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PLUTARGE'S POPICS

Our Able Correspondent
Strikes Vigorously at
Prevalent Evil. -

CLEAMLINESS REQUISITE.

The Danger to a Minister’s.

1 stand oft and say

Criticising Certain 8ins
of Omission.

Twere are '‘a great many places
where persons think nothing of going
to church in their everyday clothes.
Deacons, local preachers and stewards
often turn out wearing hickory or
Nannel shirts, unblacked boots, and
with uncombed heads. Suppose the
preacher would say, “‘brethren, you
«hould clean up and ¢ome to church
tidy and wearing your best gar-
ments.” "What would be the result?
Those who have tried it, know. TUn-
<le Tobe would declare that he for
one ‘did mot believe in 8o ‘much style
and that he came to church to won-
ship God, not to show off fine clothes.
T ndle Ned would denounce fine clothes
as of the devil, and so the good but
dimy old saints would go en talking
until everybody would be down on
‘the “high-toned preacher.” Yet the
preacher only asked them to be clean
:and ‘respectable, not fashionable.

1n 'such lack of cleanliness and of
.a sense of decency there ismmuch evil
and ofttimes positive wickedneas. The
.dirty man indicates a dirtykome, dir-
ty children, an untidy wife, and a gen-
eral state of demoralization.

The person who would go as a

bathing, shaving, blacking his shoes
and fixing up, would never be invited
again. 1If respectllble people are so
exacting do you not suppose the Lord
aiso esteems cleanliness? For one Plu-
tarch has no confidence in the relig-
jon ‘of a man who thinks so little
of God's house that he will come in
a condition that would be considered
unftt for a respectable family.

Dear, gentle reader, there are places
where the bodily filth of some saints
is 80 great that a warm room calls
forth an odor most obnoxieus.

This lack of cleanliness nat only in-
dicates a dirty home, but also ac-
companies a shabby, dirty meeting-
house.

Congregations which gather in nice
churches dress nicely and are genteel
in person and manner. Dirty people
don't want new churches with beau-
titul pews, soft carpets, and stained
glass windows; they don't want well-
dressed and soft-mannered pastors.
The better people of every congrega-
tion worshiping in tumble-down old
rhanties should immediately begin to
demand a new and nice building.

These criticism apply only to cer-
tain communities, the number of
which are constantly decreasing.

The improvement amde in this re-
apect during the past ten years is
marvelous. The majority of church-
s are made up of neat, clean and
well.dressed persons.

In some places evil exists in the op-
posite extreme, people over-dress.
There are hundreds of really beauti.
ful ladies who spoil their appearance
by using bad taste in the selection of
tints and colors in dresses, hass and
ribbons.

The hints the Plaindealer has lately
been giving as to the art of dressing
and the new Fashionable Bazar, pub-
lished by Mrs. Coston, of Cleveland,
‘0., meet a great necessity whether
the want has been felt or not.

It does not eest much to dress meat-
1y and tastily; tt does, however, re-
qquire the very best of sense and cul-
ture.

No level-headed person of well pots-
¢d character will dress beyond his
means. Cleanlimess of person, includ-
ing nails and teeth, neatness and mod-
ety of garments, and a nice manner,
are all possible without much expend-
iture of money.

tiirls should be taught such lessons,
not froM the pulpit, but by the ex-
ample of older persons. The congre-
tion preaches louder than the preach-
er, and ofttimes more effectively. The
moral quality of a congregation can
‘eeply impress itse! upon a commu-
tity., When dirty people tearn to
dress neatly and to be clean, nnd when
'\tr.u.\gant and over-dresged people
learn to e modest, then will come
the day that sick persons will have
comforts and attention while living
instead of great spreads of funerals
after they are dead. There are many
bPersons who die for the want of at.
tention that three or four dollars
Would purchase whose funerals coat
fifty dollars. That is a barbarous sin,
Yet to fail to give one of your rela.

guest of a respectable family without -

tives a grand Tuneral causes every-
body to talk. The sensible people
should begin the reform in this mat-
ter and show their love to the living
as well as to the dead. Often men
marry before they have put a mod-
est tomb-stone over the grave of the
wife whose coffin they followed from
the church with all possible show of
grief. Plutarch has seen women who
began running with other men before
their husbands have cloged their last
sickness. All such things are wicked,

| and would be greatly discouraged it

the better people would frown down
upon them. But the better people
‘“why don’t the
preacher go for ’em?”

We kieck and complain about the
prejudice existing against us, yet an
honest study of the matter would
call us down a little. The better
clags have not yet reached the point
of self-assertion in many communities.
But they must lead off in every such
reform. Nothing substantial will be
accomplished until they do.

R *+  PLUTARCH,

PERSONAL AND IMPERSONAL

At an explosion of uncovered ballast
in East 81st., New York City, last
Saturday, a fragment of a roek crush-
ed through the side wall of the Union
American A. M. E, Church of East
85th. street.

The l.ouisiana Republicans nominat-
ed a state ticket last week. All the
nominations were white except Voisin
of 8t. Johns, for Secretary ol State,
and L. A. Martinet of 8t. Martins,
editor of the Crusader, for Saperin-
tendent of Education.

Tip Top, Va., is principally owned
by Afro-Americans.

There are thirteen Afro-American
students at Yale college.

Wallace A. Clark, formerly of Galll-
polis, O.., has been given aclerkship
in the Adjutant GeneraV¥s office at Co-
lumbus, 0. Mr, Clark is compesent and
deserving.

At a competetive examination held
at the conservatory of muaic in New
York, Harry T. Burleigh, of Erie, Pa,,
was one of four suecessful winners of a
free scholarship for a four ysars course
at that imstitution.

Chicago has five hundred colered
men married to white women. These
men have organized a beaneficial and
gsocial society which they call ‘“The
QManasseh".

‘At the Post-office, Custam House
and Interna]l Revenue offices of Balti-
more, Md., between 75 and 100 Afro-
Americans are appointed at salaries
ranging from $2,000 to $800.

Mr. Willis H. Hatten, who is chief:

among the farmers near Grantville,
Ga., owns 800 acres of the best farm-
ing lcnnd in this region. He is .suppos-
ed to be worth $15,000, also owning
17 mules and two fine buggy .herses.

Sioux City has one Afro-American on
the police forse, one civil engineer,
three hotel unions, ten barber shops,
five Trestaurant8, one blacksmith shop
one lawyer and one doctor.

Mr. D. S. D. Belliny, of Jacksonville,
Ma., is the only Afro-American.in that
atate who holds a municipal wifice at
the hands of the Democrats, but 8o
efticient has been his services that.even
they refuse to remove him from the
Jacksonville Sanitary Board.

The oldest lady of Elizabeth, Pa.,
i{s Mrs. P. Phillips, better known as
“Aunt Polly;” she was bern in 1786,
She can sew and knit with perfect
ease,

Geo. A. Sheeley of Tampa, one of
our most intelligent and effedient
young Afro-Americans of South Flor-
ida, has been appointed custom heouse
inspector at the port of Tampa. Mr.
E. R. Gunby, collector of the pert,
recommended the appointment.

E. Octavus Mack, A. B., of Paris,
Ky., who is a graduate of Howard
Uni versity at Washington, D. C., and
Ann_ Arbor, Mich., was admitted to
the bar last Friday

D. H. Henderson of Fayetteville, N.
C.. has been appointed postmaster at
that place.

G. H. Miles of Carthage, N. C., fs
engaged om a work to Dbe caned
“Poems and Winnowed.” The work
will consist of fifty poems by the au-
thor, and a portion will be reserved
for sermomns, essays and addresses of
Afro-Americans. 1

Baltimore has mine Afro-American
lawyers, all of whom seem to deserve
the confidemce of its people.

Chaplain T. G. Steward of the U. 8.
Army, thinks there is a great opening
for Afro-Americans in the service, and
wonders why the opportunity is not
takem advantage of, and he urges
upom the young men to earnestly seek
for commission.

Two Afro-Americans have been ap-
pomted as patrolmen by the police
commission of Wilmington, Del. "

Afro-Americans of Gainesville, Fla.,
are about to organize a Real Estatc

Mercantile Company. . :
D. Owen, of Dallas, Tex., controls
the largest grocery store run by
colored men in Dallas. He employs
both white and colored clerks.

Milwaukoe News.

Milwaukee, Wis.,, Jan. 26.—Never
was a community more shocked, more
startled and horrified, than was this
last Tuesday morning, when the news
was spread abroad that John Thomp-
son, one of our most prominent and
highly respected young Afro-Amer-
icans had shot his wife and murdert-
ed her mother on the previous night.
The murder was barbarous in the ex.
treme, the old lady having been first
shot through the breast, then beaten
into insensibility with the butt of the
pistol, after which her throat was
cut with a razor, literally from ear
to ear, the head being almost severed
from the body. Mrs. Thompson escap-
ed from the house with a slight flesh
wound in the arm. After murdering
bhis mother.in-law Thaompson went in
search of his wife, who, however, was
safely enaconced in a neighbor’s house.
The murderer then, clad in only his
trousers and his night-wear, shoeless
and sockless, with the thermometer
hovering near zero, walked 8 or 10
blocks to the police station and gave
himself up to justice. There are sev-
eral different theories mdvanced as to
what could have caused a quiet, in-
offensive and well-educated a fellow
as Thmopseon, to commit 8o terrible
a crime. One is to the effect that

Thompseon was insunely jealous of his
wife, who is of a retiring disposition,

Another, substantiated by some utter-

ances of Thompeon himself, is that he
and his wife disagreed upon the sub-
ject of children and that on one or two
ocecasions he found medicines of the
most abominable character in the
the house that could be used only for
the one purpose, and that Thompson
driven to desperation by the thought
that his wife did not love him, and
that both she and her mother had
combined to oppose him and make
him unhappy, committed the crime
for which he will doubtless end hie
days in the state penitentiary. The
funeral of Mrs. Jackson, the mother
of Mrs. Thompseon, took place from
St. Mark’s A. M. E. ehfirch, Thurdday
afternoon. The churck was crowded
to overflowing by boti white and col-
ored. Rev. Willlamson, assisted by
Rev. George Brown, performed the
last sad rites. The body was burled
in Forest Home cemetery. Some of
the guests, the manager, and colored
employes of the Plankinton house de-
frayed the expenses of the funeral, and
many of Mrs. Thompson’s friends came
to her relief most liberally, for which
she thanked them through the evening
papers. Thompson's trial will be on
Friday of this week, when he will
enter the somewhat extraordinary
plea of self defense.

The protracted meeting at 8t.
Mark’s church is béing conducted in
the most enthusiastic manner, We
trust that some of the infants who
are being overcome by their many sins
and are seeking and have found re-
demption will “hold out to the end.”

We wonder how ‘the Democratic
committee felt and looked when the
waiters of a Washington restaurant
all struck rather than wait on one of
their number whom they mistook for
an Afro-American. Mr. Auer, the gen-
tleman who was the cause of the
trouble, and who is rather dark com-
plexioned, took the matter most good-
naturedly and assured Mr. Miles, who
spoke to0 him about the matter, that
the Afro-Americans of this state could
depend on his hearty co-operation if
such a thing as a state’s civil rights
bill should come up again. Mr. Auer
is a wealthy gentleman and recorder
of deeds, yet notwithstanding this,
while at Washington with the dele-
gation trying to get the national con-
vention ser this city, the landlord of
one of the principal restaurants of
the city informed the delegation that
his waiters would not serve them un.
til ““that colored man” was removed.
It i8 unnecessary to say the waliters
were all white and that ‘“that color-

. | ed man’” was not removed.

There are quite_a number of visit-
ors here assisting in the revival at
8t. Mark's church, and many more
are expected this week. J. B. B.

Paw Paw, West Va.

Paw Paw, W. Va., Jan. 25.—Our .

town presents a very gloomy ap-
pearanee on account of the prevafl-

ing epidemic, la grippe.

#8chool has been suspended during
the past week on account of the {ll-
ness of our teacher, Mrs. Rebecca W.
Fox. We are glad to know that she
is much better.

There were two deaths during the
week, Mrs. King and Mrs. Bell.

Mrs. Howard is seriously ill

The Rev. Mr. Taylor was here thisg
week, assisting the Rev. Mr. Brown
in his protracted meeting which was
closed on accoynt of illness among
the members. Some one in almost
every family is. ill. Several families
have scarlet fever and measles. Ev.
erything seems to be affected. Never
in the history of the town has there
been 80 much sickness. Reporter.
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A Variety of Things.

Mr, Thomas Murray, of Phiiadelphia
Pa., is an energetic business man. He
has sold $3,320 worth of jewelry
within three months.

Unity Stock and ILoan Association
a company composed of Afro-Ameri-
cans of Philadelphia, has iesued their
second report. It must be very inter-
esting to the stockholders as the
report shows thnat the association is
in a very healthy condition; the first
series having gained 91 per cent, and
the second and third 78.

W.H. Anderson, of Richmond Va.,
is one of tthe most successful book
dealers in tthe South.

There are five Afro-American coal
merchants in New Albany, Ind..

J. D. Howard, of Louisville, Ky., has
embarked in a lucrative business.The
business has been incorporated under
the head of the Howard and Connrad
Advertising Agency.

The strike on the Aransas pass rail-
road is proving beneficial to Afro-Am-
ericans, who are usually employed in
railroading. The places tthat were
vacated hy the whites are being rap-
idly filled by them. They will ({ill
all the places with the exception of
conductor and engineer. A1l those i
Houston who do that kind of work
have been enlisted into the service
and more from the interior of the
state are being added dailly. A prom;
inent railroad official was heard to re-
mark that: “If it was possible we
would substitute Negro labor alto-
gether on our road as it is the best
and can always be relied upon.”
The fact that the Roman Cstholic
church has now two colored priests
in tthis country is paraded and com-
mented upon as if a tremendous flood
had been turned loose. The Metho-
dist Episcopal church alonme® has near-
ly 2000 colored preachers in her min.
isterial ranks, while there are at least
13000 colored Methodist preachers, be-
side many more Baptist preachers.
We need watch Rome, but the facts
do not warrant the terrible things
that some people are predicting in
the premleel—-s W Christian &dvo-
cate. TR

Charleston his lmd‘ “another uhocl
President Harrison, it is said, had de.
cided at last to appoint Dr. William
D. Crum postmaster, to succeed Mr.
Mowry, who was appointed by Pres-
ident Cleveland. A newspaper dis-
patch says this determination has
shocked all the white Democrats of
Charleston. We don’t see why it
should. For years Dr. Bozeman was
postmaster there. He was a splendid
man and very popular. Dr. Crum isa
man of superior education and char-
acter, and is respected by everybody
in Charleston. Then why should his
appointment shock Charleston. New
York Age.

A prominent Doctor says he is jus-
tified in making the statement that
excesgive eating and drinking -will
cure fifty per cent of all consumptive
cases in their first and second stages.
He explains at length the tonic influ-
ences and power in building up tiesues
possessed by water, which forms three
fourths of the human body, and states
that even in health six pints a day are
necessary to meet the water waste,
and in disease twelve pints charged
with carbonic acid. He claims that
such treatment gives the very life to
the system and tissues demanded in
consumption. Heredity was a great
danger in consumption, and the laws
of the country should forbid the
marriage of consumptives, The ex-
cessive use of water is likewise good
for dyspepsia.

Thefirst coins struck by the United
States mint were some half Jdimes {a
1792; the first dimes were struk .in
France from old silver fomily piate
furnished by Washigton, the coins be-
ing known ws Martha Washington
dimes, from the circumstances as not-
ed, amd * an fandaptation of the liberty
head to that of Martha ashington.
The railroad Committee of the Senate
and House of Representative of the
legislature of Ky., has designated Fri.
day, Jan. 29th.m at 2 o’clock p.m.,
as tthe time when they will hear the
arguments and protests against the
enactment of aseparate car law for
Kentucky. R T

Oil City, Pa., News.

0Oil City, Pa., Jan. 25.—Mr. and
Mrs. Burch gave a very fine tea party
to a number of their lady and gentle-
men friends the 13th inst. The guests
from out of town were Mr. and Mrs.
Samuel Miller and Mrs. Denny, of

Meadville, Pa., and Mr. Strothers, of

Newmarket, Va.

Miss Lida Franklin and Miss Flor-
ence Burch, and Miss Veleria Johnson
have been quite ill with the grip.

Mr. Frank Moore has recovered from
the grip. M.

Morris Brown college, of which Mr.
A. 8t. G. Richardson is principal, is
being enlarged by the addition of a
wing which gives it accommodation
for 700 puplls. . . ... -

Wedding Bells.

A brilliant assemblage of ladies and
gentlemen gathered at the parlors of -
Mr. and Mrs. Waldron, 207 West 6188
street, New York city, to witness the
marriage of Miss Martha Watson te
Mr. Moees Jackson, both of Peters-
burg, Va '

Mies Rosa. Marcove to Mr William:
Epps, both of Philadelphia, Thursday, .
Jan. 14th. :

At Austin, Texas, January 18th,
Miss Emeline Richardson of Austin
to Mr. A. J. 8toneham of S8toneham. ;

Ome of the most perfect marriages
that ever occurred in Tampa, Fla.,
took place at the A. M. E. church of
this city on Tuesday evening, January
5th. Mr. C. C. Green was married te
Mies Vinna A. Howard, Rev. Wiley
officiating,

Mr. Walter R. Dorsey and Miss Al
mira E. Kelley of Helena, Montana,
were married December 31st.

Miss Belle Btockton, better knownm
among her {friends as Birdle, and Rev.
D. P. Brown, son of Bishop John M.
HBrown, were quietly married at 6
P- m. .on the 7th inst. at the home eof
the parents of the bride at 8t. Paul,
Minn., by Rev. D. C. 8hief. Noae but
the mmost intimate friends of the fam-

were present at the ceremony. Rev.
and Mrs. D. P. Brown left on the even-
ing train for the East.

At Lebanoa, Tenn., Miss Belle Whae-
ton, daughter of one of the moss
prosperous farmers in that section,
was married December 29th to Me.
J. B. Lester.

At Hyde Park, Mass., January 6th,
Micse Amanda Priester to Mr. G. D.
Oultaw. 0

At Boston, Mass., December 21st.,
Fannie Richardeon to llr Geo, uu-
ter.

At Patterson, N. J. Miss Mary E}J
len McCamnn, of Kentucky, to William
E. Hopper.

At Baltimore, Md., Miss Marcelline
Douglass to Mr. Wm. Joyce.

At Auburm, N, Y..,, Miss Araminta
Cooper to Mr. Fr&nk Taylor, both of
New York city at the residence of the:
bride's father, Thursday Jan. 7.

At Brooklyn N. Y., Miss Anna Levi
to Mr. James. L. qut.t.

At tbe residence of the bride’s par-
ente, New Haven, Conn., Miss Florence
Handy to Mr. Henry Williams.

At B8t. Johns Episcopal church,
Bridgeport, Comn., Miss Cora Hawley
to Mr. A, Ernest Shurter, of Santa
Cruz, Danish West Indies.

Findlay Mention.

Findiay, Ohio, Jan. 25.—Elder Har-.
ington of Sandusky city is here assist-
ing Elder Mason with his protracted
meeting which 1s doing some good and
we hope will do some good.

Mr. A. C. Johnson is able to be om
the street.

Mr. B. F. Allen resigned his position:
as emg'rosslng clerk in favor of his:
som, Beecher, who will fill the posi-
tion with creddt to himself and race.

Mr. W. H. Gray after a short il}
ness has gone back to his duties as .
Washington.

Owing to the protracted meeting
the oddfellows are behind with their
quarterly election, which came off:
last Thursday evening, and resulted .
as follows: U. Burton, N. G., J. Tate,
V. G.; B. Ramsey, P. N. G., 'I‘ Bond
N. F; T. A. York, P. N oF.; E
Wilson, P. 8; M. Powell treasurcr

Mrs. G. 'W. Anderson has been sick: »
but fs able to be out agaln.

We are having very nice sleighing..

Messrs. Btort & Jones have bought.

a barber shop on Sandusky street.

Messrs. McClellan & Flozed have
cha.rge of the Adams nhcp on Court
House 8quare.

Rev. J. Tate, our 1local preacher,
has been given a field of labor to
which he will go in a few days. Sue-
cess to him. He will have eharge ot
Delphoe and Middle Creek churches.

News 08 ecarce during the revival.
meetings. Everything else s laid
aside. 0

Megsrs M. Powell, B. Ramsey and
Burt Ramsey were called to Dunkirk
very suddenly Saturday to bury their
nephew. Mr. Pomwell's brogther re-
nephew. Mr. Powell’s brother return-
ed to Findlay with him. T. A. Y. .

Mr. Joseph Hill, inatructor of math. .
ematics in the Institute of Colored-
Youth, died last week-from influenza.

Tuskegee Institute receives $2,000
by the will of the late Dr. Robert
Wood of Jamaica Plains. et w

““Victoria Earle” has a well writ-
ten and interesting story in the cur-
rent number of the Church Review. 3

L. A. Martinet, editor of the Cru- |
sader, has been nominated by the Re- .
publicans of I.ouisiana as superintend- *
ent of public instruction. Mr, Terence -
Trisin, of 8t. John parish is the nom-
inee for secretary of state on the same -
ticket.

Mr. F. M. Thurman, of Jackson,
Mich., who has been prospecting in .
Seattle, Wash., has concluded to re- .
turn home. Y
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THE FORGOTTEN CITY.

Hidden from the sky and sunshine,
Circled in by purple mountains,
Covered o'er by grass and cactus,
Temples old and ruined columns.

Vain are titles, power and glory,
And the deeds of by gone ages;
And the laurel leat and ivy
On the brow of bards and sages.

Loneliness and desolation
Only now oppress the mind; i * °
And the valor of a nation
Leaves a skeleton behind. C e
—St. Paul Pioneer Press.

+: A LUCKY JOKE.

«It's only a piece of fun,” said Mil-
licent Manton. :‘Everybody must do
something for amusement. And it is

.80 cruelly, fien:!.snly dull at San
Jean,”
¢Dull, eh?’ Her elder brother—

elder by a good score of years—
shrugzyed his sboulders. *You find it
‘dull, do you? Waell. you must remem-
ber that you insisted on coming, in
spite of all our remonstrances. You

" thought it was a military post. eh, and

that there was some flirting to be
done? Well, you've found out your
mistake by this time.”

‘“Yes, I have,” frankly admitted
Mise Manton, clasping her hands on
tovo of her curly head. :And I wish
to goodness I was back in dear old
Chicago! But in the meantime I
must try and keep myselfl aliva."’

Her blue eyes scintillated wickedly,
the corners of her rose leaf lips tele-
graphed to the answering dimples on
cheek and chin. But Hugh Manton
regarded her sternly. «Who was that

"letter to?'’ he asked.

*To Phyllis Perkina the school-
ma'am.”

*“Why are you corresponding with
her?”

*I’'m not. That letter was not from
‘me; it was from David Belfold the®®

express agent—or at least so she will
suppose. le wants to see her—or at
least so she will think—up to the sta-
tion. And she’ll go to him. She's

"just fool enough for that. How he
‘'will stare! And how she will long for

the cracks in the railway platform to

‘open wide enough for her to be able to
‘slip through and vanish from his

sight™ And Milly laughed exultingly.
Her brother's eyes met in a dark
frown. ‘Is that your idea of fun®”
said he. Milly nodded. <¢A splendid
Jjoke,” said she. ¢Such a piace of
prim perfection as that Yankew school-
ma’am is! I haven't forgotten yet
what a scornful look she gave me that
night I was teasing poor little Roggy
Willis at the sheet and pillow-case
party. If David Beifield gives her
another such glance when she pre-
sents herself uninvited at the station,
I shall fesl myself avenged. All is
fair, you know, on the 1st of April;
he's very sick, don't you understand®”
she added. roonishly, «He thinks he's
going to dis, and has something to
confide to her first. Oh, you may de-
pend upon it Hugh, she will lose no
tima.” :

*But it is after train time, DMilly;
ehe'll have to walk.”

“Of course she will; that's part of
the joke!” nodded the beauty.

*L.ook here, Milly.” cried Manton,
very angrily, ‘*you've done a mean
and cruel thing. I did not think it
was in a woman to play such a con-
temptible trick as that.”

«Oh, you're setting up to defend
the Yankee schoolma'am, are you?'
replied Millicent, defiantly. Appar-
ently she i3 the queen of all hearts.”
. <[ don’t care a copper about Miss
Perkins, ” said Manton, ‘-and you know
that as well as I do. But I like to see
fair play. And I mean to go and tell
her that all this is a malicious joka on
your part.”

*Go by all means ™ said Milly,

calmly. ‘Butl think you'll find your-
sell too late  Don't look at me so
savagely. A long walk won't hurt
her, and a short disappointment will

only do her good.”

She had come to visit her brother
at San Jean uander the impression that
the far Pacific coast was a very lively
sort of a place, with plenty of picnics.
yachting parties and government offi-
cers to pass away the time.

To her amazement she had discov-.
ered that San Jean was & wild and sol-
ftary nook. far from the luxuries of
oivilization—a Sahara in the woods.

She had tried her best to get up a
flirtation with the foreman of the
steam saw-mill and with David Bel-
fleld, the handsome young official at
the rallway express otlice, but neither
of them seemed inclined to respond;
ana Milly Manton, like “Mariana” in
the +‘Moated Grange’ could have
cricd out in sheer desperation: I am
weary. weary; I would tha: I were
dead!"

*Sick! alone. and something to say
¢ me that must be saild! On 1|
wonder what it can be!” said Phyllis
Perkins to herselt as she sped with
the long, swinging stride of a true
daughter of the wilderness through
the flower-enamelod woods, springing
lightly from stepping-stone to step-
ping-stone across the foaming bed of
the river, pushing her way through
thickets of mazanitha and copses of
faintly emelling nutmeg trees. ¢‘If
only I could have got the note in time
to take the train!”

Phylliy

to suspect the authenticity of the
summons she had received.

And the sun hung low on the edge
of the forest when at last she ran up
the rude wooden steps of the un-
painted pine building abave which
towered the rudely traced sign: ¢San
Jean Station.”

All was still. The heat of the sun
has drawn little bubbling spots of
resin out of the green boards, and the
sweet spring scents came up from the
glen below.

Phyllis knew that tho next train d&id
not stop until toward 9 o’clock, so that
the quiet and silence seemed not un-
natural. She opened the door and
went in No one was there. The
door into the ticket office was open,
but the seat in front of the desk was
empty. Phyllis looked around in
some perplexi.y.

Belfield!” she called. The
deep mountain side sent back her
voice in a muffled echo. A sense of
sudden terror came upon her —a blind
instinet for flight. In the same in-
stant sho thought she heard a groan.
Once more she looked all around her.

Surely that groun had risen out of
the very depths of the earth, and
there, almost at her feet was the iron
ring of a trap-door leading to the cel-
lar below. It was the work of an in-
stant for her to lift the door and look
down into the black depths.

“Help! help!” moaned a feeble
voice. And Phyllis saw lying there
in a cramped attitude, -bound hand
and foot, with his palid face streaked
with blood, the poor young express
agent.

“Jt is you, Phyllis?” he murmured.
*Surely providence must have sent
you to my aid! Get a knife-—a sharp
stone—and cut these cords! They are
tearing their way through my flesh!
And a drink of water, Phyllis, for
heaven’s sake! And then—then you
must hang out the red light—those
rutes have piled rocks on the track
just this side of the sharp curve to
wreck the train. It's Tuesday night,
and the paymaster is coming down
from San Francisco with the money to
pay off the hands. ‘They'll be wait-
ing not far off for the crash, but you
must go on as far up the track as you
can run and sigpal the engineer.”

**‘Agd leave you?’ She had been
hurriedly cutting the cruel bonds with
her pocket knife, and now helped the
victim to struggle into a sitting post-
ture. <Oh, David, you must come-
too. I can’t leave you here to per,
ish!"

He passed his
across his forehead. +They struck
me down,” he said, ‘‘when I would
not give them the key of the safe. I
suppose they thoucht I wgs dead when
they flung me down there."

She brought him some water ina
gourd shell. He drank eagerly and
tLen she bathed the cuts on his fore-
head and washed the clotted blood out
of the fair yellow curls. «Now try to
stand.’’ she said. ‘‘Yes, you are bet-
ter now. [I'll carry the lantern, and
you shall lean on me. The air is
delightfully cool and dewy now and
the sun has set.”’

*You are a brave girl,” said he, a
spasm of agony passing over his face,
and if you can be so firm I should not
shrink from a little pain. Yes, I will
try to walk. Don't touck my arm; 1
think it's broken. I'm sorry that I
can't carry the lantern: it's a heavy,
old-fashioned thing. Now, if you'll
let mze lean on your shoulder—"

*But you are so pale!” ¢Only from
loss of blood. Go on! The farther up
the tracs we get the safer we are.
What should I have done if—-—But,”
with a sudden perplexed expression
on his countenance. ‘1 don't think I
quite understand now how you came
to be here.”

Phyllis lifted her frank eyes to his
face in innocent surprise. *‘Your let-
ter,” she said. ‘‘Didn’'t you write?”
*] write?” Certainly not.” +But you
did.”

She pulled the crumpled half sheet
of paper from her pocket-—-the letter
that had sent such a joyous thrill
through her heart. +See! Will you
deny your own handwriting?”

It isn't my handwriting at all
Some one has played a joke on you—
or me.,” he said. +“But oh, what a
blessed joke for I should have died if
it hadn’t been for you—for you.
Phyllis!”

That night the red finger of warn-
ing polnted from the signal lantern
along the track, the train slowed up
beforethe point of danger was reached,
and the evil designs of the wreckers
were frustrated. ‘

An additional man and plenty of
firearms were put on at San Jean sta-
tion, and an impromptu Vigilance
committee sent up from among the
saw-mill hands and a sturdy corps of
lumbermen down on the river shore
*But wasn't it strange?” said Phyllis
to Alxs. Manton. ‘‘Whom do you sup-
pose wrote the letter?” .

I can tell you,” said Mra. Manton.
«Jt was Millicent who wrote it.”

“Yes, " cried a merry mocking voice,
it was [.”” And Millie came out in
her white serge dress. with blue for-
get-me-nots in her belt, looking very
lovely and very inappropriate to her
surroundings.

[ X] r
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was the very embodiment : scious dignity.

+Didn’t I fool you beautifully? And
to think that yvou never suspected!”

Phyllis drew herself up with uncon-
*I could hardly sus-

and impersonation of truth and it | pect” said she ‘‘that alady could be

gever for one instant occurred to her | guiity of such a trick as that: But I

R T

ought to be grateful, for I was able te
save Mr. Belfleld's life” And she
turned away and walked quietly home.
_ *There’s something more to tell,'’

said Milly, her blue eyes glistening
ominously.. " ‘She has not tojd me all;
thero’'s something she has kept back.
But I can guess it. She has nos$ only
saved his life, but she has won his
heart. Well I can’t say much for his
taste, that's all” She shrugged her
shoulders angrily.

Hugh Mantoa, who had ecomo in for
a leather buckle smiled grimly to him-
self. *Why are you laughing?"’ Milly
wrathfully demanded %! {;

‘Obl, fof no particular cause,” said
Hugh. ¢‘Only ic seems to me that
your joke didn't work exactly as you
thought it was going to!”

PARROTS AND TREE TOADS.

A Dealer in Those Aopimals Tells Some
Intereating Thinzs,

There are a good many bird stories
about this big town, where not only
birds but other curiosities are on sale.
«How about parrots?” I asked. *‘[he
demand is increasing at this season.”
+How 802" +I do not know. It al-

ways does. A good parrot is consid-:

ered company for many people. Some
birds are good talkers.” “What
do you mean by good talkers? How
many words or phrases are at the
command of a clever parrot?’ <«Some
of the best of them can speak as many
as fifteen or twenty words. They can
say they are hungry, thirsty, cold,
good-day, ta-ta, and all that; but you
must remember the most enjoyable
feature of the bird is its grotesque
mimicry, utterly incapable of being
explained. A fine parrot will go or
imitating to the end of its days. In s
few years it will be able to repeat ap
astonishing amount of chaff. If yon
regard this as talking, why their vo-
cabulary is unlimited.”

*Yousell frogs and tree-toads, too?"

+Yes, sir.”

“Well, those are funny creatures
to have in a big town.™

*Oh, pno.”

*‘Well, are the [rogs used in acqua-
riums?’

<1 suppose so.”

*‘And the tree-toads—say, what do
you think?"”’

«I give it up.”

“Are in big demand by young doc-
tors and chemists, who are anxious to
learn something of the circulation of
the blood. The tree-toad has legs
that are almost transparent The
young doctor takes a leg, spreads it
out under a microscope, and can ses
the blood corpuscles chasing each
other here and there in the veins of
the leg of the toad. We sell hundreds
of tree-toads for this purpose every
month. Come around some time and
I'll borrow a microscope and we'll try
it ourselves.” —New York World.

Cursed Words of the Yezidees,

The Yexidees a peculiar Turkish
sect, are, perhaps, the only people in
the world which consider certain let-
ters, words and phrases as being
cursed, and the person who pronounces
them a worthy subject for immedisate
destruction. They attach no value to
human life, and to these ordinary dan-
gers are added those arising from the
embarrassing etiquette of conversa-
tional intercourse with them; for, it
anyone inadvertently speaks the word
“devil,” ‘*Satan.” or anything with
the same meaninz, he commits a mor-
tal offense, andrto cut off his head is a
God-pleasing act a sacred duty of the
Yezidee, the fulfillment of which will
insure him a place in Paradise, In a
iike manner several letters are wholly
banished from their language, chiefly
those which contain the sound of
‘shun.” The Arabian word nallet,
“Thou art damned." is also expunged,
because it is believed by the Yezidees
to bave been the word uttered by God
when the fallen angels were thrown
into hell. These and similar words
and phrases are set aside and combi-
nations which do not belong to any
language used instead. —St. Louis Re-
public.

What a Man Will Do.

A man will wade through two feet
of snow to go to a dog fight, but six
inches of the stuff will keep him away
from church.

A man will get upat 4o0'clock in
the morning to go fishing, but will
calmly allow his better hall to build
the fire before he does so.

A man will spend a half day reading
the latest French novel but let his
wife request him to read a chapter
from the Bible to the children and
immediately his eyes become unfit for
use.

A man will tramp the hills and
vales from daybreak to sun-down in
search of the wily rabbit and consider
it exhilarating exercise, but he will
kick like a new shotgun. when his
wile asks him to take the baby out
walking on Sunday afternoon. —New
York World

Found His Level.

Old Friend—+«Well old boy, how
have you been getting along? Did
you succeed as a novelist?"

Mr. Soarhigh— +No, the publishers
said my imagination was too lively—
plots lacked probability, you know—
so I had to give it up; but I'm doing
first rate.”

+What at?” g T

*‘Writing railroad advertisements.”

.
.

MOZART'S REQUIEM.

How the Master's Last Great Work Was
Written.

The lgst work of Mozart was" & fit-
ting closa tothe tragedy of his lifa
writes Mrs. Amelia Gere Mason in the
Century. One cannot read the oft-told
tale of the ‘*‘Requiem” without 8 sym-
pathetic tear. The light of subse-
quent facts has long since dissipated
the atmosphere of mystery that hung
over it for solong a time. We know
now that it is to the vanity of a man
who was willing to make his wife's
death the occasion for posing before
the world in borrowed plumes a3 a
musical composer that we owe this
immortal - funeral hymn. - With Mo-

ened by his failing health and his
dark outlook. it is not strance that
the somber and unknown messenger
who appeared before him to order a
requiem for a nameless friend seemed
to foreshadow his owndoom. Haunted
by this conviction, he rallied all his
drooping energies for this final work.
*I'wish to condense in it all my art,
all my science, '’ he writes to his wife,
+and I hope that after my death my
enemies, as well as my friends. may
tind in it instruction and a model”
He was interrupted in the midst of it
by an order to write an opera for the
great festival at Prague. ‘La C(lem-
enza di Tito” was written and put on
the stage in eighteer days; then Mo-
zart returned to his last task. He was
pursued by the idea that he bad been
poisoned, and in ocder to divert his
mind his wife took away his work.

His spirits revived a little, and aftera
few days of repose he called for his
music again. To a friend, probably
Du Ponte, who tried to sustain his
courage, he wrote a note in Italian,

the last we have from his hand:

] would willingly {ollow your
counsel. but how can 1 do it? My mind
is struck, and 1 cannot dispel the im-
age of that unknown man. I see him
continually before me; he presses me,
pursues me without ceasing, and urges
me to composition in spite of myself,
When I wish to stop, the repose
fatigues and harasses me wmore than
the work. Must I say it? I regard
the future without fear or terror. 1
feel that my hour is about to strike. I
touch the limits of my life. I am
going to die before having enjoyed the
fruits of my talent Yet life is so
beautiful! My career opened under
such happy auspices! Alas! one can-
not change his destiny. No one here
is master of his fate, and I resign my-
self. It will be as it pleases God; as
for myself, 1 must finish my funeral-
hymn.” ‘

Into this exalted work he breathe
the last fiame of his divine genius.
In the hymn of death the sorrows,”
the longings of his life found voice.
Who can listen to the sublime and
heart-rending straims of the ‘*Lachry-
mosa’’ without feeling that beneath
the prayer for pity is thecry of a
suffering human soul? It is the
prayer of the world translated into
a form of everlasting beauty by one
who adds wo the divination ot the
poet a subtle something born of indi-
vidual tears.

In the intervals of fever and delirium
Mozart still works at the *‘‘Requiem,”
giving directions also to Sussmayer
as to its completion. . . . While the
public of Vienna was wild with en-
thusiasm over the +Magic Flute ”
Mozart followed the mightly perform-
ance in his bare little room, with a
watch beside him. counting the fast-
fleeting moments as the play went on.
«*Ah! Sophia,” he said to his sister-in-
law, whom he had thoughtfully asked

was writing the ‘Requiem’ for my own
funeral?” A few hours before the
end he joined the friends at his bed-

zart's extreme susceptibility, height- |

to stay with Constance the last night:
of his life, *did I not tell you that I:

£RAVE MEN,

(¢ Is QGenerally Their Pride That Make,
Them So, -

«When I run across & man who sayy
that be has never know what fear ig"
remarked gn honored veteran at g yq
cent ; camp-fire gathering, I kpgy
that ‘man ié an unmitigated braggap
'He might just as well tell me he hag
lnever been hungry. Fear is simp),
,the product of the instinct of self-pre,.
'ervation which 18 implanted in evep,

man. :
«©Of all the stories of battle I lik,
'best that told of an oficer on ty,
.ﬁeld of Waterloo, who, wh2n a cop,
_panion taunted him with cowardice apg
icalled attention-to the pallor of i,
iface, replied, ‘If you were just half 4
frightened as I am you would have ryy
'away long ago.’
| «Itis pride that makes men brave
?or. it you like to put it another way,
‘the fear of being thoucht cowards by
i their coinpanions. A man who is tu
"tally inditferent to what other peopi,
. think of him (many people think thy
jthey are, but they are not) woulg
icertainly run away the first time he ig
. brought under fire.

] know that I am accounted 3
brave man, but whatever reputation |
have for courage I owe to pride ang

ardice.
me a lift on the ladder of fame. A
feint attack was to be made on the en.
emy’s outlying fortifications to mask
a more serious movement. A message
had to be conveyed to the officer in

that he might know what we were up
to and not withdraw his men when we
retreated. ‘'l'o get to him one had to
pass over three hundred yards of leve]
ground which was exposed to the ene-
my's musketry fire. 1 volunteered to
do it, not because I had any liking for
the job, far from it, but because |
wanted my comrades to think that |
amounted to something. I give you
my word for it that when I came to that
level stretch and the bullets began to
whistle around me, and I realized that
there were a lot of men who were try-
ing to ‘pot’ me, and whether I got
through alive or not simply depended
upon the accuracy of their shooting,
my hair fairly stood on end with
fright, and my knees played a bone
solo. ‘Thank God,’ I said to myself,
there's nobody else to see how scared
ITam.” It I could have done it with.
out anybody ever knowing it but my-
self I would have turned tail and
bolted at once. but I knew that my
colonel had his field glasses on me and
that all the men in my company at
least were watching me, so I simply
kept on. And I said to myself Now,
if 1 run across this stretch they will

' think that I am gfraid, therefore, I

will just walk across.” So 1 kept on
walking until I was out of danger.
Then when I had delivered my message
I walked back and had the same sen-
sations over again, only, if possible, I
was a trifle more scared than before.

*But when I got among my own
comrades, and my colonel, in the hear-
ing of all of them, said that he had
never seen a man risk his life more
coolly, and other things equally com-
plimentary, why I felt that I wouldn't
mind being twice as badly frightened
for the same reward.”-—New York
Herald.

The Oath Was Admissible.

A brave krench officer, now on the
retired list, who lost his right arm in
the Franco-Prussian war, appeared as
a witness before court in a city in the
south of France a few weeks ago.
When called upon to swear that he
would tell the truth, in the customary
manner, the officer naturally raised
his left hand. The counsel for the de-
fendant objected to the witness at

side in singing the parts already
finished. @ At the ¢‘Lachrymosa”

more. He died with the score veside
him.

The Women Were of One Opinion.

At a meeting called in memory of

the late Lord Lytton, ‘‘Owen Mere-

dith,” at which favorite quotations from

the dead author were to be handed in

in writing, every woman present gave

the following:

‘The heart of mar is like that delicate
weed

Which requires tobe trampled on boldly
indeed,

Ere it give forth the fragrance you wish
to extract;

'Tis a simile, trust me, if not new, exact.”

All the men in the crowd gave ia

the quotation commencing:

‘0, hour of all hours, blessed hour of ouz
dinners!

We may live without friends, we may
live without books,

But civilized man can not live without
cooks. ‘

We may live without love—~what is pas-
sion but pining!?

But where is the man that can live with-
out dining?"’

Verily, the poet knew how to touch
the different chords of the human
heart. —Indianapolis Journal.

TUniversity Periodicals.

Among the periodicals now pub.
lished by the Johns Hopkins univer-
sity in Baltimore, are the American
Chemical Journal. the American Jour-
nal of Mathematicsa and the American
Journal of Pbilology. A large num.
ber of the professors of the university

—Now York Weekly.

T

he:

began to weep. and could sing no:ble to decide the question and with-

once, on the grounds that ‘‘an oath
taken with the left hand was worth-
less.”” The learned judges were una-

drew to an ante-room for consultation.
In a few minutes the solons reappeared
and the president read the following
decision, from a literary and patriotic
point of view worthy of a Monsicur
Prudhomme: ‘In consideration of the
fact that, when the glorious remnants
of our army appear in our courts to
respond to their legal duties, we can-
not demand that they take oath with
those limbs which they have lost in the
service of their country. we decide
that the oath just made with the left
hand of the witness is admissible.”

Why Me Dressed Loud.

My son,” said a New York- mer.
chant, ‘T should shink Miss Flutterby
would go back on you, and she is con-
sidered quite an heiress, too.”

“Why, father.” inquired the dude
*should you think that Maud would
trifle with my affections?”

‘'Because you get yourself up in a0
extravagant style You dress to0
loud.”

*Yes, I know you think so; but you
never take into consideration the fact
that Miss Maud is a trifie deaf. Thatt
the reason that I dress loud.’—Texas
$iftings.

Printer’'s Ink.

Printer's ink is now made from
orude petroleum in Ventura count).
California. It is prepared at small
expense. The manufacturers are noV
engaged in experiments to refinelt
If these prove suocessful it will super

sre coatributors to these periodicals.

sede the inks now {n use.

[

‘nothing elsse. But for that I shoulg
have displayed the most arrogantcow.
Take the first thing that gave 3

charge of the men in the rifle-pits so '
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PRAYERS. . * 7 ~ 7

God, who created me
Nimble and light of limb»
In three elements free,
To run, to ride, to swim;
Not when the sense is dim,
But now from the heart of joy,
1 would remember Him;
Take the thanks of a boy.

Jesus, King and Lord, s
Whose are my foes to fight, o
Gird me with thy sword
Swift and sharp and bright.
Thea would I serve if I might;
ind conquer if I can—
F1 1 day dawn till night,
1u.e the strength of a man.

..

Spirit 7 Love and Truth,

Breat:. ng in grosser clay
The light ... 1 lame of youth,

Delight of men in the fray, .
Wisdom in strength’s decay;

From pain. strife, wrong. to be free;
This best gift I pray.

Take my spirit to Thee.

—Henry Charles Bucking.

THE MAN- EATER.

In January. 1864, the East India-
maun ( alabar arrived at Pondicherry,
the littic French possession on the
Coromandei coast. She was touching
at the princ'pai ports in the bay of
Bengal for cargo. und took in Pondi-
cherry more as a matter of form than
anything else. There was not much
freight to be picked up there in those
days, but it was a delightful place to
spend a short time ashore.

Well, boya on that beautiful Sun-
day afternoon, when we tumbled down
from aloft, after giving the sails a
good, snug. harbor furl, a strange
sight awaited us. Just abaft the fore-
mast were groups of natives with

thelr wares temptingly displayed in

baskets of quaint form and design.
The tribes on that coast are all born
with commercial instincts and can

their backs to the oars and broke out
into a song. (They seem quite unable

Coromandel coast.) The Calabar was
anchored about two miles out, but it
didn’t take long to reach the shore.
The surf was beating oa the sandy
beach with a savage roar. Big comb-
ers, with snowy crests. were toppling
over. The fierce undertow hissed.
Our boat’s skipper never turned a hair.
He shouted directions to his crew, who
never stopped their song and taking
advantage of a huge wave steered his
creft right on to the beach  The boat
was borne along with resistless force
and the boiling surf took her up near-
ly high and dry. Before the receding
water could bear her back the cars-

to do anything without singing on the |

men leaped out, agile as cats, and in
an instant the buoyant craft was hauled
on to dry land.

a novice like myself who had never
been in Indian surf before.

We were driven to the hotel 1n a
bullock ghari without springs and
shaken up considerably. Mme Du-
maurier received us with her sunniest
and sweatest smile. We reclined in
the easiest of chairs on the piazza
while small Indian boys fanned the
flies off us and the khansaman brought
us cooling drinks.
our Lunkah cheroots Capt. Kennedy
said:

*The widow is the only woman I
ever loved. She doesn’t care a rope-
yarn for me. Don’t say a word to
Marie.”

Marie was his wife. Alas for the
depravity of human nature. \What
are we going to do about it?

«Brandi-pani laso toom sala!” said
the skipper. It was about all the
Hindustani he knew. Although the
natives ali along the Madras coast
speak Tamil, Hindustani is understood
in all the hotels.

| large herd. They have been hunted

But it was a startling experience to ! toreign sportsmen, that they are rap-

ever captured on that coast being
pretty nearly forty feet long.

Did the widow reward the captain?

She did.

She gave him one solitary kiss and
took care that her maid was present
at the time—for she was well ac-
quainted with the habits of sea cap-
tains. Give them an ell and they’ll
seize a mile. —New York Recorder.

GIRAFFES BECOMING EXTINCT.

Nearly All the South African Antelopes I

Also Becoming Rare.

An article by Mr. Bryden says that
the days of the giraffe are numbered.
A few years ago a herd ol seventy or
eighty of them was often met in va-
rious parts of Africaa Mr. Bryaden
says that nineteen giraffes are now a

so mercilessly, both by natives and

idly becoming extinct
The intellizent African King Khama

has, however, taken the giraffe under |

his protection and hopes to save it !

the hunting of the giraife in his large
domain, and in this way he hopes they
will multiply in his country. It is an
interesting fact that Russia has pre-
served the European bison from ex-

While smoking | tinction by setting apart a forest of

Lithuania for them and permitting no
one to molest them.

Recent explorers in southwest Afri-
ca say that the fauna has changed
greatly during the last forty years
Dr. Henry Slichter, in a paper he read
before the British association a few
weeks ago, says that antelopes, lions,
buffaloes, rhinoceri. giratfes and oth-
er large animals where met with in
abundance when the country was first
explored are no longer to be found in
any part of the southwest Alrica on
account of their ceaselessslaughter by
European hunters, as well as by the

The liquid panacea was brought and

give points to & Hebrew or a native of
the Nutmeg state.

‘I'hen arose a chorus wild and bar- ° | :
_ing at dinner that evening. She was | phant, has wholly disappeared from

. dressed in a gauzy sort of gown that 1 | this part of Africa except in the neigh-

baric: **You buy banana, sahib; good
pomeloes. sahib; guavas, sahib; man-
goes—all flne. sweet!”

Under the longboat's lee a couple of
gnake charmers were busy with their
wilea. OUne had a wooden instrument
modeled after the general fashion of a
flageolet out of which he evoived a
weird and quaint melody in a minor
key. calculated to produce melan-
cholia.  The snakes seemed to like it,
for while he piped they danced.
other fellow tied a big snake in fes-
toons around his neck. another around
his waist and looked important, all

the time salaaming and begging for:

annas—though he wasn’t above re-
ceiving pice.
On the other side of the boat were

two jugglers who had set up an oppo- :

sition show. These were to my juve-
pile eyes fakirs of high degree.

«Malum sahib,” said one of them to :

me, producing a large and luscious
mango [rom his basket. ‘you eat.”

I ate it, and it was delicious.

«Give back stone, sahib.”

.~ I returned the kernel /

He placed it on the deck and cov-
ered it with a strip of cotton cloth.
There was no deception. Then one
took hold of an instrument of torture
called a tom-tom and began to beat it
while the other intoned a weird chant.

They sat on either side of the mango '

kernel and the cotton cloth, which
was never touched by them.

While the tom-tom was-loudest and
the song shrillest I noticed the
cotton cloth rise up until it assumed
the shape of a tent about nine inches
high. Trere was a wild finale and
then silencee The cotton cloth was
then drawn away and sprouting from
the kernel of the mango which I had
just devoured was a beautiful young
tree of symmetrical proportions and
beautiful verdure.

““You give rupee sahib?”

It was a capital trick and he got the
money.

The captain was eager to get ashore
and see the Widow Dumaurier. He
was a_capitul fellow and had always
treated me kindly ashore and afloat.
I was only fourth mate, but he was
good enough to invite me to ac-
company him.

The widow Dumaurier kept a hotel
there and Capt. Kennedy, the com-
mander of the Calabar, was rather
sweet upon her.

Bhe was as good as she was beauti- -

ful, but to save her soul from per-
dition she couldn't hel!p a mild flirta-
tion now and then. but she always
hreught you up with a round turn if
anything resembling a grand passion
was suggested. Her heart was aloft
with poor Pierre, to whom she was
devoted—but still emiled bewitching
smiles at the civio officers of the gov-
ernment who used to desert their own
bungalows for the superior fascina-
tions of the Hotel Dumaurier and sip
their eau sucre or their absinthe on
its spacious verandas.

Sea captains made the hotel their
headquarters and there was scarcely
one that put up there that the widow
had not promised to be a sister to.
Somehow she continued to keep the
old salts in subjection and they were
found regularly at her table d’hote
basking in the brilliancy of her glances
like moths round the glare of a flaring
lamp.

Aocordingly we got into one of the
Masoolah boata, the surf being too
heavy to dream of landing by one of
the ship's boats. The rowers. under
the promise of a liberal gratuity, bent

‘T'he

! the skippec felt better.

| natives since the latter have possessed
| breech-loading guns.

The most im-

Mme. Dumaurier was quite charm- | portant among these animals. the ele-

am not man milliner enough to de-
scribs, and spoke English with a de-
lightful accent I shall not spoil by at-
tempting to reproduca. The scene
was quite novel to me. The waving
. punkahs, the suowy napery, the shin-
: ing silver, the khitmutgars waiting
belLind each chair were agreeable
changes from the monotony of life
aboard ship.

'l The punkah-wallahs were kept busy
that night. Next moraning while the
captain and [ were taking our chota-
hazaree on the veranda unto us came
» Mme. Dumaurier in a charming neg-
- lige wrapper. She was crying bit-
terly.

She told us how one of her pots—a
little na ive boy named Ramoon—had
been eaten by a shark that morning.
He had gone out fishing with two
| other natives and the greedy monster
had attucked the catamaran and
feasted on Ramoon.

She related how the man-eater had
long been the terror of the coast adja-

. that ever since iie had tasted human

! flesh several months ago nothing else

i would be good enough for him. Young
Ramoon had been his tenth victim.

| My captain,” she said,” I cannot

, rest until that horrid shark is killed.

i You are brave; catch him for me.”

'~ And she gave him such a beseech-

l ing glance that it made me feel envi-

L ous.

At this moment we heard the report
of a gun. and looking seaward saw a
puft of smoke from the poop of the
Calaktar. The captain seized a pair of
marine glasses and gazed long and
earnestly at his ship.

“My God! Jack. " said he to me, *I
wonder what's up aboard? There's
the ensign hoisted at half-mast.”

Without wuaiting to say good-bye to
Madame we hurried to the beach and
: were soon in a boat pulling madly for
' the ship. The mate received us at
‘ the gangway and told us a sad story.
! Young Allen, an apprentice had been
| ent over the stern to touch up the
: gilded scroll work that adorned her
| old-fashioned quarter galleries  He
' had fallen overboard. and a big shark

had seized him while he was swim-
' ming to the ladder. The shark had
' dived down with him and he was seen
'no more. That surely was the man-
eater.

Allen was a general favorite
the grief was general

The captain swore that he would
catch that shark. He tried to tempt
. him with salt pork—a tidbit he dearly
loved—with buffalo Yump and fowl
All effort however. seemed thrown
away. At last a bright idea struck
him. One of the old razor-backed
sows in the Portuguese quarter had
lately littered. The captain bought
one of the pigs and brought it aboard
with him. The shark was cruising
around waiting for another appren-
tice. The skipper deftly lashed the
‘shark-hook to the pig's body and threw
him overboard, paying out plenty of
linee The pig splashed about and
swam lustily for his life. The shark
made one dash at him, and in a mo-
ment he was in his maw. We hauled
the devil aboard. and after a fierce
battle his tail was cut off.

The captain had solved the problem.
This tarror of Pondicherry would only
bite at living bait.

His jaws and tail were taken ashore
to Madame as an evidence of good
faith. He was the largest man-eater

and

cent, and that the natives ail declared !

borhood of Lake Ngami )

Anderson, one of the early explorers
of this region. said that 1,200 pounds
of ivory could be bought at Lake
Ngami for a musket. According to
Livingstone, in threc years not iess
than nine hundred elephants were
killed near the little Zonga river
alone. How much their number has
| diminished is shown by the very small
i ivory export from Waliish bay, which
 amounts to about fifteen hundred
pounds per annum, while in 1875 it
was as high as 37,009 pounds. The
various kinds of animals would doubt.-
less increase again if some protective
measures were taken in their behalf.
but there are not many Kahamas
among the important men of Africa
who have sufficient foresight to en-
deavor in the interests of their own
people te prevent the extermination
of these valuable animals.

To Learn a Language,.

Some students begin a language for
the mere love of knowing foreign
tongues; others acquire them either for
professional purposes or with ths aim
of gaining access to foreign literatures.

But whatever be the motive. the
. Boston Herald suggests that it in well
| to set out with some knowledge of the
| science of language—some insight into
the relations of languages to one an-
other—some grasp of the theories of
i modern scholars about the origin and
| development of speech.

To learn language without knowing
| anything of the science of language is
i like acquiring the agt of putting up
! electric fixtures without any knowl-
i edge of the principles of electrical sci-
! ence.
' To approach it. on the other hand
from the standpoint of universal prin-
ciples is to make the study of it easier
and progress in any particular tongue
much more rapid. .

By knowing, for example, the laws
of consonantal interchange we may
often discover the meanings of words
without being obliged to refer for them
to the dictionary. In this way every
new language learned makes more
easy the acjquirement of other tongues
of the same or of all allied stogks.

How to Take Halr Off.

Dr. Clasen said that among the best
depiletory powders are sulphohydrate
of sodium and sulphide of barium. As
| to the sulphchydrate of sodium, he
| 5aY8, that used as a paste, one part to
| eight of water, and allowed to remain

well. But it deteriorates very rapidly
and is dangerous to give to a patient,
as it is quite capable of producing
scars. The sulphide of barium is a
safer powder for the purpose. It may
be used by mixing fifty parts of it with
twenty-five parts each of starch and
oxide of zinc. This!is mixed with water
8o as to form a soft paste and spread
upon the face. After ten minutes it
is scraped off and leaves a smooth
skin. —Medical Record

Too Compatible.

«No, Hiram.” said the young girl,
sadly, *I cannotbe your wie. We are
too compatible.”’ ‘‘Compatible!”™ he
exclaimed. ‘‘len’t that the very rea-
son why—" ¢Not in our case I should
probably insist, from motives of econ-
omy, on dispensing with a servant and
doing my housework, and you would
probably let me do it Hiram.™-—Sat-
urday Evening Post

from extermination. He has forbidden '

i on it for a very short time it acts'
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Dr. Bide reports before the royal geo-
logical society in Madrid, the discovery of
a strange people in Caceresliving in caves
and inaccess. ple retreats speaking a curi-
ous languags, and posgesied of a hairy
skin.

A Califorrla prune grower has refused
an offer from a Bordeaux firm for bhis
prune crop ig sacks. They would of course
be repack+«d :nd shipped as French prunes.
But the Cnli‘ornian means to make the
protit himéelt.

Patersot-. M. J., has adopted a new seal.
It has in place of the American eagle,
which was in the old seal, the representa-
tion of a nvay planting a mulberry tres.
This was stlected as the most appropriate
for a city ¢alaed for silk industry.

The not4d Australian lyre-bird is threut-
ened with tosal extinction in New South
Wales, thmuks to the American demand
for its tail-feathers to adorn feminiue
headgear. la asingle fortnight one agent
alone impcrted 1,000 lyre-birds’ tails to
the Uniteé States.

A four-pranged buck was killed recently
near Orlan-lc, Ga., on thes left hind foot of
which, jus{ apove the howf, a circular bone
of some portion of a cow’s skeleton was
found firm'y clasped. It had worn through
the flesh and into the bone of the limb,and
disabled the animal.

CJIRT CUTTINGS.

It takes rtoney to economize.—Chicago
Housewife.

Ruls the *1ice mark oF the present un-
less it is ar wvxpensive one —-—Judge.

The arou:a of cloves is the breath of suy-
picion.—-Bi* zhaniton Republican.

The unt’wrried preackur needs
tact and tafics.—New York Herald.

Charity r+gins to hum waen sewing beee
are organi'=d to help the poor.—Pica-
yune.

It is bett=r to have loved and lost thau
never to rave lost at all. —Einghamtou
Leader.

Though y*ople are too modest to admit
it every 1Pan is his own hero and every
woman her 4wn heroine. —Atchison Globe.

The Atlartic cables ought to be placed
under bondes not to transmit any Londua
‘‘gociety’’ naws for about ane year.—Chi-
cago Triburs.

Let a pref'y woman go to a man with
ber troubleg and in his sympathy he will
fall in love ith her, and sdd to them.—
Atchison W be.

It is prefty generally Lalieved that the

village black«1mnith took advantage of his
position at t*e bellows to put on airs.—
Washington Star.
p Most of tbe departments of urt and sci-
ence pride themselves on what they know;
diplomacy prides itself oa wuat it does
not know.—Roston Recora.

Sound is s»id to travel over 700 miles
an hour, yet we have known the sound of
a cat yawp agon the back fence to re-
main right iT one spot for five maddening
hours. —Bo# " Courier.
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cause of the soldler's death—Thou-
sands of claima heretofore reject-
ed are gow gond,
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Washington, D. C.
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Some Reasows Wit oventisens
SHOULD USE THE COLUMNS OF

TE Plaindeal"é%i".

The Plaindealer is a valuable
and attractive medimm,

The Plaindealer is well known
and well established, It isnot an
axperiment. |

It is eagerly read each week
from end to end by thousands.

It is read by a progressive claas
of prosperous people who have
money to spend, and spend it.

It occupies a place in the news-
paper world and circulates in a
fiald peculiarly its own.

Persistent advertising pays. Try

“The Plaindealer.

It is rarely that the Plaindealer feels
called upon to apologize for the ap-
pearance and contents of its various
issues, but the ravages of the grip have
laid low every one connected with the
paper, and we go to press this week,
short in every department. We hope
by the time our next issue is due that
“Hamlet will be himsell again.”

1t the czar of Russia should take it
into his head to visit the United States
and investigate the labor and crimi-
nal systems in the South he could get

; some pointers on cruelty.

When President Harrison has spank-
ed Chili properly and taught her to
have some manners at the diplomatic
table, ave trust he will put om his of-
fice coat and attend to some more

. serious affairs, such as the elevation
< of an Afro-American to the bench of

-the Comurt of Anpeals,

Poor Prof. Grisham, of Kansas City
remarked, inadvertently of course, to
the fact that he read ‘“ten colored pa-
pers in a miaute,” and not having par-
tacularized, the whole body of our es-
teemed contemporaries are heaping up
emough wrath to last the more or
begs dintinguished pedagogue for the
rest of his natural existence,

‘The Appeal says that every one
must have appreciated its very fine
holiday mumber and that those con-
temporaries who did not mention its
beauty and merits, are jealous. The
Appeal is right in the first instance
.and wrong in the rest. For there are

. mome¢ who admire the energy and abil-

ity with which the Appeal is conducted
more than the Plaindealer. None have
been more pleased at its success. The
success of no other journal, or the abil-
ity and learning appearing in its col-
umns, detracts nothing from us. Were
sit 80 we would deserve to be the loser,
for only the fittest, in this case, should
survive, It was only through negli-
gence and a combination of ecircum-
stances, which cause the apology ap-
pearing in this issue, that we did not
press the admiration we have always
entertained for the Appeal, not alone
for the push, energy and ability behind
it, but for its comsistent and honora-
ble course as well. You can always
tell where the Appeal stands. May
its prosperity, influence and integri-
1y never grow less.

The jury system of our land has of-

ten been criticised and numerous sug-
gestions have been made as to how it

could be remedied. The other phase
of the question is now engaging the
attention of a few of the serious mind-
ed. That is, how to fill the offices
vith good men to administer the
inw fairly without fear or favor..
When judges and prosecuting oficers
thwart justice through partisanship
and prejudice, the last phase of the

question concerning an honest admin-
istration of the law, becomes more se-
rious than the first. 8ometimes the
same men who applaud the miscar-
riage of justice because it agrees with
their prejedices, are called upon to
rail at the courts because they have
been corrupted.

A SHADOWED MIND,

The Deed of Horror It Led To.

| remember Avis Gray as a small,
aisshapen little girl, with strange
syes and a hablt of flaming out into
sudden, unaccourntable passiens that
made her disliked by other children.
Pezhape they had a feeling that she
was not just like ene of themeelves.
Now Paris dressmaleers 8o robed the
minute figure that the idea of mis.
shapenness scarcely obtruded itself.
She limped a little in her high-heeled
3hoes, but she managed to do it with-
out being conspicuous. The gray-
greem eyes in the small face were
stranger still, but why it would have
been difticult to say. Her appear-
ance was studied, dreesed, arranged in
a marvellous manner. “Why does she
do it?* I thought. “For her hus-
band?”

I was Avis’ ecompanion now. Time
had been—in thoee happy childhood
days and later—when our lot in life
had beer equal. But that was now
over. I would not repine. Life had
taken from me fnore than indepead-
ance. But that was my secret.

‘“Pierre is coming back to-morrow,”
sald Avis suddenly to e one day.

“Is he?’ I asked quietly. “I am
glad for your sake.”

She was looking at me absently
with her glittering eyes. Her pale
¢heeks were faintly colored. 8he act-
nally trembled a little. And they had
been martied two years. She drew
a quick breath. '

“Yes! He is ecoming back, and 1
shall never let him go away again-—
pever—without me.” Her small, thin
hands were clasped wvehemently to-
gether.

“When men lead an active life of
affairs, they must leave home some
time,” I ventured.

“He shall never go again without
me!” she repeated more excitedly than
before.

There was a silence.

“How leng is it since you saw
Pierre?’’ Avis demanded brusquely, fix-
ing me with her strange gaze.

“Four years.”

There was another pause. I could
feel her eye on me. I went calmly on
with the work I held in my hanrd.
She gave one of her sudden, shrill lit-
tle 1aughs.

“Well, you will find him as hand-
some as ever.”

- I don’t doubt it. Mr. Merritt is
a very handsome man.”

‘“He is magnificent! He is the most
superb looking man in America.”

Poer Avis! Her extravagant ex-
pressions and thoughts, her reckless,
feverish manner, made me pity her
profoundly at times; but at tlines they
were also very fatiguing.

The next day Pilerre Merritt came
and the ordeal I had most dreaded
was quietly passed. I had met him

ealmly, and now it did not seem to
me that anything more could ever
happen to me. I had loved him dear-
ly, but he had mever known it, and
pow I saw him again as the husband
of another woman. He was dead to
me and I put him forever out of my
thoughta.

“Well,” sald Avis to me a week lat-
er, “how do you think Plerre is look-
mg?"

“Very well.”

“What does that mean? Do you
think he looks happy?”

“Why should he pot be happy,
Avie?”

“Ah! Why, indeed?” She gave one
of her enigmatic laughs. Her small
fingere twined one about the ether
~ith a coruscatien of prismatic rays
from all her rings. She was never {n
repose, and since Pierre’s return she
had seemed t0 me more restless
than ever. “He ought to be happy,
ought he not? The Merritt firm was
just on the point of bankruptcy when
he married me, you know, and all the
money poor papa made went to him,
tor I let him have full control of my
fortune, and now the firm has tided
over all his difficulties and as prosper-
ous as it ever was. Certainly Plerre
ought to be happy.”

I looked at her half indignantly.

“You have no right te say that your
husband married you for money,
Am."

Once more she laughed shrilly.

“Ah! You think he married me be-
eause he loved me?"

“Avis, I don’t understand your man-
per at all,” I said celdly. *‘And I
don’t understand your words or in-
sinnations.”

“Your cemprehension 18 dull. Pierre
sares no more for me than’’—she snap-
ped the nail of her lMtitle finger with
her thumb and then sat regarding me
with her gleaming eyes.

“] can’t belleve that.” But in truth
I did belleve it. I had seen it from
the first moment.

“Oh, you mean because he i{s kind,”
she said. “Yes, he is kind—very kind
—-to me. I have not a wish that he
does not try to gratify. But let me
tell you, my dear Gertrude, that is
not quite the same thing. Ilove him.
That being the case, I am not satis-
fled with his eimply tolerating me,
and being kind and considerate. Do
you understard now?" .

She had spoken with her alry, sar-
donie fluency, smiling the while. But
suddenly her whole face changed and
a eort of spasm passed over it.
White, drawa, with its glittering
eyes, it looked for an instant positive-
ly ghastly.

I seized her arm sharply.

“Yom -hould- not give way to such

*“He shalll He shalll” ... ‘7.

The strange tensions of her features
gave way. 8he Jooked more natural.
Then her'lip quivered.

“Do you think he will ever care
tor me, Gertrude? I try so hard to
make him! Am I s0o ungainly-—so re-
pulsive—that he caunet? Oh, God!
Why should I suffer so0?’ Bhe sud-
ednly stamped her foot like one in ac-
tual physical misery.

“Hush, hush, Avis! We must all
scffer. You are not the only one.”

“Have you ever suffered? I don’t
believe it. You are too ecalm. H
you had ever suffered as 1 do you
would not have such gquiet eyes. Your
voice would not be so low and still.
Perhaps You think your people los-
ing all their money—being poor—is
a great trouble. But it is nothing—
aothing—to what I bear! I—"

She suddenly stopped short. The
pathos was gone from her voice and
tace. These changes swept over her
eontinually. There were times when
they seemed to me aimost uncanny,
She broke into her characteristie
laugh.

*Oh, you need not look so shocked
and grieved, Gertrude! You are a
-wry goad girl, a very good girl;: but,
realiy, I am quite determined that
mYy husband ehall still eare for me—
a little—some day.”

I looked after her as she left the
room. I seemed to comprehend, to
fathom her, less day by day.

1 was still sitting in the same place
when the door opened again. I had
seen Avis drive off on a round of vis-
ite halt an hour befere. I was dis-
pensed frox accompanying her onm
these occasions, and I theught at
first that it was a servant in quest
of something.

I started at the sound of Mr. Mer-
ritt's volce.

“Are you alone, Mise Watt?
Mre.—is Avis not in?”

“She is gome for a drive,” 1 sald,
making a movement to rise.

“Pon’t g6,” he urged, hastily. “I
—in fact, I am glad e have an op-
portunity of speaking to yom. None
seems to have offered since I have
beem back; and it has been comnstant-
1y on my heart—my mind—to express
to you a little of the grief—the sym-
pathy—I have felt at meeting you
again under such altered cireum-
stances.”

He spoke stammeringly, witheut
raising his eyes from the floor, as he
eat at a little distance frem me. He
was pale and his eyes wore a hag-
gard expression. Avis’ passionate
deelaration recurred to my memory.
No; he was not happy.

“I have never forgotten those days
s yeour father’s house,” he resumed,
as I murmured some undistinguisha-
ble words, ‘“four years ago this paset
summer.”’

Now, I had given this man up, read-
er. 1 had put him out of my mind
and heart. He belonged to another.
But shis—these reminiscences of those
all too briet summer days—I could
not bear! It was a touch on the
raw nerve.

I moved toward the door.

“One word. There is ohe wdndt

Has

still without looking at me, “it was
shortly after my leaving you, Mies

sudden fatlwre and of the consequent
breaking up of your home. I—I was
going back direetly. I wished to see
you, but at that very moment and
as a result of the same financial erisis-
which ruined your father, our own.
affaire—my fother’s and mine—be.
came gravely involved. My father
is a very proud man, Miss Watt. He:
had been accustomed to state, defer-
ence, luxury, all bis life. His health
was in a preearious condition. The:
final humiliation of bankruptey would
have killed bim. I could no longer
consult my—my oewn desires. Other
duties seemed to have a claim en me,
I—I could ne¢ go to you. And a few
months later I was engaged to be
married.”

What had he meant? All thet
night I lay tossing feverishly on my
pillow, chasing away a cenviction
that would steal in upon me—a
thought I had never harbored before,
which to harbor new was a polfu-
tion to my eoul. Then, at dawn of
day, I sat upright and faced it. For
one long meoment I opened the door
wide to i, I gave it shelter, I look-
ed at it well from every side. Plerre
Merritt had loved me, then, in theoee
dead-gone summer days, as I had lov-
ed him, bet he had sacrificed himeeH
for his father’s sake. The money of
Avis, his wife, had saved the old man’s
life. What then? The past was ir-
revocable, Who would blame bhim?
He did not know .my secret. He nev-
er should kvow it. I had learped
the troth now. But in what did
it proftt me? I buried it deep; I put
no headstone over it. Never again,
it staueeh will could aid me, would 1

The days passed and one was like
another, except chat Avis grew con-
tinually more unaccountable to me.
Her inexplicable caprices tried her
husbard sorely, perhape, but never
by word or glance did he shew aught
but the tenderest, gentiliest kindii-
ness toward her. She was more rest-
lees than evgr, her werds more uncer
tain, she watched Pierre covertly,
when he was reading or absorbed in
thonght, for long minutes at the time,
with that strange glitter in her eyes.
Then, catching my look, by chance,
woul]d break inte her laugh.

It ecomimenced to dawn on me that
some eerious mental trouble threat-

ened her. Such a condition of exciata-

moods,” I s:ld with angry admoni-

tion. “Half of this is imagination.
Why should not Mr. Merritt love
you?” .

more I wish, I must say,” he stam- |
mered, more hastily than before and |

k‘:' A large number of suBscriptions

Watt, that I heard of your father's .%o The Plaindealer expire with this

look towards the place where it lay. J
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tion, brooding and merbid In turg,
could net continue. I had begun to
consider whether Mr. Merritt sheuld
not be spoken to on the subject when
one night I was startled by a wary
touch on the knob of my door.

“Who's there?” I called out.

The door happened to be unlocked
and as I started up from my pillow
it opened slowly and Avis® white-clad
figure, carrving a taper, stood on
the threshold. ,- .= - _ =

“Goed heavens, Avis! What is it?”

Her face had a look that froze my
blood. Her eyes wore a glassy jm-
mobility, like those of 3 china doll.
All the flesh appeared to have meltad
from her jaw and mouth, the lips
were drawn back tightly from the
gleaming teeth.

“Come—come with me,” she said,
still standing there.

“Why? What—"

“Come with me,” she repeated as
before. '

I threw en my dressing gown. 1
quivered nervously from head to foot.

When she saw me prepared to fol-
low her she turned her head over her
shoulder and laid one finger on her
bloodless lips with a motion that
struck me, somehow, as horrible.

“Sh!'
~ She crept along the eorridor before
me. The flaring flame of the taper
wavered as she went. She erept te
her own door and that she pushed
softly open.

“Come!”

There was u night-lamp with a
pink shade, out no ather light in the
room save the taper that Avis ear-
ried.

The bed was in the ecenter of the
room, the head festing against the
wall., It was draped with heavy cur-
tains and these weres drawn.

8till holding the taper Avis—how
she limped now in her bare feet! How
the crooked shoulder showed in the
leose white night-robe!—crept up to
the bed and drew the curtains asunder
and held up the light.

I saw Pierre’s placid white face, the
1ids closed.

“Dead!” she whispered, nodding hery
head with a slo wawkward sagacity.
“Dead! And see how
loeks! Is he not beautiful, my bonny
lover? Did I not do it well ? All over
in a minute it was—while he glept—
m!'l

PSRy

and the shining bit of somethiong ecld
and steely showed whesre the heart
had beaten.

“You eee, he did not love me. I
found that out. So this was all I
could do.”

But my screams had aroused the
heuse and the servants were hurrying
m- [ J [} L ] [ ] [ ] [} [ ]

Avis yet lives. She has never been
violert. 8he has never sought to do
mischief since that night. She is con-
fined in a little house in a beautiul
garden and to her attendants she
talks all day of Pierre. She thinks
he has gone on a journep. Every
day she decks herself up in flTowers and
ribbons in expectancy of his return.

[ [ ] - L L J [ 2 o
Ten years have passed. I am a
eompanion yet and shall be to the
end. But what matter? I ean think
of him now!

Important to You.

issue. Some bave been sabscribers
for a year or longer, some for six or
three momths. Of all these we desire
%0 ask: Have you ever had cause to
regret that you sent us youwr subscrip-
tion to The Plaindealer? Has not
the paper been all and more than we
promised it should be—all that you
eould wish or desire? Hawe you not
been repaid many times over for the
small expenditure—in entortainment

and instroction and in the useful hints
and helps you have found #m our col-
umns? We can hardly see how it can,
be otherwise for we have & eonscious-.
ness of giving to the pudlic a very
great return for the momey we ash
of them.

It the paper has plcased and bene.
fited you in the past will you not sub.
scribe again for 1892? Isn’t it worth
the trilling sum of One Dollar to ina-
sure the regular weekly visits of this
paper to your home for an entire yoar
to come? Considering she great wal-
ue we give for the momey, can you
afford to be without i&? If you will
get Irlends to join you. in subscritiing,
we will send you a handsome premi-
um. Write us.

We hope that not ane of our pres-
ent subscribers will dail to renow for
the new year. The Plaindealesr for
1892 will be better and more inter-
esting than ever beflore. We awe con-
tinmally adding new contributors to
our columns and imtroducing mew fea-
tures, our constams aim being to make
each issue more Enteresting, Mmstruct.
ive and valuable 4han its predescessor,
We endeavor te make our paper the
best in existemce. .

Please send in your sutnéflptlon aa
800N as8 posaeible. Do nag put it off;
do not neglect it.

An equalizing tendeney is at wor

- H k
which ia, in a certain sease, drawing
out manufaeturing capacity from some
of the larger cities. Railroad men
especially speak of this, and they are,

as far as is in their ower sti
the movement, P mulating

quiet he |

Her hand plucked back the eovering ]

The World of Business,

Interesting Cellsstion of hems of 7y
From All Over the Werld

in a few weeh' time a revivy]
business will set lu whieh wiy) sur.
prise the whoule souutry.

Bustuesn men are already anticipg,
ing & more Uvely tme, but they wil)
have a brighter and more active time
thao they anticipate.

Thiv i vot an idle statement, nor
s it & predietion.

The real influences are beneath ty,
surface, and bence 0ot observable tq
the avernge eyo. A0 immennse Amaoupg
of new business t# beld 1o eheck. May,
ufacturers, lovestors, buyers, aellerg
promoters and echemers of all klndg'
are all hanging back walting to ses
what will turn up. They ought, ma.
ny of them in fact, to have bought
two or three monthe ago, but they
have been over cautious, and will cer.
tainly be caught in an upward tep.
dency of prices before April 13t. Thig

ufacturers and business men.

The railroad condition 1{s very
strong. Some authorities talk about
the probable construction this year
of five thousand miles; they are two
thousand miles under the figure; the
total will be sevenm thousand, and
there is evidence of it.

All of the trunk lines east and west
of Chicago will extend their mileage.
All of the roads in the S8outhwest wiil
do the same. The strong rallway
eorporations will do the most new
work. The increase in earmnings for
the montL of December was seven
per eent. over December of last year,

There is enormous demawnd for mon.
ey. Last week’s loans im New York
amounted to nine million dollars.
During this month over ome hundred
milllon dollars will be disbursed as
interest and dividends. This will help
to bring the coming activity. An.
other thing will be the enormous Brit-
ish and European demand for Amer-
 ican produets.

| The tosal failures last year are fig.
, ured up by one authority at 12,273;
| liabilities almost two hundred mill-
jon dollars.

: Most of the faflures were in the
Southern states where a multitude
of new enterprises were started, and
were not sefficiently backed with eap-
al.

The New York etock exchanges are
getting ready for big work. At the
cotton exchange last year. forty-one
millton bales of cotton were sold, that
ie, each baie was sold six times ower.
That is a lew average.

There willi be a strong effort made
%0 pass a free coinage bill in Ceon-
gress, but 1» will not go through.
The free coinage ranks are gainiag
papidly from the wage-workers and
small business men who say they are
willing to take all the risks of depre-
einting values.

The country was never in such a no-
tion as now for trying experiments,
and if the people had their way they
would try a free coinage experiment
with a jumps The banking interests
know it, and they are a good deal
troubled about it.

Nations, like individuals, sometimes
get tired of old ruts, and try to ges
out.

Nall maehipes have just been shipped
to England. West Superior i{s a rie
ing eity of Wietonsin; itas business last
year averaged a million dollars per
week. Lumber from Washington: is
to be imported in large quantities
to Eastern markets.

Another cable 18 to be laid between
{San Franciseo and Honolulu.

The problem. of the future will. be

«the construction of inland water wags.

:In no other way can the business in-

 teregte shake their fists at the rail-

‘roads.

One little canal in the North-west,
called for short, the “S800,” saved
freight lasi. year amounting to fifty
million dollars, what it would have
been had all this freight been hawled
by railroads.

The Erie cunaj has saved hundreds of
million of dollars. Canals can be bailt
in many. other sections, and ought to
be, and will. be.

It wills take thirty-four million dol-
lars to,pay New York eity’s ezpen-
ses this.year.

Jay (Gould.is estimated to be worth
one hindred and twenty-five million
dollars, nearxy all made up on. Pacific
Railroads and Western Uniom stock.

Americans are purchasing valuable
tracts.-of timber territory in.Canada.

Tha largest and most valuable de-
posit of Lake ore ever known. has juss
been. developed In Minnesota. Thir-
teeru test pits were sunk last fall,
elevan hundred feet; it is estimated
that. there is twenty milken dollars
wishin reach in one spot. A railroad
will be ballt next spring, sixty-four
miles, to this region.

There are 161 Companies running
ogean steamships, of which 64 are
deing business in England; 33 in
¥rance; 15 in the United States; 12
in. Germany; 7 in Spam; 5 in Hol-
Jand; 6 in Portugal. Maly has three
eampanies. Japan, Demmark and Rus-
%ia ome each.

The Pennsylvania raldroad has or-
dered the building of one hundred lo-
¢omotives at its owwn shops; this ia
} about. the yearly average. The com-
- pany will spend three million dollars
in making Philade}phia the end of
& branch line. The main line will
be from Dormingtewn to Treaton.

Whaleback vessels are coming into
general use; severalunder construction
will be between four and five hundred
feet long, and be driven by sriple ex-
pansion engiogq of five thousand
horse power,

Tade

upward tendency wi$ hurry up thoys.
ands of small operators, traders, map. 8
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THE PLAINDEALER always for sale at
<he follnwing pleces: iy
493 Hastings street. ./ . -

81 stroet.

MERE MENTION.

The Plaindealer office {8 now perma-
aently located on the second floor oi
the buidiing formerly occupied by the
Tribume Printing Company, 13—17
Rowiland street.

Plaindea er Readers

Should remember to patronize
those merchants whe seem to
desire your patronage and in-
vite your trade, |

One of the best evidences of
such a desire is an advertise-
ment placed in the columns of
the newspaper which is pub-
lished in your interests, An
advertisement is an invitation.
An advertisement in The
Plaindealer is evidence that
that firm at least solicits your
trade. You get the best ser-
vice at such places. Help
those who help you. Trade
with our advertisers,

Mr. A. M. Kelsey was called home
suddenly on the 24th, on account of
the death of his father, of Cleveland,
Ohio.

Miss Lillian Russell is confined to
her home with the rheumatism.®

The Willing Workers will hold their
next meeting at the residence of Mrs.
Wells, of Brewster street.

Mrs. William F. Smith, of Bay City,
is visiting her aunt, Mrs. Julia Car-
ter. ,

Mr. Sanford entertained friends at
tea, S8unday afternoon.

Mr. and Mrs. Wm, Lewis gave an
enjoyable tea, Friday evening.

Mr. Allen Moore, son of Mr. and Mrs.
Alex Moore, died Saturday evening
and was buried from the family resi-
dence, Wednesday afternoon.

The Detroit social elub give their
second annual party, Feb. 10th.

An advertirement of an abnormally
Iat Afro.American woman showing at
Wonderland reads “a mountain of col-
ored flesh.”” Now the Scriptures say
“*all flesh is grass.”” Hence, a moun-
tain of grass—a haystack. If the size
of the stack be any criterion, and it
usually is, Wonderland has had a big
harvest.

Thia in leap year, maiden dear,
Deck your hair and curl your tresses.
Then put the question without fear;
All the answers will be yes-er

The members of Pythagora: Lodge
. and A. M., are making ey .ry prep-
aration for their fourth annual enter-
tainment, to be given at Fraternity
hall, Thursday evening, February 25.

The entertalnment will be of the
higheat standard, and will certainly

Tue Latest Fan.

It ie not the landscape fan which
you saw last fall, nor is it the feather
fan which was waved over the land
80 long. It is entirely new and it is
perfectly exquisite. And since the fan
i8 such an important part of a wo-
man's dress you may want to get one
like it, or some one may give you one
a8 a valentine present. The ground
work is of light blue satin, and the
sticks are made of mother of pearl,
beautifully carved and inlaid with sil-
ver.

The center piece of the fan fs & por-
trait of Marguerite—she who is famed
in song and story. She is, of course,
a beautiful girl, and she is seated up-
on an old-fashioned chair with the
spinning-wheel before her. She i8 en-
tirely fashioned of duchess lace and
the filmy web of the lace forms the
drapery for her gown and the chair
{tself and even the spinning-wheel.

Marguerite’s face is of the duchess lace,

60 spun that when it is put upon the
fan the groundwork makes a lovely
background for her features and sets
them forth properly. Two angel cu-
Pids flying aloft are holding the
strings, or threads of the spinning-
wheel, and Marguerite’s dainty arch-
ed foot is upon the wheel, while her
Slender hands guide its threads. It
18 2 most beautiful picture and the
sentiment conveyed is most delicate.
Tl{é artist who conceived the idea
8ad that he meant te typify the hap-
PY combination which is the American
£irl's boast, namely, the faculty by
Which she combines the useful and
Ornamental, making them her own.

. These opportunities are developing
I the West and the South especial-
I¥. and our commereial agencies show
that, even in the older states ,there is
% more rapid increase of emall traders
than a few years ago.

c Y
T gt Adrian News. R

Adtian, Mich., Jan. 26—This week
Wednesday evening the citizens of the

city ot Adrian will have the chanee }

of hearing omne of the muvst able and
eloquent ‘of speakers, and a man who
in every sense a man for the race, of
tlre race and a race man, and we
hope wwhen the Honorable D. A. Strak-
er steps upon the stage at Croswell’s
Opera House, that he will be greeted
by one of the largest audiences ever
accorded to an orator in this city.

Miss Lida Jacobs, of Chicago, arrived
in this city last week, and will be the
guest of her sister, Mrs. Frank Rog-
ers, Miss Rogers has a serious case
ol dropsy, but i8 much better now
than she has been for sometime. Her
stay Rere is to be an indefinite one.

Miss May E. Worthington and Miss
Alice M. Chambers of Fayette, Ohio,
were Lhe guests of Mr. Thomas Moore
for afew ¢ays last week. They re-
turned Tuesday.

Mrs, Lizzie Craig returned last week
from Dresden, Ont., where she was
called to attend the fumeral of her
mother three weeks ago. Her sister
went to Toledo and will reside there.

Miss Emma Taylor will arrive home
this week Saturday from Toledo. Miss
Laura Jones will accompany her as a
guest for a few days.

Miss Mattie Taylor, who has been
very Y11 with rheumatism the past
four weeks, is able to get about the
house again.

Miss Lida Myers returned to her
home in Kalamazoo last week.

Mrs, Chas. Clanton {8 recovering
from a second attack of the grip.

The supper given at Mrs. Waters
last Wednesday evengng for the benefit
of Elder Brown was well served and
largely attemded, about $7.00 being
realized, ’

Miss Cora Clanton entertained a
large company of friends at her pleas-
amt home Monday evening in honor
of the Misses May Worthington and
Alice Chambers of Fayette. Cards,
games and refreshments were . the
order of the evening, and a good time
enjoyed by all who attended.

The Good Samaritans are preparing
for a grand musical and literary en-
tertainment to :be given at their hall
Feb, 3, and present indications point
to a great success. Over 200 tickets
have been sold, and it is safe to say
that standing room will be at a prem-
fum,

On tapis! Leap year party. When?
Next month., Where? Wait and see.
Rut subacribe for and read The
Plaindealer and you'll find out.

uPap.v!

Niles Notes.

Niles, Mich., Jan. 25.—Rev. Wmnm.
Collins of the A. M. E. church, is hold-
ing a series ol revival meetings.

Mrs., H. E. Wilson returned home
after a week’s visit at Chain Lake,
where she has been in the interest of
the Woman’s Foreign Mission work,
and reports that there are more than
two hundred cases of ‘“la grippe” and
many deaths, T

Mr. and Mrs. Turner are very low
from the grip.

Miss Belle Curtis is on the sick list.

Mr, Andrew Huggart ol South Bend,
Ind., after a two weeks’ visit with
relatives and friends, returned home
this morning.

Mr. Sanford Hill of Dowagiac, made
Mrs. Cal Wilson a flying trip Sunday.

Mrs. Libbie Bannister has been on
the sick list, but she is convalescent.

What is the matter with the Bay
(ity and Kalamazoo correspondents.

Mr. James Bannister spent Sunday
in South Bend, Ind. Reader,

Battle Creek Notes.

Battle Creek, Mich., Jan. 235.—The
entertainment given on the 20th by
the A. M. E. church was largely at-
tended and a success financially.

A pleasant surprise was given at
the residence of Mr, and Mrs., J. E.
Jobmson on the 15th inst. in honor of
Misses Ella Mitchell and Retta Brown
of Chicago, who are visiting Mr. and
Mrs. Johnson. Choice refreshments
were scrved and a pleasant evening
spent by all. -

Rev. J. 1. Hill will commence his
revival meetings Thursday evening.
May his efforts be crowned with
SBUCCEBS,

Wedding bells are ringing: will give
particulars next week. i

Ann Arbor Notes.

Ann Arbor, Mich., Jan. 26.—Miss G.
Thompson, of Ypsilanti, spent Satur-
day and S8unday in the city, the guest
of Miss Eva Cooper,

A sleighing party went into the
country last Tuesday night. It is
reported that several froze their feet.

Miss Loney's leap-year party was
a great success on Friday night. All
the girls went and took their *‘best
beaux.”

A leap year sleigh ride was given
last Thursday night. After a delight-
ful ride the '‘party went to the resi-
dence of Mr. and Mrs. S. Bow, of Yps-
lanti, where they staid until the clock
struck one twice. The following were
present : Misses Emily Jones, Mag-
gie Johnson, Carrie Freeman, Josie
Thomas, Noma Loney, Minnie and
Maude Hall, and Meesrs. Edward Wat-

son, Zack Simmons, Erie Dixon, F. J.

Ballard, Mack White, Davie Robinson
and Geo. Jewett.

Sick list : Mesdames Green, Black-
burn and Huick and Messrs. White and
Adams.

University hall was crowded, Satur-
day night to listen to the humorist,
Bill Nye, and his assistant, A. P. Bur-
bank.

Mrs. Wm. Graves has moved her
dressmaking parlors from Main street
to her residence on Wall street.

Coila.

.

CHiRES CGuUGHS % CULES FOK 2~ C

s Price only 25 Cts. Sold by all deaiers,

Will relieve Rhoumatism, Neuralgia,
Swol/lings Bruises,Lumbago,Sprains,
Headache, Toothache, Sores, Burans,
Cuts, Wounds, Scalds, Backache, etc.
Sy p——

LANGE'S PL The @reat Tobuoco An-
CHEW tidote!—Prios 10 Cts. At all drugglists.

South Bend Jottings.

South Bend, Ind., Jan. 20.—George
Underwood says, “everything is laid
on colored people; even James Carter
has got the grip.”

The Jeffries cornet band under the
management of Prof. Chas. W. Jef-
fries, who, though a young man, is
doing excellent work preparatory to
standing the storm in the coming cam-
paign.

South Bend boys will skate.  Roll-
ers are often put under a man, girls
are exchanged and sleigh-rides lead
the day.

Miss Lilllan White has returned
from a visit to Toledo. En route
home she spent a few days in Elkhart.

Miss Etta Powell is visiting in La
Porte.

Mrs. Hannah Morris is very low
with dropsy. She has been confined
to her bed for the past three months.

We feel highly elated over the fact
that we have one of the finest tonso-
rial artists in the state. Mr. Levi
Walden is an expert at his trade and
for quickness and necatness is excelled
by none, but we fear we will lose him
as he has been over to Michigan very
frequently, and we are listening to
hear the wedding bells. There seems
to be great attractions in Kalamazoo
and Adrian for the South Bend boys.

The funeral of the late Mr. Church-
man was held last Monday afternoon,
at Mt. Zion Baptist church. Mr. J.
W. Harrison, of Buchanan, father of
the deceased, four brothers and one
sister were in attendance at the funer- ]
al.

A fair will be given at Mt. Zion Bap-
tist church, Wednesday, Thursday and
Friday evenings, for the benefit of the
church.

Mrs. Margaret Smith will visit Adri-
an soon,

Educational.

Bishop College, a school for the ed-
ucation of the colored people was
founded a littie over ten years ago hy
the Ameriean Baptist Home Mission
Society. Land and building to the
value of $40,00. are now in the pos-
session of the college and ‘1 new
building to cost about $2¢.000, ,8 %0
be erected during the ¢ ring sum:
mer; of the above $40,000). quite a
large amount has been racised by the
colored Baptists of the stite of Texas
but by far the largesc part has come
o friends in the North. $£10.000.
for the building are now in hand, and
the balance is being collected.

The Medical college of the New Or
leans University was dedicated Jan-
3th. The idea of the school originated
unary 3th, The idea of the school was
with Bishop Mallalieu, who collected
the money, purchased the property
for a medical institution for Afro-Am-
crreons, Besides paying $16,000 for
the property he has secured $£3,000
for an endowment fund. It .s proposed
to raise an endowment of $200,000 so
as to make the institution on> of the
best medical ones in the South.

It opened for students two years
ago last October. Three classes have
matriculated, and the first class will
graduate Feb. 26th. next, having gone
through with a full three years. The
building is 114 by 32 feet — is anim-
posing structure,

A lady in New York has agreed to
erect a new three story building for
the Tuskegee Norfmal and Industrial
Institute, at Tuskegee, Ala., to be used
for dormitory and class purposes.
The buiding will contain, besides elass
rooms, between 30 and 40 bed rooms
for young men, and the donor not only
pays for tthe building but for all the
furniture that . goes into it.

W. Secott Miller, brother of Rev, A.
P. Miller, of New Haven, Conn., was
elected over his opponent, A. G. Kel-
lar, as class orator of '920of Hill
House High School. He is the second
Afro-American that has received this
honor. In 1883 Albert Skinner was
elected class orator and graced the
hall to the honor of his class and prov
ed a lasting credit to his race. "

The Alabama school for Negro Deaf
mutes and Blind was formerly opened
for the reception of pupils on the 4th,
day of Jan. 1892. ANl Negro Mute
or Blind children, between the ages of
eight and twenty, are entitled under
the laws of the state to board,tuition
medical attendance and school-room
expenses free of charge. Provision for
clothing the indigent is made by Sec.
1095 of the Code of Alabama.

Mr. Frank Trimble, a young Ten-
nesseeian, will graduate from Brown
University and be the first Afro-Amer-
ican graduate from that ancient in-
stitution. He is8 vice president of his
class and member of the Phi Beta
aKppa society, both of which are
especially high honors.

..
e

AR = g

3 b

.
P
S

.

A - .

y——

85 GRATIOT
AVE.

( SOME PEOPLE WHISTLE
! . - . | ToKEEP UP THEIR COURAGE,

1 OTHER PEOPLE WHISTLE |-

{ = 5. . WHEN THEY ARE ASTONISHED, -

| MANY PEOPLE WHISTLE . |°

- FOR AMUSEMENT (TO OTHERS?),

| BUT WE ARE WHISTLING

1 .. . . FOR YOUR TRADE IN FOOTWEAR.
, SHALL WE HAVE IT? '

| EISMAN & MAY,
| YOUR SHOERS,

pey—

"WOMAN'S WORK

And Ways" is es-
pecially designed for
women and each week
will be of interest to
them.

FASHION'S FANCIES

And Novelties will
be profusely illustrat-
ed. Timely topics of
Dress and Home-Work
a'feature. . ‘

EVERY WOMAN

Should take The
Plaindealer. Its new
department is alone
worth the subscription
price.

Réad te Detrol Peindeler. AL b News $1 per year

Address

THE PLAINDEALER,
Charming Stories. Clever Aneedotes, Brioht Rditorials

A TASTEFUL BONNET.
From The Plaindealer, Nov. 20,

DETROIT, MICH.

T. A. COLE,

Furniture

———AND —— :

- Piano Moving

364 DIVISION ST.

§3¥ Baggage Express
Prompt service. °

in connection.

HENRY MERDIAN,

——DEALkx IN——

COAL,
WOOD, COKE

CHARCOAL.
392 Atwater Street, fot Riopele.

Telephone329.

The fact that a merchant adver-
tises in the Plaindealer is a guaran-
tee that he invites and solicits your
trade. See the announcements in this
week’'s issue and trade accordingly.

GRAND STEEM LAUNDRY

196 Randolph Street,
Lyceum Theatre Block.

Lace Curtains and Prompt
Work a Specialty.

Guods Called For And Delivered.
Telephone 442

G o TO

.. RCHARDSON 00

GREAT INVENTORY

SHOFE SALE.

41 and 43 MONRUER VE

Courteous treatment is sure to be
accorded at those places which ad-
vertise in the Plaindealer. Trade

’ where your trade i wantad
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A NARROW ESCAPE.

HAIR-BREADTH ADVENTURE OF
A GOLD HUNTER. 1

In the Clutches of a Band of Gevoni- |
me’s Bloodthirsty Warrjors—How a
Glass Eye Saved a Lifs in Wild Herse
Caayon, New Mexico.

During 1881-82 Mr. Rowe resided fa
in the Black Range country, New Mex-
ico, and while there had about as close
& call from death at .the hands of the
Apache Indians as any man who ever
entered the domain of the savage and
then came forth with scalp intact.

Like all others who went to that lo-
cality while the mineral excitement
there was going on, Mr. Rowe was
prospecting. and made his headquarters
in the little gully leading up from

Wild Herse canon. :

One bright morning in June of 1882
he threw a pick over one shoulder and
a gun over the other and left camp in
¢earch of the golden treasure, little
suspecting that behind a cliff of rocks,

HERE 18 AN EvE FOR YOUL .

almost directly in his path, lurked the

" Victoria-Nana combination of Apache

eut-throats.

With the exception of the late Geron-
fmo, who is now sojourning at Fort
Marion, Fla., for acts of deviltry com-
mittea while on the warpath in Ari-
zgona and New Mexico, Victoria and
Nana were the most noted Apache
chiefs who ever murdered a sheep-
herder or set a prairie on fire, and to
fall into their clutches was supposed
10 be sure death.

As Rowe sauntered down the gully,
picking float rock as he went, the In-
dians lay low, and before he wasaware
of their presence he was right among
them. Of course, he was astonished—
any one would be under the circum-
stances—yet he neither dropped dead
nor attempted o fight. He stood like
a statue, and the Indians, with guns
leveled, moved up and disarmed him
without saying a word.

There were about twenty in the band,
which, under the existing conditions.
was sufficient to whip the whole United
States government and Mexico
thrown in.

Rowe acted in such a meek manner
wish them and se~rmed to resign himselt
to his fate in such an indifferent way
that the red devils arrived at the con-
clusion that it would be no fun to kill
him outright; that the craving of their
devilish nature would be better satis-
fied if they had tied him to a tree and
sortured him.

With this amiable design Rowe was
tied up, with his face toward the Indi-
ans. For the purpose of giving him a
chance to tear his hair. however, while
the torture was in progress, his arms
were not tied.

When all was in readiness to begin
operations a dispute arose among the
savages as to which part of the body

would first be dissected, but at the ex-
piration of a ten-minute debate th:

. deadlock was broken by Chief Nana re-

marking ih his native tongte, which
Rowe unders‘ands quite well, that on¢
eye should first be gouged out, ther
the ears cut off, the nose split and the
teeth knocked out one by one. Each

'« Indian was in turn to perform some

cruel part, but Chief Geronimo was to
have the pleasure of gouging out the
first eye.

Jerking a long, ugly looking knmife
from his belt he advanced toward the
captive, but when within two feet of
him Rowe reached up with one hand
and yanked out one of his eyes and
tossed it to the Chief with the remark
*Don’t put yourself to so much trouble.
old man. Here is an eye for you, and
when you want the other just let me
know.”

The action of Rowe in taking out the
eye was a paralyzer on the whole band.
and the chief, who had received the
token, dropped his knife and made a
eritical examination of the optic, others
gathering about him in all eager en-
deavor to get a glimpse of the eye that
could be lifted out in such a manner.

It was passed from one to the other
and commented on,some of the remarks
being funny in the extreme. Finally
the chief took the eye back to Rowe
and informed him that if he could put
it back again so it could see he would
not molest him further.

With this proposition Rowe gently
lifted the eye in p.ain sight of all and
replaced it, whereupon he was told to
go his way, the Indians believing that
he was something more than & human
being. The eye, however, was giass,
and isstill being carried by M. Rowe.

.in the chills of Fayette.

CHAINED IN A CAVERN.

I ——— \
The Adventure of a Man Mistaken by
Mooashiners for a Detective.

Mr. Lucien Barrov of Medina,-Ky.,

left his home two weeks ago to look

after some landed interesis in Fayette
county, to be gone a few days. His

family became uneasy at his continued
absence and wrote to him as to his
whereabouts. They received a letter
from the gentleman with whom he was

] to wisit, that he had not been at his.

house for several months. Mr. Barrow’s
brother weut in search of him, but re-
turned without any clue., The affair
remained a 1cystery until a few days
ago when the missing man returned to
his home.

“I left home with considerable
money,” said Mr. Barrow, ‘‘intending
to purthase some timber lands up there
I went
through the country. One evening
about 4 d’clock I was riding alongata

fast trot in order to make some place

to spend the night. "The road did not
seem to betraveled much, and I began
to have fears that I was onthe wroag
road. About dusk I rode out into a
clearing, and just ahead could hear
dogs barking. I was presently hailed
with ‘Hello, stranger, whar you goin’?’
I dismounted and told the man my
condition, and that I wanted to spend
the night with him. He was a big,
rough-looking fellow, and had a mean
dowmn-cast look about him. He took
me to a double log house, built just un-
der a hill, and informed me that I could
spend the night there if I would stay.
“I foolishly drew forth a roll of
money and handed him a bill. He in-
vited me into the house and said to a
tall woman preparing supper: ‘Sal,
here’s a stranger what wants to stay
here to-night,’ and handed her the
lnoney I had given him. The supper
consisted of bacon, corn cake and cof-
fee. Soon after supper, being very
weary, I stated to my host that I de-
sired to retire. He led the way up a
flight of rickety steps to the room I was
to occupy. It was a smnall affair, with
egress only through the door. Some-
how I felt a sense of uneasiness creep-
ing over me, but feeling very drowsy,
I was soon fast asleep. When Iregained
consciousness it still seemed to be night.
I attenpted to turn over, when I found

[wa chained tight and fast. I cried
alov  but received no answer. After
son: - me a door suddenly opened and
my ! »d before me. I indignant-
ly ... .cd of him why I wa%$ thus

TCU cC .

***Ah, curseyou: you thought you had
Bunk Terry in the pen, but you ain't. I
knew you was one of them sneaking de-
cectives. You've hunted your last dis-
tiller.’ I told him who I was and where
from, but he left me without answer-
ing. My meals were brought to me by
the woman. She finally released my
hands. I worked a whole day on the
chains which held my feet, and finally
succeeded in releasing them. I found
my match box, and, striking one, found
that I was in a long cavern extending
back as far as the feeble light would
allow me to see. 1 found a small
‘agot among a heap of rubbish,
wnd lighting it started am explo-
ration. I must have gone fifty
vards when I saw a faint streak of
iight ahead. It came from a small hole,
through which I hastly crawled, find-
ing myself once more at liberty. I
made my way round the hill, keeping
well within the shadow of the woods,
and saw my jailer sitting on a stump
smoking. My horse was grazing some
listance off. Islipped to the shed and,
procuring the bridle, caught the ani-
nal. The man saw me leaving and
started on a run toward me, but was
soon left behind. I, in several hours
arrived at the house of a farmer and
related my story.

‘*He, with several others; accom-
panied me back to the distiller's home,
but the birds had flown with nearly
everything of value. A small still was
:aptured. I had strayed over thirty
niles from my route. They probably

-

“CURSE You*
druogged the coffee at the first meal and
took my s:nseless body to the cave.
They kept me confined for thirteen
days. Who the man was or where he
came from no one knew.”

Grooeries Should be Covered Up.

All groceries and household supplies
should be put away in their own proper
receptacles and not left standing
around in paper bags. Keep rice, oat-.
meal, cracked wheat, tapioca, etc. in
>lose-covered glass jars. Tea and cof
fee in tin canisters. meal and flour in
covered wooden buckets. e

Dr. Frederic L. Mathews, ouse of the
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AGASCAR SLAVERY.
FANAMPOANA, 'A. GIGANTIC,
HY'PRA-HEADED _EVIL.

e

s L
S0 Woven n the Life of the People It
rible Coaditions Attegd-

=0

ant on This System. '
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Not omly is slavery universal
throughuut Madagascar. eays the San
Franeisco Examiner, but also is there
& still more gigaatic evil, and one
which is still more surely erushing the
manhood and stifling the life of that cu-
rious and beautiful eountry.
«*Fanampoana,” or forced 1abor, has

8 protean shape. It may be best un-
derstood by describing it as partaking
of the nature of the corvee; it is also
app.ied to conscription, to all kinds of
government service; it is part of the
feudal system, and it even sometimes
takes the shape of a *logging bee.”
It would be unjust to the astute old
man who presides over the destinies
of the people of that country if it were
not stated that he has more than onoce
considered a plan by which it might
be modified and reformed. But the
system is too deeply woven into the
inner life of the nation to be dealt
with except by a master hand, and
then only with the assistance of out-
side and friendly financial support.
For instance, it is one of the main
characteristics of ‘fanampoana’ that
it supplies the place of the payment
of officials throughout the island.

In fact. in all Madagascar no secre-
tary, clerk, artisun, soldier or civilian
serving the gover::ment in whatever
capaecity ‘(with tne exception of a
trifling percentage received by some
of the governors of districts) is paid
or even fed by the state. «Thequeen
hopors them by employing ther,’ so
the official euphuemism runs, and they
must feed and clothe themselves. But
when loyalty takes the shapes, as is
constantly the case, of carrying vast
weights of wood, iron or stone on raw
and bleeding shoulders along goat
tracks (for roads there are none),
through swamps and forests, up and
down hills 6,000 feet high, then the
additional stimulus of shackles and
legirons is needed to persuade the
poor captured peasant that on the
whole he had better accept the *hon-
ors'’ half starved though he must be.
It he runs away he brings punishment
on his family and becomes a fugitive
and a bushranger; the numerous rob-
ber bands are mainly recruited from
such runaways. Hundreds of instances
could be cited, especially within the
last twelve months, to show that
this tyranny is becoming more and
more unsupportable,

In the first place all the land in
Madsgascar. with comparatively few
exceptions, belongs nominally to the
queen, but actually to the govern-
ment. At the present moment and
for many years past the government
is and has been completely centered
in and despotically ruled by the prime
minister, Rainilaiarivorny, who, be-
sides his original wife. has married
two successive queens of Madagascar.
Fortunately for himself and his family
his rule has 'on the whole, been wise
as well as vigorous. In the Sakalava
expedition, out of tens of thousands
of peasants who were summoned, as-
sembled and even partially drilled
throughout the country, only about
two thousand could be actually laid
hold of, and a few months of fever and
numerous desertions quickly reduced
this number. Similarly in the alluvial
gold fields, which are being worked by
forced labor upon the enormous nom-
inal royaliy of 55 per cent to the gov-
ernment (45 per cent is divided among
the foreign shareholders, directors
and superintendents) immense ex-
ertions have to be constantly made to
keep up the supply of forced labor.
Thus it comes about tlat this most
important branch of the national
wealth is not developed. Here. as
elsewhere, serfdom spells poverty.

Again, in the case of craftsmen and
artiticers. Madagascar possesses and
could produce plenty of men whose
talent would cqmpare favorably with
that of almost any people in the
world. But the moment they show
proficiency in their art, they are
‘fanampoaned.” that is, they are
honored by being employed by the
government or by some powerful offi-
cial. without wage and without food
A clever craftsman, from whom you
buy a work of art. in whatever metal,
begs you not to say from whom you
purchased 1it, solely for fear of the
“honor” which would be in store for
him. 8o ¥ you want a good tinsmith,
carpenter. or jeweler, you must not
search for him among the tradesmen
of his own araft; but the clever jeweler
is found among the washermen. apd
8o on, in an amusing «bo-peep” of
imdustry. .

The queen honors ‘Raini-be” or
*“Bootoo” hy taking him away from
his rice fields just at the season when
his labor and supervision are most
required for his crop. So the unfor-
tunate ‘freeman,’’ who is not allowed
to send his slave as his substitute—
mark the grandeur of the distinction
oonferred upon him-—13 remorselessly
bled, even to his penultimate aollar if
he desires to procure exemption from
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$5.00 FORMER PRICE $7.001

Forward at onoe Photograph, Tin-type or Daguerreotype, and have a Begs
Permanent, Portrait enlargecl, 14x17 elegantly framed and complete,

FOR $5.00 ==

The Finest work and full Satisfaction Guaranteed in every Instangy)
FULL, LIFESIZE PORTRAIT AND FRAME 810,

R aepr 30
A .[,.'.‘\H" ."~ ‘

$5.00 FORMER PRICE $7,0¢)

)
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" ENGCRAVING AND COMMERCIAL DESICNING,

Cuts for Newspapers, Catalogues, Books and publiecations of every description. Monogram,
Marks, Business Cards, Letter H~2ds, Charts, etc., in outline or line-work ; Zine Etching, Poote.
graving, Crayo-Lithograph or Wood Cuts. 6ingle column partraits for Newspapers §2,0

Ia every city in the Lnion, good commissiown.
Ty nthe Ln

Send stamp t'or'&st.
323 DEARBORN 8T. Rooms (3-14.18.

Edward H. Lee

. CHICAQO,
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H R l DIGER’
MERCEANT TAILC

194 Randolph “Stree

PANTS to order

SUITS to order from $20 upwan

from $4 upwar

H, Ridiger,
Miner’'s Opera

~o—

We are having referred to us

numerous inquiries regarding
Tates of 1are, train facilities from
citizens of Grand Rapids, Muskegon and
other places on our lines and which have
been written to the agents of lines away
off somewhere ‘‘Acres of dlamonds over
again ” Illustrative of the fiction that
everything out of the common must ve
away off somewhere—anywhere but right
where we live. People fail somehow to
understard that a trip starting from here
to anywhere on earth can be as well ar-
ranged for here a8 not and for many places
it can be attended to much better. Try
and remember please that if you want to
start over the D., L. & N. call on the
agent in your own‘town and you can get
the information required sooner than by
writing to some one hundreds of miles
away.

QUEE

AGENTS WANTED.
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AFRO-AMERICAN PRESS,

ITS EDITORS

By 1. CARLAND PEMNN

SEDS tF YYRINUES Yi., SUNUEIA, A5 IB-aNTie WP
- o, FA. LASIRER. WITE CONTIESUINND 8V

o Crowx Ooravo, 500 Paoms.
SLLUSTRATED WITH 180 FINK PORTRAITS,
(MANTY OF WHICH RAVE NEVER
JobaB. BEEN PUBLISHED), i, @.,
Jas. MoCune 8mith, Chas. B, » Bamuel
N R. Ward, Willis A. Hodges &' others,
now cha, in the
other wuok oggoyclop.x&ru o

milfoe whosro walting for e Aty e
fof terms and exclusive et
WILLEY & CO.,

158 and 107 87aTE Sr., Sramerizie, Mass,

PARISIAN STEAM I.AUNDIE

1§ & 20 GRATIOT AVE

I.ace Curtains A Speciaity.
Windsor, Chatham, end Lenden, Ont.
First class work warranted, Telephone 881

New Prises. Mo Aecounts Kept

The Best Work Guaranteed.
Shirts - - 10C
Collars - = © 20

best known plireiciqus of ceatral Illi
nois, is dead. '

the honor.

Cuffs = . -

194, Randolph Street.

House RBloock.

omcAea, I8 UNION SQUARE N X
n-l--.:' lol‘rol.luliq ATUANTA, S0,
BLIST  m- w )~ gV

TROUT BROS:.,

2565 Woodward Avenue,
DETROIT, .
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DALLM.T I

HUMPEREY
HOMEOPATHIC £} {
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ey Db, Vil i
of price~H

on
INE CO.,
Oocs. William and John Sts., X.1

. .
W

COOK ND THOMIS
NEW BANNER

BARBER SHO:

Brush Street between Ms
comb and Gratiot Ave.

Messrs. Cook and Thomas take pies
in invitiug their many patrons and the
eral public to partonise their new shop "
of the finest” in the state. Every cotv
ence. Firstclass workmen. Every W
new and neat. Pleasant quarters. Gil

Hot and Cold Ball
WITH SHOWER or PERFUMERY |
Bath Rooms reserved for Ladies Ff
days, 3t04 pm. Complete servict

Cook & Thomas, Prof

JOHN BREITMEYER & S0F8
Florists & Rose Grovwé®

Popular Flowers in their Sessos
 Ohoiee Collostion of Trepionl Plentt

f Bahidition
Cor. @Gratiot

-. M10B

(]
and: Miami Aves
- DETROIT -



file:///ortured

wattered and shattered, .
ith ink all bespattered,

il with the streugth to annoy and
too bless L
oved by the editor,

Cursed by the creditor, K ,

piing and stumbling—the bld' band.
press. )

o

Gone are great editors,

patient, meek creditors,

. the far day when it first saw the
light; ,

Age bas but lengthened it,

Riveted, strengthened it—

o it & victor in many a fight.

Stars from their setting fall;

Men die forgetting all;

,__they may vanish and light may
grow less;

But till Gabriel's horn shall blow,

Ages unborn shall know

it's still in the business—the old

hand-press!
—Atlanta Constitution.

THE TOLL BAR.

) the month of November, 17—,
as the hour of midnight Simon
ves the gouty toll-keeper of Gwyn-
sat asleep in his old oak chair.
knitted nigntcap of Welsh wool
pecn preceded by another kind of
hcap in the shape of a hot glass of
d ale. and his consequent slumber
heavy enough when he was awoke
piercing cry of *Gate!” ‘(ate!”’
olt and bar being withdrawn,
on stood under the starlit sky,
iy to take the toll, and pass the
nger on his way; but, to his aston-
hent, no wheel nor heel was there.
hing but the plaintive *400-whit.
who,” of the brown owl in the dis-
woods was to be heard. He swung
lantern high, he swung it low, he
ed up the hill and peered izto the
i: no one was there. Hislandlord’s
had passed that way  at ten that
ning. and there the track lay un-
urbed in its frosty covering.
;ate! Gate!™ again rang out in the
ty night air, and Simon instantly
w down his pen not without some
o that it was the summons of some
¥y after-dinner old gentleman, who
1d laugh at the joke and toss him
-R-CrowD.
cain Simon appeared in his cov-
doorway, lantern in hand, but
e was no mortal there nor tire
wheel of mortal make. He swung
luntern high: he peered up the
i and down the road: he stooped
n, anl again found the rime frost
undisturbed in the ruts Whose
e was like unto that cry of ‘Gate!
p"  Surely he had heard it before
ewhere! Could it be that of his
ing niece, Elsie, the golden-haired
of fourteen summers, whose play-.
lelicht when on a visit four years
e had been to come to the front
e toll-house and cry ¢Gate!
™ followed by ringing laughter
n her old uncle made his appear-
) in answer to her false alarm!
The clear, shrill ery he had
d that nignt resembled the voice
Isie—poor Elsie!
ichard Grimestone had wooed and
her against the wishes of her
le Simon, who disliked the reputa-
for gallantry that Richard had
hined very quickly after his return
n a visit 10 London. Elsie’s trust-
nature, however, would believe no
f her lover, and when the bridal
arrived, and she noticed the many
sporinys amongst the bystanders,
put them down to envy at her
yinz otf the handsomest man of
viliare,
er husband very soon absentea
self on pretended calls of business
he market towns, and when her
pd cheeks and ill-health betrayed
hppreaching motherhood, Richard's
avior filled her sinking heart with
rchension. He said he hated a
p fuce or a puling girl; he liked a
cheek and a nut-brown maid-—a
which Elsie had more and more
pon to realize, as rumors reached
ears of Richard’s squandering his
ey on & blacksmith’'s daughter of
reputation.
Isie, like many others of her sex,
ld break but not bena: and, having
raided her husband on his deser-
of her at such an approaching
is he resented the accusation with
rse, and with a blow from his fist
g [elled Elsie senseless to .the tloor.
'hen she recovered she was alone.
had left her without a friend or a
yant in the house. and as she heard
sound of his horse's hoofs dying
y in the distance her brain reeled
she became delirious. ' '
imon sat in his chair till daylight,
ngely agitated with fears for his
o's safety. At eightso'clock he
fle up a basket of brown bread and
h eggs, and taking a stout stick in
d. he went down the road to the
age of an army pensioner who
ivated a small potato patch. Old
e3 was easily persuaded. to take
ge of the gate until Simoun re-
ped, and shortly after Simon ob-
ed a lift in the post-cart going to
ngollen. This vehicle passed
Grimestone's farm, and by one
ck Simon was crossing the stile
fing up to the farm.
'No good going on hera I see;
® are fences down, gaps in the
<8, gates hanging by one hinge.”
#had signs of bad ‘farming,' and
0n went round to the back door,
ch he found open. Some ducks

THE OLD HAND=PRESS. s wlne- Wi sltent a%d WITh Datsd brsath
L Simon looked in the kitchen. - 1% -was
empty and with no; fire, even in
the grate.
room, that was called the parior.
1he blind was yet drawn dowan from
the previous night—no-one was there;
some tiny pieces of needlework unfin-
1shed lay on the table. He called out

the
the deserted corridor.
ed the stairs and, peering inte

He went into the front

«Elsie! Elsie!”
echo of

No reply came but
his voice down
He mount-

the front room, he saw a
white, heap on the floor, with
a crimson stain flowing from f{ts
lips! *Good God, what villainy has
been here!” cried Simon, in his bitter
wrath, and he tenderly raised the
darling head; then, parting the gotden
locks aside, he kissed the forehead,
which was white as alabaster. She
still breathed, so he laid her en the
bed, and then hastily retreated to the
kitchen and made a fire with the
fagots, and, discovering the teacaddy.
made her & hot and strong bowl of
tea. To this he added some brandy
from his own flask, and alfter such
coaxing and soothing as a nurse em-
ploys to a sick child, he made her
swallow the re reshing draught. He
was rewarded Ly seeing a flush pass-
ing over her cheek. after which adeep
sigh choked her utterance for a while. |
Yet a fow moments and her eyes
slowly opened, and dimou, deur Uncie
Simon, kissed them.

“Sleep a bit, my poor dear; I
knowed you was ill, I'm come to see
you comfortably treated.”

She put out her hand as if to feel
that her visitor was a reality and no
phantom come to mock her. and Simon
took her hand and rubbed it softly
and cried and cooed over her by turns.
«You shall come away with your
uncle, Elsie, and make an old fool of
him again, if youlike. Don’tye mind
crying ‘Gate! gate!'”

Elsie gathered up her sénses and
slowly sat up, pressing her forehead
with both hands. ‘¢ ‘Gate! gate!” Yes
I did cry Gate! gate!’ And is it really

ing back on the pillow, a thin stream
of crimson welled from her lips, and
Elsie was dead.

The Gate was opened!
November came round again, and
the wild winds made eerie music
arouna the old toll-house. Poor Simon
grew melancholy in his lonely posi-
tion, and grieved over the sad end of
Elsie, for whom he had fondly hoped a
happy and joyous career. The cattle
fair, with its business and pleasures, at
Cardiff, had attracted all the Welsh
farmers, and Kate the blacksmith's
daughter, who  had married Richard
within a twelve-month of Elsie’s death,
had persuaded Richard to sell what
small stock of cattle they had, with a
view to giving up farming altogether.
He only too gladly accepted the idea
and sent off his cattle to the market
to fetch what they would, while he
followed them a few days afterward in
a gig. But the cattlesold for a ‘song,”
and he became infuriated with him-
self and all mankind Returning
homeward with a small remainder of
the purchase money. he drove down
the hill where stood the old toll-gate,
in a reckless manner, which his black
ware dud not understand and which she
resented by tossing her head and break-
ing into a fast trot. Richard cursed
ner and flicked her over the ears with
his whip. The mare sprang forward
with a jerk that nearly threw the
driver from his seat. Down. down,
the steep hill she rushed, the gig
swaying from side to side, when Rich-
ard suddenly became uwware that be-
yond the next curve ol the road was
the toll-gate, that was always shut at
night time, and now it was near mid-
night. Good heavens! If it were
shut he would be smashed to atoms
before he could pull the mare up. He

‘A Thirty-Six Year Old Man Killed by a

yard in the hills above the Green
river fifteen miles south of here
writes a correspondent of the Globe-
Democrat from Calhoun, Ky.
once well kept, but that was long,
long ago, before the little white
church was built a few miles further
on. There is a graveyard now near
the white church.
and has a more modern appearance
than the old burying place in the hills
above the river.
grave near the centerof the old grave-
yard, above which there is a plain

BROWNED 5Y A €XTRIeH: T ATy articls” 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

Thirty-8ix Pousnd Fish. ‘
There is a lonely., deserted grave-

It was

1s is well kept,
There is a sunken

{imestone slab upon which 18 rudely !
written the quaint inscription:
William Henry Larkin,

: 38 ﬁars old.
: He was killed by a catfish. :

A native of the hills was found who
had known William Henry Larkin in
life, and who also knew well the sin.
gular circumstances that caused his
death. The aforesaid native’'s recol.
lection of dates is very faulty, but, as
nearly as he could make it out, it was
directly after the war between the
states that William Henry Larkin, his
esteemed friend and neighbor, met a
tragic death. Bill Larkin, as he was
known the country around. kept the
ferry over the Green river known a8
Larkin’s Ferry. Besides the business
of ferryman, Bill followed the humble
avocation of fisherman and supplied

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, if you

ours,—send it back to him.

1869, is Just that axtiele.

will give-it one trial. Ask
your grocer for it. He has
it, or will get it. Try it next
Monday. - B e

' There are many imitation Electrie
TN. B. 8oapsin which electricity plays no
part Dobbins’ 13 the original one,
all Magnetica, Electrios, and Electro-Magics are
fraudulent imitations. Ask for Dobbins’ Electrie,
see that our name is on every wrapper, and if any
ether is sent you by your grocer. whes you order

1. L. Craaix & Co.,
Philadelphia, Pa.

the country folks with choice fresh
fish. There was a big Baptist associ-
ation in session a few milesaway from
the ferry, and Bill's fish trade was un-
usually large. He put out every trot
line he had and was doing a flourish-
ing business. Business on the ferry
was also good, and Bill was, to use the
natives' language, ¢*making money
hand over tist.’’ One evening he left
home to ‘run” his trot line, and he
was not seen again until his body
was found cold in death. Bill's
spirit had joined the great ma-

my dear old Uncle Simon? The Lord || The Plaindealer always for- salg at
I jority upon the other shore. His : . v
be thanked, you 8-:‘6 Ig?me to Wmf‘;rt body was found by a searching Ihﬂ fﬂl]ﬂWlﬂ! ]llaCPS. S
me in my misery! Kiss me, uncle ;

Som : . party on the following day hanging t0, Saginaw—Mise Hattie Butler 636
once"?ga.m!’ and she smiled. ‘Gate!| ;o °5f his trot lines A large fish={Sherman avenue.
gate!” she murmured softly and. fall- |y o) was firmly fastened in the unfor-| Boston, Mass.—W. L. Reed, 93 1-2

tunate . man's ciothing, and a few
teet from him *on the same trot
line there was a large catfish. The
‘supposition was that Bill was running
the trot line when the big flsh jerked
the line, catching a fishing hook in
Bill's clothing and pulling him out of
the boat into the water. The fish
‘weighed 86 pounds, and Bill was 36
years of age. Those singular facts
were looked upon by the simple coun.
try people thereabouts as positive evi-
dence that Bill's taking off was the di-
vine will of Providence. Bill's funeral
was the largest ever held in that com-
munity, and his remains were laid to
rest in the old church yard beside his
ancestors with the simple ceremony of
the primitive church to which he be-
longed in li‘e. 1he grass and briars
have grown over Bill’s grave for a
quarter of a century or more, but his
widow still lives in the old-fashioned
log house near the river, and she car-
ries on the business just the same a4
before Bill was drowned by the fish.

A CHINESE COUNTRY HOUSE.
It Has Only One Main Room, in Which
the Plgs and the Family Live,

A Chinese farm house is a curious
looking abode, says the Jewish Mes-
senger. Usually it is sheltered with
groves of feathered bamboo. and thick,
spreading banyans. The walls are of
clay and wood, and the interior of the
house consists of one main room, ex-
tending from the floor to the tiled
roof, with closet-looking apartments
in* the corners for sleeping-rooms.
There is a sliding window in the root
made out of oyster shells arranged in
rows, whiie the side windows are mere
! wooden shutters.
' The floor is bare earth, where at
nightfall there often gathers together

pulled hard on the reins, but in vain.
He neared the gate, and cried out
with all his might ‘-Gate! Gate!” Si-
mon, #s usual, slumbered at his fire-
side, but in the stillness of the night
his trained ears caught the summoas,
and he rubbed his eyes aud listened.
Again. ‘‘Gate! Gate!” was called in
a maddened tone, and then the sound
of a thousand splinters, curses and
groans. Simon opened his door as
quickly as he couid. to find a vehicle
dead man. Elsie was avenged on her
murderer.

The gate was shut!'—Spare Mo-
ments.

What Streets Are Paved For.

Tax-Payer—That's a very firm and
solid piece of paving you're doing
there, Patrick.

City Employee—Indade an' it's a
foine pace of worruk; and muighty
glad am Oi to see it.

+Why, does it make any . difference
with you Patrick?”

«Jndade, and it does; it will give us
dooble the job a pullin' it up.”—Bos-
ton Courier.

A Physiognomist.

«Oh!" exclaimed Miass Bondclipper.
swvhat a clever’ man Mr.
He is really quite a physiognomist. 1
was telling him- last evening that ]
had become quite proficient in paint-
ing, and he saidt '

] invaded the stone passage and
ily quacked at the intruder. All

. shows it." "
1 Chorus— *‘Indeed."—Texas Siftings.

pe

in fragments. a plunging horse and a|

ilhooly is'|

I am sure of it, madame; your face said good-night' a¢ the door, and I ob-

a miscellaneous family of dirty chil-
‘dren. fowls, Jducks, pigeons and a
i litter of pigs all hiving together in
. happy harmony. In some districts in-
| tested by marauding bands houses are
.strongly fortified with high walls,
containing apertures for firearms and
protected by & moat crossed by a rude
drawbridge. With gran, swine and
a well under his roof, the farmer and
his men might hold out against a
| year's siege. :

Holding a Baby.

«Will you please hold this baby a
moment, while I go and buy a ticket
to Albany?' asked a sharp-featured
woman with a parrot nose of a spare
' little man at the Central depot last
t night.  *+I'd like to accommodate you,
mam,” he replied, “but once in St
Louis a wéman gave me a baby to
hold while she went for a drink, and
: I've got that baby yet. It keeps me
in poverty to pay that kid’'s fines now-
adays.
moral future before him, but I would
not hold him if you were to post for-
feiture bonds for his good behavior.”
—Buffalo Enquirer.

They Weres Close Together.
Mrs. Jinks—¢Did you notice that
when Alice and her young man were
.in the partor last night they said
i hardly a word all the evening?” Mr.
Jinks—¢No; but I saw them when he

Your child may have a bright!

THE ELITE RESTAURANT,

. 2814 STATE 8T., CHICAGO, ILL.

W. H. QUARLES,
PROPRIETOR.

OPEN ALL NIGHT.

& We make a speclalty of good coffee.

Cambridge Street, and J. W. Sherman
115 Cambridge Street. .

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

Niles, Mich.—Miss Mabel Bannister.
Milwaukee, wis.,—S. B. Bell, 739 3rd
Street. 00
Kalamazoo — Hiram
Michigan avenue.
Marion, Ind.—Mrs Anna Julius.
South Bend, Ind.—C. A. Mitchell, 885
West Thomas street.

Birmingham, Ala.—W. H. Moss, 1908
4th., avenue.

Bay City, Mich.—W. D. Richardson.
Clinton, Mich.—-F. Kirchgessuer.

CHAS. CU‘NNINGI-!AM
Caterer *=, Confectioner.

Ice Cream, Water Ices aad Fine Cakos.
Sitver, Linen and Dishes to Rent.
Special Rates to Churches and Eunday Schools.
309 Woodward Ave,,

Weddogsma iy Detroit, Mich.

Cakes a Specialty.
TELEPI"ONE 4794.

" EG n AGENTS

Wilson, 717

WANTED

““The Black Phalanx.”

It"is a hiatory of the Negro Soldiers and gives a
full account of their services in fighting for free-
dom and the Unioa, from the Revolution to the
gresent- time. SPLENDl? PIOTURg of the
egro Troops. All 3ay it is the grandest book
ever written. Piles of money to be made selling it,
ferevery body wants it. You Can Make Money.
One man has already made 600 doRars on 5
bogks. Don't fail tgraend at oAn'ce lg‘r c‘l‘mlm
and see our L. ar 0 onts. Address
AN ERIONN PUBLISHING CO, Hariford, Cto
B2ston. Cincinpari or St. Louls. (Mesee i Paper)

Sclentific American
Agonoy for

AVEATS
TRADE MARK
DESION PATENT
OOPYRIOCHTS, etc.
For information and free Handbook write to
MUNN & CO., %1 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, -
Oldest bureau for patents in America.

Every taken out by us is brought before
the public by a notice given free of charge in the

Seientific mevican

lnogon circulation of =z scientific paper in the
world. oadlendidl il No ulw
man sh be hout tt. Week 3. a
ear; $L.50 six months. Address & €O,
Lmimsnns. 381 Broadway, New York.

HE CIRCUIT COURT FOR THE COUNTY
of Waype. In chancery. Jennie Murray
complainant. vs. James Murray. defendant. Ata
~ession of said Court held at the court room in
the City of Detroit in sald Crunty on Mouday. the
30th da(v’ of November, 1891, Present: Hon.
George (3artner. Circuit Judge. On pro- f by affi-
davit on flle that the defendant, James Murraj,
resides out of the State of Michigan aud is a
resident of the Oity of Beattle, in 1the State of
Washington, on motion of D. Augustus Straker,
solicitor for compiainant, ordered that said de-
fendant, James Murray, appear and aoswer in
said cause within four months from date of this
order., and that in default thereof said bill of
coa plaint be taken as confessed by the said noa-
resident defendant.
Ard it is further ordered that within twenty davs
after the date thereof said complainant cauvee a
notice of this order to be published p Tex DrTrROIT
PLAINDEALER, & nhewspaper printed. pub'ished
and circnlated in said County once in each week

for six weeks in succession.

(Signed) GEORGE GARTNER,
Circuit Judge.
D. AUGUSTUB STRAKER,
Complainant’s Solicitor.

served that they were very close-
mouthed then.”—Lawrence American.

Dated November 30th, 1801, Detroit, Mich.
SAMUEL 8 [EWART,
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ROOM

98¢ TWENTY NINTH ST.,
 _ CHICAGCO.
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Albany Cafe,
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266 28th 8T., - CHICAGO,

MRS. T. H. RUSSELL,

The
hope
) of the
traveller
fs realized
! in THE new P
mileage book of -
the Co ﬁo & Do that
is sold for Twenty Dollars.
The UNI

T wendpn

AN, ticket
between Cincinnati, Chicago -
Indianapolis, Toledo, Niagara aﬁQ -
8t. Louis, Salamanca, Ann Azber,
Buffalo, Ft. Wayne, Cadillno-
Peoria and veland. A
MILEAGE BOOK
to a thousand
best points at
the low rate
of two cents
per mile.
Buy
~it.

WILLIAM LOOK.

{Late Circuit Judge,)
Attorney & Counselor
at Law. ~

HAS REMOVED

His Offices to
No's, 55 and 56 McGraw Bailding.

DETROIT, MICIH.

C. G. Wynn

Studio 106 Miami Ave,,

(Fon;merly 242 Woodward Ave.,)

Detroit, - Mich.

Near Grana Circus Park.
Telephone =20 OS4.

“YOU WE MEAN” .

—B8MOK¢——

THE BEST 5¢ CIGAR ON EARTA.

ED. BURK’S,

36 MONROE AVE. WE MAKE'EM
2\.. Thaitmhex,
Manufacturer and Dealer in
White Wash, Kalsomine, Zaini, Varnish
Horse Scrub Shoe, Hair and €loth

BRUSHES, ETC..

N7 Gratiot Ave.,

A truecepy. Depuf3Clerk.

DETROIT, . - MIca
ct . TELEPHONE 2420, : '
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FASHION'S FANCIES.

The low ecrowned bonnets which
look 8o eecentrically small before they
are trimmed, but which become airy
creations of grace and beauty are still
to be worn. The brims are flat sau-
cer shaped, ané@ the crowns are hardly
larger than low teacupe. There are

- '

- also a number of small hats for young

ladies which the brims turned up co-
quettishly and caught to the crown
on the left side.

The Easter bonnet will be tied un-
der the chin with ribbon about two

~ and a-half inches -wide, but during

the warm weather lace or some oth.
er less cumbrous arrangement will
be devised. e e e

—

They say that ornaments of fancy
erystal and steel effects are no longer
desirable, but jet by the yard and
in crowns {8 pretty sure to be pop-
ular. : .

There i8 now no excuse for that
crowning discomfort, an illfitting
bonnet, with the braids now in vogue
a bonnet may be made to exactly
fit the head, which was not always
the case with the pressed hat.

In spite of many assertions to the
contrary the average life of mankind
is much longer nowadays than it used
to be, and the period which used to
be relegated to old age in the av-

" erage lifetime of men and women has

in our time moved further on, espe-
pecially among people of the world,
who naturally do not give up the
fight as easily as those whose lives
are passed in monotony, with no par-
ticular interest in their own genera-
tion. Montaigne’s plea that the ser-
vices of a knight should not be dis-
pensed before fifty-five seems almost
ridiculous when we consider the brill-
jant work of men now living who
have long since passed their three-
score and ten. While Shakspeare’s
limit of forty would put *out nf the
running” some of th: most famous
beauties and brilliant women of so-
ciety. It is only among the vulgar
and ignorant now that the age, ei-
ther of a man of woman, i8 regard-

"ed as a digsadvantage. Among intel-

ligent people the idea pretty gener-
ally obtains that ‘“practically there
are no defined limits of time to an
ever youthful spirit.”

Something that the good-humored
girl should remember is ‘“don’* smile
perpetually.” Not alone because it
makes you look silly, but because the
too constant smile is the source of
many distiguring lines in a face oth-
erwise fair. Learn to smile with the
eyes, and keep the mouth and facial
liner in repose. The secret of the
pleasing gravity of the Orientals is
the kindly light in the eye with the
quiet expression of the face. There is
no copyright on it, and the wise vir-
gin will imitate it.

© Women can vote in Canada, Italy,
Finland, Dalmatia, Sweden and Wales,
It is said that they are not allowed
full franchise in these places, but can
at least exercise some voice In con-
trolling the aftairs of the country.

Mrs. E. E. Willlams, president of
the Woman's Afro-American CUnion, is
very ill with the grip complicated
with bronchitis. 8he would be pleas-
ed to eee her friends at her residence,
335 lLewis avenue, Brooklyn. Miss
Mary Crawf{ i palso at the same ad-
dress.

The brighest scholar in Mrs. 8. T.
Rorer's cooking school is Miss Helen
M. Burrell, who was last week, upon
the recommendation of Mrs. Rorer,
appointed teacher of cooking in the
public schools of Wilmington, Del.
Miss Burrell is the assistant teacher
of cooking at the Industrial School of
the Institute for Colored Youth in
Philadelphia, and is in every way a
very clever young woman. Miss Bur-
rell will fill a position in school No.
16, in place of Miss Belden—white—rd-
signed. At the Pure Food exhibition
given in Horticultural hall, Philadel-
phia, several weeks ago, Miss Burrell
was the only Afro-American woman
demonstrator present, and so adept
w.as she at her work, that several per-
sons wished to engage her at once
to demonstrate for them at the
World’s Fair in '93. B e

Mrs. Carrie 1. Steele, an Afro-Amer-
fcan woman, has founded a home for
orphan children of her race at Atlan-

ta, Ga., and has succeeded in raising
-$£3,000, of $5.000 needed to complete

and furnish the building. Mrs. Steele
is about fifty years of age, and since
beginning her work for orphans has
learned to read and write. She now
has twenty-four children in charge.
All the labor of the home is done by
friendless old people who find a ref-
uge there; she has a garden which
supplies the table and aids in making
the home self-sustaining; and a day
school and Sunday school have been

started.

ma;"?"‘,‘" tg f""? dovo Q e
CAgu el - -3 o - .

Mrs. Maria Lewis, one of the oldest
residents of Chicago, died Jan. 6th,
aged eighty years. She was worth
nearly $100,000, which she bequeath-
as follows: To the Frank W. Rol-
lins family, valuable property front-
ing on Dearborn and Fourth avenues;
to Laura Lewis, an adopted daught-
er, $3,000, and to Olivet Baptist
church, a snug sum.

Stains and Stickiness.

“I wish I knew of something to take
stains and stickiness off my hands,”
sald a young housekeeper, as she rub-
bed her fingers with a bit of tomato
from the ean, in a valn eadeavor to
remove some discolored spots.

‘“That is easy to find,” said  her
friend, “but it depends somewhat up-
oun the cause of the stains and sticki-
ness that you complain of. I al.
wAays keep on my washstand bottles
containing alcohol, oxalle acid and
sal soda. The two latter are in sat-
urated solutions, if you know what
that is. A saturated solution is
made by putting a quantity of the

crystals or powder into the bottles
and adding water thereto, but not
enough to dissolve the entire deposit.
I usually get an ounce of oxalic acid
and add only sufficient water to cover
it well. The water will only dissolve
a certain amount of the acid, which,
of course, makes the solution very
strong. Two or three of this will
remove almost any stain of fruit or
vegetables. It must be applied when
the hands have been washed as clean
as poesible without soap. Put two
or three drops of acid on the hands,
rubbing it tho;oughly over the stain.
ed portions. Wait a few moments
for it to take effect, rubbing it mean-
while with the nail brush or fingers.
Then rinee very thoroughly in e¢lear
water. If the acid is not all removed
the application of soap will seem to
bring the stalne back again.

“Many ladles fail in the use of such
stroag chemicals, because they do net
take the trouble to remove all traces
of them after using. Theroughly rinse
with pure glycerine and water. A few
drope of saturated solution of soda
will be found useful when the hands
have beent {n contact with any greasy
substance. There are certain gum-
my oils which no ordinary soap will
remove. For these there is nothing
better than a little strong soda wa-
ter. Resinous gume like varnish and
some kinds of paint are best removed
by the usee of a few drops of alcohol.
Tar and machine oil can be gotten rid
of more easily by the use of fresh lard
than by any other means. Rub the
hands thoroughly with lard, giving it
time to soften the tar or piteh,
then with some blunt edged article
like a silver table knife, scrape what-
ever of the grease and tar that can
b removed in that way. Having
cleaned the hands as thoroughly as
possible wash with a rather strong
soap. A little soda may be found ad-
vantageous.

‘“Whatever may be used, it should
be very thoroughly washed off, and
the hands may afterwards be rubbed
with glycerine or cold cream. Itis a
very easy matter to keep the hands
in good condition if one takes a little
pains after every washing of them.
A few drops of glycerine or a tiny
scrap of honey will prevent rough-
ness and chapping, and will save the
owner more annoyance than she
would imagine possible. It is well
worth while to take a little pains
in this particular, as a pretty and
well kept hand is one of the most at-
tractive of possessions. Many per-
sons claim to read charaeter from
the hand, and certainly the-condition
in which it is kept shows-the ewner’s
dieposition as far as care and atten-
tion .are eoncerned.”

LA

The Summer Girl.

The summer girl is already giving
a far-away thought to her summer
gowns. Scotch ginghams have made
their appearance in the network- pat-
tern, whith 18 ‘sbihething new. ﬁ is
sold in combination with the plain col-
ors. Many of the piain ginghams have
a narrow sfik stripe running through
them. Crepe ¢loth comes in alt the
soft light ehades. It sells 4t 38 cents
a yard. Inexpensive and pretty morn-
ing dresses can be made of crepe cloth
:;: trimmed with bow-knota of rib-
White dresees for the summer are
to be embroidered in silk. Pink rose-
buds, for-get-me-nots and violets are
t0 be scattered over the white dresses.

Handkerchiefs,

There are handkerchiefs for use and
handkerchiefs for ornament. Of the
latter there is the greater variety.
The silk crepe de chine with round cor-
ners are very pretty. The corners are
as a rule just outlined with a dark.
er shade of silk than the handkerchief.

Light pink and blue handkerchiefs
of chLiffon, embroidered in white silk,
are a novelty.

One of the daintiest handkerchiefs
seen in Paris was of white chiffon, em-
broidered in silver. Another pretty

one wag of yellow. chiffon, embroidered,
in gold thread.
White hand-blocked handkerchiefs
are used for mourning; also black
crepe de chine, embroidered in white.
Exquisite handkerchiefs are made of
sold embroidery. They are more in
vogue now than thosee of lace. :

LR ey I
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"' Demgning s House,

The first point to be considered is,
of course, the plan. In the actual pro-
cess of designing a house, the plan
cannot be separated from the eleva-

keeps playing backwards and for-
wards from the one to the other, so
that the building grows up in his
mind as an organic whole. To put
it in other terms, while he is at work
on the plan, he is constantly consid-
ering the effect of his plan on his ele-
vation, and vice versa.

The results of this work are duly
“displayed in plan, elevation and sec-
tion: and this, no doubt, leads to the
talse impression in the lay mind that
the plan and elevation can be consid-
ered apart, and are not in pecessary
relation to each other.

As the plan in embodied in the ele-
vation and sections—that is, in the
actual walls of the building, the two
must be considered together in prac-
tice. With this provision, there are
one or two matters which more par-
ticularly concern the plan.

The main points to aim at are sim-
plicity and compactness of arrange-

ment, and plenty of light. A long,
crooked passage, Wwith constant

changes of level, may be very roman-
tic, and admirably adapted to the
habits of the “Decameron,” but with

the hurry of the modern household
and the unadroitness of the domestic
gservant, it means cold dishes and dis-
asters with crockery, and general dis-
comfort and ill-temper.

There has been a tendency lately
to overdo the queer corner and the
curious passage. I have a book be-
fore me, sent out by a well-known
firm of furnishers, in which there are
half a dosen or more designs for
ingle-nooks and bays and recesses,
which do not result from any neces-
sity of the plan, but are placed at ran-
dom with no particular object but
that of looking queer.

The real old ingle is quite delight-
ful, with its great cambered oak-beam
across the opening, fourteen feet
wide or more, and its red-brick floors,
and the old muzzle-loader over the
chimneypiece, and the little 'ead-glas-
ed lattice with its dimity curtain;
but how far away from this is the af-
fectation of a modern ingle-nook,
with its aggressive grate and mechan-
jcally-stamped paper {rieze and frill-
ings of art-fabrics!

If you are going to have an ingle-
nook, at least keep it plain and sol-
id and comfortable, and have a
hearth before which you can stretch
your legs, and a fireplace big enough
to burn a reasonable, good oak log.
So, too, with the passages; let them be
wide enough for two people to pass,
and light enough to prevent their 1all-
' Ing into each other’s arms.

In cdountry houses the position of
the sitting-room is usually determined
by the aspect, and in a house of any
pretension there is sure to be a good-
sized hall and an ample staircase; but
the hall is worth a sacrifice even in
smaller houses.

The first impression you form of a
house 18 very often the last, and your
first impression is formed in the hall.
It 18 not in the least necessary that
it should be two stories high. Some
of the most charming little halls in
seventeenth-century and modern work
are long, low rooms, sweet and home-
1y to live in, places never haunted by
the ennui of magnificent dreariness.

For a moderate house the one sto-
ry hall is rather an advantage, be-
cause it practically gives another sit-
ting-room; and in quite small coun-
try hquses, such as those that are
used, say, for summer holidays, why
pot return to the plan of the yeoman’s
house of the sixteenth century aud
earlier, when one great hall was the
general living room, and at one end
were the kitchen and offices and the
gervants’ rooms, and at the other the
parlor and the rooms of the master
and his family?

A house costing less than $5,000
could then have room enough for a
billiard table or a dance, such as
would be quite impossible :n the
stuffy, respectable house up the vil-
lage, built by the squire when he
eame of age. )

The reason for such a room would
not be mere picturesqueness, but its
manifold uses, its essential reasonable-
ness and the same reasonableness
would not be afraid of the plainest
work; of showing the rafters or the
ceiling joists, or of lining the back of
the fireplace with honest red brick.—
Cassell's Magazine of Art for Febru-

ary.

Cylindrical eteel cars are to be built
at Boston, and several rallroads will
be equipped with them as soon as
they can be turned out.

Compressed air is being very large-
1y used in Paris, instead of electricity
or steam, to do a great deal of work.

Manufacturing print goods does not
pay very well just now; in Fall River,
24 corporations, with a eapital of
14 million dollars, paid only one and
three quarters per cent for the last
quarter, and 12 corporations, with
a capital of six millions, paid nothing,
If the manufacturers make but little,
the public hcs the benefit of cheap

Wl ANTT

goods. : o

tion and sections; the architect’s mind «

~DOCTORS DISAGREE -

THREE THEORIES ABQUT

wit L CATARRHL ~iz viov.
Is Catarrh a Lecal, Constitutional
or Systemic Disease.

Discussed in a Lecture by Dr. 8. B.
Hartman at the Surgical H

6 et

~. " tel, Columbus, O.
_Reported For the Press,

There are three distinct theories
held by the medical profession as to
the nature of the disease known as
catarrh. Each of them i8 believed
and taught by different physicians
of eminence and equal learning. Brief-
ly stated, they are as follows:

First—That chronic catarrh is a
local disease. This theory denies that
catarrh is caused elther by any de-
rapgement of the system or by any
constitutional taint, but is solely
limited to the part or parts which
are visibly affected. The practitioners
who hold to this theory treat every
case of catarrh locally, and rarely, it
ever, give medicine internally. My opin-
fon is, however, that local appli-
cations can never cure chronic ca-
tarrh. The various kinds and modes
of local applications, such as sprays,
atomizers, douches, inhalants, fumiga-
tions, creams, ointments, lotions, gar-
gles, etc., etc,, have in many cases a
soothing ‘effect on the inflamed sur-
faces, and are sometimes useful to as-
siat a cure; but neither of. them nor
all of them together ever 4did it or ever
will cure a case of catarrh. These
things may give temporary relief, but
it is useless to expect a cure of them.
Catarrh is not a lacal disease, hence
can not be cured by local treatment.

The second theory of the nature of
catarrh is, that it {8 a constitutional
or blood disease. Those who believe
this theory to be the true one treat
chromic catarrh only with blood medi-
cine, hoping, by cleansing the blood,
ta eradicate the disease. Thus it is
that we {ind a certain class of phy-
sicians hoping to cure eatarrh by
the use of sarsaparillas, alteratives,
and various other compounds to
cleanse the system. While it 18 no
doubt true that many cases of
chronic catarrh are associated with
or complitated by constitutional dis-
eases, such as scrofula, erysipelas,
syphilis, etc., yet catarrh is distinct
from them and can not be cured by
bloed medicines. Of course it is some-
times mnecessary in cases where the
catarrh is complicated by constitu-
tional disease to first cleanse the sys-
tem; but even after this is dome thor-
oughly the catarrh remains the same
as ever unless some sgpecific for the
catarrh itgelf is used to complete the
cure. Catarrh is not a blood disease,
hencé can not be cured by blood medi-
cines. ' ’

The third theory is, that eatarrh is
a systemic disease, and therefore re-
quires pergistent internal treatment,
sometimes for many months, be-
fore a permanent cure is affected. 1
believe this theory to be the correct
one. The mucous lining of the cavi-
ties of the head, throat, lungs, etc., is
made up of a net-work of minute blood
vessels called cdpillaries. The capil-
laries are very small elastic tubes,
which, in all cases of chronic catarrh,
are congested or bulged out with
blood so long that the elasticity of
the tubes i8 entirely destroyed. The
nerves which supply these capillaries
with vitality are called the ‘vasa-
motor’’ perves. Any medicine to reach
the real difficulty and exert the slight-
est curative action in any case of ca-
tarrh must operate directly on the
vasa-motor system of the nerves. As
soon a8 these nerves become strength-
ened and stimulated by the action of
a proper remedy they restore to the
capfllary Vessels of the various mu-
cous membranes of the body their nor-
mal elasticity. Then, and only then,
will the catarrh be permanently cur-
ed. Thus it will be seen that catarrh
is not a blood disease, as many sup-
pose, but rather g disease of the mu-
cuous blood vessels. This explains
why it is that 8o many excellent blood
medicines utterly fail to cure catarrh.

The only hope of success in the per-
manent cure of a case of chronic ca-
tarrh is to devise some remedy that
will stimulate the nerves which sup-
ply the capillary blood vessels. I know
of but one remedy that has this most
desirable effect, and that remedy is
Pe-ru-na. This remedy strikes at
once the root of the catarrh by restor-
ing to the ecapillary vessels their
healthy elaseity. Pe-ru-na is not a
temporary palliative, but a radical
cure,

If the chronic catarrh be of a mild
character, take a tablespoonful of Pe-
ru-na before each meal and at bed-
time, and continue it without the
least interruption until a perfect cure
is effected. But if the dJdisease is
of long standing, and there is much
hawking and expectoration, begin
with the above dose and gradually in-
crease the dose to two tablespoonfuls
before each meal. If the chronic ca-
tarrh is of the atrophic variety (that
is, forming large, dry scabe in the nose,
or when the breath i8 very offensive
from the ulceration going on under the
scabs,) the dose should be increased
to three tablespoonfuls before each
meal. In this and all other chronie
diseases, should the bowels be dry or
constipated, take a sufticient dose
of Man-a-lin at bedtime to produce one
ndztural passage of the bowels each

y.

Anyone desiring further particulars
should write The Pe-ru-na Drug Man-
ufacturing Co. of Columbus, O., for a
free copy of The Family Physician No.
2—a most admirable treatise on
acute and chronic catarrh, coughs,

colds, 1a grippe, and all other climatic
diseases of winter. o
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