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THE ARIZONA KICKER,

Editorial Enterprise Always Hits Em In

the Wesl.

We extract the following from the last

fwme of The Arizons Kicker:

ALWAYS I§ THE Lian.—Last week we
estubiishiod # new department in The Kicker
—that of suswerlng questions concarning dis-
puted polnts on gamas of chance, as well &
making declsions thereon, These gnmes will
fnclude euchrs, old sledige, seven up, pedro,
whint, kano, farg, roulette, ete., taking in, In
fact, ench nnd every game knowa to ihe

sporting world,

This departmant will bo edited by an old
gambler of thirty years' experionos, and
who carrios svon knife wounds and the
sears of four bullets as proofs of his literary

caliber,

The fuct that such o departmont hit the
bull's eye I8 evidenosd by the fact that we
hayo added twentyons new subscribers

within » week, and they are still comiog.
We were Intendivg to dovote this spsce to
religious news, but after looking the ground
over, and disoovering that there was none to
chronlels, we guve way to the urgent de-
manids of the boys snd instituted the new de-
parture, It Iy the goneral ballel that this
will do more o boom our town Lhan if we
bl mcired B0 for & pew government
bullding. Al commumeations Intended for
this department shiould be wliresed: “'Gam-

bling Department of The Kicker.® Write

anly on one wide of that paper, awd do ot at-
Lttt to write with blood,

A Guear Inrnovesmest.—Col. Obediab
Bhaw, our popular roglster of doods, has pro-
wonted us with o now S8-calibor rovolver of
Smith & Wesson make, o s token of Lis es-
toern and affection, aud wo fécl ws proud wes
boy with ks first palr of boota

We have leen, ns some of our friends
know, greatly hampered inour editorial work
durlug the past your by sn oli fashioned re-
volver which could pever be depended on in
an omergency, It was out of repalr all
aloug the linw, aud whin we bropght it down
ons man we pover felt sure which of us
would got the contents, 1t was also o large
for vur plstol pocket, and on three or four
ooensions tho other tmnn had opssed flre be-
fore we could get It ouky

When Arkansas Bill met us o front of
Taylor's bank one day last summer snd
openid firo Lo bad pulled the trigger three
thines before we could get our old shooting
fron o lne with bis Jeft lung. We didu's
muoh expect o drop lim tien, as the hagmer
wia ot of trus, but when we  pullisl he tum-
bled, and be Hved long suough to tell us that
bo made the mistake of his lifo when he et
out to remove tho sditaeinl el of Arisons's
gront weokly nowspaper.

This pew woapon adds to our editorial seal
and enterprise, and puts The Kidker ob s
moare oértaln foundathon.  We bave Lad only
one weok's practics, and Yot we can draw it
and seid two bullets vipplng through o fel-
Jow being's onrenss whils an average school
boy ean got his motth puckered to begin the
first oo of Houry Clay's groat speoch. We
shall not be wmatistldd until we have done &
little better thuu that-dive sooids bettor,
Muoanwlillo, puy one hankering for our sealp
onn fd us at the wsunl jlacy, propared o do
o Dest wo can unpder the clroumstances,

Ir Rasorann, —Wo wery born with s spiris
of fukr play In our sonposition which has
nover grown lee. We want to so everybody
and overything bave u falr sbow, For this
reason, when hall a dozen of our prominent
citigens camo 1o s one diny Lt woek and
sugpeeted nonsokiie party to remove YOow-
boy Juek,” as bo enlls Bimsolf, from fuis
sphore on warth tooue n grond deal highor
up, wo suggented thint hie first be given o show
to inthlet Lis prestios on tho peoplsof Tomb-
stone or Toeson,  Ho hind been with us three
wools, torvortang old men, women and boys
by by wikd shooting and belog too ready
with il pop wiion widipate aross in n saloon,
Tho sbsertion of olir lopearsd cobitemporary
thint wo watited to save Dl ot be bad sub-
weribed for The Kicker bnn declaration worthy
of Batan himwolf.

It wis suggeted that wo call upon the
gentloman nnmed within the guatation marks,
andl throw outn hint that o ind bether walk.
Wedld s, Ho roovived us with ehilling po-
Titetvi, Hstestiond Lo var worda of wisdor, and
fhan gave us thirteey seconds to get down
thires pairs of sairn  Ashe bind the on
us, wo goby and ns bo dido't shoot, 1t ks kely
that we mved aseoand or two,  We warned
him what the result would bo, and the resuls
T ristilted.  On Tuesdny night a soore or
wore of us leading oitheons mnde & eall on
Cowboy Jack. Howas sanewhnt surprived,
but would bave done well enough hnd b been
given tiwa, Ho was taken from the O, K,
mloon W Hungman's treo, given the usual
timn to undergo a change of heart, and thon
bauled wp mnd Joft to bis reflections. We
spoke to him personally just bofore he was
Nifted, roferring to our former conversation,
and it pleawsd us to bear bim reply that we
were dead right In our deductions, and that
AF b binad bl o to live over aguln be would
wubsoribe for The Kicker and pay st loast
o years [n ud visnos,—Detroit Pros,

John<1'm sorry | shall be sway s long,
Mis Janet. You don't know how | hinte to
my “good-Ly" 10 you, but 1 supposs the best
of friends must part, you know,

Junrt—Oh, yes, and what's the use of pee-
plo who are nothing W sach other growi
wmd over meparation! That's the way lhx
ab b —Munsey's Weekly,
| A Menn Distloetion.

Glrl—"Tho borrid thing!

Boston Glrl—What's thejnstter)

Chleago Glrl—Why, 1| just got & letter
from wy brotber (o ludia.  Ho stiol an ele
phans the other day, and writes that it be
can kill apother ba'll bave a pair of alippers

made oub of thelr Lides for me—Munsey's

Woeekly,
He Woaw,

Behool Teacher—Now tell me what

:ﬁ—'ﬂ.w.ﬂmhﬂ
Beeond Bebular —The Rpistior are the wives

uf tbe

—

By ELIZABETH W. BELLANY,
(“EAMBA THORPE,")

Author of *Four Ouks,” *Little Joan-
na," Efa,

Al righta reserved,

bllshed by
arramgmnont with the Ooumpaay.
ow York.)

“You got to carry me up to town to-
morrow,” said Missy authoritatively.
“You got nothin® else to do.”

Old Gilbert shook his hesd, *“Hit
mought be & ketchin' complaint, chile,"

“1 hate hard hearted people!” Missy
declared, bringing her little fist down on
her kues with violence. “And every-
body on this old hill has got hearts like
wmile stones—'"ceptin' me, You mean old
nigger! 1 sha'n't give you any Christ-
s gifs"

“You wus tak’ patiencs, boney," coun-
seled old Gllbert, *'Hit ain't mo'n three
days sence Mawse Nicholas lel” us; things
gwan wend—maybe.”

“And it might be a thousand years!"
mighed Missy.

“Chillen mus' obey,” Gilbert reminded
her.

Missy was silent a long time; then she
sid, nt last:

“Daddy Ollbert, you've got religion,
ain't you®"

“Press de Lawd!” ejaculated the old
mian, plously.

sIt," proceeded the child, with great
seriousness, “if you wus to make, right
here, & golemn vow to the Lord, like the
Bible ssys, you'd keep it, wouldo't you,
if iv killed your"

wTubbe shol” the old man answered,

s little dazed between the fatigue of his
journey and the look of strange resolve
on Missy's fuce,
At this assent slie stood up, on the step
ghbove him, her hair tossing in the even-
ing wind, her eyes burning, her slender
hands clasped against her breast; she
looked, in the dim twilight, like a spirit,
and old Gilbert felt awed.

“Knegl down," ahe said imperiously.

0ld Gilbert obeyed us though the com-
mand lad come from another world, a8
he balf believed it did.

“Say after me," Missy dictated: “T
promise and vow, in the help of the
Lord, to keep teack of Mawse Nloholus
Thorne to the end of my days. Amen.”
These words Missy reclied with fervid
golemnity, the old negro repesting after
her, in an awe stricken voice; he thought
the child must surely bo inspired,
“Now," said she, in a matter of fact
tone, when this ceremony was over, “I'm
goin' back to the house and bring you
some supper. I've got to take care of
you, 'cause you've got to look after Brer
Nicholus,"

The old negro stood watching her as
she went along the lane. “Dat chile
ain't gwan live out half her days," he
wuttersd, with a sorrowful shaking of
hils old hend.

When Missy returned presently with
the promised supper, he declured that ho
could not vat,

“Well, but you better," Missy insisted.
“*You got to go up to town to-morrow. 1
know Aunt Elvirs fs goin' to send you."
St eawlee do smell pow ful encour-
agin', tubibe sho," he admitted, with a
slow smile, and soon found his appetite,
Ho hud justended his meal, when Miss
Elvira stood In the cabin door, and the
old man rose stiflly to make his awkwird
obelsance.

“Sit down, Gilbert, you must be tired,”
eaid Miss Elvira, graviously. “Winifred,
my dear, run on back to the house: it is
too late for you to be out,"

“What's the use?” said Missy, with an
impatient shrug, “1 know all about it
Daddy Gillwrt lind been to look for Brer
Nicholgs und Brer Nicholas ain't there.”
“Nicholas i at Mrs, Herry's," said
Miss Elvirn, wearlly,

“Bo Minsy been tellin' me,
you know, Misale: virey?
“Mrs, Herry was here today,” she an-
swered, Aushing, “You must go up to
town to-morrow, Gilbert,  You need not
start so very early, and I'll see you ngain
in the morning.™

But the next morning old Gilbert was
ailling, and for severnl days thercafter
lo was unablo to leave his bed. Tom
Quaush, who went “up to town” three
times a week for the mail, reported to
Glory-Ann  that Mawse Nick was
“mighty sick," then that he was a little
better, and flrally that he was pro-
nounced out of danger. A fortnight
Intor Miss Elvira added another hundred
to the sum she had already given old
Gilbert, and dispatehed him on an em-
bassy to her nephew,

“lua'prised at Missle-virey," mused
old Gilbert, as he jogged on his way,
with Nicholas' trunk in the ox cart, s
“Hit ain't no mo’ use 'n nothin' ‘v all ter
sen' dishyer woney, Mawse Nick ain't
¥wan tok hit. But 1 ain't gwan say
nothin’; whon Mawse Nick done refuse
hit, I gwan put hit way; come o' use
bowmebye.”

It cawe o pass as Gilbert had fore-
soen; Nicholus wonld none of his aunt's
gift, and (ndoed the faithful old slave
b some diffloulty in persunding him to
receive the trunk. Miss Elvim, how-
evor, made no inguiry about the money;
she had not expected thauks, nor any
kind of acknowledgment, and she pre-
ferred to say nothing nbout it,

“En' hit aln't far me ter go ter her
‘dout 1 is uxed,” old Gilbert decided; and

Hukkom

she would go herself to Tawpa, and Dad-
dy Gilbert, having nothing partioular to
do at Thorne Hill, should go with her.

Such was Missy's present programme,
She had found starving Impracticable,
but she still thaintained an unrelenting
bitterness towards her father, never
speaking to him except when impomible
to avoid it

This, however, made little or no lm-
pression upon the colonel,  Children had
few aitractions for him at any time, and
he was too much u prey to his own bit-
terness of heart o be cotiscious as yet of
Lils little doughter's estrangement,

Mrs. Leonard Thorne and har' pretty
duughter, finding such » state of affuirs
too irksome to ba borne, made all haste
to their own home, ns soon as two or
three rooms could be put in habitable
condition,

The colonel did not oppose Lhis plan,
He did all that he could, in fact, 0 ex-
pedite the work on the house by way of

making nmends for Furnival's summary
dismissal; but after Flora wias gone his
health seemed to fuil suddenly, though
he would not acknowledge that he was
I

Miss Elvira in alarm contrived to have
the dootor pay him a visit, na if by
chance, and the doctor urged a change
of scene.

The colonel for a long time resisted,
but at last he allowed himself to be per-
suaded 1o visit an old sunt of his who
for many years had resided in New
York. Heset off alone one sad Beptom-
ber day, when the land lay aweary in
the sunshine, and the cicads kept up &
din, and the cotton flelds were white for
the harvest.

CHAPTER XV,
PROTEST OF TUE FIDDLES,

He broke away from her abruptly and stood
* looking out of the window.

It was the end of October when Col,
Thorne returned, Miss Elvira welcomed |
hitn with o gentle and dignified self re-
straint, born partly of timidity and partly
of her notion of perfect ladyhood, and
the colonel expected ‘nothing more from
his undemonstrative sister; but there was
a perfunotoriness in Missy's greeting that
made him at last aware of her estrange
ment, and struck a chill to his heart,
He lind brought the child some extravi-
gunt pieces of jewelry, but she evinted
no plessure in his gifts, and her father
noted, without comment, that she left
them lying on the table,

The next morning he rode over to his
sister-in-law's place.  He hoped toreceive
from Flora a welcome that should wake
amends for what he missed in his own
home, nor was he disappointed. Hia
pretty niece mot him with an affectionute
elfusivencas that nlmost did away with
the effect of his little danghter's coldness;
but it did not escape his observation
later that Aleck Gage was In the back-
ground, deporting himself with a confi-
dent nir.

Mrs, Leonard talked garrulously of
various things; of the improvementa she
wished tomake, of the saleof her cotton,
the investment of her surplus funds, the
urchase of mules, even of her poultry;
ut never & word of Aleck Gage,

The colonel deemed this reticence sig-
nifleant, and he rode home vexed, He
had thought to order his small world ac-
eording to his own will and pleasure, and
pow he found it fast slipping from hiy
grasp—his son an alien, the niece whom
lie bad hoped to muke his daughter ready
to marry ong whom he had not chosen,
and his own littls daughter indifferent to
him.

But when Flora came, two days later,
to say that she had promised to murry
Aleck Gage in December, the colonel,
perforce, resigned himself to her choico
with dignified philosophy.

“I hadl allowed mysalf to expect u dif-
ferent marriage for you, Flors, us you
know," e could not resist saying, nor
could he say it without & algh; but he did
not eny it harshly,

It was the first expression he had ever
ven t his disappointed hopes, and
lora, eager to console him, exclaimed,
with the indiscreet enthusiasm of youth:
“Aleck haso't a fault in the world,
Unole Jasper; he will be the best of sons
to you, if you will only let him!("

The colonel did not gay that he had no
deaire 1o olaim Aleck Gage for & son.
Ho broke mway from her abruptly and
stood looking out of the window some
little time, struggling for command of
himself, He was still pale when he re-
:;med; but he spoke with a courtly dig-
Iy:
“1 claim the privilege of giving the
bride sway," e

very early the next morning he buried
Miss Elvira's gold where his own savings |
were hidden, !

Some days later came the news that
Nicholas had left Talluhassos, or rather,
it wits understood that Job Furnival had
taken hin daughter and his son-in-law |
awag. It was old Gilbert who brought|
this news: he had learned it through the
negroes belonging to the improvident
sl despised Furnivals down the md.'[
whose society he now cultivated, as one
means of “keeping track of Mawse

Nick."
1 “Hit'sa fur way, a very fur way fum
here, Missle-virey," said he, sorrowfully.
“Hit's clean tor Tampa, yuther side o' |
Madison, de tells me.”

It seemed quite ns (ar 1o Mis Elvira
us it did w old Gilbert, aud sho wept
abundantly when she hoard of her

news very soberly.  OM Gilbert, remem-
him, expected ber to insist his set-
ting out for Tumpa forthwith; but the
child was reasonuble, She

= | the fact that T BN ..
| o umpa was, ss old I.im'-tl' “And since Flors is wuch a favorite,”

sald, “a very far country,” and she did

Count Laigi Primole, the moil'riﬂ-lmmminatheddmuthhm. Ap-

oess Nanaparte and a chiof he
Tl Ll among {

wtn, bn aoqulring d‘h't parently, shie had resigned hersell W the

Bonaparti
21:. a8 AN lﬂ:t:mrpbﬂingnphn.

inevitable and was learning to live with-

ievement was in m: out Nicholas; bt in truth she was only

ing & pleture of the
oent coremaony in the

g,ﬂplhﬂu . p..llﬁdhlhwdmn:mdth_un when

sbe should know more gbout geography,

{ Flora, and with & sudden impulse of

“That is just what 1 wanted!" cried

gratitude, affection and sympathy ahe,
threw ber arms around his neck and
kissed him and eried a little.

guest, that the boy delayed his eonfes
wlon, and so made maiters worse. ‘The
colonél fs pining for a recongiliation with
his som, though he won't own it, and
Flora might do something to bring it
about. As for me, I've only muddw._l to
mar, 80 therv's an end of my eff. !

Mrs Thorne was very angry with
Cousin Myrtilla for this speech.

w1 don't soe how you can talk of & rec-
onclliation with Nicholas!” said ghe, *1
am surprised as you! As it we Thornes
ever could cousort with a Furnivall”

To which Mra. [erry mado the exis
porntifig retort thnt Nick's wife was
every bi as wuch a Thorneas Mrs. Leon-
ard herself.

For all this, however, Mra, Herry waa
pot omitted in the lst of invitations,
either to the wedding or to the merry
miking at Thorne Hill; for the c.lnl.mul
hud announced that every connection of
the family, far and near, should be In-
vited to the entertsinment he meant to
give in honor of his ninee's marriage.

wAnd ain't Brer Nicholas and his wife
kinfolls?® asked Missy, with bold signifi-
canee. She dil not fear her father, and
yet hier poor little heart fluttered wildly
when ghe put this daring question.

The colonel's only suswer was a dark, |
forbidding frown, and Missy betook her-
sell to acorner. "

“Don't you fret ‘bout dat, honey,
whigpersd Mom Dee, “now don't you; |
fur de is gwan be de fiddlers en' de |
dancin’, en’ plum cako a-plenty,”

“Don't want nonel” said Missy, who
had given hersell an indigestion by th
surreptitious gormandizingo
clitron,

“En’ besides all dat," proceeded Glory-
Ann to her overwhelming climax, ";'uu'
gwan be dressed g0 spruce en’ gay; yo

en' you ina hebenly blue.” .

Poor little Missy, who was fond of |
dress, dried her tears and reconsidered
her determination to abstain from the
wedding festivities for her sbsent broth-
er'n sake.

But not even the companionship of
Lottie and Bess, not even the dress of
“hebenly blue,” ‘nor the sound of the
wmusic, nor the sight of the masy dance,
could shut out the mwewory of Nicholas. |

wOh, Lottie, sin's them fiddles just |
dreadful?’ sho lamented. “They're al-|
waya sayin', *Nicholas, Nicholas, whiey's
Brer Nicholas? no matter what the
chune they play.” '
“Why, Missy, what a funny ehild you
arel” said Lottie, with o giggle: but |
presently Bess declared that the fiddlos |
did say just what Missy thoughts and if
the truth were confessed, they said very |
nearly the same thing to the colonel and |
Miss Elvirn; the name that no guest
dured mention rang in their ears, no |
matter what tune the fiddles played.

CHAPTER XVL
ROXANNA BELLATHIX,

The columel lifted his hat,
A few days after these wedding festiv-
ities Miss Elvira seut old Gilbert to carry
o basket of cuke to some friends four or
five miles distant. Gilbert conld easily
have ridden o mule and cdrried the bas
ket, but the ox cart enabled him to con-
vey & load of birch brooms and shuck
mats, for which he hoped to find & mr
ket by the way. The mostof the day
was consumed in this jaunt, and it was
late in the wintry afternoon when he
Journeyed homeward,
As he turned the corner of the brier
field, where the innumerable denuded
stalks of many growths were making a
wournful rustling in the evening wind,
he waa surprised to see u woman trudg-
ing along in the narrow, sandy road that
gkirtad the wood. Bhe was going in the
same direction as himself, and her back
was towards him, but there wus some
thing in her ull, gaunt figure, clad in
russet brown, and wrapped in & scanty
shawl of red and green plald, sogething
in the determined manner of her guit,
that had & strangely familiar look to old
Gilbert's eves, Ho urged the black ox
to an unwilling trot, and presently over-
took this solitary wayfarer, who turned
her head as she stepped aside, and old
Gilbert recognized Roxanna White,
“Why, tubbe shol" he muttered to
himself, *“Whoa, Brandy!"
Gilbert had long. ago decided that this
woman was no common “po’ bukra”
She commanded his involuntary respect
by the subtle magunetism of character,
and woreover she had the advantage, in
his eyes, of bLelonging, In & way, to
Mawse Nick; wherefore he falt that it
behiooved Lim o do his best manners.
“Why, howdye, mistis?™ he said, with
a broad grin, us he snatched off his hat.
“Huh you do#"

| whe

o | would have taken a tumble bhad they not
{ralginsand | been alrendy deeply ombeédded in the

cousing, Miss Lotty en’ Miss Bess, in pink, |

‘ ubout it: *No theater in this city spends

‘ pews from the billboards, Barnum bad

| is paid to bill posters in New York than

Hing Who Avelds the Truth.

A ;II: :d'th King Milun s rich mental

bulam for the traveler who is sweary
and uthirst in the dreary wuwrutignl
waston of the Balkaus. It is so un-
mized  delight, bat should mpu.rtm“l R
of with the admizture of mach salt. ‘s
is a delightfal cauperie set going DY
conserves after the Sepvian fashion, and
concluded  with Turkish coffes and
| cigarmties, and n more than Persian
| etignette previils thronghout. On mﬂu
[ {ng over ot these cotntries one is lm-
wudintely forced to the conclusion that
Oscar Wilde's lament wover the decay
i the artof lylug" is at least prems-
| pure; and 10 conversstion with the ex-
| king you, if yuo never have before, are
| jmmediately canght, i ]mlrth.'lplw in
| the ecountric poet’s admiration and en-
thaiissm for the abie and unblnshing
| story teller who never gives way (o
|phllmupmu doubt, and wh; lnt “:;"T
that the criterion of truth s fluctualing

King Milan fulls quite paturally into
bombastio blunk verse, and when wann-
| ing to his work even soars to rhythmic
| thyme. Your Servian cannot help this
| It is inherent in his language and innate
in his blood. The minister of finance,
w0 peme | wonld not venture to
spell, made his budget report to the
Bhkoopstehing three years ago in well ar-
raged quatrains.  But the bodget did
got bulance as well as the quatrains,
and while his report wis received as a
marknble production in Hterary circles,
in the world of finance it excited dis:
trust and suspicion, and Servian bomda

bottom rock of Bourse quotdtions. —Ste
phen Bonsal in Harper's Weekly,

Bill Posting in Large Cltles
Bill posting for places of amusement
in this city has become quite a large
businees. A theatrical manager who
has spent & good many thousands of
dollirs in this form of advertising says

less thun $100 per week in this way.
Some of them go much higher. Many
people get all of their amugement

great faith in this kind of display. For
years it oust him $500 per week for every
kenson in this city Reckon it up, and
it can easily be figured that more money

the president of the United States gets,

Wlhe churges for posting wre frem
three to five ¢onta per sheet per weelk
When the weather keeps clear sheets
lust two or three weeks o rainy
weather they need frequent repewal
The poster pays rent for space, so that
the ndvertiser's expense is simply for
posting und keeping posters in guUti con-
dition.  After payingall expenses some
posters net a better income out of the
business than the average good profes.
gional wun or merchant can make,"—
New York Times

A Mad Sculptor's Wonderfal Work.

When the young sculptor, John B
Leoni, doring & fit of temporary insani-
ty, wus beld in waiting at the Burling-
ton (N, J.) jail, pending the results of
innuiries s to his identity, he obtained
possession of & common bar of washing
sonp and proceeded to wstonish the jail-
ers.  With the nail of his index finger
ho began to dexterously carve the soap
into the shape of the "hunman form di-
vine." amd within an ineredible short
time, considering the magnitude of the
undertaking and the unbalanced condi-
tion of his wind, had produced a wou:
derful model of an Alpine hunter.

The fignre. which iz now carefully
treasured, is said to be equal to anything
ever executed by either Marcou or
Vidonquet. It represents & man with
his right arm ontstretched, the fingers of
the hand encircling the neek of a dock,
which is as curefully reproduced and ns
true to nature a8 the figare of the hunt-
er, The left hand hangs by the hunter's
side, holding n shotgun, while at his feet
liga the figure of o dog wistfully gazing
at the gume his master holds aloft
Taken all in all it is s moest remarkable
work of art,—5t. Louis Republie.

A Poot's Advice,

A Dervish, lagy and hungry, met a
Sufi poet, und he begged of him alms,
but the son of songs and the father of
snyiugs said, “1 bave only the wisdom
of God, the ndvice of the dead and the
songs of men.”

“Will s song fill my pannch?™ cried the
other. To whom made answer the poet:

“Sing a song of sixpence, and that
will fill your pocket with rye, ard scal-
ter the rye, and that will fetch ailly
blackbirds to make for yon a pie—and
any girl will cook it."

“Thanks,” said tha man.—Century.

Two Dables.
Mrs. Newma—Oh, | wish yon conld
gee Mre, Winkler's baby. It's perfectly
lovely! Such a delicate, sweet little

cherub, with the loveliest eyes, the
swoetest little month, the emmningest
little nose, and eyes of heavenly blae, It
looks as if it just dropped from heaven,
and overy tiny foature had been fash-
ioned by the angels,

Mr, Newma—Is it as nice as our baby?

Mra. Newma—Merey! no, not balf.—
New York Weekly

Turpentine for Corns,

For soft corns, dip s plece of linen
cloth in turpentine, and wrap it around
the toe on which the corn is sitnated
every night nod morning, [t will prove

“I'm middlin' well, thankee,” said Miss
White, who was not above disphaying
proper manners hersell wher oceasion
perved, “You're Colonel Thorne's man,
Gilbert, onleast 1'm mighty mistakes,"

The news of Flora's engagement threw
Miss Elvira into a great flutter, Bhe de- |
clared that it was just what she had al-|
ways expectad, and that sho was never
more sarprized in her life, and then she
looked helplesaly nt her brother,

“Flora will by married in her mother's

Old Gilbert geinned with gratified vani-

with alacrity from his seat on the oxcurt,
“Ef you monght lak a lift, mistis, en'
wouldn' migd gidin®in de yoxcyart, |
kin walk™

“I'm uhh“ ter yer," said Miss

house, of course,” said the colopel; “but

l'l'hume Hill must honor the occasion
with werry making, and all our friends npever one ¢ the kind o spite oconsion,” |3“’“ pain _that for several morninge

must be invited.”

*“Yen, oh, yea!” Miss Elvira responded, | sotive, so the “hyating” was not dificuit | Little Boston Willi

| with a sigh of relief. Her brother's du-: of accontplishment. Bhe sat flay ni::-n'+ i R A o
approval of the match would have been In the bottuow of the cart, and immedinte- | Clotider and Furniisher,

a sore embarrassment; the eatertainment’ Iy ook upon herself the burden of con- |

White, promptly. “Dun't keer if | do
hyst mypelf for a bit o' the way, Tain't

The cart was low and Roxabna was

the colonel wished to give was a trifle! vermtion, white ol Gilbert trudged

nephow's departure; but Missy took the | tn comparison, b It mant threo

| weeks of incessant work at seeding rais-
| ins, washing currants, blanching almonds
Land frosting cakes; but those burdems
| wore 0 be bome by Glory-Aonn and
Chianey and Dicey, Tom Quash and Grif-

along beside the ox.
[0 BE CONTINUED.

A Tricky Negro
Judgn—Jim Welster, you are sccusd by

| Bam Johnsing of having shot him intedtion-

ally with fine shot while you were cut huat-

said Mres. Herry, when she heard of - Hun-
these great preparstions, *why doesnt -% —No sich ding, bow. He shot bis-

|she put in & good word for Nicholas
| The arrant little coward, abe knows very
well that it was to save ber from embar
rasmment, while she was U colonel’s

el ackerdentally, and now be lays it an e,
“But ity mob Mikely that be would shoot
Bimeel! (n the back.*
“Oh, you don't know dat nigger. Dar's
80 rasenlity what bo ain't capable ob doiu’.”
=Texns Biltiges

ty, “Tubbe sho!™ he answered, slipping |

an immediate rolief to the pain or sore-
nes and the corn will disappear after a
| few days. —Good Honsekeeping.

The Moan Thing.
|  Ethal—=I've been engaged six times,
and sow ' going to murry Charlie
[Simpson How many times have you
| been e
| Mande (demnrely)—Ounly twice—to
|Chnrliu Simpson.—New York Epoch.

i Reason for It.
Toacher— Willle, | have observed with

| paat you have been tardy.

ieir. | tie my own neckties now.—

In Gustemuln Coffes Districts

have baon stallisbed ip the

eolles distriots s Guatemala by which farm

s are required 0 baild furneces on thelr

| lands, nod whoneter u sgoal @ given to i

| dicate the dunger of frost to lggbt in them

-hu:m.uuhwdm“‘ witstauce Lkely to
make & grout smoke awny the

| =New York Sun R

The mas who roleth bis wifes sirit is &
| gTent deal SAroer thal be Who VAReth « city.
| ~Bostoa Joursh of

creature we it 8! k's o perfect little):

FIELD FOR FEMALE TAL!NT.

Sohool of Tndustrinl Art I8 Philadelphia.
One Woeman's Work, _ ;
About the time of the tlowing of the
Contenninl (‘llwil[n‘ll s ‘:a?a‘ ._;m"
mittee was formd and F’Oﬂdg": it
10,000 in eash, far the parposo of sect
:;K from forcign exhibitors H}k’dm of
iholr best handiovft in ing ustrial art
subjects, to bo wsed 0@ nuclous for an
wiiseadional tusoum o this city, the
wune to ‘i'\'““l.'l.“'r (‘Llllllll"hil.‘ n dl!['llﬂ-
ment of a sehool of industrinl art,  This
was one of the pmetical methods adopted
to render the Contenninl  exposition of
permunent benefit, It wis successfully
carried out through the efforts of vne
worin—Mrs, B D, Gillosple, who™ i§'s
grand niece of Benjamin Frunklin, 'She
worked in season aud out toward the
aoccomplishment of her plans.
The resnlt of hor labors is the magnifl-
eant oolleetion of art works that now fll
the Memorinl hall in Fairmount park,
vt of which were « and the
ance donated by foreign and native
exhibifors, These works are employed
as moddcls, from which ara drawn art in-
spirations, that event ually find their way
into the carpeta, chinn, calico and the
thousand and one other things of wrl, s
well us domestio economy.
It is to the eity of Philadelphia and the
state of Pennsylvanin, supplemented by
thn gonerosity of a few public spirited
citizens in the eastern states and in Phil-
adelphin, that this important art move-
ment has been mude in this country,
The best features of the South Kensing-
ton Art school have been localized, and
the methods of the French, German and
Belgian designers have boen freely util-
jzed. The progress made by the latter
country is something wonderful, many
of the best suggestions coming from
there,
Among the subjects taught are de-
signs for carpets, rugs, wall papers, in
which there have been a progress within
the past five years that is simply marvel-
ous; . oileloths, ealicoes and all sorts of
textile fubrics, two-thirds of all the
sgenuine Swyrnas,” are made in Phila-
delphia, In clay modeling for the deco-
rative art trade ingtruction is given. A
particularly important branch s the
china decoration. Theadvancenment made
in pottery manufocture has brought into
demand hand painters of alk descriptions,
a8 well a8 designers who éan tinke the
patterns that are printed upon our nore
common stone china by machinery.
China decoration hus kept pace with
¢hina - manufacture, and now American
goods successfully compete with those of
both England and Halland.

fhe purpose of the school is'to furnish
guch instruction in deawing, painting,
modeling, carving and designing ns i3 re=
quired by designers, superintendents and
workmen in the various decorative arts,
and to serve 08 o truining school for
teachers of these brnnches;  In the pur-
swnce of such instruction the pupil is
taken throngh each suecessive branch
of practical art to which he or she i
adapted. No knowledge of drawing is
vequived in buginning, and all studies are
divectly from objects and from nature

As the pupils advance they are taught
to mak? Uieir own designs, the charaoter
of the designd being contined s closely as
possible to work that.could be applied to
practical use. Even if the life classes,
where copies are mide from the semi-
pude, the models ure pesed in attitudes
that could be applied to architectural de-
gigns, In fuct, in no dopartment is the
industrinl feature lost sight of, and from
the first attempt in - geometrigal drawing
to the higlest perfection in copies from
lifo this object is kept steadily in view,

An important feature of the instruetion
is that of compelling the pupil, after
having made the designs, either in textile
or in & purely art department, to work
them out in real articles. Looms exactly
like those used in New Englind and
Pennsylvania manufactories are provided
and the pupil makes 4 rug or a pleco of
carpet from his or her own pattern,

In an institution owing its -existence
almost wholly to the indomitable pluck
and push of one woman, there are natur-
ally a large proportion of women stu-
dents, but they are by no means the
majority of those benefitedh  Ambitious
artisans in the hundreds of industrial
wills of theeity find lere immense sdvan-
tages for self improvement, Women find’
the same, and they areavailing theniselves
of the privilege, both hereand in the older
institution for industrial and art advance-
ment— the School of Design for Women,
The latter was a pioneer in this country’
In the task of providing congenial and
profitable employment for woten,

Within a few months art schools in
three large western cities have sank repre-
pentatives to this city to usk after the
feasibility of industrial plans, It js ree-
ognized thys women must be ]lm'idad
with the means of earning a living, and
the vast fleld of ndustrial art furmishes o
brond and bitherto uncultivated and une
occupled one. The number of women
pow filling remunerative positiona in the
mills as designers attest the claim of in-
dustrial art education to notice.~—Eugena
AL, Camp in Sun Francisco Chronicle,

Better Than Hotbed Processes,

“PBetter know one thing well than
many indifferently,” was the rulo by
which the chlldren of the last generation
were trained, while a good education was
thought to be a growth of years and
careful, patient study, and not to be
forced by the hothed process now too
much in_yogue. It was thought, too,
that no education could be complete un-
less there was first n solid foundition on
avhieh to buill; the bottom layer of eaid
foundition being a thorough knowledge
of reading, writing and spelling, geog-
raphy, arithibetio, history and grammar,
These are homely accomplishments, but
far more necessary to one's success in
life as o scholur than a mere emattering
of the higher branches and an ambitions
attempt st an essay, which may have in
it fine figures of speech borrowed from
some text book, and clusical allusions
taken from the encyclopmdia, but is still
lamentably at fault =0 far as writing and
spelling and grammar are concerned;—
Mary J. Holmes, '

When you have the (Il luck to tear the lnst
pair of gloves you havesuited to the oobasion,
Just as tho occaign Is 8t hand, you can repair

mbttd.‘mp.m

lo of the glove, A

sinall suag or tear in coat or trousers can bo
mended in Hko matiner, nnd it will show less
than if repaired Ly the tadlor,

Having saved about a teacuplul of broken

I e
e sold in
| ean city.
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wife
went to hear g’w,, u: A Wiy
the author's reaiing, it
purse, and who glad) o
duced rate to hear Lz.‘::_"lt
tlon, Bhe wus much iy L]
that bor sedt lny W‘:’: 'I
They did notm!:u " Yy
and they talked wunl] gy g
WUALOF'S Wil why gy
clatter, kho could not fofjyy
sho snt severnl vare g oo
out avall  Finally she M:

outrage vo longer, and g
tous loud eutugh w |~L::':.
"

those for whom the
“For God's sake, um:::.

or Idml’l.l to the lobly '“"»,:
BOL YOUF 0OUSCNss ™ Tliery wyy
neighborhood through the ey
progranime — Washingion Ly,

—
Baggiug at the Ko,
A groat many |'“I“|fﬁimu
o prevent pantaloons froy [,
knees. There I 0uly one sy ys.
can't be dous | Yodr trouser "U
you can't belp it. The n
ened by frequent prosliugs ad g
care of thewm, but as loug s e gl
knees in walking their pants wg]
skin would also, if it didyy -“!
Ereat many men poll twie [
knom when sated 1o provent Gh.
This I very foolid. Thstmalisg el
trousers is that around the calrgy
and, of course, 10 pulling thew i
ing the leg a greater struin s bogy
on thecloth.  There might be wey
wponge the cloth s it would s pe
much, but so far no tailor hw 1
bardly lessening the cause of the
The tailor who dues make the
at the sune tme uake o lorus -1
Globe-Democrat

"Loud Diress™ of Ay
It seams to the ordinary obems &
5000 A8 & person adopts the stagy
sion the aforosaid ndoptor mus &
bimsell or bersell on the ot ¢
tashiest, loudest and broadest iy
diress thab man can conosive of ke
It looks to the common, ‘ovd)
American citisen that the dres b e
save the ndopters from carryiagg
Listor mad wich reading on bdth sée
an actor,” (0 all the glory of yelies
green letters.  The men gt into &
cut garments they can find, sed B
are always looking for some
walstpieco on gewgaw that will s
goue of the gaping multinds P
may make tne birds, but loud de
strect does not prociaim the ses
actor of genfus or a shining bght o &
fession, —Clipper.

The Pralrie Lark's Love fog

As the full springtime come @
ber of theseshort chants ls gl s
wiiile thelr prolongations s i
without number, and soou it beves
to the mest onsual ohserver il
fires are kindling and thal e
striving 1o the utmost of his peee
b pass all rivals and win tie lydr =
choicn 'On ons oconsion, s | Wk
penr o fence, three larks oame &
over, the plain, they alighkd v
yurdsof me, and two of them et
sotg, sometimes singing togotber wl
times alternately, but the thind =
Whon &V last, they Uew up | oot
silent one mnd one of the sagn
gotber. | had been witem @ 4
tourumment, and  the victor bad v
bride —American Magarina

The Nattla of Witere
A foolish woman o soclety osasE
Duks of Wellington to give ber 8 &
of the battle of Watarico. “0b"
it fs very sasily done. Wepu
they pummeled ux, and | wippos %
melod tho hiurdest, so wo gaioel
Mitford said that Creovy -:;‘;"
after his return to Brussb
B bim.  The duke
gratulstion and said, “ln w4
mm.mm"‘
pearthing” Whan the duks s
Phillips the lattey asknd uiff, e
grace surprised ot WaterlooP "3
uow,” be answerwl —Rake
B
A Hudden Attecks

Ho dropped on bis knees 8t ¥

began thespeech ho had b €
4 i

“Darling love 1 bate you—I-5

. bate, I love you o=
\ his face amsumed & lirid:
to tie itsalf [0 bard koot
O Whas fe 1—paralysis/* she st

Al a ot !

“No, lova,™ bo whi: h

m?.m:*—m'm”
_.—-—-—-_"-.—-

An O1d Politiesl Lie

When Fellx Pyst reent
“Waell, old hiot. :‘\II"
dophiy to himy™ 1 suppose Y& T ;
you rosr w No, my frilesd,
the alect of 'Hh-wm “at @) 'n
longer roar—they groan” T o
tinuo b hus been & depaty, sd ¥
will be the last. ~ Foreun Lt
Nut Very Far
In an ald Beottish townd s ¥8
stenling o coat from asbop. Tﬁh"
g to- the withess, gakipd whk B
ovier) gl when T was b 9
He mid it wasa joke Jud;?' i
How far Jid you carry the Joke!
no' richt shupe,” was the ,:nl"
think it wis about twesty

Scotsnan, | | _——
1t Should Be f’“‘?

Husband (a member of I.hlw
ehib) =1 ad they have TS "o
the east for shootiing birds 00 l’m

Wile—Berves them right i
‘shibat then on thie heawl of "'d;ﬁ
men have oo ddea how Bl
looks on & hat.—Pittsbors

bag at the kuees, We print
for the beneflt of such of mrm#:
hitharto been unable md-ﬁ"
for this annoying propessity
Boston Transeript.
I A Rit of H istorT

Abdallah was the fatber of s
wean 80 boautiful that t=0 rml‘_ v
paries o his town coumit
day of his marvisgs
d-r'nlﬂl" kissed Mim mu.nﬂ‘*

New York Bun




