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BENNETT SEMINARY.

.BORO THE FORMER HOME
IN GREERZ JUDGE TOURGEE-

Comparatively Young [ostitaution— its
A Lv?rnf‘!nll nnd Surroundingn—President
Grandirop and hin Abte Assiatants
One of the Happicet ldeas,

gpecial Correspondence.

Eakdigh N, C. May 5.—An eighty mile
ride brings you from Raleigh to Greens-
boro. 1i you are alone it wlil be a te
dious journey but if as the Plaindealer
cormespondent, you are in 8o genial
and jovial companionship as that of
pProf. . J. . Price, you will rather regret
when the train whistles for your sta-
rion. lut whatever your previous
feelings, when you learn that you are
in the home of Judge Tourgee and that
vou will visit the parlor in which the
“Fool's Errand’” was written you are
aglow all over with expectations,
Judge Tourgee now makes his home in
Mavsville. N. Y., but in those early
davs “that tried men's souls,”” Albion
W, Tourgee made his home here and
wid Cireuit Judge of the United States.
The old homestead which he then oc-
cupled is stinl preserved in tact and,
strange to say. ix owned and oceupied
by Col. R, M. Douglass of state sover-
elgnity faue.

The gwrand old oak trees scattered
promiscuousiy in a large smooth yard,
With evergrerns, roses, amd honeysuck-
los, surrounding their bases, turnisn an
ileal place for comiort. The .]nrg'e
dwelling and barns, with no evidence
of having been altered =inee the By-
stander sold them casts over you a
feeling of sacreduess, and you inadvert-
autly pause and soliloquize that Cin?
the evolution of hiumap freedom. jus-
tiee and equality how rnfm-sln_ng_to
contemplate so noble and sacrificing
an instrument. ™

Bevnett Seminary.

Greensboro would be worthy of small
attention if it based all its elaime on
considerations of the past,—the dark
days of reconstruction.” But in an-
swer 1o the cries from the blood of
thousands ol Afro-Americans spilt in
those times by ku-klux klans, mobs
and villinns there has arisen from the
debris of overthrown justice not the
phoenix  of ¢lasdienl togy  but
the greatest instrument for furnishing
power to man,—an institution for ed-
ucating and christianizimg youth. Ben-
nett  Neminary is  a comparatively
voung institution.  Founded in 1873,
by the Freedman's Aid and Southern
Education society of the Methodist
Episcopal ehureh, it is but one of for-
ty-three jnstitutions of high grade fur-
nished, founded and sustained by the
~ime orgags and furnishes its quota
of the mofe than eight thousand stud-
«anits who attend these schools annual-
L.

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

Claan Work,

Presidlent Grandison is the only Afro-
American who is honored, or has ever
beet honored, wirth the presideney of
4 charwered institution under the
Methodist Episcopal jurisdiction and
he is certainly worthy the proud dis-
tinetion which he enjoys. Surround-
ing himself with such able material
as Professors C. H. Moore, a graduate
of Ambherst college, J. P, Morris, J. D.
Chavis, and others, and supported by
Mrs. Susan Grandison, a graduate of

fown Wesleyan University, as his wife,
President Grandison is doing work
withh unusual success. All teachers |
excepuing those in Kent Home are
Afro-Americans and they may well be
proud of their work. Every available
dormirory is occupied and there has
been a general overcrowding of stud
ents during the year. At this time
many have gone home or to fields of
Fuimmer work but among those re-
maining are faces that show enthusi-
asn, pluck and energy.

In arecitation of Cicero's Orations,
conducted by Prof. Moore, there was
an adeptness shown that proved the
students were getting the mental dis-
cpline rather than a parrot transla-
tton &0 often substituted. The class
was uging the Roman method of pro-
hunciation and the broad a’'s, rigid
I's and difficult v’s gave the students
vonsiderable annoyance. While the rec-
ltations were not very brilliant there
Was o spirit of deep-seated earnestness
and an appearance of having burnt
“midnight o0il.”” When a student has
men put in such a condition by a
ahool he will take care of the rest.
Proi..J. P. Morris held the most bril-
llqm recitations of any others visited.
His delight is in mathematics and he
hfl.i'mspired his pupils with the same
Rprit.  The rapidity with which the
Students explain by analysis, synthe-
98 or blackboard demonstration the
difficult problems of the text book
show that work has been done well.

One of the most important studies in
Bennett, as weH as in all the other
®hools, is that of language. The Afro-
AWerican suffers terribly by reason of
te log cabin dialeet with which he ]
"ters school. To develop him from
A Tulimentary use of Engliah to a to}
Table  degree of excellenee in the

%“h‘f words is often a trying task.
thi k- hundreds of educators recognise

Us faet very few have the taect or

talent, or courage, whichever you may
calt it, to meet this want. President
Grandison seems to thoroughly appre-
clate the case and under his own in-
struction drills pupils in grammar,
rhetoric, reading, ete., and they show
a good degree ot improvement over the
average pupils of thelr grade. Some of
the more ambitious have essayed to
versily and the writer was shown some
very tasty lines.

The other chasses under Mrs. Grand-
ison and Miss Walker were progress-
ing nicely but all showed the effects
of thinning out and more or less of
spring *let up.”’

The Kent Home.

One of the happiest ideas about Ben-
nett is the Kent Home. This is a hand-
some cottage which was erected by
the Woman's Home Missionary Socie-
tv of the Methodist Episcopal church
*to teach girls and young ladies how
to make a perfect christian home.”
The P’laindealer correspondent was
shown each girl’s room a8 well as the
reception room, dining room, kitchen,
pantiry and even wood house, and he
hereby asserts that no tidier, neater,
or cleaner home was it ever his privi-
lege to be in than the Kent Home. I,
as all right minded people agree, the
establishment of real homes is a sine
qua non in the advancenjent of the
Afro-American we must all rejoice at
the noble work these ladig® are doing.
One of the graduates of this home was
Miss Emma Unthank now Mrs. Prof,
Goler. It was my pleasure to be in her
home and an account of this visit will
appear from the mext station.

T. J. Calloway.

NORTHERN BAPTISTS.

Inmportant Work Among Ssuihern Afro
Americans,
While the general assembly of the

Presbyterian church was in session in
Detroit, the Northern DBaptists were
holding their anniversary meetings in
Oincinnati. Many Afro-American Bap-
tist divines were present and took
part in the proceedings. Among them
were the Rev. Chas, H. Parish, A. M.,
of Kentucky; Dr. 8. I. Clanton, D. D,
Louisiana; J. M. Riddle, of West Vir-
ginia and Rev. Booth, oi Alabama.
and Rev. E. H. McDonald, of Detroit.
‘The report of Mr. Booth showed that
the work among Alro-American DBap-
tists ol his state had grown from three
churches av the c¢lose of the war to
TUU churches, toriy asepcipiions and
state universities and hoc tess than
100,000 members with prop erty esti-
mated at $300,000. Reports mwromthe
other states were cqually encourag-

ing. _

A &peech delivered by the Rev. €, H.
Parish before the meeting of the Amer-
ran Baptist Publication socicety upon
the *Bible and Colored Raee,” says
thie Christian Herald, carried the aud-
ience with acyclone of delight. He
said:

I do not knowswhat key you desire
me to s&trike, buc I have decided to run
the scale. The Bible is the most won-
derful book in the world. The colored
rice is the most remarkable race in
the world. l1was born aslave and
knew not of the Bible until instructed
by the Baptists. I have not only felt
the lash, but I have been made to fecl
the inferiority of the c¢olored people.
Our ancestral greatness which rests
in the Lgyptians, they have given to
another, and tauntingly informed us
we belonged to another class, and are

‘merely hewers ol wood and drawers

of water.

When the Almighty gives us history,
he gives us truth. I'ew men would
want their history written if the Al-
mighty wrote it.

Now, history, if you study it care-
fully, will tell you that Adam was a
colored man, and U yYou dive a little
deeper some people might assume to
c¢laim that the forbidden fruit was o
watermelon. You find all through
the Bible names and traces of the Ham-
ite. His history is the history of Afri-
‘a4 and the Bible. The {irst history
written after the flood was by a color-
ed man, Nimrod. He was a mighty
man, a mighty hunter, and  became a
hunter of men. You have written of
Caanan, and who was Canaan but the
son of Ham? The colored men built
the first cities, and Jeremiah 1:23
reads: 'Can the Ethiopian change his
color?”’ This indicates that the Egypt-
ians and the Ethiopians were colored
men, and we are their lineal descend-
ante.

Job was a Hamite, a colored man.
Thats why he was patient. Joseph was
second to acolored prince in Egypt
and married the daughter of a colored
priest. Moses was born in the land of
my Torefathers. He was the adopted
gon of aeolored princess, Pharaoh’s
daughter.

Moses’ brother and sister, when in
the wilderness, seemingly complained
because he married for the third time
a colored woman, an Egyptian, and
complained further +when she was
stricken with leprosy. The Bible from
one end to the other is a complete his-
tory of the colored race. View the
colored man in the light of the Bible;
you will find that for centuries he was
the leader among races and then aftep-
wards was turned out to bLe booted
and cuffed by their own descendants
without a dollar in their pockets.

The colored people’s taxable prop-
erty has grown to be about $150,000,
000, in the last thirty years. The
christian who slights me because of my
color, i8 disorderly, to say the least.
We do not seek to be your equals, but
we demand our civil rights as Ameri-
can citizens. By the precedents of our
antecedents, aceording to the way
society bridges things today, and be-
cause ol the great christian pedigree
of our forefathers, we should be classed
in the line of your superiors.

Second Chronicles says the forefath-
ers of the eolored race were gkillful to

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

Give us the Bible and we will become
as good Baptists as any of the white
brethern; and will meet, with our toes
square to the Hne, any foe the devil
may put to meet us.

PERSONAL AND IMPERSONAL.

Mrs. Isabelln Scott, of Beaufort, N,
(.. was struck by lightning and in
stantly killed last week.

The Hon. Thos. E. Miller, of South
Caroldina. is in Washingion engaged
in the prosecution of his contest for
& seat in the next Congress .

Eli Creighton, the head of a band of
cattle thieves, who is accused of com-
plicity in the shooting of Judge C. W,
Aikens and J. S, McAlvey of Nebraska,
has been arresied.

Mr. W. E. B. DuBois, of Harvard un-
iversity, has won the H. B. Roger's
memorial fellowship of $150 by his
paper on “The study of Ethies in its
relations to Jurisprudence or to Socio-
logy. »’

The whole town of Hodges, South
Carolina, are in a state of excitement,
bordering on insanity. because the
white teachers of Greenwood college
went to aschool pienie with their
scholars.

The editor of the Star of Zion sees
evidence of praiseworthy forethought

in the fact that five young men of
Lhis acquaintanee have prepared for

the future of their families by insur-
g their lives for $20,000.

Joe Peranti, an Italian fruit vender
of Vieksburg, Miss., enticed alittle
Afro-American girl, who stopped to
buy fruit of him, into his den and out-
raged her. He was arrested but only
confined one night in jail.

A Texas youth has been informed
that his grand-father buried $35,200
in the ground on which Paul Quinn
callege stands and received permission
irom the faculty to mseach for it, but
thus far he has searched in vain.

Chas. W. McKie an Afro-American
of New York city has been appointed
by Commissioner Gilroy an inspeetor
ol water meters in the Department
of Public Works at $3 a day. Inspect-
or McKie passed a highly ereditable
c¢ivil service examination.

Susi, the faithful servant of Dr. Liv-
Ingstone, the great explorer, died at
Zanzibar, May 6, Susi's fidelity to
Dr. livingstone won from him the
thanks of the Queen of England and
her parliament, besides many substan-
tinl tokens of recognition.

Democrats in Virginia resorted to
the contemptible expedient of send-
ing out a circular bearing the names
of prominent Afro-American ministers
advising Afro-Americans to vote for
men of their own race or remain at
home and not vote at all.

A petition signed by many promi-
inent Afro-Americans and some white
white Republicans has been presented
to Judge Riddick, of the second judic-
Aal distriet of Arkansas, asking for the
appointment of one Afro-American jury
commissioner in the district.

300,000 Afro-Americans from Missis-
sippi, Tennessee, and Kansas have been
secured to colonize the territory of
IL.ower California and will leave for
that section next fall, if the white
pPeo do not organize shot-gun com-
P to prevent their departure.

Mr. Charles Garner, Jr., who was
graduated from the Bellefontaine, Pa.,
highh school last weck was awarded
the Board of Education prize of $15
tim gold for excellence in scholarship
and conduect. Garner is the first Afro-
American graduate of Center county.

The editor of the New Light of Col-
umbus, Miss.,, has probably changed
his mind about_ the freedom of the
Southern press since he has been
threatened with having his press and
material thrown in the river and him-
self run out of town by the freedom
loving Mississippians.

Mrs. J. Sella Martin was found dead
in her bed at the home of Bishop
Brown, mm Washington, D. C., last
week. Revs, Waring. Grimke and Bish-
op Browm spoke touchingly of her
noble, christian life at the services
held at Bishop Brown’s home. The
remains were taken to New York for
Wmterment.

Young girls from the Afro-Ameri-
can schools of St. Louis, have for four
consecutive years held competitive
drills with their fairer sisters from
the other schools and each year won.
This year an especial effort was made
to wrest the laurels away but without
success. Under the able lead of Prol.
0. M. Wood they repeated their form-
er success.

Mr. William C. Jason was the only
class speaker at Drew theological/ sem-
inary, Madison, N. Y., this year. His
subject was the “Courage of Convie-
tion” and in his treatment of the
subect he added to the honors he has
already one, through his course in the
seminary. He is regarded as one of the
brightest ol his class, and besides be-
tng a echolarly minister has been a
type setter and editor of a monthly
paper called the “Era.”

The Western Authors and Artists
club, just adjourned at Kansas City.
| feared the too close proximity of

tness and black-balled Prof. W.

. Scarborough, professor at Wilber-
force, and contributor to the North
American Review, Harpers, the Cen-
tury and other first elass magasines.
The small spirit displayed by the mem-
bers of the elub proves their unfitness
to associate with men of true ability
and Prol. Scarborough wi]l lose noth-
ing by their refusal to admit him to
thelr society. _

HOWARD LAW SCHOL

GRADUATING EXERCISES BEFORE THE
USUAL GATHERING.

Prof, Gregory of Howard nnder a Cloud—
A Ciaim that He Can Disprove any
Dishonoruble Work—Other
Capital Toptes.

Special Correspondence.

Washington, June 1.-—-The graduat-
ing exercises of Howard Law school
occurred Mondsy evening. This event
fs annually the occasion of alarge
audience, but as President Harrison
was advertived to be present and take
part i1 the ceremonies, the First Con-
gregational charch, corner of 10th.,
Gr. streets, was Hterally packed. The
make up ol this great gathering was
of the usual Washington composition.
There were all grades from Congresa-
men and their wives to the humblest
lackey and hik sweetheart; all styles
of dress from the full dress to the He-
brew tsecond hand.” and ali shades

of color from the lily white to
the cbony black. The “Star Spangled
Banners,” gay streamers and red,
white and blue bunting gave inspira-
tion to the evening, wuaile the Amer-
ican eaglk wrought in gold gilt was
perched hilgh up on the the huge pipe
organ in an attitude of easy flight,
thus typifying perhaps her pride at
the evidenee of progress of her hum
blest citizens. The music of the Ma-
rine band was appropriately inter-
spersed and the ushers composed of
the junior class, vied with each other
in their endeavor to accommodate the
guests. Afrer invocation and preiimi-
nary remarks the members of the grad-
unting class were presented with the
diplomas. This was to have been done
by President Harrison but a few min-
utes before this private seeretary Hal-
ford appeared and announced that a
business emergency prevented His Ex-
celleney’s presence. The graduates to
the number of thirteen was as follows:
W. H. Arrington, N. (.. George Atkin-
son, W. Va., W. H. Daniels, Md., R.
J. Dickie, Ky., J. L. Dozier, Md., H.
H. Ferrell, Va., Malachi Gibson, Va.,

N. W. Johnson, Pa., C. E. Jones, Va.,
N, P el wich, Va., J. F. Pratt, Miss,,
C. . Willianws, N. (.

Mr. Gibson was the lucky recipient
of honors and consequently valedictor-
ian. To put it mildly he did his part
well. The contest for the *“Smith’s
leanding Cases,”” a prize of three valua-
ble law books whieh is offered annual-
¥ by Johnson Bros. of Philadelphia,
wias an earnest one. Nearly all the
class entered but ol course only one
got the prize and he was J. L. Dozier.
(lose upon him was Mr. Harrison Fer-
rell and he was accorded “Honorable
moention.”” The address of Hon. A. S,
Worthington was practical and to
the point. In asimple jury-fixing style
he praised. warned and encouraged
hope for the future.

Prof. J. M. Gregory, occupying the
chair of Greek giad Latin at the How-
ard university d a trustee on the
public school board is just now under
a cloud It is claimed that he has
been using the advantage of his pub-
lic office 1o further his own personal
ends by borrowing money from teach-
ers with no idea of paying it back
and many cases making *'deals’” for
appointment or promotion for fifty
or a hundred dollars. The sums he is
alleged to have thus filched amount
som« think to eight or ten thousand
dollars. In an interview Prol. Gregory
claims to be able to disprove any dis-
honorable work on his part and many
other prominent citizens claim  the
same. But its looks gloomy now.

Troop K. of the Ninth United States
calvary was stationed at I'ort Meyer,
just across the river from the city,
this week. This celebrated company
ol Afro-American soldiers, it will be
remembered, won a national fame for
bravery la<t winter fighting Indians
at Wounded Knee. It is always con-
sidered an honor to be at Ft. Meyer
and is especially so for an Afro-Amer-
ican troop. These seldiedr’'s will al-
ways parade on state oceasions such
ay inauguration, burials ete.

Miss Litlie Weleh held the exhibition
of her dancing school at Grand Army
hall, Friday evening. A large aud-
ience was present. The small girls
who danced the fantastic dances for
the audience showed execellent grace
and rare skill. Their little sweet forms
flving around on the platform furnish-
ed acharm for those eagerly gazing
on.

Mr. Milton M. Holland has with-
drawn from the presidency of the In-
dustrial Building and l.oan associa-
tion and the Capital Savings bank,
because, it is understood, of some dif-
ference of opinion in the management
of these two corporations. He an
nounces that he has acceptied the pres-
ideney of the Afro-American Building
Loan and Trust company, which will
begin work July 1.

The National Capital News Syndi-
cate, 517 Tenth street, i8 a new organ-
ization compose d of Messrs J. E.
Bruce, Alex. G. Davis, and C. A. John-
son. Thepurpose is to “Furnish art-
icles about the colored people of the
country, Educational, Industrial, So-
cial, ete..”” These three men are all
experienced newspaper men and it is
hoped they may meet success in their
worthy departure.

Mr. John K. Rector, i8 in attendance
at Lincoln university, where he will
receive the degree of Master of Arts.
Drs. W. H. Weaver and W. E. Harris,
Lawyers H. S. Cummins, Alderman
and C. W. Johnson and others make
up a party from Baltimore who ac-
companied Mr. Rector to receive his
honors.

Commencement exercises of Way-
land seminary, and of the college and

medical departments of Howard uni-

versity occurred this week and were
of accustomed interest.

Mr. James Harrix, a man who in
past years was reckoned the first Afro-
American in political cireles in North
Carolina, died Saturday at Freedman’'s
hospital.

Decoration day was observed in all
ris phases,—with solemnity and fes-
tivity, with pomp and simplicity, in
oratory and in silent actions. The
thirty years since 61 that have worm-
eaten  the brightest memories, and
bleached the darkest as well as the
roxsiest spots in personal lives and his-
tories have notv been suificient to dim
the recollections of a comrade for a
fallen comrade. The Afro-American
soldier who untried and undesired fore-
ed his way to the front by force of cir-
cumstances shares the Nation’s mem-
ories and receives a token by the sym-
bolle flower or miniature flag.

STRAKER FOR JUDGE.

Aad Sl the

Endorsements Come to Our
Candidate.

Weekly Echo, Pine Bluff, Arkansas.

This was one, if not the very first
journal, that suggested the name of
Hon. D. A, Straker, as a suitable and
fit man for one of the positions of
United States district judge. We be-
kMeve he is, legally, the superior mind
among Afro-American lawyers, We
know, from public f'eputatinn. that
he has the clearest record; is the
most dignilied and cultured; possesses
the most gentlemanly bearing and is
capable of making a better impression
upon all classes with whom he s
brought in ecoutact than any other

Negro lawyer. And withal, i3 the
fittest man the race has for the place,
That is, if echaracrer and standing ior
the Taee is expected from the position.
There i3 no balder-dash and jingoism
about him;: he is high-toned and high-
minded, without any of the many
traits of the supereilious, and ostenta-
tious class, whose conduct, yea, whose
bearing is more injurious to the race
than the lack of office or political ree-
oguition is.

The Progress, Omaha, Neb.

We do not expect anything short of
one of the appointments of a Negro
upon the beneh of circuit judges so
soon as the President returning upon
bis trip begins to consider the subject.
This hope and anticipation is based
upon the implicit confidence we have
itherto entertained for his manliness,
hustice and integrity so plainly man-
Hestewd for all his subjects alike.

Rev. Wm. D. Johnson, secretary of

education of the A. M. E. chureh says:
“Ar. Straker is well known through-
out the United States as a man of
high character and ability, but aside
from this the great legal service he
has rendered his own race would make
his appointment especially gratifying
PO us.”’

Bishop John M. Brown of Washing-
ton, D. C., in writing to the President
said:

“ D. Augustus Straker, attorney at
law, of Detroit, Mich., who lives with-
in my Episcopal jurisdiction is well
known to me as an upright and honor-

able persgn in every particular. He
is agradunte of the Law school of
Howard university. He¢ stod6d high

ar o student. By appointing him as
a judge of the Cireuit court of appeals,
you will greatly oblige, yours etc.

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

“I should like to see one of your
race honored by the President in the
appointment to the office of one of the
judgeships newly created and know of
10 one more fitting than yourself from
among the colored people.”

Col. John Atkinson, Detroit,

“He ir an excellent lawyer., with
a decidedly judicial turn of mind. A=s
a man he would fill the office well and
as a compliment to his raee his ap-
pointment would gladden many grate-
ful Lhearts.””

COURT MARTIAL THEM.

The Secretary of War Shounld Act and at
Once, No Compromirse.

It is reported that the white soldiers
stationed at Fort Myer in Virginia,
on the Potomae, opporite Washington,
are showing their ill breeding by re-
fusing to alifilinte with the membera
of the Ninth Calvary, recently removed
from the far West to Washington, on
acount of their bravery and good
fighting in the Indian outbreak.

Every man, who, in any way, dis
obeys the orders of the Fort, should
be court martialed at once. Let there
be no compromise tolerated.

Mich:

The TUnited Sons and Daughters of
Zion, a non-secret order of Memphis,
Tenn., has jJust finished a $16,000,,
building, the work of which was
done entirely by Afro-Americans. It is
a three story brick containing a hall
and office room. They also have a
tract of sixteen acres of land, which
they usc as a cemetery for their dead,
and a one story bullding which they
built some time ago.

Congressman Cheatham has appoint-
ed D. S. Moss, of Littleton, N. C., as
naval cadet and Pope Washington, of
Wayne county, N. C., as alternate from
his congressional district.

The late Mrs. Martha Black, of Pitts-
burg, left an estate of $45,000 which
by will has been divided equally be-
tween her nieces, Mrs. Harriet John-
ston, Mrs. Margaret Aston and her

nephew Mr. George Cain.
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Hereafter no Correspond-
ence will be published that
reaches us later than the
drst mail Wednesday morn-
ing.--Editor. ,

4 CHURCH FREE FROM DEBT.

Ft. Wayne, Ind.,, May 25.—Mrs. F.
Turman has returned home from Col-
umbus, Ohio, where she had been at-
tending her sister Della, who has been
very sick, but is8 now recovering from

her illness.

Last Saturday was Mrs. John M.
Andcsson’s 49th birthday and her
daugnter Effie gave her a very pleas-
ant surprise party. Many o( her
triends assembled at their residence
and spent a very pleatsa.nt cvening,

i many nhice presents
bl}!zlx%nes Styillguee waa in the city last

onday.

MOlivef Taylor and James Butler of
Peru. Ind., was in the city Monday.

Bro. John M. Andereon filled the pul-

it t Sunday morning.
p'Mrl.asand Mrs. John Keys left the
city last week for Canada.

Elder W. H. Brown was home last
weck to spend a few days with his fam

”};Irs. Simon Gales is grandma Dow.
There came a bouncing boy to the
home of Mr. and Mrs. Saunders last
Sunday afternoon. Mother and boy
re doi well.
aPleasggt Sheave, of Cherubusco, 18
ing in the city.

'tOYI())?Jr %orrespondent was well pleased
with the city of Detroit upon his first
visit. J. H. R.

Ft. Wayne, Ind., June 1.—The en-
terta.inmery;t of the trustees last Wed-
nesday night was a success. The net
proceeds were $32.50.

R. H. Young went to Marion, Ind.,
last Tuesday on a business trip.

Frank James of Warsaw, was in
the city last Wednesday to see Fore-
paugh’s show, which drew a large
crowd from the neighboring towns.

Mr. and Mrs. A. R. Taylor left last
week for Toledo, Ohio, where they
jintend to reside.

Joseph Bundy left last Tuesday for
Toledo, O. .

Jerry Bradshaw, of Paulding, O.,
:g visiting his children here.

The many friends of Mr. and Mrs.
Taylor gave them a surprise party at
the residence of Mr. and Mrs. Henry
Bass and epent, a pleasant evening.

Afrs. Jeffries has returned from Kal-
amazoo, Mich., where she has bheen
visiting. o

Mrs. Henry TLewis of Chicago is visit-
ing in the city.

Miss Maggie Brown of Wabash is
visiting Miss Eva Brown. Miss Ollie
Brown returned from Wabash where
she was assigting in a concert for the
church, which she reports is now out
of debt, J. H. R.

PRSSUSRPSIPEESEE

A SUCCESSFUL RALLY.

Terre Haute, Ind., June 3.—Sunday
was rally day at the A. M. E. church
and $89.00 was raised for the church.
Rev. T. E. Wilson is doing good work.

Afro-Americans here took advantage
ol the first electric cars to the fal’r
ground, Orphan’'s home and Blake’s
grove, by giving a basket meeting in
the grove, Excursions from Decatur
and Danville brought 225 people to
the city. A grand time was had by all.

The second Baptist church will give
a grand concert in the near future.

Rev. J. A. Davis, of Indianapolis,
delivered two good sermons last Sun-
day. A large audience enjoyed his
eloquence.

The Union Literary society presented
a good program on Monday night and
adjourned untii Sept. 1.

A building and loan company was
started last week and will be perfected
on June 9.

The Four Ace quartette will leave
June 13, for Hamilton park under con-
tract for the Summer.

Prof. Stewart’s orchestra rendered
some fine musiec Monday night.

AIr. John L. Evans has opened an
ice cream parlor and restaurant at
307 Ohic street.

Mr=. Maria Griffith of Evansville is
visiting her mother Mrs. Johnson on
south Third street.

Mrs. John Pappy. of St. Augustine,
Fla., i8 visiting Mrs. Dwyer.

Mrs. M. C. Manuel is spending this
week in Lost Creek.

Mr. Henry Howell has
home from Ohio.

Howell and Washingtno will enlarge
the Afro-American journal on the 13th

Succeess to you young men.

Look out for the Y. M. C. C. banquet.

R. &,

returaed

UNMANLY YOUNG MEN,

Saginaw, June 2.—One of the most
Fuccessful entertainments ever given
in Saginaw was the May Queen con
cert given at McCormick’s hall, Tues-
day evening, May 27. Miss Kittie
Bainey. dressed in ecream colored muil
en traine, made a very graceful queen,
and looked very pretty, as did her
maids of honor. She was crowned by
Mirs Rirdie Vetter. The tablean of
the Gleaners was also very cffective.
The singing was good and the guitar
€0l0oR by Messrs.
Jordan were well rendered.

Omn Sunday evening the congregation
was very large, but the ungentleman-
Iy conduct of the young men during
the services was shameful and a dis-
grace to them and the city. tistime
they had learned to be men and to act
as gentleman should.

Miss Eva Richmond will leave for
Chicago soon.

Mrs. Lane. of Owosso. ig vi
friends in the city. . i8 visiting

Mrs. Hammond. Mrs, Butler and Mrs
Bundy spent memorial day in Flint.

3!1'5:. Lueas and family talk of leaving
the city. Her absencee will ho sineerely
regretted.  As superintendent of the
Sunday shonl she has done excellent
work and where ever ahe roes we
know srhe will prove a blraring to the
community, Henrietta

HOWELL HAPPENINGS.
Howell. May 28 _\[isg Nancy Chil-
dere. of Atchison. Kan., arrived last

Ratu~dav. Miwm Mattie Childe
1 . M: rs, f
Brookiyn. is also at home. Miss El?a

Harry and (Claude

Ohilders is very {ll with consumption
and others of the family are expected.

Mr. Barnard Allen of Lansing will
spend a few days here before he Jeaves
for the West.

Chas. Straws of Fowlerville §8 on
the sick 1list.

S. D. Anderson has just finished re-
modeling his shop. It is now one of
the finest. -

A PAINFUL ACCIDENT.

Saginaw, May 27.—Elder Hill went
to FMnt on Sunday to assist Elder
Brown n his quarterly meeting, the
Rev. Jas. M. Henderson, Presiding eld-

er accompanied him home and preach-
ed on Monday evening. We were all
very glad to meet him.

Mr. Augustus preached on Sunday
evenlng to a large congregation.

The old folks concert given by the
ladies of the Zion Baptist church dor
the benefit of their pastor was a de-
ided success.

Wedunesday, May 27, the young peo-
ple of the A. M. E. church will give
& May queen party which is expected
to be the finest of the season.

Mr. Lewis Bowles has left the city
for Ypsilanti and from thence expects
to go to Chicago.

Mrs. Tolbert of Bay City attended
the concert at the DBaptist church
on Thursday.

Quite a number of our young folks
went to Bay Gity on Monday. Elder
Johnson of Bay City presented every
lady a complimentary ticket that at-
tended the concert.

The Flint quartette are in the city
glving concert8. They are indeed fine
dingers.

Our sick people are convalescent.

Mr. Richardson has recovered 8o as
to be cut again. He attended the even-
ing eervice Sunday.

Mrs. Hartwell and Mrs. Butler are
apo dmproving.

Mrs. Vandyke met with a painful
accident last week by letting an iron
fall on her foot. Henrietta.

REMEMBERED WITH FLOWERS:

Battle Creek, June 1.—Qur city was
today visited by a disastrous fire. The
fire department responded promptly
and upon arriving upon the scene

found the large publishing house of the
Good Health Publishing company in
flames. It was found impossible to
save the building and all efforts were
directed towards saving the surround-
ing property. The loses is estimated at
$50,000. Insurance $20,000,.
Memorial day was observed in the
city Saturday, with a magnificent pa-
rade and able addresses. Nature seem-
e¢d to smile on all and the day was all
that one could wish for the yearly
tribute of those who died for their
country.

Mrs. E. Marshall and Mrs. M. Conner
went to Vicksburg on Saturday to
strew flo vers on the graves of their
parents .1l those ol your correspon-
dent.

Rev. Pon - assisted Rev. Gregory at
Day Sur- y in his quarterly meeting.
Rev. Marsiaall filled the pulpit morn-
ing and evening Sunday. Rev. Pope
will hold his quarterly meeting Sun-
day June 4, when Rev. Henderson will
preside. B. S.

SUCCESSFUL SONG SERVICE.

Chatham, Ont., June 3.—Last Sun-
day being quarterly Sunday in Camp-
bell chapel, Brother Daniel Ady, pas-
tor in charge of Nazrey memorial,

preached in the morning to quite a
large congregation. The sacramental
service of the afternoon was conducted
by the Rev. J. O'Banyoun, pastor in
charge. Rev. Ady was present also.
In the evening a song service was ren-
dered by the choir in an excellent and
satisfactory style, pleasing the large
number which were in attendance..
Not a vacant seat remained in the
church. We have certainly to thank
the kind citizens of C ham for their
liberal interest and ronage.

Mrs. J. Masterson, of Windsor, is
visiting her mother, Mrs. Jones,

The Canadian jubilee singers bave
brought home with them, Mr. Ernest
O’Banyoun, ol Detroit. He is visiting
with his father, the Rev. J. O’Ban
youn.

The Willing worker society are hav-
ing an ice cream social. Lizzie,

FPISHING STORIES IN ORDER.

Cassopolis, June 1.—Bunn & Co’s saw
mill 18 running full blast.

Montague Saunders died on the 28th
and was buried in Chain Lake ceme-
tery.

Mr&. Noah Churchman is visiting in
South Bend this week.

Mrs. Z. Beverky is entertaining her
gigter, Mrs. John James, of South Bend
John is soon to become- a resident of
Cassopolis again.

Good fishing at Diamond Lake gives
the Forest Hall proprietors a good
business two months earlier than any
season than it has been run. '

The annual Sunday achool pienie
will be held at Wm. Allen’s grove on
I'riday, June 12th. This is the great-
est day in Cass county among Sunday
school workers.

Monroe Brown's aix vear old daugh-
ter was severely burnt on the lower
extremity with a kettle of boiling wa-
ter Saturday.

Joe Johnson of Dowagiac was in our
ecity Monday. W. B.

THE FISK NINGERS.

Ann Arbor, June 1.—The first has

started out very warm in this <ection.
People are inclined towards ice cream
and ice water now.

Mra. Melissa Crawford left last Mon-
day for Albion. She visita her sister,
Mr«. Willinmson.

William Graves is very sick. He has
been having the grip and does n’t
seem to recover.

The 2nd Daptist Sunday school will
P ho'd an ice cream social on Friday
I night in the parlors of the church. On
Sunday night. Rev. Haskell of the 1st
Baptist church preached his farewell
sermon. He will goon leave to make
Kalamazoo his permanent home.

The Fisk Jubilee singers will give
a concert on Saturday night in uni-
versity hall for the benefit of New-
bo’xl:rh{ hall.

. PTe were feveral Rtrangers ir
city the past few day-. gers In the

Mre. Landers is botter. but Mrs. Bur-
!lei,«zh doesn’t get any better.

i Mre. Chester has moved on North
street. Lottie,
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jin the same direction as storms. that is,

FEMININITIES.

.Modesty is the chkastity of merit, the
virginity of noble souls.

Cincinnati women get after their street
commissioners with & broom.—New Or-
leans Picayune.

Mormon widows remember regretfully
the time when their husband, was Young.
New Orleans Picayune.

The smallest part of the cost of an en-
gagement ring is the amount the young
man pays to the jeweller when he gets the
ring. —Somerville Journal.

John Btanley, aged 91, and Louisa
Brooks, aged 76, of Ashland county, N. C.,
were married not long since. John said
neither of them could risk a long engage-
ment, and so the contract was begun and
ended in about four weeks.

Keep celery fresh by rolling it in brown
paper sprinkled with water, then in a
damp cloth, and put it in a cool dark
place. Before preparing it for the table,
submerge it in cold water and let it stand
for an hour. It will be found very crisp.

A Massachusetts girl planned the com-
plex machine which makes paper bags; a
New Jersey girl found a way of turning
out horseshoes by machinery, and a New
York farmer's wife is the patentee of an
arrangement for feeding cattle on trains.

The latest *‘Ohio idea'’ has been en-
volved by a clergvman of East Liverpool,
who has arranged an infant-room, with a
corps of nurses, to take care of the babies
while the mothers listen to the sermon. A
similar annex to theatres would be a
boon alike to players and play-goers.

A man in Milwaukee saw a woman fall
down, and he helped her up and spoke
words of consvlation, and she sent him a
deed to a $3,000 houss. A man in Peoria
did the very same thing, and the woman
yelled for her husband, who was near by,
and he came running up and broke the
consoler’s nose.

May: ‘‘Belle Van Leer would have heen
a martyr in the dark ages.’”” Stella:
“What makes you think so!”’ May:
‘“Why, you know, when she found that
George Bond had lost all his money she
said, ‘If I marry him puople will say I am
a philanthropist, and i can not and will
not be ostentatious. o I shall give him
up, though it break my heart!’

1t was the ever sweet and kind Duchess
of Portlaud who persuaded her husband to
build a hospital on his estate by the sale
of jewels with which he presented her on
the arrival of their little daughter, Dor-
othy. a vear azo. Now. in the celebra-
tion of the baby’s first birthday, she has
given a feast in her rooms to the children
on the estate, with a very substantial me-
mento of the day to take home with them.

POPULAR SCIENCE.

London smoke is & sunshins killer. The
Royal Botanic society has kept a careful
record of the bright sunshine that fell on
the gardens in Regent’s park last year.
Out of a possible 4455 hours the ‘‘beaute-
ous eye of heaven’' was visible during
1092,

Mayer has calculated that, if the motion
of the earth were suddenly arrested. the
temperature produced would be sufficient
to melt and even volatilize it; while. if it
fell into the sun. as much heat would be
produced as results from the combustion of
5000 spheres the size of our globe.

The dam porpoises are said to help their
young in their efforts to breathe by bear-
ing them up to the surface of the water on
their flippers. The spiracle, or blowhole,
appears to be a sensitive part of the head,
for when touched with the hand the por-
poise shows signs of great discomfort by
lashing the tail very violently.

The expedition sent out by the Vienna
academy of science to explore the Medit-
erranean found its depth to be something
over 23{ miles, between Molla and Cerigo.
On the African coast. where the water is
clearer. white metal plates could be seen
at a depth of 144 feet. Sensitive plates
were acted upon by the light at a depth of
over 1600 feet.

True bony teeth are peculiar to animals
which have backbones. The most elabor-
ate dental apparatus belongs to the sea
urchin, whose jaws are composed of forty
pieces, moved by forty separate musiges.
Snails have a sort of a ribbon with which
they rasp their food as with a file. Ant-
eaters, though they are mammals, have no
teeth at all; but they get there just the
same. having no need to chew their prey.
The whalebone whale is a mammal that
has no teeth. its practice being to swallow
its food whole.

POPULAR SCIENCE.

Since the ice there is evidence in the
foss:l faunas an‘l floras of marine deposits
and peat bogs that northwestern Europe
has experieuced for some time a climate
considerably warmer than that of the pres-
ent day.

While clouds, especiallv the higher
forms., have a general tendency to move

from west to east, it ha¢ been decided that
they are a very poor guide to follow in
special instances, and they fail especially
at times When such assistance is moss
needed.

Nalamanders and toads. according to
Herr Schu.tz, a German naturalist, pot
only have mucus glands all over their
s<ins. but certain po.son glands on parts
of the back and limb: and behind the ears.
These g'ands form a protective function.
and emit a corrosive juice, which can be
detected with copper-h@matoxylin. In
the salamander the poison is spurted out
on stimnulation, but in the toad it slowly
exudes.

The lobster is greatly in dread of thun-
der, and when toe peals are very loud
numbers of thein drop their claws and
swiin away for deeper water. Any great
frizht may also induce them to drop their
claws. Aut new claws begin at once to
grow, and in a short tin~ are as large as
the old ones, and covered with hard shells.
The lohster often drops its shell. when it
hides until the new shell is hard enough to
protect it.

MEER T AL

ONE ENJOYS
Both the method and results when
Syrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and acts
ie_ntly yet promptly on the Kidneys,

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

Syrup of IFigs is for sale in 50c
and 81 bottles by all leading drug-
gists.  Any reliable druggist who
may not bave it on hand will pro-
cure it promptly for any one who

wishes to try it. Do not accept any
substitute.

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL,
LOI'SVILLE, KY. NEW YORK, M.V,

“German
Syrup

Martinsville, N.J., Methodist Par-
sonage. ‘‘My acquaintance with
your remedy, Boschee's German
Syrup, was made about fourteen
years ago, when I contracted a Cold
which resulted in a Hoarseness and
a Cough which disabled me from
filling my pulpit for a number of
Sabbaths. After trying a Physician,
without obtaining relief—I cannot
say now what remedy he prescribed
—I saw the advertisement of your
remedy and obtained a bottle. I
received such quick and permanent
help from it that whenever we have
1ad Throat or Bronchial troubles
since in our family, Boschee's Ger-
‘nan Syrup has been our favorite
remedy and always with favorable
results. I have never hesitated to
report my experience of its use to
others when I have found them
roubled in like manner.”” REV.
\W. H. HAGGARTY,
of the Newark, New *
Jersey,.M.E. Confer-
:nce, April 25, 'go.

A Safe

Remedy.
3
6. GPFFY, Role Man’fr,Woodbury,N.].

Haticted wir | Thompson's Eye Water.

Railroad Time Tables.
THE 8HORT LINE

—PROM—
) Petroit and Toledo 1o
R Cincinnati, Ind’'napeii,
2 Louisviile,
and Ali Tolats Soath,

;_

Delﬁ‘ol" M.C.R.R 16.06
5, am *]1 30 pm_ *9
1oledo, C. ?'45‘ o 10.15 3% -
.45 am .15 am pm 1201
Arrive oo
Lima 920 am 1221 pm 600 pm 2.
Daytion 1205 pm 2535 pm 84" pm  510em
Hamilton 12 rm 85 pm 948pm 608 pm
Cincinpatd 210 pm 443 pm 105 pm T34y
Indianapolis 7.25 pm 72 pm 1285ax 93 am

Through paricr cars on day trains and Pullmagn
lace cars opo night trains ween Detroit and
incinnati.

*Daily +Daily, Bunds{l
M. D. WOODFORD, E. O. McCORNMICK,
Gen’] Manager Gvn’'l Pass At

D. B. TRACY. Nor. Pas<. Agent,
165 Jefferson avenue Detrnir, Mich.

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY

Depot foot of Brush street. Central Standard
Time Oct. Tth, 1888,-: SR

Y s

Leave. - AiTive,
*7 40 a .. Toronto, Montreal and East. §940am
#1200 m..........Port Hurco ........ *2% pm
*35 pm ....Port Huron Express...... *10pm

*1050 pm...Toronto and Montreal Ex...*910p oy

WABABH KAILRUAD,

City Ticket Office, 9 Fort strest Weat
Depot foot of Twelfth street. Standa -1 tune

Leare. Arrive,
Indiana~'s Lafayette, Kansas
City wud Western Flyer....... *8Bam *6.45 pm
8t . Louis Express cvenee . 3830 pm .35 an
8t. Louis ana 1.l Kxprews..... $9.50pm $11.30 pm
Chbago%xxprens.,.... R Izg,gg pm 31° ¥0pm
(.‘huzﬁo rees....... .. . o
Ind uisv‘l)lle & 8t. Louis P
Exprees. .. .... .......... $8.50
tDaily. *Dsily em Sunday.
day. tFxoept M Y.
A. F. WOLFRCHLAGER, City Ticker A -an
R. G. BUTLER. Division Freight and Passengar
Agent.

.7 30am

R 3113 pm
cepl  Seeaur

Cincinnati An
Hamilton ever-ready
‘ and ticket
Dayton between
Thousand Cincinnati
Mile Dayton
= GENTS
are St. Louis
now Salamanca
sold Ft. Wayne
for PER Indianapolis
Twenty Ana Arbor
Dollars Toledo
3 WILE &
good o Peoria
on Cleveland
fifteen | VI A Niagara Falls
different L and a

roads ; Thousand
all other
connecting (18 | ] points.

WILLIAM LOOK.

(Lste Cioult Judge.)
Attorney & Counselor
at Law.

HAs REMOVED

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

DETROIT, MICH.

The Detro't, Lansing and Northern,

Three Elegant Trains to and from Grgnd Rapids
Daily, except Sunday. Five Express Trains to
and from Lansing Daily, Except Sunday. Leave
Detroit
7:05 a.m. 11:15 a. m. 1:15 p. m.
5:00 p.m. 6:30 p.m.
Connecting in Uniom 8tation, Grand Rapids, for
THE CHICAGO AND WEST MICH1GAN,
Trains leave Grand Rapids for Chicago 9 a. m.
1p.m,and 11:3 f m., time filve and one-
hours. Trains leaving Grand Rapids at 11:33 p.m,

WE ‘K from Ner@u!, Debility, Vi |
tol Wasting wte. Send for my |

tree Book of Kemedigxnd cure your- ,
gelves at home. Dr. J Rennrert 113 Madisvyn St., Chicago. |

A sure
XIDDER'S PASTILLES. o cAsthma

g Co. .Chariestown, Ruse.

RESTORED. REMEDNDY
FREE, A victim eof youthful
imprudence, Premature Decay, Nervous Debil-
ity. Loat Manhood, ., having tried in vaim every known
remedy, has discovered a simple means of self-cure,

which he wiil send (realed) FREE to hin fellow-sufferers
Address J. C. MASON, Box 3179, New York City.
Balsam cures Enuresis

MUTHER BEDWETTING.)

or circulars and tes 1moniais eddress, with stamns
Dr.O.W. F. SNYDER, McvVicker's Theatre, Chicago, I1l.

F5For sale by all bruggists. Price $1.00.

RooT Bt A E S

Dr.8nyder’s Kidney

ThE GreatHealTH DRINK.

Package makes 5 galions
Bold by all dealers. A besutifi' picture Baok and cards srnt free to |
soy one sending address to THK C. . HIRKS CO.. Philadelpbia

Dedicioas, sparkling and appetizing.

|

The Sbap ’
that -
" Cleans

2

s

gailyhas through sleepers arriviog at Chicago
:05 a, m.

Train leaving Detroit 1:15 p.m.. arrives at Grand
R&&ids 506 p. m. Direct connection with G,
& W. M. train north, arriving at Manistee 10:08
&.m., and Traverse City 10:30 p. m.; arrives a$

olland 5:55 p. m.; arrives at Muskegon 7:10 p. m.
THE SAGINAW VALLEY AND ST. LOUIS

Is the Shortest Line between Grand Rapids and
the Saginaws. Trains leave Grand Rapids 7:80
am, 43 p.m Leave East Saginaw 7:30 am.}
6:10&., m. Time, {our and one-quarter hours.
M. A. GAVETT. Gen'l Agt, Detroit,
Telephone 368,

Freight and Ticket OMice, Hammond Building.
Ground }Hoor, 120 Griswold 5t., also entrance
from Fort st,

CHAS. M. HEALD, Gen'l. Mgr.. Grand Rapids.
GEQ. DeHAVEN, Gen'l. Pass. Agt., Grand Rapids

CHAS. CUNNINGP.lAM
Caterer *, Confectioner.

1ce Cream. Water Icer and Fine Cakes.
Silver. Liven and Dishes to Rent.

Special Rates to Churches and @ unday 8chools.
309 Woodward Ave.,

Wedding and Birthday Deﬂ'm{’ Mich,

Cakes a Bpecialty.
TELEPHONE 4704.

JOHN BREITMEYER & SONS.
Florists & Rose Growers,

Popular Flowers in their SBeason

Cheice Cellection of Tropical FPlants on
Exhibition,

Cor. Gratiot and Miami Avenues
DETROIT - - - MICH.

.
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The anti-Call members nf the Florida
1egislature have petitioned Gov. Fleming !
o withhold Mr. Call's certificate of elec- |
ion. They give-several reasons for the |

N
rotest, ‘ o _ ' A £

«t,

22

CIR st
" GOAICE S,
! ah el

JOHNP.HENSIEN

[ TR ‘- oy T T T ' Wholesale ard Retail Dealer in .
L e A et OVES AND
® s R T AL ST HARDWARE.,
) X s Manu acturer of
' IS \;n e . |Tin. Copper snd Sheet [rom Ware.
o e s 132 and 134 Antoine 8t., Jor. Port,

Detroit.: . - Mich

v

'\ 2



v

X
i

A

profuse apologies from the proprietors.

. .oa

The fair held by the Kings’ daugh-
ters at the Baptist church was very
.uceessiul considering the many other
artractions. The work desigus, and
display by the ladies was well worth
the attention of the public.

The ladies made a profit of over
¢3u0. anu with the few things left, the
sale of wilch is promised, will raise
the profits to about $+0. The pillow
cusluon was drawn by Miss Hattie
\Tinlxl) Jadies are well pleased with the
work accomplished. All wish tpem
suceess and hope they will coutinue
in the grrat work for future good.
This wus their first appearance.

Rev. Quarles, who reqxgned from the
Baptist church about five weeks ago,
wus among friends here Sunday.

\Mis< Susie Rawlston, who h’as spent
the season with Mr. Harris’® Jubilee
company is the guest of Mrs. Mathews,
Windsor avenue for ten days, after
which she r\ly(ill return to her nome in
C. ille, ‘nn.

‘\‘ﬁ’ﬂ 11>ody found floating in t‘he river,
near the M. C. slip-dock, Saturday
morping, was young Ladd, who fell
in about twelve days ago, while trim-
ming posts near Kneldson lumber-dock.

Mr. Dunn, the varnish rqanufacturer,
has been unable to fill his ordel_'s the
past week owing to the scarcity of
turpentine in the marl.{et.

The entertainment given at the B.
\. E. church on Monday evening was
well attended and everything disposed
ol Om Wednesday evening the Trus-
tees aid society meets, and on jche
<abbhath there will be three services
as follows:Morning at 11,~ afternoon
at 3.30 and evening at 7.30. Each
corvice will be conducted by a minister

1 abroad.
Ir(’;‘%o Jubilee trust and loan company
\onday evening. It is the oqu Af'ro-
American loan company of its kind
and has paid a percentage on shares

£ 1.2 per cent.
Or’l(‘;he A.pM. E. church -last Sunday
morning was well attended and Rev.
Giardner. of Charleston, S. C., deliver-
d an able sermon. In the afternoon
lev. Foster. of Beaulort, S, C., ad-
dressed the Sunday school at lf’ngth.
In the evening the Rev. Watkins, of

N. C.. delivered an intorost.»ing' ad-
dress to alarge and attentive au-
Qienee. Tlis text was, “Go up and

possess the city.”

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

Tesidents of MeDougall street had
somewhat of a surprise ]Jast Monday
evening whieh resulted in the man:imze
of Miss T.. Pollard. an Afro-American,
to William Stancey, white,. Roav.
Miller tied the knot.

Fdwin Walker, of MeDougall strret,
had a fine cow  killed on Sunday.
While being driven in a herd it got one
of its horns entangled with that of an-
other cow, which resulted in a broken
neck.

George W. T.ambert. the enterpris-
ing voung Afro-American newadealer
of Windsar handies weekly more than
2.000 capies of varions daily and week-
Iv papera. George ia a hustler and em-
plovs from twelve to fourteen hovs
who cover the entire towns of Wind-
enr, S[andwich. Walkerwiller and the
new acttlement at the cattle barns.
Mr. T.ambert will hereafter look after
the interests of the Plaindealer in
Windsor and 1neal items can bhe left
with him and will be given prompt at-
tentinn Order the Plaindealer of him.

GrLADTO HEAR HIM.

Bay City, June 1.—Presiding Elder .
Henderson was here the 26th of May,
and delivered a most excellent sermon

which was listened to with great at-
tention.

Miss Blanche Simmons of Kalamazoo
i® the guest of Rev. J. P. Coates.

The Methodist school will have a
sftrawberry and ice cream rocial June
Rth and all those who attend will re-
ceive ga ticket for the excursion 1o .
Saginaw free of charge.

The Hon. J. P. Green and Messrs'
H. C. Smith and George Myers, of
Cleveland, suffered a little unpleasant-
ness from the evident intention of the |
white waiters of Diehls’ restaurant
not to serve them, but they were per-
sistent and after sending their cards to
one of the proprietors, with a request
10 see him. they received service and

who evidently foresaw trouble if they
persisted in his attempt at discrimna-
tion.

Custer’s Last Charge.

““Custer’s Last Battle” continues in full
popularity sr.d ia +til reg .rded as one of -
the greatest sizhts of this city. Don’t!
miss it Adnreann 24 eonta uf

ALL-AROUND JOTTINGS.

New Zea'and is shipping

butter to Eng-
land

Michizan farmers are being swindled by
a gih canvasser. who is introlucing a
thistle exterminator at 31.30 a bottle.
_ Duat of tive bushe's of potatoes brought
Inte Marceline. Mo.. the other day the
smailest in the lot weighed two pounds

A SI9,900 home for the youns women
Attending the Peabody Normal college is
Soon t) be erected in .Nashville, Tenn . by
the trustecs of the University of Nashviile,

The duchess of St. Alban's new gown is
fastened with & set of famiiy buttons
m.m!» ol wouderful cat s-eves, surrounded
“'”_h “imomls an:l set in gold. Rewmem-
lffrx)xg that a cai's-ove receuily found at
Ceslon is valned at &i5,000. something of

the value of the set of Luttons may be
&;t)rua¢t.;1_

LOVELY WOMAN.
s glory is her gown.
. -3 the compiement ¢f a perfect
kiss,
W,

fueu are not angels, here or here-
after,

A widow is the saadwich between a tear
an u smjje. -
he ugly temper of a pretty woman al-
“ays shows through.
“ome women are born fools; some

aChleve it and some have it thrust upon
tbem,

LY

' lieves that man will soon be able to fly and

lnot recognize present couditions as they

A BUNCH OF DATES.

Anchors were invented in 587.

The first complete translation of the
Bible into English was effected by Joha
Wyclit in 1380.

Harvard college was founded in 1/36.
Yale in,1701. William and Mary, of Vir-
ginia, was chartered 1692.

The first shipment of iron pipe ever made
in the Bouth left Birmingham, Ala., for
Baltimore in May. It was made by a
Bessemer, Ala., firm. A solid train of
twenty-five cars composed the shipments,
and the first of & 3,000-ton contract.

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

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

In the lime region on Guinea Hill, town
of Coxsackie, N. Y.,there is a large stream
of water that flows through an under-
ground cave. a disiance of about twelve
miles. Tradition says that an Indian once
went in tke ‘‘hole’’ for the purpose of
making an exploration, and bhe is ‘‘ex-
ploringn yet P

APPLIED SCIENCE.

In France successful experiments have
been made with sulphate of iron and with
sulphate of copper, lime and water as a
spray in preventing potato disease.

A Limoges firm has introduced a new
process of firing porcelain by means of pe-
troleum or residuum oils, which give a
very pure heat without smoke or fumes.

Water has been discovered in the Sahara
desert at about 120 feet below the surface.
This is the first time that a supply of water
has been found in that locality at so
slight a depth.

The erosion of big guns is ‘hought to be
largely due to ignitiug slow-burning pow-
der at the base of the charges. whereby
the bore receives attrition from the hard
unburnt portions of the powder.

The water of the central basin of the
Mediterranean has been found to be warm-
er, denser, and richer in dissolved salts
than the western. While a white disk was
only visible at forty-three meters photo-
graphic plates were affected at 500 meters.

There was recently exhibited in Dublin
a new burner for light-house use possess-
ing twice the illuminating power of the
largest burners now employed. It is cal-
culated that this new burner, in connec-
tion with a specially devised system of
lenses. will transmit a light equal to about
8,000,000 of candles, which far exceed the
most powerful light at present used.

DASHING DOTS.

Bret Harte is writing short stories for
the syndicates. Now there is a man who
can write short stories.

How wise a young lady of Beaver Falls,
Pa., must be. She is only ‘‘sweet sixteen’’
and has three sets of wisdom teeth.

The school committee of Boston by
unanimous vote adopted ‘‘Biack Beauty”’
as supplementary reading in all the Boston
grammar schools.

Prof. Langley is a hopeful man. He be-
that he shall master the air as he com-
mands the land and the sea.

When an optimistyis so wild that he can-

are he has lost the relation of affairs and
his judgment is not good of either the
past, the present or the future.

Ex-avations in Eugland are proving in-
teresting. Further mining in the north
wall of Chester, England, has brought to
light & number of carved stones and some
twentyv-five gravestones of the Roman
period.

WBH sBXD eccasionally a copy of our
paper to persons who are not subscribers.
If you are not one this is a reminder to
examine it carefully, and then send tn your
own name, and hand the paper to one of
your friends with the same request  tf,

i

COOK XD THOMAS

NEW BANNER

BARBER SHOP

Brush S8treet between Ma-
comb and Gratiot Ave.

Messrs. Cook and Thomas take pleasure
{o invitiug their many patrons and the gen-
eral public to partonize their new shop ‘-one
of the finest” in the state. Every conveni-
ence. First class workmen. Every thing
new and neat. Pleasant quarters. Call,

Hot and Cold Baths,

WITH SHOWER or PERFUMERY.
Bath Rooms reserved for Ladies Fri-
days, 2to4 pm. Complete service.

Cook & Thomas, Prop.

cHICASQ, 76 UNION SQUARE. N, Y. g "itciecy
LL. STONJMASY LANTA, CAL.
e ‘:?r"r- r:r\yn- Qv DALLAS. T

TTROUT BROS:.,

255 Woodward Avenue,
DETROIT, -

MICH

e
N

£3 1

EUMPERETYS’
HOMEOPATHIC

SPEGIFIC No.zs

In nn 80 m. .'l"ho onv‘nooulfnl remedy for
Nervous Debility, Vital Weakness,
and Prostration, from’ over-work or other ca
$1 per vial _or § vials and large vial powder, for
80LD BY DRUGGISTS, or sent postpaid on receipt
of price.~HUMPHREYS' MEDICINE CO.,
Cor. William and John 8ts.,, N. Y.

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

‘it, or will get it. Try it next

Monday.

There are mauy imitation Electric
N. B, Soaps in which electricity plays no

I

1

The Plamdealer aiways for sale at.
ke foilowing places:

Lansing—(rotty Bros. and T. T.
Russell, newsdealers.

Saginaw—>Miss Hattie Butler 636
Sherman avenue.

Boston, Mass.—W. L. Reed, 93 1-2

Cambridge Street, and J. W. Sherman
1135 Cambridge Street.

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

Kalamazoo - Hiram Wilson, T17
Michigan avenue.

Marion, Ind.—Mrs Anna Julius.

South Bend, Ind.—C. A. Mitchell, 835
West Thomas street.

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

Ft. Wayne, Ind. —Rev. J. H. Roberts
205 Calhoun street.

Niles, Mieh.—Miss Mabel Bannister.
Ypsilanti, Mich.—C. W. Iogers.
Bay City, Mich.—W. D. Richardson.
Ann Arbor, Mich.—G. . Gruher,
Clinton, Mich.—F. Kirchgessuer.

H EG ﬁ @ AGENTS

WANTED

To Sell Our Royal Book,

““The Black Phalanx.”

I*'is a history of the Negro Soldiers and gives a
fll account of their services in fighting for free-
dom and the Union. from the Revolution to the
regeut time. SPLENDID PICTURES of tue
Negro Troops. All 3ay it is the grandest book
everwritten. Piles of money to be made selling it,
forevery body wants it. You Can Make Money.
One man has already made 600 doKars on 500
books. Dor't fuil to send at onee for circulars
and see our Liberal Terms to Agents. Addreas
AMERICAN PUBLISNING CO., Hartford,€t.,,
E~eton. Cinciupari or St. Louis. (Meates this Pager)

part Dobbins’ {: the origiaal one,
all Magnetics, Electrics, and Electro-Magics are
fraudulent imitations. Ask for Dobbins’ Flectric,
8ee that our name is on every wrapper, and if any
other is sent you by your grocer. when you order
ours,—secrd it back to him.

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

Edwards' Incian  Comgh  Syrmp.

A rure cure for (Coughs, Celds, Bromc!iris, and
Whooping Cough, Three botties «ured Jacques
Amlin, ot Malden Tow shio, after actually being
bedrid en and e pected Lo die and as » last resort
tried William Edwar 8’ Indian Cough Syrup and
is mow quite well and the cure was e¢ffected in
about rix weeks.

hree botiles have carad Mrs. Jobhn Hickmoth,
of Kingsrilie, after an illuesas ot ten yea's She
saya she paid one doctor $20, and was no better
whon she pad the money than she was when sne
co mence.: doctoring. A:terwards she tri d rd-
wards’ Indian Couxh Syrup and is now as w-1l as
she ever was in her life and she authorizes Williama
Edwards to publish this credential for the beunefit
of suffriug humanity, Three botties only was
what sue took t  effeet the cure. If you are af-
flicted in this way take it at once. It will surely
cu:i® you.

* This *yrup helped me better than anythirgl
ever took. I have taken four bottles of it and find
that it i8 splendid for Coughs and Colds and [
think if any one that is suffering from Colos and
Coughs, would take it, it would save them also.'
Mrs. Joseph J. Wrizht, Colchester, Unt.

‘It Saved Baby's Life!"—The above ia what
Mrs. Joseph Fox, of Hackville, Ont., Coichester,
sui1 about Edwards Cough Svrup. My children
were afflicted with the whooping (ocugh in its
worst form, the baby was 8o bad that the doctor
said it eould not live. 1 heard of Edwards’ Indian
Cough Byrup, throuzh Mrs. Jo-eph Wnight, and
sent immediately for a bottle. ‘1he first dose re-
lieved, and, in a few hours baby was out of danger
and cured in a few days.

Can behad at Mrs. E. Valentine's King St.,
Ambherstburg, Ont.; Mrs. J. Nol .n, Gesto pear the
Cansaan school house; T. R. Flood, Harrow, Ont.,
and Edward \alker, McD ugall S:, Windser,
Ont. ; John Scott’ -, Puce Kiver; al~o Mrs. surnett,
52 Croghan St,, Detroit, Mich., a.d Mrs. Jones, 882
Antoine street.

‘ The two children of Valentine Beck of
Beaver City, Neb., were burned to death

in the absence of their parents Monday.

$5.00 FORMER PRICE $7.00!
Forward at onoce Photograph, Tin-typeor
Permanent, Portrait enlarged, 14x17 elegantly framed and somplete,

FOR 85.00

rqn
3

P kg e e e

Daguerreotype, and have a Beautifu), . | '

The Finest work and full Satisfaction Guaranteed in every Instance!
.- FULL, LIFESIZE PORTRAIT AND FRAME $10.
s Cry . < - -y ) . .
n ENCRAVING AND COMMERCIAL DESICNING, =

Cuts for Newspapers, Catalogues, Books and

publications of every description. Monograms, Trade’

Marks, Business Cards, Letter Heads, Charts, etc., in outline or line-work 1 Zine Etching, Photo-Eo»

graving, Crayo-Lithograph or Wood Cuts,

AGENTS W
In every city in the Union, good
Send stamp for Li

coxmmission,
323 DEARBORN 8T. Rooms (3-14-15.

Bingle column portraits for Newspapers §2.00,

Edward H. Lee,

CHICACO, iLL.

Are You A Total Abstainer

———FROM—0nw .,

NENCE

. ALCOHOLIC LIQUORS =
. . AS A BEVERACE? |
L 1831

OF AMERICA,'

If ;o you should Insure in the 3

LIFE ASSOCHTION

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

This Association in 1889 furnished insurance at considerably less than one-third

the cost in the best «id line companies.

Its death rate for 1889 was only five per thou-

sand. All loases pald promptly and in full,

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

Taken eut at the age of

Y J $5 46
80, eennnnn, 8 46
B5 s, 748
40, ... 8 46
45 ., 9 46
50. ..., 10 46

The above was the cost per $1,000 upon a $3.000 certificate.

ILiberal Terms to Agents.

Address,

« - PEED

GEQ. I. REISSMAN, Gen'l Ag't.:

44 State St., Detroit, Mich.

'H.RIDIGER,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

194 Ramdolph Street,

PANTS to order

from $4 upward.

WINDSOR  AND VICINITY. _ —

SUITS to order from $20 upward.

H, Ridiger,

194 Randolph Streét.

Miner’s Opera House Block.

— : ——
H. H HUNTER, S ot o s onat

CONSTABLE,

Office, room 24 McGraw block. opposite City Hall,

DETROIT, MICH,

Legal Busiuess 1ransacted Promptly.
Real Estate Bought and Soll on Ceommission.
T.ouns Negotiatcd on Real

And Personal Property.

TELEPHONE 1068

Megr. Detroit Viewing Co.
RoBrRs C. BARNES, Hrexry T. TOLIVER,
Wa. ELLTS,
Attorney at Law. Real Estate.

¥Fi. T. TOLIVER, & CO,.,

Real Estate Exchange.
MONEY TO LOAN.
Houses to Rent Rents Collected

22 Walker Block,

DETROILT, - MI1CH.

DO YOU SMOKE?
—If So Go To—
HEADQUARTERS FOR SMOKER'S ARTICLES.

oo ¥, HERERAY,

84 Gratiot' Ave., Near Randolph Street.
Pipe Repairing a Specialty.

Read the Plaindealer.

and under the seal of she Circuit Court for the -
County of Wayne, State of Michigan, in favor of
Theodore F. Looker, against the goods, cha
and real estate of Robert Moudie and Oliver
Dicks, in 8aid county to me directed and delivered
I did, on the | wenty-ninth day of May A. D., 1800
levy upon all the right, title ana interest of Rob-
ert Moodie and Oliver M. Dicks surety in and to .
the following described real estate situated in the
County of Wayne, State of Michigan to witg
Twenty-five (25) acres of land off of the North emd
of the wert half of the Northwest quarter &(’) 8{ .
u

section four (4) in Town two (2) pivie
of Range eleven (11) east. Also ,
numbered ten (10) in Ibert Crane's sub- -

division of the west part of Out Lot numbered .
Twenty-turee (23) and ea-t part of Out Lot nume
bered ﬂ‘wentv-tour (24) of the La Brosse farm so
called North of Grand River road according to the ' -
recorded plat thereof. All in Wayue County,
Michigan, all of whch I shall ex at pub

- auction or vendue to the hignst bidder, as the law

of Michigan, that being the place for bolding the -
Circuit Court for the County of Wayne, gforeuk‘i‘ 5
on Monday the Eighth day of June A. D. 1891
twelve o'clock noon.

Dated Detroit. Tuesdav April 21st, 1891

By BENJ. F. sRISCOE, Depury Sheriff.
GEOQ. X, M. COLLIER, Plaiutiff's Attorney.

C. G. Wynn

PHOTOURAPIIER

Studio 106 Miami Avs.,

(Forn erly 242 Woodward Ave.,) .

Detroit, Mich.

-,

Near Grand Circus Park.
Telephone <2ND054.

LOUIS B. LITTLEFIELD, Sheriff. ISR

directs, at the westerly front door of the City Hall, .. -
in the City of Detroit, County of Wayne and State =~ =~
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The (Detroit) Plaindealer.

Issued Every Fri:hy.
TrrMs—PAYABLE IN ADVAKCE.

Ly n ail or carrier, per - - $1.00
Six months, - - - it
Three mouths, - - - 50

Trg PLAINDEALXR Company Publishers, Tribune
Building, 11 Rowland Street.

Entered at the Po-t Office at Detroit, Mich.. as
Seeond-class matter.

Address all communications to Tﬂlé
PLAaINDEALER Ccmpeny, Box 93, Detroit,
Mich. : sy
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DETROIT, FRIDAY JUNE 3, '91.

Mayor Pipngree has made ten addi- 4
tional appointments and among all ol
which we fail to find that long looked
for Afro-Amgrican. Yote for Mayor

Pingrec:

w sEF

Mayor Pingree is great on making
deals with the Democrats in the coun-
¢il and probably has no time 1o con-
sder the Afro-American’s claims. Yet
hurrah for Mayor Pingree! May he
live long, prosper and,—run for office
again!

Mayor Pingree sent in ten new ap-
pointments to the council last Tues-
day evening. Al of them good men
and all of them confirmed. The only
good man the Mayor has found among
the Afro-Americans was given the posi-
tion of chimney sweep. Long live .\my-
or Pingree!

I here are arguments for and against
placiug the Detroit Police department
under the control of the Mayor. There
is Ytile doubt that the departnrent
would e used for politieal purposes
and demoralized to vhat extent. On
tire other hand no two or three com-
missioners would have a life *‘eineh™
on the office and rule as if they were
veritable czars. The police department
should :0 more be the tool of an aris-
teeraey trin the ereature of some
political drmagogue

Dr T. i". Cievedland, of the Southern
P'resby terianl assembly, at 4 recedt ses-
s¥ion in Birmingham, Ala., was speak-
Mgz against lowering the standard tor
pastors ol that prolfession. One of the
principal points he made was that
by w0 doing the Afro-American niinis-
ters of his c¢reed would soon be more
competent than their white co-labor-
ers. Whether he mceant to pay them
the compliment he did, is not indi-
cated by the disparehess But he did
&ive testimony worth preserving. He
said he bad scen thom in their educa-
tional work and knew how proficient
they were. He bad scen them dissect
the Greek verb and put it together
again, intimating that the white min-
feters must hwstle if they kept up with
their Alro-American co-laborers. How
does smuch an admission, confession one
might ray, agree with the attitude
of the Presbywerian chureh South?

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

The mosL serious hindrance to the
Afro-American has been white Jabor
organizationg, both North and South.
Fighuing for a principle themselves,
like the dog in the manger, they
woukl not allow their sable brothers
brothers to enjoy the truits of their
organizations. The labor unions in
the North, today, that admit Afro-
Anmericans, are compelled o do s0 as
a4 matter of self preservation. Almost
every business man wiil tell you the
reason e does net have Afro-Ameri-
can cierks in his store, is because his
wihite employes will kick.

The Afro-American painters of Mem-
plus, Tenn., have been trying to join
the Paimters’ union of that place for
soine time, but were not admitted un-
e they would agree to any terms
the unibon” might see fiv to impose.
and these were dastardly in their na-
rure. s 4 result no union was formed.
Last week the union painters struck
for higner wages and shorter hours
and Adro-American painters were im-
meodiately put in their places. Now
the Afro-American workers should join
the Afro-American workers shold join
their union, but ithe Afro-American
contingent is sensible enough not to
want any emergency union. In con-
roquedice they are doing the work and
white painters the loafing. This has
Deen the case in several inscances in the
North and will be so until every lab-
orer at any employvment is considered

'l .

the same as his fellow, |

Frequentily there appears in some
of the many periodicals, an article
on the "Race Quostion,” by men who
sign vhe titles D. D, A M., or A, B..
alter their  names The ordinary
reader. after noticing the title, thinks
at least, that the writer has given
his subject serious thought even if it
be wrong. "The fact is, however that
two thirds of the present writers, who
essgy 10 comment on any phase of
Afro-Américan life, do so for the sole
purpose of appearing §n print, or to

« Lohwa rm o s
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vent some preudijce, that slops over,
without eense or reason. The same-
ness of 80 many of thesé race problem
artieles, is an abundant proof of this.
These writers always speak of the
Afro-American, as if the weakness of
one was the sin of all, and under the
head of ‘“they,” the most malicious
dlanders are placed upon as pure wom-
en as ever trod the American soll.
Those who do it are either eriminally
heedless or inveterate liars, whether
they be D. D8, A. M’s, or A. B's.

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

A number of fair writers even treat
the Afro-American in a different man-
ner than he does other races or people.
i1t has not been long since the Pall
Mall Gazeite published the details of
such a rotten state of morals between
people of high and low degree in Lon-
don, that good people cried out in hor-
ror, at the publicity given the matter.
Almost every week the papers con-
tain some scandal in high life, or the
the freedom existing between men and

woumen in eertain social cireles. No
one Eais ‘‘they,” including all the

worlda when such matters are under
dircusricnu. Play fair! oo . o

o Chuarch Debt,

LEdV\cor Plaindealer: Until the debts
recen'tly assumed by ‘the Quinn chapel,
and Bethel ehurch at Chicago, Bethel
church Detrodr, had the distinction
of being the most heavily encumbered
colored church In the West. Its in-
debtedness as reported ih the minutes
of the last couference was, 8ix months

ago. $14,384.58.

It i3 said that Quinn chapel, Chicago
now has a debt of over $30.000 and
will have to borrow about %$20,000.
more In order to complete the building
and that Bethel church, Chicago, will
be finished with an indebtedness of
abour $13.000.00. The debts seem
large bui the churches are noble edi

fices and will each be paid for. Bethel
of Detroit has, during the past six
months, met all of her pressing obli-
gations and reduced her debt to such
an extent that there are fair prospects
that it will within another six
months, have been eleared up to the
mortgage which is %10,000. Much
courage was required of cach of these
three great churches to venture out
into such deep water, and still great-
er courage, together with wise, earn-
st, per=istent labor will be required to
pay the debrs but iv will be done.

The Afro-Americans of Detroit and
Chicago can now point to first-class
churches owned by the raece and will
take pride in paying for them. There
are five hundred ministers in the A.
M. E. church and any one of whom is
fully able to handle the debts referred
10. After all the A. M. E. chureh is a
big alfair. John M. Hender&on.

- .
Enrerathe Ministry,

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

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

No comment at this time. joyful alike
to Mr. Wiliams and his frienda, would
be complete without reference to Mrs.
M. E. LLambert, to whose kindly en-
couragement. unwavering devotion,
and unrelfish interest Mr. Wiliams
owes no little of his success., The
Plnindealer bids him God speed in the
great and useful field he is about to
enter.

Memorial Nay Services.

A large number of Afro-Americans
showed their appreeiation of the honor
conferred on them, in inviting the
Rev. Jolm M. Henderson to be among
the speakers on Memorial day, by their
attendance at the rink last Saturday.
Many brought their children and their
patriotism and pride of race will be
stronger ever afterward by knowing
that their fathers were among those
who gave their lives for their country.
Rev. Henderron's address was frequent-
Iy interrupted with applause, his
glowing tribute to the heroism of the
Afro-American soldiers being especial-
I¥ well received by the veterans on
the phatform. At the close he was pre-
rented with a handsome hasket of flow-
ers from Mre. M. E. McCoy. The Jack-
son family sang a chorus, after which
the Rev. . R. Henderson delivered
an oration. g

The Plaindaaler Excelling,

From the Star of Zion:

The Detroit Plaindealer i now ex-
celling all its contemporaries by re-
porting the work, condition and prog-
ress of all the leading colored institu-

tions of karning. Its representative,
Mr. Calloway. s doing the work pa-
tiently., capably and well, and is intro-
ducing to the Plaindealer readers a
condition of things which now obtains
among us which is surprising to many
to say the least. We are rapidly be-
coming a factor in this Southland, and
the sooner the faet is learnmed wund
aeknowledged by all the hetger it will
be for aN concermed. _, -y awer -
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"ILUTARCES TOPICS”

SOUND (DEAS REGARDING
INFELLECTUAL LIBERTY?

}'ree Bpecch Siifled—-Young aed Progressive
Meu Heoltato to Talk out in Meeting

Oat ta tha Cold, Cold Werld, .

. ) 2 ¥

Under the head of “Dutief to men, as
men,’”’ i8 first to be considered ‘‘Jus
tice.”” '

What is the quality of Afro-Ameri-
can churches as finculcators of sound
{deas of justice and what their effic-
lency as promoters of the praectice of
justice?

“Justice is that temper of mind that
d&isposes us to manifest proper respect
for the righta of others.”

The righis of othérs respect their
own Person, Property, Character and
Reputation. Personal liberty in-
cludes liberty of body as well as of
m:nd. Do the churches inculcate sound
ideas regarding intellectual liberty ?
Among the jlaws passed by a general
conference ol the A. M. E. church, some
yedrs ugo, ‘was one torbidding any
c¢hurch member to write and publisn
any article or book wirhour naving
lirst subinitied it o a4 comumittee, $iis
wWas a most rlagrant vivlation of the
r.ght oi personat liberty and was soon
swept awyy, but does not the disposi-
Ltion still remain in some quarters?

The ¢ircumstance provoking the jaw
relerred to were by no meaus slight,
nor was the necessity of restrainu
hard to discover, Ior at that period .
much ¢vidt could easily be brougnt
about vciarough the published utter-
anes of rash and incoinpetent persons.
Expediency, thereiore, was strongly
wged as reason for imposing the re-
sirietions referred to.  But, i8 there
notr yet a disposition to discourage
and prevent iree discussion, and free
investigation?

1n the oificial organ of the A. M. E,
Zion church, aot tong - -ago, an older
preacher unmercitully abused a young-
er brother, who had frankly stated
certain opinions. Now, had this
more venerable brother combatted the
opinions expressed and completely de-
molished them, no one could complain,
but, instead of atvempting to reply
to the argumeants and opinions ad-
vanced, he simply thrashed the young
hrother so soundly that young men o1
timid characrer will for a long time
be alraid to say what they think if
it be at all likely to disagree with
prevailing views.,  Similar instances
could be elted with reference to each
church, which clearly shows that there
is a disposition to stifle iree apecch
and. hence, sound ideas of the rights
of free discussion are neither taugie
nor their practice promoted.

Grod has fixed an inevitable penalty

10 every imwmoral act, aud the
churches sufter the penalty  of  this
evik ’

They are deprived of the fresh, clear
and modern ideas that might come in
volumes irom the youth ot both laity
and elergy.

Why, Mr. Plaindealer, several church
papers have tried to c¢ry you down
hecause you have advanced ideas not
m accordance with the current no-
tions.

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

Wil all of the young preachers and
adl of the young c¢hurch members who
read this arvicle, pause and reflect.
Are you not aware of a feeling that
holds you back from frankly advocat-
ing methods widely different from a
great many of the old time ones yet in
vogue? From what does this feeling
ol hesitation arise” Whyfrom the recol-
lection of the terrible persecutions that
You or some one else underwent for
tatking out in meeting.

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

I know of fifcy Baptist churches that
are dying because the fossils persist in
ruling and rudely gagging the young
people. 1t 18 said that T. MeCants
Stewart is out of the A. M. E. chureh
because he felt too much hampered,
T. G. Stewart did not go out as lid
T. MecCants Stewart. he remained in
anc endeavored to get a hearinZ. hLe
ot it but with the soundest kind of
& thrashing. He was defeated as a
delegate to the general conference and
John Collet, the aspirant for C. S,
Smith’s office, was elceted. Stewart
I8 by far one of the brainiest men of
the race, yet his free expression of
his opiniongk has bhrought punishment
upon hém and will greatly contribute
to lock the jaws and rust the pens of
other young and progresdive men.

Bishop Brown tatked out free and
advanced new {deas nt a general con-
ference in Baltimore and was set upon
by ascore of brow-beating fellows.
Bishop Turner is talking out now,
and as a result they are firing at him
from every quarter. No one under
takes to reply to his arguments, they
iry to sence him by aburing him.

C. 8. Smith broke loose from the herd
and ventured to start the Sunday
tchool department. They jumped on
10 him and nearly worried the man’s
L out, but hs had the grit and skill
to succecd.

J. . Embry, gat asteam press and
trizd to pay for it. they poured hot
ghdt at him for a vear.

They are after the Baptist preacher
end of the Free Speech right now be-
cause he gets out of the rut once in
a while,

Whenever a member of the Baptist
churches progresses in ideas beyvond
the ruling element. he is either put out
head over heels, or there is a’split.

No. the Afro-American churches are
not first-rate inculcators of sound ideas
of personal Mberty.

The deacons of the Baptist church
‘anéd the class-lenders of the Methodist

o ol YA o il

far exceeding the duties of thelr ex-
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h cellent functions, often degeherate in-

- white chureh and in the South get

. branch of the league to send that one,
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to mere watch-d and detectives.
There are thoumsands of

would today be good and useful mem-
bers of those ehurches if .they eould
go deacons and eclass-leaders, but, who
not being built that way, stay out i
the cold. cold world. or worse still in
the North get into the back pews of a

-

into the ‘“African” end of white mis-
sionary societies. *Plutareh.”

AS OTHERS SEE US. iy gicw

It is not Our Stars buat Ourselves that Make
Uns Underiings.

Milwaukee, June 1—The $5 prize to
be given the Plankinton house waiter,
who kept himself the neatest during
the month, was won by Mr. Thomas
Moore, the judges having decided in
his favor, the next in favor being Mr.
D. Green, who pressed Mr. Moore 10
his besi ef{forts and was thought by
most to be a sure winner, but the fact
that he was dick for 4 few days in the
beginning of the month and was not
able to appear at inspection was taken
in consideration against him by the
judges. A. J. Ford, W. Smith, G. Ham-
itton, H. Scurry and J. Simons follow-
ed in the order named. Mr. Chase, the

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

1t 8 Yo be regretted that Wisconsin
can send onky one delegate to the Na-
tional Afro-American league at Knox-
ville, Tenn., July next, and it is to be
hoped that all will unite in aiding this

Wisconsin has only a small Afro-Amer-
ican population but that number,
thougn small, have been hitherto quite
active in its efiorts to mitigate and
elevate the condition of the race and
we are sure thas-they will not fail to
recognize their duty on this occasion,
and respond in the manner required.
Mr. Wallace, who was elected as our
representative, is an able and eloquent
speaker and is well informed on gues-
tions of the race. A betwer represent-
ative could no: have been ehosen.
While we do so much talking about
the diserimination shown against our
race, it will be well to look on the
otber side occasionally. We attended
one of vur theaters Jast week and had
not been seated long before two Afro-
American ladies came in and took seats
just in iront of us. They were loudly
dressed, which was in itself enough to
make them conspicuous, without tak-
ing into consideration the fact that
thwir very dark complexions had al-
ready mitde them »0 1n an audience in
which they were the only blaeks, ex-
cepting your correspondent. They be-
gan by entertaining every one around
them with a detailed account of the
m:shes they had made during the day.
After the curitain war raised they re-
mained quiet, but only for a short
time. One of them had seen the play
hefore and began to tell her companion
in a tone audible to all those around
her what was coming next and who
was s0 and so. In the very midst of an
act, when everybody and everything
was intensly quiet, one of these younyg
Ladies produaced a paper containing the
Lord knows what and they both be-
gan crunching, crunching, in a man-
ner that would have done eredic 1o a
cannibal, and giggling so loudly that
those in their immediate vieinity could
not hear what was being said on the
stage. Your correspondent was both
disggrusted and ashamed. Knowing the
prejudice with which our race is re-
garded at it best he felt humilitated.
Had the usher, on complaints of some
of the people who were annoyed by
tleese wonien, asked them out or per-
empiorily ordered them to make less
noise¢, there would, in all probability,
have been aloud hue and ery made
by our people abour prejudice, not
treating us fairly. ete. Not because
they uphold such actions, but because,
not knowing the true circumstances,
they would have regarded the actions
of the complainants and the usher, as
only anoither means of prosecuting our
race and to show their objection to
having a blick man or woman in the

parquet of a theater with them. 1
Miss Lydia Hughes has returned

from Battle Creek, Ky.. where she
has been residing for the last year.

Mrs. 8. M. Minor leaves for West
Superior today. where he expects to
reside permanently.

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

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

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

P. R W, 4. DD, M I Z Cropper,
of Chieago, ir in the c¢ity che guest
of J. H. Hawkins,

P.W. M., P.C.Clark is seriously ill
at his home on St. Paul avenue.

Mr. €, I.. WebDh, »on and daunghter,
are i the city the guest of Mr, James
‘arr.

5

SUMMER GUESTS.

Flint, Juoe 1—Mre. James Kelly is
still on the sick list.

Mre=. Ida May Jenkins and Mr, Nicho-

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

Mre. Butler, of Saginaw, is vigiting
relatives in the city.

Mrs. Bundy of Saginaw is also visit-
ing reladves.

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

Mr. Benjamin Wright of Saginaw is
in the eity.

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

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

Afro-Americans of Canton.
Mis«., are richer becaure of a white
man’'s miserliness. While digging a
foundation on land which was once
the site of a small office and sleeping
room of Col. Montford Jones. a miser,
one of them found a pot of gold. His
companions soon discovered the find '
and in the struggle over the treasure
th™ pot was broken and the gold seat-
tered. They scrambled for it however
and. bhefore the contractor became

Three

aware of their good fortune. had raked
most of it up and deft for other parts.
It ig gratilying to know that this time
the white man got left and the “Ne-
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groes’ secured the booty.
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Our Next Week’s Issue

The Plaindealer-dor June 12 will con-
tain Plutarch’s Topics, Letters from
T. J. Calloway, now in the Seuth, en
Afro-American Colleges, another atri-
cle on Detroit Schools, be§ides the
uwsual amount of General News, Edi-
torials, Local Ttems Etc. Read the
Plaindealer. Subscription price with-
in the reach of all. One dollar per
year. .. ' L :
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Afro-American Sentinel, Jackson, Tenn.

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

A VARIETY OF THINGS.

It has often bheen a query ii there
will not be more women in heaven
than men. If onv may judge from the
small per cent of the latter who may
be found at public services and the
devotional meetings of the church,
they will certainly be in the minority
in that abode¢ of the blessed. At a
Tecent prayver meeting in one of our
city churches, out of an attendance
of 23 there were only titree men.
The trustees, stewards and other offi-
cials of the church were couspicuous
by their absence. These are 4he men,
it any, who should be interested in
the growth of the chureh in spiritual
as well as temporal things. During
times of revival the zeal of these same
brethren keeps the church open until
midnight every night in the weck,
while they importune God unceasingly
for their loved ones whose heartg are
“r9 hard” and who should be waked
up before it is ‘‘eternally too late.”
Were their prayers answered and is
the danger which was imminent past?
If not why this suspension of zeal?
Surely those who could come to church
every night under the excitement of
special meeting should be willing
to give one hour in the week to the
prayer meeting throughour the re-
mainder of the year. And they would
i they knew how much their incon-
wistency injured the cause they profese
10 love. :

- » *

“Tours in Michigan,” is the name of
a little pamphlet, in white and gold
cover, issued by the Chicago and West
Michigan and Detroit, lL.ansing and
Northern railroad companics giving
#pecial rates to the summer resorts
found on their route. It containsg a
description of over twenty-five love-
lv resorts among which are Bay View,
Mackinaw, Petoskey. Benton Harbor,
and others less noted but offering
cqually fine facilitier for the outing
#earon, with time t1able and ticket
rates after each. The book i equally
adapted to meet the needs of those
who do not know where to go and as
guide to the summer tourist in Mich-
igan.

- - » -

Mr- Lillie B. Chace Wyman contrib-
utes 1o the June number of the New
England Magazine, A Southern
Study,”’ in whiech she declares that
enianeipation was not all the Amer-
wan people owed the Afro-American,
but that they also owed them a start
in life, having deprived generations
of their independence and kept them
in dense ignorance and dependence on
their socalled owners. .

- L J *

Two: carloads of Afro-American mi-
ners were shipped to the Mystic mines
near Ottumwa. Iowa, lust week to
take the place of strikers there. There
the &trikers have declared their inten-
tion of preventing the Afro-American
miners from working and the owners
have telegraphied for 1,000 rounds of
ammunition and a sipply of guns for
thelr protection. AN classes of labor-
ers have got to look after Afro-Amer-
cans laborers if they want succensful
unjons.

- * -

The Plaindealer acknowledges the
receipt of an Invitation to be present
at the dinuer to be given by the Alum-
ni association of Olivet college, Thurs-
day, June 18. Thik is the annual fea-
ture of its commencement program,
whieh ig held that week.

Five hundred Afro-American students
have reeceived tultion and been
trained in the work-shops of Hamp-
ton institute this year. The recent
celebration of their twenty-third an-
HVersary wWak most auspicious. The
excellent record of the pupils who
bave left the institute in their efforts
1o help those of the race Jess fortunate
s oone of the most gratifyving results
of the work. In an article written to
the Evening Bulletin, of Philadelphia,
John XK. Durham. consul to San Do-
cLingo. 8ayg, of this year's class, com-
posed of Indians and Afro-Americans,
* It was the graduation of thoughttui,
earnest men and women for serious
e work, every one of whom scemed
fmpraessed with the thought that from
today on every day must be ecom-
mencement day.

The Institute for Colored Youths of
P’liladelphia. gave an exhibition of
indusirial objects last week. The art-
icles exhibited ineluded specimens of
plastering, brick-laving, earpentry,
printing and shoemaking and pravoked
words of commendation from those
who attended.

Furnished rooms—From ten to four-
teen gentlemen can find neatly fur-
niched rooms at W. H. Smith’s, 227
Casy avenue. Very convenient to the
Hotel Cadillac. Four lines of street
carf pass the doors.

The Ladie’ Relie! Corps no. 198,
will zive a butterfly social Wednes-
day evening. Junge 10. at their hall

room 15, Hieudigen block. Tickets
15 cents. 42

Wanted.--A good. industrious boy

to live in family of two a8 one of the
family. Age from 12 to 14 preferred.

Address Edward Casey. 82 Coldwater :

street, Battle Creek, Mich.
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Td kK PLAINDEALER nlways for sale at
the follnwing paoes:

Asron Lapp, 405 Hastings street.
John Williamas, 81 Croghan street.
Cook and Thomas, 42 Croghan street.
Joves and Brewer, 38 Antoine street.
W. H. Johnsoao, 469 Hast ngs struvet.

MERE MENTION. . _.

. v ‘o City SBubsoribers.” *** "7 -

On and after June 1, 1891, all unpai
subseriptions will be charged for at
the rate of 50 cents for esach three
months. The- present low price ot
the Plaindealer,—One Dollar per year,
—cannot be allowed to those who do
not pay iu advance, when bills aie
presented. « yo oW QUG R Grsene
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Mre. 8. Ward has gone to Toledo.

Mr. James Dooley is with the Univer-
sty club again.

Mr. . B. MeDowell spent last Sun-
day with his family.

Mrs. Goode, of Superior street, is
slighily indisposed.
Mrs. Wm. Smith is very ill at her

home on Watson street.

Mr. Edgar DeBaptist has removed
from Madison avenue to 301 Brush
street.

Mirs 3. I.. Eddy has removed from
42 Croghan street to 336 Hastings
street.

AMre. John Moore of Callioun street,
will remove to Chicago in the near
future.

Albert Page, and wife, of Toledo
were the guests of Chauncey Page on
Sunday. .

Albert Johnson, of Monteaim street.
paid a flying visit o St. Louis, Mo.,
lart week.

Mrs. Susan Johnson was buried from
her home on Clinton street Monday
afternoon.

The Rev. II. H. McDonald has been
visiting the family of the Rev. Bureh,
in Cincionati.

Mr. A, lewis, who was confined to
hix bed with o severe eold has almost
fully vecovered.

The Rev. James Henderson will move
to ik new residence buailt by Mr. Wm,
Kersey next week.

The infant son of Mr. and Mrs, Orin
Harris died Sunday night and was bur-
ied Tuesday in Woodmere.

Miss Gertrude Harper of Division
streel had the misfortune to run a rus-
ty nail in her foor Lo Thursday,

Mrx. Jennie Willinms of Chicago is
visiting her mother-in-law, Mrs. John
Willistms of Watson street.

Mr«. Jackson of Champlain street
kit for New York city., where she ex-
pects Lo remain about two months,

Mr  Richard SNheweraft, who has
spent the Winter with «ds nele in
Evausville, Ind., is expeceted home soon
on i visit to his mother.

Mrs. Dye, the mother of Mrs, Henry
Copper, Mrs. George Turmer and Mr,
James Dye, of this city, died at the
lrome of her daughter, Mrs. Xendall,
in Chicago Sunday.

Mr. Isane Iaewis of Toronto who has
for the past eizht months been travel-
ing in the South stopped over in De-
troit Tor afew days as the guest of
Mrs. ‘Thos. Cary.

Mr. and Mra. Robert White,—a son.

Mrs. H, C. Chark, who recently had
a cataract removed from her eye, is
recovering, being now able to take
short walks in the neighborhood.

Cards are out for the marriage of
Miss Ella Lambert to Mr. Frank Gil-
bert Bradford. The ceremony will take
place at St Mathew's church and a
reception will follow at the residence
of the bride's mother.

Mr. JJ. E. Willinms who was one of
the principal employees, who helped
to open the Highland Park hotel at
Grand Haven Jast Fourth of July,
will be among those who will open
the new Cutler house in that city soon.

Miss Bessic Webb who has been visit-
ing Pittsburgh during the past two
months K expected home this week.
Miss Webb has been the object of mueh
social attention during her vinit, sev-
eral pleasant  entertainments having
been given her.

Cook and Thomas moved into their
new quarters, bhack of Doston Bros.,
Wednesday. They have spared neither
pains nor expense to make it a  first-
claxs shop in all respects. There is a
bath uattached. The geniak manners
of the owners of this shop will no
doubt retain them all their present
customers amnd attract many others.

During the Summer, the evening ser-
vices at Bethel will begin at 8 o’clock
instead of 7.30. The pastor Rev. John
M. Henderson makes this change in
order to accommodate the young men
who find it impossible to come at an
carlier hour, and they are especially
invited to attend the Sunday evening
service.,

The Minuette Soeial elub held their
KISt mrecting of the season at the resi-
dence of Warren . Richardson Mnos
day. June 1. After transaction of the
routine business, the officers for the
term beginning Septembor, 91, were
elected. RefreshMents were then Nerv.
el :md_the c¢lub adjourned to meet
N‘um.. ¢.oat .tl}o. residence of Chauncey
Page. 162 Division street. The follow-
inw officers were elected. President,
1. Wilkinson: \'ico-pn\sident, [ Pagp;
weretary, W. C. Richardson: assistant
wcretaryv, W, Pleiffer: treasurer, Al-
bert Johnson.

Barber Wanted.—At once, first-class
wWorkman at Black’s barber shop. Two
dollars aday. Wm. J. Black. Box
108, Hancock Mich. i t.r

Rooms to Rent.—Mrs. Tyler, having
moved from 26 Jay street to 117 An-
toine street has neatly fuarnished rooms
for gentlemen, with‘or without board.

_Visitors to the city and others can
fmfl fire. class accommodations. -*
193 Congresss st., west, one and one
half blocks from the central depot.

The second annual Mohoénk “Negro
conlerence will be held at Lake Mo-
honk this week.
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Glances liere and There.

* Rey. John C. Watkins, of $auth Car-
olina, gave the Presbyterian assembly
recently in mession in Detroit, some-
thing to think about. He #é&clared
in speaking about his church’'s work
among his people, that there is no
more a ‘“‘Negro problem’ in this coun-

try than there is an Irish, Italian or
Polish problem. He asserted that the
Afro-American had shown himself pa-
triotic and capable of development
and then put the question, why, un-
der the circumstances, should there be
a problem in his case more than in the
others. He was sustained in his posi-
tion by Revs. Allen and Gibson. Rev.
Allen saild he would rather trust the
country t othe Afro-Ameriean than to
the thousands of anarchists daily land-
ing on our shores. Rev. Gibson satd
that the progress of the Afro-Ameri-
can, in 60 short a time, was marvelous
and unparalleled, asserting that they
paid taxes on $200,000,000 worth of
property in the South. After lodking
these facts square in the face the gues-
tion must arise wherein lies the prob-
lem? ... w7 e T
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The Rev. J. T. Gibson, treasurer of
the Freedman board of missions, in
his address Monday evening, spoke of
some people making the excuse for
not helping the ex-slave that he was
{nsolent. He said, “Every colored

man who treats aay white man with
disrespect and discourtesy in any way
not onky sins against himsell put
against his whole race.”” At the same
time he reminded his hearers that if
Christ had waited until you were
werthy he would not have preached
at all, and thi they should look
at their effort in behalf of these un-
grateful people from the same exalted
stand-point. And there was not one
ameng the Afro-Armcrican Commisgsion-
s who occupied the platform who
Lad courage enough to say that on
some occaNions there were blows to
give as well as blows to take and that
even the “ignorant freedman” might
sometimes be justified in retorting in
a way that would be styled insolent by
their white christian brother, who
somehow finds it difficult to follow
the exalted standpoint of Christ, who
suffered, not merely discourtesy, but
the crueliest indignities and ‘‘opened
not his mouth.” ) _
L] * L ] . LIS

“Four for five?” queried the street
car cohductor refleetively, as he paus-
e® in his round of collecting fares, be-
fore four gittle girls. “You didnt all
ride for five cents?” “Yes, sir.” re-
plied the oldest of the lot, with a

grave innocence that seemed to make
the situation all the more puzzling to
the conductor. Tor a moment he
ktood irresolute. fingering the nickel
and eyeing the children as though ex-
pecting to discover some evidence of
trickery in their sweet young faces and
then he turned away muttering as he
walked to the rear platform. “I don’t
think they rode for that.” His situa-
tion drew forth a smile from the other
passengers, but the c¢hildren maintain-
ed a charming simplicity through it
all.  Later when the ear began to fill
up the two older ones held the young-
er ones, thus showing that they were
not indifferent to the comfort of oth-
ers if they could not understand why
0 much fuss should be made over five
cents. - - SRR G
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The Glancer i= nothing if not hos-
pitable and thoroughly believes in wel-
coming the coming and specding the
parting guest in all kindness, but his
hospitality is frequently severely test-
ed, when the guest brings with him
an odor of stale tobacco which spoils
the atmosphere and makes his labors
already sufficiently irksome in these
sultry days, even more disagreeable.
He I8 long suffering and patient how
ever and generally subdues the old
Adamn in him, 80 as to comport him-
self acecording to the rules of polite
society during such visitations though
he longs at times to speed the guest,
by bidding him *‘stand not upon the
order of going but to go at once.”

L 2 * L ]

“Do you know that some people
still keep up the ricky habit of hiding
the key to the outside door.” On a
residence street, where the style of
the dwelling would indicate an abun-
dance of keys, as of everything else,
a little girl was seen one day last
week standing before the entrance to
one of the houses, apparently waiting
Tor some one to answer her ring. Nu
one came however and she soon turn-
ed away from the door and walking
down the broad piazza, which was
covered with climbing vines, stooped
down where the vines clustered the
t}}i(:k(\st and took the key from its
hiding place. The Glancer has known
persons. who hid their keys under
b’pose planks in the sidewalks about
five blocks from hoie, between win-
dow blinds, and many other odd places
but he did mot fuppose anvbody hid
keys nowadays when duplicates were
RO generally used.

Smith Printing Company. R

The complete stock of wedding cards,
invitations, tickets, calling cards, ete.,

kept always on hand by the W. L.
Smith Printing Co., 97 Woodward
avenue, satislies the most exacting.
Excellent quality of work. prompt
service, and courteous treatment to
purchasers, are characteristic features
of all concerned in the business. (Give
them a call.

Read the Plaindealer.

gTATE OF MICHIGAN COUNTY OF WAYNE.
A) 88. At & session of the Probate Court for said
County of Wayre, held at the Probate Office. in
the City cf Detroit, on the nineteenth dav of Mav
in the year ove thousand eight hundred and
ninety-one present Edgar O. Durfee Judge of Pro-
bate. In the matter of ths estata of Evalira Car-
ter. deceased. On reading and flling the petition
of Mary C. Duncan praying that administration of
8aid estate may be granted to William W. Fergu-
800 or some other suitahle person. It ia ordered
that the twenty-third day of June next at ten
o'clock in the forenoon. at said Probate
Offics, be appointed for hearing  said
petition. And t is further ordered. that a y
of this order be publish-d three successive wee

previous tomaid day of hearng, in Tz PLiIN-
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YOUR SHOERS ™ ' "¢

AT 85 GRATIOT AVE. 1§ _ .0
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HENRY
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- k3 - .
oS K B4 4R (S )ﬁ

361 & 363 Atwater Street. .
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Gerst Bros ‘"

XD ENBALYERS

73 Gratiot Ave. Near Miami Ave.

Detroit, - Michigan.
Telephone 2313,

Paul Wieneke, - -

MENS FURNISHING GOODS

Shirts Made tO Order.
Latest Styles -
Lowest Prices
226 Randolph Street
Detroit, - = Mich.
Albert Schaub
(06 CGRATIOT AVENUE

NEAR BRUSH,
The Latest Solid Gold Birth-
day Rings at $1 50 Edch.

Souvenir Spoons.
—_—IN—
Orange,

Coffee  amd Tea
From $1.50 Upwards.

said County of Wayne. AR O. PUR .
(A,‘. 3 oo {W‘lmﬁe Read fhe ‘ndverti'senient on ‘paée '8
HOMER S WLINT, and get a new subacriber or two for
Register. } she Plaindealer. . ==~~~
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"Ope% Every Evening.

Pays 4 per cent. on all Savings

cENT Deposits. Money deposited before
’ i-the B6th will draw Interest from Ist
N ; of month. -

; ) "
EGRIT Al ST S

1

i ,COvER |

b3,000 Pleased Purchasers!

Weber, Boardman & Gray and ‘-
" Newby & Evans Pianos. """

If you would like to join this army apd brcoms th
possecsor of one of these Superb Pianos, call at

LING’S MUSIC HOUSE,

67 Monroe Avenue, corner Randolph Street.

s g

- Painless Ext

U hag
.

raction of TCeeth.

NeCullougl's “Odontunder”  Dental

178 Grigwold St. Over Inglis’s Drug Store.

TEETH
Natural and Artificial..

A perfect and natural Set of Molars for

Gold Filling $1. + = ¢
i~ Amalgam 50cts,

Darls,

it bt gt bt

Capital, - -

... banking. . -

T o
BN e v |

Peninsular Savings Ba

“ roso o 22 94 Griswold Street. -

Tonstl
-

e
Praeme grnl o't )

- B250,000.

Four per cent Interest paid on Savings Deposits.

Accounts solicited and every accommodation extended consistent with safe

 JAEIE 8L .

JOSEPH B. MOORE, Cashier. . *

MURRAY WATSON

CE
AL

Storage & -

Telephone 1573 2 R.

Furniture & Prano Noving,

Shipping.
Office 200 12th St

Go TO

(. R. RICHARDSON & GO

GREAT INVENTORY

41 and 43 MONROE AVE

\

-«

SHOE SALE.

“YOU WE MEAN”

—~——8MOKC——

THE BEST 6c CIGAR ON EARTH.

ED. BURK’S,
36 MONROE AVE. WF MAKE'EM

A, TLaitmer,

Manufacturer and Dealer in
WLkite Wask, Kalsomine, 2aint, Varnish
Horse Scrub 8hoe, Hair and Cloth

BRUSHES, ETC.,

87 Gratiot Ave.,
DETROIT, - -
TELEPHONE 2429,

JAMES CORNELL
Painting In All Branches.

MICH.

Dealer in Wall Paper.

n
Fapor Hangl gnd Frescoing

Wall Paper 5 Conts ¥er Rolil.
€0 MI"HIGMN AVENUE.

Norice.—To all whom it msy concern.
A grand celebration to be held st Apn

)

Arbor. Mich., in homer of Ewancivation..

Day Aug.t 1, 1891, 1. ”
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Great jags from little corn-juice grow.—
Binghamton Republic.

There is a great future for the nutmeg.
—Xew Orleans Picayune.

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

A perfume dealer. though an idiot. is
boun. to bs a man of scents.—Texas Sift-
ings.

A man never gets too old to hint at .

what a sly devil he was when a boy.—
Puck.

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

To a landsman it would seem that a cut-
ter should be at home in a chopping sea.—
Boston Courier.

A man pever realizes until be has made '
a fool of himselt .uat a laughter-loving
.world this is. —Atl ...s0n Globe.

Dil yoa ever know a man who wrote a
shockingly bad hand who didn't seem to
be a little proud of it.—Somerville Journal,

Incandescents are a comparatively mod-
ern invention, but ark-lights were used at
the time of the ftool.—Westborough Trib-
vue.

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

“But why did be kick me?’ asked the
man wio bad just left the editor’s room.
I never wrote an article for him before.”’
~New York Recorder.

«Talk about your spoon fad,’’ said the
brakeman. as he waved his cap to a girl at
the last station. ‘1'd like to see a dasier
collection of spouns than mine.’’—Wash-
ington Post.

Someone once said that he could almost
hear tbe grass grow. Wae dishelieved him
until, while crossing Holmes’ field the
other day, we distinctly heard 1t mown.—
Harvard Lampoon.

-

A LITTLE OFF COLOR.

A novel legal procedure the other day
in New York was the calling of a juror
from the box to testify rur the defense.

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

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

The youngest 'litigant on record is
Ricbard Jones, of Bt. Louis, whose age is
six months and who is suing the St. Loulis,
Kansas City & Colorado railway for $5,000
for the death of his father, who was killed
1o a wreck.

A Louisville couple were to have been
married in the church and great prepara-
tions to that end had been made, but when
the time cams their timidity so overcame
them that they stole away from their
friends and were quietly married in a min-

_ister's parlor.

Tpon l8ariing about the sale of the
“famous whipping-post of that city to a
speculator wiio meant to exhibit it at the
world's fair, the negroes of Wilmington,
Del., went in a body to the yard where it
was kept and with axes and saws reduced
it to a mass of kindling wood.

The government's etforts to tax oleo-
margarine into disuse bave not proved
very successful. KRevenue from stamp
sales has steadity increased since the law
went into effect and during the ten months
ended with April more stamps were sold
than for any previous twelve months.

A preacher at Fernandina, Fla.. was
forced to sue his church for nearly $200
owed him ever since February 1, 1337,
when the church clerk gave him a due bill
for the amount, $146.69. The church set
wp the singular defense that the debt was
barred by the statue of limitations and the
salary was, therefore, uncollectable.

GRAINS OF GOLD.

Good company and good discourse are
the very sinews of virtue.

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

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

No man can be made rich with money

. who would a'so be rich without it.

RJ

(entleness makes children endurable,
women lovable, and men admirable.

Speaking ill of other people is only an-
-other way of braggi.g on ourselves.

The surest way to make a& man mad
quick is to tell the truth about himself.

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

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

The man who says in his heart, I will
try it a little way. and if I like it I will go
-on.”’ will never get to heaven.

The use of travelling is to regulate im-
agination by reality. and instead of think-
‘ing bow things may be, t0 see them as
they are.

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

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

- DON'TS FOR WIVES.

Don't ever tell a man he is good-looking.

Don’t ever tell a man he has pretty legs.

Don't scold him bLecause he leaves ashes
4n his pipe.

Don't ask him where he has been the
moment he enters the house.

Don't mend his fhosiery with cotton
baving knots in it larger than a pea.

Don’t disturb your husband while he is
reading his morning or evening paper.

Don't waste your breath in useless
erituperation against his favorite hum.

l

t
|
s
!

: myself, but pity those who know less.

i foot ball is considered easier than sawing
; wood.

MASCULINITIES.

There is nothing a man is 80 proud of as !
& child that is sound asleep in bed.

l euvy no man who knows wmore than

It is bard to understand why plaving

The man roost anxious tp maintain his
rights become celebrated for circulating his
wrougs.

A man never firts out how little be
knows until his children begin to ask him
questions.

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

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

A man in Athens,Ga.,owns an antiquity
in the form of a water bucket, hewn out
of the solid rock.

It is more natural to a man to lie in bed
in the morning and wish he was rich than
it is to get up and earn a dollar.

The yourg man who thinks that he
could marry any girl he likes, is generally l
a young man who has never tried.

A contemporary says the most difHcult !
surgical operation of all is to take the! I
cheek out of some of our young men.

It was probably the man who married a
rich wife who first started the joke ou the
difficulty of finding a woman's posket.

If & man js neither very good or verv
bad. it is very good evidence that he ha-
never at any time been greatly iufluencec
by any woman.

It is only one person among a thousand
who becomes a centenarian, and hardlr
six persons among a thousand who attain
75 years of age.

When you hear a man blowing :p the
preachers you can write it down for a fact
that there is something in higlife that they
are preaching against.

When a mman begins to think that it is
about time he was making money faster
than he can honestly earn it, the devil is
getting very close to him.

There are four metallic qualifications
which help &2 man through the world--iron
in his heart. brass in his face, silver in his
tongue, and gold in his pocket.

THE DUMB WORLD. - v

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

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

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

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

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

A tramp stole a hive of bees in Godison,
Mich., and after carrying it a quarter of a
mile dropped it. The bees stung him so
bad that the tiere mention of honey makes
him sick.

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

A Hagerstown (Md? man owns a par-
rot that is known to bé at least fifty-five
years old. The venerable bird is just
learning to say the Lord's prayer. but it
bas been an accomplished swearer ever
since it was a fledgling. .

Mrs. Prouty. of Waterloo. S8an Joaquin
county, Cal., with her two children, at-
tempted to cross the raiiroad track in
front of a moving train; but her horse,
more sensible than its driver, refused to
go. and only the animal’s stubborn resist-
ance to her whip and voice saved the lives
of the whole party.

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

CURIOUS CLIPPINGS.

An odd title for a fair held in England
in aid of a convalescent howe is **A Dream
of Healith for Sick Chiidren.’?

Ten years ago Tenn=ssee potatoes were
scarcely known in the Northern markets.
Now the crop annualily brings into Middle
Tennessee from §1,500,000 to §2,000,000.

Beet sugar is rapidly outstripping cane
sugar in the markets of the world. ‘Lhe
estimated crop for this year of each is:
Cane, 2,340,000 tons; beet, 3,000,000 tons.

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

The number of cabin passengers who go
to Europe from this country every year i-
estimated at 90,000, and the average ex-
pense of the round trip is placed at &2u:
each, making an aggregzate of §13,000,00¢

Troop K, of the Ninth cavalry. recent v
ordered to Fort Meyers. near Washingtor
is the first body of regular .olored troo
to be ordered east of the Mississippi. ' ue
detail is given the troop as a reward for
good service against the Indiawns.

The laughing plant of Arabia produ(-es
black bean-like seeds, small doeses of which.
when dried and powdered, intoxicate liie
laughing gas. The victim dances. shouts
and laughs like a madman for about aL
hour, when he becomes exhausted and falls
asleep to awake after several! hourr with
fio recollection of his wild antics.

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

Major's Cement Repairs Broken Articles
15¢ and 25¢. Major's Leather and Rubber Cement 15¢.

Of the 1,900 policemen in Chicago, 1,58
are [rishmen.

*“Hanson’s Magic Cora Salve.”
Warranted to cure, or money refunded,
your druggist for it. Price 15 cents.

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

Get a Good Start in Business Life
; by securing a thorvugh business education at bome
by mall, low rates;, Bryant s College, Buflalo, N. Y. '

|
Wbst is said to be a pure white eagle hu '
been captured in Iliinois.

Mrs. Winslew’s SoothingSyrup, for Chil-
draa teething, softens the gums, reduces inflamma-
tion, allays pain, cures wind colic. 2¢c. & bottle.

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

FITS.—AlL risstop

d free by PR, KLINE'S GREAT
Nerve Restorer. No

‘ttafter firstday suse. Mar-

ritcases. KRendto Dr Kline @il Arch 8t., Phila., Pa. !

Joseph Jefferaon. Jr., is to be married in:
June to Miss Blanche Bender, an actress.

The people of this country use three
times as much writing paper as those of any
otber nation, in proportion to their number.

BASE BALL,
“ .~

Pins and 'Aches

——AND—

THE BGEST REMEDY

ARE INSEPARABLE.

FOR THE PROMPT, SURE CURE Q'
~ Sprains, Bruises, Hurts,

Cuts, Wounds, Backache,
RHEUMATISM,

ST. JACOBS 01L

HAS NO EQUAL.

= Who wms the eyes.wins

U’ you regard

PB

all =

ou will

fJUﬂHKHﬁE

c:erl'aanly use SAPQLIO#

| in house-cleaning-Sapolio
t1s a solid cake ofscouring-

soap-Try.

itin house-cleaning

COPVYRI®ONTY

YOU ARE JUDGED

by your house just as much as by your dress. Keep it neat and

| clean and your reputation will shine. Neglect it and your good

name will suffer. Do not think that house-cleaning is too trouble-

some; it 4s worth all it costs, especially if you reduce the outlay of
7ellons cures. Treatise and $2.00 trial bottle free to ! time and atrength by W‘M SAPOLIO.

———

CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH, RED CROSS

ENNYROVAL * Pi"\‘;’:&msm

THE ORIGINAL AND GENUINE.

The only 8afe, Sur<, and reliabie PAR for sale.

J Ladles, ask Drugaist for (Richestor s Knglish Diamend Frand in Red and Gold metallic

yart of the
of packages

[} boxes seaied witd bive ribbon,

Take no other kind.
All pills in pastebosrd boxes, pink wrappers. are dangerons rounterfeits. At Druggists. or send w8
4e. in stampa fer particulars, testimounials, and “Rellef for Ladiea.” in letter, by retarn Matl
10,000 Testimoniais. Name Paper.
ldd by all Locel Lruggiste.

soap.
with it,

Refurs Substitutions smd Imitations.

CHICHESTER CHEMICAL CO., Madiann Square,
PMILADELPHIA, PA.

Success

in washmg and
cleaning is Pear/-
ine. By doing
away with the

easy work; with Pearline, a
weekly wash can be done by Y
weakly woman. It shuts out?
possible harm and danger; all’
things washed with Peariine
last longer than if washed with
Everything is done betfef

These form but a small

—\Vhy women use millions upon millions

of Pearline every year,

Let Peariine do

its best and there is no fear of ** dirt doing its worst.’
On the peddlcrs and grocers who tell you ‘‘thisisasgood as,” or

Turtll}c Key

‘the same as
never pcddled

Pearline.

ITS FALSE besides, Pearline is

236 ]A\IES PYLE, New York,
-
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For the Brldes of
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June ¢

WHOLE PAGE of Practical Hints and Helps about the Wedding
Trousseau, the Ceremony, the Flowers, the Reception, the Going
Away and the Coming Back.

-
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June Number of

The Ladies

Home ‘fournal

On the News-stands, Ten Cents a Copy

m&-FOR 50 CENTS

We will mail it to any address on trial, from

Now to January, ‘92

- For Summer, Au-
tumn and Winter
our features include
stories by -

Mrs; A, D, T. WHITNEY
MARY E. WILKINS
SUSAN COOLIDGE
MARY J, HOLMES
ROSE_TERRY COOKE

RN
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QA

Magazine ever is-
sued for ladics and
the family, and having
a circulation larger than
any other periodical ia
the world —

I\

A

A\

B .v& e

Copies
each
issue.

,(BALANCE OF THIS YEAR) i
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For particulars, see the
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A MAIDEN FAIR,.

BY CHARLES GIBBOMY, |

CHAPTER V1.—CONTINUED.

«] thought you said that you would never
with me and the Mermaid, tather.”

The voice was so soft and the look she

turned upon him so gentie that he could not

pe angry. Nevertheless, he tried to appear
gs one injured, because he felt 80 keenly
that he deserved the reproach expressed so
quietly.

] am na to part wi’ either o’ you. I was
fust putting a question to you, And there
was 1ae harm in that.”

“Oh 1a.”

“Wec., the lang and the short o’ it {s this;
there’s a min to me the-day—I'm na gaun
to tell you wa.” (She smiled; as if she did
not know w.o! Poor old father!) ‘*And
be says that if you will take him and I will
gie my consent he'll gie you &’ your ain way
and make ower to you at once a fortune. I
said to him, ‘You miun speir at hersel’, my
man.’ Hesaid he would, and he's gaun to
doit, and 1 first wanted to ken aforehand
what you would be likely to say. But you
are free to do as you like.” <

»You mean Mr. Cargill, father.” *

“Eh!—hoo did you ken that?’ exciaimed
the old captain, forgetting in his amazement
even to smoke,

“Easily enough; he was the only man
here to-day except—"’

“Weel?”’ (There was a curfous glimmer
of a smile on the old man’s face as he put
the question required by her pause.)

“Except Mr. Ross, and he cannot do what
you say the other offers to do. But I am
afraid that Mr. Cargill is not the man for
me, with all his wealth and your consent.”

+0Oh, then you mean that you'll hagsome-
body else without my consent.”

She got up, took the empty pipe from his
hand and proceeded to fill it with an ex-
perienced hand. As she gave it back to him
with a light—

“Ye'll na talk any more havers to-night,
father. You xen well enough that I will
never take a man that you say na to; and I
will never take one that 1 say na'to, though
you should say yes. Now that's all settled.”

“Ay, av, and it’s that way, is’t,”” mutter-
ed the captain to himself, but quite loud
enough for her to hear. “It’s that way, is't?
We maun see aboot that. We maun see
aboot that. An empty purse against a weel-
fiiled one—we maun see aboot that.”

Annie was a little fidgety as his loudly-ex-
pressed reflections procecded, and was glad
when they were interrupted by a loud ring
at the bell of the entrance-door.

“Wha can that be at this hour? Hope
there's naething wrang wi’ the Mermaid.”

“Kirsty will =oon teil us,” said Annie, ar-
ranging her papers for the night.

“Maister Cargill,” saild Kirsty, the stout
serving-woman, opening the door for the
big lymphatic form to enter.

“I hope you will excuse me for dropping
fn upon you so late,” he said, in what he
thought was a grand manner: “I intended
to be here four hours ago, but was unexpect-
edly detained in the town. Sorry now I did
not come straight along from the old place;
but was oblized to make a call first, and the
business cccupied me much longer than I
expected.”

“Never heed that, sit doon—and get s
glass, nie. Oh, but you like wine and
‘seegaars. Very wee!; though I never med-

dle wi’ thae things mysel’ I hae some wine

that was gi’en me in a present that folk wha
ken say there’s nae better in Edinbro’. Ay,
and I hae seegaars to match. Get them out,

Annie.”

Annie obeyed quickly, and then excusing
herself as she was required elsewhere left
the room.

The wine was good and the ‘‘seegaars”
were good, as the captain had said, and Car-
gill evinced his appreciation of both.

“And noo,” said the captain when they
were settled down, “how did you come out
on sic a night?”

**Oh, the night is not 30 bad in a close cab
with a good horse and a caretul driver.”

**And is this man waiting for you?" cried
the captain, his eyes starting, “‘and you ney-
er thought of seeking a dram for him!"

*“I do not like to encourage tipp ing in
people of his class,” cooliy answered the
loutish sybarite as he sipped hLis wine and
smoked his cigar.

There was a movement on the captain’s
lips as if he repressed some words which
were no doubt of a very emphatic character.
He rang the bell fiercely and called loudly
fur Kirsty whilst he filled a glass with
whisky.

“Hey, take this to the cabman to keep
bim warm whiie he’s waiting.”

*He has jist cam’ for a light tae his lamp
and’s at the door,” rep.ied the woman ;*'puir
man, he's sair drookit.”

Then the captain walked about to regain
hig temper. Cargill had net moved during
the whoie of these proceedings. He smok-
ed and drank placidly as if they had noth-
Ing te do with him, and if these good people

gmose to concern themselves with a mere
¢abman who would receive his full fare and
something over, that was their business.

The driver stood shivering at the door,the
fierce gusts of wind threatenine to tear the
coat from his back, whilst the horse stood
shivering at the gate.

“Thank ye, mem; I wish the puir beas}

p-

O'Ouid hae a drawn tae onsic a night. lere's
Your very good health,” said tihe man as he

:‘;aletully acc.pted the cuptain’s hospitali-
he captain sat down again and resumed
the conversation.
“And now,” he sald, “what has brought
¥ou here at this hour?”’
“Two things, sir,” rejoined Cargill slowly,
°r‘faley, but did net proceed.
And what may thae twa things be?”
There was again that curious movement
on the captain’s lips which had fir«t appear-
®d when he learned that there wasa poor
Inan out in the cold for whom his employer
3d Dot the least consideration.
The first thing, captain—and it could
ave waited till to-morrow—Iis to tell you
ta?xt t;ll the cor)dltions I mentioned will be
. ully carried oeut. My motheris de-
ufhued‘ with the idea of the match and says
it :b':)t‘:, l.ts!'eo to anything in ordertto bring
i
Caprain e has a high esteem for you,
r;l;he man actually eould not refrain from
?\,‘oump“_ns to patronise even in such & posi-
It as this,
,gh“.-' very guid o’ her to say sae, and
! gmdo‘ you to tell ms. But thers was
Reed o saying K, for Bell snd me are

auld acquaintaneés and we haeaye respeckit
ane anither.”

Cargill felt sore; it was his great weak-
ness that he did not ltke to be reminded of
the origin of his fortune or of himseif. He
would have done anything to remove his
mother from the midss of her old associa-
tions; but she wou!d not move, and in spite
of all his efforis they were continually dash-
ing in his teeth, as it were.

“She is a wonderful woman,” he said
vaguelv, as he looked at the ccilirg and
sent a great ¢.oud of smoke up to it.

*She is that,” Captain Duncan said hearti-
ly, “‘and sae far everything is satisfactory.
; Noo, you hae naething mair ado than jist
get the lass to gie her consent.”

*“Yes, but you will help me with your an-
thority.”

“Uudoubtedly; I promised that afore—a’
things being agreeable, And this I can tell
you, there never was a more obedient and
faithful balrn in the worid than my Annie.”

‘“Then that being the case we may con-
sider tLe matter as good as settled; for I am
not afraid of being able to make myself
sufficiently agreeable to her during the pass-
age to Peterhead to warrant you in telling
her that you have chosen me for your son-
in-law—provided one condition is complied
with by you.”

*And what may that be?

‘“You are taking Ross with you?”?

“] am that. He is the best manl ecould
find to keep my mind easy when I am rest-
inz mysel’. What's wrang aboot that?”

Cargill rested back in his chair and puffed
meditatively for a few seconcs before reply-
ing. Then—

* Do you mean to say, captain, that you
don’t see what is going on?”’

“] see a heap o’ thiugs that are going on
and going off too. But what particular thing
are vou meaning?”’

“Wonld you like to see your daughter
married to a man like Ross?”

*Na, if she could do better. Heis a de-
cent chiel. Do you see onything particular
wrang with him?”

*] have nothing to say about him. But
althougzh 1 do not doubt myself, I would
pather you did not take him with us on board
the Mermalid.”

It was the cap‘ain’s turn to smoke for a
few seconds in silence. Then, decisively, as
if he had been arguing the whole question
out in nis mind—

“The matter is settled and canna be
changed.”

| “But don’t you see, captain,” urged Car-

gill in his heavy way, trying to be persua-
sive, '‘if he goes with us you aredenyin; me
a fair echance with Miss Murrayv. If weare
left to ourselves, all wiil go well; but if we
are interfered with there is no saying what
may happen.”

“There is naething can happen that should-
pa happen. Annie kens what she is doing,
and Ross is a decent lad. If he doesna de
onything to disgrace himsel’ and she says
that I am to part wi' the Mermald and her,
then there is nae mair to be said about it,
We'll just hae to doit. You hae goiten my
word—he hasna; 80 you maun take your

chance. At the same time 1shouid say that
you are ower fearel, What, man, you hae
the siller and the grand ways. Do you think
ony woman in her senses would hae a doubt
as the man she should take? Fie, 'm sur-
preezed at ye.”

*“That’s true.”

But when he went away Cargill's mind
was more in keeping with the storm than
when he arrived. On that black drive back
to Edinbargh the wind seemed to whistie
weird suggestions to his brain; the melan-
choly roar of the waters seemed to rouse
wild thoughts of possibilities by which he
might prove himself the worthier man of
the two; and the ugly siushy roads, cro~sed
here and there by the ghastiy light of &
feeble lamp, seemed to reflect his mind.

All the weak vanity of the man was stir-
red to passion; and the passion which
springs from such a source is always the
worst, e ey .

CHAPTER VII
“MERMAID AHOY !’

Donkey engines rattling bales of goods
from quays aboard ships, or vise versa; bar-
rels, boxes, hamper=, all fl iuz in the air
and alighting safely in their places amidst
a Babel of tongues and a great smell of tar.
That was the port ot Leith.

The bantam-iike Mermaid nestled at its
moorings, but panting and puff.ng as proud-
ly as its neighbors, trying to make itself ap-
pear as big as possible, and - continually as-
serting its claim to equal consideration with
any of the huge riva:s which lay to right
and left of it, The bantam was noted
amongst the pzople of the port for its neat-
nes: and sea-worthiness, and for the pusn-
ing character of its commander. Goyods put
on board the Mermaid wera considered as
safe as if they had been placad in the hands
i of the persons to whom thev were consign-
ed. Thus the credit of Duncan Murray
stood high, and be valued it more than his
life—truly more than his life. for it was no
inere phrase with hini, it was a fact. He
valued that ecredit 1more than his lite,
more even than his danzhter’s life, did that
meant evervthing himin he eared about;
it inciuded the Mermaid. It had ceme to
be a saying, 'as safe us thoug it was with
Duncan Murray,” and that was as much to
him as if he had been made Lord H.gh Ad-
. miral of the Fleet.
| The fact was remarkable that in the
whole course of his tradiag he had never
lost the smallest pack.ge intrusted to his
care; and as vears went on the pride of this
fact grew in its proport.ons in his hreast un-
til it seeined as if oue failure wou.d have
kil.ed him.

Annie, with hersailor’s hat and pea-jicket
on, stood on the hurricane deck overiooking
the bustie on board and on the quays. Her
father was moving abcut evervwhere; now
scolding, now encouraging, now lending a
hand to move some pile.

At length everything was on b-ard, and
only two people were waitinz to complete
the equipment of the Mermaid for her trip.

“Where is Mr. Ros<?”’" asked Annie, afier
long consideration with herse'f.

*“He’'ll j in us on the road; he asked me
to let him go out last night and I said, ay,
if he would meet us in time. Nae fear o’
bhim.”

She had no need to ask where was Mr,
Cargill, for a cab druve a'ong the wharves
as far as it conld, and that gentleman ap-

peared in a fauitlessly fash'onable vulgar '

check tweed tourist suit. Ie had onlya

small hand-bag to carry, for his portman-

teau had been puton board the previews
night,

‘ His fignre was grotescue; imagine s stout

man six feet in height, with heavy jawsand
r'eepy eyes, dressed ltke alad of fifteen!
This was Mr. Cargill, who had an unbound
ed faith in the elegance of his figureand the
skill of his tailor.

Annie laughed at the sight of him, aps
the captain feit disposed to bid him *‘pus
some claes on”’ as quick as he could. But
recognising in all this the height of aristo-
cratic fashion, he held his tongue and mar-
velled. Captain Duncan would have been
a great toady if opportunity had offered;
for he had a vast reverence for the ‘‘noneaeli-
ty,” and deep respect for anything which
even remetely represented it.  So, with all
his absurd airs, “Jeems’’ Caruzill impressed
the old inan as being something out of the
common—just a3 poor old Bell Cargill was
impressed, and consequently permitted her
money to flow at his cov*mand.

He saluted his hosts, btut they were too
much occupied tv give hiin particular atten-
tion, and he had grace enough to rdcugnize
that fact. He applied hiwnself to the ar-

rangement of his berth, fitting up in it all
the newest contrivances for sccuring eome
fort at sea. Having done this he went on
deck.

The boat was just casting off. He looked
around; Captain Duncan was doing every-
thing and Bob Ross was not there!

“Are you going to do withou: your pilot®’
ho said to the skipper as he approached
him.

*I hae nae time to spusnk to onybordy the-
noo,” was the sharo responss, as Captain
Duncan hurried to his post onthe hurricane
deck. ‘

Cargill quietly fol‘ed hira, because
Annie was there.

‘“We shall hava a pleacant day,” he sald,
with as much warmth as if there had been
something very particular in the remark.

“It looks plea-ant enouzh at present,”
she answered, smiling at tha weather pro-
phet; “but it isa west wind, and those
clouds yonder may bring us such rain as
will spoil the nicest clothes.”

He observed the smile and was uncon-
scious of the playful allusion to his gor-
geous raiment.

**Ah, you are weather-wise, Miss Murray,
and I ought not to have dared to say a word
on the subject. 1 oughtto have asked you
to tell me how it was to b2, But we may be
happy in the most unpleasant weather when
we are with those we like best in the
world.”

“What is the day to be, father™’ she said,
turning her head away impervious to this
very broad complinent,

*“You’ll na be fashed wi’ heavy seas, ony
way,” answered the captain, busy minding
his own business and uncon-cious of what
was going on. Cargill did feel that slight
movement of her head and inattention to
his words; for like all small natures lie was
content so long as atiention was paid to
him, but spiteful alwavs, and wrathful
sometimes, when he was treated with the
slighte~t neglect.

“However, she will come round,” was his
thought, and the opportunity to bring her
round was his now. The father was in his
favor, and that bugbear, B b Ross, was not
on board. He conratulated himself most
cordially on that circumstance. He did not
care by what lucky accident it had been
brought about. There was the fact, and
that wal enough for him. It was something
more than that the absence of Rossjeft him
freo to woo Annie; there had been cer-
tain wiid thougirits in his, head which
made him specially glad that the man was
away.

Then he had a particular piece of gratifi-
cation. Annie went down to the deck and
he accompanied her. They walked up and
down, aud she listened to his empty chatter
about the grand sights and griand people of
London and Paris. He tried %o make her
understand what delights lay before the wo-
man who should be taken to these places
by a man who loved her and “'knew his way
about.”

She said little in reply, but she listened,
and he felt assured that he was making
rapid progress in her good graces. She halt-
ed occasionally and looked out 10 sea or to-
wards the shora scanning the waters with
eager eyes; he did not observe their expres~
sion, and did not zuess what she was look-
ing for. And at such times she would say
‘yes’’ or 'no” “that’s fine.”” in a low voice
which filled him with the jov of triumph.

TO BE CONTINUED.

HUMOR.

If our fathers and mothers had all
married their fiist loves where would
we be? —[Lifs.

Effie (to Mrs. Belweather, who has
just been speaking of Mr. B )—Why,
Mrs. Belweather, Ithought yra hadn't
any husiband?  Mra B. -- Way, of
coarse | have, Effie. Do you mean to
sav that vou dom’t kiow Mr. Bel-
weather? Efie—Yes ; but I didn't
suppose he was your huskand. Ithought
you badn’'t any. Papa said you married
for money, and that was a.l you got.
—[The Jester.

“Will I write out Jimson’s bill ?” asked
. he clerk. “No, I think you'd better
| get it printed ; get about one hundred
 zopies or so. It'll need that numnber before
| he pays it, and time and noney will be
i saved in the end.

Ned—You were having a charming
time in the bow windew with tie beaut:-
ful Miss Lilygrowth? Charley—Y -yes.
Ned—I overheard yon tell her you loved
her above all thinus on earih. Charley
—You did, you spy? Ned—Yes. Bat,
tell me, Charley, why did you leave her
so abruptly? ‘Charley—Well, the fact
is, Ned, I wanted a smoke |—[Chicago
. Timea.

- _avu‘{i’

Ants Making Lemonade.

*"Did you know tuat ants woull make
lemonade?” asked a Bridyge street gro-
cer the other day. “Thev will, for 1
have seen them do {t several times. The
other day I left a slice of lemon en the
counter and there happened to be some

the ants carrying the sugar to the lemon
juice. 1 thought it was rather queer,
and to test the matter have tried it sev-
| eral times by putting & piece of lemen
. on the counter and placing some sugar
l near by, and the ants never fail to carry

the sugar to tlre lemon. "—[Tampa (Fla.)
l Tribvne

!
'

" men.”-—DBrooklyn Eazle.

sugar not far off and directly I noticed -

Deafness Oan't be Curent

2{ Jocal applications, as they can not reach &

seased portian of the ear. There is ouly om
way to cure Deafness, and that is by constita
tional remedies. Deafness is caused by ar in
flamed condition of the mucoans lining of the
Fustachian Tube. When this tube gets in-
flamed vou have a rumbling sound or imperfect
hearing, and when it is entirely closed Deaf-
ness is the result, and unless the inflammation
can be taken out and this tube restored to its
pormal conditoL, hesring will be destroyeu
forever; nine cascs out of teu are caused by
catarrl, which is rotaing but aw 10flamed cou-
ditionof the muccus snrfaces, Wewill zive One
Huodred Dollars for auy cass of Deafness
(caused by Catarih) that we can Dot cure by
taking Hall's Catarih Cure. Send forcirculars,
free. F. J. CHENEY & 0., Toledo, O,

52¢8old by Druggists, 75c.

BLAZING WITH JEWELS.

Gorgeons Raiment Worn by the Native
Princes of India.

Rev. Dr. George F. Pentecost, now
in India, writes: <After being hon-
ored with a seat at the private dining
table of the viceroy everything eélse in
a social way comes to a man or woman.
So I have dined with the lieutenant-
governor and been to various recep-
tions aud evening parties at hoth the
beautiful Belvidere and the govern-
ment house, and the last two recep-
tions (evening parties). o.1e each at
the viceroy's and the lieutenant-gov-
ernor's, ‘to meet his imperial high-
ness, the czarowitz.’ Of course I went
to see the future czar of all the Rus-
sias—a fairly good-looking young fel-
low of about 21, with a look about his
eyes and a jaw which suggested that
he might be equal to any emergency
which might arise in the future. I
gtood by his ste3 for ten minutes in a
crush of 2,000 people, and so had a
good look at him. I am glad that]
am not a czarowitz, and that he is not
my imperial highness.

+*But what interested me more than
this young imperial highness was the
great assemblage o! native princes,
rajahs, mabarajahs, etc., with their
magnificent and gorgeous attire. I
don't think I ever saw s0 many jewels
in my life. These old and young
princes had evidently decked them-
selves out for the occision. One young
maharajah had a necklace of diamonds
on completely surrounding his neck,
six strands deep,no one of them smaller
than a large pea and running up in
size to a large hazelnut. Besides such
masses of diamonds there were pearls
in strings (more beautiful than dia-
monds), rubies, sapphires, emeralds,
opals (most beautiful), and every glo-
rious stone the earth yields. 1t would
have sent kalf the society women of
New York and Brooklyn mad with
envy just to have seen them. And to
think of them being wasted on the

Wanted.
A lady for light, pleasant, and protitable
emplormient at her own hom-~. Address,
with stamp. Kilmer & Co., South Bend, Ind.

Standing Bear, the Sloux chief who 1s

lecturing in Chicago. has sent his sons to be
eaucated in Pennsylvania.

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

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

The makers of it have
enough confidence in it to
sell 1t on ¢rial.

your druggist, and if it doesn't
do what 1t’s claimed to do, you
can get your money back,
every cent of it.

That’s what its makers call
taking the risk of their words.

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

'@ | these Littie Pilis.
They also relieve D
‘ tress from Dyspepeia, In

I“LE digestion and TooHe:

P|Ls' TURFID LIVER. The
‘ regulate the Bowel

L i ‘" Purely Vegetable.
Price 28 Coents;

CARTER MEDICINE €0., NEW YORX.
Small Pill, Small Dose. Small Price.
HAY FEVE We want the name aqd ad-

dréssof every suffererinthe
& ASTHMA Pisisiselss

Ilustrated Publications, With
Mans, describing Minnesota,
North Dakota, Montana, ldaho,

Washington and Oregon, the
Free Government

i EAP
NORTHERN
I;A(ZIFIC }]2 R.l
est A cultural
“ind - Tim ARG

Grazing and Tim
ber Lands now open to settiers. Mailed } R7E. Address

Eating. A perfect rem
edy for Dizzinees, Nan
Drowsiness, Bad Tas
in the Mouth, Coa
Tongue,Pain in the Bide

CURED TO STAY CURED.

This century has produced no woman who
has done so much to edu ‘ute her sex to a
thorough and proper knnwledge of them-
seives as Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkhan,

CHAS. B, LANBORY, Land Cem. K. P. R. B. 8t, Paul, Ninn,

I EWIS’ 98 % Ugﬁs‘

POWIERED 2D PIZT
(PATENTED)

A girl in Pittshurg ran away from home
becausesne lo ed ch ld. en and wanted w

The strongest aind purest Lye
made. Will mahe the best per-
fumed Hurd Soup in 20 minutes

live in a chiluren’s hospital.

When Baby was sick, wa gave her Castoria,
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoris,
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
When she bad Children she guve them Castoria

withowt boiling. 11 1s the best
for sufrening water, cleansing
waste pipes, diginiecting sinks,
closere, washing bottles, paints,
tices, etc.

PENNA, SALT M'F'G CO.

Gen. Agts., Phila., Pa,
T GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878.
W. BAKER & CO0.°S

from which the excess of oil
bas been removed,

The value of diamonds and other precious .
stones imported luto this country in a sin- |
gle year is set at atout $12,600.000. l

THE OLD STORY!

And how often it is told! Suf-
fering for years with blood
poison and blood taints; trying
various nostrums in vain; travel-
ing far to see high priced physi- |
cians; spending hundreds of dol-
lars; and, at last, '

Falling BackonS.S. S.

This was the experience of Mr. F.Z. Nelson,
aprominent and wealthy citizen of Fremont,
Ncbraska. He suflered for years with
scrofula; and it continued to grow worse in
spite of al! treatment. Finally four bottlesof !
cured him. He writes: “Words |
¥ are inadequate toexpress my ’
gratitude and favorable opinion of Swift's |
Specifie.”
Book on Blood and Skin Diseases Free.

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, Ga.

Il CURE FITS !’

When I say cure I d» not mean morely vostop them
for a time and then bare them return again. I meias
radical cure. 1 have made tae disease of FiTs, EPI-
LEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long stady. I
warrans my remedy to care the worst cascs. B.eq:moe
others have failed i1s no reason for not now receiving &
oure. Send at once for a trestise and a Free Bottle of
my infallible remedy. Give Exjress and Post Office.
H. G. BOOT' Al C-’ 183 Peurl Nt.y N. Y'

I8 absolutely pure and
it ts colubla.

No Chemicals

are ueed in {ts preparation. It
has n:ore than three times the
wrength f Cocoa mixed with
| Starch, Arrowroot or Bugar,
and is thercfore far more eco-
pomical, costing leas than one
centacup. 1tisdelicious, nour-
. ishing, strengithening, EASILY
DIGESTED, and admirably adapted for invalids
as well as for persons in health.

Sold by Gi—o_;_el's everywhere.

W.BAKER & CO.,Dorchester, Mass,

~ "THIS IS

B4

THE ONLY SCALE

ReuasLe , AccuraTe, DURABLE.

BEAMBOX-BRASS-BEAM-IRON-LEVERS,

aporess JONES s

THE FREIGHT FOR TERMS.

BINGHAMTON. N.Y. =

w.o#N- U- L] D-—9—23.

When \.'rnlug- so 'A.dyertbm ploase sa™

wco saw the adv rtiscx 3nv in this Paren

PIsO’s REMEDY
Cheapest.
Cold ia the Head it s no equal

s L
vy
.

Address. K

FOR CATARRH.—Best.  Easiest 10 mse.
Beliet is iminediale. A cure is certaln. For

It is an Ointment, of which a small partiele is a
postrils. Price, 50c. %ol by dmigists or sent by ma’

Erypeumvas———3

pﬂllﬁi to the
HAZRLTINE, Waiten, Pa.

That is—you can get 1t from
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‘Church News-

e

Bechel 4. M. E.—Comer of Hastings and
(apoteon atrects. Services at 17:30 8. m. and 7:30
Sunday&‘hmliwpm—l{ev John M. Heo-

. pastor.

bmmA M. E.-Calhoun strret, DeAr
E Servwrsstwws. m.and 7:30 p. m.

Beau bicn,
fanday 8chooi, 2:%0 p. m.—RevJHAIex;nder
oastor.
esson Ave. 4. M. E.—Services 10:30 a. m.
7:8)p. m. Sunday&:hool.z.s p- m. BRerv.
4. N. Pharis. pastor.

Second Baptist. —OCrJ)gha.n me; ne:)r ‘})Bear.l:
hien Services at 1 a m. and
&md&y%‘(;ool,zwpm —Rev. E. H. McDooald,
pastor.

8¢t. Mattherw'’s Epueopc‘ljl _‘y‘mr\ t;sumﬂoly
sirvels. sSupndars i
&?ﬁob;wvoo a. m Moming Prayer anq
8ern-ou, 10:30 a. m. Sunday school, 2:80 8 3
Kvening Prayer ard Sermon, 4 p. m. .
Thompson, L. D.. rector.

SAiloh Baptist—Columbia street, near Rivard
Bervices at 10:3) a. m. and 7:30 p. m. Sunday
School immediately after morning secvice.—Rev.
W. A. Mcradith, pastor.

‘Brief items of news will be welcoms, from
sither pastors or larmen.)

The Rev. G. C. Sampson, of Pitts-
burg, is preparing to build a new
chuarch. . b

‘he Rev. Daniel Draper has begun
S on ol anew $15,000 church in
Harrisburg, Pa. ehe AL AL

Council of Bishops of the
B?ﬁurch will meet in Chicago on the
24th of this month

The A. M. E. church society ol Har-
risburg, Pa., are preparing to build a
new church edifice at a cost of about
$15,000.

Emmanue! church, West Durham,
N. C., with a membership of 16, on
arecent occasion took up a collection
of $271.07.

The members of the American Union
Methodist Lplswpal conference at
their recent session at Camden, N. J.,
decided to erect a mopument to Rev.
Isaac Barney.

The Rev. I. 8. Johnson, of Chicago,
safts for London shortly to solicit
funds to proeecute missionary work
m Africa and will visit that country
before he returns.

Mr. L. E. Christy, of the Indianapolis
World and Mr. H. Imes are the lay
delegates elected to represent In-
diana in the coming general confer-
emnce of the A. M. E. church.

A mission started by St. John's Eis-
copal church, Boston, has been 80
muccessful that ground has been pur-
chased for the erection of an Episco-
palian church for Afro-Americans.

The presiding elders of the Arkansas
district of the A. M. E. church have
petitioned the board of bishops to ap-
point Bishop Turner to succeed the
late Rt. Rev, Disney as bishop of their
diocese.

The Rev. Mr. Jackson, pastor of the
BEmanuel Baptist chureh, New Haven,
Goann. who has completed a three years
course in the medical department of
Yale will leave his charge soon to go
to Africa.

The New York annual ¢onference of
the A. M. E. church in session in New
York city, Saturday, elected Dr. W,
B Der'nck Messrs lsrael Derriek and

(riles as delegaies tO the general
oonference at Phigadelphia next May.

The New York annual conference of
the A. M. E. church opened its T1lst
segsion in Union Bethel church, New
York city last Wednesday. Bishop H.
M. Turner who presided said in his
addrms to the conference that he was

“‘opposed to men of advanced agk en-
tering the ministry,”” ‘“*Mecn who have
wasted their time,”” he said, ‘“‘and
have failed in everything else, have
jumped over into the ministry. »’

At the annual conference of the A.
M. E. Zion churches of New England,
which was held in New Haven last
week, four out of five candidates for
admission to holy orders were found
deficient and refused admission until
alter another year’s hard study. Bish-
op Hood in addressmg them =aid the
members of the New England confer-
oance must have cultured minds, as well
s the grace of God in their hearts.

The Rev. Jacob Mills, the oldest Afro-
American preacher in the United States
died in Charleston, 8. C., last week. He
was 91 years old and had married half
the Afro-Americans in Charleston. He
had been connected with the Centen-
ary church for nearly 30 years. Be-
Yore the war he was given his freedom
but his wife and five children were
dlaves. To keep them from being sold
he worked and saved enough money to
buy them. His death was greatly
mournied and his funeral services took
the form of a public demonstration.

Tihe Rev. G. F. Miller was recently
ordaimed in the ministry of the Lplsco-

al church in St. Mark's church, in

arleston, 8. C. He was assigned to
1he rectorship of Calvary church. Mr.
Miller has just graduated from the
general theologieal seminary of New
York city, having previously taken
the degree of B, A. from Howard uni-
versity and is the first Afro-Ameriean
entering the church in South Carolina
=0 well equipped for his work.

The Rev. Jas. M. Henderson., pre
siding elder of the Michigan conference
has a communication in the Cassopolis
Vigilant speaking of the good work
Rev. E. E. Gregory i8 accomplishing
om the Day eircuit.

Perry’s Victory.

From the American. Waterbury, Conn.

Rulfus Perry, Jr., is the name of a
young colored man of 22 who seems
te have a career before him which will
do honor to his race. He has been ad-
mitted to the bar, receiving the mark

of 100 per cent, which is almost never
given. He is the son of a Baptist min-
ister of Troy. and fitted for Corneil.
Instead of going to college, however,
he cngaged in the study of law. He
entered the law department of the
Unfversity of tle City of New York.
and became agreat favorite in his
class. He might have been valedicto
rian, but withdrew in favor of a friend
who etood next to him. He is to be
ciass orator. He argued achamber
motion in the supreme court. bentmg
H. D. McBurney. His argument g0 im.
pressed Mr. \IcBurnev that the latter
made him a head clerk. Thus this
young coiered man & pushing his own
way by himself. If he is not spoiled
by too early success he seems likely
to prove how a young colored man
ol brains can make his own way to the
front act the bar. The race needs the
inspiration of just such a career as
that to increase the general spirit of
mdependence

SUNDAY SCHOOL.
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The Book of the Law foud—Goldo-
Text: «The Law of Thy Mouth is
Better Unto Me Than Thou-

sands of Gold and S8lil-
v _Ps 119:73
g o

Dally Readin gs‘." -

ver.

M. Josiah's carly pi=ty...2 Chron 34:1-18.
T. The book of the law found

. 3 Chron. 34:14-22
W. The book read........ 2 Chron. 34:23-33.
T. The Passover kept...2 Chron. 35:1-19.
F. Josiah slain........... 2 Chron. 85:20-27.
S. The precious word....Psalm 19.
S. Better than gold and silver.

Psalm 119:63-30.

Time.—Josiah reigned from 641 to 610.
The law was found in the 18th of his reign,
B. C. 623. This was seventy-five years
after the death of Hezekiah.

Connecting links. —Hezekiah's good reign
was followed by Manasseh's wicked ad-
ministration—worse than any whbich had
preceded it, see cbapter 33. When taken
captive and afflicted, be repented, but he
could not undo the evil he had done. The
people still sacrificed in high places and his
son Amon followed the evil example of his
earlier life. Bo when Josiah began to
reign, the land was in a sad moral condi-
tion.

Josiah's early life. —Although he began to
reign when 8 yeara old, he *did that which
was right in the sight of the Lord.”” His
name i8 forever linked with that of David
and Hezekiah, the threa kings of Judah
who followed the Lord most perfectly. His
mother's name was Jedidiah, ‘‘beloved of

the Lord.” and his grandmother's Adaiah,
“honored of the Lord.’”* The name which
she gave him,—Josiab, ‘‘the Lord will sup-
port.” is a strong evidence that his mother
was a gcd!y woman, and that her influence
was the principal human instrument which
God used in preserving him from the evil
influence of his father and his corrupt age.

I. The book found. V. 14. ‘*When they
brought out the money' ’'—Josiah bad
adopted means similar to those used by
Joash to raise money to repair the temple.
As it was colleoted it had been deposited
in the temple until needed. ‘A book of
the law’’-—Rev. Ver., **The book of the
law.”* Very probably the copy of the
Eentateuch which Moses commanded the
Levites to put ‘‘by the side of the ark.”
Rev. Ver. There exist to-day manuscripts
of both Old and New Testaments twice as
old as that would have been.

I1I. The book read. V. 15. ‘‘Hilkiah''—
The high priest who was superintending
the repair of the temple. ‘'Shaphan the
scribo’’—The king's secretary of state.
*‘Delivered the bhook to Shaphan’’—Be-
cause he was the king's direct representa-
tive,

V. 18. ¢All that was committed.”’ etc.
—Shaphan first reports that the duties as-
signed by the king had been performed.

V. 17. ‘‘Have gathered together the
money'’—Rev. Ver., ‘‘Have emptied out
the money.,”’ first out of the collection
chest into a place of deposit; then weigh-
ing it out to the contractors.

V. 18. “Shapban read it before the
king’’—Rev. Ver., ‘‘read therein'’. Very
probably at the king's request. The place
where he read was evidently such pas-
sages as Deut. 23:15-63, judging from the
effect produced.

II. The results of the reading. V. 19.
‘“‘He rent his clothes’’—He did not, like
his wicked successor. Jehoiakim. cut out
the portions of the roll which foretold
judgment for sin. Jer. 36:23, 24, but he
sought to put aw ay the sin it denounced.

V. 21. *Go. inquire of the Lord'—Con-
victed of sin, the king's next inquiry was.
‘*What must we do to besaved.”’ See Acts
2:37:16:30. ‘-And for them that are left
in Israel’>—He was concerned for his peo-
ple as well as for himself.

IV. Inquiring of the Lord. V. 22.
‘“Went to Huldah the prophetess’’—Jere-
miah and Zephaniah both prophesied dur-
ing the reign of Josiah; but the former
lived at Anathoth, and the latter may not
yet have begun his ministry. ¢Dwelt in
the college’—Rev. Ver.. 'in the second
quarter.’’ the new portion on the north of
the city which had been taken in by the
wall built by Manasseh. chap. 33:14.

V. 23. “Thus saith the Lord God of Is-
rael’’—A humble, godly woman Huldah
doubtless was, one of those God-fearing
ones to whom the Lord reveals his secrets.
Ps. 26:14.

V. 24. I will bring evil upon this place'’
—The nation was so deeply sunken in ini-
quity that no warnings or efforts would
now turn it back to God.

V. 25. My wrath shall be poured out,.
and shall not be quenched’’'—When God
began to punish Judah and Jerusalem. he
wouid now make a complete overthrow of
the city.

V. 26. ““As for the king’ —Whlle the
good often suffer in this life with the
wicked, yet the Lord always knoweth
them that are his. No matter how wicked
your surroundings, God knows if you are
living a life of faith.

V. 27. “Because thine heart was ten-
der’'—He feared to sin against God, and
walked humbly before him. ‘‘And didst
rend thy clothes’’—Repenting more deeply
before God when he heard the words of
the law.

V. 38. “Shall be gathered to thy grave
in peace’’—He was mortally wounded in
battle, yet he died in peace at Jerusalem.
and the kingdom was at peace. Chap.
35: 20-27.

Josiah did not rest satisfied with the
assurance of his own salvation: he made
earnest efforts for the salvation of the na-
tion also. Read the remainder of this
chapter and the next.

LEARN FROM THI3 LE3SSON.

1. Abundance of Bibles is one of our
greatest blessings; 2. The Bible, though in
our homes. may be a lost book through

neglect: 3. We should search the Script- !

ures. for it describes our own condition
and peril: 4. When convicted by it of sin
aud danger, we thould search it further
until we learn what we must do to be
saved: 5. The soul which has fonund peace
in Christ is eaimnestly seeking to lead oth-
ers to salvation.
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V. Geist. Charles Qeist.
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- Practical EmbaTmers

51 Monroe Ave., Detroit.
Establisted in 1861.

TELEPHONE 637.
CEO. J. SEXAUER,

DEALER IN

toves &
Hardwar

Manufacturer of the
HOME REFRIGERATOR.
Heavy Tin and 8heet Iron Work.

Gasoline and Oil Stoves.
89 Gratiot Avenue, Detroit, Mich.

Cheapest Wall Px)er House

--In the City-- '

Paper 3, 4 and 5¢ per Roll.

BT
AT

White - 6 cts
Gilt - 8and 10
Painting

Paper Hangling
and Decorating,

J'ames Clifr
210 Michigan Avenue.

ICE CREAM
FLINN & DURFEE’S

One Quart 30c Two Quarts 50c One
Dollar per Gallon Delivered.

SPECIAL RATES to cChurches, Societies and
Boarding Houses.

TELEPHONE 237.
204 MICHIGAN AVENUE,

ATTENTION!
MILLIONS IN IT!

Pansions and Bounties. -
New Laws, New Rulings,
New Decisions,

Soldiers, Sailors.

Their Widows, Children.
Mothers, Fathers, Sisters
and Brothersentitled to

PEINSIONS.

NEW I.AW.

Soldiers and Bailors who have become
disabled gince the war are estitled to
Pension—No evidence required.
WIDOWS and ‘- CHIL.DREN

Are entitled o pension—regardless of
cause of the soldler’s death —Thou-
sands of claims heretofore reject-
ed are now good

Apply at once to

L. W. PUI.IES

Ex-U. S. Examiner of Pensxons, Solio-
itor of Claims and Patents.
Office, 1733 Tenth Street, N. W
Washington, D. C.
Lock Box 445.

Is Your House or
Household Furniture

Insured
Against Loss or Damage by

IPTIRES?Y

If Not Get Your Rates From

W.W. FERGUSON

PIRE msum Iy -
(REAL ESTATE AGENT.

o fk.:

Office IOI Criswold St.,

Here s Your Chance
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wl l ORDER to increase the circulation of THR PLAINDEALER to 10,000 cop'el
‘ the price of the paper has been put at ONE DoLLAR per year.

The publish-

ers, in order to secure this number of subscrib-rs without fail by Januarv
1, 1892, will give to those amisting in introducing THE PLAINDEALRR inte

new homes a number of valuable premiums.
Mschines, Watches, Choice Books, Histories, Househo!

The gremmm list fnciudes Bewiag
Untensils and Taoya. "

THE PLAINDALER is the best Newspaper

£

At " pubhshed by Afro-Americana in this country.
sl , No paper compares with THE PLAINDEAL-

sean ne _‘ ER for fullness of news, enterprise and excellence.
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T S " +% gournalism.
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1Y - 338 paper to canvass tor. i
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- Its popularity is proved by the fact that it is now
7 7 77 in its 9th Year, circulates in every part of the
* & %4 Upion, and is universally acknowledged by the
I by the press, as being In the front rank of
: Itis CHEAP, CLEAN, CHEERY -
o ”““ nnd COMPACT, and agents find it the best o
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SIX MUNTHS 75 CHR'TS THREE MORTHS 50 CBNT.;.

PREMIUM T.IST,

Sunday School Libraries.

To any Sunday School, church offi-
cer or organization that will seeure
a club of 75 yearly subscribers at the
Popular Price of One Dollar we will
give a library of 50 choice books, val-
aed at $25.

Or for a club of 30 yearly snbééf’ﬁex;s
we will give alibrary ol "0 choxcc
books, valued at $13. i e m

All American books- -nearly every volume
{llustrated—written by authors known to Sun-
day-schoo! workers and popular with allreai-
ers—opearly 18,90 pages of matter, averaging
850 pages to a volume—put up in four rows ia
a peat and strong wooden .(ase—each volume
stroangly bound ia attractive covers of a uni
form shade of dark-brown cloth, D, Lolhrop
and Co. publishers, Boston.

Sl ¥

Or for a club of 25 yearly subscribers
we will give a library (another style)
of 50 choice boonks valued at $13

It your School needs books of any
kind write the Plaindealer fer other
offers. Send stamp for answer.

Bewing Machines, Etc.,

To any one who will secure a club
of 80 yearly subscribers to the Phain-
dealer at the popular price of one dol-
lar per year, we will give a Light "
Punninz American Union Sewing Ma-
chine, No., 6, with six side drawers,
Jatest style, with full set of attach-
ments. I‘»egular‘price of this machine
s $45.

To any boy who will secure a clud
of 15 yearly subscribers at the Popu-
lar Price of One Dollar, we will give
a Boy’s Nickel Watch, a handsome,
perfect time-pieee, valued at $3.

To any one who will secure a club
of 10 new subscribers for one year we
will give either a Carpet Sweeper, or
Clock as may be selected.

To any boy who will secure a cludb
of 5 yearly subscribers, we will give
a Chicago Target Air Rifle, with tar-
get, dart, package of bullets and full
directjons.

The Plaindealer company having se-

cured a number of copies of the Life
and Biography of Zachariah Chandler,
a superb book, . of interest to all good
citizens, will send the same to any
address, together with the Plaindealer
for one Yyear, for the low price of
$2.00 for bnth book and paper.

The Chandler book contains much
valuable information, the never to be
forgotten
Davis,” is handsomely bound in cloth,
and would be an ornament to any
library. It deals of the stirring times
when that stalwart of stalwarts was
a central and leading figure in Nation-
4l affairs. Every Afro-American in
Michigan should have this book in his
library. Every Afro-Amerjcan of all
the other states should have the same.
The original cost of the book was
$2.50. Send at once as we have but a
limited number.

“4 a. m. speech on Jeff.

Such books of the race, as the “‘Black
Phalanx, a history of the Negro Sol-
diers in the United States,”” ‘“Men of
Mark,” by Prof. Simmobps; ‘‘Recollec-
tions of Seventy Years’” by Bishop
Payne; and the “Afro-American Press
and its Editors’” (just out) by I. Gar-
land Penn given as premiums. Send

stamp for instuctions, sample coples,
etc.

If you are in need of any household
utensils write to the Plaindealer com-
pany for their inducements on the
same. Send stamp for answer.

No two premiums given on the same
subscription..

As cheap as the cheapest and equal
to the best. Subecribe for the Plain-
dealer. One gollar for the year.

Sy

Prizes to Agents or Others.
INTENDING T0 MORE THAN DOUBLE THE CIRCULATION

OF THE

PLAINDEALER IN THE NEXT FEW MONXNTHS, THE PUBLISHERS
OFFER THREE PRIZES TO THE PERSONS SENDING IN THE
5 LARGEST NUMBER OF ANNUAL S8UBSCRIBERS, (NOT
’ IN COYPETITION FORANOTHER PREMIUM)
BETWEEN NOW AND JAN. 1, 1892

- FIRST PRIZE.

The person sending in the largest number of subscribers between now and January
1, 1892, will be given a prize of Twenty-Five Dollars Cash,

"SECOND PRIZE.

For the second largest number of subscsibers sent in before January 1, 1893, there will
be awnrded a prize of Fifteen Dollars Cash.

THIRD PRIZE.

The person sending the third largest mumber of subscribers before Jabus.y 1, 1893,
will be awarded a pnze of Ten Dollars Cash.

GO TO WORK ATONCE! WITH A LITTLE “HUSTLING”

. . YOU MAY WIN.

POPﬂiF Price $I-’<“>5. A Yearé—

SURENE MU VDRSNS

P

FOR FLRTHER INFORMATION ADDRE&S

*

TELEPHOXNE 2195

g avion

DETROIT, MICH.

Or 225 Alfred Street. - : «%

GRIND STELM LIUNDRY

198 Randolph Street,

Lyceum Theatre Block.

Lace Curtains and Prompt
Work a Specialty.

Guods Called For And Delivered.
Telephone 448

92.

T THE PLAINDEALER (:o., B

DETROIT MICH.

James A. Doston

Wiliilam H. Doston

D()ST()N BROS.,

NEW AND COMPLETE CAFE = * %+

Sa mﬁ/e

and Billiard R 0oms,

Wine Parlors in Connection.
LS Macomb 5=5€. Cor. BruSh.

IT PAYS ToO ADVERTISE.
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The Bottle Imp

TaeRRE was & man of the Island of Hawaii
whom I shall call Keawe; for the truth is, he
still lives, and his name must be kept secret;
but the place of his birth was no& far from Hon-
aunau, where the bones of Keawe the Great lie
bhidden in a cave. This man was poor, brave
and active; he could read and write like a
achoolmaster ; he was a first rate mariner be-
sides, sailed for some time in the island steam-
ers and steered a whaleboat on the Hamakua
coast. At length it came in Keawe’s mind to
have a sight of the great world and foreign cit-
ies, and he shipped on a vessel bound to San
Francisco.

This 18 a fine town with a fine harbor and
rich people unaccountable, and in particular
there is one hill which is covered with palaces.
b Upon this hill Keawe was one day taking a

walk with his pockat full of money, viewing the
great houses upon either hand with pleasure.
‘“ What fine houses there are !”” he was thinking,
- “‘and how bappy must these people be who
A, dwell in them and take no care for the morrow.”
The thought was in his mind when he came
abreast of a house that was smaller than some
others, but all finished and beautified like a
toy ; the steps of that house shone like silver, l

A

e The Novel Supplement for July will contain: ..+

DERRICK VAUGHAN NOVELIST
SR By EDNA LYALL.
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' By RUDYARD KIPLING
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and the borders of the garden bloomed like gar-
lands ; and the windows were bright like dia-
monds; and Keawe stopped and wondered at
the excellence of all he saw. - 8o, stopping, he
was aware of a man that looked forth upon him
through a window 8o clear that Keawe could see
him as you see a fish in a pool upon the reef.
The man was elderly, with a bald head and a
black beard ; and his face was heavy with sor-
row, and he bitterly sighed. And the truth of
it is that as Keawe looked in upon the man and
the man looked out upon Keawe, each envied
the other.

All of a sudden the man smiled and nodded,
and beckoned Keawe to enter, and met him in
the door of the house.

*“This is a fine house of mine,” said the man,
and bitterly sighed. “Would you not care to
view the chambers ?” Ty ey

So he led Keawe all over it from the cellar to
the roof, and there was nothing there that was
not perfect of its kmd and Keawe was aston-
ished. om0 i o s e

“Truly, said Keawe, “this is the beautlfu]
house. IfIlived in the like of it I should be
laughing all day long ; how comes it, then, that
you should be sighing ?”

“There is no reason,” said the man, *“ why
you should not have a house similar to this and
finer if you wish. You have some money, I sup-
pose ?”

Vi
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“I have $50,” said Keawe, ‘“ but a house like
this will cost more than $50.”

The man made a computation. “‘I'm sorry
you have no more,” said he, * for it may raise
you trouble in the future, but it shall be yours
at $50.”

 The house ?” asked Keawe.

*“No, not the house,’’ rephed the man, “but
the bottle. For I must tell you, although I ap-
pear to you so rich and fortunate, all my fortune,
and this house itself and ita garden, came out of
a bottle not much bigger than a pint. This
is it.”

And he opened a lock-fast place and he took
out a round bellied bottle with alongneck. The
glass of it was white like milk, with changing
rainbow colorsirc the grain; withinside some-
thing obscurely moved like a sha.dow and a
fire. oy fras e e

“This is the botﬂe ” said the man ; and when
Keawe laughed, ‘“ You do not beheve me ?” he
added.
can break it.”

So Keawe took the bottle up and da.shed 1t

on the floor till he was weary, but it jumped

“on the floor like a child’s ball, and was not in-

jured.

““This is a strange thing,”’ said Keawe ;
by the touch of it, as well as by the look. the bot-
tle should be of glass.”

“Of glase it is,” rephed the man, sxghmg more

“Try, then, for yourself. See if yon

< fO‘!’
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THE BOTTLE IMP.

heavily than ever, * but the glass of it was tem-
pered in the flames of hell. Animp lives in it,
and that is the shadow we behold there moving ;
or 8o I suppose. If any man buys this bottle,
the imp is at his command ; all that he desires,
love, fame, money, houses like this, ay, or a city
like this city, all are his at the word uttered.
Napoleon had this bottle, and by it he grew to
be king of the world, but he sold it at the last
and fell. " Captain Cook had this bottle, and by
it he found his way to so many islands; but he
too, sold it, and was slain upon Hawaii. For
once it is sold the power goes and the protec-
tion ; and unless a man remain content with
what he has, ill will befall him.”

‘“ And yet you talk of selling it yourself?”
Keawe said : : ’

“1 have all I wish, and I am growing elderly,”
replied the man. ¢ There is one thing the imp
cannot do : he cannot prolong life ; and it would
not be fair to conceal from you there is a draw-
back to the bottle; for if a man dies before he
sells it he must burn in hell forever.”

“To be sure that is a drawback and no
mistake,” cried Keawe. ‘I would not meddle
with the thing. I can do withouta house, thank
God; but there is one thing I could not be
doing with one particle, and that is to be
damnel.”

“Dear me, you must not run away with
things,” returned the man. ‘“All you have to
do is to use the power of the imp in moderation,
and then sell it to some one else as I do to you
and finish your life in comfort.”

““Well, I observe two things,” said Keawe.
¢« All the time you keep sighing like a maid in
love ; thatis one. And for the other, you sell
this bottle very cheap.”

“I have told you already why I sigh,” said the
man. ‘‘Itis because I fear my health is break-
ing up ; and as you said yourself, to die and go
to the devil is a pity for any one. As for why 1
gell 8o cheap, I must explain to you there is a
peculiarity about the bottle. Long ago, when
the devil brought it first upon the earth,it was
extremely expensive, and was sold first of all to
Prester John for many millions of dollars; but
it cannot be sold at all, unless sold at a loss.

a

. If you sell it for as much as you paid for it back

it comes to you like & homing pigeon. It follows
that the price has kept fallingin these centurics,
and the bottle is now remarkably cheap. I
bought it myself from one of my great neigh-
bors on this hill and the price I paid was only
$90. I could sell it for as high as $£89.99, but not
a penny dearer, or back the thing must come to
me. Now, about this there are two bothers.
First, when you offer a bottle so singular for
eighty odd dollars people suppose you to be jest-
ing. And second-—but there is no hurry about
that and I need not go intoit. Only remember
it must be coined money that you sell it for.”

“ How am I to know that this is all true,”
asked Keawe.

“Some of it you can try at once,” replied the
man. * Give me the $50, take the bottle, and
wish your $50 back into your pocket. If that
does not happen I pledge you my honor I will
cry off the bargain and restore your money.”

““You are not deceiving me,” said Keawe.

The man bound himeself with a great oath.

“Well, I will risk that much,” said Keawe,
“ for that can do no harm.” And he paid over
his money to the man and the man handed him
the bottle. ¢ Imp of the bottle,” said Keawe,
“] want my $50 back.” And, sure enough, he
he had scarce said the word before his pocket
wag a8 heavy a8 ever. ‘To be sure this is a
wonderful bottle I said Keawe.

“ And now good morning to you, my fine fel-

low, and the devil go with you for me !” said the
man. ‘ '

‘“Hold on,” said Keawe, ‘“I don’t want any
more of this fun. Here, take your bottle back.”

*“You have bought it for less than I paid for
it,” replied the man, rubbing his hands. ‘It is
yours now, and for my part I am only concerned
to see the back of you.” And with that he rang
for his Chinese servant and had Keawe shown
out of the house.

Now, when Keawe was in the street with the
bottle under his arm he began to think. ‘ Ifall
is true about this bottle I may have made a los-
ing bargain,” thinks he. ‘‘But, perhaps, the
man was only fooling me.” The first thing he
did was to count his money ; the sum was exact,
$49 American money and one Chili piece.
* That looks like the truth,’” said Keawe. ‘‘Now
I will try another part.”

The streets in that part of the city were as clean
as a ship’s decks, and though it was noon there
were no passengers. Keawe set the bottle in the
gutter and walked away. Twice he looked back,
and there was the milky, round bellied bottle
where he had left it. A third time he looked
back and turned a corner; but he had scarce
done 80 when something knocked upon
his elbow, and behold! it was the long neck
sticking up, and as for the round belly it was
jammed into the pocket of his pilot coat.

“ And that looks like the truth, too,” said
Keawe. e, e

The next thing he did was to buy a corkscrew
in a shop, and go apart into a secret place in
the fields. And there he tried to draw the cork,
but as often as he put the screw in out it came
again, and the cork as whole as ever.

“ This is some new sort of cork,” said Keawe,
and all at once he began to shake and sweat, for
he was afraid of that bottle.

On his way back to the port side he saw a
shop where a man sold shells and clubs from
the wild islands, old heathen deities, old coined
money, pictures from China and Japan, and all
manner of things that sailors bring in their sea
chests. And here he had an idea. 8o he went
in and offered the bottle for $100. The man of
the shop laughed at him at the first and offered
him $5, but indeed it was a curious little bottle,
such glass was never blown in any human glass-
work, so prettily the colors shone under the
milky white, and so strangely the shadow hov-
ered in the midst; so after he had disputed
swhile after the manner of his kind, the shop-
man gave Keawe sixty silver dollars for the
thing and set it on a shelf in the midst of his
window.

“Now,” said Keawe, ‘I have sold that for
sixty which I bought for fifty, or, to say the
truth, a little less, for one of my dollars was
from Chili. Now I shall know the truth upon
another point.”

So he went back on board his ship, and when
he opened his chest there was the bottle, and it
had come more quickly than himself. Now Ke-
awe had a mate on board whose name was
Lopaka.

““What ails you?” said Lopaka, ‘that you
stare in your chest ?”

They were alone in the ship’s forecastle, and
Keawe bound him to secrecy and told all.

“Thias is & very strange affair,” said Lopaka,
‘““and I fear you will be in trouble about this
bottle. But there is one point very clear—that
you are sure of the trouble and had better have
the profit in the bargain. Make up your mind

what you want with it, give the order, and if it
is done as you desire I will buy the bottle my-
gelf, for I have an idea of my own to get a
schooner and go trading through the islands.”

“That is not my idea,” said Keawe ; ‘“but to
have a beautiful house and garden on the Kona
coast, where I was born, the sun shining in at
the door, flowers in the gardem, glass in the
windows, pictures on the walls and toys and fine
carpets on the tables, for all the world like the
house I was in this day, only a story higher and
with balconies ali about like the king’s palace ;
and to live there without care and make merry
with my friends and relatives.”

“Well,” said Lopaka, ‘‘let us carry it back
with us to Hawaii, and if all comes trne, as you
suppose, I will buy the bottle as I said, and ask
a schooner.”

Upon that they were agreed, and it was not
long before the ship returned to Honolulu, car~
rying Keawe and Lopaka and the bottle. They
were scarce come ashore when they met a
friend upon the beach, who began at onoce to
condole with Keawe.

“I do not know what I am to be condoled
about,” said Keawe.

‘Is it possible you have not heard 7’ said the
friend. ‘‘Your uncle, that good old man, is
dead, and your cousin, that beautiful boy, was
drowned at sea.”

Keawe was filled with sorrow, and beginning
to weep and to lament, he forgot about the bot-
tle. But Lopaka was thinking to himself, and
presently, when Keawe’s grief was a little abat-
ed, ‘I have been thinking,” said Lopaka. ‘‘ Had
not your uncle lands in Hawaii, in the district
of Kau?”

““No,” said Keawe, ‘“not in Kau ; they are on
the mountain side, a little besouth Hookena."”

““ These lands will now be yours ?” asked Lo-
paka.

‘ And so they will,” said Keawe, and began
again to lament for his relatives.

‘No,” said Lopaka, ‘‘do not lament at pres-
ent. I have a thought in my mind. How if this
should be the doing of the bottle? For here ia
the place ready for your house.”

¢“If this be 80,” cried Keawe, “it is a very ill
way to serve me by killing my relatives. But it
may be, indeed ; for it was in just such a sta-
tion that I saw the house with my mind’s eye.”

““The house, however, is not yet built,” said
Lopaka.

“No; nor like to be!” cried Keawe; ¢ for
though mv uncle has some coffee and ava and
bananas, it will not be more than will keep me
in comfort; and the vest of that land is the
black lava.”

“Let us go to the lawyer,” said Lopaka ; “I
have still this idea in my mind.”

Now, when they came to the lawyer’s it ap-
peared Keawe’s uncle had grown monstrous
rich in the last days, and there was a fund of
money.

‘“ And here is the money for the house,” cried
Lopaka.

“If you are thinking of a new house,” said
the lawyer, * here is the card of a new architect
of whom they tell me great things.”

‘‘ Better and better!” cried Lopaka. ¢ Here
is all made plain for us. Let us continue to
obey orders.”

80 they went to the architect, and he had
drawings of houses on his table.

“You want something out of the way,” said
the architect. ‘‘ How do you like this ?”’ and he
handed a drawing to Keawe.

Now, when Keawe set eyes on the drawing he
cried out aloud, for it was the picture of his
thought exactly drawn.

“Iam in for this house,” thought he. ‘¢ Lit-
tle as I like the way it comes to me, I am in for
it now, and I may as well take the good along
with the evil.”
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8o he told the architect all that he wished and
how he would have that house furnished, and
about the pictures on the wali and the knick-
knacks on the tables; and then he asked the
man plainly for how much he wou.ld undertake
the whole affair. : :

The architect put many questions aud took
his pen and made a computation ; and when he
had done he named the very sum that Keawe
had inherited.

Lopaka and Keawe looked at one another and
nodded.

*“It is quite clear,” thought Keawe, ‘‘that I
am to have this house, whether or no. It comes
from the devil, and I fear I will get little good
by that. And of one thing 1 am sure, I will
make no more wishes as long as 1 have this bot-

may a8 well take the good along with the evil.”

So he made his terms with the architect and
they signed a paper; and Keawe and Lopaka
took ship again and sailed to Australia; for it
was concluded between them that they should
not interfere at all, but leave the architect and
the bottle imp to build and to adorn the house
at their own pleasure.

The voyage was a good voyage, only all the
time Keawe was holding in his breath, for he
had sworn he would utter no more wishes and
take no more favors from the devil; the time
was up when they got back; the architect told
them that the house was ready, and Keawe and
Lopaka took a passage in the Hall and went
down Kona ways to view the house and see if
all had been done fitly according to the thought
that was in Keawe’s mind. '

1L

Now, the house stood on the mountain side,
visible to ships. Above, the forest ran up into
the clouds of rain ; below, the black lava fell in
cliffs, where the kings of old lay buried. A gar-
den bloomed about that house with every hue
of flowers ; and there was an orchard of Papaia
on the one hand and an orchard of fruit-bread
on the other; and right in front toward the sea
a ship’s mast had been rigged up and bore &
flag. As for the house, it was three stories high,
with great chambers and broad balconies on
each; the windows were of glass so excellent
that it was as clear as water and as bright as
day; all manner of furniture adorned the cham-
bers ; pictures hung upon the walls in golden
frames, pictures of ships, and men fighting,
and of the most beautiful women, and of singu-
lar places ; nowhere in the werld are there pic-
tures of 8o bright a color as those Keawe found
banging in his house. As for the knick-knacks,
they were extraordinary fine; chiming clocks
and musical boxes, little men with nodding
heads, books filled with pictures, weapons from
all quarters of the world, and the most elegant
puzzles to entertain the leisure of a solitary
man. And as no one would care to live in such
chambers, only to walk through and view them,
the balconies were made 8o broad that a whole
town might have lived upon them in delight;
and Keawe knew not which to prefer, whether
the back porch, where you get the land breeze
and looked upon the orchards and the flowers,
or the front balcony. where you could drink the
wind of the sea, and look down the steep wall
of the mountain, and see the Hall going by
once a week or so, between Hookena and the
Hills of Pele, or the schooners plying up the
coast for wood and ava and bananas.

When they had newed aJ.l Keawe and Lopaka
sat on the porch. .

“ Well ?” asked Lopaka., g it all a8 you de-

signed ?”

v

“ Words cannot utter 1t,” said Keawe. * It1s
better than I dreamed, and 1 am sick with sat-
18faction.”

* There 18 but one thing to consider,” said
Lopaka. * All this may be quite natural, and
the pottle 1mp have nothing whatever to say to
. If I were t, buy the bottle and get no
schooner after all, 1 should have put my hand
in the fire for nothing. 1 gave you my word, 1
know, but yet I think you would not grudge me
one more proot.”

*- [ have sworn I would take no more favors,”
saxd Keawe. *‘I have gone already deep
enough.”

**This i8 no faver I am thinking of,” said Lo-
paka. * It 18 only to see the 1mp himself. There
is nothing to be gained by that, and so nothing
to be ashamed ot, and yet if 1 once saw him 1
should be ashamed of the whoie matter. 8o in-
dulge me so far and let me see the imp, and
after that there is the money in my hand and I
will bay 1t.”

“There i8 only one thing that 1 am afraid
ot,” said Keawe. * The imp may be very ugly
to view, and if you once set eyes on him you
might be very undesirous of the bottlie.”

“] am a man of my word,” said Lopaka.
‘“ And here is the money betwixt us.”

“Very well,” replied Keawe ; **1 have a cun-
osity myself. 8o come, let us have one look at
you, Mr. Imp.”

Now, a8 soon as that was said, the imp looked
out of the bottle and in again, swift as a lizard ;
and there sat Keawe and Lopaka turned to
stone. The night had quite come before
either found a thought to say or voice to say
it with, and shen Lopaka pushed the money
over and took the bottle. '

“T am a man of my word,” said he, ‘““and
had need to be so, or I would not touch this
bottle with my foot. Well, I shall get my
schooner and a dollar or two for my pocket, and
then I will be rid of this devil as fast as I can.
For, to tell the plain truth, the look of him has
cast me down.”

“ Lopaka,” said Keawe, ‘“do not think any
worse of me than you can help. I know it is
night and the roads bad, and the pass by the
tombs an ill place to go by so late; but I de-
clare since I have seen that little face I cannot
eat or sleep or pray till it is gone from me. I
will give you a lantern and a basket to put the
bottle in, and any picture or fine thing in my
house that takes your fancy, and be gone at
once, and go sleep at Hookena with Nahinu.”

“Keawe,” said Lopaka, ‘“ many a man would
take this ill; above all when I am doing you
s turn so friendly as to keep my word and to
buy the bottle, and for that matter, the night
and the dark and the way by the tombs must
be all tenfold more dangerous to the man with
such a sin upon his conacience and such a bot-
tle under his arm. But for my part I am 8o ex-
tremely terrified myself I have not the heart to
blame you. Here I go. then, and I pray God
you may be happier in your bouse and I fortu-
nate with my schooner, and both get to heaven
in spite of the devil and his bottle.”

So Lopaka went down the mountain and Kea-
we stood in his frout balcony and listened to
the chnk of the horse's shues and watched the
lantern go shining down the path and along the
cliff of caves, where the old dead are buried :
and all the time he trembled and clasped his
hands and prayed for his friend, and gave glory
to God that he himself was escaped out of that
trouble. o Ry

But the next day came very bnghtly, and that
new house of his was so delightful to behold
that he forgot his terrors. One day followed

another, and Keawe dwelt there in perpetuad
joy. Be bad s place oun the back porch; it

was there he ute and tived and read the atories = - -
in the Honolulu newspapers, but when any = ‘

one came by they would go 1n and view the
chambers and the pictures. Aud the fame of
the houne went far and wide. It was catled Ka-
Haie Nui—the Greav House—in 8il Rona, and
sometimes the Bright House, for Keawe kept &

Chinaman who was ail day dusting and furbish- -

ing, and the glass and the @it and the fine
stuffs and the pictures shune as bright as the
morning. As tor Keawe himselt, he could mot
walk in the chambers wmithout singing, his heart
was 80 enlarged, ana when ahips sailled by
upon the sea he wouwid dy his colors on thé
magt.

Some time went by untl one day Keawe went

upon & visit as far as Kalua to certain of his -
and lefy
as soon a8 he could the next morning and rode - .

frieonds. There he was well feasted,
hard, for he was impatient to behold his beauti-
ful house, and besides the night then coming
on was the night 1n which the dead ot old days
go abroad 1n the sides of Kona, and having
already meddled with the dewil, he was the
more chary of meeting with the dead. A littles
beyond Honaunau, looking far ahead he was

aware of a woman bathing in the edge ot the

sea , and she seemed a well grown girl. but he
thought no more of it. Then he saw her white
shift lutter as she put it on, and then her red
holoku, and by the time he came abreast of her
she waa done with her toilet and had come up
from the sea and stood by the track side 1n her
red holoku, and she was all frezh with the batlh
and her eyes shone and were kind. Now Keaws
no sooner beheld her than he drew rein.

*“ I thought I knew every one in this country,*
he said. ‘‘ How comes it that [ do not know
you?”

“I am Kokua, daughter of Kiano " said the ~.

girl, ““and I have just returned from Osabu.
Who are you ?”

+ I will tell you who [ am in a little,” said Ke<
awe, dismounting from his horse.  but not now,
for I have a thought in my mind and if yom
knew who [ was you might bave heard of me
and would not give me a true answer Dut tel)
me firat of all, one thing. Are you married ?’

At this Kokua laughed out loud. ‘-It1s you
who ask questions,” she said * Are you mar-
ried yourself?"

* Indeed, Kokua, I am not,” replied Keawe,
and never tbought to be until this hour Bu#
here 18 the plain truth : I bave met you here at
tho roadsaide and saw your eyes which are like
the stars and my hecart went to you swift as &
bird. And so now, if you want none of me, say
80, and [ will go on to my own place : but if ‘yow
think ms no worse than any other young man,
8ay 80, too, and 1 will turn aside to your father's
for the night and to-morrow I will talk with the

good man ”

Kokua said never & word, but she looked at
the sea and laughed oo e e

“ Kokua." said Keawe ' if you say nothmg I

will take that for tha good answer, 8o let us be ,

stepping to your father’s deor.”

She went on abead of him, still without speech,
only sometimes she glanced back, and glanced¥
away again . and she kept the strmgs of her hat
in her mouth.

Now, when they bad come to the door Kiano
came out in his veranda. and cried out and wel-
comed Keawea by name. At that the girl looked
over, for the fame of the great house had come
to her cars. and to be sure. it was a great temp-
tation. All that evening they were very merry
together ; and the girl was a8 bold a8 brass un-
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der the eyes of her parents, and made a mark
of Keawe, for she had a quick wit. The next

day he had a word with Kiano, and found the

girl alope.

‘““Kokua,” said he, *‘ you made a mark of me
all evening, and it is still time to bid me go. I
would not tell you who I was because I have so
fine a house, and I feared yon would think too
much of that house and too little of the man
that loves you. Now you know all, and if you
wish to have seen the last of me, say so at
once.”

*“ No,” said Kokua. But this time she did not
Iaugh, no did Keawe ask for more.

This was the wooing of Keawe ; things had
gone quickly, but 8o an arrow goes, and the ball
of a rifle swifter still, and yet both may strike
the target. Things had gone fast, but they had
gone far also, and the thought of Keawe rang in

.the maiden’s head, she heard his voice in the
breach of the surf upon the lava, and for this
young man that she had seen but twice she
would have left father and mother and her native
islands. As for Keawe himself, his horse flew
up the path of the mountain under the cliff of
tombs, and the sound of the hoofs, and the
sound of Keawe singing to himself for pleasure,
echoed in the caverns of the dead. He came to
the Bright House, and still he was singing. He
gat and ate in the broad balcony, and the China-
man wondered at his master, to hear how he
sang between the mouthfuls. The sun went
down into the sea, and the night came, and
Koawe walked the balconies by lamplighkt, high
on the mountain, and the voice of his singing
startled men on ships.

‘* Here am I now upon my high place,” he said
to himself. ‘¢ Life may be no better ; this is the
mountain top, and all shelves about me toward
the worse. For the first time I will light up the
chambers, end bathe in my fire bath with the
bot water and the cold, and sleep above in the
bed of my bridal chamber.” 8o the Chinaman
had word, and he must rise from sleep and light
the furnaces; and as he walked below beside the
boilers, he heard his master singing and rejoic-
ing above him in the lighted chambers. When
the water began to be hot, the Chinaman cried
to his master ; and Keawe went into the bath-
room ; and the Chinaman heard him sing as he
filled the marble basin and heard him sirg again,
and the singing broken, as he undressed, until,
of a sudden, the song ceased. The Chinaman
listened and listened he called up the house to
Keawe to ask him if he were well, and Keawe
answered him * Yes,” and bade him go to bed,
but there was no more singing in the Bright
House, and all night long the Chinaman heard
his master’s feet go round and round the bal-
conies without repose.

Now the truth of it was this:—As Keawe un-
dressed for his bath he spied upon his flesh &
patch like a patch of lichen on a rock, and it was
then that he stopped singing. For he knew the
likeness of that ratch, and he knew that he had
fallen in the Chinese evil.

Now it is a sad thing for any man to fall into
this sickness. And it would be a sad thing for
any one to leave a house so beautiful and so
commodious and depart from all his friends to
the north coast of Molokai, between the mighty
cliff and the sea breakers. But what was that to
the case of the man Keawe? He who had met
his love but yesterday, and won her but that
morning, and now saw all his hopes break in a
moment like a piece of glass?

Awhile he sat upon the edge of the bath ; then
eprang with a cry and ran outside, and to and
fro, and to and fro along the ba.lcony like one
despairing. .

* Yery willingly could I' leave Hawaii, the home
of my fathers,” Keawe was thinking. ‘‘Very
lightly could I leave my house, the ingh placed,
the many windowed, here upon the mountains.
Very bravely could I go to Molokai, to Kalau-
papa by the cliffs, to live with the smitten and
to sleep there far from my fathers. But what
wrong have I done, what sin lies npon my soul
that 1 should have encountered Kokua coming
cool from the sea water in the evening—Kokua
the soul ensnarer, Kokua the light of my life?
Her may I never wed, her may I look upon no
longer, her may I no more handle with my loving
hand. And it is for this—it 18 for you, 0 Kokua,
that I pour my lamentations!” . Sy

Thereupon he called to mind it was the next
day the Hall went by on her return to Honolulu.
‘““There must I go first,” he thought, ‘* and seek
Lopaka. For the best hope that I have now is
to find that same bottle I was so pleased to be
rid of.”

Now you are to observe what kind of & man
Keawe was, for he might have dwelt there 1n the
Bright House for years and no one been the
wiser of his sickness ; but he recked nothingof
that if he must lose Kokua. Andagain he might
have wed Kokua even a8 he was; and so many
would have done because they have the souls of
pigs. But Keawe loved the maid manfully and
he would do her no hurt and bring her in no
danger.

A little beyond the midst of the night came in
his mind the recollection of that bottle. He went
round to the back porch and called to memory
the day when the devil had looked forth, and at
the thought ice ran in his veins.

““A dreadful thing is the bettle,” thought
Keawe, ‘‘and dreadfu! is the imp, and it isa
dreadful thing to risk the flames of hell. But
what other hope have I to cure my sickness or
to wed Kokua? What!” he thought, “would I
beard the devil once only to get me a house and
not face him again to win Kokua ?”

-
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NEeveR a wink could he sleep, the food stuck
in his throat ; but he sent a letter to Kiano, and
about the time when the steamer would be com-
ingrode down beside the cliff of the tombs. It
rained ; his horse went heavily; he looked up
at the black mouth of caves and he envied the
dead that slept there and were done with trou-
ble, and called to mind how he had galloped by
the day before, and was astonished. So hecame
down to Hookena, and there was all the country
gathered for the steamer, as usual. In the shed
before the store they sat and jested and passed
the news ; but there was no matter of speech in
Keawe’s bosom, and he sat in their midst and
looked without on the rain falling on the houses
and the surf beating among the rocks, and the
sighs arose in his throat.

¢ Keawe, of the Bright House, is out of spirits, ’ k

said one toanother. Indeed, and so he was, and
little wonder.

Then the Hall came and the whaleboat car-
ried him on board. The after part of the ship
was full of Haoles—whites—who had been to
visit the volcano, as their custom 1s, and the
midst was crowded with Kanakas, and the fore
part with wild bulls from Hilo and horses from
Kau ; but Keawe sat apart from all in his sorrow,
and watched for the house of Kiano. There it sat
low upon the shorein the black rocks and shaded
by the cocoa palms, and there by the door wasa
red holoku, no greater than a fly, and going to
and fro with a fly’s busifess. ¢ Ah, queen of
my heart,” he cried, * I w111 ventm'e my dear
soul to win you!” SRR SNEU e e R o

Soon after darknees fell and the ca.bms were

lit up, and Haoles sat and played at the cards
and drank whisky, as their castom is ; but Eeawe
walked the deck all night, and all the next day,
as they steamed under the lee of Maui or of Molo-
ka1, he was still pacing to and fro like a wild ani-
mal in a menagerie.

Toward evening they passed Diamond Head
and came to the pier of Honolulu. Keawe
stepped out among the crowd and began to ask
for Lopaka. It seemed he had become the
owner of a schooner, none better in the islands,
and was gone upon an adventure as far as Pola-
Pola or Kahika; so there was no help to be
looked for from Lopaka. Keawo called to mind
a friend of his, a lawyer in the town ( I must not
tell his name), and inquired of him ; they said he
had grown suddenly rich and had a fine new
house upon Waikiki shore; and this put a
thought in Keawe’s head, and he called a hack
and drove to the lawyer’s house.

The house was all brand new, and the treesin
the garden no greater than walking sticks, and
the lawyer (when he came) had the air of a man
well pleased.

*“ What can I do to serve you ?”) said the law-
yer. .
“You are a friend of Lopaka’s,” replied Ke-
awe, ‘“ and Lopaka purchased tfrom me a certain
piece of goods that I thought you mxght enable
me to trace.” Uit

The lawyer’s face became very dark “I do
not profess to misunderstand you, Mr. Keawe,”
sa1d he, ‘‘ though this is an ugly business to be
stirring in. You may be sure I know nothing,
but yet I have a guess ; and if you would apply
in & certain quarter, I think you might have
news.”

And he named the name of a man, which again
I had better not repeat. Soit was for days ; and
Keawe went from one to another, finding every-
where new clothes and carriages, and fine new
houses and men everywhere in great content-
ment ; although (to be sure) when he hinted
at his business, their faces would cloud over.

““No doubt, I am upon the track ” thought Ke-
awe, ‘‘These new clothes and carriages are all
the gifts of the little imp. and these glad faces
are the faces of men who have taken their profit
and got rid of the accursed thing in safety.
When I see pale cheeks and hear sighing, I shall
know that I am near the bottle.”

S0 it befell at lagt that he was recommended
to a Haole in Beritania street. When he came
to the door, about the hour of the evening meal,
there were the usual marks of a new house, and
the young garden, and the electric lights shin-
ing in the windows ; but when the owner came
a shock of hope and fear ran through Keawe.
For here was a young man, white as a corpse
and black about the eyes, the hair shedding
from his head and such a look in his counte-
nance as & man may have when he is waiting for
the gallows.

‘“ Here it i8, to be sure,” thought Keawe ; and
80 with this man he noways veiled his errand.
“I am come to buy the bottle,” said he.

At the word the young Haole of Beritania
street reeled against the wall, .. =

“The bottle!” he gasped. “To buy the bot-
tle.” Then he seemed to choke, and seizing
Keawe by the arm carried him into & room and
poured out wine in two glasses.

‘“Here is my respects,” said Keawe, who had
been much about with Haoles in his time.
‘“Yes,” he added, ““Iam come to buy the bottle.
What is the price by now ?”’

At that word the young man let his glass slip
through his fingers, and looked upon Keawe
like a ghost. *“The price,” says he. * The
price! You do not know the price ?”
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“It is for that I am asking yon,” retuarned Ke-
awe. ‘But why are you eo much concerned?
Is there anything wrong about the price ?”

‘It has dropped a great deal in value since
your time, Mr. Keawe,” said the young man,
stammering.

*“Well, well, I shall have the less to pay for
it,” says Keawe. ‘  How much did it cost you ?”

The young man was as white as a sheet.
* Two cents,” said he.

‘“What!” cried Keawe; ‘“two cents? Why,
then you car only sell it for one. And he who
buys it—" i,

The words died upon Keawe's tongue. He
who bought it could never sell it again; the
bottle and bottle imp must abide with him un-
til he died, and when he died must carry him
to the red end of heil.

The young man of Beritania street fell upon
his knees. ‘‘For God's sake buy it!"” he cried.
“You can have all my fortune in the bargain. I
was mad when I bought it at that price. I had
embezzled money at my store ; I was lost else 1
must have gone to jail.” R

““Poor creature,” said Keawe. ¢ You would
risk your soul upon so desperate an adventure,
and to avoid the proper punishment of your
own disgrace; and you think I could hesitate
with love in front of me. Give me the bottle
and the change which I make sure you have all
ready. Here is a five cent piece.”

It was as Keawe supposed: the young man
had the change ready in & drawer; the bottle
changed hands, and Keawe’s fingers were no
gooner clasped upon the stalk than he had
breathed his wish to be a clean man. And sure
enough, when he got home to his room and
stripped himself before a glass, his flesh was
whole like an infant’s. And here was the strange
thing : he had no sooner seen this miracle than
his mind was changed within him, and he cared
naught for the Chinese Evil, and little enough
for Kokua ; and had but one thought, that here
he was bound to the bottle imp for time and
eternity, and he had no better hope but to be
cinder forever in the flames of hell. Away ahead
of him he saw them blaze in his mind’s eye, and
his soul shrank, and darkness fell upon the
light.

When Keawe came to himself a little, he was
aware it was the night when the band played at
the hotel. Thither he went, because he feared
to be alone ; and there, among the happy faces,
walked to and fro, and heard the tunes go up
and down, and saw Berger beat the measure,
and all the while he heard the flames crackle
and saw the red fire burning in the bottomless
pit. Of a sudden the band played ‘* Hiko-ao-
ao0:’ that was a song that he had sung with
Kokua, and at the strain courage returned to
him.

“It is done now,” he thought, ‘‘and once
more let me take the good along with the evil.”

8o it befell that he returned to Hawai by the
first steamer, and as soon a8 it could be man-
aged he was wedded to Kokua, and carried her
up the mountain side to the Bright House.

Now, it was with these two that when they
were together, Keawe’s heart was stilled, but so
soon as he was alone he fell into & brooding hor-
ror, and heard the flames crackle and saw the
red fire burn in the bottomless pit. The girl,
indeed, had come to him wholly; her heart
leaped in her side at sight of him, her hand
clung to his, and she was so fashioned from the
hair upon her head to the nails upon her toes
that none could see her without joy. She was
pleasant in her nature. She had the good word
always. Full of song she was, and went to and
fro in the Brigi.t House the brightest thing in
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its three stories, caroling like birds. And Ke-
awe beheld and heard her with delight, and
then must shrink upon one side, and weep and
groan to think upon the price that he had paid
for her; and then he must dry his eyes, and
wash his face, and go and sit with her on the
broad balconies, joining in her songs, and (with
a sick spirit) answering her smiles.

There came a day when her feet began to be
heavy and her songs more rare ; and now it was
Keawe only that would weep apart, but each
would sunder from the other, and sit in oppo-
gite balconies, with the whole width of the Bright
House betwixt. Keawe was 8o sunk in his de-
spair he scarce observed the change, and was
only giad he had more hours to sit alone and
brood upon his destiny, and was not so fre-
quently condemned to pull a smiling face on a
sick heart. But one day, coming softly through
the house, he heard the sound of a child sob-
ing, and there was Kokua rolling her face upon
the balcony floor and weeping like the lost.

“You do well to keep in the house, Kokua,”
he said, * and yet I would give the head off my
body that you, at least, might have been happy.”

‘ Happy!” she cried. ‘¢ Keawe, when you
lived alone in your Bright House you were the
word of the island for a happy man ; langhter
and song were in your mouth, and your face
was as bright as the sunrise. Then you wedded
poor Kokua, and the good God knows what 1s
amiss in her, but from that day you have not
smiled. ¢ Oh!” she cred, ‘ what ailsme? I
thought I was pretty, and I know I loved him.
What ails me that I throw this cloud upon my
husband ?”

“ Poor Kokna,” said Keawe. He sat down by
her side and sought to take her hand, but that
she plucked away. ‘‘Poor Kokua,” he said
again. ‘‘My poor child, my pretty! And Ihkad
thought all this while to spare you! Well, you
shall know all. Then at least you will pity poor
Keawe ; then you will understand how much he
has loved you in the past, that he dared hell for
your possession, and how much he loves you
still-the poor, condemned one—that he can
yet call up a smile when he beholds you.”

With that he told her all even from the begin-
ning.

“You have done this for me?” she cried.
‘ Ah, well, then what do I care 7"’ and she clasp-
ed and wept upon him.

‘Ah, child,” said Keawe, ‘ and yet, when I
consider the fire of hell, I care a good deal.”

““Never tell me,” said she, ‘ no man can be
lost because he loved Kokua, and no other fault.
I tell you, Keawe, 1 shall save you with these
hands or perish in your company. What! you
loved me, and you gave your soul, and you
think I will not die to save you in return ?”

‘* Ah, my dear, you might die a hundred times
and what difference would that make?’ he
cried, ‘‘except to leave me lonely till the time
comes of my damnation.”

“You know nothing,” said she; “I was edu-
cated in a school in Honolulu; I am no common
girl, and I tell you I shall save my lover. What
18 this you say about a cent? But all the world
18 not American. In England they have a piece
called a farthing, ‘which is about half a cent.
Ah, sorrow!” she cried ‘‘that makes it scarce
better, for the buyer must be lost, and we shall
find none 8o brave as my Keawe! But, then,
there 18 France: they have a small coin there
which i8 called a centime, and these go five to
the cent or thereabout. We could not do bet-
ter. Come, Keawe, let us go the French Isl-
ands; let us go to Tahiti as fast as ships can
bear us. There we have four centimes, three
centimes, two centimes, one centime ; four pos-
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gible sales to come and go on, and two of us to
push the bargain. Come, my Keawe, kiss me,
and banish care. Kokua will defend you.”

““Gift of God,” he cried, I cannot think tha$
God will punish me for desiring aught so good.
Be it as you will, then; take me where you
please ; I put my hfe and my salvation in your
hands.”

Early the next day, Kokua was about her
preparations. She took Keawe’s chest that he
went with sailoring; and first she put the bot-
tle in the corner, and then packed it with the
richest of their clothes and the bravest of the
knick-knacks in the house. ‘‘For,” said she,
*we must seem to be sick folk, or who will be-
lieve in the bottle ?” All the time of her prep-
aration she was gay as a bird; only when she
looked upon Keawe the tears-would spring in
her eyes and she must run and kiss him. As
for Keawe, a weight was off his soul ; now that
he had his secret shared, and some hope in
front of him, he secemed like a new man, his
feet went lightly on the earth, and his breath
was good to him again. Yet was terror still at
his elbow; and ever and again, as the wind
blows out a taper, hope died in him, and he
saw the flames toss and the red fire burn in
hell. .. .. = co e T

It was given out in the country they were
gone pleasuring to the Btates; which was
thought a strange thing, and yet not 8o strange
as the truth, if any could have guessed it. Bo
they went to Honolulu in the Hall, and thence
in the Umatilla to San Franciaco with a crowd
of Haoles, and at San Francisco took their pas-
sage by the mail brigantine, the Tropic Bird,
for Papecte, the chief place of the French in
the South Sea Islands. Thither they came,
after & pleasant voyage, on a fair day of the
trade wind, and saw the reef with the surf
breaking and Motuti with its palms, and the
schooners riding withinside, and the white
houses of the town low down along the shore
among green trees, and overhead the moun-
tains and the clouds of Tahiti, the Wise Island.

It was judged the most wise to hire a house,
which they did accordingly, opposite the Britiah
Consul’'s: to make a great parade of money,

'and themselves conspicuous with carriages and

bhorses. This was very easy to do so long as
they had the bottle 1n their possession, for Ko-
kua was more bold than Keawe, and whenever
she had a mind called on the imp for twenty or
a hundred dollars. At this rate they soon be-
gan to be remarked in the town ; and the stran-
gers from Hawaii, their riding and their driv-
ing, the fine holokus and the rich lace of Ko-
kua, became the matter of much talk.

They got on well after the first with the Tahi-
tian language, which is like to the Hawaiian,
with a certain change of letters ; and as soon as
they had any froedom of speech, began to push
the bottle. You are to consider it was no easy
subject to introduce; it was not easy to per-

suade people you were in earnest when you

offered to sell them for four centimes the spring
of health and riches inexhaustible. It was nec-
essary besides to explain the dangers of the
bottle ; and either people disbelieved the whole
thing and laughed, or they thought the more of
the darker part, became overcast with gravity,
and drew away from Keawe and Kokua as from
persons who had dealings with the devil. 8o
far from gaining ground, these two began to
find they were avoided in the town ; the chil-
dren ran away from them screaming, a thing
intolerable to Kokua ; Catholics crossed them-
selves as they went by, and all persons began
with ome accord to disengage themselves from
their advances.
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Depression fell upon their spirita. They
would sit at night in their new house, after a
asy’s weariness, and not exchange one word ;
or he silence would be broken by Kokua burst-
{ng vuddenly into sobs. Sometimes they would
pray together, sometimes they would have the
pottle out upon the floor, and sit all evening
watching how the shadow hovered in the midst.
At such times they would be afraid to go to
cest; it was long ere slumber came to them,
and if either dozed off it would be to wake and
find the other silently weeping in the dark; or
perhaps to wake alone, the other having fled
from the house and the neighborhood of that
bottle to pace under the bananas in the little
garden, or to wander on the beach by moon-
dight. :

One night it was 80 when Kokna awoke. Keawe
was gone ; she felt in the bed and his place was
cold. Then fear fell upor her and she sat upin
bed. A little moonshine filtered through the shut-
ters; the room was bright, and she could spy
the bottle on the floor. Outside it blew high,
the great trees of the avenue cried out aloud,
and the fallen loaves rattled in the veranda.
In the midat of this Kokua was aware of another
sound ; whether of a beast or a man she could
acarce tell, but it was as sad as death, and cut
ber to her soul. Softly she arose, set the door
ajar and looked forth into the moonlit yard.
There, under the bananas, lay Keawe, his mouth
in the dust, and as he lay he moaned.

It was Kokua’s first thought to run forward
and console him. Her second potently with-
held her. Keawe had borne himself before his
wife like a brave man ; it became her little in
the hour of weakness to intrude upon his shame.
With the thought she drew back into the house.

‘“ Heaven,” she thought, ‘ how careless have
I been, how weak! It is he, not I, that stands
in this eternal peril : it was he, not I, that took
the curse upon his soul. Itis for my sake and

* €or the love of a creature of so little worth and

such poor help, that he now beholds so close to
to him the flames of hell, ay, and smells the
emoke of it, lying without there in the wind and
moonlight. Am I 8o dull of spirit that never till
now I have surmised my duty ? or have I seen
it before and turned aside? But now, at least,
I take up my soul in both the hands of my affec-
tion ; now I say farewell to the white steps of
Heaven and the waiting faces of my friends. A
dove for a love, and let mine be equalled with
Keawe’s! A soul for a soul, and let it be mine
to perish 1” . e e
Iv. DL

THis was a deft woman with her hands, and
she was soon apparelled. S8he took in her hands
the change ; the precious centimes they kept
ever at their side, for this coin is little used, and
they had made provision ata government office.
When she was forth in the avenue, clouds came
on the wind, and the moon was blackened. The
town slept, and she knew not whither to turn till
ehe heard some one coughing in the shadow of
the trees.

¢ Old man,” said Kokua, * what do you do here
abroad in the cold night ?”

The old man could scarce express himself for
coughing, but she made out that he was old and
poor, and a stranger in the island.

“Will you do me a service ?” said Kokua.
““ As one stranger to another, and a8 an old man
%0 & young woman, will you help a daughter of
Hawaii ?”

‘“Ah,” said the old man, “so you are the
witch from the eight islands ? And even my old
soul you seek to emntangle. But I have heard of

you, and defy your wickedness.”

e 7 ‘
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¢ 8it down here,” said Kokus, * and let me tell
youatale.” And she told him the story of Keawe
from the beginning to the end.

¢ And now,” said she, ‘I am his wife, whom
he bought with his soul’'s welfare. And what
should Ido? IfIwentto him myselfand offered
to buy it he will refuse. Butif you go he will sell
it eagerly. I will await you here; you will buy
it for four centimes, and I will buy it again for
three. And the Lord strengthen a poor girl!”

*If you meant falsely,” said the old man, “I
think God would strike you dead,”

‘““He would!” cried Kokua. ‘“Be sure he
would. I could not be so treacherous. God
would not suffer it.”

‘ Give me the four centimes and await me
here,” said the old man.

Now, when Kokua stood alone in the street
her spirit died. The wind roared in the trees,
and it seemed to her the rushing of the flames
ofhell ; the shadows tossed in the lights of the
street lamps, and they seemed to her the snatch-
ing hands of evil ones. If she had had the
strength she must have run away, and if she had
had the breath she must have had screamed
aloud ; but in truth she could do neither, and
stood and trembled in the avenue hke an af-
frighted child. - e

Then she saw the old man retummg, and he
had the bottle in his hand.

“I have done your bidding,” said he, “I left
your husband weeping like a child; to-night
he will sleep easy.”. And he held the bottle
forth. ,

‘ Before you give it me,” Kokua panted,
‘“ take the good with the evil—ask to be deliv-
ered from your cough.”

‘I am an old man,” replied the other, “and
too near the gate of the grave to take a favor
from the devil. But what is this? Why do you
not take the bottle ? Do you hesitate ?”’

“Not hesitate!” cried Kokua. ‘I am only
weak. Give me a moment. Itis my hand re-
gists ; my flesh shrinks back from the accursed
thing. One moment only !”

The old man looked upon Kokua kindly.
‘“Poor child !I”’ said he, ‘‘ you fear your soul mis-
gives you. Well, let me keepit. I am old and
can never more be happy in this world; and
a8 for the next——"

“Give it me!” gasped Kokua. ¢ There is
your money. Do you think I am so based as
that? Give me the bottle.”

“ God bless you, child,” said the old man.

Kokua concealed the bottle under her holoku,
said farewell to the old man, and walked off
along the avenue, she cared not whither, for all
roads were now the same to her, and led equally
to hell. Sometimes she walked, and sometimes
ran; sometimes she screamed out loud in the
night, and sometimes lay by the wayside in the
dust and wept. All that she had heard of hell
came back to her ; she saw the flames blaze, and

she smelled the smoke, and her flesh withered

on the coals.

Near day she came to her mind again and
returned to the house. It was even as the old
man said, Keawe slumbered like a child. Kokua
stood and gazed upon his face.

““Now, my husband,” said she, ‘it is your
turn to sleep. When you wake it will be your
turn to sing and laugh. But for poor Kokua,
alas! that meant no evil—for poor kokua no
more sleep, no more singing, no more delight,
whether in earth or heaven.”

With that she lay down in the bed by his side,
and her misery was 8o extreme that she fell in
s slumber instantly.

Late in the morning her husband woke up and
gave her the good news. It seemed he was silly

with delight, for he paid no heed to her distress,
ill though she dissembled it. The words stuck
in her mouth, it mattered not; Keawe did the
speaking. She ate not a bite, but who was to
observe it? For Keawe cleared the dish. Kokus
saw and heard him, like some strange thing in &
dream ; there were times when she forgot or
doubted, and put her hands to her brow ; to know
herself doomed and hear her husband babble,
seemed 8o monstrous.

All the while Keawe was eating and talking
and planning the time of their return, and thank-
ing her for saving him, and fondling her, and
calling her the true helperafterall. He laughed
at the old man that was fool enough to buy that
bottle.

*“ A worthy old man he seemed,” Keawe said.
“But no one can judge by appearances. For
why did the old reprobate require the bottle ?”

“My husband,” said Kokua, humbly, ‘ his
purpose may have been good.”

Keawe laughed like an angry man. *‘ Fiddle-
de-dee!” cried Keawe. ‘‘An old rogue, I tell
you. And an old ass to boot. For the bottle
was hard enough to sell at four centimes; at
three it will be quite impossible. The margin is
npt broad enough ; the thing begins to smell of
scorching—brr-r!” said he, and shuddered. It
is true I bought it myself for a cent, when I knew
not there were smaller coins. I was a fool for
my pains ; there will never be found another;
and whoever has that bottle now will carry it to
the pit.”

“ Oh, my husband |” said Kokus, ‘“is it nota
terrible thing to save ourselves by the eternal
ruin of another? It seems to me I could not
laugh ; I would be humbled; I would be filled
with melancholy; I would pray for the poor
holder.” \

Then Keawe, because he felt the truth of what
she said, grew the more angry. ‘¢ Heighty-
teighty,” cried he. ‘“You may be filled with
melancholy if you please. It is not the mind of
a good wife. If you thought at all of me you
would sit shamed.”

Thereupon he went out and Kokua was alone.

What chance had she to sell the bottle at three
centimes? Noneshe perceived. And if she had
any, here was her husband hurrying her away
to a country where was nothing lower than a
cent. And here—on the morrow of her sacrifice
—here was her husband leaving her and blaming
her!

She would not even fry to profit by what time
she had, but sat in the house, ahd now had the
bottle out and viewed it with unutterable fear,
and now with loathing, hid it out of sight.

By and by Keawe came back and would have
her take a drive.

‘“My husband, I am ill,” she said. “I am out
of heart. Excuse me, I can take no pleasure.:*

Then was Keawe more wroth than ever with
her, because he thought she was brooding over
the case of the old man, and with himself be-
cause he thought she was nght and was ashamed
to be 8o happy. .

¢ This is your truth, ” cned he, ‘“ and this your
affection! Your husband is just saved from
eternal ruin, which he encountered for the love
of you—and you can take no pleasure! Kokua,
you have a disloyal heart.”

He went forth again furious, and wandered in
the town all day. He met friends and drank
with them ; they hired a carriage and drove into
the country and there drank again. All the time
Keawe wae ill at ease because he was taking his
pastime while his wife was 8ad and because he
knew in his heart that she was more right tham
he, and the knowledge made him drink the
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Now, there was an old, brutal Haole drinking
with him—one that had been a boatawain of a
whaler, a runaway, a digger in gold mines, a
convict in prisons. He had a low mind and a
foul mouth ; he loved to drink and to see others
drunken, and he passed the glass upon Keawe.
8oon there was no more money m the com-
pany. .- ' TR »

‘““Here, you,” says the boatswam, ‘“you are
rich, you have been always saying. You have a
bottle or some foolishness.”

“Yes,” says Keawe, “I am rich. I will go

tle quietly—*I will take more pleasure in the
cup if you forgive me.’

She clasped his knees in a moment, she kissed
his knees with flowing tears. ‘“Oh!” she cried,
“I asked but a kind word !”

‘“ Let us never think hardly of the other,” said
Keawe, and was gone out of the house.

Now the money Keawe had taken was only
some of that store of centime pieces they had
laid in at their arrival. It was very sure he had
no mind to be drinking. His wife had given
her soul for him, now he must give his for hers;

back and get some money from my wife, who
keeps it.”

“That’s a bad idea, mate,” said the boatswain.
“Never you trust s petticoat with dollars.
They’re all false as water; you keep an eye on
her.”

Now, this word stuck in Keawe’s mind, for
he was muddled with what he had been drink-
ing.

*I should not wonder but what she was false,
indeed,” thought he. *‘‘ Why else should she be
80 cast down at my release? But I will show
her that I am not the man to be fooled. I will
catch her in the act.”

Accordingly, when they were back in town,
Keawe bade the boatswain wait for him at the
corper by the old calaboose, and went forward
up the avenue alone to the door of his house.
The night had come again; there was a light
within, but never a sound; and Keawe crept
about the corner, opened the back door softly
and locked in.

There was Kokua on the floor, the lamp at her
side ; before her was a milk-white bottle with a
round belly and a long neck, and as she viewed
it Kokua wrung her hands.

A long time Keawe stood and looked in the
doorway. At first he was struck stupid and
then fear fell upon him that the bargain had
been made amiss and the bottle had come back

no other thought was in the world with him.

At the corner of the old calaboose there was
the old boatswain waiting.

“ My wife has the bottle,” said Keawe, ‘“‘and
unless you help me to recover it there can be
no more money and no more liquor to-night.”

“You do not mean to say you are serious
about that bottle ?”’ cried the boatswain.

‘*“ There is the lamp,” said Keawe. ‘‘Do Iloock
a8 if I was jesting ?”
‘““That is 80,” said the boatawain. ¢ You look

a8 serious as a ghost.”

‘“Well, then,” said Keawe, ‘‘here are three
centimes ; you must go to my wife in the house
and offer her these for the bottle, which, if'T am
not much mistaken, she will give you instantly.
Bring it to me hare, and I will buy it back from
you for two; for that is the law with this bottle,
that it still must be sold for a less sum. But
whatever you do, never breathe a word to her
that you have come from me.”

“Mate, I wonder are you making a fool of
me ?”’ asked the boatewain.

“It will do you no harm if I am,” returned
Keawe.

“That is 80, mate,” said the boatswain.

‘ And if you doubt me,” added Keawe, * you
can try. As soon as you are clear of the house
wish to have your pocket full of money, or a
bottle of the best rum, or what you please, and

to him as it came at San Francisco; and at this | you will see the virtue of the thing.”

his knees were loosened and the fumes of the
wine departed from his head like mists off a

“Yery well,” says the boatswain, “I will try,
but if you are having fun out of me I will take

river in the morning. And then he had another | my fun out of you with a belaying pin.”

thought, and it was a strange one, that made
his cheeks to burn.
“I must make sure of this,” thought he.

So the whaleman went off up the avenue, and
Keawe stood and waited. It was near the same
spot where Kokua had waited the night before,

So he ciosed the door and went softly round | but Keawe was more resolved, and never fal-

the corner again, and then came noisily in as
though he were but now returnad.

And lo! by the time he opened the front door
no bottle was to be seen, and Kokua satin a chair
and started up like one wakened out of sleep.

“I have been drinking all day and making
merry,” said Keawe. “I have been with good
companions, and now I only come back for
money and return to drink and carouse with
them again.”

Both his face and voice were stern as judg-
ment, but Kokua was too troubled to observe.

““You do well to use your own, my husband,”
eaid she, and her words trembled.

“Oh, I do well in all things,” said Keawe,
and he went straight for the chest and took out
money. But he looked besides in the corner
where they kept the bottle, and there was no
bottle there.

At that the chest heaved upon the fioor like a
sea billow, and the house spun about him like a
wreath of smoke, for he saw that he was lost
now and there was no escape. ‘It is what I
feared,” he thought. ‘It is she who has bought
it.” And then he came to himself a little and
Tose up, but the sweat streamed on his face as

thick as the rain and as cold as the well water.

‘*“Kokua,” said he, ‘‘I said to you to-day what
ill became me. Now I returm to house with my

tered in his purpose; only his soul was bitter
with despair.
It seemed a long time he had to wait before
he heard a voice singing in the darkness of the
avenue. He knew the voice to be the boat-
swain’s, but it was strange how drtmxen it ap-
peared upon a sudden. - el e
Next the man himself came stumbhng into the
light of the lamp. He had the devil’s hottle
buttoned in his coat; another bottle was in his
hand, and even as he came in view he raised it
to his mouth and drank.

““You have it,” said Keawe. ¢ I see that.”

“Hands off!I” cried the boatswain, jumping
back. ¢ Take a step near me, and I’ll smash
your mouth. You thought you could make a
cat’'s paw of me, did you ?”

*“ What do you mean ?”’ cried Keawe, . - -

“Mean ?” cried the boatswain. ‘*This is &
pretty good bottle, this is, that's what I mean.
How I got it for three centimes, I can’t make
out ; but I'm sure you shan’t have it for two.”

‘ You mean you won't sell 7’ gasped Keawe.

“No, sir!” cried the boatswain. * But I'll
give you a drink of the rum, if you like.”

*“I tell you,” said Keawe, *‘the man who has
that bottle goes to hell.”

“Ireckon I'm going anyway,” retarned the
sailor; ‘““and this bottle’s the best thing to go

Jjolly companiens,” and at that he laughed a lit-
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with I've struck yet. No, sir,” he cried agsain,

é -

‘““this is my bottle now, and you can go and
fish for another.”

“Can this be true?”’ Keawe cried. ¢ For
your own sake, I beseech you, selt if me1”

boatawain. ¢ You thought I was a flat; now you
see I am not, and there’s an end. If you won’t
have a swallow of my rum, I'll have one myself.
Here’s your health, and good night to you!”

So off he went down the avenue, toward town,
and there goes the bottle out of the story.

But Keawe ran to Kokua light as the wind ;
great was their joy that night, and great, since

the Bright House.
S - {THE END.] R

The Phantem 'Rickshaw.

BY RUDYARD KIPLING.

May no ill dreams disturb my rest
Nor Powers of Darkness me molest.
—Evening Hymn.

OxE of the few advantages that India has over

England is a great knowability. After five
years’ service a man is directly or indirectly
acquainted with the two or three hundred civil-
1an8 in his province, all the messes of ten or
twelve regiments and batteries, and some fif-
teen hundred other people of the non-offi-
cial caste. In ten years his knowledge should
be doubled, and at the end of twenty he knows,
or knows something about, every Englishman
in the empire, and may travel anywhere and
everywhere without paying hotel bills.
Globe-trotters who expect entertainment as a
right have, even within my memory. blunted
this open-heartedness; but none the less to-
day, if you belong to the inner circle and are
neither a bear nor a black sheep. all houses are
open to you, and our small world is very, very
kind and helpful.
Rickett of Kamartha stayed with Polder of
Kumasaon some fifteen years ago. He meant to
stay two nights, but was knocked down by rheu-
matic fever, and for six weeks disorganized
Polder’s establishment, stopped Polder’s work,
and nearly died in Polder’s bedroom. Polder
behaves as though he had been placed under
eternal obligation by Rickett, and yearly sends
the little Ricketts a box of presents and toys. It
18 the same everywhere. The men who do not
take the trouble to conceal from you their opin-
ion that you are an incompetent ass, and the
women who blacken your character and misun-
derstand your wife’s amusements, will work
themselves to the bone in your pehalf if you
fall sick or into serious trouble.

Heatherleigh, the doctor, kept, in addition to
his regular practice, a hospital on his private
account--an arrangement or loose boxes for in-
curables, his friend called it—but it was really a
sort of fitting-up shed for craft that had been
damaged by stress of weather. The weather in
India is often sultry. and since the tale of bricks
is always a fixed quantity, and the only liberty
allowed is permission to work overtime and get
no thanks, men occasionally break down and
become as mixed as the metaphors in this sen-
tence.

Heatherleigh is the dearest doctor that ever
was, and his invariable prescription is, * lie
10w, go slow, and keep cool.” He says that
more men are killed by overwork than the im-
portamce of this world justifies. He maintains

that overwork slew Pansay, who died uader his
hands about three years ago. He has, of course,
the right te speak authoritatively, axd he laughs
at my theery that thero was a crack in Pansay’s

.
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“I don’t value any of your talk,” said the .-

then, has been the peace of all their days in .
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head, and a little bit of the Dark World came

through and pressed him to death. ‘‘Pansay
went off the handle,” says Heatherleigh, ¢ af-
ter the stimulus of a long leave at home. He
may or he may not have behaved like a black-
guard to Mrs. Keith-Wessington. My notion is
that the work of the Katabundi settlement ran
him off his legs, and he took to brooding and
making much of an ordinary P. & O. flirtation.
He certainly was engaged to Miss Mannering,
and she certainly broke off the engagement.
Then he took a feverish chill and all that non-
sense about ghosts developed. Overwork start-
ed his illness, kept it alight, and killed him,
poor devil. Write him off to the system—one
man to take the work of two and a half men.”

I did not believe this. I used to sit up with
Pansay sometimes when Heatherleigh was called
out to patients, and I happened to be within
claim. The man would make me most unhappy
by describing in a low, even voice the proces-
sion that was always passing at the bottom of
his bed. He had a sick man’s command of lan-
guage. When he recovered I suggested that he
should write out the whole affair from beginning
to end, knowing that ink might assist him to
ease his mind. When little boys have learned
a new bad word they are never happy till they
have chalked it up on a door. And this, also, is
literature.

He was in a high fever while he was writing,
and the blood-and-thunder magazine diction he
adopted did not calm him. Two months after-
ward he was reported fit for duty, but, in spite
of the fact that he was urgently needed to help
an undermanned commission stagger through a
deficit, he preferred to die, vowing at the last
that he was hag-ridden. I got his mannscript
before he died, and this is his version of the
affair, dated 1885:

My doctor tells me that I need rest and change
of air. It is not improbable that I shall get
both ere long—rest that neither the red-coated
messenger nor the midday gun can break, and
change of air far beyond that which any home-
ward-bound steamer can give me. In the mean
time I am resolved to stay where I am; and, in
flat defiance of my doctor’s orders, to take all
the world into my confidence. You shall learn
for yourssives the precise nature of my malady,
and shall, too, judge for yourselves whether any
man born of woman on this weary earth was
ever so tormented as I. S L

S8peaking now as a condemned criminal might
speak ere the drop-bolts are drawn, my story,
wild and hideously improbable as it may ap-
pear, demands at least attention. That it will
ever receive credence I utterly disbelieve. Two
months ago I should have scouted as mad or
drunk the man who dared to tell me the like.

dia. To-day, from Peshawer to the sea, there
is no one more wretched. My doctor and I are
the only two who know this. His explanation
is, that my brain, digestion, and eyesight are all
slightly affected, giving rise to my frequent and
persistent ‘‘ delusions.” Delusjons, indeed! I
call him a fool ; but he attends me still with the
same unwearied emile, the same bland profes-
sional manner, the same neatly trimmed red

content with the knowledge that, ere the voyage
had ended, both she and I were desperately and
unreasoningly in love with each other. Heaven
knows that I can make the admission now with-
out one particle of vanity. In matters of this
sort there is always one who gives and another
who accepts. From the first day of our ill-
omened attachment, I was conscious that Ag-
nes’s passion was a stronger, & more dominant,
and—if I may use the expression—a purer sen-
timent than mine. Whether she recognized the
fact then, I do not know. Afterward it was bit-
terly plain to both of us.

Arrived at Bombay in the spring of the year,
we went our respective ways, t0 meet no more
for the next three or four months, when my leave
and her love took us both to Simla. There we
spent the season together ; and there my fire of
straw burned itself out to a pitiful end with the
closing year. Iattempt no excuse. I make no
apology. Mrs. Wessington had given up much
for my sake, and was prepared to give up all.
From my own lips, in August, 1882, she learned
that I was sick of her presence, tired of her com-
pany, and weary of the sound of her voice.
Ninety-nine women out of a hundred would
haverwearied of me as I wearied of them ; sev-
enty-five of that number would have promptly
avenged themselves by active and obtrusive
flirtation with other men. Mrs. Wessington was
the hundredth. On her neither my openly ex-
pressed aversion nor the cutting brutalities with
which I garnished our interviews had the least
effect.

“Jack, darling!” was her one eternal cuckoo
cry, “I'm sure it's all a mistake—a hideous mis-
take ; and we’ll be good friends agsin some day.
Please forgive me, Jack, dear.”

I was the offender, and I knew it. That
knowledge transformed my pity into passive en-
durance, and, eventually, into blind hate—the
same instinct, I suppose, which prompts a man
to savagely stamp on the spider he has but half
killed. And with this hate in my bosom the
season of 1882 came to an end.

Next year we met again at Simla—she with her
monotonous face and timid attempts at recon-
ciliation, and I with loathing of her in every fiber
of my frame. Several times I could not avoid
meeting her alone ; and on each occasion her
words were identically the same. 8till the un-
reasoning wail that it was all a ‘‘ mistake ;”” and
still the hope of eventually ‘‘ making friends.”
I might have seen, had I cared to look, that that
hope only was keeping her alive. She grew
more wan and thin month by month. You will
agree with me, at least, that such conduct would
have driven any one to despair. Itwas uncalled
for; childish ; unwomanly. I maintain thatshe
was much to blame. Apd again, sometimes, in
the black, fever-stricken night watches, I have

. Two months ago I was the happiest man in In- | begun to think that I might have been a little

kinder to her. But that really is a ** delusion.”
I could not have continued pretending to love
her when I didn’t; could I? It would have
been unfair to us bothe w0 0
Last year we met again—on the same terms
a8 before. The same weary appeals, and the
same curt answers from my lips. At least I
would make her see how waolly wrong and hope-
less were her attempts at resuming the old rela-

whiskers, till I begin to suspect that I am an tionshiip. As the season wore on we fell apart—

ungrateful, evil-tempered invalid.
shall judge for yourselves.

Three years ago it was my fortune—my great
misfortune—to sail from Gravesend to Bombay,
on return from long leave, with one Agnes
Keith-Wessington, wife of an officer on the
Bombay side. It does not in the least concern

But you

You to know what manner of woman she was. Be

t

that is to say, she found it difficult to meet me,
for I had other and more absorbing interests to
attend to. When I think it over in my sick-
room, the season of 1884 seems a confused rnight-
mare wherein light and shade were fantastically
intermingled—my courtship of little Kitty Man-
nering ; my hopes, doubts, and fears; our long
rides together ; my trembling avowal of attach-

ment; her reply; and now and again a vision of
a white face flitting by in the 'rickshaw with the
black and white liveries I once watched for so
earnestly ; the wave of Mrs. Wessington’s gloved
hand ; and, when she met me alone, which was
but seldom, the irksome monotony of her appeal.

I loved Kitty Mannering; honestly, heartily
loved her, and with my love for her grew my

hatred for Agnes. In August Kitty and I were
engaged. The next day I met those accursed

‘““magpie ”’ yhampanies at the back of Jakko, and,

moved by some passing sentiment of pity,

stopped to tell Mrs. Wessington everything.

She knew it already.

‘8o I hear you're engaged, Jack dear.” Then,
without a moment’s pause—*‘ 1’'m sure it's all a
mistake—a hideous mistake. We shell be as
good friends some day, Jack, as we ever were.”

My answer might have made even a man
wince. It cut the dyirg woman before me like
the blade of a whip. ‘‘Please forgive me, Jack ;
I didn’t mean to make you angry ; but it’'s true,
it’s true !”

And Mrs. Wessington broke down completely.
I turned away and left her to finish her journey
in peace, feeling, but only for & moment or two,
that I had been an unutterably mean hound. I
looked back, and saw that she had turned her
'rickshaw with the idea, I suppose, of overtaking
me.

The scene and its surroundings were photo-

graphed on my memory. The rain-swept sky .

(we were at the end of the wet weather), the sod-
den, dingy pines, the muddy road, and the black
powder-riven cliffs formed a gloomy background
against which the black and white liveries of
the jhampanies, the yellow-paneled ’rickshaw
and Mrs. Wessington’s down-bowed golden head
stood out clearly. She was holding her hand-
kerchief in her left hand and was leaning back
exhausted against the ’richshaw cushions. I
turned my horse up a by-path near the Sanjow-
lie Reservoir and literally ran away. Once I
fancied I heard a faint call of ‘“Jack!” This
may have been imagination. I never stopped
to verify it. Ten minutes later I camv across
Kitty on horseback ; and, in the delight of a
long ride with her, forgot all about the inter-
view.

A week later Mrs. Wessington died, and the
inexpressible burden of her existence was re-
moved from mylife. I went plainsward per-
fectly happy. Before three months were over I
had forgotten all about her, except that at times
the discovery of some of her old letters reminded
me unpleasantly of our by-gone relationship.
By January I had disinterred what was left of
our correspondence from among my scattered
belongings and had burned it. At the begin-
ning of April of this year, 1885, I was at Simla-—
semi-deserted Simla—once more, and was deep
in lover’s talks and walks with Kitty. It was de-
cided that we should be married at the end of
June.
ing Kitty as I did, I am not saying too much
when I pronounce myself to have been, at that
time, the happiest man in India.

Fourteen delighted days passed almost before
I noticed their flight. Then, aroused to the

sense of what was proper among mortals ¢ir- '

cumstanced as we were, I pointed out to Kitty
that an engagement-ring was the outward and
visible sign of her dignity as an engaged girl;
and that she must forthwith come to Hamilton’s
to be measured for one. Up to that moment, I
give you my word, we had completely forgotten
80 trivial & matter. To Hamilton’s we accord-
ingly went on the 15th of April, 1885. Remem-
ber that—whatever my doctor may say to the
contrary—I was then in perfect health, enjoying

You will understand, therefore, that lov-
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a well-balanced mind and an absolutely tranquil | handkerchief in hand, and golden head bowed

spirit. Kitty and I entered Hamilton’s shop to-
gether, and there, regardless of the order of af-
fairs, I measured Kitty for the ring in the pres-
ence of the amused assistant. The ring was a
sapphire with two diamonds. We then rode
‘out down the slope that leads to the Comber-
mere Bridge and Peliti’s shop.

While my waler was cautiously feeling his
way over the loose shale, and Kitty was laugh-
ing and chattering at my side—while all Simla,
that 18 to say a8 much of it as had then come
from the plains, was grouped round the reading-
room and Peliti's veranda—I was aware that
some one, apparently at a vast distance, was
calling me by my Christian name. It struck me
that I had heard the voice before, but when and
where I could not determine. In the shortspace
it took to cover the road between the path from
Hamilton’s shop and the first plank of the Com-
bermere Bridge I had thought over half a dozen
paople who might have committed such a sole-
cism, and had eventually decided that it must
have been some singing in my ears. Immedi-
ately opposite Peliti’s shop my eyes were ar-
rested by the sight of four jhampanies in * mag-
piz’ livery, pulling a yellow paneled, cheap,
bazaar 'rickshaw. In a moment my mind flew
back to the previous season and Mrs. Wessing-
ton with a sense of irritation and diagust. Was
it not enough that the woman was dead and
done with, without her black and white servitors
reappearing to spoil the day’s happiness ? Who-
ever employed them now I thought I would call
upon, and ask as & personal favor to change her
jhampanies’ livery. I would hire the men my-

gtolf, and, if necessary, buy their coats from off

their backs. It is impossible to say here what a
flood of undesirable memones thelr presence
evoked. - : .

“Kitty,” I cned, “ there are poor Mrs.
Wessington's sjhampanies tarned up again. 1
wonder who has them now ?”

Kitty had known Mrs. Wessington slightly last
season, and had always been interested in the
sickly woman.

“What? Where ?’ she asked.
them anywhere.”

¥ven as she spoke, her horse, swerving from a
laden mule, threw himself directly in front of
the advancing 'rickshaw. I had scarcely time to
utter a word of warning when, to my unutter-
able horror, horse and rider passed through men
and carriage as if they had been thin air.

‘““What's the matter?” cried Kitty; ‘what
made you call out so foolishly, Jack? If ITam
enaged I don’t want all creation to know about
it. There was lots ot space between the mule
and the veranda ; and, if you think I can’t ride—
There !”

Whereupon willful Kitty set off, her dainty
little head in the air, at a hand-gallop in the
direction of the band-stand ; fully expecting, as
she afterward told me, that I should follow her.
What was the matter ? Nothingindeed. Either
that I was mad or arunk, or that Simla was
haunted with devils. I reined in my impatient
cob, and turned round. The ’rickshaw had
turned toc, and now stood immediately facing
me, near the left railing of the Combermere
Bridge.
~ “Jack! Jack darling!” (There was no mis-
take about the words this time; they rang through
my bra.in as if they had been shouted in my

“It’s some hideous mistake, I'm sure.

“I can’t see

/l ase fornge me, Jack, and let’s be friends

again.”
The ’rickshaw-hood had fallen back, and

inside, as I hope and pray daily for the death I
dread by night, sat Mrs. Keith-Wessington,

on her breast.

How long I stared motionless I do not know.
Finally, I was aroused by my syce taking the
waler’s bridle and asking whether I was ill.
From the horrible to the commonplace is but a
step. I tumbled off my horse and dashed, half
fainting, into Peliti’s for a glass of cherry brandy.
There two or three couples were gathered round
the coffee-tables discussing the gossip of the day.
Their trivialities were more comforting to me
just then than the consolations of religion could
have been. I plunged into the midst of the
conversation at once; chatted, laughed, and
jested with a face (when I caught a glimpse of it
in & mirror) as white and drawn as that of a
corpse. Three or four men noticed my condi-
tion ; and evidently setting it down to the results
of overmany pegs, charitably endeavored to
draw me apart from the rest of the loungers.
But I refused to beled away. Iwanted thecom-
pany of my kind—as a child rushes into the
midst of the dinner-party after a fright in the
dark. I must have talked for about ten minutes
or 80, though it seemed an eternity to me, when
I heard Kitty’s clear voice outside inquiring for
me. In another minute she had ertered the
shop, prepared to roundly upbraid me for failing
80 signally in my duties. Something in my face
stopped her.

‘“ Why, Jack,” she cried, ‘* what have you been
doing? What has happened? Are you ill?”
Thus driven into a direct lie, I said that the sun
had been a little too much for me. It was close
upon five o’clock of a cloudy April afternoon,
and the sun had been hidden all day. I sawmy
mistake a8 soon as the words wsre out of my
mouth ; attempted to recoverit ; blundered hope-
lessly and followed Kitty in a regal rage, out-of-
doors, amid the smiles of my acquaintances. I
mede some excuse (I have forgotten what) on
the score of my feeling faint ; and cantered away
to my hotel, leaving Kitty to finish the ride by
herself.

In my room I sat down and tned ca.lmly to
reason out the matter. Here was I, Theobald
Jack Pansay, a well-educated Bengal civilian in
the year of grace 1885, presumably sane,
certainly healthy, driven in terror from my
sweetheart’s side by the apparition of a woman
who had been dead and buried eight months
ago. These were facts that I could not blink.
Nothing was further from my thought than any
memory of Mrs. Wessington when Kitty and I
left Hamilton’s shop. Nothing was more utterly
commonplace than the stretch of wall opposite
Peliti’'s. It was broad daylight. The road was
full of people; and yet here, look you, in defi-
ance of every law of probability, in direct out-
rage of Nature’s ordinance, there had appeared
to me a face from the grave.

Kitty’s Arab had gone through the 'rickshaw ;
so that my first hope that some woman marvel-
ously like Mrs. Wessington had hired the car-
riage and the coolies with their old livery was
lost. Again and again I went round this tread-
mill of thought ; again and again gave up baffled
and in despair. The voice was as inexplicable
a8 the apparition. I had originally some wild
notion of confiding it all to Kitty ; of begging her
to marry me at once ; and in her arms defying
the ghostly occupant of the ’rickshaw. “ After
all,” I argued, * the presence of the ’rickshaw is
in itself enough to prove the existence of a
spectral illusion. One may see ghosts of men
and women, but surely never of coolies and
carriages. The whole thmg is &bsnrd Fancy
the ghost of & hill-man 1" <.t _# ¢

Next morning I sent a penitent note to Kitty,

imploring her to overlook my strange conduct of

L

the previous afternoon. My divinity was still
very wroth, and a personal apology was neces-
sary. I explained, with a flueney born of night-
long pondering over a falsehood, that I had been
attacked with a sudden palpitation of the heart
—the result of indigestion. This eminently
practical solution had its effect ; and Kitty and I
rode out that afternoon with the shadow of my
first lie dividing us.

Nothing could please her save a canter round
Jakko. With my nerves still unstrung from the
previous night, I feebly protested against the
notion, suggesting Observatory Hill, Jutogh, the
Boileaugunge road—anything rather than the
Jakko round. Kitty was angry and a little hurt ;
80 I yielded from fear of provoking further mis-
understanding, and we set out together toward
Chota Simla. We walked a greater part of the
way, and, according to our custom, cantered
from a mile or so below the convent to the
stretch of level road by the S8anjowlie Reservoir.
The wretched horses appeared to fly, and my
heart beat quicker and quicker as we neared the
crest of the ascent. My mind had been full of
Mrs. Wessington all the afternoon ; and every
inch of the Jakko road bore witness to our old-
time walks and talks. The bowlders were full
of it ; the pines sungitaloud overhead ; the rain-
fed torrent giggled and chuckled unseen over
the shameful story; and the wind in my ears
chanted the iniquity aloud. !

As a fitting climax, in the middle of the level
men call the Lady’s Mile the horror was awaiting
me. No other 'rickshaw was in sight—only the
four black and white jhampanies, the yellow-
paneled carriage, and the golden head of the
woman within—all apparently just as I had left
them eight months and one fortnight ago! For
an instant I fancied that Kitty must see what I
saw—we were 80 marvelously sympathetic in all
things. Her next words undeceived me—** Not
a soul in sight! Come along, Jack, and I'll race
you to the reservoir buildings !” Her wiry little
Arab was off like a bird, my waler following close
behind, and in this order we dashed under the
cliffs. Half & minute brought us within fifty
yards of the ‘rickshaw. I pulled my waler and
fell back a little. The ’rickshaw was directly in
the middle of the road ; and once more the Arab
passed through it, my horse following. ‘ Jack!
Jack dear! Pleaseforgive me,’”’ rang with a wail
in my ears, and, after &n interval: < It’s all a
mistake, a hideous mistake !”’

I spurred my horse like a man possessed.
When I turned my head at the reservoir works,
the black and white liveries were still waiting—
patiently waiting—under the gray hill-side, and
the wind brought me a mocking echo of the
words I had just heard. Kitty bantered me a
good deal on my silence throughout the
remainder of the ride. I had been talking up
till then wildly and at random. To save my life
I could not speak naturally afterward, and from
Sanjowlie to the church wisely held my tongue.

I was to dine with the Mannerings that night,
and had barely time to canter home to dress.
On the road to Elysium Hill I overheard two
men talking together in the dusk—“It’s a

curious thing,” said one, ‘how completely all .

trace of it disappeared. You know my wife was
insanely fond of the woman (never could see
anything in her myself), and wanted me to pick
up ber old 'rickshaw and coolies if they were to
be got for love or money. Morbid sort of fancy
I call it ; but I've got to do what the Memsahwd
tells me. Would you believe that the man she
hired it from tells me that all four of the men—
they were brothers—died of cholera on the way
to Hardwar, poor devils ; and the 'rickshaw had
been broken up by the man himself, Told me

-
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he never used a dead Memsahid’s ’rickshaw.
8Spoiled his lack. Queer notion, wasn’t it?
Fancy poor little Mrs. Wessington spoiling any
one’s luck except her own!” I laughed aloud
at this point ; and my laugh jarred on me as I
uttered it. So there were ghosts of ’'rickshaws
after all, and ghostly employments in the other
world! How muach did Mrs. Wessington give
her men? What were their hours? Where did
they go?

And for visible answer to my last question I
saw the infernal thing blocking my path in the
twilight. The dead travel fast, and by short
cuts unknown to ordinary coolies. I laughed
aloud a second time and checked my laughter
suddenly, for I was afraid 1 was going mad.
Mad a certain extent I must have been, for I re-
collect that I reined in my horse at the head of
the 'rickshaw, and politely wished Mrs. Wes-
sington ‘‘ Good-evening.” Her answer was one
I knew only too well. I listened to the end ; aud
replied that I had heard it all before, but should
be delighted if she had anything further to say.
Some malignant devil stronger than I must
have entered into me that evening, for I have a
dim recollection of talking the commonplaces of
the day for five minutes to the thing in front of
me.

‘“Mad as a hatter, poor devil—or drunk. Max,
try and get him to come home.”

Surely that was not Mrs. Wessington’s voice !
The two men had overheard me spoaking to the
empty air, and had returned to look after me.
They were very kind and considerate, and from
their words gathered that I was extremely drunk.
I thanked them confusedly and cantered away
to my hotel, there changed, and arrived at the
Mannerings’ ten minutes late. I pleaded the

«&arkness of the night as an excuse ; was rebuked
by Kitty for my unlover-like tardiness ; and sat
~Jown.

The conversation had already become general ;

:and under cover of it I was addressing some

tender small-talk to my sweetheart when I was
:aware that at the further end ot the table a short,
wed-whiskered man was describing, with much
broidery, his encounter with a man unknown
that evening. A few sentences convinced me
that he was repeating the incident of half an
bhour ago. In the middle of the story he looked
round for applause, as professional story-tellers
do, caught my eyes, and straightway collapsed.
There was a moment’s awkward silence, and the
red-whiskered man muttered something to the
effect that he had ‘ forgotten the rest,” thereby
sacrificing a reputation as a good story-teller
which he had built up for six seasons past. 1
blessed him from the bottom of my heart, and—
went on with my fish.

In the fullness of time that dinner came to an
end ; and with genuine regret I tore myself away
from Kitty—as certain as I was of my own exist-
ence that It would be waiting for me outside the
door. The red-whiskered man, who had been
introduced to me as Dr. Heatherlegh, of Simla,
volunteered to bear me company as far as our
roads lay together. I accepted his offer with
gratitude.

My instinct had not deceived me. It lay in
readiness in the Mall, ard, in what seemed
devilish mockery of our ways, with a lighted
head-lamp. The red-whiskered man went to the
point at once, in a manner that showed he had
been thinking over it all dinner-time.

‘I 8ay, Pansay, what the deuce was the matter
with you this evening on the Elysium road?’
The suddenness of the question wrenched an
answer from me before I was aware.

“That!” said I, pointing to It. :
. * Thet may be either D. T. or Eyes for aught I

o v : s

know. Now, you don’t liquor. I saw as much
at dinner, so it can’t be D. T. There’s nothing
whatever whore you're pointing, though you're
sweating and trembling with fright like a scared
pony. Therefore, I concluded that it's Eyes.
And I ought to understand all about them:.
Come along home with me. I'm on the Bless-
ington lower road.”

To my intense delight the 'rickshaw instead of
waiting for us kept about twenty yards ahead—
and this, too, whether we walked, trotted, or
cantered. In the course of that long night ride
I had told my companion almost as much as I
have told you here.

“ Well, you’ve spoiled one of the best tales I've
ever laid tongue to,” said he ‘ but I'll forgive
you for the sake of what you've gone through.
Now, come home and do what I tell you; and
when I've cured you, young man, let this be a
lesson to you to steer clear of women and indi-
gestible food till the day of your death.”

The 'rickshaw kept steady in {ront; and my
red-whiskered friend seemed to derive great
pleasure from my account of its exact where-
abouts.

‘“ Eyes, Pansay—all Eyes, Brain, and S8tomach.
And the greatest of the three is Stomach. You’ve
too much conceited brain, too little stomach,
and thoroughly unhealthy eyes. Get your
stomach straight and the rest follows. And all
that’'s French for a liver pill. I'll take sole
medical charge of you from this hour! for you're
too interesting & phenomenon to be passed
over.”

By this time we were deep in the shadow of
the Blessington lower road and the ’rickshaw
came to a dead stop under a pine-clad, over-
hanging shale cliff. Instinctively I halted too,
giving my reason. Heatherlegh rapped out an
oath.

‘“ Now, if you think I'm going to spend a cold
night on the hill-side for the sake of a Stomach-
cum-Brain-cum-Eye illugion . . . Lord ha’
mercy! What’s that ?”

There was a muffled report, a blinding smother
of dust just in front of us, a crack, the noise of
rent boughs, and about ten yards of the cliff-side
—pines, undergrowth, and all—slid down into
the road below, completely blocking it up. The
uprooted trees swayed and tottered for a mo-
ment like drunken giants in the gloom, and then
fell prone among their fellows with a thunder-
ous crash. Our two horses stood motionless and
sweating with fear. As-soon as the rattle of
falling earth and stone had subsided, my com-
panion muttered : ‘“ Man, if we’d gone forward
we should have been ten feet deep in our graves
by now. ‘There are more things in heaven and
earth—' Come home, Pansay, and thank God.
I want a peg badly.”

We retraced our way over the Church Ridge,
and I arnived at Dr. Heatherlegh's house shortly
after midnight.

His attempts toward my cure commenced
almost immediately, and for a week I never left
his sight. Many a time in the course of that
week did I bless the good fortune which had
thrown me in contact with Simla’s best and
kindest doctor. Day by day my spirits grew
lighter and more equable. Day by day, too, I
became more and more inclined to fall in with
Heatherlegh’'s ‘ spectral illusion” theory,
implicating eyes, brain. and stomach. I wrote to
Kitty, telling her that a slight sprain caused by
a fall from my horse kept me in-doors for a few
days ; and that I should be recovered before she
had time to regret my absence.

Heatherlegh’s treatment was sulple to a
degree. It consisted of liver pills, cold water

baths, and strong exercise, taken in the dusk or

at early dawn—for, as he sagely obeerved : ‘“ A
man with a sprained ankle dosen’t walk a dozen
miles a day, and your young woman might be
wondering if she saw you.” -

At the end of the week, after much examina-
tion of pupil and pulse, and strict injunctions
to diet and pedestrianism, Heatherlegh dismiss-
ed me as brusquely as he had taken charge of
me. Here is his parting benediction: * Man, I
certify to your mental cure, and that’s as much
as to say I've cured most of your bodily ailmentas.
Now, get your traps out of this as soon a8 you
can ; and be off to make love to Miss Kitty.”

I was endeavoring to express my thanks for
his kindness. He cut me short.

“Don’t think I did this because I like youn. I
gather that you've behaved like a blackguard all
through. But, all the same, you’re a phenome-
non, and a8 queer a phenomenon as you are a
blackguard. No!”—checking me a second time
—‘‘not a rupee, please. Go out and see if you
can find the eyes-brain-and-stomach busineas
again. I’ 11 nge you & lakh for cach time you see
lto" ‘~.. R ‘

Half an hour later I was in the Mannerings
drawing-room with Kitty—drunk with the intoxi-
cation of present happiness and the foreknowl-
edge that I should never more be troubled with
Its hideous presence. Rtrong in the sense of
my new-found security, I proposed a ride at
once ; and, by preference, a canter round Jakko.

Never had I felt so well, 80 overladen with
vitality and mere animal spirits, as I did on the
afternoon of the 30th of April. Kitty was de-
lighted at the change in my appearance, and
complimented me on it in her delightfully frank
and outspoken manner. We left the Manner,
ings’ house together, laughing and talking, and
cantered along the Chota Simla road as of old.

I was in haste to reach the Sanjowlie Reservoir
and there make my assurance doubly sure. The
horses did their best, but seemed all too slow to
my impatient mind. Kitty was astonished at my
boisterousness. ‘ Why, Jack!” she cried at last,
*“you are behaving hke 8 chxld. What are you
domg?” PPENC SR ;;‘- L e e

We were just below the convent and from
gheer wantonness I was making my waler plunge
and curvet across the road as I tickled it with
the loop of my riding-whip.

“Doing ?"’ Ianswered ; “nothmg dear. That’s
justit. If you’d been doing nothing for a week
except lie up, you'd be as riotous as I.

‘* ‘Singing and murmuring in your feastful mirth,
Joying to feel yourself alive ;

Lor1 over Nature, Lord of the visible Earth,
Lord of the senses five.’ "’

My quotation was hardly out of my lips before
we had rounded the corner above the convent,
and a few yards further on could see across to
Sanjowlie. In the centre of the level road stood
the black and white liveries, the yellow-paneled
‘rickshaw, and Mrs. Keith-Wessington. I pulled
up, looked, rubbed my eyes, and, I believe,
must have said something. The next thing I
knew was that I way lying face downward on the
road, with Kitty kneeling above me in tears.

‘““Has it gone, child ?” I gasped. Kitty only
wept more bitterly.

‘“ Has what gone, Jack dear? What does it all
mean? There must be a mistake somewhere,
Jack. A hideous mistake.” Her last werds
brought me to my feet—mad—raving fer the
time being.

‘“Yes, there is a mistake somewhere,” I red-
peated, a hideous mistake. Come and leek at it.”

I have an indistinet idea that I dragged Kitty
by the wrist up the road to where It stood,

and implored her for pity’s sake te speak te It; H




to tell It that we were betrothed; that neither
death nor hell could break the tie between us ;
and Kitty only knows how much more to the
eame effect. Now and again I appealed passion-
ately to the terror in the 'rickshaw to bear wit-

ess to all I had said, and to release me from a
torture that was killing me. As I talked I sup-
pose I must have told Kitty of my old relations
with Mrs. Wessington, for I saw her listen in-
tently with white face and blazing eyes.

‘“ Thank you, Mr. Pansay,” she said, ¢ that’s
quite enough. Syce ghora lao.”

The syces, impassive as Orientals always are,
had come up with the recaptured horses ; and as
Kitty sprung into her saddle I caught hold of
her bridle, entreating her to hear me out and
forgive. My answer was the cut of her riding-
whip across my face from mouth to eye, and a
word or two that even now [ cannot down. 8o
I judged, and judged rightly, that Kitty knew
all; and I staggered ksck to the side of the
‘rickshaw. My face was cut and bleeding, and
the blow of the riding-whip had raised a livid
blue wheal on it 1 had no self-respect. Just
then,Heatherlegh, who must have been follow-
ing Kitty and me at a distance, cantered up.

*“Doctor,” I said, pointing to my face, ¢ here’s
Miss Mannering's signature to my order of dis-
missal, and I'll thank you for that 1akh as soon
a8 convenient.,” -

Heatherlegh's face, even in my ab)ect mis-
ery, moved me to langhter.

“T'll stake my professional repnt.amon " he
began.

“Don’t be a fool,” I whispered. ‘‘I've lost
my life’'s happiness and you’d better take me

/ home.”
& As Ispoke the ’rickshaw was gone. Then I

lost all knowledge of what was passing. The
orest of Jakko seemed to heave and roll like the
crest of & cloud and fall in upon me.

Beven days later (on the 7th of May, that ia to
say) I was aware that I was lying in Heather-
legh’s room as weak as a little child. Heather-
legh was watching me intently from behind the
papers on the writing-table. His first words
were not encouraging; butI was too far spert
to be much used by them.

‘“ Here’s Miss Kitty has sent back your letters.
You corresponded a good deal, you young peo-
ple. Here’s & packet that looks like a ring, and
& cheerful sort of a note from Mannering Papa,
which I have taken the liberty of reading and
burning. The old gentleman’s not pleased with
you "

‘ And Kitty,” I asked, dully.

‘ Rather more drawn than her father from
what she says. By the same token you must
have been letting out any number of queer rem-
iniscences just before I met you. Says that a
man who would have behaved to a woman like
you did to Mrs. Wessington ought to kill him-
self out of sheer pity for his kind. She’s a hot-
headed little virago, your mash. Will have it too
that you were suffering from D. T. when that
row on the Jakko road turned up. S8ays she’ll
die before she ever speaks to you again.”

I groaned and turned over on the other side.

“Now, you’ve got your choice, my friend.
This engagement hasMo be broken off ; and the
Mannerings don't want to. be too hard on you.
Was it broken through D. T. or epileptic fits?
Sorry I can’t offer you a petter exchange unleas
you'd prefer hereditary insanity. Say the word
and I'll tell them it's fits. All Simla knows
about that scene on the Ladies’ Mile. Come!

~I'll give you five minutes to think over it.”

During those five minutes I believed that I
explored thoroughly the lowest circles of the In-

ferno which it is permitted man to tread on

earth. And at the same time I myself was
watching myself faltering through the dark laby-
rinths of doubt, misery, and utter despair. I
wondered, as Hestherlegh in his chair might have
wondered, which dreadful alternative I should
adopt. Presently I heard myself answeringin a
voice that I hardly recognized :

“ They're confounded particular about moral-
ity in these parts. Give ’em fits, Heatherlegh,
and my love. Now let me sleep a bit longer.”

Then my two selves joined, and it was only
I (half crazed, devil-driven I) that tossed in my
bed, tracing step by step the history of the past
month.

“But I am in S8imla,” I kept repeating to my-
gelf. ‘I, Jack Pansay, am in Simla, and there
are no ghosts here. It’s unreasonable of that
woman to pretend there are. Why couldnjt
Agnes have left me alone? I never did her any
harm. It might just as well have been me as
Agnes. Only I'd never have come back on pur-
pose to kill her. Why can’t I be left alone—left
alone and happy ?”

It waa high moon when I first awoke ; and the
sun was low in the sky before 1 slept—slept as
the tortured criminal sleeps on his rack, too
worn to feel further pain.

Next day I could not leave my bed. Heather-
legh told me in the morning that he had re-
ceived an answer from Mr. Mannering, and that,
thanks to his (Heatherlegh’s) friendly offices,
the story of my affliction had traveled through
the length and breadth of Simla, where I was on
all sides much pitied.

* And that’s rather more than you deserve,”
he concluded, pleasantly, ‘‘ though the Lord
knows you’ve been going through a pretty se-
vere mill. Never mind; we’ll cure you yet, you
perverse phenomenon.”

I declined firmly to be cured. ¢ You've been
much too good to me already, old man,” said
I; “but Idon’t think I need trouble you fur-
ther.”

In my heart I knew that nothing Heatherlegh
could do would lighten the burden that had
been laid upon me.

With that knowledge came also a sense of
hopeless, impotent rebellion against the un-
reasonableness of it all. There wers scores of
men no better than I whose punishments had at
least been reserved for another world; and I
felt that it was bitterly, cruelly unfair that Ialone
should have been singled out for so hideous a
fate. This mood would in time give place to
another where it seemed that the 'rickshaw and
I were the only realities in a world of shadows ;
that Kitty was a ghost; that Mannering, Heath-
erlegh, and all the other men and women I knew
were all ghosts ; and the great, gray hills them-
gelves but vain shadows devised to torture me.
From mood to mood I tossed backward and for-
ward for seven weary days; my body growing
daily stronger and stronger, until the bed-room
looking-glass told me that I had returned to
every day life, and was a8 other men once more.
Curiously enough my face showed no signs of
the struggle I had gone through. It was pale
indeed, but a8 expressionless and commonplace
as ever. I had expected some permanent alter-
ation—visible evidence of the disease that was
eating me away. I found nothing.

On the 15th of May I left Heatherlegh’s house
at eleven o’clock in the morning; and the in-
stinct of the bgchelor drove me to the club.
There I found that every man knew my story as
told by Heatherlegh, and was, in clumsy fash-
ion, abnormally kind and attentive. Neverthe-
less, I recognized that for the rest of my natural
life I should be among but not of my fellows ;

and I envied very bitterly indeed the laughing |

coolies on the Mall below. I lunched at the
club, and at four o’clock wandered aimlesaly
down the Mall in the vague hope of meeting
Kitty. Close to the band-stand the black and
white liveries joined mne; and I heard Mrs.
Wessington’s old appeal at my side. Ihad been
expecting this ever since I came out; and was
only surprised at her delay. The pbantom
'rickshaw and I went side by side along the
Chota SBimla road in silence. Close to the ba-
zaar, Kitty and & man on horseback overtook
and passed us. For any sign she gave I might
have been a dog in the road. She did not even
pay me the compliment of quickening her pace;
though the rainy afternoon had served as an ex-
cuse.

8o Kitty and her companion, and I and my
ghostly love-o’-love, crept round in Jakko in
couples. The road was streaming with water;
the pines dripped like roof-pines on the rocks
below, and the air was full of fine, driving rain.
Two or three times I found myself saying to my-
self almost aloud : “I'm Jack Pansay on leave
at Simla—at Simla! Every day, ordinary Simla.
I mustn’t forget that—I mustn’t forget that.”
Then I would try to recollect some of the goa-
sip I had heard at the club; the prices of So-
and-So’s horses—anything, in fact, that related
to the workaday Anglo-Indian world I knew so
well. I even repeated the multiplication table
rapidly to myself, to make quite sure that I was
not taking leave of my senses. It gave me much
comfort ; and must have prevented my hearing
Mrs. Wessington for a time.

Once more I wearily climbed the convent slope
and entered the level road. Here Kitty and the
man started off at a canter, and I was left alone
with Mrs. Wessington. ‘‘ Agnes,” said I, * will
you put back your hood and tell me what it all
means ?” The hood dropped noiselessly, and I
was face to face with my dead and buried mis-
tress. She was wearing the dress in which L
had last seen her alive ; carried the same tiny
handkerchief in her right hand; and the same.
card-case in her left. (A woman eight menths
dead with a card-case!) I had to pin myself
down to the multiplication table, and to set both
hands on the stone parapet of the road, to as-
sure myself that at least was real.

‘ Agnes,” I repeated, ‘ for pity’s sake tell me
what it all means.” Mrs. Wessington leaned
forward, with that odd, quick turn of the head I
used to know so well, and spoke.

If my story had not already so madly over-
leaped the bounds of all human belief, I should
apologize to you now. As I know that no one—
no, not even XKitty, for whom it I8 written as
some sort of justification of my conduct—will
believe me I will goon. Mrs. Wessington spoke
and I walked with her from the Sanjowlie road
to the turning below the commander-in-chief’s
house a8 I might walk by the side of any living
woman’s 'rickshaw, deep in conversation. The
second and most tormenting of my moods of
sickness had suddenly laid hold upon me, and
like the prince in Tennyson’s poem, ‘‘ I seemed
to move amid a world of ghosts.” There had
been a garden-party at commander-in-chief’s,
and we two joined the crowd of homeward-
bound folk. As I saw them then it seemed that
they were the shadows—impalpable fantastic
shadows—that divided for Mrs. Wessington’s
’rickshaw to pass through. What we said during
the course of that weird interview I cannot—in-
deed, I dare not—tell. Heatherlegh’s comment
weuld have a short laugh and a remark that I
had been ‘“mashing a brain-eye-and-stomach
chimera.” I{ was a ghastly and yet im aeme
indefinable way a marvelously dear experienee.
Could it be posaible, I wondered, that I was im
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this Hfe t0 woo a second time the woman I
had killed by my own neglect and cruelty ?

Imet Kitty on the homeward road—a shadow
among shadows.

If I were to describe all the incidents of the
next fortnight in their order, my story would
never coms to an end ; and your patience would
be exhausted. Morning after morning and
eveniayg aftar evening the ghostly 'rickshaw and
I used to wander through Simla together.
Wherever I went there the four black and white
liveries followed me and bore me company to
and from the hotel. At the theater I found them
amid the crowd of yelling jhampanies; outside
the club veranda, after a long evening of whist;

at the birthday ball, waiting patiently for my !
reappearauce ; and in broad daylight when I i
went calling. Save that it cast no shadow, the
'rickshaw was in every respect as real to look:
upon as one of wood and iron. More than once,
indeed, I have had to check myself from warn-
ing some hard-riding friend against cantering
over it. More than once I have walked down
the Mall deep in conversation with Mrs. Wes-
sington to the unspeakable amazement of the
passers-by. oS O

Before I had been out and about s week 1
learned that the ‘‘fit ’ theory had been discard-
ed in favor of insanity. However, I made no
change in my mode of life. I called, rode, and
dined out as freely as ever. T had a passion for
the sociaty of my kind which I had never felt
before ; I hungered to be among the realities of
life ; and at the same time I felt vaguely un-
happy when I had been separated too long from
my ghostly companion. It would be almost im-
possible to describe my varying moods from the
15th of May up to to-day.

The presence of the ’rickshaw filled me by
turns with horror, blind fear, a dim sort of
pleasure, and utter despair. I dared not leave
8imla ; and I knew that my stay there was kill-
ing me. I knew, moreover, that it was my des-
tiny to die slowly and a little every day. My
only anxiety was to get the penance over as
quietly a8 might be. Alternately I hungered
for a sight of Kitty and watched her outrageous
flirtations with my successor—to speak more
accurately, my successors—with amused inter-
est. She was as much out of my life a8 I was
out of hers. By day I wandered with Mrs. Wes-
sington almost content. By night I implored
Heaven to let me return to the world as I used
to know it.

Above all these varying moods lay the sensa-
tion of dull, numbing wonder that the Seen and
the Unseen should mingle 8o strangely on this
earth to hound one poor soul to its grave.

August 27.—Heatherlegh has been indefatig-
able in his attendance on me; and only yester-
day told me I ought to send in an application for
sick leave. An application to escape the com-
pany of a phantom ! A request that the govern-
ment would graciously permit me to get rid of
five ghosts and an airy ’rickshaw by going to
England! Heatherlegh's proposition moved
me to almost hysterical laughter. I told him
that I should await the end quietly at Simla ;
and I am sure that the end i8 not far off. Be-
‘lieve me that I dread its advent more than—any
word can say ; and I torture myself nightly with
s thousand speculations as to the manner of my
death.

8hall I die in my bed decently and as an En-
glish gentleman should die; or, in one last
walk on the Mall, will my soul be wrenched
from me to take its place for ever and ever
by the side of that ghastly phantasm? Shall

I return to my old lost allegiance in the next

world, or shall I meet Agnes, loatl}ing her
and bound to her side through all eternity ?
Shall we two hover over the scene of our lives
till the end of Time? As the day of my death
draws nearer, the intense horror thas all living
flesh feels toward escaped spirits beyond the
grave grows more and more powerful. It is an
awful thing to go down quick among the dead
with scarcely one half of your life completed. It
is a thousand times more awful to wait as I do
in your midst, for I know not what unimagina-
ble terror. Pity me, at least on the score of my
‘“delusion,” for I know you will never believe
what I have written here. Yet as surely as ever
a man was done to death by the Powers cf Dark-
ness I am that man.

The gripings and spasms are dreadfai, they say, .
And poison I'll take without any delay,
Though 1t do puff me up like & rat. ‘;

“Oh, tell me, thoa prince of sll druggists and n:
leechers, o
What poison you keep in this place ) -
For rats, those unhappy—I mean pesky creatures,
To let them die happy, not puff up their features, é
Nor inake them turn black in the face ¢

** Ah, madame, | geeve you ze grandest powdaire
Zat make ze rat sweetaire ven deat;
Zo mooch you feel sorry you keel him, by gaire
Ze rat die 80 zgently you see himn, you svear
He vas only asleep 1n ze bet.

* Vaire small, leetal pinch eez a dose ; vat you geef
Depend on ze size of ze rat.

In justice, too, pity her. For as surely as Ze rat, ven he ieetal eez vaire sen-sa-tief;

ever a woman was killed by man, I killed Mrs.
Wessmgton
‘ishment is even now upon me.
[THE END.)
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THE JEALOUS WIFE

JOHN loved his young w1re as the flower ]oves the
dew; A
She felt she could not live without him;
He vowed that to her he would ever be true—
He vowed as the rest of the young husbands do;:
She vowing she never would doubt him.

V2

One morning John left, through a habit pernicious,
His overcoat down in the hall;
‘‘Ahem I’ quoth the wife, ¢ the occasion’s propitious
To test John’'s fidelity; though not suspicious,
I'll peep 1n his pockets, that's all.

‘“ A bundle of letters ? and tied with a bow? - - *
The perfume is attar of roses !
Ah, they're from his mother, who worships him so;
Although not inquisitive, I'd like to know
Just how she Legins, and how closes. .. 3, =

* ‘Myown precionslove I' Justwhatl used tosay !
‘From Helen, your own until death

Why, that’s not his mother’s—* Caroline May ¥’

And why nas he torn off the envelopes, pray ?
Suspicion quite shortens my breath |

*The goose that I am-—'tis some sweetheart of old |
Suspicion shall not blanch my cheek—
How foolish to doubt him—the date would have told;
And yet they're not musty, there's no trace of
mould—
Great heavens! they're dated this week 1

“They’re burning with love! Oh, my poor heart
will break ? C e
While I'm scarcely morg than a bride, '
My John to prove falthless—the villain, the rake !
I'll quickly repair to my chamber and take
That last step in life—suicide !

*I'd leap from the window—but as it’s not dark
I'd look such a iright in the fall

I'd die by his pistol—but when cold and stark

There'd be on my temple a black powder mark
And a great horrid hole from the ball |

‘* My corpse mutilated would spoil the effect,

For I must look lovely in death !
Cut my throat with his razor? Ob, let me reflect—
'Twould sever my windpipe, and then, | expect,

I never could draw Iy last breath !

‘*Should I drown myself down where the water is
clear, -
By the mill in the deep, placid race?— - -~
The fishes would eat me! No, no! then [ fear
I'll have to hang up by the big chandelier |—
And then I°ll tarn black ip the face.

*1 might light the fire with the kerosene can
And go where all treachery ceases; I
I'd do it with dynamite were I a man— . =3
No, no! I'll die easy by some other plan,, ,
And not leave my corpse all in pieces. . &+

“I'll ask the French druggist, just over the way,
For something to poison the cat. - . . e e

And the last portion of my pun-;

YVon bieg rat, deesconsolate, no visi to lief,
Zjust gief him a teaspoon of zat.’?

At home in her chamber the poison she took,

And rolling in agony lay,
When John, coming back for that coat on the hook, -
Fast mounted the stairs with an agonized look

Where his wife groaned in sweet disarray.

“ Why, Mame, what’s the matter?? * Oh, John!
pray explain
These letters 1 found in your coat!”
**That coat was my partuer’s, worn home in the
rain1”
**Not yours? Quick!
my brain!
To the druggist—get some antidote !

I'm poisoned ! 'tis racking

To the druggist he rushed—** Sir, you've poisoned
my Mame,” ‘

Said the Frenchman: * Keep on ze apparel |

She vant ze rat poison—but I know ze game -

Vat don’t black ze face of ze rat? Ven she came

Ze powdaire of sugaire I gave ! All ze same J
She will uet eef she eat ze whole barrel I

— Fred Emerson Brooks. |
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SPLINTERS,

‘“HAVE you a 1arge-staﬁ‘ of reporters to gather
the news for you?” Country Editor—*No; we
have & wife.”—Puck. -

THE average wife hates to ask her husband
for money, and in most cases he hates to have
ber.—Somerville Journal.

Brreas—‘* Does your wife ever threaten to go
home to her mother? I am willing to own thas
mine does.” Braggs—‘ No; she threatens to
send for her mother.” —Indianapolis Journal

WEEEs—‘ Well, how are things over in Boes-
ton? Have they named any new pie Aristotle
yet?’ Wentman—‘ No-o. But I heard a man
there ask for a Plato soup.”— Christian Register.

‘ 8EE here, doctor, you told me to avoid any
sudden excitement.” ‘8o I did; it’s likely to
be fatal to you.” ¢ Then why, sjr, did you send
your bill to me yesterday ?"’—Fliegende Blaetter.

Toumy—*Can we play at keeping a store in
here, mamma ?” Mamma (who has a headache)
—*“ Certainly, but you must be very, very quiet.”
Tommy—* Well, we’ll pretend we don’t adver-
tise.”—Art in Advertising.
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JAGwAaY—‘“ Was that you I saw driving around
in a carriage the other day? And yet you can-
not afford to pay me the $5 you owe me.” Trav-

re—*That’s nothing. You ought to see the
bill I owe the livery stable.”— Harper’s Bazar.

Mes. BLIFRINS (time midnight)—‘ Horrors!
Husband! Husband! I hear some one bur- 1
rowing through the wall. Mr. Blifkins—‘ Well,”
well! It must be that book agent. I knew we'd
all be in bed by eleven o’clock and I told him te
call at half-past.” — Food News.
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THE TELEGRAN.

I8 this the tel’graph office
Asked 8 childish voice one day,

A#s [ noted the click of my instrument

( With its inessage from far away;

AsS it ceased, [ turned; at my elbow
Stood the merest scrap of a boy, . -

Whose childish face was all aglow
With the light of hidden joy. :

G e PR S

The golden curls on his forehea
Shaded eyes of deepest blue,

As if a bit of the summer 3Kky
Had lost in them its huc; B

They scanned my office rapidly
From celling down to floor, -

Then turned on mine their eager gaze,
As he asked the question o’er.

*“1g this the tel'graph office !
“ It is, my little man,”’

1 said. ** pray tell me what you want,
And 'l help you if I can:”

‘Then the blue eyes grew more eager,
And the breath came thick and fast;

And I saw within the chubby hands,
A folded paper grasped.

* Nurse told me,” he said, ** that the lightning
‘ Came down on the wirea some day;
And my mamma has gone to heaven
And I'm lonely since she i8 away,
For my papa is very bnsy
And hasn’t much time for me,
8o 1 thought I'd write her a letter,
And I've brought it for you to see.

“ I've printed it big so the angels
Could read out quick the name,
And carry {t straight to my mamima,

And tell her how it came;

And now won't you please to take it,
And throw it up good and strong,
Against the wires in a funder shower,

And the angels will take it glong.”

Ah! what could I tell the darling?
For my eyes were filling fast;
I turned away to hide the tears
But 1 cheerfully spoKke at iast:
*1'1l do the best | can, my ¢hild,”
'Twas all that I could say;
“Thank you,' he said, then scanned the sky;
** Do you think it will funder to-day?”’

But the blue sky smiled in answer,

And the surn shone dazzling bright,
. And his face, as he slowly turned away,
. Lost some of it8 glaudsome light;

** But nurse,” he said, * if 1 stay so long,
Won't let me come any imore;

So good-bye, 1'll comne and see you again
Right after a funder shower.”

o8&
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Two Roses of Inverness.

BY M. T. CALDOR.

THE situation of Scattish Inverness, ag every
one knows, 18 peculiarly picturesque and strik-
ing—lyiug in the midst of a beautiful plain, with
the Moray on one side, with a background of

v variously-shaped hills—some richly wooded,

and others romantically bleak and bare. Yet it
was some distance from the town itself, away
beyond the seven-arched bridge of stone that
spans the N.as, out into the open country, in the
nicely-kept garden ot a neat little cottage, yon
would have found my heroines on that pleasant
July afternooon. :

'I?hat Rona and Grizelle Dalstone were far

4 above the common clase of Scottish peasantry,

one instantly divined after a single glance at
their beautiful faces. So fair and graceful
were these young girls, throughout the whole
county they were known as Gardener Jock’s
Roses, the Snawie and the Brau. And well did
they deserve the name. Grizelle—ehe who,
seated on the rustic bench, had taken off her
Highland cap to adjust its heron’s plume—was a

slender, delicate creature, with long golden curls
falling gracefully from the snvod of azure ribbon
bound around ber head ; with eyes as blue and
tranqnil as the waves of the Moray when the
midsummer sky smiles down upon it, and com-
plexion fair and pearly as the petals of the white
rose whose name had veen iiven her; while
Roua, with her brilliant black eyes, carnation
cheeks, and short, glossy, ebon curls, tossing
and flying in wilful beauty around her face—
Rona, eager, impetuous, vivid with life and
beauty, was a fitting type of the crimson-hearted
queen of flowers.

It was not so wonderful Gardener Jock car-
ried his head high amid the townsfolk, more

roud of the fair human blossoms in Lis cottage
Eome than of the magniﬁcent cluster of bloom
in Lord Glenmarnock’s conservatory, of which
he was the sole and arbitrary maater.

Lady Glenmarnock, who had daughters herself
long since married and flitted away, took much
pleasure in the visits of the pretty girls of the
gardener, and as they grew older kept them
with her for longer and longer intervals; and it
was owing to her kindness that their natural
beauty had been 8o appropriately adorned with
the refined manners and cultivated minds of the
higher classes.

Le had insisted upon defraying the expenses
of their education, and selected herself the sem-
inary to which they were entrusted, notwith-
standing honest Jock ventered to remonstrate,
sa{i% grumblingly :

‘My leddie is unco kindly, but who wants
the leesome lassies to be skiegh hizzies that wad
nae ken their ain daddie ?”

Lady Glenmarnock only smiled at the privi-
leged old servant and sent the girls to the semi-
nary in her own coach. And so it happened,
Hona and Grizelle Dalstone, the brau rose and
the snawie rose of Inverness, were fitted by
beauty and education to grace the proudest
drawing-room in Scotia or England.

But all this time we have lett them in the
garden, just united after their first parting,
which had been occasioned by Lady Glenmar-
nock’s taking Grizelle—who was rather the fa-
vorite—on a three months’ visit to Edinburgh.

““ Rona, dear,” said the elder sister, still bend-
ing the heron’s plume, and making ro attempt
to glance at the fuce of she other, who leaned
lightly against the bench behind her, *‘ do you
know I fancy some change has come over you
since I have been away? I cannot explain it,
bnt I feel it keenly. You were not half so
pleased with the fine brooch I brought you tfrom
Edinburgh as you would have been three months
back. You are absent-minded—forgive me if I
say almost fretful—in your manner, and—"' She

aused a moment, and then added hastily--as if
earing her courage would fail before the words
were uttered—** And, Rona, darling, you seemed
not half so pleased to see me home again, as I
anticipated.”

As she ceased, a quick gush of tears suffused
Grizelle’s clear blue eyes.

Rona’s face crimsoned, and then grew pale,
but she made no reply.

“Rona, Rona,” repeated Grizelle, veliement-
ly, ¢“is it possible you have changed 8o entirely
as this? Have you indeed ceased to love your
sister? I must even believe with Aunt Grizzy
that a glamour hath fallen upon you.”

At the mention of her aunt’s name, Rona’s
eve flashed, and the color came surging into her
cheek with a ﬁerf tinge of anger, which, passing
away immediately, left a ripple of mischief lurk-
1ng around her pretty mouth, and a sparkle of
mirth in her eye.

““Have you finished?” asked Rona, gaily,
drawing sottly through her white fingers a shin-
ing rcbel ringlet. ‘ Foolish sister mine, me
thinks you have learned over-much of Edinburgh
skepticism, to doubt thus early your Ronua’s
affection. Pshaw ! may I not have my moods,
like the rest of the world ?” and then casting off
her light, careless manner, she bent down and
kissed the fair, smooth forehead, while she said
pagsionately—‘‘ Grizelle, Grizelle, accuse me

what you will, but never doubt the depth of
Rona’s love.”

There was a bitter ring in the tone that was
not lost upon the anxious Grizelle, but she re-

turned the caress without alluding to it, only

answering simply—

“I trust, dear Rona, we may never know
abatement of our sisterly affection.”

Rona, with her quick intuitions, perceived her
companion remained far from satisfied, and be-
gan a gay conversation, relating in anarch, witty
way, the various little incidents that had tran-
spired during her absence, until Grizelle’s laugh
echoed as merrily a8 her own,

* And now,” continued Rona, with a scruti-

nizing glance at the other’s downcast eyes,
‘“ have iou nothing to tell me of the fine sights
of Edinburgh ? Rumors have come to us of an
English captain, whose admiratioun for the S8nawie
Rose of Inverness was 80 intense, one may not
wonder if we see him here anon—even at our
homely cottapfe.”

Grizelle's clear cheek glowed a moment, and
her gentle lips, despite their own exertions to
the contrary, dimpled a.wa{ into a happg smile.

“0, Rona,” she said, still with shy, downcast
glances, ‘I have been longing so much to tell
you, but you seemed so strange and cold, I
dared not speak of it. Should I not be thankfual
—he is su noble, and yetsogood? Think of his
belouging to a grand old English family, and yet
coming here to ask my father for his daughter.
Sometimes it frightens me to think of his seein
me here where 1 belong—aa though it woul
change everything for him to see how humble
and plain we are ; or as if I myself was another
creature, away froim my lady’s beautifal rooms.
But I have no right to think this,” she added,
raising her head proudly. ‘‘He could not have
dealt more honorably with me had I been the
noblest lady in the {and. He went directly to
Lord Glenmarnock and asked his sanction to his
addresses ; and though he said nought, I know
bLis lordship tried to discourage him, thinking it
was scarcely proper. But Cnﬁt. Edward stopped
him. ‘Ah, yes,” said he, ‘1 know from QGrizelle
that her father is a poor gardener, my lord ; and,
in fact, 80 was yours and mine, Glenmarnock. 1f
we only go far enough back for it. Adam, the
gardener, doubtless langha at our pride of pedi-
gree. She is none the less the rose I desire, for
all that’ Was it not a grand answer, my
sister ?”

Rona had listened with a restless flickering of
the eye, and when Grizelle paused for her words
of sisterly sympathy, she 8aid in a hard, cold
voice, that chilled the warmth of the words—

“Grand indeed ; and you are a fortunate girl.
I cougratulate you on 8o worthy a lover. Few
there are, in truthb—much as they may prate of
their love—who are willing to sacrifice rank and
worldly honors for our sakes. The more fools
we for loving—but I suppose it is a weman’s
fate,”” she added, with a dry, bitter laugh.

At this moment a stout t{gure emerged from
the cottage door. With her broad, florid face,
keen blue eyes and deliberate movement, she
was a good specimen of the Scoitish peasant
woman.

S8he came down the path slowly, her short
blue skirt and scarlet plaid muffler showing out
a8 vividly from the shrubbery as her shrill voice
rang out sharply on the quiet air:

“ Bairns, bairns,” said she, using broad Scotch,
“an’ yo atay blethrin awa a’ the day in clish-
maclaver wha’s to claut the biggin, sin’ Jean’s
awa’ i’ the field? Ye're nae cannie lasses to
leave an auld callen, like mysel’, mind a' the
work, while ye’re crackin’. Daddie Jock will
be alang, and naught light and link for bis com-
in’ hame, Deil me care ye tbinket. Dousie
was the day my leddie filled ye wi’ gentle’s no-
tions. Nae, Rona, ye’na need to glunsh and
glowr. I ken na’, ye're brau an’ bonuie, but
yere daddie is but a servan’ for ’a that.”

There was a malicious glance flung toward
Rona with this little speech, which she replied
to by a scornful gesture and a look of fiery ime
patiir;ce ; but Grizelle rose up instantly, saying
meekly :

“ You are right, dear Aunt Grizzy. We ought
not to leave you all the work. You may well be
vexed with us, but Rona and I have been parted
8o long, we found enough to talk about to make
us forgdt time and work both. We will come in
pow, and make amends for lost time.”

Aunt Grizzy’s wrath always evaporated with
bher words of ire, 8o she replied good humoredly:

‘“Nae, nae, lassie, yer auld auntie will nae cross
ye, 80 ye spake leesome and dainty ; but Rona

ayout there, wi’ her haughty ways, has made -
me crackous an’ crabbed o’late ;”’ and smoothing .

down the ruffle of her cap over her sandy locks,

Aunt Grizzy, completely mollified, turned again

to the cotta

e.
Grizelle ¥ooked u;{ into ber sister’s sullen, -
(

gloomy face, and said sorrowfully : v
“What ails you, Rona? You look s0 strang
and tierce. What has come between you and

Aunt Grizzy since I was at home? You were -

wont to be the kindliest tfriends.”

‘“8he an%rs and crosses me whenever she
can,” was Rona’s peevish reply. ‘“ Why does
ghe alwavs taunt me about my father’s beiug a
gervant ?’

‘“ And yet it is true,” replied Grizelle, gently, -

‘*“and the truth should never anger us.”
“I know it is trne; 80 also ia the reat she says

about my lady’s kindneses being s curse instead
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of a blessing. If we had not been éducated to
require better things, we might have been happy
in our own station—now—"

‘“ And what now ? O, Rona, Rona, surely you
have not learped to despise our home, our kind
old father, and honest Aunt Grizay—she who
has cared for us with all a mother’s anxiety ever
since we were wee orphan weaus. Alack, this is
change indeed !”

‘It is very well for you to talk,” said Rona,
fmpatiently, “ yon who have just told me of the
ricﬁ lover who will take you away to the very
society for which we are both fitted by education,
bat for me it is another thing—” and pausing
abruptly, she dropped her fice into her hands
and burst into a violent tit of weeping.

The perplexed sister strove to calm her agita-
tion, entreating her to explain to her sisterly
sympathy whatever sorrow had thus overwhelm-
ed her. Rona shook her head sadly, wiped her
drenched tace, and turning resolutely toward
the cuttage, 8aid only— )

‘“Come, we have forgotten Aunt Grizgy acain,
Let us heiP her prepare for father’s return from
the castle.”

They went in silently, and exchanged no fur-
$her conversation until the quiet meal was over,
and the house, to use Aunt Grizzy’s expression,
“ ha been tidied up,” while Gardener Jock with
his pipe, and his worthy siater with her knitting

_in the but an’ ben {or country kitchen and parlor

" united in one) were established for their accus-
"tomed demure consultation over the day’s

events, :

Then the sisters, takiug their plaids, strolled
out into the moor behind the garden. The shad-
ows lay dim and wavering on the frith and on the
river, and the roofs and spires of the town veiled
themselves with a cloud of misty darkness, till
presently the round full moon came eailing up
gloriously from behind the bills.

These young girls stood in silence, with arms
affectionately interlocked and eyes alike fixed
upon the beanriful scene spread out before them.,

Grizelle’s blue eye wore a shining look of blias-
ful coutent and a warm smile of happy gratitude
took from the pensive face every shade of sad-
ness,

But the lustrous dark eye beside her turned to
the silvery disc with a wistful, imploring look, as
of piteous appeal for compassion, in answer to
some 3tern rebuke. The proud lip quivered and
writhed beneath the sad task of repressing the
moan and sob that ever and anon eent & strong
‘shiver through the slender form.

Even Grizelle noticed it at length, and with-

~ drawing her dazzled gaze, said t.en(iarly, while

she folded her arm more closely around her
sister :

*“ What is it, dear? you are trembling sadly.”

“ The air is a little chill,” replied Roua, turn-
ing her face away. .

“‘Rona,” persisted the other, * why do yom
oonceal 80 much from me? My father tells me
you, too, have found a lover.” :

Rona started. ‘A lover—my father—what
mean you, Grizelle ?”

 Nay, there is no cause for alarm,” answered
Grizelle, playfully, “it seemed no secret. Even
Aunt Grizzy alluded with pride to Laird Dum-
berlie’s visits, and explaiued at length to me
how the houor of such a suitor had turned your
head and made you ‘ crabbit and crankons.”™

Her careless laugh seemed to jar painfully
upon some sensitive chord. Rona tlung off her
arm, wheeled around fiercely and said, with
panting, quivering breath :

“ Grizelle Dalstone, do not you jest with me,
or I shall indeed grow mad. Laird Dumberlie !
I tell you I despise, abhor—utterly loath him.
I will have nought to do with him, and my tather
knows it,” and she stamped her little foot vio-
lently into the turf.

Her sister was silent a moment with astonish-
ment, and then #aid slowly: * You surprise me,
Bona. From what was said to me, I supposed
it all settled.”

‘“Aye,” returned Rona, bitterly, ‘‘so my fa-
ther would have it. His will is strong, but he

- will find mine a8 stubborn.”

‘“And yet,” pursued the perplexed Grizelle,
* you liked the laird once—methought you even
sought tgattract his attentionas.”

A hot blush of shame went over her face, but

. the girl swept away the jetty curls frum her

oyes, and looking upward, answered :
** We thought yonder star gloriousin radiance,

- until the queen of night wheeled her eftulgent

car before us, and now we know how small and
feeble is its ray.”
‘ You speak in riddles. Why do you not con-
fide in me ?” said Grizelle, reproachfully.
‘“Hark I” interrupted R na, closing her hands
almost harskly upon the other’s arm.,

‘cussin

A shrill, clear note, like the cry of some hov-
ering bird, rang out above the low rustle of the
trees, the ripple of the waves, and the myriad
whirrings of homeward-bound bumclocks and
insects. Again it sounded louder and higher,

*“ Grizelle,” cried Rona, hurriedly, *‘ wait here
s moment. I will soon return;” and without
waiting for an answer, she darted hastily away.
In perplexed astonishment QGrizelle remained
watching anxionsly the dim outline of the shrub-
bery into which slie had vanisned.

Abn hour—two hours—three hours wore awav,
and, still chill and damp an‘l frightened, Grizelle
waited at the stile, not daring to return to the
house alone, lest her sister’s absence should
oocasion unpleasant remark. S8he had noticed,
somse little time, a glow against the sky in the
direction of the town. It kindled swiftjly 1ill
its light outshone the moon, and weunt e d_ving
upward in red columns of sparks and smoke.

From the distance came to her the wild lhfmq. v
d clash

of hurrying multitudes, and the clang an

of the town bells. She Leard her father’s voice
at the cotiage-door, and his echoing footsteps
passing down the road, but spoke not, nor an-
swered the sharp call of Aunt Grizzy.

‘‘ Bairns, bairns, where are ye asteer ?”

8he only remained nervously watching for her
sister’s re-appearance. 8he came at last, and
was dashing hastily by her, when Grizelle’s voice
arrested her.

‘“ Ah, I had forgotten. Have you waited all
this time ? I meant not to go 8o far,” she said,
apologetioally. * Come, let us go in—you must
be chilly.”

But when they reached the house, Rona took
the candle at once and sought her chamber.
Grizelle followed in a moment, and as she crossed
the threshold she saw her sister thrusting some-
thing Letween the mattress and the bedstead.
Rona looked startled and confused, went up to
the candle, took it up, set it down again, and
then turning around, began shaking out her hair
for the night.

Then it was Grizelle saw a long black crock
upen the fair white hand, and looking up in-
quiringly into Ronu’s face, she saw it crimson
with a painful and guilty blush. More and more
pained, the gentle-hearted Grizelle knelt down
alone to her devotions.

‘“ Where is your snood, Rona?” asked she,
after she had laid herself upon the couch, while
her sister still flitted restlessly around the room.
‘ How comes it you wore it not to~day ?”

“My bLead ached, and I left it off,” replied
Rona, with another burning blush. **Don’t talk
80 much—it aches now,” she added, pettishly.

Grizelle turned to her pillow, and ere long was
wrapped in slumber, leaving her sister busily
repairing a rent in her checked skirt. But the
moment Rona was conscious of her freedom
from espionage, the work fell from her hands, and
her face sank into them, with a look of heart-
rending grief on those youthful, lovely features,
as startling as it was painful.

Grizelle was the first tc rise in the morning.
Her sister still slept heavily, and as she bent
over her to kiss her softly, Grizelle noticed the
dark rings around the eyes, betraying last night’s
excessive weeping.

“Poor Rona, why will you hide your grief from
me ?”’ murmured she,

The worde seemed to reach the sleeper's ear.
Bhe stirred uneaeily, flung an arm upward, and
exclaimed, in a quick, sharp voice :

**Do you not know the horrible
for setting fire to such a building ?
me, if it 18 found out |?

Grizelle started as if a sword had pierced ber
heart, and burried down into the kitchen, where
her father and Aunt Grizzy were eagerly dis-
the fire. i

* Did ye ken, Grizelle, the skirin’ yestreen wa
ane a’ Laird Dumberlie’s biggins, and that
guix;h %)oddie, Jean Maclean, wae burned to

ea 1}

* Horrible |” exclaimed Grizelle. ‘ And how
did it happen ?” '

“They ken wha did it,” answered her father,
‘““but the laird een keeps it whiat.” -

They were still discussing the fire when Rona
came down from tho chamber. At the first al-
lusion to the poor wretch who had perished in
the flames, she turned around and asked anx-
iously :

“ What did you say? Surely, there were no
lives lost at the fire 7"

‘“Ay, bu: thern waer.

unishment
eaven help

Puir Jean Maclean

had ga.u% to bed and wa’ killed wi’ the smoke
and nae
now.”

Rona grew white even to her very lip, and
clung a moment to the oaken settle to stead

it o’ her boddie butis black u8 a coal

hers'el.f from falling. No one but Grigelle heed-

ed her agitation, and she, withont understangd-
ing its cause, kindly strove to shield her excite-
ment from observation. As suon as sslple
after her pretence at breakfasting, Rona hurried
up staire again.

While they were yet discussing the ca.snalty!

two men made their appenrance at the cottage<
door. Gardener Jock looked somewhat sur-
prised, but said heartily to the foremost :

 Come aiang—ocome alang, baillie ; wha’s the
news aboon ?” .

Baillie Bourne, the town sheriff, nodded
gravely in reply, and shuffling firat on one foo$
and then on another, answered in embarrass-
ment : .

‘““ Aweel, aweol, gudeman Jock; these be
dousie times—morLy strange things gang asteer.
I wad like to see yer lassie Rona—she that be
cu’d the brau rose of Inverness.”’

A Q0a’ the lass, Qrizzy,” said the
with another look of surprise, but not
est appearance of apprehension.

Grizelle started up, pale as ashes, and then,
faint and trembling, sank back again into her
seat, while ber aunt called at the foot of the
stairs for Rona. 8he came down at once, grave
and pale, but calm and gedate, and bowed cour-
teously in answer to the baillie’s salutation.

It was even more painful a task for poor Bail~
lie Bourne than he had anticipated. He grew
red and hot, and then white and cold. He
looked wistfully into her beautiful face, and
then hastily darted his glance out of the win-
dow, us far off as possible. He stammered,
hositated, and finally went off into so rapid an
utterance his words were scarcely intelligible,
but at length the astounded family comprehend-
ed his meaning. He had come with the proper
warrant to arrest Rona Dalatone for arson and
il_mrder, upon the accusation of Laird Dumber-
ie.

Grizelle flew to her sister’s side with a low
cry of anguish andconsternation. Aunt Grizzy
held up both hands 1n horror, while Gardener

ardener,
e slight-

Jock, shaking his gray head flercely, ex-
claimed :
‘*“ Gang awa, gang awa, Baillie Bourne! Ho

dust ye cim hither wi’ insult an’ unco jeer ?”

*“Nae, pae, its nae speerin o’ mine. Ye ken I
mun do my duty. Wha the law threaps, I mun
e’en mind 't. 8in’she choose, the Inasie may show
hersel’ innocent.”

Gardener Jock’s arm dropped heavily to his
side, while he turned to Rona.

My puir bonny bairn, be nae afeared, sin’
mickle mistenk hae happened.”

Rona had remained upright, rigid and passive
a8 thongh transformed into a statue by the an-
nouncement. Her eyes wore a wild glassy stare
that frightened Grizelle, while her slender handa
were clenched until the muscles showed out like
cords beneath the delicate skin,

“ What reason have you for this strange pro-
ceeding?” asked she, fixing her burning eyes
upon the startled officer of the law., * What has
led to this extraordinary suspicion ?”

“1 dinna ken, mair than the laird apd anither
8aw ye yestreen at the biggin, and they hae a
piece o’ stuff caught i’ the briers, sic’ as the

ownie ye’re wearin’ now. And summat else.
nae believe their lees mysel’, but ye ken I mun
do wha’ I am bid ; 8o ye'll pleese be ganging wi’
me & leetle whiles. Be nae crankous, neeber
.tIgcllx.” Sue shall hae my gude wife’s care till the
al.

Gar.lener Jock shook his huge form as if to

assure himself he was still in his senses.

“ The triall” groaned he. * Alack! hae
bairn o’ mine come to this sore straight, to stan’
trial for life o’ death ?” N

At these words Rona shivered, and flinging
herself into his arms, cried frantically :

“Don’t let them take me away; they wil}
murder me if you do! O, that I were only safe
at rest in my mother’s grave |”

* But, Rona,” whispered Grizele, * if you are
innocent, you can prove it speedily.”

“I can prove nothing. I shall be murdered if
yon let me go!”

Poor Grizelle looked into the ashy, despairin
face, and svarcely dared lieten to her fearful
thoughts ; and so she said nothing, only sirok-
ing softly the shining black curls, while she
wiped away the tears with her other hand.

"Ye’ve forgot the ither thing, baillie,” said
the man who had hitherto remained silent. * We

were to mind to leuk for the ither part o’ this ,,:L

and he held up a small, rather peculiar bronze
slab bound with silver, which appeared to be
the cover of a tinder-box.

Not a single one of the group but felt their
hearts sink with the dark suspicion of her ghilt,
tf;: thgfv saw the look of horror come over the

ce

the unhappy girl, when she beheld it
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he window. He hurried out for it, and return-
ing in a few moments, held up trinmphantly the
box to which the cover fitted.
\, ! The baillie groaned. Gardener Jock took a
o sudden step toward Rona with a fiercely flash-
: ing eye, and then suddenly tottering to a seat,
{ bowed his head in his hands and hid his quiver-
ing face from sight. Rona’s lip quivered, and
3 her whole frame shook as with an ague. 8he
) / went forward, flung herself at his feet, and clasp-
ing his knees with her arms, cried piteously :

“ Pather, father, do not grieve so terribly! I
am not worthy of it; 1 am not—"" S8he paused
as if stung with some sudden recollection, an:
wringing her hands, oried bitterly: * O, I can-
not speak—I cannot speak a single word of ex-
planation! Take me away, baillie—take me
away, before I have spoken any harm [’

Grievirg deeply for the misery he left behind
him, tbe kind-hearted officer complied, and in
this bumiliating and sorrowful way was the Brau
Rose of Inveruess borne away to the walls of a
prison,

The whole town was speedily astir with the
news and excitement of this novel case. Not all
the youth and beauty of the accused, and the
esteem and favor with which she had be«n re-
garded by her own class, as well as the gentry
of the castle, could over-balance the feartully
accusing train of evidence ayainst her.

First, was her well-known scorn and abhor-
rence of the laird’s suit—her repeated angry
; threats and reproaches when he had urged her
? B father’s favor to his pretensions. The laird

hintself testified only the evening before she had
said bitterly he should rue it sorely if he per-
sisted in his attentions, that his hopes should
turn speedily into dust and ashes. Dumberlie
had also received an anonymous letter warning
‘- him to cease his persecutions of Rona Dalstone,
Py he wished to be safe from harm.

~ Then three persons had seen her in'the imme-

P diate vicinity of the fired building, just before
- Zthe alarm of the conflagration. Nay, on & wild
rose-bush in the yard was found a shred of the
dress she wore, fitting exactly to the rent she
mended in her chamber that futal evening. The
cover found amid the ashes matched the box
she herself had sought to hide from observation.
Her own sister, when questioned, was compelled
to own her mysterious absence and strange be-
bavior. Her agitation at the accusation had
been already witnessed by others beside her own
home friends ; and, more than all, her obstinate
refugal to give any explanation of her where-
abouts, turoughout these fatal hours of absence
from her sister’s side, condemned her at once.

Grizelle had hastened to visit her in prison,
bus the interview was a sorrowful and distress-
ing one. 8he would ﬂgive no confidence in an-
swer to her sister’s affectionate appeals for sym-
‘ Ea.th ; only would Rona moan and sigh, deqloring

er own hard fate, and using unintelligible lan-
age that more completely mystified her
riends. [Everything that was possible to be
done for her was attempted by the Glenmar-
A nock family ; but no one of them, more than
b she herself, dared indulge the wild hope of her
acquittal under such a weight of accusing testi-
mony.

i With a deep, deep sigh, Grizelle left her in the
lonely prison and returned to their sorrowful
home, where the poor old father immured him-
self to hide—as he declared bitterly—his disgrace
and shame from the sneering world.
When Grizelle reached the little gate of the
cottage she threw aside the plaid, and, stopping
s moment, looked around dreanly. Then it
was she discovered a stranger—a young and
handsome man, in the short coat, blue bounnet,
plaid rig and fur stockings of the Celtic peasant,
all of which, however, were belied by the
haughtiness of the erect carriage and a nameless
air of aristocratic high breeding, which the
) rough garments could not disguise. He bowed

; respectfully in answer to her look of surprise.
“You are Qrizelle Dalstone, just returned
from a visit to your sister Rona. May I ventare
| to inquire how the hapless girl bears her cruel
5 situation ?”

el

’ Qrizelle hesitated a moment. A suspicion
long lingering in her mind suddenly took tangi-
3. .4 Dble form, and her eye flashed.
: \ ““ Nay,” interposed Le, ‘“be not angry at my
¢boldness. For your sister’s sake, I implore you
to answer me in confidence. Thoush a stranger
, to you, I am not unknown to Rona. ’
i 1] fear much you are uot, sir,” answered Gri-
’ selle, indignantly, * and sadly mistrust it is a

A}

wofal thing for her her acquaintance with you is
not as limited as mine.”

¢« Perchance {ou speak the truth, young lady,”
replied he, sadly. ‘‘But_for what has a.lreuiy
happened thereis no undoing. It is for tho fu-
ture we must be wary. I implore you to tell me
how Rona appears and looks.”

The very way he pronounced the name—as if
he had an undoubted right to use it freely—
gave Grizelle a pang ; but, despite her Y‘rejudioe
against him, her compassion Wwas awa ened by
the remorseful wretchedness of his face; so she
anewered all his questions briefly, but compre-
hensively.

¢ And the goor girl speaks no word to excul-
pate herself ?’ said he, while the tears dimmed
the clear depths of his large gray eyes. ‘ Noble,
heroic Rona—I am wholly unworthy such devo-'
tion I”

Then he was lost in deep musing, from
hwhich her uneasy glance at the house aroused

im, :

* Miss Dalstone,” said he, abruptly, * if yon
love your sister, 8ay to her to-morrow that you
have seen me—no matter for & name—she will
know who it is, and that I bid her take courage
and fear nothing—that I will save her, though
it be at the foot of the gallows.”

Grizelle looked at his ashy cheek and quiver-
ing lips, and answered quietly :

I will tell her what you say.” N

He bowed gratefully, turned away, and was
quickly lost to view, while the trou{)led, per-
plexed sister turned to the cottage door. Ar-
rived there, she was recalled to a sense of her
personal welfare by the sight of Capt. Dunbar-
ton, her English lover.

Poor Grizelle’s heart died within her. For
the first time came the thought of the danger
which menaced her own peace.

She appeared befure the eager lover with
cheeks white enough to have deserved the title
of the snowiest rose that ever bloomed in 8co-
tia ; and, not even venturin%l to touch his out-
stretched hand, said firmly, though in a koarse,
unnatural voice : '

¢ Doubtless, Captain Dunbarton, you have
been informed of the sore grief that has fallen
upon us. No one knows better than we the dis-
grace and shame it will heap upon our heads,
innocent though we ourselves may be. Not for
all the world would I involve you in such try-
ing notoriety. Let me thank you once agaln
for all your kindness, and give you back all the
promises you have made. Grizelle Dalstone
will never bring reproach upon the man she
loves |”

As she said this the poor girl closed her lips
fiercely to keep back the sob that strove for ut-
terance.

The young captain looked at her in astonish-
ment, and then 1n admiration.

“ My gentle Grizelle, my pure-hearted rose,”
said he, resolutely, * you have done your duty
nobly. You give me back my promises, and re-
lease me from: my vVOwS. thank you forit.
Now see what I'shall do with them. I shall lay
them once again at your feet. Nay, shrink not,
I know to whom I speak. I entreat once more
of you—the daughter of honest Gardener Jock,
the sister of Rona—Rona, accused, reviled, exe-
cuted, it may be, though Heaven forbid—of you,
my peerless, pure-hearted Grizelle, I entreat
that you will take me for your husband, to-day,
to-morrow, if you will graoiously consent, or

ears from now, if that is the sole alternative;

ut I am yours always, and entirely; you can-
not put me away. Qrizelle, will you make the
foolish attempt again?”

Was it strange, the weary, worn, distracted
girl sank with a deep sob of thankfulness into
those outstretched arms ?—or wrong, that amidst
the horror and anguish of the family grief came
a gush of grateful joy for the priceless wealth of
the love bestowed upon her?

The message of the stranger, which Grizelle
delivered faithfully, did not seem to comfort
Rona, as the former anticipated. She shook her
bead sadly.

¢ I see no chance of help, except by means of
worse trial. Mird you tell him just what I say
Grizelle, if you see him again. Tell him I wi
not accept release through what would be more
horrible torment. He knows what I mean.”

But QGrizelle eaw him no more. The night
preceding the trial, as a special favor from the
tender-hearted baillie, the affectionate sister
was allowed to share the prisoner’s room.

Rona’s sleepless agony throughout the night
was pitiful in the extreme; but when morning
dawned, and it was time to prepare for the
court-room, she grew more composed.

“ Rona, dea.r,” said Grizelle, as she aided her
in smoothing out the cloud of glossy curls, *“1

d» not see your snood. Where have you laid
it?

Rona turned around, with two spots of ¢rim-
son burning on ber %hastly face.

 Grizelle,” said she, *I know not what you
all think of me, or believe me—incendiary, out-
cast, murdereas, or what you will, one thing I
have never been—a liar.”

“ And what has that to do, poor child, with
wearing your snood ?”

Rona hid her face in her hands, while the hot
tears poured through the slender fingers, and
said, in a thick, suffocated voice: :

“The snood 18 the emblem of purity, and be-
longs only to maidenhood. I have no right to
wear it, and I will not.”

¢ Just Heaven !"” ejaculated Grizelle, involun-
tarily shrinking away from her. “Is it my sis-
ter lgona. who speaks such words to me ?”

¢« Ay,” replied Rona, bitterly, it ia no worse
than the rest you believe of me. Go, go, Gri-
zelle, leave me at once; I can bear anything
alone, but I cannot endure tke sight of your con-
tempt.”

Poor Grizelle stood & moment dizzy with an-
guish, and then suddenly she sprang forward,
and drew her sister closeﬁv to her breast.

“T wili ask nothing—I will think nothing. O,
Rona, I love you—I can never despise you.
own dear sister, whose head has laid with mine
upon our dead mother’s bosom, though the
whole world forsake you, yet Grizelle muss
cling to you always !”

Rona’s head sauk upon her shoulder; her
arms wreathed themselves about her neck, and,
with a groan that seemed torn from her very
heart-strings, she sobbed :

“0, that I could speak! O, that I could
speak |”

As she pressed her to her heart, Grizelle’s
blue eyes took an unwonted fire.

o M{ poor misnsed Rona, some one has been
terribly gnilty. Who is he that has wrought all
this wretchedness ?”’

But Rona shook her head and closed her lips
firmly.

 Alas, my sister,” entreated the other, ‘‘ why
destroy yourself for the sake of one who must
have wronged you so deeply ?”’

“ Never | never I” was Rona’s sole reply, as
she turned away to escape those pleading
eyes.

With an aching head Grizelle left her and
hurried home to prepare for her own visit to the
court-rrom. But when the dreaded hour of
trial came, the frigt:tened, trembling girl had a
strong arm to lean upon as she passed up the
aisle amid the audible whispers.

“Yon's the ither ane—the sister o’ she that’s
to be hanged,” and with the hot blush of shame
and humiliation came the grateful consciousness
of the noble protector by her side, who frowned
defiance and scorn upon the rude gossipers,

Her anxious eye sought her sister immedi-
ately. 8She sat on the prisoner’s bench, pale,
immovable, and lovely a8 a marble statne. Once
only, as the examination proceeded, she showed
a symptom of feeling. It was when Lord Dum-
berlie gave in his evidence againsi her—the tes-
timony that most of all condemned and tra-
duced her. ‘

Then she raised that bright, dark eye, glisten-
ing with its flery sparkle, and fixing it full on
his face, never withdrew it until he had finished
and turned to leave the stand.

The laird seemed to be conscious of that

piercing gaze, and faltered once or twice,
flushed crimson, and at last turned his fiace
away as far as possible. As he withdrew a
smile of contempt curled her haughty lips, bas
it operated against her in the sentiments of the
crowd.

On the second day the verdiet was given in.
%t was what had been anticipated by friend and
Oe—-

¢ Guilly, and without any recommendation
for mercy.” .

The obstinate silence of the poor girl had un-
doubtedly been the most cruel and powerful
cause to prevent the accustomed sympathy tor
one of her youth, beauty and sex.

As the awful sentence was solemnly repeated,
Rona's head sank into her clasped hands, ao her
face was hidden from sight. rizelle, sick and
dizzy, closed her eyes, endeavoring to frame a
coherent prayer,

But in the midat of the thrilling silence that
had settled on the crowded assembly came a
stir by the doorway, hasty whispering and
tgampling feet, and then the sea of heads di-
vided and gave to view three advancing forms—
a gentleman, a peasant and a veiled woman.
The first was a tall, fine-looking man, whose
very bearing gave evidence of high rank and
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elegant manners. He came forward, exchanged
a few whispers with the lawyers, and, then ad-
dressed the judge :

“Your houor will pardon this informal inter-
ruption when I tell you I bring important evi-
dence to the case—such as will require immedi-
ate revngation of the sentence which I under-
stand has been already passed.”

At sound of his voice the prisoner unclasped
her hands, and, forgetting the multitude around
her, cried, wildly :

‘“ Eustace, Eustace— forbear !
vain I’

A single glance of tender, reverential affec-
tion, and the intruder turned to the f'udge :

“if it please your honor, I would like to be
sworn be}())re I give in my confession, testimony
or whatever name you may choose to call it.”

The request was complied with, when he pro-
ceeded calmly, although the hectio flush of ex-
citement burned on either cheek.

*“My name is Eustace Dunbarton, or Lord In-
galls, as I am known in England. Scarcely two
months ago I was secretly married to Rona Dal-
stone, after an irregular form, yet in a legal and
binding way, which I intend to be re-solemnized
in a public manner when this honorable body
shall have acquitted her of a crime her gentle
innoocence never meditated, even in thougnt.”

He paused a moment to wait for the murmur
of surprise to die away. Rona had started up,
and was bending eagerly forward, her shining
dark eyes for the first time dewy with tears.

Grizelle, unheeding her lover’s exclamation—
“By George, it is Eustace himself |"’—clasped
her hands joytully, with the removal of the se-
cret grief that had most sorely pained her, in
unutterable relief murmuring, *'I'hank Heaven,
her good name ia safe |”

When it was still once more Lord Ingalls con-
tinued :

It is painful and disagreeable, as well as un-
usual, to relate here what ia better fitted to a

rivate circle of immediate friends; but the
gir fame of my wife demands that every one
here who has accused her of such serious crimes
should understand the circumstances that have
thrown upon her the dark shades of suspicion.
Our marriage was kept a secret to indulge what
I now understand was a wicked and cowardly
pride. I feared my high-born relatives and as-
gociates would acorn and condemn the alliance.
I meant to remove Lady Ingalls to England as
soon a8 I could overcome my father’s anger and
conceal the true circumstances of her birth;
but news of his dangerous and hogeless illness
changed these plans. Her love for me was a
sacred seal upon my wife’s lips. I remained si-
lent myself, to spare my father the useless pain
and grief of the disclosure. While I was in
England, at my father’s dyin% bedside, began
the urgent attentions of Laird Dumberlie to her
who was supposed by all her own friends to be
still Rona Dalstone. Upon my return I learned
from her of the unmanly persecutions which
nearly maddened her. I still wished to conceal
the marriage several months longer, and dared
not openly rebuke the cowardly boor who would
take a father’s aye instead of a sweetheart’s no.
It wadq who sent him the warning letter, partly
out of mischief and frolic, and 1partly in hopes
it might influence him. It was I who, from the
same motive, set fire to a worthless straw-rick
several rods from the building that was con-
sumed. To my horror and surprise, but a short
time after I had left the rick, I saw the flames
burs:ing from the house beyond. On her wa
to our accustomed rendezvous, to which my call
had previously summoned her, I met my wite
and told her what had happened, lamenting the
loss of the cover to my tinder-box. The alarm
at the circumstance was excessive, and, despite
my entreaty, she took the box and went to
search for the cover. Buat tihe neighbors had
gathered on the spot by that time, and she could
not find it. Not suspecting there could be any
danger for her, I hurried away, yielding to her
wild fears for my safety. I grieved deeply at
what I supposed the accidental tragedy result-
ing from my foolish, frolicsome prank, but when
Ilearned of Rona’s arrest I looked closer into
the circumstanges. Rona Dalstone has been
found guilty of setting fire to the building
wherein Jean MacLean was burned to death.
Will your honor allow the other witnesses to tin-
ish my story ??

The woman behind him stepped forward at a
sign from him, and threw back her veil.

What a shout went up from the breathless
crowd! The dead was alive! It was Jean
Maclean herself! A few words sufficed to ao-
?uaint the motley andience with her story. Be-
ore the ashes of the fire had cooled in their bed
of couls Laird Dumberlie had come to her and

It is all in

hurried her out of town in one of his own ocarts.
He had psid a goodly sum for her to remain
quiet for two or three months only, he said, and
with the promise of a still larger reward iu case
of her compliance with his wishes, had left her
to proceed on her journey toward England.

ext came the man—an KEuoglish laborer, who
had been at work for the laird—* Please your
honor,” said he, ‘I had worked for the laird
that day, and was e’en tired out, 8o I laid down
on some straw behind the hedge, and I soon
saw this gentleman fire a wisp of the straw and
slip away again; and no sooner had he gome
than up started the laird from a cart wheeled
against the wall beyond the rick. ‘I can fix Ke
blythely, my hot-headed Southron,’ said he
aloud, and he ran with a whole armfal of the
straw and threw it into the house, and then hur-
ried away and hid behind the same cart. I
didn’t %et up, because I knew he would see me,
and I thought it meant something strange like;
and when the Louse got all afire inside, and 1
could see the windows shining bright, along
came & woman stooping down and feeling all
around for something. She went almost to the
house door, and tiien, a8 the ory was started,
she slipped out of sight. In two minutes there
were 80 many folks around I forgot to watoch for
the laird, till the first I knew I heard him in the
crowd saying somebody had set fire to the
house, and he guessed he knew who it was. I
didn’t make out the meaning of it then, and
when the neighbers said & woman was burnt
alive in it, I s;’)oke to the laird, and said I
guessed it wasn’t 8o. That dsy he sent me off
ou an errand of his, with plenty of money to pay
for it, and a8 I was going I met this gentleman,
and I knew Lim in & minute, and made bold to
speak to him ; and I told him what I knew, and
he set me to hunting up Jean Maclean, and I
found her for him—and that’s all, please your
honor ;” and, with a bow and comical sorape of
the foot, the honest yeoman edged away into the
crowd again.

At this unexpected turn of affaira the crowd

ew riotous. Angry cries of “The laird, the

aird—let him speak!” echoed through the
room, despite all efforts to preserve order.

Laird Dumberlie had grown ashy pale, and
turned hastily to the door, but a score of stout
arms were raised wrathfully against his pro-
gress, and at length, stammering, trembling, 4
almost fainting with fright, he exclaimed, as the
leaders of the riotous throng shoved him toward
the witness stand :

‘“Ay, ay, Rona Dalstone be innocent. I'll
own the whole ; the deil laid the trap and put it
in my head to be revenged on her. Hae mercy,
hae mercy, your honor! I nae thought o’ the
thing till I see her come to the fire. I was only
speering for the Southron when I took to the
cart. "I'was a’ the deil’s doing !”

This was enough. Rona Dalstane—or rather
Lady Ingalls—was borne home in triumph
amidst the joyful tears of her own family and
the warm congratulations of the towns-people.

Gardener Jock, who had refused to attend
court, could scarcely be brought to comprehend
the great joy of the release, and clasped her
again and again in his arms, sobbing :

“My bairn, my bairn, wherefore did ye nae
make?yer auld daddie ken ye were innocent and
pure?”’

Lord Ingalls presented himself at the cottage
a8 soon as the first excitement of the explana-
tion was over. He was received a little shyl
by the honest gardener, but his penitence an
self reproach soon dispersed the old man’s in-
dignation aud pride.

8till another surprise was in store for them.
Lord Ingalls was sitting with his arm around
the smiling Rona, and listening to Grizelle’s
account of her lover’s faithfulness, wheu that
lover himself entered the room with a roguish
swile on his li{)s.

‘“Ned,” exclaimed his lordship, with a burn-
ing cheek and springing unconaciously to his
feet, ‘“you here at Inverness | Pray, what does
it all mean?’

‘It means,” replied his brother with a smile,
half of merriment, half of rebuke, *that you
might have spared yourself and me the mystery
and alienation of the last few months, and above
all, the infinite variety of excuses you gave me
in Edinburgk for leaving us so suddenly. Had
you been more candid you might have saved
much pain and annoyance, and we might have
kept company in our journey to visit the Inver-
ness roses., Why may I not choose a Scottish
flower a8 well as you? 8o you prefer the brau !
it is I who adore the snawie petaled rose!”

“And you, my own brotner, whose raillery
and ridicule I have dreaded 8o heartily, are
the noble lover who has dealt so honorably with

»

B

our Grizelle? I honor you for it, and oconfef
my younger brother has put my own condr#
to the blush. But the future shall show betty
deeds. My foolish pride is utterly annibilatd
and Rona will forgive me, I know, if my tendd

ness hereafier shall atone for the past cruelty:
Inglewood must be flpeedily arrayed for festivigs
transplant these lovely ™

ity and thither we will
Ncottish roses, to beautify and bless the gray
old towers of our ancient house.”

ood
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HINDOY INFANT MARRIAGES.

Awoxa the high-caste Hindoos a sentiment is
now growing up sagainst infant marriages, and
there is one society, the members of which will
not marry their girls before their 14th year. It
must be remembered, however, that the Hindoo
women do not by any means make up the total
female population of India. India has more
Mohammegans than Tarkey, and the 853,000 000
of people who make up this Indian population
are of many classes and religions. The Parsees
who are 8o noted as merchants are Persian fire
worshipers, and they do not marry their chil-
dren under 12. I attended a Parsee marriage
last night iu which the bride and groom were re-
spectively 12 and 13, The two were sitting in a
Parsee temple with their hands joined togeher.
They had been sitting in this position when I
entered, and the fatlier of the bride, a tall Par-
see merchant in black satin coal scuttle hat and
black preacher-like clothes, tenderly rubbed
the girl’s arm to rest it from its tired position.
The Parsees do not lead secluded lives. Their
women dress gayly and they go about where
th%v Pleue. This girl was beautifully dressed
and the groom had on a high hat which looked
for all the world like & stovepipe hat with the
rim cut off, but which was of red silk literally
covered with pearls and diamonds. As we en-
tered the room, richly dressed boys rushed up
to us and put into our hands bouquets of orange

over us, from silver bottles two feet 1
& shower of rose-water. After watchin

flowers and roses, while servants spr?ei
4

ceremony for some time, we rose to epl

and were then given each two cocoanuts all,

/

little bunches of betel for chewing as wedding

| presents, and I noted that such presents wore

iven to all the guesis.—Frank &. Carpenter, in
inneapolis Tribune. '

S
WEERE PUMICE STONE COMES FROM.

WE often hear it remarked, and gsrtioululy
after an eruption of a volcano, that pumice
stone ought to be plentiful and cheap, as quan-
tities must have been ejected during the vol-
canic disturbance. As a matter of fact, how-
ever, nous of the white stone in general use is
obtained from active volcanoes. It comes from
deposits of the article discovered in one or two
quarters of the globe, the best of which is at
present to be found in the island of Lipari, sit-
uated in the Tyrrhenian Sea. The 1island is
mountainous in character, and consists of tuffa
and lavas and of highly siliceous voleanic pro-
ducts. The district where the stone is found is
called Campo Blanco or Monte Petalo (1500 feet
above the level of the sea)., .

After riding a considerable distance, partly
along precipitous paths sufficiently dangerous to
be 1interesting, and partly through vineyards
and over grassy plains, one almost suddenly
comes upon a seemingly snow-clad narrow val-
ley enclosed by hills, also quite white, and the
whole glaringly bright on a sunny day. Into
these hills workmen are ceaselessly digging deep
burrows, working within by candle light. In
there excavations they come across many lamps
of pumice stone, which are placed in baskets,
subsequently being conveyed along the valle
to the seashore, where small boats are loade
and sailed to the seaport near by, where the
stone is sorted, lPacked and shipped to distant
parts, oither via Messina or Leghorn.

>

A SLIGHT conception of the extent of the Brit-
ish Empire may be gained from this : the fastest
iiner afloat would occupy a longer time in tra-
versing the space covered either by the length
or by the breath of the Indian Empire than it

does at present to cross the Atlantic; yet, after ’

eliminating India, England’s possessions in Aus

traiasia and North America alone are sufticient® #»

ly large to make four and a half more Indian
Ermpires, still leaving territory enough to cover
the area of Great Britain and Ireland five tines
OVOre - 3 gy v Tt ‘<
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