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many readers remember the old

Christle minstruls, which created such a

furore during the year succecding the

war! If thero nee many, and of course
there Is no doubt that there are, they will
remember the old plantation scenes, the
§runino of the south, wise Ina
ernde way, ’:n of buwor and mirth, and
the quintessence of unalloyed happiuess
iy spito of his rage and plain food,  They
ﬂ' us tho dinlect of the southern plan.

, with all the lm!|coloﬁngan ous-
toms. They sang us the negro
which llnsn"ln the brain as » dullghtm
pominlsoence of truo melody. It ls & pity
that they are no more,

The nogro of the south In the ante-war
days has disa W from the mmuse
went  have now ln negro min.
strelsy an eutln-lr different kind of burnt
cork artist,  He |s dressed up lu garb so
fuutastio as to put to shame the tallor's
flights of Imaginstion, If he ever his any.
He tulke » jargon which s no more 1t
languago of the cotton pleking slave than
It ia of Greeee,  He acts bolsterously and
his fun Is of the volsy kind; the more
nolse he ean cronto the better it sootis to
be  Wo hnve our minstrels dressed lke
courtiors o the time when pourt cos-
tume was eareled to the oxtreme. We
huve them drossed in npparel that seems
to bo:h Crons lu-mwudwflhy and yestor
duy, the present and the pust, Bome-
u:{n the bork 1s uumwmunim]y left oft
aud we have our negro minstrels In
white!

Thore Is hardly a teace in the present
minstrolsy of the good, old fashioned
negro winstrel of twenty fm ngo, By
) i 0f evolution he hus ecome ont a
Iu&n; which Christie and  Backus and the
rest of tho plonesrs on the minstrel stage
wonld nover recognize,  He is a lusus na
turw of minstrelsy. Nogro minstrels in
those days was a study, The uegro of
the south during the time preceding the
war was i poeuliar Institution.  He was
tndigenous to the soll.  Ho was a study
and there was some delight In studying
him. The present relle of the minstrel ls
u purely modern lnvention, brought Into
I.Jngtoulhf the averlusting desire on
the of the publie fur chunge and
novelty, Wedo wot eriticlso the man-
ugers of the minstrelsy of today for this
rudieal innovation. They want to make
monoy and they eater to the prevalling
tasto 1o got it.

Another regret that ono fools who looks
back upon the minstrelsy of the days of
Christio is coused by IE;T I“lumnh:. 1‘{3
present minstrel (s o -Jngor.
was the miinstrel of the past.  Bft now
bo slogs bullads of a Jov of mushroom
o Who exiat mlvlLlur the pur-
pose of writing ballsds (o be sung by the
minstrel performors.  There bs no indi
viduality sbout the musie, 1t Is sentd
montal, sometimes slekly  sontimental,
and no more,  An Infinite varlety of ton-
dor subjeets |8 voyersd aud drawn upon.
If Amorles evor lad « cluss of musio
which can be strietly called Amerlean, it
Is tho musie that Stephen €. Fostor com.
E:d. Mo was the wuthor of My Old

tucky Homoe," “Ellen Bayne,” **Way
Down Upon the Suwunoe River,” *Willie,
Wo Have Missod You," “Hard Times,™
S0, Busannn,” “Naney Till" sud hosts

CHAPTER L
LITTLE MISSY.

lated,

wecording o the height of the style i

sembled to spesd ler departure,

drive of nine long miles,
bwen beeause of these extra inchos that
he wan callidd colonel, but his world ae:
knowledged the title without inguiry,

ifred, w motherless loss of eleven, was
doomed this day to be leftat lome in
charge of Glory-Ann, the old family
purse, whose nume Miss Winifred had
trunsformed into **Mom Bee."
“See thut Winifred does not run in the
sun,” Miss Elvies sakl, asshe sunk buck
ngujnst the cushions and opened w little
well worn volume of Bishop Ken's ** De-
votions,”  Miss Elvira spent her day, for
the most part, reading this good book;
#he had forwed the habit when she gave
up Sir Walter Scott's novels, nobody knew
how long ago—or nobody told. 1t was o
practice thut enabled her to forget little
Miss Winifred, who was u young lady of
exusperating devices,
“Wouldn' #'prise me ef Missy wuz o
dishyer sun vow dis minute,” gruombled
Glory-Aon os the carvinge rolled awsy.
Yt she mought b s poutin' somew hers
"bont de howse,” shie amended, as shie be-
wan laboriously to climb the staim,
The house st Thorne Hill had & third
story under the roof, lighted by u win-

- » | dow ineach giuble, und deep, high peaked
m oﬂ?::;’ﬁ;:_ .l;i:a; t::”mua . domwral. back and front.  The stals lund-
ouly cust In the best mald of pure melody, ( 0K divided this story ot two Jong
but they Tm, with their wonds, full of | rooms, which were usod ehiefly for stor-
o and the healthiest kind of sentl: | ing odds and ends.  In the cool north
ﬁk Fostor's muslo ought to be pro- | oo was Winifred's chosen den, and
nerved lwauﬂ It 1 so distinetly Amerl- | jiope, inun old disesrdind wem chalr be-
:?“ "EE'T“ Huu::: L“:::Nt:l]l'l:ivlﬂg‘ ll:.:j.:z slde the ggble window, Glory-Ann found
i = her.
&;}L li:.m:):h\:::u 102':“.:;*‘:?}:1“::& A wild looking child she was, very
have mnd nover e bo exeelled. Tho | senall for bier 11y ears, with scant promise
churm of simplicity and Innocence hung  of beauty,  She had lurge eyes of a dark,
over them all, “{ll plty thit wo hiave uncertain color, a mouth for which her
loat this musle us a festure of our win.
strelay of today. —Detrolt Froo Presa.

teoth seémed oo many, and an insig.
nifieant nose,  Steeaks of  gunburnt
yellow murred the beauty of her curling
and abundant reddish brown hudr; more
over, her face wus freckled, She wors
8 faded groon gingham dress, which

Bame Facls About Confeationery,
“The confectionir art hus reachiod Its
highest stato of development,” romurked
a cutfostioner to the writer the otlier day, | k -
and the kind of eandles most in domand WA ol hor_ arm\lh‘ by two bands of
b tho prosont are guns drops, lozenges of - deeper color in the skirt, whers the provi-
varlous flavors, and the delleions and ever | deit tuckas had boen let out,  Her nrms
popular marshmallow drops.  The latter ' and shoulders wers bare, but pantalettes
are wade ehielly of gum wreable, flue sy, of & plece with her dress hung nearly to
.:d m;u:'#m:“'l:‘ :llii::'u::'; ;’“ ull‘ her wnkles; and obseured her white stock-
l"n‘ t ;.
gdﬁu. wide Lo evolve on a pivot by pmal s, Her slioes, every way oo large,
employnieut of stewn power. Theso rap. lnced yip the front,
Mlly tiening kettlos aro used for mixing | “Praise de kingdom!"  Glory-Ann
tho compounds,  Luthe case of the mursh. | @jnculated, pausing in the doorway, her
e n.hl”h«y m .llthj:i:: tl': u;:l ﬂu arms akimbo.  *You deh, Honey?"
ng frim il er|  “Go'way! Lo ‘lone!” X
oty Pt Mg il o MIJ‘:”:. ¥ Lomume lone!™ was Honey's

ml{, th ‘::t‘t‘d'ew“ﬂn:r: :"""" b’i But Glory-Ann subsided to the floor

o Uhum | :
d : beside the arw chair, slowly and with
Yops are eoitposed privcipally of pure | sigh, and there she cronehed, her hands

luvose and sugar. mixed wnd boiled with
:tblr s in clasping lew knvwes, Sho foresaw that

materials b the usual munner,

! " further explalosl the Pm. the exlioration 1 duty she felt bound to
Ell'm'. “wro first made in w paste, which ' deliver would ocoupy & portion of time
rolled by 8 distinctly appreciable by her st and

ond Ly o flat khoot aud et
wﬂ machine to the desired shape elderly joints. “Whyn't you mind yo'
book, mibey!" she began.

The wost stewdi) popular eon. |

fection Is thoe carumpel 'ﬁm wro made |
chilefly of the lnovitable bolled i aad' I'm tired of thix old plantation!”
glucose, made futo s ayenp wid f::om! Minsy devlandd, irvelpvantly, 1 want to
with the essences of lomon, ora | O ever an’ ever so far uway!®  This was
an“;ual:d ole. 'l'htndnl{r:;.p Is lllnlml.: z the burden of the young lady's lament
hardon, au o outinto it i ) rithe
which ars doftly enveloped In llllllll :J:u}l:::‘rrlwnum wont upto town with

3;.;?!::&;“ ﬂrtlT o pusiii papes by "\'uu'tlulw tuk wid u mighty honin' wer
“Tho uses of tho ‘pulling hook' and the' 't Back.” said Glary-Ann. “You ter
m.. of ‘pulling’ or kucading certain WK 'bout quittin® liere, when you can't
of candy in too well known to need 80 much as dress vo'sel,” she coneluded,

sny description.  The fwmiline stlek’, half in pity, half in reproachtul pride.
gndyhm:l; 'utkl:ggg |mllk-¢ What| 1 cunt” retorted Misay, indignantly,
. .hm' w". N " u!:h m“ﬁﬂ tafly” e whio tuigeed at the stringy and inade-
. Thin, trans-\ gyt blue ribbon that was snpposcd to

. ud“:_l.b!‘:: ';“f "i;":l*;xléh;&w' keep in subjection her rebelliows Lidir.
¥ =the “Den hukkom you don't nuver d% it?

Gold mndd Sitver Product. dr{gmllzlni Gilory-Aunn, with sly humeor,
A valuable roport from the direstor o this thrust Missy wade no reply,
the mint states that the total product :; and the old nume bogan anew to ulzuil
and silver i the United States duri her to “wind bher book.” Do, now,
BT exceeded §80,500. 000, OF this to Missy, lak o good chile, jes' a8 Missle-
m’ﬂ.ﬂﬁl,lm- Collfornin Is virey siid; “'an P gwan mek de nicest

m‘nlh’ lﬂw'm';"“!)d* | teede ginger pone, tubibe sho!™
" lu'l letmpted by this prospeot, Missy slowly

of bul. | Tose. and clasping her smakl sin browned
- lands on the top of her head, stood con
I the industrial arts tewplating, with lazy indifference, hor
.t:‘m:lti:u-ﬂn u{h:uMMﬂ.‘ cold murse's striggling  achievement of
umtlhtl: R Unﬁmﬂl&ﬂ of the perpendicutar, When ut lust Mom
sy eyl i Mm Bee, with a grunt of Whankagiving, stood
W\ 1580 e { upon bier feet, Missy's eyes had found an
000,000 0f old and J .| ttruction o the Home Field, beyond
ver. I, Mgtt:', olu»: :I‘m garden fence, where the coru in the
thess wetals OF | furrows wis mukiog & prowising show
”ﬂlﬂc&l’ﬁu M::‘ﬂlplhﬁ ';N:S of green,  Tn an instant ber luguor and
The world's aunusl consamp. htﬁlﬁmm» .mu'h'd' - ;

oold and siiver. as nesrly as o Bee! Mom Bee!™ whe cried ox-
y I8 respectively §49,000,. | citedly,  *Thore's Dailids Gilberes tn the
mu»‘.ﬁﬁ- ﬁ:' maiil.hn of Illmuh:' l'h'};l.. Yot reckon be's goin' to
r%hul‘:'lm of the m:mhru' m]l "O'Jm'ml‘tlolrn at dat, now!” said Glory
tstrial srts : ot L
from ’At:u.nl:n u’dr:uuan.;ed tone, “Why win's
indin’ yo' book, stidder mudyin’

dat uk- nigger's doin'sy” .
“I'm & goin' with him!™ Missy an.
nounced, as she rushod from the OOy,
and went Waring dow nstairs deaf to ull

l Jew' ook

s’ ot her now!" lamented
; Glory-Ann, as the child slipped through
Rgapin the gurden paling, and made
wilil haste acrom the furrows, reckless
of dainage to the growing corn, “She iy
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“Praiw de kingdom[" Glory-Awn gpaow | Loy Missy.

Miss Thorne, or, more familiarly, Miss
Elvira, o gentle, faded besuty, attined

the venr of gracs cighteen hundred and
fifty-seven, was going, this warim May
morning, “up to town,” s they said on
the plantations around Tallahassee In
the diys before the wir; and the entire
domestio retinue of Thorne Hill were as-
Her
brother, the colonel, had preceded her
on horseback, for lie was & man of oo
many iuches to endure & carriage o a
It may have

The colonel's only daughter, Miss Win- |

SNARIE L AL 4

wuwaler 4in' got no room ter comphain | pivgl, wiieh de Thordes Is qualiiy?”
when his chillen tek dey own way; dey
is made atter his own petterun plum®™ | Flom,” said

o'y wegoin' with you!” panted Missy, | stretoling lLiersell out on the

the  unrepentant

duly considerate of the corn erop, wus sShe don't s e up, ever”
waking his way leisurely,

white teeth. *Here you come ll‘oﬂlp[illl in u Thorne, en’ a Thorne kin snap ol

| yo' wkin tanned up, Why'nt you satis
| fied ter et in de gret house, lnk de lady
| you wuz bawn?”
“f want to go wadin',” sald Missy,

’ 1 aln't gwan Ler no bn'::hi,:f“ld n'ldjt,; Mom Bee, Then q:m lif:--nl_ uip I
' Gllbert, with decision; an ore the | volce nnd ealled shurply: “Amity! yo
' ¢hild could reeover fll;(llll ll::;ur;;r:w nri triflin® gal, come liere stret, en’ put o
her ‘l“{’["j“"“‘n‘l LIRS with i | dis chiloe's shoes.”

thetle cogernoss, *'ls mawster hearn

in Miss Elviea's rufile,

on?” shadow of the Chinabwrry tree, begui

[ “There, now!" eried Missy, angrily, ~1 ing the tedium of towel hemming by
building satd howses over her fost,  She
wtarted guiltily when she hined herself
called, tumbled off e upturasd  cotion
all—awelled—Just here.” And Miswy, busket that served her for astool and
with her slder hands scross her heart, | g0 1) the wallers, whera she set her:
self at once o olwé Glory-Ann's behost,

Missy offered no nesistance: but as slie
old Gilbert remonstrated. *Mawse Nich- | 4id not choose to elange her position, it
" was & work of some dexterity und no
But the ol mun sighed, He was not &0 | jigtle timo to put on the shows and lacs
| thetn up; at Thorne Hill, however “time

| wan just forgettin® "bout Brer Nicholas!
I ain't come out here fur you to talk to
| me ‘bout Brer Nicholus; it makes me

began 1o sob.
‘ “Now, now, Honey, doun vou go ory,”

olas gwan come hoise one o' dese days,

sure of hiis prophecy bimself,

“Lwant him todsy! 1 want him pow!™ | oo plenity,” s ol Gilbert used to say
“I do believe Il boa| 4 Amity was in no mind to hurry,
whole evermstin® year befo' I see Brer
Nicholus any mo's and me with nobroth- | g bogstfully, “en’ 1 s allers Wlonge

| e aul 1o sister, ‘cuptin’ only him." i de Thorne fam'ly.

wid dis po' ne ‘count ole nigger?” | Nick aln’ de only anes I s fotch up,
Hiu *no ‘countness” wis a point much | g o han'in Missle-vivey's raisin’, o
tnsisted upon by Daddy Gilbert, who | jore uiy' nobody Kin fault er manvers
chierighed his slight Luveness us & means | go' Missel-virey, she knows what g
of wecuring him an immunity from any | pygrne doan blong Ylong of & Furnival
regular work, | en' & Furnival doun blong Tosg a Thorne
“ldon’t seo as you're 0 no ‘count,” | fykkom you ain’ patternin’ atter Missel
Missy ohjected, *“Yo can do mo' work | virev?" \
than Tom Quash and Griffin Jim, They | chiarge over lier spegtacles with stern, re
couldu't muke round  bottomed  baskets, | by king eves.
not if they was to try,” | i
The eld msn chuckled with gratified

“And [ am goin' with you—no matter
if youain't goin’ to the branch,” she dé
clired.

*No, you doun go 'long o me, Missy,
suld old Gilbert, uncasily,  “Hit's too
fur, You jes' tote yo'sef back ter de
grot house,”

“'u tired of the house," Missy sald,
beginuing to ery afresh.

“Now ain' dat a pity!” exclaimed old
Gilbert, impatiently,  “I'm s'prised st
Glory-Ann lettin’ you run loose in dish- |
yer sun. You Jeu' go 'long back, Missy,
en' 'm gwan ketch you a Molly eotton |
tail, or mebbe o squirl.”

Missy paused, glowering from under
her puckered brows.  The house had no
attrnetions for her while the sun was
shining wirm and bright, and the woods |
wore waving houghs of green.  But su. |
denly the frown relaxed; Missy was in- |
spived by w brilliant purpose, She per-|
oelved that it might be possible to stenl | When he had flugered hix wealth to his sat-
off tothat dingy little dwelling in the isfaetion,
midsgt of the plum thicket, on the other | Old Gilbert climbed the high rail fence
side of the roud, beyond the cornfield, | surrounding the fiehl,and, having crossed
where she hoped to i Dosin: Fuenival,  the beaten path that led down to the
a girl eight vears her senior, for whom spring, plunged at onee into the woods,
she entertained an imimense respect. 1t where e tries grew wll and elose, and

and comforting recollection.

.| whe demunded.

CHAPTER 11
THE COLONEL'S BON.

o

Do fx trofe nioer than my cousin
Missy,

floar, face

an soon un alie wis within hearing dis | gownwards, resting on ler elbows und
wnce of her futher's much indulged old supporting ber chin in ber liandds, un she |
slave, who, being slightly lame, snd gagad up wrenoly at her sdmonisher,

“I'd lak wr me ber try hitl" crlhni
»Muwster above!” exclulmed the old | Glopy-Ann, ler very turbun Prlﬂ_llllg
man, with & grin that displayed bis big | wioh insulied family pride.  “Miss Flora

de cawn lak 50 siuch pusiey, a0’ gUn' | Thorne; but u Furnival—po’ white trash!
And Glory-Ann made an emphatio pleat
[ St letame

hear no o' seon wlk,” she commanded,
with all the suthority vested in her title
T

Aunity, a girl of fiftoen, in training for
fum Mawse Nick lately, o2 you koows | Miw Winifred's mail, wis seatod in the

Iy gwan on 02 year,” pursued Mom

[ wuz bawnin de
“Mawster drors de reins too Ught," | iy, | wuz raleed o de faw'ly, en’
murmured old Gilbert, communing with |1min'; de Lawid, I 'specty ter die in de |
himself. “Hukkom he kin be 80 bard | gu0fe,  You is bound ter puy respec’ ter
]aﬂ his own flesh en blood, en so easy | ny words, Missy, fur you en' Muwse

Aud Glory Avn looked at hier

Misay, freving herself withia Jerk from
the lands of Amity, wheeled over, and
vanity, inul holt apright, inspired by & sudden

#*Mom Bee! whey is that ginger pone?”

mttered nothing to this danghter of the |
blue blooded Thornes that Dosia’s father
was & carpenter, und that her mother
miile dresson for the ladies of Tallahas-

where the will grape vioes and the
sparklyperry bushes continually inter
cepind his sdvance; but with such ol
stacles e was acenstomed Lo dead, and

sev; Missy found lier altogether admira- | they did ot deter him, Mo had o seoret
ble.  For Dosin was gentle and  patient;| ervand in this wood thromgh which he
she wastiniesd none of those airs of superi- | made his way us if by instinet, for path
ority thut rendered Flora Thoroe, the| there wis none: but this anclent child of
colonel’s heautiful niece, 50 obnoxious to | nature wis at home in the wilderness;
her little cousin, - Missy had heard, afew | he knew all the trees thut grew, and ull
duyn befare, thit Dosis was not in Talla: | plants that were for bhealing, and  all
pssee; 1L therefore oceurred to her that | noxious things to be avoided. e eame
she might be found with the carpenter's | at last to o litthe dol), shiut i on every
kinstolk, who iuhabited the sorry little ! side by abreaptly sloping ground, and
hiotise at the bond of the Thorne Hill rowd. [ almost impeneteible o the sunshine,
With the colonel and Miss Elvira on the | Here, when ho had rested awhile upon o
roud 1o toswn, with Glory-Ann busy in the | lichen grown log, he knelt Jown, and,
bouse, wnd  Dikidy Gilbert wending his | pushing aside o brush Beap, luid bare o
solitary way to the woods, Missy decided | hole in the ground, whereln was set o
thiat she might ventare to steal off for an | wide aid deep tron pot, protected by g
hour or so, without risk of discovery, | iron lid, on top of which wis a tin i'l-'“'

She tirned her fuce towards howe, but
she had gone only a few yards, when she
abruptly chunged her course and bogan
to walk rapidly across the feld in the di.
rection of the road.

But just as she took this turn, old Gil-
bert wis minded to look back, snd he
instuntly detected her purpose,

SHEYY he eallsd out, sternly, *“Go
buek ter de gret house, stret! You got no
vall to foller ntter dem po' white trash!
Do Thornes is quality; de aiu’ got no
business wid de Furnivals,"

“You mean ole nigger!” eried  Missy,
stormily.

“1ain® gwan see no chile o mawster's
‘sovintin' wid dem Furnivals,” said olil
Gilbert, unmoved. *You tote yo'sef stret
btk ter de gret house, else 1 gwan wl)
Miwle-virey, mun,”

Missy. after a few irresolute moments,
wiped her tears on the skirt of her ging.
ham wun bounet, and went resignedly
back to the gup in the garden paling,
slipped through and confrouted Glory-
Ann i the latticed gallery between the
kitehen and the wain building,
Glory-Ann was seated in & low, splint
bottonws] clinir, with a broad, smooth
boand across her knees, and u pen-knife
in her right hand; she waa nuﬁ:&
rewdy o erimp Miss Elviea's ru
aprons that lay folded in & basket on the
stool at her side.  She paused in the act
of lifting the apron from the basket, nnd |

Inoked over her spectacles with an air of
grave rebuke st the Bushed face of the
ehild coming wp the steps,
“I'm bound you ain' mude nothin® by
¥o' trip but two shoefuls o' sund,” she
s, severely,
For unswer, Missy sat down on the
foor, threw her bonnet {nto a corner,
and pulling off her shoes, emptied two
little piles of sand at Glory-Ann's feet.
L *You gwan ‘pent of all dis trapusin’
Lin de brilin' sun, one o' dese days,"” Glory- |
| Ann procesded romorselessly, Do way
you goes on is enough ter set dom freck- |
les fur ever 'n’ over," |
Missy put up her little sunburned hand |
und  weditatively rubbed her  cheek.
"My cousin Flora has got freckles—
soume," sho snid,
*None ter bu't!” retorted Glory-Ann.
“And Dowin Furnival ain't got one;
M’ljnllkr than my cousin Flors, any-
how,” Missy proclaimed, with defiance,
Glory-Ann stopped  her work, and
clutching the two ends of the lap board
'I;lhdltm strnightensd herself up, de

“Is you beens ter dem Furni Missy
Is you been?” = o, -

“Dnddy Gilbert woulda't let .
Missy pouted. _— |
| “Tubbesho," sl Glory-Ann, “What's

ter that covered o fracture lirge enough
to admit old Gilbert's hund and ar.
This was the bank to which he countidel
the dimes he recelved for chickens and
egs und the skillad labor of his hands.
for old Gilbert was muster of many
erafts by which money was 1o be enrned,
and for all his jobs he was paid in good
hard coin, an unconquerable prejudios
lewding him to refuse what he callid
“Hmber money. ™

As he had the privilege of selling his
manufactures off the plantation, he com-
manded what might be termed a wide
market.  Often le sent his wares up to
town; sometimes even he condesoended
to dispose of & mat or & broom to the de
spised Furnivals across the road,  What

be did with the money thus earned lie
ld no one: wiak e weant o do with

these aconmulated small earnings of
muore thun rteen years—amounting now
W quite & respectable sum—he himsolf
did not know; but having no wife nor
child, nor any kindred whom he cared to
honor with gifts, the greatest satisfuction
he could find in his money was to cotint
itover, This cerelony he perforted by
an angenious process of s own inven-
tion, that didd away with te necessity of
ubstracting the coin when once it was
deposited; each deposic being made in
sutns of §5 securely tied in a bit of wsnu-
burg, the whole smount could be proity
nocurately reckonsd by wuch, the ae-
count being kept upon o tally stick, which
ol Gllbert always carried with him.
When he had fingered his wealth to
his satisfivction, Gillwrt ctirelully read-

| Justed the plattor over the tin broken

pot i, raked the leaves over the spot,
and skillfully heaped up the brush,

“Ole nigger gittin® stf, tubbe she'l”
he suid, rising with a grant, “Time |
wuz fixin up ‘nother bottle o° white ash
bok en’ whisky. 1 git de bok en' Missle
vivey ghome de whisky., Hit ain’ too
late for sassyfac, nuther, Little Missy
allers honin® after sassyfue tea. 1 gwan
tote her a bundle of sassyfne ter de gret
bouse dis night, seein’ 1 wuz "bleged ter
spite her ‘bout dem Furnivals,”

Ol Gilbiert ook his way home by &
roundabout route, through an old field
known us the berry putoli, where elder-
oushes and sussalris splings grew rank
in the firmee curners, hedged round by
little thickets of the odoroas horse mint

Here the old man set to work: down
on liis koees, by the aid of his rendy
Jack knife, he was deftly extracting Ui
roots whose rich aromn diffused itselr
wround, wheo lis trained ear caught the
sound of steps approaching,

“Wha' dat? he whispered to himeelf,
with palpitating lwart, lifting his head
1o listen.  * Rabbig?™

(Y0 BE cosTINURD,]

Jos' an hoady as Mawse Nick hewolf; an'! g Tharne gotter dis consirtin’ wid a Fur [ w ” I{“I': N,\ I’ULI':UN DI El}n

THE OLD CAMDEN HOUSE

aod Died in Afries

Napoloon L1 1

dispersal

3 break up of many homes

) any tan is puifed up with a sense
of his own fmportance, with family
pride or with delight in hll wealth, a
| visit to Cliristie & Manson's ought to
" bring him to his level. The greatest and
proudest of the present duy are not more
exalted in their own esteem than were
the clients, living or dead, whose affairs
huse from time to time been placed in
the hands of the auctioneers of King

stroot. St James  When Napoleon I
took up his abode at Chiselhurst he be

and that the destiny of his son was, at

1871, just after the war with Germany
" France

A PICTURESQUE LOCATION.
i| Camden House ls a very pretey place,

emeror might nike himself contented
there if his hoart were not fixed too ex-
clusively upon the thone. Louls Napo-

| kurdens of Kent

Bimself in sdmivation of carnations and

1oses,

round hin, but his own words, which
wme the jest of Europe, may still
lwve lwunted him: “Tout peut se re-
tablir.”  Did he not acknowledge in his
letter to the nationdl pssembly from
| Uhiselburst thut his heart was broken
when he surrendered at Sedan? Yet
some faint remnants of hope survive
even in o broken heart,

| Perhaps the emperor did not see that
all was over until Sir Henry Thompson
| whispered in his ears the words which

bade bim prepare for his long journey
He died in 1878, and still the empress
cattld console herself with the thought
[that her son would restore his dy
nasty and bring some compensation
[ to her for the sulferings she had passed
through  Who eould have supposed at
that time thut this idolized son, the
prince imperinl, would perish miserably
at the hands of savages in one of Eng
land's litthe wars?  What man can fore
see his (e, or woman, either?

The prince, then in his twenty-third
year only, wias weary of inaction and
pining for some opportunity of showing
that some of the gualities which the
world cannot help sssociating with Na
poleon had been transwmitted to him
There were no events in connection with
his own country which gave him any
stich opportunity  He had to take what
Cever came to hand, and he placed him:
self at the disposal of the country which
had afforded shelter to his father and
mother

The great Napoleon, In talking one
duy to Las Cases, suid: *“There is nothing
more than chunce in it," and it must
have been only chance which sent the
prinee imperial to Africs in 1870 to fight
inn quirrel which had no interest for
him, and there to fall beneath the asseguis
of somwe noked Kaffirs.  More than ten
yeurs have passed, and the world knows
something of the sorrows which have de
soended upon the head of the lad's mother.
They say she was the instigator of the
war between Germany and France, It
I8 n questionable story, for bave not later
| events winde it clear that Bismarck laid

the train to the mine and exploded it at

the moment which seemed to him most
convenient?
A BITTER EXPLATION.

Inany case, if the Empress Eugenie
did any wrong. bitterly indeed hasshe
been called upon to expiate it, for he
Nupoleonie race has ceased to exist, Al
though the prince imperial acknowl
edged Prince Vietor, the son of Prince
Napoleon, us the head of the family io

| the event of his own death, the empress
has never done so. She allowed Prince
Napoleon to leave Chiselhurst after the
| emperor's funeral without even seeing
him

Some curions reflections must have
| passed through Boulanger's mind as he
| stood over the relics of Napoleon | at
| Mme. Tussaud’s most interesting  collec-
tion of rulics By the way, although
very few Londoners condescend 1o go
| and soe them they are inspected chiefly
| by ourcountry cousins and foreigners, in
which lutter category | do not include
Americans  As for the house at Chisel
| burst, there is no necessity for any Na
poleonic devotee to summon up uny pious
emotions over it. It wus taken as a fur
nished house, and all thingsin it belonged
to the owner, Mr, Strode, and not to the
Napoleons [t wus the death of the owner
which rendered the necessity of the sale
The empress has ceased to  reside at
Chiselhurst, but the remains o her hus
band and son still rest there in the sar
cophugus which was presented by the
queen

It is scarcely likely that they will ever
be taken to repose with those of the
great Napoleon ut the Invalides. and yet
who can say? Al things are possible in
France—even a greater warrior was gl
lowed 1o reninin for some time neglected
in his island prison Here we have only
A lew passing thoughts 1o bestow l||.ll;l
the strunge, eventful history of Napo
leon, for the briel holiday season will
soon be over and then the wild whirl of
the London season will begin again, and
fun, if there i» uny fun in it will wax
faster and more furious than ever.—Lon
don Letter

He Missed His Chance.

A couple of property owners were in-
specting some plots of land near the Lux-
emburg palace, when one of themn re
warked, “Look here, | remember the
mm ormld‘::ve had & good slice

or price of a pair of
oot * pair

"Why didn't you buy it then®

“1 wanted the boots worse.” —Le Petit
Journal

In localities exposed to the north
cork is better thah in those exposed 1o
the south, and it is seldom found in
cureons soil, prefernug always that of
the felspar, this béing found principally
in the province of Gepona [t grows

A CHAPTER IN THE HISTORY OF

A Spot Awsorinted with the Lost Hopes
abd Life Long Sarmows of an Empress
The Voung Prines Tired of Lonctivity

The furniture and other contents of
% Camden House, at Chiselhurst, where
sreathied his last and where
the Empross Eugenie endured o many
heuy ¥ :t’lllh-thmn. were disposed of under
the hnmmer of Chiristie & Manson, the
auctioneors, who have assisted at the
of s many families and the

leved that it wus only for o brief season
any rute, perfectly secure  That was in

which twrininated so disastrously for

gtanding in beautiful gurdens.  Even an

leon eured little for the orchards or hop
“The mun fresh from
« Bedun™ conld searcely be expected to lose

The exile's world was in ruins

ASHES,

Wrapged in o sadli Lt el EOWE,
Aot | P gy e Do
At witehy L dsilios wetlle i n
iy Hislirs

n'l:I::nm e Bl 10N, crirlingg base
1 utrive with frpble yes L Qide
Lot the madt Forgod e days

Thakt beft thit slies

Again we wandei Rhiraigty thee hase
Beneatt the pliie atil 08 siain,
Acnwe the ripting eids of graio
Whinte soltly plashes
A b ool il banks of ferm.
AL every sight iny palses GArm.
AL every t hought | wlowly turn
And fnd but ashes

Whist made my Ongers tremble so
As you wrapped skeits ol worstenl snow
Around thim, pow with tovetients slow
Anil pow with dushes®
Maybe G minoke that blinds my eyes
Maybe & toar w (bl Lien) s,
But as | pufl uiy pipe there ties
A eloud of s

Perhaps you dil oot utderstand
How | h’uy Natisw of love were fanined
Ab, svery thought and wiih I've plunoed
Wikh something clialies
And yot within my lonsly dea
Over o plpe, away from meo,
1 love Lo throw mslde my pen
Lhe auhvs
e -Do Wikt Sterry ln Judge

A New Cigar Horror.

Among the latest Imitations which
have been successfully introduced into
the tobacco trade of this city and other
cities are cigurs, the wrippers of which
are made out of a specially perfumed
paper. A gentleman well known In the
iron manufacturing circles of this vi
cinity was the limt to inform o Com
mercial Gazette reporter that smoking
muterial of this kind wins new in the
market  He hos recently returned from
n visit to Norfolk Va.. where he met o
drummer for a large tobaceo fastory of
New York stute  This gentleman in
formed the Pittsburger that he was then
Iintroducing un imitation cigar wrapper
which wis so decelving in its character
that experts could scarcely distinguish
it from the genuine

This preparation was made from rye
straw, and one portion of the process
was to steep the material in astrong
solution made from wbaceo stems,
grain of the struw, together with the
manner in which the materinl was
dressed would lead any person to sup
pose that it was a ssmple of the loaf
used in making wrppers lor cigurs of a
more thun ordinury quality  The Aavor

solution made from the genuine article.
—Pittsburg Commercial

Civil Service Exnminstlons,
Chiel Clerk Webster, n wman of great
zoal und usefulness in his work, denies

the competitors are not school children
is shown by the average age of candi
dites  which s about 30 vears It is
noteworthy, however, that the average
age of those who fail s always greater
than that of those who suceeed  Of

fail, ns against only 17 of 100 of high
school graduates  Among  candidates
who olaim academie or colleglaw educa
tion the percentage of failure is nearly
40, and the business college praduates
do but 2 or B per cent. better

Not many of the problems are difficult
A wajority are insimple addition, mul-
tiplication and subtraction
these, but may do on such guestions as—
“Express in figures the following num-
bers: One hundred and nineteen billion,
one hundreed and twenty-one million,
eleven thousand and forty-one one hun-
dred thousndths:™ and also on such as
this—"Express in words the following
oumbers: 6.844.571.431.08." — Washing-
ton Letter -

Inereuse of the Tidlans,

The Indiun population of the United
Btates is increasing slowly. Not in
cluding Alusky. the Indian population
on  reservations is 20,500, of which
21,800 ure mixed bloods, 1t appeurs, by
the 1887 government stutistics, that for
that yeur there were 4,794 births and
4,883 deuths, leaving an increase of only
one-third of one per cent.  OF course
this varies on different reservations. as
in New Mexico the increase waus over
two per cent  Bul it is observed that, |
with this one exception. where the Ln-
dian populution is compuratively lurge,
a8 in the Indiun territory. Dakota, Mon- |
tana, Washington, Arizona and Califor- |
nin, there is little or no inerease. The|
education of Indiun children is going on;
the number of Indian schools in 1887
being 81, with an average attendance|
of 1045, at w cost of $1,005,470 w the |
United States. while in 1878 the number
of schils was 147, average attendance,
8,480, and cost for  their Iupport.|
$195.858 —New York Telegram. -

Murrlage Made Easy.

A number of ladies and gentlemen
were assembled at dinner to celebrate
a friend's wedding. After the banquet,
a young barrister got up to propose a
matrimonial schewe, which was st
once adopted. A president was elected |
who was pledged to eterual secrecy by
a solem oath.  All unmurried persons
of either sex wrote each on & pisce of
paper his own name and that of the |
person whom he desired to nuu-ry.|
The papers were handed to the presi- |
dent, & man of mature age, m
and grave as became his office, It was
his duty to acquaint the two parties
who had mutually selected each other.
Result: eleven couples thus had the
opportunity of confessing their feelings
to one another for the first time, and » |
month later eight weddings eame off.
The others followed in a short time
Eccentric, but the end justifics the|
means. — Lo Monde Pittoresq

Horses and Hanung Skina

There bs u little lwlian truit seller in
Worth street. who seems 1o have solved
the problem of what to do with banung
peel e lis his stand in from of g big
dry guds store und is required to keep
the neighiborbiood clean. AL fruit skins
ure curefully gathered up, but his great
achievement is the discovery that the
averuge truck lurse s a l
hn::i b receptacle for
Truck horses are numerous in this lo
cality, and whenever one comes Lo nr
chor the ltalan's lile daughter feeds |
| him on the aevumulated peelings. The |
| little garl enjoyw it, the Italisn smiles gt |
his uwn wisdom, and the horss accepls

| the meal cotplacently I
A News reporter recently made it a|
point to feed the sking to horses by the
wayside, and they wll liked them, There
&, cansequently. no liager any justifics-

sl Sevilne: 4’6t vesy listle | o for the throwing of them on the
depth, and wometimes in very m,,Mh trage for the unwary,—~New

| ground

l York News l a

The |

of tobueco wus also present, owing 1o |
the paper huving been immersed (n the |

that school girls and boys have a better | elouds in the sun's benms;
chance in these examinations than men | unusual friskiness, and ruin iy |
and women of more mature years, That by their seeking the shude and ity

luey

common school graduates 86 out of 100  toning his authority, Hmerson sup b

| ground on the :rprum'h of a stom ¥

Fow fail on | ity scatter ubroad.

LEGENDS OF [gjom

1§
WHAT  POPULAR o
BAYS ABOUT ThHg }

A Hindoo Teaditlgn. S
Tand = Flies and Pl N Ny %
Crieketa=Tue Duinty 10q) by
nathon, :

No members of (}s
regurded by most ..:tﬂ "ok,
sversion thin mrtullu |nm'|li
The folk love of thess |
kingdom Is therofure 4 4
[TITON 3 frequently gy y .
ntest menbers of Che e o 1y
erablo power for good o “ﬂt’ﬂb*
lar teadition even untlel “h
discovery in the matie uf‘t::‘.‘

m?‘ﬁ}n!u superstition yug b
Itsolf much about that g, “N
the bee. A Welsh 1oy M\
eame from parddisy, !(qu-[n‘ t""H
whu-lu i a;ll. but witl -." :
eo that wax Is nece
tion of the mass, n:?]:: L';‘;:nﬂ
ally maintalned thiat thy o M
;uunaﬂllm Detween fogs “’l“:h‘
farp [} 8 of »
thr'?{“{':{ﬂ‘r;ﬂ[rd"hn:&?“ s vy
ere In 0 Hindoo sy
Rakshas or dmunm: I:f:-m"h thagy
e bodies of boes,  Mayly panatt 3
unusual intelligonce to b
pald in purts of England g p?:n‘
rovere the consecrated wafor U
elso sald to wing a Chirigtmgy o ®
ginning ot midnight, They a .i:“
m“thr'lvu s quarrelsom g™
will they stay with N
about them uly' in lllu-i‘rm o ey
cnstom in many parts of Eygleed oM
continent to anmlmur: to 1I‘:§L‘2Md:
L

In the family, espoctally yl, y
ter. It is said i!jlt m:u::r ]n':'tf'!h
und Germany that 1f o warmy of leey
tle on the dend braneh of ;]h”"
denth will oceur i the Tatuily il
year. tbiulalelu ben are wuld fy il
never to thrive.  In some s
lund it Is thought llnlux-krl::‘:uhl&'
They are given away for other ‘mh
Flies are sometinies nranded is
nishing proguosticativns of 1y
fand even of other events \\‘u:;“
L old naturalist, who writes el gf
lur import, says: 11 thoy sy w
blinder than ordinary, sportine h;
sun or showing nl(‘ll.l!‘t“l‘ﬂl'& i
places, it may be takey gy 8 slm of \g
cold showers of rin or wel weathe”
Fleas are not too small m.m,“
popular lare.  An ubiindanes of ey s
| divates rikn, here and in England, g
eager biting ulso proguosticutes L
ther,  These tormenting fnseets s
without their beuetits, necordjng 1oty
Euglish fishermen, for they cousklerrig
an abundance of then I::dlmu ™
biauls of fish.
(nats are rogarded by miny as sy
I weather indieators,  Falr weatber s i
to be coming when they fly ubos §

Lot fillmy

flercely.  An abundanes of these
o the spring foretells & warm it
Since the days of Solonion the wi by
jenjoyed quite & reputation ns a wube
Mohammedans recognize ita industr, sl
secord it a place among the ten ssing
that alone enter Paradiso.  Withoutne

*Natare,” that they never sloop
egps were of old an antidote for o §
Is said that they elose their holes (ot

they are unususlly frisky wel weathery
ut hand.  The migrtion of ants froule
ground is sald to indicate benvy ribm ol
stormy weather is imminent whey e
travel in lines, fair weather combig vhe

Buperstition has been yery by sid
that common household fusect, the erlda
lis lively and cheerful chirp liss camedd
to be genernlly viewed with favoe Eb
usually regurded as & gool owe s
Fugland and Scotlund. I Hull it le
lucky to kill them, snd in Luncahing
Is said, they cut holes in (ho wossd
stockings of those members of & fud
that kill them. In Shakespearo's te
notion that the presence of the eidd
was & good omen, indicating cheerfulm
und plenty, was a prevalent one.

The little insect commonly knows 8
thie lady bird or ludy bug has been the

sct of many superstitions observises
ts nowe indieates its saeved charate
Leing everywhere the Viegin's binl s
lady cow, the lady fly, the lady’s ik
heast, Mary's bird, God's ealf, ote. Yoy
irls, on finding one, try to divide =
overs by it.  The flight of the hued &
dicates the direction in which the kit
id to be sought, German peasansss
try to divine from its flight how thyed
furo in the next world, 1f, on belngs
pealed to, it flles upward, they wﬂlg:
eaven; if downward, to Lell. orif
zontally, then purgutory awilts the g
oner.

The insect known as ' granddaddy ke
logs" is thought in this covetry 1ut
gess some mysterious knowledge (
dren, on seoing it. axk it, “Grandlst
long legs, where's my cow!” believingts
L:LWHI indigate 1Ihu proper direction If

sing one of its legs.

Spider superstitions are also abnulis
They nhon]n‘l not be killed. Spaniurs 8
the  Sixteenth century, Uelioved 18
spiders Indicated gold, whero they ¥
found in abundunce, In Germssg, it
gald to indieste good lnck to huves
spring Lis web downwards towsnl &
but bad luck whon be rises toward 1@
There ure sald 1o be no spiders il
nor will spiders spin their wel o s
ouk, nor on o cedar roof.—F. 5. Busti®
Globe-Democrat.

Col, Robert G, Ingorsell's I
Most people re those who
the law with hatred. They do ot
into consideration the cin:umsmﬂ:
E'th!y do not lwllevghllsatlmm is p:(f”:.
» acted upon., They throw et
lhfemlion tmﬂwt of poverty, of I‘IE;
sity, and, above all, of opportunify, t4
these reasons they regard erimis -
foelings of reverge. They wish @ ¥
them punished. 'lf‘hf-y want them th‘;
oned or hanged. ‘Thoy douot think
law has boen vindicated unless v
has been ontra I look nt these b'
from en entirely different point of ¥
I re these people who are
clutchies of the law not only as 1
nates, but, for the most part, as VE250
You may eall them vietims of DAt~
of nations, or of governments; ILEEE
differonce, thoy aro victims. Un e
same clreumstances the very prrsoss B
punish them would be punished
whether the erimioal isa victim o -
the honest wan, the industrious ml-:‘- B
the right to defend the Jam:ﬂﬂﬂ o
labor. He who sows au w:;h"
be allowed to reap, and be who T
to take from him his harvest Is &0
call u criminal; and it is thebﬂﬂ::&
soolety to protect the honest from
bonest.—New York Waorld Intervie™

A Mean Husband. o

Hushand (greatly exciteli—Get 7
dearest. A dog catcher Las stolen the po?
nnd says be is golng to kil it

Wife— The hateful man! Ars yo g6
wee if You ean'take it from him, darlimg! "

“No, I am guing to see thut be
word, "—Time

T
A Woeman's Nota u.ﬂiﬂ"‘

Lawyer—Did ve Mr. 8ki :

mt-rlhawm.‘:aludﬂnj!.“"“ i
Young Widow (weepinz)—Ye,

wrote him the sweotess little pot® “:#

waw, and the very next day b caus

ou my furniture—

mortgage
Free Pres.




