THE JUGGLER, =

During the first term of his consulship,
whoo Napoleon wis unlimited muaster of
o state which yet bore the name of
public, Josephine lived at her Castle
slmaison, where every evening Napo-
Jootl CAIe to visit hier,

One day she was dining quite alone nt
3l maison, amd while the dessert wus
peing served & man wis admitted.  He

his toan's fentures were deeply earnest,
Ho carriod o little table, which he placed
pefare Jossphine, and covered it with a
worn cloth.  After these preparations
he dres out three tin cups, with which
M.-xvcmml all Kinds of Jjugslery. The
palls quadruplel themselves under his
fugers atid formad all Kinds of figures
and groteaque forms, only to disppent
again in B twinkling, Like the musical
composers, the magician also has his

1o the eyes of  the nudienes,  After this
he touchiod the magic cups with o stick
of ebony nnd said: “Makine, you may
pXPross any winh wnd B shudl be fulfilled
1 regret very much that vou have Hn-
jahed your meal, clse I could lnve
prought you dishes which wepe wanting
on vour table todny —the rosd Teather of
the Mediterranean, sandine of Boyan or
tho litte siiver fish caughtin the viciniey
i s hich widiom wis borno—for the groat
welfare of Franee.  Madame, vou gy
order whatever your leart wishes Ik
you wish a spotless dinmond  or w grass
'ﬂ_\- on the heather, an Oriental ruby or o
mg)mu:::lll.*'.'" This man, who placed all
the wealth of nuture st Josephine's dis
posal, secmad 1 wish thiut she might de
elde upem the nighitingale, for he put Inis
enr 1o thi ctip and it almost seemed us il
b bieard the melting tones of  the singer
of spring.  Josephine, whosn  desires,
powever, were mdest, and who pre
ferred o bunch of flowers to a diamond
selected neither a digmond nor a ruby
por i ndghtingale, but o rase.  She had
sonrcely spoken the word when the jug
glor upset the enpoand showed the aston
ishid lookers on a rose, which bewmt
gracofully on its stem and Hllixd the room
with swoet frigrance

My goodnes,” sl Josepliine, “*you
have cut the prottie. oo o8 v olr Soner
vaitory, the rose which 1 iuended giving
Bonaparte to-mnrrow. L woull lase
unfolded during the night.”

“Heg purdon, madame,” replied the
Juggler politely, “this rose belohgs to
we and 1 have the honor Lo present it b
the wife of the first consul; 1 would
pover dare to toneh her Bowers and |
s never been in her conseryatory.”

Josspliine senit a servant o investigate
the teuth of this assertion and was told
thut the rose which was destined for the
first consul was unburt.  lucredulous
as a creole she could not hide ber ad
wirntion, ad, in fact, it was impossible
to embarrass the man who was so enter
talning nnd wondor ereating.  He mag
feully drew out of his pocket aswarm ol
singing birds which picked up the
crumbs; then De filled o tumbler with
water und us quickly as he would upsel
it numberless Howers flowed upon the
persons arousd, and Josephine imngined
herself in ber conservatory.

When the wonders had reached their
highest degree Jusephine reached for the
pompadour, which was hanging on hey
armehair, in order to give some gold
pictes to the jugeler, When the juggler
noticed this ho fell down at her feet, say
ing: *Mudurae, you can rewhrd me i
hundred Ymes for this little plessure that
1 have given you, but not in woney—a
witrey, madame, mereys”

“Which?”" she asked.

The wonderful man begged her then
to ¢it one of the apples which were on
her table, Josephine stretchod out ber
hand for one and placed her knife on it
with the determinution of n woman pre
pared fora sirprise.  Mother Eve surely
did pot roaeh for the apple with such
longing which cuusid such misery Lo her
descondunts a8 Josephine.  She out
through thie apple and found inside & pe
tition to the first consul.

s Mudnme,” said tha juggler, “beford
you isan unlucky one, who has i xed
in the quarrels of the kings, and lus
taken part in the wars pizainst the repuls
lie. 1 have fought in the Vendoe witha
Cocarde, which is no more that of wy
country, anil when the party which 1
served was defeated 1 toole tight, to live
in a strange land. My country drove me
outus o traitor, Branded like Cain, |
wandered ubout; my name is crossed
frow the list of citizens and put on th
emigrant roll. A word from your lips,
madisie, can mpke & Fronchman of me
again und give me back to wmy own
You, the adored wife of the first consul,
huve the power (o give me back o 1wy
country and to my own.”

“Sir,” she said to theemigmnt, “Twill
do as you wish. The consul shall red
your potition and [ asstire you that [ will
do everything | can in your favor.”

The juggler arose, put liis cups into lis
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deeply and disappeared,

Josephine, inglined to be superstitious,
could not sea the enemy of her Liusband
in this jugglr. She believed in his

to the emperor, and made up her wmind
to use all influence in ber power with
Napoleon to intercede for this man. Tl
following morningat8o'clock Bonaparte
breakfasted in the dining rom of the
Palace Malsatson: they wers getting his
carriggtready in the court yard of the
palace when Josephine entered.

“What did you do yesterday, dear
Josephine?” asked Bonaparie. “AWho has
visted you?”

] have been well entertained: if you
will dine with me today | haven pheas
ant surprise in store for you. Which re
minds me, do have this name crossed
from the emigrant list” With these
words shie handed liim the petition of the
magician.

wA Chonan!” said Napoleon aftet bie
had read the petition. “Oneof the fanat
jeal followers of Charente'sand Larcche
Jaquelin's; vne of the people who buta
shart time az0 followed the armies of the
republic to murder the scattered mhlu-r-l
and finish the dying Maree! Marec!
who comes from England, who seoretly

woltering bagtle

torch lights over the still
fields of Frunce
written me 1o he on iy gus
evil gne.  And how do §ou
Where have you seen him®™
At this Josephine burst into tears

traitors imagined a pefition
could not be

was about 30 years old,  While jugglers |
nd magicians have o lively appearance, |

averture before he unfolds the panorama |

| shall

pocket, histable under his arm, bowel |

magical power, which would beof use |

Inndel on our owst. probably to fuliill
Pitt's shameless plan, brandishing their

Fox, my friend, has
rd for this
know him?

which you

should
then they would in Paris, under 18y Te6

Fouche s right: t\lwse people are irre-
drotmable,”

“Ldo not know him,” replied Jose.
|:hiln-_-.' “tonot get angry  Tear up the
petition and we will spenk no more of it:
if yon knew Tow it ente to me,”

dimephine roliied how the petitioner
e to hier and the wonders he produced

*And you open the door tostich peo
ple? Jugelers and mugiciuns, who try to
atrew sand in the eves of the first consul.
because they could not deceive him! How
childish you are, Josephine. to be blinded
by magicians!™ ‘

With these worids he approached the
sideboard and took an apple from a bas
ket

: 80 i such an apple 1 found the peti-
tion. These areon my table every day
and aeellent led me 1o §t” c

Honnperte shrugged his shoulders and
cut the apple. It coneealed o similar pe
tition.  Bonaparie showed Josephine the
ingenuity with which the kemels were
taken out and the space lled out with a
rollisl uge (e,

“Tha man eould not but soeeeed,” he
said, “you muy have wished s you
wollhl,  He was in league with the fruit-
erer, who shall serve vou no longer. |
recotnmend  your  mgician
| Fouche and—"

At the wention of this name Josephine
tromibled  The nuwme of this blood:
thirsty person sufliced to arouse horror
inan inoecent person. Josephine know

Fpow Uhat her clirge was irrevoeably los
SAR Donpparte, | pray you, do nol

have him taken hore and do not. sotl the

Intwcenoe of my house,™

[ “With yau? He is here then?

| “No, but he wilbeome aguing T hoped

to entertain. you with

this evening "
“Fouche will lind him.”™

[ Without listening any more he tramp-
ed oo theapple and its contents, which
were on Uie Hoor, 1o harry back to Paris.

Josephing's sortow was indesoribable

For the first tinye she felt thut there was
a pluce in Napolbon's heart to which she

[ had no geees.  She institutsd search in
| the vicinity of Malmaison and went to
[ gl imazinable tronble to find him,  She
wished ta give hit money and have Lim
taken over the boundary line by one of

fruitloss.  Dinoer time arrived and Jo-
sophine,  worried  with  unpleégsant
thouglits, left the wvicwnals untouchvl
But whett dissert wis served both fuld-
ing doors opened and George Maree ape
peared with his little table, his lne cbony
sticks and tin cups,

“Fly, sir, iyl Jossphine adilressed
Him, “or you are lost.  You have mur
dored French soldiers and deserve death
1 can project you no longer in my house,

Fouche and you are helplessly Jost.”

give him a gquarter of an hour of her
time. 1le set the table down and broughi
forth the cup from his pocket.
thine he offercd neither rubies nor dia:

rain, bt there tumbled out little soldivrs,
footmen wnl riders,

thoy al) unfold ona level
their battalions. thelr squadrons, divis
jors? Do you seo Melas on n horse?  Hy

he is wounted  promised the holy Nico
lasts the guns of the French.
the Freneh army. Do vou see the gen
ergl with a lving  plume?
each othel
pets? Do you see thie tri<colored oy
publig! Long live Gen, Bonapartel”

And all the soldiers sednusd to turbile

the Lattle on the table, where they per

Marce commanded.  When the batt
wis woh victorious and defeated re

sl still more wonderful things,
the pyramids.

Josephing could not enjoy tho treut

go uwuy."
Marce, wha was mere quict and col

will 1 todny
otie of tliese apples.”

Josepliitio did & yanil found ibe follow
ing letter:

unto the dimt cousul that this Maree
| whio has the honor toappear before you

is not the muiderer who lus deserved
The one you
profect is bn lionest man, who has taken
part i the expedition of Ambueron nnd

the punishment of law

however, goto England, but to (ermany,
hos Uroughit with him
plays, which will prob-
much.  The other

and from there
the marfonette
pbly amuse You very
Maree i ot George, st Jowss, and is i
England, where his nctions are wiatehed.

I nm glad to announce thut your protege

{8 crossed from the list of emigrants,
“Fovene.”
A fow days lnter Josephine agaio im
portun
| thid b
| rul'. [
it CR |

plua 1

nune of the magician wis ex

| {roens the
. thi: French for The Philadel

1he Musquite of T rinmiddmed.

The particular room nssigued o mywel
b equnliy dellght{al, tmt that
of 1% was disputed even in day-
Jjuitces, who, for bloodthirsty
a bad preeminence over the

wonld
| By Poms i
Light by o
ferocity Gl
woirst that |

bad ever toed with elewhere

killed one ¢

amined Lir 1orough & g Bewick, wit
the nspiz o penins, had drawn his ex-
act likptoss ps the dovil—a long Viack stroke
for the hod i for a nieck, borns on tbe

bead apd @ Leak for s mouth, spituile armm,
and Janger epindie legs, two inted Wing
. Lipe for litie there the figum |

and & tall,
was tefore me which, in the unforgetal
tailphece, s driving
Jows, and | bhad s meelanclioly satefaction 1
sdentifying hume 1 biad leen warned to |

on the lokout for scarpions, cent ipecles, Jig-

E"”"‘j land crabs, who would bite me U
walkod lippetiess
Of thwse [ met With none, either therm
azvwhere; bat the musjuilo of Trinkiad
gnr‘ﬂ;_h by himsell. For malioe,

ol vom
out & match in the world —J. A. Froude.

Siege is nt ©
treasures o
Camadian Pacific

Maine opened up by th

wOh, do not cry.” be said. "‘3“‘;{: spool wood will be taken out this sum-
me; your charity has been abu mer and shipped to Glasgow, Cana-

dians coming to Maioe |
gerial for Scottish factories!

eyes, have begun thele wr;tﬁud |n1-.n_' |

hig wrtful tricks

i own peopile, but all her trouble was

The consu! has probably given you up to

The wigidian, on wliosw fentures were
cast sueh o dizmal look yesterday, loaked
quivtly ut Josephine and begged her to] Whit dovs (wssess the child? Heo tikes
This
monds. and ogither did he et Howers

“These,” safd he, “are the Austrians,

the=e Prussivns and these Russians, and
Do you soe

i their leader, and the horse on which
Thuere is
[l stretchis
forth Ik land aud all the armies attack
I'o you hear the thunder of
the cunnons and the sound of the trum-
Do you hear the enthusiustic shoutof the
pijoicing multitude: *Long live the re CEATE HAS THIS EVERY DAY."
outof the enosand go in order ready for
formed the moyvements which  Ueorge
rurned to his pocket, and the magician
olleredl to show the wife of the lirst con
Egyptian expedition and the battle of

Bolieving the man exposed to danger,
gho saill to him: *“Take this woney and

| lected thinn }'t:‘ll'h’;l_\'. said: 1 would not
sell iy art for gold yesterdny, much less
Shiow e o favor: open

“Mavaae: | have just delivered proof

| the first consul, with the result

emigrant list. = Trans

was at work upin me, nod ex-

the tiief under the gak-

over the floor in the dark.

nce to be (aid to the forest

Millions of fleet ufl

UPON THE MOTHER'S CHEEK

The Jolly
Romping with s Heir- Getling an lu-

Fun dubin Wad Playing and

o Many Women = Here's & Lesson,

How the nuther's arms and back ache
after caring for this pink und white tyr
anpy, so helpless and Yot so exacting
Our himes wre not all [ll‘ll\il‘l‘l with
couk. nursonald und housenaid.  Not
w disguive thie fuct, o wajority of the
litthe ones are nurtured by the mother

paticnt person 1T the domestic machin.
ery runs stoothly, in many howies, It is
Iln_\'.nw-liw house wother is the pisot
fupon which swing so many activities
Iis of those oties without wealth, ye
with reflbemwnt. that | write. where
suins in additionand sebtraction, mostly
subtrnetion, wust be done every week,
It is bore the tabies gathier.  The storks
sevin to be fond of these humble homes,
| for they never forget them  The hero
inms of life are lurgely by the liresides
The angels of the ¢hildren see and toll
this Father on high  These mothers who
have so wuch to do and bear, with a
Flnn'rm\- ieome ot their disposal, need
! our sy mpithy
JONXN'S DAY OF SOLID FUN

I believe the majority of moen think
the care of o baby ischild’s play  They
come home from shop and otlice and see
the rosebud fresh, in s dainty white
and think what un sy time Kate has
with such a cherub w play with It
surely cunniot be work to toss und rock
and sing to this litthe man, with shining
eyes  And yet the house nwther looks
tired  The tears are alinost at the eyes
the mouth trembles, and  John, stupidly
kinel, wonders what it is all about

Bt liis eves wre opencd ut lust.  He
has the intluenza and must sty ut hotne
What jolly fun it will

Pt thy wifice
be to pliy with that son and heir
shall go to her consin's for the day  Lao
cith s 10 the kitchien.  And so the good
wife departs, with many cautions and
warnitgs o John, as o colie, foud and
naps, the baby meanwhile crowing lus
tily us the mother gives it a good-by
caress  Joln wonders why Kate grows
old so fant, she s really fading  Poor
womin, she hus not been out on a jaunt
like this for months

The basby for the flrst balfl bour 18 an
What fun it is to dandle him
Now he drops olf in u napand
John will maud the paper  But just as
he is doep in the loading artiele, oblivi:
os 1o babies, there ds o moan, then
ery and Johi comes 1 his senses. How
lie erivs, how red in the face he gets!

angel
alwnn

im on his knee, e rocks him, he tum:
bles B, and now ot last he walks with
hiws. bt still he cries, his little lips look
ing so gricved.  Leo comies in and in:
quires alout dinner  Mistress alwiys
sovs 1o that By this tinie Johin s now
profuse perspiration.  The “sweat” the
dovtor ordered b bis, in tie order of ba
He ds toally summoned w0 @
What a contrast it

ture.
“picked up” dinner
is to the inviting board of Kae
| dloes siwe get tie t attend Lo i he asks
Bimsell  But how that baby cries! In
A Faet b yells lustily at lust Leo puts her
head into the door to inguire AF e hus
bad his milk  Zounds! John bad for-
gotten it entirely  Kate had charged
Bim o warm it at 11 The baby wis
ltngry; the poor litle fellow was sulfer-
ing from uny empty stomach.  He got
#| his milk amd now is asleep, with a little
shudow on s bright faee.

Jolin's conscienee troubles hime  He
| s always eroes when he is hungry. No
wonder tie fittle colt eried.  Now he
wikes up that article again, fecling a lit-
tle tuisused widh his dinper of “sorips.”
| He lus forgotten dll about the Blessid
hir whoen lie hears o litthe nioin
dinner catne i lute, and o forencon of

And pow the cherub crics
Merey, what u volee!  He las the colic.
He twists and wriggles and rolls  Jolin
gives hiny cutnip tea, and bie is easy fora
witite, then he begins ugain, and Gnally
lie tukes fum up and marches up and

i TR | (CU

| wofee, My heavenly bome is bright and
farr”
aris ane Ured sod his heud bozzes like a
wachine Wit does (aesess thie ehild!
He cerainty will gry hinsell 1o death

John luys bim down
| the paper ds he sis down,
wrong side up, but he says to himself

sensible man  He has found out hiow
\ much play thero is in minding » baby

fought bravely, but cmigrated afwer the
defeat of the Royalists He did not | jooking younger than she has for yeurs
humblé twian receives her
and admirution mingled in his glance,

i
expert in tending his son and heir

her baby

“| try Parson” in Goud Housekeeping.

A te Haod Shaking.
Goorge Bancruft is sald o Le particu

hands
slde

I agrecabile
b hand shaking
clisped hiandas

wiir  Is there any reason

+

e yuu chanve (o

O ouls Celob= s noeral
_
|

1 Ve Forgot te Fiz Himself,

=Y om Jook soumerwhat divtralt, Mr.

T\ D wees fhaud the party dullf

“How s

o Ingx

One of

siderabile benefit 1o seaguing men is

bigh speed vemmels.

TENDING THE BABY. |

HOW THE ROSES PALE AND DIE |

shght It the Daily Worries That Fall
|

who combines all these olfiees in herown |

Rate |

How |

Thie

erying. with no nuurishent, will huve

down the howuse; singing at the top of his

His back wehies, nan s be s, his

After an hour and a half of this play the
baby drops into an exliusted sleep. and
He doesnot read
He bus i

“Knte hus this every day,” and then he
does @ good deal of thinking.  He is

When Kate domes home resed and

with news and ehut of her visit, & very
There is pity

The Laby receives his attention every
duy after this. ul odd moments, when it
o, he takes him and becomes quite

Such s the wmother's experionce with
Lot us not allow, because of
her grent love W her child, the roses w
pale und div upon her clieek.—* A Goun- | kindly, sud the youngser semx burisd ih

lar to remove lils gloves before shaking

The peint ls o gosd one  Just

| introduce the fashion of ungloving be- |
{ore shaking. and shuking will soon sub- |
H there b one pre-eminently dis

and  distressing  fashion In

America, it bs our universal und oternal | refuses to sharo his bardly earned fame
Its urigin, we Lelieve | with another, no matter how kindly his
runs beck o our savage ancestors. who feclings toward that other
in sign of peace instead of
fur swearing s | ten yards of
treaty of peace with every Tom bick
and Harry of your sequaintance whum
vt in the stree? The  Later. however,
custons s 8 terrible fag on heulth, =8¢ | letter, and a friend asked him the reason. |
“Can't you guese’ asked the young

Y Mr, Blizsard~Oh, ot ut all, M. Cyelonn,
2 [ atty emjoving mywelf bully, but [ find myseld
an of todh end trampet be s witk- | & trifle Dervous.

] left my shooter st bowme, "—Texas Sift-

the recent appliestivns of
electrivity that promises 19 be of con Companion.

A PIN,
| Ob, T know & eertain woman who fs reckoned |

with the gonl,
Bat sl il e = itl e terror than A raging

Lot o dd

The bittle erdlls Fpin up and down my spine when.
'er we tet,

Though ahie soams a genthe ervatire and she's
wery brin nnl meal

And ahe s a thousind virtoes and pot one ae-
Knowiedgesd sin,
Put abse in thnwort of person yon opuld likea to &

% S, amd s sticks you, ln & way
it can't e bl -

| Wihset y o sowk for what has burt you, why, yoi

eannnt fod the head

Pt soe fllls o with discomfort and exasperat
Ing pain-
1t muy by ndles you why, you mally o't e
pladn,
| A pinis soch atimy thing—of that thare I8 0o
IR
| Yet, when %% stloking o your feah, you're
wretehe | il 0w out}

Kl Is wondeelully olwerving —when she meets 8

preediy gird
r Bhe Is wlwavs sire to tell ler if her "lang™ s out

uf eurd

And she b s sytapatieties to ber friend, who's
IR T Y

Blie s (Fton heand remiarking, *Dear, you look so
wort il lired ™

And sbe by n careful oritie, for on yestenday she

el
The vow dress 1 wis alring whth 8 wornan's pat
| urad pride,

| And st sank, “Oh, Now becomlng™ and then
saftly swiladesd, it
T8 really & udfortioe that the basque ssuch &
| .

Thett sl sald, "10 voi hisd hoard me yesterere,
1o winews, oy Frdiond,

You eonld say 1 am s chinmpion who kiows how
to defomit,™

Aml ahe ket e with the foeling—tnost uipleas
anl, | wver-

That the whisle workd would desplse mo If 18 hal
ok bwens Tor D

|

Wheniever | envounter bir, In such a pameles
way

Bhe gives e the impression 1 am - al my worsh
that slay

Anil the hiat that was laportsd (and that cost wie
b ll o b

With Just dhee g'ance from  bee round eres be
cuotpivs s Toocery bounel

St bs always Lrighit and smiling, sharp and shio:
| Inge for o thrivt—
Use s not weem o blunt her polit, bor doss
whaer gt hoer ot
I wisl sotte hapless spoclmen of mankind
womhl besgin
To thdy up thie wothl for i, by ploking up this

|
Ot

'8
~Ella Wheeber Wilcox in The Cwntury.

Whst We Wad in 1Tls Dasket.

Mo was obe ol those long, thin, drisl up
fellows, with & parchient skin und sharp
eyes, anul aharp nose, wha are always pey
ing into things It wan an the Baucelito boat,
aiil a follow pnme on board with s basket
and sat down woir hing There was sottie
thiug very fmportant in the basket, for the
follow kept pevringg i all the tme and ook ‘
ing to seo A0 tho Tkl was securoly fantoned.
Tho shiarp nossd tonn Degan to foel an in
terest, mind his euriosity kpt vising higher
'.nml tighier, until whon the fellow bad el
into the basket for the ffteth time be conlin't
standd it any looger
“] bz vour pandon, hot you'rs so ine
torested in timt Lasket you really excite me.
Whint have you got in ILF°

The fellow looked sl bim s moment,

WPl tell you, ositaluly, You won't give it 1
awny "

“f give you my wonl®

“Well, it's & mongaroo.”

“A mongarcs!  And what is a mongarou!”

EY ou don't know whiat o mougaroo st A
mongareo is an amal fogud in Africa thiat
Hves entirely on snakes.”
“Ard bow are you guing to get snaxes for
It 1o emt ™
w0, vou se Pm taking it to my brother,
Tie's o confieimsd drinker, and"” —
“hut T don't s =——
Wl s nlwnys seelng susked and 'm
going to"—

vt how can this animal live oo lm-
aginary snake!™

“Qly, this 14 an imaginary mongaro.”

Then the sharp nosed man went into the
eabin and sat down opposito n girl who is
supposed to be in Baucelito for change of air,
but conws over bere four daysout of the
wiel, —Ran Francisco Chronicle.

“iishop” Oberly's Confldence Nestored,

“Rishop” Obarly, the civil service cotmmis-
gloner, s one of the must smtertaining talk-
erw liere, and wolls some very funny stories,
Hers 18 one of them, He says that many
yours ago, whet a youug man, Tt was elocted
1o the assembly in Iliuots,  He was frights
el whett the time eame for Lim to goto
the eapitol st Bpringfleld, for e was con-
solons that he was not the possesor of & pol-
fshid education. He fearcd that be would
be paled by the fashing of Lright Intahhiects
all around bim.  He took his seat on the ling
day lu fear and trembling, but in five min-
utes b was put perfoctly at onse, and was
even made to think that, porhaps, b might
be one of these whio would “shine” This
was what wrought the great clunge io bis
b

“Mr, Speaker,” sald ons assemblyman,
Othoro are 10 0k in the inkstands,”

Young Oberly was amnaed,  “Well," ba
thought, “ia this the kind of tmber thay
petid herel™

Up ross another asssmblyman, since fu-
s Lhe CounLry over,

“Mr, Hpeaker,” said b, “there are fok, but
it mrs froms in Che botties™

That wes all young Oberly neadod to pus
him perfectly at cass in the legllatore—
New York Tribune

The Atrovithes of & Slave Mareh Depleted

A BRUTAL BUSINESS THAT SEEMS
TO BE ON THE INCREASE, '

with Painfal Distiietoess—The Flag of

& Great Hepoblie Put to & Base aud

Pegrading Use,

No one who understands how hiuman
life Is estimuted by svage peoples will
doubt the shockiwg and revolting oo
counts of travelers rogunding this phase
of the traftic: and no one who knows
what an Arab’s heart is made of will
make uny discount even for the ex-

ageeration of an orator, as he listens to

the following cltation from & speech de-
livered in London by Candinal Lavigerie:
MANS INHUMANITY,

“The men who appear the strongest,
aud whise escape 8 o be feared, have
thelr bunds ted, anid sometimes their
foor, in such fashion that walking be
comes n torture to them; and on their
necks nre placsd yokes which attavh
soveral of them togethor, They march
all day: st npight, when thoy stop to
rest. a few handfuls of raw “sorgho’ ure
distributed minong the eaptives.  This is
all their fod.  Next morning they must
start ognin.  But after the first day or
two the fatigue. the sulforings and the
privations have weakenwd a great many.

| The women and the sged are the lirst Lo

Yalt, Then, in order to strike terror |
into this misorable mass of human
beings, their conductors, armed with a

wooden bar to economize powder, ap- |

exhuusted and deal themn a terrible blow |
on the nape of the neck,  The unfortun- |
ate victims utter a ery, and fall to the |
ground in the convulsipns of death. The |
terrifiedd troop nmediately resumes its |
mareh
weakest with new strongth.

“Each time some one hreaks down the
same horrible seene fs repeated. At nights

on arriving ot thelr halting place, after

the first days of such a life, & not less

frightful scene awaits them,  The traf- |
fickers in himan flesh have scquired by

experience n knowlalge of how wiueh

thelr victims canendure, A glanceshows
them those who will soon siuk from

weariness: then, (o econmiza the seanty

food which they distribute, they pass be-
hind these wreteled beings and fell them
with n single blow, Their corpses re-

main where they fall, when they are not
suspended on - the branches of the neigh-

boring trees; and it s close to them that
their companions are obliged to eat and
sleep.  But whint gleep! it miny be casily
imagined.”

SLAVERY ON THE INCREASE

It isenough.  Our hearts are sick with
slnughiter, Lot the witnesses stand down.
Is the smoke of this torment to go up for
over and ever!  Remember that these
doeds of Blood and darkness are no (so-
lated facts, no temporary misfortunes,
no mere passing neeidents of tho skvage
slate. They are samplos of a sustained,
pocepted and carefully orginized systom
of cruelty and wurder which porvades
and penetrates every corner of this con-
tinent. Do not lot it be supposed that
this horvor is over, that thisday of tribus
lation is at an end.  This horror and this
day are now. It is not even abating.
Slavery ison the increase. Time, civiliza-
tion, Chrigianity are not really touching
it. No fact in relation to the slave trade
is more uppalling than this.

The fact of this incronse, for o time
denied, then doubted, has ot last been re-
fuctantly sdmitted, even by the govern:
wont of England.  In a government blue
book her tajesty’s consul for the Somali
const reports that “the slave trade has
been very active of late.  On the 10th of
Sept. (1888), Capt, Giming captured three
dhows and brought two hundred und
four slaves to Aden The consul at
Zanzibar writes (Seplember, 1858) to the
Murquis of Salisbury: *“Therelsn mnrkesd
ineretse in the slave traflic carried on
undvr the protection of the Prench flag.”
The consul further states that dhows

the slave trade from the neighborhood of
the Gulf of Tajourra, and I deom it my
duty to inform government of this fact
with & view to such netion belog taken
as may be deemed advisable."—From
“Slavery in Africa,” by Professor Henry
Drutmond in Scribmer’s
He Didn't Get 1L

London eabmen have many tempta-
tions to impose upon their **fares,” and
it Is handly to be wondered at that

SHumor' and “Foollsliness™

| A writer of humorous storios was stopping
at o stirmner hotel where he was admired by

two small bovs who had read histales A

real live writer was evidently n curionity 1o

the youngsters, Pinally, one of the loys

plucked up cournge to wpeak to hin

“Are you Mr, ——, who writes stories for
the —1"

Tho writer acknowledged his identity with
becoming modesty, mtid the boy, after & mo-
ment's rellotion, continued bis Investign-
tosis: *How much do they pay you for one
of those Mories™

“Prom 80 to 890" replied the writer,

| thought. Suddenly the question cane Lko 8
| shot from a gun:

: tories wers not s foolishif™

This writer was too taken alack to snswer,
but be has besn thinking over the msttor
over since, and vaioly teying to draw the liue
between “humor” and “foolikhnes. " —llar-
per's Bamar,
Jenlons of His Fame,

No one can be surprised when a man

may be
young wan, whohad writ

vurses for the paper pub
native town, at first

An aspiring
lished In his

“Well, it may seem selfish,

| tlﬁ:;wmlumcmdhdwywn
Nolraska Hostess jat ber evening party.l| work.” i

#Why shouldn't you have It
The young man looked sympathetic-
ally at his stupid friend.

initials people will soon
with toy name; but if 1 write
James Russell Lowell

4. R L.

to find raw ma- = —
log for registering the rate of teavel of  Wes Noab's celebrated vewecl lighted by &8

| are lamp - Bostun Beacut

“My dear fellow,” said he, “can’s you |
goo bow it ks? If 1 use coly twoof my

will ges all the, M
credit that belongs to mel"—Youth's that they

{attempt. The auther of “The Philoso
| pher in Blippen” suys that & large part

of their undne gains Is derived from
| timid women, who find it diflenlt to

withstand their bluster, Still, even a
woman may rebel upon oceaslon.

ba grateful,
“Well, mum," sald he, ungraciously,

you for it."
| “You haven't it yet," sald she, alort:

“Well, woukdn't they pay youmore f your |y withdrawing the sixpence, and he

pever did have it

| The Harmutinn or Withering Wind,

| The nume of harmattan has been
given a periodical wind whichi blows
fronn the interior of Africa toward the
| Atlantic ooenn during the threo thonths
‘of December, Junuary anl February.

It sets in with a fog or dry hage whicl

wotnetimes cotceals the sun for whole
Every plant, bit of

| weeks together.

gras and leaf In Its course is withered
| - b | as though it had been seared by hoat
bis fnitials, =J, & L." for & signature. | ¢ o furmace; often within an hour
bo omitted the middle| . begins to blow ks

dry enough to burn like paper. Ever
skin on exposed parts during the prev

Louis Republie.
The Changing $iyles

change so.

rlnul comne
| Joars, :
l‘l.in.—-lilfpﬁl Bazar,

Terror has fmbued oven the |

'SLAVE TRADE IN AFRICA

AT THE CLOVER CLUB
Bl Nye Makes 8 Speech, ol Says Noths
Ing He Hegrels,

T I8 now an his
torleal fart, estabe
lishind by nwmne of
ros=irch, acrosbios
atd ey plogrsine,
that when Demios
L
the beneh aned e
Lol for  wWenka
with his mouth full
of putitilos, wiriving
o ogtbellow  the
billows  and  pa-
tiently clinging to
et thrvest  of liis
dissmrse, #ven
while the loud
hootiy of the bireakers sanghit up bis sheill re-
marks and Lurksd them inta spece, b was
il pepering Lo muke ai it prosion ujwon L
history of Juis tinw, s we liave boen tanght.
s was stmply pehospsing o spoceh which bo
Bogwd 10 deliver ut the Ulover club, of Phila-

deiphin

Peopla who have fornesl the ldoa that
Philadelpliia is tok given to sodiability wnl s
olwerful Inturchiange of thought are wnfe-
miline with the methodsof the Clover ehith,
espicinlly under the admiiistratiin OF Miwes
Purnell Hnmly

Vot thie information of those who may read
this piecs, Yot hive not hud the plasaurs uf
wililrvsalig this suotessiul orgnnfzation, ket
fie way that [t is s etstam ol the club to in-
it it dtatesmtn, pocts,  Judges, -
tiorists amd other froaks Lo coine 1o s
aniual dinners and make gpeeches  The
cluly weksts in thie dulivery of thse spoecheos,
ailding thonghts of is owe i U aratar pros
conils, and nlso making dquiries regarding
this personal chavacteristios of the wpwakor,

wihiich are eatentated to divert his attention

Croans whint Lis wis alwiat to sy,

) } © | The only way o speak smcvosdully At a
proach those who appear to bo the most | ey club dintier, T belleve, is to ayold my-

fug what you wors nhout Lo say.

1 had the pleastire of holding s convers.
gl with the Clover elub on the occaxion of
I lind beeny ddd b

itw shtxth mrnaal meeting.
believe that the uir of refinenient which

et the 1o to tho vespect and - kind consddenn.
tion of the club,

confldetion 4y one who eds it very much,

o v giving hm padn,

befor that of the speaker.
1 abid not know that.

gotting that the audience bl rights,

Bundred guesta to
dontly b thint way,

wople notice abeout e wherever | go wotild

Even should that il how-
ever, [ thought that no oo could belp admir
ing my unwavering vontldenre in wysell, &
eontfidetion which is all e more heroie and
prajseworthy on my part, beonuks it b
not v whared by the genaral publio. 10 s
o grval honor 1o indorse a populsr man, but
it is cortainly meritorious n any ohe to show

But the Clover club is not constructed with
a viow to the biuikling up and fostoring of
rhotorieal Industrivs, 1t s bullt upon the
moral tivory thint a man who speaks pubilicly
Ao w Tor b exdiffention of the audieyes,
Thibs e s quaing and extromoly soventrio ilva.
Gonerally 11 fs otherwise.  Tublic spoakers | tarous.
artse anid enjoy  themsel ves, while the ki
wne, though largely in the majority, s Lo
wiffer, 1 the members of the Clover clib do
ot Tk Uhe tondineins of m speech, they sug-
gt o the speaker sone  other linn of
thought. They do not do =0 offensively,
Thoy approach him in a courfeous Way, & s
Porhingm they slng
elovei o twvdve verss In mference o the
Derby Bam, o tabile delicacy of which the
club bs pasionately fowd, or in some other
wilroft way they intiusts o him that the
plimsure of the andlence shiould be coneilted

il always bofore
seltistly reveled in the wonderful enuloie uf
my own melodions Skowlgnn vulos, furs

[ eijoyed it very mucly, for 1 was down ab
the fout of the talile baving fun with Dr.
Boslloe, and 1 knew that st this rate, with &
Lo gootly soared half to
1 woull not b reched

A GIIPSE OF GOULD,

SOMETHING ABOUT HIS PERSONAL
HABITS AND RELATIONS.

| Mlow He Sometimes Upsots All the Tra«
Aitlons  Concerning  Tim—Gratitade.
Vwler Maldps—Itin
Two sonw—Gieorge Gould's Wike.

Mewting a friond who has grown more than
| mildle nged In the radlway service et woen
Ohio, Baltimore and New York, 1 said to
him: “ls not Goald In about ns good shape
ns hit ever was®™

WO, yes," @il miy friend, whom I have
known siuee abont 1550, “he is the st
| powerinl factor in the way of speculation

this cointry las won.  But he dos not do
| anything while abroad.  Huwsver, they will
nover lose thalr fear of him whorever he may

e, Amd Gionld gots neariy all his bad repu-
tivtion among the speenlators and promoters

who tried to cheat him, snd having failed,
turn round awd bite at him, as the make
grawed the e, 1 will give you an instance
of that which happered inider my own eye,
when no person was in the room but Gould
and myself, 1 had oot severely projudiced
agnitst b, and would not lave dared to go

and mee bim bt for the Intervention of o

vory quiet chap by the name of Guppy,
whion Geubd fonnd in the Erbe milroad when

o went there,  Uuppy was o poor, broken

down, spine and chest erippled man, who
never had the loast reason o sppose that

Goull would treat him like n human belng;

bt Gl found that utder his dissasod ox-
| forioy wiss & height nud flery mind, ebroum-
stantial in i corpectness and complotonos
anl reliabile as well as birave, 1t [ strange
that these poweful o in our finances are
often fotund out the first by the humble and
broken down snan, who are seiisitive about
friondship and often got the most of ik

“He eame to me once and told me that op

te of mine who had sucoeded to the

Srie rallroad would break mo down  Bald
he: *You have the right and logle on your
side, but they bave got the New York eity
press and prevailing courts of justice and
the big lawyers, anil they will mash you to
!'.uw-. The only wan who can save you iy

ay Gotld' “Then,' sald [T will not ba
saved, for 1 don't want to know Jay Gould.
But my quiet friend talked the matter all
over again from the cutsel, and the conse
quence was that, agninst my desiro and pur-
pose, | found myself one evening calling on
Juy Goulll, That first evening he upset all
my truditions. 1 bad lsarned so much
aggning bim from what I had read and hoard
that | was channed to find him about the
the eosbest man to understand 1 had over
known, § will tell you directly or at an-
other time why he gets along; it is beoause
hahm'dm]dnmd not because ba 1s w0 dox-

Atse—1 rrsonnl

"l‘: Mr. Gould a man of any gratitade™
“Yon, (U is very seldom that person
doss him a kindness but he f;lnl, it and
warims to an opportunity to repay it 1 may
also say that be (s a vindictive man. He
doos not seck an enomy out and does not re-
pont mere mereantile opposition, but persons
who lay for him and humiliate him b re-
mombers; and bie lus got & good lohg memory
for them. Whonver picks up Gould for a
man without mental taits and memory,
undortakes one of the greatest confests of
this life. He b not a person to do a dirty
thing, but he understands this busines of
fitiance and everybody who is in it And be
poquires his  information about them
from bow they behave to bimslf,

ik

when e lhas given them s fair and
opportunity, elther as opponents, wayfarers

wiltoring under publio
busa®

or {riends”
“Has Gould any

carrying French colors were constantly | Jeroue, o gentluuan from Now York, whols| “lshea

and regularly leaving for the Comoro :Jm{";;ﬂ;ﬂ’;ﬂ:“imm‘ -rhl‘:h‘ :ht:'h aﬂ ﬂ;mﬂl b g

Islan ¢ oaded | 1t 1o h L iy,

lalands, Mayotts and Badaguest e | Thomes P, Ochiirn, Col. MeCuullaud Ol | envs

B deting from 14 Adeh vesidenay, | MeCars doks bh the st Ume, soutned €0 | and W
OER,) 5 o | opens up an eutirely new fie of thoughit from | much less abused than

wrote to the Hombay 1] it 1 bad dntended to fallow, But M. Gould has

have the honor to bring to the notice of [ § wusabout to adminster a tart rebuke to | socinl recognition,

government that 1 have from time 10 | My. Jurome, when [ hoppened o remember | s man plain sod

titne recoived roports of tho aetivity of | Lis grester age aud rosolvedd not to o s, | there ls

they sometimies eateh n tartar in the

A lady whio onee gave u cabman an
extra sixpence after paying his proper
fare, found that he was not disposed to

SI take the money, but 1 don't thank

the hardened patives lose all of the

alenes of this withering wind, — 5t

before Friday, and 1 thought that T eould gt
away boforo thnt tioe, Tt wasat thissuprento
motent, when sturubed with & soouing
sonse o seourity aml wugrutuhmgnzlt:ndl
on the wonderful way (i which Mr. Maltby's
dress sult fiitsd e, that the prosident of the
oliils, observing that 1 hiad my mouth full of
Joe which 1 il not know what ta do with,
Introduend me to the brilliant assimblge.

I folt smbarrnsed wnd wis aboub 1o sy so,
1 bisliovie, when ex-Governor Bunn, who was
apprdnted and recdwed the portfolioas gover-
nor of Tdalo solely by reason of his great
povers ak & conversationist, said something
to e which did ubt bear upon what 1 was

aliomt to sy mysell,

Whike 1 was thinking of a bon wob which
would wipe Governor B from the face of
the warth, such as & refornes to him &8
Bunny, atd & resuest that L might bo por-
piitdend 1o lay my liad in bis lap and bavo &

wxl try, of somuthing ke that, Mr.

£
;i
£

i
H
;
£
il
ﬁ

i
£
Hi

2d

it
it

My attention wink ishso nb this Lime attraoted
Ly the soumds of musde. It wos &

air, and referrol to thie Derby Ram, whi
sootns to have a wild Tnselnntion for the
temen of the club, mid When stich voloes
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o of Wayne MaeVeagh, Gen. Horace
Parter refrndn it is well worth gulng to il
adelphin nod dtbing up G long after
welock to hoar,

Ho | decided not to speak while these
knowis voonliits wore I wong.

%

they were encored, they by #i
“Maryland, my Maryland," with Improviss.
i by the wrent lmspresrio, Mr. Jerome.

I then stood on the other leg awhilo and
tried to recall what Tl h Tl
reminded the nuditors of thess songs, but 1
soukl not.  Tnall wy mouarks o far,
thongh 1 had beot on my feet twenty minutes
or wo, 1 hind sarefully avoldad
mmnum-ml.hlmllﬁuﬂhum_ of this
kind 1 il wed oo langnage whiel woukd

EEL’E

gi

or Col. mllgmm
I was on tuy &- when bo
bt diring that time [ ean say truthfully who

that I sl wothing which I vaw regrt tions to thom
Poople il b In abopt are |
manner and sid 1 “1s Guoorge

;

i avoliding =0 many duplétsant
which are apt to stir up i1l foeling at such a

Hpihuihnd

it
:
§
:

time ]
mmmmdwﬂm mother hastanod
1 bl thui evaudeed, and eveory one said that if et L :

Nk

foi
;

+H

Ll erred at wll it win i the dirmetion of
conservatisnt  All the wembern of the clob
who axprvssad any opinion about 1t said that
they wers [n favor of priuting my remarks
with u rabilsr stunap.

There ean be no more oomfortable sonsa-
tion, 1 fancy, than to be a guest ot one of
ummawall-mwlthdwwrm
wizane of tho firesdent In your pocket :
1 ing hinwelf not to eall upon you for u speech
sud rertifying that you hisve lind
a fair nod (mpartial trial on the charge thay
yoi wers A good after dinner !
hsve proved sn alibi,~Bill Nye in
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Nuw Fork WorkL mhm ‘ ta
Silk from Hemp. coverkes of Newlon
.| A sabwtance having all the essential After » study of
e of pilk las learned that

H

Etliel—Don't you know, dear, that
| thint last yeas's bonnet of yours Is very
|unfashionable this year!  The fashions

and— Yes, and it Is so nice for you
do change. The same fash-
back every thee or foar
and now your bonnet v in

on moors and billsides, sud | on socount of

enltivated. The fiber is strong eirth. The

glossy, and several silk factories are one of the

to have foand it to be in no way that in e

to sill.—New York Journal cutnes 80 b
The last ship to touch st Pitcairm 0 dogr

and, the bark Frith of The

that there are 117 souls on  pekiS BED

males and 73 females, and Ban

!
'l urday.




