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TOWN RUN BY WOMEN.

AYLORD, KAN., enjoys the
G unlgue distinetion of being the
only munleipality In the Unlted
Btates whose government Is composed
entirely of women, 1t bas a lady mny-
or and women oflicials and the ety of
fices are conducted with honesty, abils
Ity, integrity and economy, There fs
no hint at corruption or jobbery, The
streets nre clean, erime 8 virtually ut-
known and not a single dollar of iu-
debtedness Hes upon the place,
Antoinette L. Haskell, mayor of the
town, hus held oflice Yor a year atul has
given the best of satisfaction in her
administeation, Her appointments have
been wige and her knowledge of elty
affairs such as would reflect credit on
any man, Mrs. Huskell's husband s a
prosperous bautker apd she is the moth-

er of two sons, 17 and 11 yeavs old, The {!

elty clerk, Miss Florence Hendley, Is a

native of Kansas, and 18 the editor of

the Gaylord Herald, where she trst
became conuected with the paper us a
compositor. She Is 20 years of age and
{8 serving ber second year as city clerk.
Mrs. Mary L. Foote, police Judge-elect,
{8 o native of linols, and has resided
in Kunsas seven years, An odd feature
of her election was that her husbund
was her opponent, but gshe defeated him
by a large majority. The members of
the councll consist of Mrs. Mary A.
White, a native of Frunklin, Olilo; Mrs.
Naney Wrignt, born In  Scotisville,
lowa; Mrs, Emma A, Mitchell, a4 nntive
of Indinnapolis; Mrs. Esther Johnston,

a native of Ontario; and Mps. Loella
Abercromble, They have given every
manifestation of thelr ability to run the
business of the city government and
no one can question thelr motives,

Valuoe of the Trellis Patrern.
The trellls pattern can be carvied
out In numerous ways and serves for
& varlety of purposes In dress and mil-

EMDROIDERED ON NET.

linery. It also answers equally well
as a velllng rfor brlght colored satin
bags, sachets and pincushions. A com-
binatlon of tinsel thread and jet would
set It off admirably.

Fashion in Calline=Cards,

The Roman or block letter 15 becom
Ing more popular as the style of en
graving for visiting-card plates, while
the fashionably thin card of two-gheet
quality Is eminently proper. Cards for
both wen and women are considerably
smaller, and the seipt engraving ls
finer in consequence, following more
closely the English style than the Pa-
rlslan, which 1s large and with flour
fshes, The block or Reman letter plate
{8 very Bnglish, and with those affect-
ing London styles It finds great fa-
vor. The price more than doubles
that of script engraving. Ladles use
the block style now on thelr cards for
teas and receptions, ns it admits of
the necessary engraving of days with-
In & smaller space tha the seript,
and eninbles a4 stmaller eard belng used.
—Ladies' Home Journal.

Chosen Queen of the Fiestu,

The annual Noral festival at Santa
Rosa, Cal, was preceded this year by
A warm contest as to who should be
chosen queen of carplval, When the
contest was flrst announced half a
score names of  populur women In

MHS8, L. W, RURRTS,

the oity named and vicinlty were en-
tered, but before the voting was be-
gun it became evident that only three
were “In It." These were Miss Knop-
penburg, Miss Hall and Mre L. W,

Burris. who ran about neck and neck
UNtl (ne nnap usRy Lor (ue CecepLon

of ballots. On that day It suddenly
developed that the friends of Mrs
Burrls had been hbolding by far the
greater portion of their strength In
reserve.,  Ballots by the bundred In
her favor poured In all day, and long
before noon It was clear that she was
the winner. The rush of Burris ballots

wns greatest In the last balf hour,
when hardly any others were to be
seen.  The count of votes showed her
ta bo first and the others nowhere,
the figures being:  Mrs. Burrls, 11,100
Miss Hall, 1000, and Miss Knoppen-
burg, 1,100,

Bleeves Copied from Paintings,

The sleeve coutlnues to be the all-
Important factor of the gown, Frills
on fellls, Vandyke caps and epaulets
are rampant about the very top of
the arm, with a declded tendency to-
ward extea tightness of the sleeve
above ng well as below the elbow.
Often a parting Is made In the center
of the puft, revealing the close coat
sleeve from the shoulder down, The
newest sleeves, It is officlnlly asserted,
have been copled from the oldest ple-
tured, though the “old masters,” could
they beliolil them, would hardly recog-
nize some of the modern verslons,

Bows at the Ethows,

DON'TS FOR DEBUTANTES.

Rules For Those Who Are About to Enter
or Have Just Entered Society.

It is o good thing to have some rules
with which to work out life's problems,
und here are some that have been picked
up and tested by a contributor to the
Washington Star and found to be good :

Always take it for granted that every
one means well by you unless yon have
proof to the contrary. The average per-
s0n in society hus 0 good untured, or at
lenst o oynical, sort of tolerance nnd lik-
ing for you. Veryfew actunlly hate yon
or want to spite you, When you find out
that there is some one who does, don't
disonss it or quarrel nbout it if it can bo
avoided, Just drop the person from your
lifo as ecompletely o8 possible, and,
ubove all, never descend tonbuse him or
her, It will hurt you worse than it will
your enemy, Never troasure up a griov-
ance ; it will grow vat of all proportion
with nursing.

Dou't suub other women und girls
just beeanse there is a man around, This
18 the most Augrant fanlt of « gicl who
has not lemrned relative values, The

man will not like yon any better for |

ignoring a girl friend and earnestly de-
voting yourself to him. A great many
debutuntes think their success depends
upon the men, Itis a sad mistalke. It is |
the married women aud your girl com-
rades who can give you a good time, or

not, in the end. Very few women dis- | ";'u:u e B T "

like you beoause of yoursuceessos. It is
bocauss of your flaunting them,

(|
OH, THAT HEARTS MIGHT FOLLOW! ! daath, thix solf inflieted expintion of a

Whers the swift wingod swallow
Flios his mute may follow,

Ovur land and over soa,

To the plalis where peacefally
Hamtner relgun with frolt and flowee,
Not fir duxs, nor for vn honr,

But s nlwoays throned thora

In the bulmy, smg Olled air

Where tho swift witeed sweallow
Fliest Wis tnnte tiny follow,

Nesting on the selfiama hough,

White with blissigim e selth spow,
But whon to the ST T T B
Land of sleep who wlpane atennd

¥
o, hist e,
Koevor, pover lilte the v aljow,

But ambd theso flelds s sweet,
Whero the olover Vlossoriin ook
In u mnze of xplondid flame,
| Hore, nlone 8
With an vmnty sobio arviog
Baek iy words azd no replying
From the Jips 1 loved to kis
Loved] one, this, und anly this—
| I am lefe alone to grivve,
While the memorivs never loave
Of the days wheh we together
| Waunderod throagh We's sunny weather,
Oh, that | hul wings to follow
Like thy stropg wings, happy swallowl
But, my Leasrt, take courago how.
Though thy mate kath Jefs the hough
Yor mosties edsy, en flles the swnllow,
Them, trae beart, thy mate shall follow.
=Brainerd Proseott Emery in Happenchatice.

I AM GUILTY.

It i= o trite old saying that there can
to no Juve withoat jealonsy. I was pas-
slonately uttachd to my wife and I will
froely confess thnt I was madly jenlons
of her, and with good canse it wonld
eeent, Ome day | met her ont talking to
a sirnpgo man, who moved hastily nway
on my spproach, She was confused, agi-
tated, ond when I taxed her with it re-
fused to tell me who he was His name
was Leeson—that was all she would
say, Constraint apd mistrost rose up
between ms then, and we bade a long
farewell to happiness,

It came to a tesrible crisis when one
day, retnrning home at an unexpected
time. I fonnd him in my honse. 1 over-
beard a part of their interview, beheld
the passionate kis of farewell, and wild,
mad, distracted, [ rusbed into the street.
Here [ wet Clement Grimston, to whom
1 poured forth all my wrongs He said
he knew something of this man Leeson,
and wonld take me toa littie pablic
house in Rothethithe, where | might
meet him apd demand an explanation,
but at the sume time implorsd we to do
pothing rash.

All that day I steeped my senses in
strong drink, the fool's Lethe, whegein
he drowns all his troubles. ] saw Grim
ston agaiu, and at night we wen: to
Rotherhithe., It wasa low, borrible den,
and it is strange what cne who appeared
n gentleman coeld be doiog there. I
met him, but by this time [ was so mad
and bliud with drink and with passion
that nll that followed is an otter blank
1o me,

When at last I raturned to complete
conseinpsness, the first faint gray streaks
of morsing light were peeping betwesn
the blinds, und 1 lay on apcovch in my
own honse, The only other ocoupant of
the room was Clement Grimeton, who
piced restlessly up and down.

““What is the matter?'' I cried, pass.
ing my hand over my brow. *'What has
happened? Ah, I remember, dimly.

| Where is Adeln?"’

"8he is gone. "

“Not with ——! Ok, what happened
lnst night? I can't remember. What n
[ fool T was to drink like that! Tell me,

Grimson, for heaven's sake, tell me!"

“Don’t yon really remember?'' he
nsked slowly as be gazed down stead-
fastly at me.

I‘Vol "

You had a
terrible quarrel. You wereso drunk you
seemed nnconseions of what you suid or

3 iguure alde i | e .
Never jguore older and murried men. | 445 1 trjad to restrain you, You would

They will not forgive it, and they wield
i mighty power.

Don't wonder what constraction will
be put on everythiog you say, the way
you hold your head apd the way you
laugh.

Don’'t wonder what people are think-
ing of your pose, and your gown, and
your hands, and the position of youor
feet. Ten to one they don't even see you,
and if they do they are not bothering
their heads nbont you, This is not kind,
but it i eminently trne. A very young

not listen to me, and then''—

“Then what?'' I demanded, starting
to my feet.

There was n panse, We lookedat each
other, I stupidly helpless, he with a
solomn pity and sorrow in his eyes,

“Yes, what then " Texclaimed again.

He luid his hunds apon my shoulders,
and bending forwnrd whispered :

“Then you shot him dead '

L - * L3 * L 3

I have lefr the conntry. Inm dwelling
by myself in n lonely hut high up

girl's worst funlt is ber solf conscious-
ness. 1t may bo the consciousness of her
ghortcomings, but that 18 even more
vexing that an apprecistion of ber vir-
tans.

Don't be wondering what yon will
suy next, A pause is nothing deadly, if
you do not make it so, Probably by the
time you have fnished suying what yon
have in mind & new topic will be sug-
gested.  Tryiog to say something—nany-
thing—to i1l in & hiatus iz the most po-
tent eause of that mistake commonly
known ns putting your foot in it

Don't froquent tete-n-tote  corners,
Only experienced and much older girla
ean do that with impunity.

Don't giggle, but, on the other hand,
dan't look ns if yon wers at s wedding
or a faneral.

Use your oyes to say what it doesn't
happen to be practical to gay with your
tongue,

It you happen to be left stranded for
one danes, never &t all alone on one
gido of the wall to be pitied. Get up and
go over to some group of matrons, and
don't fancy that the whole room is
watching your trapsit. It is much too

bosy talking and dancing. Here, again, |

don't think of yourself. There is noth.
ing so wretehed us o womld be indif-
forent wallflower, She can't possibly

look as though she liked it, and there is
not the least nse in trying to smile is
off.

Above all things, never discoss an af-
fair where you were o failore. Never
admit that you were a failure, Keep
quiet about it if you can't enthuse. It
doesu’t do to explain the canses,

Literary Ktem., .
“They say very few authors sleep
more than seven hoors a day. "'
“‘But think how much slumber they

furnish other people!""—Chicugo Recl

ord.

| among the Swiss Alps, 1 did not see my
wifo before I left home. Thank heaven
for that! How gonld I bid ber farewell?
Is gho not faithless to me, and am I not
guilty—gnilty of murder?

Qlement Grimston was troly o friend
in peed to me in my present horrible
gituntion. He had managed to get me
away fram the pablic house at Rother-
hithe before my crime was diseovered—
beforo I was conseions of it mysslf—and
he again it was who helped me to leave
Eogland,

I provided myseif with money enongh
for my fow simple necessities.  Adela
| bus means of her cwn aud will want for

nothing, whatover may befall her, It is
best she should think me doad—lost to
her forever. 1 am no longer Oswald Le-
strange. I bave changed my identity.
| Wonld to God 1 conld so easily change
tho past! Iwmindecd dead to the world.
I nover speak to a soul, suve now and
then the shepherds end pensqnis of the
monptain land, When the English trav.
elers pass near wy retreat, 1 shun them
as I wonld a pesiilence
Then there are the terrible wighis

when I wake up in o swent o some
ghastly nightmare—but not oo el
ly than the reality—wake vp a0 ow
agony of remorse for the humep 1

which I have tuken. And il
terrible thought generally fo!
this: Suppoese I should bave tatle o s

take? Suppose Adela could Lavo o3
plaived had I given her time? =uppow
she should have been guiltle \
beaven! What difference can that o
now? None, save to intensi{y wy snilore

l ing and remorse. Inever dure approsc
her again, I muet remain dead to hes
for I—I am guilty! Ah, poor Adela.
how 1 loved her once—ave, and love
her ag much still, God help we!

How oun I go on leading this exist-
ence? How is it ull to end—this living

erime? 1 often wonder. Yot hore I have
dragged out three horrible, weary yeors
—threo yours thut have scomed to mo
like un etornity. !

Oue day fn my lonely wanderings I |
eamo npon o kpot whete some tonrists
hud boen lonching.  They had loft a
pewspaper behind them, Mechanically I |
took it up. 1t was o London datly, now
goma threo or four weeks old.  With |
euger Jopging I read tho vews. Tt was |
tho first 1had seen of the old bome land |
in three long, weary yoars.  That jour-
pal fulling in my way wos one of those
strokes of chupes which we call improb-
| able in fietion, bot which in reality di-
rect the destinies of our lives, Suddenly
I started back a8 o short paragraph wet
Iy gnent

“1t i expected that the trial will
tuko place nbout the 17th prox., ut the
pentral eriminal gourt of Cloment Grim-
stan, now under arrest for the murder
of Mr. Leeson at Rotherhithe abont |
threo years ngo. '

Oh, God! This was what I dreaded. |
An innocent man was about to suffer for
my crime, aud thut man the very ono
| who had saved me—who had screened

meo from justice!

| Withont 0 moment’s pauso I quitted |
mwy Alpine retreat. I bud plenty of
money still

Ob, that borrible journey throngh the |
continent of Earope. The rattling, roar-
ing of the trains sounded like the yolces
of demons roshing throogh my braip, |
80 slow, so slow! Should I ever reach
there?

Al Parisat last, tho gay city that
I had onee so dearly loved, bug the looks
of all things were changed to me now.
I was speeding ou—1o my death !

The channel, Dover, London; bos-
tling, noisy, smoky Charing Cross, an-
other spot frapght with pleasant mem-
Origs

*Yes, cabman, the O1d Bailey! Drive
like wildfire, and you shall have a sov-
ereigu !

I rush wilily into the gloomy, sol-
emn old court, where the sensution lov-
ing crowd are gazing at the prisoner,
whom they think the guilty one. And
pow that 1 have come to the end of my
fearful journey I feel sick, dizay; the
place, the sea of fuces swim round about
me,

What shall Tdo? Whatshall I say? If
I come ferward and tell my strange
stars, 1 shall surely be put down asa
madman, bat it must be done, Sudden-
Iy wiy sttention is arrested by the man
in the witpess box. He is a short, thick-
et fellow, with n cunning face. I fancy
I remember dimly to have seen him
somewhere before. He is answering
questions, making a statement, and his
evidence is creating a profound sensa- |
tion.  Of g0 much I am copscious. I

“My name iz Ebenezer Sturtup,' he
is sayipg. ‘I was o publican by trade
and kept the Fighting Cocks at Rother-
bitke, I have kuown the prisoner for
some time, and he knowed wy 'ist'ry. 1
remmember Mr. Leeson too, He were a

| young gent in gome sorter trouble. His
|right vame was Clayton. "' 1 started.
' This was my wife’'s mniden name.
| “Prisoner came ane night with another |
gent, a Mr. Lestrange, who was maod

drupnk. They was in the clubroom. Then |
Mr. Leeson comes, and thera was 'igh
words 'tween ‘im and Mr, Lestrapge—
lenstways Mr. Lestrange did most o' the
talk. T'other one seemed surprised like,

They locked themselves in, but - there
was a 'olein the door for Buff meetin’s,
and I saw all that passed. Prisoner knows
I did and paid me to keep quiet, but oof
beenme irregular, and my conscience
prompted me to torn queen's evidence.
I'was a heyowitness o' the crime. Pris-
oner kep' in the background and “ardly
opened his mouth, but be shoved a barker
into Lestrange's 'and, and Lestrange
didn't use it. Ib'lieve 'e were too dronk
and too wild with passion tonotice, and
Grimstan fired it over his shonlder and
ghot Leeson dead !"'

What happened after this I eannot
tall, I was innocent, thank God, inno-
oent, and so overwhelming was the joy
that 1 swooned.

- - L - = L

When I returned to consoiousness, I
found myself in a strange room, being
watched over by—my own wife, who
gazed down anxiouely and tenderly into
my face. It was s though the last three
yoars had never been and that we had
simply taken up aguin the broken
threads of our lives.

There were yet more discoveries in
store for me. My suspicions of my wife
had been utterly groundless, The hap-
legs Leeson, or Clayton, was her own
brother, who, fleeing from justice for
forgery, I believe, bad sought for help
from hiu sister,

Qlement Grimston had been an arch
enemy from the first under the guise of
friendship, There had been some old
family quarrel between him and Clay-
ton and while murdering him he had

made me the victim of his crime.

“0Oh, Adela,"” I said, “‘how I have |
wronged yon! Will you ever forgive |
me? Toward you I am guilty."’ |

But I knew I was already forgiven, |
My wrongs and sufferings bad pleaded |
for me, and the past was wiped ount.—
Buffalo Times.

Diversified Duties.

There was an old colored man who
was general factotum at n certain sum-
mer hotel, Whoever rose early in the
morning was certain to find him among
the flowers, and his cheerful *‘Good
mawnin, sab,’" was by no means the |
Jeast pleasant thing about a very pleas- |
ant establishment. However, people are
very seldom hired for the simple task of
gaying ‘‘Good morning,'’ and the old
man's duties as gardener did not appear
to be particnlarly onerous, Moved by
curiosity as to whbat else he might have
to do, one of the guests paused in his
morning walk to question him, |

“Well, uncle,”" said he after some
geveral skirmishing, “*and what do you
o besides taking care of the lowers?' |

“Waal," responded the old man
thonghtfully, * 'sides takin keer of the
flowers 1 cleans ont the furnaces and
blacks the gemman's boots and makes
the ice cream, sah.''—Boston Budget.

Qity Doilt by Tnsebls.

Did yon ever exnmine oue of thoso
peculiar littlo cities known to the com-
mon people ns an ans bill'" but to the
studens of natore o8 “the eity of the
ants?'  Their lttle onderground cities
aro oqually ns wonderful as *‘subrer-
ranean London, ' about which all have
roud o much, especially to the ona who
loves to study nature's kinks and find
“topgoes in trees, books In runnoiog
brooks, sermons in stones and good in
evorgthing." Sooh ecities ure us woll
built, eowmparatively speaking, as wre
the cities buile by mwan, and are ar-
rangod with an eyo to neatvess, eon-
venienoo, durability, eto. Tho homey
which lie on either side of the main
gtreets (tonnels) of these anb cities are
constructed very artfully. Short corri-
dors lead from the main tannel and ter-
minate in the roows, which are quite
extonsive, when the gizo of the nhubit-
ants 18 taken into consideration, These
rooms hove vaunlted roofs, which ure
supported hero and there, bat always in
regulur order, with strong pillars formed
of n mixture of earth and slime, which
is socroted by the ant workmen, Hach
room usually has two openings for io-
gress or egress, one counecting with a
sgtreet’ and another with one of the
pumerons gide gullories which rawmify
the nut oity in all directions.

The population of theso cities differs
in numbers aceording to the species or
prosperity of the colony, but is always
composed of three distinet classes, the
males, the females and the nenters
These neuters nro tho sexless workera
aud ocoupy the same position in tho ant
city that the neotor or worker dous in
the beo family.—St. Lonis Republie.

Glmlatone,
Mr. Gladstone is, of course, like Bat-

ler, in his relation to philosophy, a the-
ologian first of all, Indeed it wonld not

| bo diffienlt to maintain that he is more

of ascholastic than Butler. A curiona
coincidence with the exact position taken
up by those who are now trying to re
vive the doetrine of Aquinas may be
found in a note on Butler's remark that
‘it is ns easy to conceive that we may
exist ont of bodiesasin them," *‘This,"
Mr. Gladstove says, ''appears a hazurd.
ous assertion,'’ and after un ullusion to
the gpirits in Daate, who, thongh they
cast no shadow are “absclutely visibla
in rhapes,'" he goes on tosay: *‘Com-
pure the ense of the anxiety of demons
ju the N. 'L, to be in bodiea."” This iy
precisely the position tuken np by Neo-
scholustics againgt what they regurd as
the ervor of Platgnism,

Separntion from the body, instead of
being simply o release of the sonl from
its bondage to mutter, is an imperfect
kind of existence, inadequato to the
needs of the sonl till it is able to re-
sumo o body. To the freer speculations
of even the more orthodox among mod-
ern theological philosophers—if ut least
a Calvinist, from Mr. Gladstone’s An-
glican point of view, can be orthodox—
hie i8 not too symputhetio, A gpecnlation
of Jonathan Edwards, for example,
about the origin of moral evil, is thus
dismissed, *“The whole speculation is
on forbidden ground, useless as to re-
pnlts, and we see a pious man on the
borders at the least of sheer impiety. "
The reference to *'forbidden ground'’ ia
of course one form of the limitation im-
posed by scholustio theologians upon all
philosopby.—Athenmum.

"Shadowgram® and “Telogram.*

A correspondent writes Lo protest
against the **barbarous'' word ‘‘shadow-
gram,' which he fears is getting iuto
the langusge as the term to describe
Professor Roentgon’s new procesa of
photography. The only defensible word,
ho agsures us, is sciagrapheme, assnm-
ing that the term wanted is one to de-
gcribe the representation of a ehadow. or
outline, If there were a corresponding

Greak word, it would be skingrapbeo |
for the verb form nnd skingraphema for |

the noun form; beuce, of course, “‘seia-
grupheme.

We prefer not to kindle warfare
among the scholara by expressing s very
positive opinion upon this point.  Bod
our correspondent’s objection recalls a
similar battle lang sgo over the word
telegram, In this case the barbarians
wan a notable vietury over the combined
forces of Cambridge scholarship, which
asserted that the word **telegram’’ im-
plied a blunder for which any schonlboy
would be chustised. The verb, they as-
serted, mnst be telegrapbes and tho
noun telegraphema; hence telegrapheme
and not telegram, The public, however,
absolutely revolted against telegraph-
emo and insisted on telegram, though
to the end of his days the famons Cam-
bridge scholar Shilleto always talked
ubout *'sending a telegrapheme,’ never
a telegram. In the case of “‘photo-

graph'' a curiously British compromise |

was arranged between the two forms
The word 1s quite carrect so far as it
goes —Westminster Guzette.

Lying Out & Slcve,

There died in Paria a few years ago
an eccentrio individual, coe Count Na-
polean Bertrand, a son of the companion
of the great Napoleon ut St. Helena
His eccontricity at times drove him to
such extremities that he was often the
subject of ridicula

One of bis most curions actions was a

practice which he annuvally observed of |

hiring a room in a hotel and going to
bed for three months, having previcusly
given instrootions for food to be hrought
him cpoe a day, and that Dot a word
was to be spoken by his servant. Dur-
ing the siege of Puris be was lodging at
his hotel,

One day the bread served him was of |

such a bad qoality that he grew guite
angry, and foreed his servant to tell him
the reason, which of conrse was that
tha city was besieged by the German
army. The count was momentarily
stopefied. He got up, and for some time
wandered sbout the hotel, saying to
himself: *‘Paris besieged—besieged?
What ooght a Bertrand tu do?"”

After huring refiected for some mo-
ments he spswered the query, **Why,
he ought to go to bed, and will go 1o
bed,”" be added, and so be did, and slept

l out the siege. —Pearson's Weekly,

CTWeNEVER
Ursmnanjfrsia
AT TR SouTI

Aveording 1o Commodore J. B Mont-
gomery, who was the greatest naval
vompnuder that the South produced
furing the late war, Gen, Bherman
declared at the breaking out of the re-
bellion that he would teyer unshesth
Ll sword agalnst the South.  Commo-
dore Montgomery, who now lives [n
Chiengo, thus reealls the ineldent, 2her-
man belug o colonel at the thme:

“When Fort Sumter was lired on
Col. Rlierman was president of the
Pineville Military Acadewy, up Hed
tiver pud geross the stream from Alex-
andrin,  The students were alinost ali
Southern young men,  The school was
at once broken up, most of the boys
going home to be with thelr families
while thely fnthers took up arms. Sher-
man came down Red river to New
Orleans to take a bont for his home [u
Bt Louls,

“The next afternoon Sherman was
eaeorted to the bopt from his hotel by
a lavge party of his Ploeville cadets
nnd 0 great number of the prominent
citlzens of New Oreans.  These, to-
gether with those who had come dowi
to the wharf Iu enrrlages and on foot
Lo bid friends good-by, made @ magni-
fleent concourse of people at the hoat's
side. After Sherman had boarded the
steamer oo delegation was sent to him
from the erowd asking for a speech.
The foture great Union general con-
sented.  There was great applnuse ns
ue stepped out on the upper deck and
advanced towanl the side next the
ghore. The enrtinges drew up In line
nud the Iladies leaned oot to Hsten.
Sherman made a speech that took all
by storm. He tolil of his great love
for the people of the South awl of the
great kKindnesses  whiech  bhad  been
ghown Iim sinee he come anong them.
Conecluding his beputiful peroration he
gnld: L will never vasheath my sword
against the South.

“The first thwe 1 bad a chanee after
Sherman went lnto the war with sword
and spur, I asked lim about his speech
nt New Orleans and hls promise to the
peaple of the South. He replied that
he meanc swhat he sald at the time.
but that when he nreived at Cairo he
found he had been badly mistnken in
his [des of the magnitude of the up-
rising and felt it his duty to join the
Northern forces.”

A HANDSOME ARC LAMP.

Which Is Ornumental Enough to Be
Hung in a Parior.

The term “are himp” has alwoys
seemed to carry with it an ldea of un-
gainliness—a device baving vo form
or shupe and strung out over 45 to 50
Inches of space, divlded up Into see-
tlons of chimneys, ‘rods, globes and
gheet-iron druws—tor reasous koown
only to the manufacturer. The trmde
has always looked upon an are lamp
us a necessary evil. The demand ror
sometuing better 8 universal,

The “A-B" ave lnmp is only 82 inchea
In length over all and burns from 14
10 18 hours. It is n single earbon laap
with only one side rod, which cavses
only one shadow to be thrown, This
shadow may be taken carve of against
the pole or bullding, leaving the Light
futended for the street entirely nnob-
slruectei.

The “A-B" lamp furnighed in any

finish desirea—black  Japan, yellow
brass, XVIIth century brass, oxidized
| brass, oxidized copper, oxidized silver
and aluminum.  This provides an arve
lamp good enough to hang in o parlor
—it being possible to mateh any siylo

gns fixture or decovation. The nlumi-
{anm lnmp complete weighs only nine-
| teen pounds. The casing Leing of cast

NEW ARC LAMP.

fron provides a solid background for
ornamentation, giving the lamp o digal-
fied, substantinl appearance, quite dif-
ferent from the brass and sheet lron
spun work usually adopted where ornu-
mwentation on are lamps has been at-
tempted heretofore,

How Insects Munltiply,

The power of reproduction in Insects
Is one of the most wonderful parts of
their economy. On beheading a slng
a new head, with all its complex ap-
purtenances, will grow again; so will
the elaws of a lobster. The end of &
worm split produces two perfect heads,
and If cut into three pleces the middle
produces a perfect head and tall,

A man writes to this office referring
to an “intelligent wan.” There are va
intelligent men,
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