance over as 
quietly as might be. Alternately I hungered 
for a sight of Kitty and watched her outrageous 
flirtations with my successor—to speak more 
accurately, my successors—with amused inter
e s t She was as much out of my life as I was 
out of hers. By day I wandered with Mrs. Wes-
sington almost content. By night I implored 
Heaven to let me return to the world as I used 
to know it. 

Above all these varying moods lay the sensa
tion of dull, numbing wonder that the Seen and 
the Unseen should mingle so strangely on +hiw 
earth to hound one poor soul to its grave. 

August 27.—Heatherlegh has been indefatig
able in his attendance on me ; and only yester
day told me I ought to send in an application for 
sick leave. An application to escape the com
pany of a phantom ! A request that the govern
ment would graciously permit me to get rid of 
five ghosts and an airy 'rickshaw by going to 
England! Heatherlegh's proposition moved 
me to almost hysterical laughter. I told him 
that I should await the end quietly at Simla ; 
and I am sure that the end is not far off. Be
lieve me that I dread its advent more than any 
word can say ; and I torture myself nightly with 
a thousand speculations as to the manner of my 
death. 

Shall I die in my bed decently and as an En
glish gentleman should d ie ; or, in one last 
walk on the Mall, will my soul be wrenched 
from me to take its place for ever and ever 
by the side of that ghastly phantasm? Shall 
I return to my old lost allegiance in the next 

world, or shall I meet Agnes, loathing her 
and bound to her side through all eternity? 
Shall we two hover over the scene of our lives 
till the end of Time ? As the day of my death 
draws nearer, the intense horror that all living 
flesh feels toward escaped spirits beyond the 
grave grows more and more powerful. It is an 
awful thing to go down quick among the dead 
with scarcely one half of your life completed. It 
is a thousand times more awful to wait as I do 
in your midst, for I know not what unimagina
ble terror. Pity me, at least on the score of my 
"delusion," for I know you will never believe 
what I have written here. Yet as surely as ever 
a man was done to death by the Powers cf Dark
ness I am that man. 

In justice, too, pity her. For as surely as i Ze rat, ven be leetal eez vaire sen-sa-tief; 

The gri pings and spasms are dreadful, they aay, , 
And poison I'll take witbout any delay, 

Though it do puff me up like a ra t 

"Oh, tell me, thou prince of all druggists and 
leechers, - * 

Wnat poison you Keep In this place 1 
For rats, those unhappy—I mean pesky creatures, 
To let them die happy, not puff up their features. 

Nor make tbem turn black in the face V 

" Ah, madame, I geeve you ze grandest powdaire 
Zat make ze rat sweetaire ven deat; 

Zo mooch you feel sorry you keel him, by galre I 
Ze rat die so zgently you see him, you svear 

He vas only asleep in ze bet. 

•• Valre small, leetal pinch eez a dose ; vat you geef 
Depend on ze size of ze rat. 

ever a woman was killed by man, I killed Mrs. 
Wessington. And the last portion of my pun
ishment is even now upon me. 

[THE END.] 

THE JEALOUS WIFE. 
JOHN loved his young wife aa the flower loves the 

dew; 
She felt she could not live without him; 

He vowed tbat to her he would ever be true— 
He vowed as tne rest of the young husbands do; 

She vowing she never would doubt him. 

One morning John left, through a habit pernicious, 
His overcoat down in the hall; 

"Ahem 1" quoth the wife, " the occasion's propitious 
To test John's fidelity; though not suspicious, 

I'll peep in his pockets, that's all. 

" A bundle of letters ? and tied with a bow r 
The perfume is attar of rosea 1 

Ah, they're from his mother, who worships him so; 
Although not inquisitive, I'd like to know 

Just how she begins, and how closes. 

" ' My own precious love I' Just what 1 used to say ! 
'From Helen, your own until death f 

Why, that's not his mother's—' Caroline May v 
And why nas he torn off the envelopes, pray ? 

Suspicion quite shortens my breath 1 

" The goose that I am—'tis some sweetheart of old 1 
Suspicion shall not blanch my cheek-

How foolish to doubt him—the date would have told; 
And yet they're not musty, there's no trace of 

mould-
Great heavens 1 they're dated this week 1 

"They're burning with love! Oh, my poor heart 
will break f 

While I'm scarcely more than a bride, 
My John to prove faithless—the villain, the rake I 
I'll quickly repair to my chamber and take 

That last step In life—suicide 1 

" I'd leap from the window—but as it's not dark 
I'd look such a lright in the fall 

I'd die by his pistol—but when cold and stark 
There'd be on my temple a black powder mark 

And a great horrid hole from the ball 1 

"My corpse mutilated would spoil the effect. 
For I must look lovely in death ! 

Cut my throat with his razor T Oh, let me reflect— 
Twould sever my windpipe, and then, i expect, 

I never could draw my last breath 1 

"Should I drown myself down where the water is 
clear, 

By the mill in the deep, placid race T— 
The fishes would eat me 1 No, no ! then I fear 
I'll have to hang up by the big chandelier 1— 

And then I'll turn black ID the face. 

" I might light the fire with the kerosene can 
And go where all treachery ceases; 

I'd do it with dynamite were I a m a n -
No, no I I'll die easy by some other plan, 

And not leave my corpse all in pieces. 

" I'll ask the French druggist, just over the way, 
For something to poison the cat. 

Von bieg rat, deesconsolate, no vlsh to lief, 
Zjust gief him a teaspoon of zat." 

At home in her chamber the poison she took, 
And rolling in agony lay. 

When John, coming back for that coat on the hook. 
Fast mounted the stairs with an agonized look 

Where his wife groaned in sweet disarray. 

"Why, Mame, what's the matter?" "Oh, John 1 
pray explain 

These letters I found in your coat 1" 
"That coat was my partner's, worn home in the 

raini" 
"Not yoursr Quick I I'm poisoned I 'tis racking 

my brain! 
To the druggist—get some antidote I" 

To the druggist he rushed—"Sir, you've poisoned 
my Maine.'' 

Said the Frenchman: " Keep on ze apparel I 
She vant ze rat poison—but i know ze g a m e -
Vat don't black ze face of ze rat ? Ven she came 
Ze powdaire of sugaire I gave l All ze same < 

She will lief eef she eat ze whole barrel 1" 
—Fred Emerson Brooks. 

SPLINTEES. 

" HAVE you a large staff of reporters to gather 
the news for you ?" Country Editor—" No; we 
have a wife."—Puck, 

T H E average wife hates to ask her husband 
for money, and in most cases he hates to have 
her.—SomerviUe Journal. 

BBIOOS—" DoeB your wife ever threaten to go 
home to her mother ? I am willing to own that 
mine does." Braggs—" No; she threatens to 
send for her mother."—Indianapolis Journal. 

W E E K S — " Well, how are things over in Bos
ton ? Have they named any new pie Aristotle 
yet ?" Wentman—" No-o. But I heard a man 
there ask for a Plato soup.' —Christian Register. 

" 8EE here, doctor, you told me to avoid any 
sudden excitement." " S o I d id ; it 's likely to 
be fatal to you." " Then why, sir, did you send 
your bill to me yesterday V'—Fhegende Blaetter. 

TOMMY— " Can we play at keeping a store in 
here, mamma ?" Mamma (who has a headaohe) 
—" Certainly, but you must be very, very quiet." 
Tommy—" Well, we'll pretend we don't adver
tise."—Art in Advertising. 

JAOWAT—" Was that you I saw driving around, 
in a carriage the other day ? And yet you can
not afford to pay me the $5 you owe me . " Trav
el's—"That's nothing. You ought to see the 
bill I owe the livery stable."—Harper's Bator. 

MRS. BLIFKINS (time midnight)—" Horrors 1 
Husband 1 Husband! I hear some one bur- h 
rowing through the wall. Mr. Blifkins—" Well,^ 
well! I t must be that book agent. I knew we'd 
all be in bed by eleven o'clock and I told him ta 
call at half-past."— Good New*. 
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THE TELE3RAM. 
" Is this the tel'graph office f" 

Asked « childish voice one day, 
As I noted the click of my instrument 

With its message from tar away; 
As it ceased, I turned; at my elbow 

Stood the merest scrap of a boy, 
Whose childish face was all aglow 

With the light of hidden joy. 

The golden curls on his forehead 
Shaded eyes of deepest blue. 

As if a bit of the summer sky 
Had lost in them its hue; 

They scanned my office rapidly 
From celling down to floor. 

Then turned on mine their eager gaze, 
As he asked the question o'er. 

" Is this the tel'graph office?" 
" It is, my little map/ ' 

I said. " pray tell me what you want. 
And I'll help you if I can;" 

Then the blue eyes grew more eager, 
And the breath came thick and last; 

And I saw within the chubby hands, 
A folded paper grasped. 

41 Nurse told me," he said, " that the lightning 
Came down on the wires some day; 

And my mamma has gone to heaven 
And I'm lonely since she is away, 

For ray papa is very busy 
And hasn't much time for me, 

So I thought I'd write her a letter. 
And I've brought it for you to see. 

" I've printed it big so the angels 
Could read out quick the name, 

And carry it straight to my mamma, 
And tell her how it came; 

And now won't you please to take it, 
And throw it up good and strong, 

Against the wires in a funder shower, 
And the angels will take it a.long." 

Ah ! what could I tell the darling? 
For my eyes were filling fast; 

I turned away to hide the tears 
But 1 cheerfully spoke at last: 

••I'll do the best I can, my child,'' 
'Twas all that I could say; 

41 Thank you," he said, then scanned the sky; 
'vDo you think it will funder to-day?" 

But the blue sky smiled in answer. 
And the sun shone dazzling bright. 

And his face, as he slowly turned away, 
Lost some of its gladsome light; 

•* But nurse," he said, " if 1 stay so long, 
Won't let me come any more; 

So good-bye, I'll come and see you again 
Right after a funder shower." 

• * • 

Two Roses of Inverness. 
BY M. T. CALDOE. 

T H E situation of Scottish Inverness, as every 
one knows, is peculiarly picturesque and strik
ing— lyiug in the midst of a beautiful plain, with 
the Moray on one side, with a background of 
variously-shaped hills—some richly wooded, 
and others romantically bleak and bare. Yet it 
was some distance from the town itself, away 
beyond the seven-arched bridge of stone that 
spans the N< ss, out into the open country, in the 
nicely-kept garden ot a neat little cottage, you 
would have found my heroines on that pleasant 
July afternooon. 

That Bona and Grizelle Dalstone were far 
above the common class of Scottish peasantry, 

- one instantly divined after a single glance at 
their beautiful faces. So fair and graceful 
were these young girls, throughout the whole 
•county they were known as Gardener Jock's 
Roses, the Snawie and the Brau. And well did 
they deserve the name. Grizelle—she who, 
seated on the rustic bench, had taken off her 
Highland cap to adjust its heron's plume—was a 

slender, delicate creature, with long golden curls 
falling gracefully from the snood of azure ribbon 
bound around her head ; with eyes as blue and 
tranquil as the waves of the Moray when the 
midsummer sky smiles down upon it, and com
plexion fair and pearly as the petals of the white 
rose whose name had been given her ; while 
Bona, with her brilliant black eyes, carnation 
cheeks, and short, glossy, ebon curls, tossing 
and flying in wilful beauty around her face— 
Bona, eager, impetuous, vivid with life and 
beauty, was a fitting type of the crimson-hearted 
queen of flowers. 

It was not so wonderful Gardener Jock car
ried his head high amid the townsfolk, more 
Eroud of the fair human blossoms in his cottage 

ome than of the magnificent cluster of bloom 
in Lord Glenmarnock s conservatory, of which 
he was the sole and arbitrary master. 

Lady Glenmarnock, who had daughters herself 
long since married and flitted away, took much 
pleasure in the visits of the pretty girls of the 
gardener, and as they grew older kept them 
with her for longer and longer intervals ; and it 
was owing to her kindness that their natural 
beauty had been so appropriately adorned with 
the refined manners aud cultivated minds of the 
higher classes. 

She had insisted upon defraying the expenses 
of their education, and selected herself the sem
inary to which they were entrusted, notwith
standing honest Jock ventered to remonstrate, 
saying grumblingly: 

" My leddie is unco kindly, but who wants 
the leeaome lassies to be skiegh hizzies that wad 
nae ken their ain daddie ?" 

Lady Glenmarnock only smiled at the privi
leged old servant and sent the girls to the semi
nary in her own coach. And so it happened, 
Bona and Grizelle Dalstone, the brau rose and 
the snawie rose of Inverness, were fitted by 
beauty and education to grace the proudest 
drawing-room in Scotia or England. 

But all this time we have left them in the 
garden, just united after their first parting, 
which had been occasioned by Lady Glenmar-
nock's taking Grizelle—who was rather the fa
vorite—on a three months' visit to Edinburgh. 

"Bona, dear," said the elder sister, still bend
ing the heron's plume, and making no attempt 
to glance at the face of the other, who leaned 
lightly against the bench behind her, '* do you 
know I fancy some change has come over you 
since I have been away ? I cannot explain it, 
but I feel it keenly. You were not half so 
pleased with the fine brooch I brought you from 
Edinburgh as you would have been three months 
back. You are absent-minded—forgive me if I 
say almost fretful—in your manner, and—" She 

f iaused a moment, and then added hastily—as if 
earing her courage would fail before the words 

were uttered—" And, Bona, darling, you seemed 
not half so pleased to eee me home again, as I 
anticipated." 

As she ceased, a quick gush of tears suffused 
Grizelle's clear blue eyes. 

Bona's face crimsoned, and then grew pale, 
but she made no reply. 

"Bona, Bona," repeated Grizelle vehement
ly, " is it possible you have changed so entirely 
as th i s? Have you indeed ceased to love your 
sister? I must even believe with Aunt Grizzy 
that a glamour hath fallen upon you." 

At the mention of her aunt's name, Bona's 
eye flashed, and the color came surging into her 
cheek with a fiery tinge ot anger, which, passing 
away immediately, left a ripple of mischief lurk
ing around her pretty mouth, and a sparkle of 
mirth in her eye. 

"Have you finished?" asked Bona, gaily, 
drawing sottly through her white fingers a shin
ing rebel ringlet. " Foolish sister mine, me 
thinks you have learned over-much of Edinburgh 
skepticism, to doubt thus early your Bona's 
affection. Pshaw ! may I not have my moods, 
like the rest of the world ?" and then casting off 
her light, careless manner, she bent down and 
kissed the fair, smooth forehead, while she said 
passionately—" Grizelle, Grizelle, accuse me 
o*rvvhat you will, but never doubt the depth of 
Bona's love." 

There was a bitter ring in the tone that was 
not lost upon the anxious Grizelle, but she re
turned the caress without alluding to it, only 
answering simply— 

" I trust, deaf Bona, we may never know 
abatement of our sisterly affection." 

Bona, with her quick intuitions, perceived her 
companion remained far from satisfied, and be
gan a gay conversation, relating in an arch, witty 
way, the various little incidents that had tran
spired during her absence, until Grizelle's laugh 
echoed as merrily as her own. 

" And now," continued Bona, with a scruti

nizing glance at the other's downcast eye«, 
" have you nothing to tell me of the fine eights 
of Edinburgh ? Bumors have come to us of an 
English captain, whose admiration for the Snawie 
Bose of Inverness was so intense, one may not 
wonder if we see him here anon—even at our 
homely cottage." 

Grizelle's clear cheek glowed a moment, and 
her gentle lips, despite their own exertions to 
the contrary, dimpled away into a happy smile. 

" O , Bona," she said, still with shy, downcast 
glances, " I have been longing so much to tell 
you, but you seemed so strange and cold, I 
dared not speak of it. Should I not be thankful 
—he is so noble, and yet so good ? Think of his 
belouging to a grand old English family, and yet 
coming here to ask my father for his daughter. 
Sometimes it frightens me to think of his seeing 

here where I belong—as though it would me 
change everything for him to see how humble 
and plain we are ; or as if I myself was another 
creature, away from my lady's beautiful rooms. 
But I have no right to think this," she added, 
raising her head proudly. " He could not have 
dealt more honorably with me had I been the 
noblest lady in the land. He went directly to 
Lord Glenmarnock and asked his sanction to his 
addresses ; and though he said nought, I know 
his lordship tried to discourage him, thinking it 
was scarcely proper. But O p t . Edward stopped 
him. * Ah, yes / said he, ' I know from Grizelle 
that her father is a poor gardener, my lord ; aud, 
in fact, so was yours and mine, Glenmarnock. if 
we only go far enough back for it. Adam, the 
gardener, doubtless laughs at our pride of pedi
gree. She is none the less the rose I desire, for 
all that.' Was it not a grand answer, my 
sister?" 

Bona had listened with a restless flickering of 
the eye, and when Grizelle paused for her words 
of sisterly sympathy, she said in a hard, cold 
voice, that chilled the warmth of the words— 

" Grand indeed ; and you are a fortunate girl. 
I congratulate you on so worthy a lover. Few 
there are, in truth—much as they may prate of 
their love—who are willing to sacrifice rank and 
worldly honors for our sakes. The more fools 
we for loving—but I suppose it is a woman's 
fate," she added, with a dry, bitter laugh. 

At this moment a stout figure emerged from 
the cottage door. With her broad, florid face, 
keen blue eyes and deliberate movement, she 
was a good specimen of the Scottish peasant 
woman. 

She came down the path slowly, her short 
blue skirt and scarlet plaid muffler showing out 
as vividly from the shrubbery as her shrill voice 
rang out sharply on the quiet air : 

"Bairns , bairns," said she, using broad Scotch, 
" an' yo stay blethrin awa a' the day in chsh-
maclaver wha's to claut the biggin, sin' Jean's 
awa' i' the field? Ye're nae cannie lasses to 
leave an auld callen, like mysel', mind a' the 
work, while ye're crackin'. Daddie Jock will 
be alang, and naught light and link for his com-
in' name. Deil me care ye tbinket. Dousie 
was the day my leddie filled ye wi' gentle's no- , 
tions. Nae, Bona, ye'na need to glunsh and 
glowr. I ken na', ye're brau an' bonuie, but 
yere daddie is but a servan' for 'a that." 

There was a malicious glance flung toward 
Bona with this little speech, which she replied 
to by a scornful gesture and a look of fiery im
patience ; but Grizelle rose up instantly, saying 
meekly : 

" You are right, dear Aunt Grizzy. We ought 
not to leave you all the work. You may well be 
vexed with us, but Bona and I have been parted 
so long, we found enough to talk about to make 
us forgM time and work both. We will cume in 
now, and make amends for lost time." 

Aunt Grizzy's wrath always evaporated with 
her words of ire, so she replied good humoredly: 

" Nae, nae, lassie, yer auld auntie will nae cross 
ye, so ye spake leesome and dainty ; but Bona 
ayout there, wi' her haughty ways, has made 
me crackous an' crabbed o late ;" and smoothing 
down the ruffle of her cap over her sandy locks, 
Aunt Grizzy, completely mollified, turned again 
to the cottage. 

Grizelle looked up into ber sister's sullen, 
gloomy face, and said sorrowfully : » 

" What ails you, Bona ? You look so strange 
and fierce. What has come between you and 
Aunt Grizzy since I waa at home ? You were 
wont to be the kindliest friends." 

" She angers and crosses me whenever she 
can," was Bona's peevish replv. "Why does 
she always taunt me about my father's being a 
servant ?"' 

" And yet it is true," replied Grizelle, gently, 
" and the truth should never anger us." 

" I know it is true ; so also is the rest she says 
about my lady's kindness being a curse instead 
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of a blessing. If we had not been educated to 
require better things, we might hare been happy 
in oar own station—now—" 

" And what now ? O, Bona, Bona, sorely yon 
have not learned to despise our home, our kind 
old father, and honest Aunt Grizzy—she who 
has cared for us with all a mother's anxiety ever 
since we were wee orphan weaus. Alack, this is 
change indeed 1" 

" It is very well for yon to talk," said Bona, 
impatiently, " yon who have just told me of the 
rich lover who will take you away to the very 
society for which we are both fitted by education, 
but for me it is another thing—" and pausing 
abruptly, she dropped her face- into her hands 
and burst into a violent fit of weeping. 

The perplexed sister strove to calm her agita
tion, entreating her to explain to her sisterly 
sympathy whatever sorrow had thus overwhelm
ed her. Bona shook her head sadly, wiped her 
drenched face, and turning resolutely toward 
the cottage, said only— 

" Gome, we have forgotten Aunt Grizzy again. 
Let us help her prepare for father's return from 
the castle.'' 

They went in silently, and exchanged no fur
ther conversation until the quiet meal was over, 
and the house, to use Aunt Grizzy'a expression, 
" ha been tidied up," while Gardener Jock with 
his pipe, and his w orthy sister with her knitting 
in the but an' ben (or country kitchen and parlor 
united in one) were established for their accus
tomed demure consultation over the day's 
events. 

Then the sisters, taking their plaids, strolled 
out into the moor behind the garden. The shad
ows lay dim and wavering on the frith and on the 
river, and the roofs and spires of the town veiled 
themselves with a cloud of misty darkness, till 
presently the round full moon came sailing up 
gloriously from behind the hills. 

These young girls stood in silence, with arms 
affectionately interlocked and eyes alike fixed 
upon the beautiful scene spread out before them. 

Grizelle's blue eye wore a shining look of bliss
ful content and a warm smile of happy gratitude 
took from the pensive face every shade of sad
ness. 

But the lustrous dark eye beside her turned to 
the silvery disc with a wistful, imploring look, as 
of piteous appeal for compassion, in answer to 
some stern rebuke. The proud lip quivered and 
writhed beneath the sad task of repressing the 
moan and sob that ever and anon sent a strong 
shiver through the slender form. 

Even Grizelle notioed it at length, and with
drawing her dazzled gaze, said tenderly, while 
she folded her arm more closely around her 
sister: 

" What is it, dear? you are trembling sadly." 
" The air is a little chill," replied Bona, turn

ing her face away. 
" Bona," persisted the other, " why do you 

conceal so much from me ? My father tells me 
you, too, have found a lover." 

Bona started. " A lover—my father—what 
mean you, Grizelle ?" 

" Nay, there is no cause for alarm," answered 
Grizelle, playfully, " it seemed no secret. Even 
Aunt Grizzy alluded with pride to Laird Dum-
berlie's visits, and explained at length to me 
how the honor of such a suitor had turned your 
head and made you ' crabbit and crankoiiB.' " 

Her careless laugh seemed to jar painfully 
upon some sensitive chord. Bona filing off her 
arm, wheeled around fiercely and said, with 
panting, quivering breath: 

• Grizelle Dalstone, do not you jest with me, 
or I shall indeed grow mad. Laird Dumberlie 1 
I tell you I despise, abhor—utterly loath him. 
I will have nought to do with him, and my father 
knows it," and she stamped her little foot vio
lently into the turf. 

Her sister was silent a moment with astonish
ment, and then said slowly: " You surprise me, 
Bona. From what was said to me, I supposed 
it all settled." 

"Aye ," returned Bona, bitterlv, " s o my fa
ther would have it. His will is strong, but he 
will find mine as stubborn." 

" And yet," pursued the perplexed Grizelle, 
** you liked the laird once—methought you even 
sought to-attract his attentions." 

A hot blush of shame went over her face, but 
the girl swept away the jetty curls from her 
eyes, and looking upward, answered : 

" W e thought yonder star glorious in radiance, 
until the queen of night wheeled her effulgent 
car before us, and now we know how small and 
feeble is its ray." 

" You speak in riddles. Why do you not con
fide in me ?" said Grizelle, reproachfully. 

"Hark 1" interrupted B>na, closing her hands 
almost harshly upon the other's arm. 

A shrill, d e a r note, like the cry of some hov
ering bird, rang out above the low rustle of the 
trees, the ripple of the waves, and the myriad 
whirlings of homeward-bound bumclocks and 
insects. Again it sounded louder and higher. 

" Grizelle," cried Bona, hurriedly, " wait here 
a moment. I will soon return;" and without 
waiting for an answer, she darted hastily away. 
In perplexed astonishment Grizelle remained 
watching anxiously the dim outline of the shrub
bery into which she had vanished. 

An hour—two hours—three hours wore awav, 
and, still chill and damp an 1 frightened, Grizelle 
waited at the stile, not daring to return to the 
house alone, lest her sister's absence should 
occasion unpleasant remark. She had noticed, 
some little time, a glow against the sky in the 
direction of the town. It kindled swiftly till 
its light outshone the moon, and went eddying 
upward in red columns of sparks and smoke. 
From the distance came to her the wild shouts 
of hurrying multitudes, and the clang and clash 
of the town bells. She heard her father's voice 
at the cottage-door, and his echoing footsteps 
passing down the road, but spoke not, nor an
swered the sharp call of Aunt Grizzy. 

" Bairns, bairns, where are ye asteer?" 
_ 8he only remained nervously watching for her 

sister's re-appearance. She came at last, and 
was dashing hastily by her, when Grizelle's voice 
arrested her. 

'• Ah, I had forgotten. Have you waited all 
this time ? I meant not to go so far," she said, 
apologetically. "Come, let us go in—you must 
be chilly." 

But when they reached the house, Bona took 
the candle at once and sought her chamber. 
Grizelle followed in a moment, and as she crossed 
the threshold she saw her sister thrusting some
thing between the mattress and the bedstead. 
Bona looked startled and confused, went up to 
the candle, took it up, set it down again, and 
then turning around, began shaking out her hair 
far the night. 

Then it was Grizelle saw a long black crock 
upon the fair white hand, and looking up in
quiringly into R ma's face, she saw it crimson 
with a painful and guilty blush. More and more 
pained, the gentle-hearted Grizelle knelt down 
alone to her devotions. 

"Where is your snood, Bona?" asked she, 
after she had laid herself upon the couch, while 
her sister still flitted restlessly around the room. 
" How comes it you wore it not to-day?" 

" My head ached, and I left it off," replied 
Bona, with another burning blush. "Don' t talk 
so much—it aches now," she added, pettishly. 

Grizelle turned to her pillow, and ere long was 
wrapped in slumber, leaving her sister busily 
repairing a rent in her checked skirt. But the 
moment Bona was conscious of her freedom 
from espionage, the wprk fell from her hands, and 
her face sank into them, with a look of heart
rending grief on those youthful, lovely features, 
as startling as it was painful. 

Grizelle was the first to rise in the morning. 
Her sister still slept heavily, and as she bent 
over her to kiss her softly, Grizelle noticed the 
dark rings around the eyes, betraying last night's 
excessive weeping. 

" Poor Bona, why will you hide your grief from 
me ?" murmured she. 

The words seemed to reach the sleeper'a ear. 
She stirred uneasily, flung an arm upward, and 
exclaimed, in a quick, sharp voice : 

" D o you not know the horrible punishment 
for Betting fire to such a building ? Heaven help 
me, if it is found out 1' 

Grizelle started as if a sword had pierced her 
heart, and hurried down into the kitchen, where 
her father and Aunt Grizzy were eagerly dis
cussing the fire. / 

" Did ve ken, Grizelle, the skirin' yestreen wa 
ane a' Laird Dumberlie's bigginB, and that 
puir boddie, Jean Maclean, wae burned to 
death ?" 

" Horrible 1" exclaimed Grizelle. 
did it happen ?" 

" And how 

" They ken wha did it," answered her father, 
" but the laird een keeps it whist." >S 

They were still discussing the fire when Bona 
came down from tho chamber. At the first al
lusion to the poor wretch who had perished in 
tne flames, she turned around and asked anx
iously : 

" What did yon say ? Surely, there were no 
lives lost at the fire V* 

"Ay, bus there waer. Puir Jean Maclean 
had gang to bed and wa' killed wi' the smoke, 
and nae bit o' her boddie but is black as a coal 
now." 

Bona grew white even to her very lip, and 
clung a moment to the oaken settle to steady 
herself from falling. No one but Grizelle heed

ed her agitation, and she, withont understand
ing its cause, kindly strove to shield her excite
ment from observation. As soon as possible 
after her pretence at breakfasting, Bona hurried; 
up stairs' again. . 

While tney were yet discussing the casualty* 
two men made their appearance at the cottage-
door. Gardener Jock looked somewhat sur 
prised, but said heartily to the foremost: 

" Come aiang—come alang, baillie ; wha's the 
news aboon?" 

Baillie Bourne, the town sheriff, nodded 
gravely in reply, and shuffling first on one toot 
and then on another, answered in embarrass
ment : 

" Aweel, aweel, gudeman Jock ; these be> 
dousie times—mony strange things gang asteer . 
I wad like to see yer lassie Bona—she that be» 
ca'd the brau rose of Inverness." 

"Oa' the lass, Grizzy," said the gardener, 
with another look of surprise, but not the slight
est appearance of apprehension. 

Grizelle started up, pale as ashes, and then, 
faint and trembling, sank back again into he r 
seat, while her aunt called at the foot of the> 
stairs for Bona. She came down at once, grave 
and pale, but calm and sedate, and bowed cour
teously in answer to the baillie's salutation. 

It was even more painful a task for poor Bail-
lie Bourne than he had anticipated. He grew 
red and hot, and then white and cold. H e 
looked wistfully into her beautiful face, and! 
then hastily darted his glance out of the win
dow, as far off as possible. He stammered, 
hesitated, and finally went off into BO rapid ar> 
utterance his word* were scarcely intelligible, 
but at length the astounded family comprehend
ed his meaning. He had come with the proper 
warrant to arrest Bona Dalstone for arson and 
murder, upon the accusation of Laird Dumber-
lie. 

Grizelle flew to her sister's side with a low 
cry of anguish and consternation. Aunt Grizzy 
held up both hands in horror, while Gardener 
Jock, shaking his gray head fieroely, ex-.. 
claimed: Jk 

" Gang awa, gang awa, Baillie Bourne 1 Howw 
dust ye cim hither wi' insult an' unco jeer ?" 

" Nae, nae, its nae speerin o' mine. Ye ken I 
mun do my duty. Wha the law threaps, I man 
e'en mind 't. Sin' she choose, the lassie may show 
hersel' innooent." 

Gardener Jock's arm dropped heavily to his. 
side, while he turned to Bona. 

"My puir bonny bairn, be nae afeared, sin* 
mickle misteuk hae happened." 

Bona had remained upright, rigid and passive 
as though transformed into a statue by the an
nouncement'. Her eyes wore a wild glassy stare 
that frightened Grizelle, while her slender hands* 
were clenched until the muscles showed out like 
cords beneath the delicate skin. 

" What reanon have you for this strange pro
ceeding?" asked she, fixing her burning eyes 
upon the startled officer of the law. " What has 
led to this extraordinary suspicion?" 

r I dinna ken, mair than the laird and anither 
saw ye yestreen at the biggin, and they hae a 
piece o' stuff caught i' the briers, sic' as the 

f ownie ye're weann' now. And summat else, 
nae believe their lees mysel', but ye ken I mun 

do wha' I am bid ; so ye'll pleeso be ganging wi* 
me a leetle whiles. Be nae crankous, neeber 
Jock. She shall hae my gude wife's cars till the 
trial." 

Gar. lener Jock shook his huge form as if t o ' 
assure himself he was still in his senses. 

" The tr ial!" groaned he. " Alack 1 hae 
bairn o' mine come to this sore straight, to stan* 
trial for life o' death ?" , 

At these words Bona shivered, and flinging 
herself into his arms, cried frantically: 

"Don ' t let them take me away; they will 
murder me if you do 1 O, that I were only safe 
at rest in my mother's grave !" 

"Bu t , Bona," whispered GrizeHe. " if you a re 
innocent, you can prove it speedily. 

" I can prove nothing. I shall be murdered if 
you let me go !" 

Poor Grizelle looked into the ashy, despairing 
face, and scarcely dared listen to her fearful 
thoughts ; and so she said nothing, only strok
ing softly the shining black curls, while s h e 
wiped away the tears with her other hand. 

B Ye've forgot the ither thing, baillie," said 
the man who had hitherto remained silent. " We 
were to mind to leuk for the ither part o' this )JJ^ 
and he held up a small, rather peculiar bronze, 
slab bound with silver, which appeared to be 
the cover of a tinder-box. 

Not a single one of the group but felt their 
hearts sink with the dark suspicion of her guilt, 
as they saw the look of h o n o r come over the 
face of the unhappy girl, when she beheld ik 
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rcely knowing what she did, Bona flew from 
be room and darted np stairs. The baillie's 
ompanion sprang after her and reached the 
bamber in time to see her fling something from 
he window. He hurried out for it, and return

ing in a few moments, held up triumphantly the 
box to whioh the coyer fitted. 

The baillie groaned. Gardener Jock took a 
sudden step toward Bona with a fiercely flash
ing eye, and then suddenly tottering to a seat, 
bowed his head in his hands and hid bis quiver
ing face from sight. Rona'a lip quivered, and 
her whole frame shook as with an ague. She 
went forward, flung herself at his feet, and clasp
ing bis knees with her arms, cried piteously : 

" Father, father, do not grieve so terribly ! I 
am not worthy of i t ; 1 am not—" She paused, 
as if stung with some sudden recollection, and 
wringing her hands, cried bitterly: " O, I can
not speak—I cannot speak a single word of ex
planation I Take me away, baillie—take me 
away, before I have spoken any harm I ' 

Qrievirg deeply for the misery he left behind 
him, tb6 kind-hearted officer complied, and in 
ibis humiliating and sorrowful way was the Brau 
Bose of Inverness borne away to the walls of a 
prison. 

The whole town was speedily astir with tbe 
news and excitement of this novel case. Not all 
the youth and beauty of the accused, and the 
esteem and favor with which she had been re
garded by her own class, as well as the gentry 
of the castle, could over-balance the fearfully 
accusing train of evidence against her. 

First, was her well-known, scorn and abhor
rence of the laird's suit—her repeated angry 
threats and reproaches when he had urged her 
father's favor to his pretensions. The laird 
himself testified only the evening before she had 
said bitterly he should rue it sorely if he per
sisted in his attentions, that his hopes should 
turn speedily into dust and ashes. Dumberlie 
had also received an anonymous letter warning 
him to cease his persecutions of Bona Dalstone, 

Aso he wished to be safe from harm. 
^ Then three persons had seen her in the imme

diate vicinitv of the fired building, just before 
•'the alarm of the conflagration. Nay, on a wild 

rose-bush in the yard was found a shred of the 
dress she wore, fitting exactly to the rent she 
mended in her chamber that fatal evening. The 
cover found amid the ashes matched the box 
she herself had sought to hide from observation. 
Her own sister, when questioned, was compelled 
to own her mysterious absence and strange be
havior. Her agitation at the accusation had 
been already witnessed by others beside her own 
home friends ; and, more than all, her obstinate 
refusal to give any explanation of her where
abouts, throughout these fatal hours of absence 
from her sister's side, condemned her at once. 

Grizelle had hastened to visit her in prison, 
but the interview was a sorrowful and distress
ing one. 8he would give no confidence in an
swer to her sister's affectionate appeals for sym-
Eath ; only would Bona moan and sigh, deploring 

er own hard fate, and-using unintelligible lan
guage that more completely mystified her 
mends . Everything that was possible to be 
done for her was attempted by tbe Glenmar-
nock family ; but no one of them, mOre than 
she herself, dared indulge the wild hope of her 
acquittal under suoh a weight of accusing testi
mony. 

With a deep, deep sigh, Grizelle left her in the 
lonely prison and returned to their sorrowful 
home, where the poor old father immured him
self to bide—as he declared bitterly—his disgrace 
and shame from the sneering world. 

When Grizelle reached the little gate of the 
cottage she threw aside the plaid, and, stopping 
a moment, looked around drearily. Then it 
was she discovered a stranger—a young and 
handsome man, in the short coat, blue bonnet, 
plaid rig and fur stockings of the Celtic peasant, 
all of which, however, were belied by the 
haughtiness of the erect carriage and a nameless 
air of aristocratic high breeding, which the 
rough garments could not disguise. He bowed 
respectfully in answer to her look of surprise. 

•' You are Grizelle Dalstone, just returned 
from a visit to your sister Bona. May I venture 
to inquire how tbe hapless girl bears her cruel 
situation ?" 

Grizelle hesitated a moment. A suspicion 
long lingering in her mind suddenly took tangi-

l ble form, and her eye flashed. 
" Nay," interposed he, " be not angry at my 

* boldness. For your sister's sake, I implore you 
to answer me in confidence. Though a stranger 
to you, I am not unknown to Bona. 

" I fear much you are not, sir," answered Gri-
selle, indignantly, " and sadly mistrust it is a 

s 

wofol thing for her her acquaintance with you is 
not as limited as mine." 

" Perchance you speak the truth, young lady, 
replied he, sadly. , f But for what has already 
happened there is no undoing. It is for tho fu
ture we must be wary. I implore you to tell me 
how Bona appears and looks." 

The very way he pronounced the name—as if 
he had an undoubted right to use i t freely— 
gave Grizelle a pang ; but, despite her prejudice 
against him, her compassion was awakened by 
the remorseful wretchedness of his face; so she 
answered all his questions briefly, but compre
hensively. 

• And the poor girl speaks no word to excul
pate herself r said he, while the tears dimmed 
the dea r depths of his large gray eyes. " Noble, 
heroic Bona—I am wholly unworthy such devo
tion !" 

Then he was lost in deep musing, from 
which her uneasy glance at the house aroused 
him. 

" Miss Dalstone," said he, abruptly, " if you 
love your sister, say to her to-morrow that you 
have seen me—no matter for a name—she will 
know who it is, and that I bid her take courage 
and fear nothing—that I will save her, though 
it be at the foot of the gallows." 

Grizelle looked at his ashy cheek and quiver
ing lips, and answered quietly : 

" I will tell her what you say." 
He bowed gratefully, tnrned away, and was 

quickly lost to view, while the troubled, per
plexed sister turned to the cottage door. Ar
rived there, she was recalled to a sense of her 
personal welfare by the sight of Oapt. Dnnbar-
ton, her English lover. 

Poor Grizelle's heart died within her. For 
the first time came the thought of the danger 
which menaced her own peace. 

She appeared before the eager lover with 
cheeks white enough to have deserved the title 
of the snowiest rose that ever bloomed in Sco
tia ; and, not even venturing to touch his out
stretched hand, said firmly, though in a hoarse, 
unnatural voice: 

•Doubtless, Captain Dunbarton, you have 
been informed of tne sore grief that has fallen 
upon us. No one knows better than we the dis
grace and shame it will heap upon our heads, 
innocent though we ourselves may be. Not for 
all the world would I involve you in suoh try
ing notoriety. Let me thank you once again 
for all your kindness, and give you back all the 
promises you have made. Grizelle Dalstone 
will never bring reproach upon the man she 
loves 1" 

As she said this tbe poor girl closed her lips 
fiercely to keep back the sob that strove for ut-
terauoe. 

The young captain looked at her in astonish
ment, and then in admiration. 

" My gentle Grizelle, my pure-hearted rose," 
said he,resolutely, "you have done your duty 
nobly. You give me back my promises, and re
lease me from, my vows. I thank yon for it. 
Now see what I shall do with them. I shall lay 
them once again at your feet. Nay, shrink not, 
I know to whom I speak. I entreat once more 
of you—the daughter of honest Gardener Jock, 
the sister of Bona—Bona, accused, reviled, exe
cuted, it may be, though Heaveu forbid—of you, 
my peerless, pure-hearted Grizelle, I entreat 
that you will take me for your husband, to-day, 
to-morrow, if you will graciously consent, or 
years from now, if that is the sole alternative ; 
but I am yours always, and entirely; you can
not put me away. Grizelle, will you make the 
foolish attempt again ?" 

Was it strange, the weary, worn, distracted 
girl sank with a deep sob of thankfulness into 
those outstretched arms ?—or wrong, that amidst 
the horror and anguish of the family grief came 
a gush of grateful joy for the priceless wealth of 
the love bestowed upon her ? 

The message of the stranger, which Grizelle 
delivered faithfully, did not seem to comfort 
Bona, as the former anticipated. She shook her 
bead sadly. 

" I Bee no chance of help, except by means of 
worse trial. Mind you tell him just what I say, 
Grizelle, if you see him again. Tell him I will 
not accept release through what would be more 
horrible torment. He knows what I mean." 

But Grizelle saw him no more. The night 
preceding the trial, as a special favor from the 
tender-hearted baillie, the affectionate sister 
was allowed to share the prisoner's room. 

Bona's sleepless agony throughout the night 
was pitiful in the extreme; but when morning 
dawned, and it was time to prepare for the 
court-room, she grew more composed. 

" Bona, dear," said Grizelle, as she aided hef 
in smoothing out the cloud of glossy curls, " I 

snood. Where have you laid d--) not see your 
i t ?" 

Bona turned around, with two spots of crim
son burning on her fchastly face. 

"Grizelle," said she, " I know not what yoa 
all think of me, or helieve me—incendiary, out
cast, murderess, or what you will, one thing I 
have never been—a liar." 

" And what has that to do, poor child, with 
wearing your snood ?" 

Bona hid her face in her hands, while the hot 
tears poured through the slender fingers, and 
said, in a thick, suffocated voice : 

• The snood is the emblem of purity, and be
longs only to maidenhood. I have no right to 
wear it, and I will not." 

" Just Heaven !" ejaculated Grizelle, involun
tarily shrinking away from her. " Is it my sis
ter Bona who speaks suoh word* to me ?" 

*' Ay," replied Bona, bitterly, " it is no worse 
than the rest you believe of me. Go, go, Gri
zelle, leave me at once; I can bear anything 
alone, but I cannot endure the sight of your con
tempt." 

Poor Grizelle stood a moment dizzy with an
guish, and then suddenly she sprang forward, 
and drew her sister closely to her breast. 

" I will ask nothing—I will think nothing. 0>, 
Bona, I love you—I can never despise you. My 
own dear sister, whose head has laid with mine 
upon our dead mother's bosom, though the 
whole world forsake you, yet Grizelle must 
cling to you always I" 

Bona's head sank upon her shoulder ; her 
arms wreathed themselves about her neck, and, 
with a groan that seemed torn from her very 
heart-strings, she sobbed: 

" O, that I could speak 1 O, that I could 
speak 1" 

As she pressed her to her heart, Grizelle's 
blue eyes took an unwonted fire. 

" My poor misused Bona, some one has been 
terribly guilty. Who is he that has wrought all 
this wretchedness r* 

But Bona shook her head and closed her rips 
firmly. 

"Alas , my sister," entreated the other, "why 
destroy yourself for the Bake of one who must 
have wronged you so deeply?" 

" Never 1 never I" was Bona's sole reply, as 
she turned away to escape those pleading 
eyes. 

With an aching head Grizelle left her and 
hurried home to prepare for her own visit to the 
court-room. But when the dreaded hour of 
trial came, the frightened, trembling girl had a 
strong arm to lean upon as she passed up the 
aisle amid the audible whispers. 

" Yon's the ither aue—the sister o' she that 's 
to be hanged," and with the hot blush of shame 
and humiliation came the grateful consciousness 
of the noble protector by her side, who frowned 
defiance and scorn upon the rude gossipers. 

Her anxious eye sought her sister immedi
ately. She Bat on the prisoner's bench, pale, 
immovable, and lovely as a marble statue. One© 
only, as the examination proceeded, she showed 
a symptom of feeling. It was when Lord Dum
berlie gave in his evidence against her—the tes
timony that most of all condemned and tra
duced her. 

Then she raised that bright, dark eye, glisten
ing with its fiery sparkle, and fixing it full on 
his face, never withdrew it until he had finished 
and turned to leave the stand. 

The laird seemed to be conscious of that 
piercing gaze, and faltered once or twice, 
flushed crimson, and at last turned his face 
away as far as possible. As he withdrew a 
smile of contempt curled her haughty lips, but 
it operated against her in the sentiments of the 
crowd. 

On the second day the verdict was given in. 
It was what had been anticipated by friend and 
foe— 

" Guilty, and without any recommendation 
for mercy." 

The obstinate silence of the poor girl had un
doubtedly been the most cruel and powerful 
cause to prevent the accustomed sympathy for 
one of her youth, beauty and sex. 

As the awful sentence was solemnly repeated, 
Bona's head sank into her clasped hands, so her 
face was hidden from sight. Grizelle, sick and 
dizzy, closed her eyes, endeavoring to frame a 
coherent prayer. 

But in the midst of the thrilling silence that 
had settled on the crowded assembly came a 
stir by the doorway, hasty whispering and 
trampling feet, and then the sea of heads di
vided and gave to view three advancing forms— 
a gentleman, a peasant and a veiled woman. 
The first was a tall, fine-looking man, whose 
very bearing gave evidence of high rank and 
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elegant manners. He came forward, exchanged 
a few whispers with the lawyers, and. then ad
dressed the judge : 

"Tour honor will pardon this informal inter
ruption when I tell you I bring important evi
dence to the case—such as will require immedi
ate revocation of the sentence which I under
stand has been already passed." 

At sound of hia voice the prisoner unclasped 
her hands, and, forgetting the multitude around 
her, cried, wildly: 

"Eustace, Eustace— forbear! It is all in 
ra in !" 

A single glance of tender, reverential affec
tion, and the intruder turned to the judge : 

" If it please yonr honor, I would like to be 
sworn before I give in my confession, testimony 
or whatever name you may choose to call it." 

The request was complied with, when lie pro
ceeded calmly, although the hectic flush of ex
citement burned on either cheek. 

" My name is Eustace Dunbarton, or Lord In-
galls, as I am known in England. Scarcely two 
months ago I was secretly married to Bona Dal-
stone, after an irregular form, yet in a legal and 
binding way, which I intend to be re-solemnized 
in a public manner when this honorable body 
shall have acquitted her of a crime her gentle 
innocence never meditated, even in thougnt." 

He paused a moment to wait for the murmur 
of surprise to die away. Bona had started up, 
and was bending eagerly forward, her shining 
dark eyes for the first time dewy with tears. 

Grizelle, unheeding her lover a exclamation— 
" B y George, it is Eustace himself I"—clasped 
her hands joyfully, with the removal of the se
cret grief that had most sorely pained her, in 
unutterable relief murmuring, " Thank Heaven, 
her good name is safe I" 

When it was still once more Lord Ingalls con
tinued : 

" It is painful and disagreeable, as well as un
usual, to relate here what is better fitted to a 
private circle of immediate friends; but the 
fair fame of my wife demands that every one 
here who has accused her of such serious crimes 
should understand the circumstances that have 
thrown upon her the dark shades of suspicion. 
Our marriage was kept a secret to indnlge what 
I now understand was a wicked and oowardly 
pride. I feared my high-born relatives and as
sociates would scorn and condemn the alliance. 
I meant to remove Lady Ingalls to England as 
soon as I could overcome my father's anger and 
conoeal the true circumstances of her b i r th ; 
but news of his dangerous and hopeless illness 
ohanged these plans. Her love for me was a 
sacred seal upon my wife's lips. I remained si
lent myself, to spare my father the useless pain 
and grief of the disclosure. While I was in 
England, at my father's dying bedside, began 
the urgent attentions of Laird Dumberlie to her 
who was supposed by all her own friends to be 
still K >na D.ilstone. Upon my return I learned 
from her of the unmanly persecutions which 
nearly maddened her. I still wished to conceal 
the marriage several months longer, and dared 
not openly rebuke the cowardly boor who would 
take a father's aye instead of a sweetheart's no. 
I t wasH who sent him the warning letter, partly 
out of mischief and frolic, and partly in hopes 
it might influence him. I t was I who, from the 
same motive, set fire to a worthless straw-rick 
several rods from the building that was con
sumed. To my horror and surprise, but a short 
time after I had left the rick, I saw the flames 
bursting from the house beyond. On her way 
to our accustomed rendezvous, to which my call 
hud previously summoned her, I met my wife 
and told her what had happened, lamenting the 
loss of the cover to my tinder-box. The alarm 
at the circumstance was excessive, and, despite 
my entreaty, she took the box and went to 
search for the cover. But the neighbors had 
gathered on the spot by that time, and she could 
not find it. Not suspecting there could be any 
danger for her, I hurried away, yielding to her 
wild fears for my safety. I grieved deeply at 
what I supposed the accidental tragedy result
ing from my foolish, frolicsome prank, but when 
I learned of Bona's arrest I looked closer into 
the circumstances. Bona Dalstone has been 
found guilty of setting fire to the building 
wherein Jean MacLean was burned to death. 
Will your honor allow the other witnesses to fin
ish my story ? ' 

The woman behind him stepped forward at a 
sign from him, and threw back her veil. 

What a shout went up from the breathless 
crowd! The dead was alive t It was Jean 
Maclean herself 1 A few words sufficed to ac
quaint the motley andienoe with her story. Be
fore the aahea of the fire had cooled in their bed 
of coals Laird Dumberlie had come to her and 

hurried her out of town in one of his own carts. 
He had paid a goodly sum for her to remain 
quiet for two or three months only, he said, and 
with the promise of a still larger reward in case 
of her compliance with his wishes, had left her 
to proceed on her journey toward England. 

Next came the man—an English laborer, who 
had been at work for the laird—" Please your 
honor," said he, " I had worked for the laird 
that day, and was e'en tired out, so I laid down 
on some straw behind the hedge, and I soon 
saw this gentleman fire a wisp of the straw and 
slip away again; and no sooner had he gone 
than up started the laird from a cart wheeled 
against the wall beyond the rick. ' I can fix ye 
blythely, my hot-headed Southron,' said he 
aloud, and he ran with a whole armful of the 
straw and threw it into the house, and then hur
ried away and hid behind the same c a r l I 
didn't get up, because I knew he would see me; 
and I thought it meant something strange like ; 
and when the house got all afire inside, and I 
could see the windows shining bright, along 
came a woman stooping down and feeling all 
around for something. She went almost to the 
house door, and then, as the cry was started, 
she slipped out of s ight In two minutes there 
were so many folks around I forgot to watch for 
the laird, till the first I knew I heard him in the 
crowd saying somebody had set fire to the 
house, and he guessed he knew who it was, I 
didn't make out the meaning of it then, and 
when the neighbors said a woman was burnt 
alive in it, I spoke to the laird, and said I 
guessed it wasn't so. That day he sent me off 
on an errand of his, with plenty of money to pay 
for it, and as I was going I met this gentleman, 
and I knew him in a minute, and made bold to 
speak to h im; and I told him what I knew, and 
he set me to hunting up Jean Maclean, and I 
found her for him—and that's all, please your 
honor ;" and, with a bow and comical scrape of 
the foot, the honest yeoman edged away into the 
crowd again. 

At this unexpected turn of affairs the crowd 

Sew riotous. Angry cries of " The laird, the 
ird—let him speak 1" eohoed through the 

room, despite all efforts to preserve order. 
Laird Dumberlie had grown ashy pale, and 

turned hastily to the door, but a score of stout 
arms were raised wrathfully against his pro
gress, and at length, stammering, trembling, 
almost fainting with fright, he exclaimed, as the 
leaders of the riotous throng shoved him toward 
the witness s tand: 

"Ay, ay, Bona Dalstone be innocent. I'll 
own the whole; the deil laid the trap and put it 
in my head to be revenged on her. Hae meroy, 
hae mercy, your honor 1 I nae thought o' the 
thing till I see her oome to the fire. I was only 
spooling for the Southron when I took to the 
cart. Twas a' the deil's doing 1" 

Tiiis was enough. Bona Dalstane—or rather 
Lady Ingalls—was borne home in triumph 
amidxt the joyful tears of her own family and 
the warm congratulations of the towns-people. 

Gardener Jock, who had refused to attend 
court, could scarcely be brought to comprehend 
the great joy of the release, and clasped her 
again and again in his arms, sobbing: 

" My bairn, my bairn, wherefore did ye nae 
make yer auld daddie ken ye were innocent and 
pure V' 

Lord Ingalls presented himself at the cottage 
as soon as the first excitement of the explana
tion was over. He was received a little shyly 
by the honest gardener, but his penitence and 
self reproach soon dispersed the old man's in
dignation and pride. 

Still another surprise was in store for them. 
Lord Ingalls was sitting with his arm around 
the smiling Bona, and listening to Grizelle's 
account of her lover's faithfulness, when that 
lover himself entered the room with a roguish 
smile on his lips. 

" N e d , " exclaimed his lordship, with a burn
ing cheek and springing unconsciously to his 
feet, " you here at Inverness I Pray, what does 
it all m e a n ? ' 

" I t m e a n s , " replied his brother with a smile, 
half of merriment, half of rebuke, " that you 
might have spared yourself and me the mystery 
and alienation of the last few months, and above 
all, the infinite variety of excuses you gave me 
in Edinburgh for leaving us so suddenly. Had 
you been more candid you might have saved 
much pain and annoyance, and we might have 
kept company in our journey to visit the Inver
ness roses. Why may I not choose a Scottish 
flower as well as you ? So you prefer the brau I 
it is I who adore the snawie petaled rose |" 

" A n d you, my own brotner, whose raillery 
and ridicule I have dreaded so heartily, are 
the noble lover who has dealt so honorably with 

our Grizelle? I honor,you for it, and oonfet 
my younger brother has put my own condi; 
to the blush. But the future shall show bett 
deeds. My foolish pride is utterly annihilat 
and Bona will forgive me, I know, if my tendt 
ness hereafter shall atone for the past crnelt 
Liglewood must be speedily arrayed for featir^ 
ity and thither we will transplant these lovelj 
Scottish roses, to beautify and bless the gray 
old towers of our ancient house." 
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HINDOO INFANT MABRIAGES. 

AMONG the high-caste Hindoos a sentiment is 
now growing up against infant marriages, and 
there is one society, the members of which will 
not marry their girls before their 14th year. I t 
must be remembered, however, that the Hindoo 
women do not by any means make up the total 
female population of India. India has more 
Mohammedans than Tnrkey, and the 368,000 000 
of people who make up this Indian population 
are of many classes aud religions. The Pareees 
who are so noted as merchants are Persian fire 
worshipers, and they do not marry their chil
dren under 12. I attended a Parsee marriage 
last night in which the bride and groom were re
spectively 12 and 13. The two were sitting in a 
Parsee temple with their hands joined togeher. 
They had been sitting in this position when I 
entered, and the father of the bride, a tall Par-
see merohant in black satin coal scuttle hat and 
black preacher-like clothes, tenderly rubbed 
the girl's arm to rest it from its tired position. 
The Parsees do not lead secluded lives. Their 
women dress gayly and they go about where 
they please. This girl was beautifully dressed 
and the groom had on a high hat which looked 
for all the world like a stovepipe hat with the 
rim cut off, but which was of red silk literally 
covered with pearls and diamonds. As we en
tered the room, richly dressed boys rushed up 
to us and put into our hands bouquets of orange 
flowers and roses, while servants spraj 
over us, from silver bottles two feet 
a shower of rose-water. After watching 
ceremony for some time, we rose to dep» ^^mi. 
and were then given each two cocoauuts ant. ^ • 
little bunches of betel for chewing as wedding \ 

,presents, and I noted that such presents were 
^given to all the guests.—Frank G. Carpenter, in 

Minneapolis Tribune. 

range 

WHEBE PUMICE STONE COMES FBOH. 

Ws often hear it remarked, and particularly 
after an eruption of a voloano, that pumice 
stone ought to be plentiful and cheap, as quan
tities must have been ejected during the vol
canic disturbance. As a matter of fact, how
ever, none of the white stone in general use is 
obtamed from active volcanoes. It comes from 
deposits of the article discovered in one or two 
quarters of the globe, the best of which is at 
present to be found in the island of Lipari, sit
uated in the Tyrrhenian Sea. The island is 
mountainous in character, and consists of tuffs 
and lavas and of highly siliceous volcanio pro
ducts. The district where the stone is found is 
called Campo Blanco or Monte Petalo (1500 feet 
above the level of the sea). 

After riding a considerable distance, partly 
along precipitous paths sufficiently dangerous to 
be interesting, and partly through vineyards 
and over grassy plains, one almost suddenly 
comes upon a seemingly snow-clad narrow val
ley enclosed by hills, also quite white, and the 
whole glaringly bright on a sunny day. Into 
these hills workmen are ceaselessly digging deep 
burrows, working within by candle light. In 
there excavations they oome across many lumps 
of pumice stone, which are placed in baskets, 
subsequently being conveyed along the valley 
to the seashore, where small boats are loaded 
and sailed to the seaport near by, where the 
stone is sorted, packed and shipped to distant 
parts, either via Messina or Leghorn. 

A SLIGHT conception of the extent of the Brit
ish Empire may be gained from this : the fastest 
liner afloat would ocoupy a longer time in tra
versing the space covered either by the length 
or by the breath of the Indian Empire than it 
does at present to cross the Atlantic; yet, after A. 
pl i m i n a t i nor f n . l i a F n . / l o n r l ' a n n i u u i n n . in 1 .» \.^^T w \ eliminating India, England's possessions in A us 
tralasia and North America alone are sufficient 
1 v large to make four and a half more Indian 
Empires, still leaving territory enough to cover 
the area of Great Britain and Ireland five tidies 
over. 


