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GOING TO 1

HE, CIRCUS;

e thme Loveand 1 were hoolag poty
toes; when we wgw n un in hine and
forur cortnie Ao e gomd,  Lan was
sy odider Beother, sod b didn’t BKe 1o
How potatoes any better tin D did, tat
T conil dfssonilile bovter T wies thiet
Yot Angust iiorilng I 1868 Tie toud 60
s o e Ul i prtvss e e
giord thant shndlic ns 0 D pleasanter
than bs e Tool - whible e pretended lu|
tix wotpetiing on the shady sidie of e
e, Dleoex plhned oqell thne whoen o
e ek thot I maeh regeetted thie
lenving this nlee,
WOrK Jn e et eld Togs soeh e
plensn it tasks atthe Doeng and 1 grew
sarry Tor bine 1 ofMered o go
nest e b dils place, it e wis the |

nepessity of CHE

JLILLEE

most self-almegniing fellow  yorr evee |
siw, uml fnsisted oo s systematic
martyrdom,

When the man bo by e aulforim
eame down the romd we stopped hoelng |
tong vuough o look ot him and wonder
who he wis, We hid stopped several
thmes before, Dub tha! was not b wol-
der who the teavelvrs were,  We Knew |
who they were, We even knew where |
they wore golng. We knew they were
nelglibors golng to the elreus nt the
connty sent—the olreos that lual been
advertsed  wlih tremendous  posters
and intempernte print for Just four |
wieks, Wo knew 1lnon general way
people Al go th suell places, Lot we
thought about It sk almost us distnnt
s the battles with whieh the nniforme
ed man wns nsgoclated, A elrous wis
not for us, We st hoe potatoes,

The man In blae anlform tuened In ot
our house and sat there In the shade of
the locust trees whille mother rinsed the
millle prils and set them In the san,

Presently 1 enime out In the field and
Alhiook binds with ug, Woe remembered
hitm as o Wieed mon who hid formerly
worksd for us-an exeellent fellow, as
you shisll see. e was sometliing far
removisd from potiato hoelng. He hod
seen big baltles, aud wo belleved we
hid found his portrait in o eolored
print of the times, whith showed o eol
umn of even-stepplog heroes rushing to
contllet a8 to o earnlvnl, We wore n
Uetle embareassed ln Wls presence, and |
genrcely asked him about the woeapons
he wielded and the foemen he Lind slaln,
Ourlibrary contalned some books which
treated of conflict in those rarer times
when men went single-linnded Into the
ranks of an enemy amil swept down
swinths of wenklings—thoss raror thines
Defore o eitle buller made one foin ns
good a8 apotlier,

John askedl us how the eattle wore
getting nlong, nmd sonething abont the
pelghborhomd gossipe, and then e
o0 away very steadght, ns If he were
nder the eve of o drillmaster. Another
nedghibor eitme along ond John signaled
him

"I ogiess T go ty (e eleons, oo, he
snld to ug, lghingly, over bis shoul
der,

Oh! sollers conld do nnything  Thia
proved 't Men who conld  swddenty
think of soed hing desirable, something
waonderfol, nod who couhl instantly e
clile wantesd 3t pmiloso have it
these wore Hie fovored siong men.

AS to the offeas=! WhHhy, 1 wonld lnve
glven nnythitpe everythibig, dlstonuisd
Bopee ad ol the Pt for the
plato privilege of “going to the show”
Yonu eannot know thie beart Tianger felt
for the clreus by n country Doy In war
thne, It was an expected, an Dimit-
uble, nn Inexhounatible ense of wonders.

Johon ran to the fence,  plaesd  Lis
binds on the top rall noid vauliel .u'or,l
as bechme o soldler home on farlough,
while tho people In they wagon—they
were dressed In the very lower of gala
witlre—pushed forward to shake hands
with him. Then they ecalldd neross to
us:

“Aln't yon golng to the elreus? nnd
so wenl on. Fate was o despot. We did
not question the deeres, though  we
could very freely understand the chinrm
that was crouched In that eue phirase—
“Folng to the oirens!™

We had boed out the tow when moth-
er enlled to us and we went to the |
house. It wns not nearly noon, but
there was a lunehison of bread and but-
ter, of milk nud of warm cureant ple
oft the Hitle table 1 the vine-shaded
poreh, The spremd astonlshed us, Motl-
er was getting at hor spinning wheel.

Thiey

who paked,
Of course that meaut permilssion, No
mother enn tanut her el John had

fga oelng [ratLoes; naw L'.-liil'; 10 the
s

I hnd never scen o Hon nor an ele-
phant ner any of the airlous
from forelgn lnmls, | koew thele pros
poee In the garden of Fden and o the
k. 1 knew that Afmenn tenvelors il
fouumid theu,
AL thie ennd of theese TiERLe mdlos, Just e
youul Fhiese busluess hojldings, alendy
W sight, 1 shionkd il “wild beasts of
The el ol sToald deink oy i1l orf
[THE YO ER

hiensts

Hhurvest was
OO e Do Iore pHo W img,
There wos a mildswmmer Tadl in all ae-
Civiry, Tven In o thine whien fow nen
Femmnltod ot home, sad swhen woilnen
and boys did oiuel of the farm work,
there wis st those and fneliuntion to
visit “the show." The proportion of
men o bl unlfomm was geeater than
It Il ever beens The army pervaded
oversthiog,  Men home on furlongh
wore guests of honor aml were fored
royully—~they,  too, bad moeney  ntid
coulll reelpreosite, wers tht permitfod,
They were sought continoally,  And
they told when the war would cease,

The elrens was there, All lurklng fenr
that ut the lnst semething might hap-
pen oo disappolnt me was dispelled
when wecnime to the courthouss square,
for there, just beyond the tomple of Jus-
tiee, In the viacant lots, wis spread the
mighty tent, Sure those vacant 1ms
hnd een doubled In slze sinee last I
saw them, for no common spuce could
entortaln nn estiblishment 8o vast as
this. Why, there were walls of eanvas
on the right hand and on the left hand
of the mammoth tent, and there were
auceesslons  of  smuller  tenis  that
stretehed awany into bewldering vistas,
and before them all every where tugged
the grent advertisements, wonderful in
pieture, exotie in text, There was a
nolse, o bustle, a4 hurry, a4 nefvons ten-
glon, unknown In the town. No man
had more thme than sufilced for the
seantiest of groetings, unless accosted
by n soldler, In which case he would
talkk  Interminably, or n sharper, In
which ease hie would invest disastrous-
Iy, The only ealm, contalned men were
those Inw-deficrs who looked with such
honest faces Into the wavering eyes of
Lonest men and begulled them to thele
ruln,  For thers were three-card gnmes
and “ehuck-a-luck,” popular nmong the
soldlers, and wheels of fortune and
stralght faro. Only the most beggarly
pretense of sacoreting all this erlme was
mide. The “short change” man, who
flourished In one plaes and dlsappeared
to rise In another, was on the ground
ad was remembered.  There were as-
sistant marshals with large stars, nnd
they walked in and out of all tonts at
will. But they saw nothing less than
quarreling wen, aud rowsed o factivity
ouly o prevent fighting,

Just before noon the patade startod.
Wi watelied the wonderful agEregation
of marvels form into line. To youths
brad In an enviroument where sompe of
the odor of sanetity milght roael them
I seetpdd most shocking that o muek
profanity wis needod o assembling o
great moval nggregatlon. Purthermors,
there was a quality nbout that profun-
Iy Tlhinve pevor Kuown equaled, T4 wis
Itense, incisive, terse, emphiatie, sul-
phinrons, full of murder and tashing
with the Hghtnings of blasphemy, 1
have ridden bebind “mule whnekoers”
on the platus and have spent vacatlons
where the volee of the st mate of o
river pueket could assnll my enrs. But
I have found no man whose profanity
matehed the splendid wickeduess of tha
olrous employe In the old days of wagon
transportation,

The parade was a thing to marvel at,
In the front waus a carvinge resplondent
nbove above anything In the town ani
bearing the dusty human who wis yot
more thun mortnl, for be owned “the
show."

Then came the band fnn golden ehne-
lot that quite satlafied e, 1 uuything
In my rending equated that 1 contld not
reenll it How many there were (n the
band, what they played., or whether
they played well, these things dil not
Impress me,  For behing them came the
elephiant. He wrlked alone, Btately—
or gore-footed, and how was I to know?
He swung lke the rocklng of » hny-

The season was vight

N,

| stack In a storm and Lls drlver prodidsd
‘Do you want o go to the elrens?™ |

him, Then eame the ears, Upon the
sldes of sach were palnted sueh pictures
a8 must have whettod the curlosite of

the unlearned,  But two wore openid,

sald he would pay for our tickets If | In one was “the mpssive nil Blosd-

she would 1ot us go, He wanted to do

sweatlng Dehomoth of oly writ”—a

that mueh for the sake of old tines, he lﬂi‘['ﬂ‘t\l!t.‘lllﬂl.’l: Ity the other a man it

sald,
trying war times afforded, wo stirtixd
on foot for the county seat.

My poeople were churoh  members,
sun walting the will of Joshua was
ever moro milraculons than this Instant
change in our conditfon, Mut an hour

[
| how many ladlés In remarkabile
and we knew about miracles. But no | and gentlemen In the armor o

And, dressed In the best those o safety with unehalned lons on Lis

avery hand,

What more there was In the parads
skirta
f knights,

Ik thnt wis foe awny. |

how many clowns and how many ciages, '

1 do pot know. But 1t was a magiticent

{ Spectacle. It wound about those streets

|

that had always befors Leen common-
plues, and it grew wore wonderful as it
advanesd, 1 know, for | followed it

And then 1t yanlshed Into the spread- |

ing walls of the canvas ¢lty and was
lust., ‘Ihe beauty and the lovelinesd
wonld I vanishied from the earth
tt for the glare and Qure and warvel
of that vireus day.

John was inothe lne before the ticket
welgon, bt s progress was slow for a
thive, nud again he was pulled from his
plimess to ghve n frantle groeting to some-
one whose son or hrother or father was
I b ®eevioe, “Phat wag whiy soldiers
e Tome on furlonghi—to el when
the war would end and to thlk hope-
fully 1o the friends of e boys at the
front.

ur fiually hie stomd at the wonderful

ook of the tleket wagon, wherd money |

was leaplng Trom, the band of the coun-
trymnn o exclinnge for pleasiee, 1.
Stently Jie waes woway again, The fat, hot
i thot sold tiekets enrsd nothing for
e Bbee i form, The saw nothitg that
fnterosted Wil beyond the hills dadd
down. Amd these He wlilsked Crom sight
Ll savagely,

Our tlekers were in oone hands, We
had parssed the insolent: heoad-Jawed
fellow ot the gangway of ropes, and

st 1o the mest dmaging plaee o the |

worli, To the left were rows of won-
derful eogos—now opened—and in el
wis i mnrvel of aolmal e,
Ll geem Ehtis, Dt somewlat of nato-
ml listory had been opened to me In
books, and T could eall them hy name,

A man may e o thousand years nnd
win great honors, bt he will nover feel
80 keen a Jox s thrills o the boy of 10
when he stands fn the center of an un-
expected clrens aml menagerie,

L sought the elephant g valn, beeanse
wy lttle eyes had not been adjusted
to the huge dimensions of the pachy-
deru, And T was touehied by hls trunk
before I gave him recognitlon, And
in the milst of that wonder, hut half
fillied with the charms of the animnl
portion, 1 was deagged away to the
smaller etertainment of the ring.

The old elrcus was nent at hand, and
i slngle ring embraced the Umit of Its
possiblitles, There was the band above
the place of entrance, and on each slde
of it were the higher-priced seats, Our
tickets called for but common sittings
and we found place In o contless, fan-
ning, perspiring, but happy crowd. Tho
men were voclferons, the women broad-
Iy smillng. Glrls giggled and blushed
when the elown tossed kisses at them
and thelr escorts bought what they
called refreshments and trled with
prodlgality to purchase populnrity,

There was bareback rlding—and, be-
Ing old, I will say these later daye have
taught us nothing In that, There wns
the leaplng through “balloons,” which
stems to have come with the firat cir-
cus, and a trapeze performance which
was donbtless good, There was trick
riding and performers on a horizontal
bar, And then there wasa bout at hox-
Ing.

Nothing could have been more timely.,
No doubt amusement purveyors nre the
same yesterday, to-day and forever,
and even before rural andiences, which
they hold In contempt, delight In mak-
Ing applouse.  Well, this sparring ex-
hibitlon was no “frost.” Yery likely
that undertone combativeness, which,
appealed to by dram nnd fife, set o no-
tion nt war, was just sufflelently nssert-
Ivee to respond to this matebing of man
agalnst man, For there was nothing of
the hippodrome about the affalr. The
men were fearfully, exhnustively In
enrncst, But to me, who got even |n
war thme my fivst sight of human blood
drawn lnanger, there wns something so
horrible, so heart-stekening, so Impos-
sibles that T appealed with tears to
the mon av my #lght to stop them. He
wias o powerful fellow, but he lnughed
FLLaNTITLN

The elreus was almost over when
Lol voldes to the vight announced the
beglnning of o quarrel, Thore were at
least ton yenrs; begloning in 1801, when
clreus men countd themselyves fortu-
nate if they got out of a4 town without
a battle. They blred canvas men who
wire as good nt fighting as at work.
The whole corps of workers wis orgamn-
zedd and constantly prepared,  And the
towns In which they shiowed were sure
to have “hard men,” Fighting was the
order of the day. The cireus slinply
provided the oeccaslon,

Bitting up there In our lofty place, we
could hear that premonitory speech (n
nnomfnous 1l of othor sounds, could
feel, 1s sentlent humans nlwnys do, the
gathering of humian musele and the
hiasdening of humnn heavts, And then
we could soe a Hetle rosh, for the words
had ceasal, and the fdght was on, |1
don't remember the “Hey., Rube!” ox-
clamation, which Iater yoars hive told
me I8 the showman's slogan: but 1
Know thnta gront wave of iorrer rolled
over the bearts of those who did not
love a fight, and the soul of slnughter
leaped up tn thoso whe =oentid battle
afar off, and bastened to Joln i 1t

Who Bbogan It, what It was nhont,
how many were hurt, and who finally

I never |

"nnd we avolded that quarter on our
way home,

Thers were many nelghbors from be
youd our farm, but the bnttle separe
wted ug from them, gud we walked baclk
to the farm. Just ns we came to ot
meadow gate the flrst wogon of that
ghow came along, deiving nlveady (o2
the next town, thivty milles away, Tho
driver was asleep, hils horses taking the
wiy of thelr own free will, A man
aliead oy horsgphiek seemed, nlthough
half & mile away, to mark ont the oo
of mareh, The great golden charlot,
housed Inodall trappings to keep off tho
dust aned the ralu and the sun, rolled
heavily past, and the gamly men who
rode so prawdly by day slept Inodt mbs-

(orably by nlght and blessed thelr stars
they could find the solaev of even s
medger o repose,—Chltngo Chroniele,

Napoleon's Last Oflclal Act.

Nextday Nupoleon performed his last
oflelnl act, which was one of great
conrage, iath plivsieal aod moral. The
nntlonnl goard In arks ad been reor-
gunlzed, but I8 offfeers hud never been
thoronghly loyul to the Emplre, many
of them helng royallsts, and some radi-
i eal Republicans, Thelr dlsafectlon had
Fheon helghtensd by recent events, bat
they wore nevertheless sumoned to the
Tullerles: the visk wns donbled by the
foer that they came armed,  Drwn up
I the grent ehamber Kuown ns that of
the marshals, they stood expectant; the
great  doors were thrown open, and
there  entered the Ewmperor, nceom-
paled only by lls consort and theie
chlld In the arms of his governess,
Mume, de Montesquien. Napoleon an-
nouneed simply that Le wos hoping, by
the ald of Giod nnd the valor of lhils
troops, to drive the enemy beyond the
frontiers. There was silence. Then tak-
ing in one hand that of the Empress,
and leading forwnrd his child by the
other, e eontinued, “I Intrust the Bm-
press andd the King of Rome to the
conrage of the natlonal guard.” Btll
sllence,  After 0 moment, with sup-
pressed emotlon, he concluded, “My
wife and my son."” No gencrous-heart-
el Frenchman could withstand such an
appeal; breaking ranks by a spontane-
ous {mpulse, the officers started for-
ward In & mnss, and shook the very
walls with thelr ery, “Long llve the
Bmperor!” Many shed tears as thoy
withdrew In respectful sllence, and
that night, on the eve of his departure,
the Emperor recelved a tnumeronaly
slgned addresy from  the very men
whose loyalty he had hitherto had just
reison to suspect.—Century.

L1 Hung Chang's Liberal Views

It 1s clnimed that, notwithstanding
Li Hung Chang has shown some 1lber-
allty of views townrd modern lmprove-
ments and education, he Is at heart n
hater of forelguers, and has an abld-
Ing falth In Chinese institutions and
methods of government, He 18, It Is
true, & great ndmirer of the Oonfucian
philosophy, and remembering the en-
during history of hls people we can
hardly wonder at his devotion to the In-
etitutlons which have made that his-
tory possible, When we call to mind
the experience Chlna hng had with cer-
tain Western nations, 1t might not be
consldered strange it hls attachment
to forelgners wus not very ardent; but
in all his publie life his conduct shows
that he feels the need of forelgn ald,
and Is dlsposed to glve it proper wel:
come, and of all Chinese statesmen he
18 the most lbernl minded and free
from prefudles. He s far from elaim-
ng that the present system of govern-
ment s perfeet.  He has, in fact, urged
upon the nuthoritiets at Poking two
Important chinnges which look to 8 re-
form of the most serfous defects in the
system; to wit, the withdrawal from
the viceroys of provinces of powers
wlhilel shoulil be exerclsel only by the
tnperial  government, and  sneb n
change In the method of gdimlssion to
the publle service as will Uberallze
the exanlnations, and make ftness
rather than scholarship the test, There
are other changes which he wonld glad-
Iy bring about If he lad the power; but,
as he confessed to Marquls Tto, “China
8 hampered by antlquated customs
which prevent desleable reforms.—
Century.

Napoleon's Army in 1819,

In order to arm and equlp the men
rilsed Ly eonseripilon, Nupoléon hud
recourse to hiz private trensure, denw-
ing 55,000,000 franes frons the vaults
of the Tulleries for tlint purpose, The
remuining tetn were teansferred nt In-
tervals to Blols, But all his treasure
could pot buy what did not exist, The
best milltary stores wers In the hieart
of Europe: the Fronel nrsenals could
afford only antlquanted and almost se.
loss supplies, The recrults wers .
ed somothmes with old wuskets, the
use of whieh they did not know: they
wore for the wost part bonnoets, blons.
es, nnd sabots. Thore wope not half
enough horses for the seanty artillery
and cavaley, Worse than all, there

Was no tme for. Instruction |y the

triumphed are matters of small con- | 'lll;l.lll‘lh‘] m_h! tactles.  On one ocenslon
cory, 1 have an Idea none of the rom- | f ‘T? conseript wak founi standiug In-
batants Is still living, so it does not) o000 WHARE & flerce musketry fire;

matter, But L do know the sents were | ::'Iiﬂl:l |";n|h.;i", Intrepidity he

{1 wliayy
| a8 anybody If
helfors |
them, and were chased back In turn.

overturnad, law officers ware dptled,
bloeding men surged aeroes e ring
chasing other  bleeding men

And at last it was all over, Sameone
sald the combatants had tradsferred
the feld of thelr netivitles “up town.”

remnrked
i he could alim as well
he only knew low to
load his gun.~Century.,

In an argnment lh('_;t‘rﬁ-.:.y
dnes not lsten to what the othier fellow
Is saying, but spends the time formuy.

{lnting a reply.

mnn

' Hendricks home,—~Qleveland Leadss .

When the merenry's o e
UIwill ool you if yon tey
To remembor how list wijjtep
Maie the conlpile iy,
—{ hivagn Record.

“Who wis best man it the weddingn
“The Livide's fyther, i eheolg
connts for anything. ™ — ek,

dnglets—=Who Invented work, Hil
aglets—<Ldon’t know, lnt L Ouglit 1y
T stoyed g Hoishod bt Truth,

“Dactor. my wife lins (HETT]

4 F ) ¥

T e 1
H B LS P

it W Lk sbali
do for her

GO ot intlien" L

"Does your sl Spend oty
at the rmeex?™  “No Geogrge dnesn't
draw v very large solary " —Towy Toge

lirs,

e
b

He—Let's Kiss and make np, S
Ir you klgged me, IO have w mnke o
wll over ngain, sure enongh,—New Yo
1'ress,

Mus, Sequel—I understand vour b
bamd can't meet his ereditors. My
Eyual=TI don't belleyve Le wints to,
pocially —Truth.

Customer—1 would 1ike fo live g ole
guwn to wear aroumd the house, Sals
man—=8ige of the house, plensat-=
udelplin Record,

Dyer—Colonel Kaintuck haso't laygy
ol yenrs,  Duer—Why Y Dyer—Som
one told hlm his dangh sounded [k
rippling water.—Town Topies.

“Gadnsby 18 a fellow  who  under
stnnids peonomy.”  “Thiut's whatl-be
hag Just bivd o cotmposite portealt made
of his three other wives"—uoek,

Block—Riches do oot Lrlog Dappk
ness, my son.  Ohipp—XNelther dos
poverty.  And viches do not prevest
happiness, and poverty does,—Truth,

She—The Billlngtons have an elght
potml boy, and 1 suppose we ought i
send nglft of some sort,  He—Why ot
aend Billlogton a pedometer?—Puck

Nodd—I've got to ralse one hunded
dollars this week. Todd—Is It a cas
of pecessity?  Nodd—I shoulid say s
My wife will come back if 1 don't=
‘L ruth,

Miss Gothum—TIt must be awlul to b
burled alive! Miss Penn (thoughtfoll)
—Well, I don't know. [ have spent sl
my lfe o Pulladelplin.—Somervil
Journal,

“Clarlbol” is respectfully Inforns
that milk does not come from ik
weed, anid that pies are not plucked
ready grown from the pie plant—Bo
ton Transeript.

Gertle—Where do yon get shavel
Froddie? frodidie—On the foeo—lal bl
Gertie—Pardon we, Freddle; [omet
where do you get shaved on the facel
Itoxbury Gazette,

Richard—=What makes you §o st
that she will marry yon? Hurry~Well
you =ee, her mother and [ Lhave enger
dered a mortal batred of ench other—
Boston ‘Transeript.

“Well, ol man, I've spent every oot
of money | have I the world on oy
doctor.” “Does he know ity 1 g
hie does, Tle has pronopnecd we s
t"—Buflalo Courler,

Mra, Klld="There, now, tinuk gk
neks! ye sung the haby to sleep. M&
Kidd—Poor Hitle chap! When be 53
e won't dare to go to sléep overd
woman's sluging.—TI'rath,

She—1or my part 1 would never for
glve a young man who wonld kiss b
wirl ngainst her will, He—Nor 1; bl
o Fou suppose o young min veally eve
di?—Somerville Journal,

Pip—A lnwyer's highest alm ahoold
e to keap hls clients out of law. Flip=
True; but the trouble Is so many
them are content to tike a lhumblet
view of the matter.—'Truth,

“The buteher offered ne his hand thid
moraing” sald the hived glel ‘T
deed® “Yos'm, He tried to sell itt
me with the steak, but 1 made hin
thke It off the senles."—Cingluuati B
quirer,

“What mado you return from Bog
land 8o soon?* “Fhe Prince of Wald
mnnifested a disposition to betome
chummy with me,"” replied the wealthf
but eminently sensible  Americst=
Puck.

“What are your polities, my mun?
asked the portly visitor of the prisoe
behind the bars at the penitentiaT:
"Well" replled the latter, !wnttulinﬂ!.-
“1 haven't come out for anybody yé
~Buffalo Times,

Mrs. Hendricks (proudly walklng ov
of the sewing room)—Well, P'ertd, how
do $oi like my bloomers? Mr Het
dricks—0h, they do very well; but, lear
me. how much older than nsual thef
make you look.” 'On the followlng 8
a nent package, Intended for the
awny henthen, was forwarded from



