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ONLY A COLORED GIRL

WONDERFUL TEN-YEAR-OLD PICKA-
NINNY PREACHER.

Sald to fMave Made Many Converts—She
Tells How She Fint Came to Preach.
Talks Like no Adull.

Wondorful stories have come from the
sonth about the power of u little colored
girl who has ‘been converting hundreds
of porsong, both white and colored, from
the error of their ways. Itis in the Caro-
linas that most of her work has been
dane, and the poeople there call Ler the
plokaninny preacher. Her name is Cle-
rettn Nora Avery, and sbe s 10 years
old.

Wherever the girl preached, she stir-
rod up o soct of religious frenzy smoog
the people, nnd the mere anuouncement
of her nnme was safficient to crowd the
lorgest bnlls beyond their capacity.
Whut made this the more remarkable
was that the girl hersslf went into none
of the costasies of emotionul excitement
50 common to revivalists of her race.
Her sermons were tempornte, dignified,
appealing, and har commund of langunge
wuch that it was difficult to reanlize that
a child and pot & grown womun was
spenking. In her prayers she seemed to
be partionlsrly moving, and of those
who came forward upon her call for the
penitent a very large proportion became
true eonverts. She isnow in New York,
wheére a reporter called on her, Ou the
way up the stairs the reporter passed a
colored baby snd a little colored girl
playing together on the lunding. A wo-
man was at tho head of the stairs.

*1s the girl preacher here?'’ nsked the
reparter of her,

“'You just passed her,"’ was the roply.
““She i# looking after the baby. Cleret-
ta, come up here
for n moment.*'

“Yes, I'll be
there right
away, '’ came the
ankwer, and a
moment later
[F— Cleretta and the

baby were in the
l ' front room, where
the reporter ex-

f! plained his er-

rand., The

I{ {preacher sat
‘I

down on @ chair
which counldn't
huve been very
i\ comfortable, be-
causs  her feet
| dangled clear of

CLERETTA AVERY  the floor, al-
though it was s chair of ordinary height,
while the reporter looked nt her, He
xaw a girl about tho size ono wonld ex-
pect a child of that sgo to be, rather
plomp and clad in w heavy clouk. One
of the noticeable things about her is
that her head is very large, like the
head of an ndult person, in fnot, with
plenty of brain room above the forehead.
In the face thers i not an Africun char:
aoteristio excopt the color, which is that
of the African negro. All the features
ure finely cut. The eyes are large and
rather widely sot, under a brond and
high forehead. The uoee in rather small,
with nostrils by no means thick, and
tho mouth is sensitive and delicate
There 18 none of thut brondness or flat-
ness of feature so gonerally seen in the
negro fuoe, On the other hand, thero i
nothing distinctive to show the inter-
mingling of Cnucusian blood, and, ns
for ws the girl knows, she is pure negro.
But hers is u refinement of the type. [t
18 10 exsggerntion W sy that she s
very protty child,

“1 am dociding where to begin, ' she
gaid. T have talked for the newspapers
before, but each ane wants somothing a
little diffurent.  Oune gentloman wanted
me to preseh bhim o sormon, "' and she
smiled,

“Yon might begin nt the beginning,"
stiggested the reporter, “nud tell me
whorn yon Jive. "’

"My home is really in Washington,
bt 1 haven't bean there sinee | wasa
baby. My mother hus bad to travel
abont for her health, and she and papa
and I went about in North and South
Caroling giving a Bible pictore exhibi-
tion with & magic lantern until I began
preaching. Papa diod lnst summer. Ho
waa a preacher and a lecturer, und ho
tanght me to leoture.

“Did ho teach you to preach too?"
asked the roporter.

“No one taught me to preach,” said
the ohild gravely. *The Lord told me
to pronch and I took heed to do as he
bid. "

“How long had yon been lectaring be-
fore you began to preach?"’

“Woll, " swid sho reflectively, *'1 roal-
Iy can't toll yom exactly. 1 was such a
child when I began and 1 huve so many
things to think of that I don't remem-
ber all those matters. But papa nsed to
jeoture whilp the pictores were being
shown snd my wother would sing. My
part camo before the pictures began. 1
would lecture for half an hour on dif-
forent subjects, ‘Our Young People,’
‘Noah,'*Work and Play, ' aud other snb-
jeots. Papa would help we on the sub-
jeots and I would study them. i

“And from that you went to preach-
ing?'

“‘Well, not just in that way, It wasn't
like stopping from oue thing to another.
It was mors sudden.  One day the Lord
eallsd me to preach. Go preach iy gos-
pel, saith the Lord, and call sinners o
ropentence. My first sermon was on
Aug. 17, 1898, in a church at Raleigh.
1 was to locture as usual and there wus
a very big audienca "

“Have you any favorite text that you
proach from?"

“Well—uo 1 think pot. The Loed
tolls me what to preach from, and I
preach. | don't stady the Bible for texts,
but there i always one ready when |
want it. People used to ask meif 1
wain’t frightened, speaking to s many
people, but 1 can't see anything to be
afraid of in that. | never have to stop
and think for a word or an expressioa
It alwsys comes to me right off.”

“You have couverted s greal many

poople, haven't you?' nsked the reporter.

*‘No, indeed. I can’tconvert any per-
son, No opne can do that. They must be
converted in themsolves by the power of
the Lord. Bat many have been convert-
ed throogh me I bave held many re-
vivals, und at one of them about 800
persons came forward when I oalled for
wonrners. "

“Hive you heard of Schlntter's
work!?'" nsked the reporter,

After n moment's thought the child
ghook her head, and upon being told of
Schlntter’s so called mirucles she shook
her hend again,

1 don't know anything about that,"'
ghe mid. "1 have never seen it done,
that henling. No. [ wounld never try it
myself. 1 am a prescher and nothing
else, ond I sball always be a preacher,
As yet my future plans are uncertain,
but 1 shall enter the Charleston Indus-
trinl school soon, and after that I may
go to college. "'

“Where have you been to school?"'

““Nowhere; my mother tanght me
reading ns far as the Fourth Reader.
I'm in thatpow. I'vedone a littlearith-
metio and geograpby, When I go to
Churleston, I'11 go into the Fourth Rend-
er olass there, "'

The speaker had snddenly become a
¢hild, snd that encournged the reporter
to nsk how she amused herself here

“In the morping I read, and in the
afternoon I play,"’ she said. *'1 play—
oh, I don't know what I play, but 1 just
play. I've been around the city too
It's very big: bigger than any other I've
seen. I don't know any other little girla
up bere. Anyway, I generally play
alope.""—New York Sun.

A CRIPPLE MADE HAPPY.

His Hobby of Keeping Clippings Leads to
the Itecovery of m Diamond.

The old aduge, "'Truth is stranger
than flotion,'" received another exem-
plification at Marshall, Tex., a few daya
ago. Some three years since a young
physician named Pollard, residing in
Nushville, was a passenger on o Texas
and Pacifie train from El Paso, Between
Fort Worth and Marshall he discovered
the loss of a valuable dinmond, which
formed tho setting of his soarfpin. A
vigorous search was instituted, but with-
out result, and the loss woas ndvertised
in the Marshall papers, o large reward
being offered for the recovery of the
stone.

Several days ngo an employeo of the
carshops, while overhauling o coach
which had been run in for repairs, came
aoross o large dinmond firmly wedged
in between the coshions of one of the
geats. Now it happens that this man,
Hagan by name, has o little crippled
gon who has o passion for everything
conpected with his father's business,
and who is in the habit of clipping ont
of the newspapers notices of ndvertise:
ments relative to railrond affairs and
pasting them into wn old serapbook,
When Mr. Hagan spoke of his find, his
little boy seomod struck with an idea,
and nsking for his serupbook he began
turnivg over the leaves. Presently he
ghowed his father Dr. Follard's adyer-
tisement of three years ago. The dootor
was communicated with, the diamond
waos identified by fitting it into its old
sotting, und the little eripple was made
bappy by a handsome reward.—Phila:
delphia Times.

BIG PAPER MILL,

Largest In tha World to Ba Erected at
Sault Ste. Murle.

Within a short time the largest paper
mill in the world will be erccted at
Saplt Sta. Marie. It will be boilt by
the Sault Sto. Marie Pulp und Paper
company, of which F. H. Clarque is
president, J. P. Morgan & Co, ure the
backers of the new compuny, of which
the Cramps, the Philadelphin shipbuild-
ars, are the lending stookholders,

A representative of a New York ma- |

¢hinery manufacturing company stated
that the company has already placed or-
ders for machinery that will give it
pearly double the capacity of any paper
mill in the world. The compuny, which
already hns o mill on the Canadian side,
hns purchased the water power rights
on the American gide far $205,000 with
the added condition that within five
years there shall be constructed on the
American side s grain elevator of 4,000,
000 bushels capacity and a flouring
mill with a capacity of 10,000 barrels a
day. —New York Tribuna
Woman Heally Advancing.

Rev, Dr. Charles H. Eaton, pastor of
the Church of the Divine Paternity,
New York, in a sermon on **The End of
the Age Woman, ' speaking of the Stan-
tan celebration, where a number of la-
dies gave addresses from five to eight
minntes in length, remarked, **1 do not
believe that at any meeting of men, pol-
ition] or otherwise, the addresses could
bave been restricted to any such limita "
Ha also affirmed that uot one of the ad-
dresses fell balow a high standard of lit-
erary excellenoce

A Thanksgiving Song.
It's comin ‘long—Thauksgivin, with (18 plens

wree an s joys—

An we'ro all nlookin forward to the meetin
with the boys;

An Sue will come from college, an Jimmy
won't forget,

An we'll all foel mighty thankful that we're
all - livin yet!

The tarkey s boen s-sprondin of his fvathers—

fat an fine,

An his “gobble, gobble, gobble’ seems a-darin
us to dinwe,

Buat the verdict's boen agin him, an his execa
tion s wet,

An he makes us foel right happy that we're all
wlivio yet!

Thare's folks will come from Texas, from I
nots an Maine

New York will send us Billy, an Hampshire'll
give us Jano;

Wa'll have a great handsbakin when all the
friends are med,

An won't we feel right happy that we're all
wlivin yet!

It's comin long— Thanksgivin, with sl 1ts love
an light,

Its dinners in the daytime, (ts melodios ab
nighs,

The turkey’s fal an juley—the table silver's

-t

An we're feoiin mighty happy that we're all
a-livin yot!

—Fraak L. Staston in Ohloago Times Herald

ANOTHER DISCOVERY OF A 80 CALL-
ED ELIXIR OF LIFE.

The Flald & Result of Ten Years' Experds
menting—Applied Both Externally and
Interually—His Great Ambition.

Not for many years has the medical
world been 5o interested in apy discov-
ery ui it is interested toduy in what is
now known among the profession as
“Mitcholl's floid."" Its scope is ambi-
tious and its cloim apparently well
founded. Physicians not only in New
York, but wherever medicine i8 prao-
ticed, hiave been deeply interested in this
mixture, which, it i8 belie; ou, will cure
consumption and will prove a maost val-
uable aid in the treatment of specific
diseuses.

And while the world is disoussing
this pew discovery Dr. Mitchell, who
practices in New York, talks freely of
the **mixture,'" as he cnrelessly calls it,
and vixits nud receives his patients as he
has done for years. He goea on experi-
menting, for he is not sutigfied yet. He
believes himself on the eéve of making a
discovery which way be the weans of
blotting oot a hideova disease.

To do this is the dream of the doctor's
life. As he emptied a small quantity of
jodides into n visl containing a small
amount of his pow fumons mixture and
wutched the chemical operation by
which the yellow fluid was trunsforimed
into a durker liquid, he remarked:

“*1 don't want to be too sanguine, bat
I honeetly believe that before many
months 1 will bave so far advanced in
y researches that something very like
that red flaid yon seo there will de
much to lessen the misery of this un-
bhappy world of ours, 1 hope so any-
how."'

He goes out each day with the con.
ventionul gilk bat und the conventional
instroment cuse, bot when the last call
has been made and the last office patient
in gone he descends to the cellur of his
home with J. W. Higgius, s chemist,
und in the stoffy, darkened room below
‘ the pavenient the two work, sometimes
until dawn.

Dr. Mitchell has s habit of patting his
| left knee as he talks, and when he be-
| comes interested in bis conversation he

pats it so vigorously that ehould n stran-
| ger tuke the sume liberty with that left
| knee it wonld call for an apology or a
| duel.

**Phthisis,” snid the doctor, patting
| the kuee with the regularity of o pendu-
| lum, *‘is consumption or tuberculosis—
it’s nll the snmoe—and the flaid which 1
clnim oures this discase is a chemical
combination of the hologen, or holoid
group of sults in sgolution, and the re-
sultant flnid is what is now called by
physicians *Mitchell's flnid.’
| “This fluid is a pale yellow—some-
| thing like chartrense. I'll show yon a

new brew."

The doctor stopped patting his knee
| and brought forth a large bottle, from
| which ko poured into & gluss o muall
| quantity of the flnid.
| “‘Now, this,'" he resnmed, **has a hy-

drochlorio noid reaction and a specific
| gravity of 10.22 to 10.26. I made my
discovery ufter years of patient research
and experiment. It makes me tired al-
most to think of the labor I performed,
but Higgius and I kept at it, and we
gucceeded.  Yes, we have vertainly enc-
coeded.

T first nsed it in October, 1803, not
for copsamption, but forearbuncle. Mr.
S——, 0 years old, came to me then us
patient. He hund on his neck a earbuncle
214 inches in diameter, greatly inflamed
and swollen, leaving him totally inea.
puble of exertion. 1 applied the fluid
with cotton, and in three days he was
uble to resume work, and in two days
more he wos cured.

“Do not make any mistake now in
thig flnid. I clnim that it onres phthisia
and heals the externul evidences of spe-
cific diseases, For the former it i taken
internally, for the latter it is applied
with cotton. 1 have yet to meet with n
single failure in either disesse. Since
its discovery I have treated nine cases of
consmmption, and eight of the patients
were women. The cnses were, with one
exveption, far advanced, both lungs be-
ing affected. In each of these eight cases
complete cures were offected in from
four to six months. A young man, who
| had a large cavity in the midlobe of the
| right long, was cured in three montha.
| “I now huve five patients, all men,
nnder treatment of phthisis, and in each
caso rapid progress is being made, so 1
feel much encournged.

“The flnide, are given internally, in
| doses of ndram to 1Y drams, four or
‘ five timesa day. When taken on an
empty stomach, it is immediately ab-
sorbed and carried into the blood vessels
and conveyed to the lnng tissue. There
it seams to sot by destroying the bacilli
and rendering them incapable of further
increase.

*In the treatment of specifio diseases
baving n contagious external eruption,
soch us uwleers, mucons patches in the
mouth and elsewhere, 1 have been uni-
| formly successful. The affected parte
have been treated by un application of
the fluid, and healing at once withont
difficnlty has been the resnlt.  Uleers of
the leg of u specific chnracter and nleers
dependent npon accident, which have
| been obstinate and difficalt of care, have

healed very rapidly nnder a loesl appli-
! cation of the fluid. 1 bave treated over
| 80 cnses and have vet to record a failora
| *In the domain of gynecology, or dis-
enses of women, the fluid bas been of
most sigonl benefit. Ulcerations and in-
flammaticns bave been promptly cured
| by local applications. In wlcerstive
[ tonsilitie, or old fashioned quinsy sore
throat, or putrid sore throat—whatever
you wish to call it—the symptoms have
promptly subsided afier applieations
with & brosh. I use o conmon camel's
| hair brush, which 1 affix to a glass rod.
| This, yon see, is perfectly antiseptic. An

atomizer can be nsed, bot it is vot vear-
! Iy #0 snccessful
| “The formula of the fnid I am will-
i ing the whole world should have, for
i'lu-m is nothing secret abont it 1 am

MITCHELL'S MIXTURE|

experimenting constantly with a mix-
ture of iodide of potassinm and the
fluid, which I believe will positively
oure epecific diseases, "’

Professor Willinm O. Lusk of Belle-
vue hospital, New York, ia not willing
to commit himself for or against the
discovery until he hus persanally seen
some of the experiments tried. Ho said:

"It is » difficult matter for any phy-
gician to talk wpon the subject of this
discovery in the nbsence of proper
knowledge. I cannot imagine how a
combination of maogpesinm, calcinm,
potassinm, godinm snd feric chlorides
with hypochloride of potassinm aud hy-
pochloride of sodium dissolved in water
is going to have uny effect on u cou-
somptive, '~—New York Journal

MRS, POLEAT RETRACTS.

Conatralned by Her Husband's Parlshion-
ers to Explaln Her Worda,

Mra. E. M. Poleat, wife of the Rev.
E. M. Poleat of the Cualvary Baptist
church of New Haven, spravg into no-
tariely recently by her utterunce, 'l
wunld rather send wy boys to hell than
to Yale college.” She has this letter in
The Yale News:

Editors Yalo News:

1 have boen Informed that my words are be
ing used on the campus to diseredit Christinn
ity and Christing work, and 1 have been asked
to say in The News what I eaid to the repre
sontative students in conversation. This |
cheerfully do. Two statements have beon ot
tributed to me: The frst, that more youny
men sre ruined at Yale than ot any place 1
kuow of | tho seoond, that | do not consider it
B #afo place to send boys.

Many persons have interpreted these two
statements as an indiseriminate charge of im
morality against the students of the college
No such charge bos been made or intended
In saying what I sald | am not unsaware of a
strong Y. M. C. A. in the college nnd of high
religious life maintained by o large body of
students. 1 vejolee o these things, snd |
should be sorry to embarruss one whit, by any
words of ming, the noble young men who up
preciate the high educntional and religions
priviloges afforded thom, und who are using
these for the best self culture and the best good
of their fellow students.  All bonor to these
young moen who stund for Christ and true
culture in the midst of the university, My
statements were mude in view of foacts of
which yon are woll awary, for in your ssue of
Nov. 10 you suy:

“Thure unguestionably are excossive drink
ing, gnmbling and dissipation among some v
dergradustes here,”

Mns. Epwin M. PoLear

This letter is regarded ns o partial
retraction on the part of Mrs Poleat
Several influentinl wembers of the Cul-
vary Baptist church had signified an in-
tention of usking for the resignution of
their pastor unless his wife made o re-
traction. —New York Son.

THE HOUSESMITHS’ STRIKE.

A New Trade That Has Sprung Up Within
a Few Years,

The strike of the Housesmiths' anion,
which now threatens a general inter-
ruption of building in New York city,
is indirectly due to the fuct that science
and invention have recently produced
the new industry of converting iron in-
to “house timber," A new trade has
been the result. Employment is being
given to an increasing number of me-
cbanfes who are to structoral irop what
carpenters are to woodwork, what -
sons are to brick and stone.  They ure
onlled honsesmiths

Within the past ten years the business
of manufucturing iron and putting it
in place us the framework of busivess
buildings bus ussumed great proportions
and developed still greater possibilities
The fireproof building supported by n
gtroctural ivon frame is alrendy the
business building of the cities It will
be still more the building of the future.

Progress is often uunoticed until it
develops such friction as is o result of
the relations between members of the
Irvo league, who supply the iron frame-
work for modern buildings, aud the
housesmiths, who pot it in ploce
Inconvenient us such friction is, it is
an indication of the remuarkable growth
in the building trade which has tuken
place so recently that the public hus
hardly bad time to realize it —New
York World.

A Niesragus Canal Bill

Representative Barham of California
said recently in Washington:

“In my opinion the Nicaraguan canal
question will be the most important
watter brought to the attention of the
next copgress. I have drafted n bill
which I will introduce to provide for
the construction of this canal This
bill, 1 think, will not be open to objee-
tion. My bill will provide for absolute
government ownership of thecanal Un-
der ita provisions bonds will be issued
as fust us necessary to carry an the work
of boildiog the canal. The total issue
of bonds is not to exceed $100,000.000
I believe in paying the Nicarsguun Ca-
nal compuny u fair price for their con-
cessions from Nicarngun and Cost
Rica, and paying them in cash or stock,
a8 they eleot. [ do not believe in giving
them any exorbitant sum, however, for
what they bave already accomplished.

*“If the United States do not build
this cuansl, they will be the langhing
stock of the world."'—New York Sun.

Eugene Fileld's Last Poem.

The last poem Eugene Field ever
wrote is in the form of an introdootion
to a little book of childish sayings, apt-
Iy entitled “Wee Wits,'" gotten out by
the Lake View Woman's club. It 15 as
follows:

The things the children say,

Whither in earnest or in play,

Whether in an inquiring mood

Or burdensd with solicitade,

Or bi it but in jest what things they say,
We parents store away

Against o time we feel may come

When, weary are our hearts and npmb,
We hunger for a presence gune for aye

Within this heart of mine

1 have st ap & shrine,

And round sbout it | have wrenthed remem
brances.

They tok my buy What words surpasding
dear

Fell from his baby Lips and rooted bere—

His thousand words of tonderness and cheer-—-

Thank God, they could out rob my parent
heart of these!

| - S

A Minnesota girl of 15 can distin-
guish no color, everything being white
| to ber, and she is compelled to wear
dark glusses to protect her eyes frum
l:he glare.

A VENETIAN PALACE.

ROBERT BARRETT BROWNING'S BEAU:
TIFUL HOUSE.

A Ballding Filled With Memories and
Relios of Two Poots Dear to Thousands,
The Owner Regards All Visitors as His
Goests and Is Unosusily Kind,

On the Grand cansl at Venios there iy
a singularly interesting group of baild.
ings. First, at the corver of the small
canal which every tourist traverses on
his way to and from the station is the
great red pile known us the Palazeo Fos-
cari. 1t is now nsed as o sort of business
eollege, and young Venotinns leurn
bookkeepiug in the banguet halls of the
old doge. Next to it are two gray and
ancient buildings, leaning against ench
other and the Foscari for support. They
form one of the Gustiniani palaces and
barbor » mosaic factory. Beyond is a
solid and rather gloomy looking build:
ing somewhat ulouf from the neighbors |
and with n broad semicircnlar flight of |
steps lending from the pillured entrance
down into the water of the Grand canal
The posts outside fur the convenience of
the gondolus are painted a dull brown in
vontrast with the bloe and white pests |
of the other palsces. High iron gates
close the entrance. '

The first trip you muke on the watery
highway of Venice your curiosity will |
be sutisfied in regurd to this palace, if |
on no other point, for every gondolier |
kuows the Browning palace. Get him to
poke the nose of his goudolas between
thuse brown posts, and if the custodian f
is not in sight ring the bell beside the |
iron gates. A ruther crabbed looking
man will let you in, and with a grafl-
ness which is only, as it were, skin deep |
tell you to go throngh the court and ap
the broad stuirease ot the rear.

In the court yoon will find o bronze
statue of o beantiful woman, about |
whose nude body aserpent kas coiled its
folde She holds its bead to her bosom
and looks ut it with o strunge fondpess
If you like speculation, you will begin
to wonder what manner of man it is
who modeled this figure, and you will
¢limb the staivcase with more than ever
of anticipation, for the sculptor 18 Rob-
ert Barrott Browniug, the sole heir to
the names of two great poets and the
master of the honse you bave come to
5O,

At the top of the broad stairs the cus-
todinn will be waiting for you ut the
doors lending into o great holl with a
high frescoed ceiling by Tiepolo and a
polished wood floor. If you ure ns young
us it is to be hoped you are, you will
take an experimental whirl scross this
shining expanse while the custodian’s
back is turned. Result, an envious sigh
when he announces that this is the salle
du bal. You sigh again even more wist-
fully when he tells you that afow years
ago Emma Eames spent u month as a
guest in this palace, nud that every even- |
ing she sang to her host and his friends
ud they sab in the great easy chairs you
pee on that islund of rugs at the other
end of the bull. As if it were not
enongh to have this delightful old pal-
ape without ulso huving one of the great
gingers of the world come and il it
with music! You become more than
ever orthodox oo the subject of “'to
whom that hath shall be given, "'

The custodinn nnwittingly helps to
grountl you in the faith by leading you
through one apartment ofter another,
filled with benutifnl old wood earving,
old frescoes, inlnid cabinets and pic-
tures and statues by the owner of it all
Mare interesting thun the works of art,
however, are the reminders of tho two
poets whase personalities are so dear to
thonsands of people. Here is a bust of
Elizabeth Barrett Browning, modeled |
by her son, und her portrait by the same
careful hand, and there is an earlier
portrait of her, more beautiful than
those one generally sees, and a bust of
her as n young girl, with the curls in
the ssme way that she wore them all
her life. In one corner is the smull writ-
ing desk she nsed, and near it is the
bust of her husbund. In o small alcove
i8 a reproduction of a memorinl tablet
in Florence.

One is surprised to find how livable this
big palace has been made. In the firm
place, the owner in addition to the kind-
pess of permitting people to visit the |
house has added the courtesy of regard-
ing them ns probably hcnest. Moss
“ghow’’ houses are scropulously swept |
and garnished of everything which
mukes them homelike and real They
contain a barren array of chairs, tables,
and 8o on, but that is all. Mr. Brown-
ing has been kinder to the wisitors,

y | whom be evidently regards as in a way

his guests. There are books on the table,
there is music on the rack in the music
room, and there are interesting photo-
graphs of his father and mother. He
makes yon feel ag if he nnderstood why
you came and was gladh. Yon look at his
own photograph with a kindly interest
and are not sorry, after all, that he has
a palace, and that Emma Eames came
and sung to him.

He is, as chown by this photograph, a
man of 40 ar 45, with dark hair, which
in your present kindly meod you regret
to see 80 thin on top. He bas a durk
mustache and seems o weall built fellow,
quite ascapable of riding across country
ns of painting the pictures and mnodel-
ing the statues with which the adjoin-
ing hall is filled

The dining room, looking out on the
canal, has a fine big fireplace, lined
with polished brass, You lohg to see
how the light wonld dance in it The
butler's pentry adjoining 1s as large as
the dining room itself, and the walls
wre covered with row after row of polish-
el china nod glass. The library is being
musde over to suit this fastidious yonng
i and will be most attractive with
the old carved pillars and woodwork he
bas picked up, he knows where. The
floor wbove is ovccupied by bedrooms,
while the ground floor 15 the home of
the custodian, the ‘‘bosthouse,”” sod
geveral storeroum. —Venioe Cor. New
York Sun.

STORIES OF THE DAY,

Tho Confederate and Foderal Rolles ad the
Atinats Fair,

“Oh! you needn’t mind,'’ said a
pleasunt yoice over my shoulder as I
wiped o fow tears from my oyes. *‘Great
big men come in bere and cry like ba-
biee. Why, it was only the other day
that I looked around and saw way over
in one coruer of this little room n man
at least 50 years old, a tramendous, sin-
ewy mun, burying his face in his bands
and sobbing like n child.™

1 bit my lip and turned to the speak-
or, who had eapght me bending over an
old suit of soldier's elothes in the Oom-
foderute Relic building at the exposi-
tion. Showus n tall, xlender, aristoorat-
io, blond girl, and she volunteered the
fnformation that she was the danghter
of the Iate General Kirby Smith and
was in charge of the building.

“Sometimes, "’ she said, I just can't
stand it, and I have to go out. Idon't
think I can stay in bere Confederate
duy, becauso then all the old soldiers
will be bere. My, my," she went om,
“what stories 1 conld write of my ex-
periences in this boilding! One mora-
ing an old countryman cams in and st
down for some moments without saying
a word, and then, his eye lighting on
my father's old cont there, I heard bim
say to himself, ‘By George, if that ba't
Kirby S8mith’s coat, und I fought under
him in every battle from the beginning
af the war to the end.' And when I
told him I was Kirby Smith’s daughter
the old man looked us if he would em-
brace me on the spot."’

“The women, too,"" I said, '‘must
show lots of feeling, don't they?"

“‘Well, not 80 much o8 the men. They
come in, the old Judies who romember
those doys and the young who bave
been told about it, bite their lips to
keep buck the tours, and just aa they
leave yon hear them sny someothing.
Bometimes they nre rebellions and say,
‘I declure, I'l just like to have them
fight it all over ngain; it makes me so
mad!" But generally they are quiet and
tearfn] and puthetic, and you bear them
say ns they pass ont in quivering voicen,
‘Well, it's a long time over, but soma
way I just ean't keep from erying.' "'

** And the northern people,’ I nsked,
“txwhat do they think of these old flags
and swords, these proclamations of se-
ecession?"’

*Oh, most of them are very much in-
terested, ond the majority are sympa-
thetic toe, Now and then a woman will
come along and be disagreeable. Oneef
the sweetest experiences 1 have had wae
with a womnu from Denver, She came
in and seemed so affected by the things
that she saw that 1 asked her if she had
lost any dear one in onrurmy. Sho oried
over those poor, old patched clothes
there, but she turned to me und said,
‘No, my dear, my husband was in the
Federal army and was killed at the bat-
tle of Chickamnuga, but my hears goes
out to all of the blue und gray, for [
know well how both sidos soffered.’
Aud ghe gave me thiz badge of the Wom-~

L en of the Grand Army of the Republie

to keep as n memento between v

*“So often,’” said Miss Kirby Smith,
“tha old soldiers who own different
relics here will pay the place u visit,
General Bulger, the man who owns that
gword there, called the other day. He
is the oldest Confederate veternn living,
being 90 years and buviog lived under
the administration of all the presidenta
except the first two, The Chinamen
flock here too, Having been conquered
themselves, they have a kind of sympa-
thetic instinot toward the place, and
they look at the pour old fiage amd
swords and pictures with the most ap-
preciative interest. |

**Yon seo that horn there,”’ pointimg,
to a horn that Iy in the case beside the |
Bible which Alexander Stephens ear-}
ried all through the war; ‘‘the man|
that owned it paid a visit here recently, |
and he told me its interesting history.
The horn was presented to him by a
famous old hunter whom he had noves
geen—he simply fell heir to it throngh
the will of the man bequeathing it o
the greatest hunter in the neighbor
next to himeelf. It gave the first b
for secession in Charleston. It has been!
the means for a number of years of win-
ning for its owner $300 to his income. |
This good fortone eame o him throngh
the exchange of ocourtesies with »,
wealthy northerner of his neighborhood,
to whom he loans the born for hunting,
and in return the northern gentleman
transacts all hir business through the
old soldier's postoffice, which in some
way assists his revenue. Over there ia
the fiddle which the same old man oar-
ried through the war, and which be-
tween the hours of enrnage cheered many
a lagging and homesick spirit. "'

Just bere the owner of the Geargia
barbecne, an old goldier who served un-
der General Kirby Smith, carried his
pretty danghter off for dinner. And s0
1 was left to investigate the pathetio se-
crets of this sacred little place alone.
Not alone, but ot least without this
pretty human guidebook of information,

1 tell you the old things there will
make anybody’s beart ache, be they
from morth, sonth, east or west. There
js the cradle in which Jeff Davis was
rocked, there the swords of Stonewall
Jackson and Hobert Lee. There is an
old epinning wheel, one of the few
things left of Sherman's bonfire of At-
lanta, nnd the saddle from which Gen-
eral Paul Simmes fell, wonnded to the
heart, in the bhattle of Gettysburg.

In the midst of all these signs and
gymbols of sorrow pow and then thera
is a lighter note. A pair of satin slip-
pers made by & plantation shoemaker
for a bride dering the war; a wedding
dress, spun, woven and dyed by a bride
bearing the aristocratic name of Cal-
houn—such a poor, pitiful, little wed-
ding dress of brown bomespun, corded
nlong the seams amd omamented with
homely brown bottons; such a poer,
pitiful, little wedding dress as the
young mistress would not have consid-
ered fit for one of her slaves in the

sprosperons days. —Maode Andrews in

Pittsburg Dispatch.
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