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. A YOYAGE AT DUSK,

From lapland to Nopland tho way is not long,

And the aunbor we Kt to o lullaby sug,

And the rhyme of gur msic goes ringing away

To shores tLat Ho over the lnminous bay,

Ateoment vwe linger and drift with the tide,

"(Beyenl of our gar little harbor we glide,

{rar eargu 1y mug 2nd our asilors ere here.

Wa are reckiog awey on our journey, my dear.

Fioum lapland ‘o Napland the way le not fur,
And cnr vessel we point to & felr ev'ning star,
An go winging slong to a haven that lies

Ju the megical lght of my little cne's gyes,
Bor our suils are unfurled, and the breeses are

fuir,
Aud ihe name of our ghip 12 the Rockaby Chair,
e the Mlows it rides, and ite rhythmical
W
I+ a5 answering Mt 10 the song that we sing.

“1om Tapland ‘v Napland the way is not cold.

There uty shelter and warnth in the arms that
infold,

And the weary one finds on the welcoming
Lreast

A Larbor of pesce and a haven of rest,

rom Japlumd te Napland the journey i past,

And the llockaby vessel is anchored at last,

And the soug thet we murmer grows fainter
end dies

On the plilows of down where my little one lHen

=-flbert B, Paine in Youlh's Companion.

“’ A ]&A llOl\A.

The old engineer and | had dragged
our chairs round to the south side of
"the bospital aml were eujoying s well
s the weak and wounded could be ex-
pected (o enjoy the mountain air and
dhe aporuing. June was in the moun-
tuing, but the #pow waa still heavy on

the high peaks. The yellow river, sofl-
vl by the Jeadville emelters, and still |

freighted with floating mush ice, splash-
ed by ou its way to Puebloand the terre
calients, The Jittle gray, glad faced
sargecu came along presently and told
Frauk that e might go home on Batur-
tlay, aud that made the old engiveer,
usually a little mite cranky and irrita.
L1, as bappy ue a boy aboot to be loosed
from schoul,

“day, Frank,'' I began, ‘'have you
ever kilown an ITndian girl who conld
Ly any atreteb of imagination be con-
#idered handsomet'! : y

“*You,"" he said thoughtfully, placing
hir well foot on top of tho railing and
trowning from mere force of habit
“*Wo were at North Platte at the time,
that heipg the end of the track, nnd
there I knew a Pawnee maiden who waa
veally good to Jook upon, 1 uever knew
Ler name. We called ber Walk Alone
ut flrst, becanee she geemed pever to
mix up with the other squaws, but
‘when Slide McAlaster, the head brake-
wau on*ibe constroction train, began

! of her people since the setting of the
' san.

I told the warrior that I had seen
ber working in the fleld as we wero
uearioy the station, and how, when I
looked again & moment later, she waa
gone,

‘““With a start the brave chieftain
threw up bis handa, and then, control-
ling himself with a great effort, he
signed to me and I followed him ount
into the field. The Indian put his face
ciose to t/™ ground, and when he
straightened up he looked all aboat him
apd eaid, ‘Sioux.’ I brought a white
light from the locomotive, and by the
light of it the wily Indian made eut
that two of the hated tribe had slipped
up behind the helpless girl and seized
Ber and carried ber away. Presently bha
brought a blade of corn to me, and apon
it there was a tiny drop of blood, aud
¥yat he iusisted that his danghter had
not been killed. Later he assured me
that she had not been carried, but had
walked away, taking a different direc-
tion from that taken by the Sionx, Now
I suw it all. She had heard our whistle,
and while she waited for her lover the
pantherlike $oux Lad stolen upon her,

‘“What wental angoish must have
been hers when sbe realized that, instead
of the protecting arms of her fuir god,
the armsof murderers were around her!
Love, ke the locomotive, is a great
civilizer, Wakalona had tasted the joy
of love, and life bad become dear to
ber. The past to her was veiled in dark
myetery, the future was little better,
but already she had begun to feel that
beyoud it all there must be @ brighter
and better world. Once she had arked
McAlaster about the futwre, and he,
touched by the earuestness of her va-
tare, had told her in his own way a

| #tory bis mother had told to bim many

1o make love to her he named her Wa- |

Lalcna, which he thought a more fit-

W time—the story of the Chriat. ‘Think
of a big, atvkward clown like me,’ said
Blide, ‘trying to uuravel the mysteries
of tbhe futuré—trying to convers this
white souled woman who,withoat know-
ing it, bas been the means of making
we a better man.’

*“I've noticed all along, though, that
love of a good woman alweys wmakes a
man gentler, braver and better.

“When Red Fox had explained to me
that Wakalona had not Leen killed, but
bad wandered away, I urged kim to
onll the seouts and search the plains for
her, but he shook his head., ‘It is troe
tbat my child has not been killed," he
said sadly, ‘but she is dead. It ® truc
that she still walks the earth, but she
is dead tome and to all her people,’ and
the great Lrave bowed bis head in i
lent sorrow.

**Then I remembered having bearu
that an Indian who bhad lost bis scalp

ting title, inasmuch as she had already was looked upon ae ove demented or
baen called by Colonel Gody the Prin- | dead, and 1 knew then what had bap

cess of the Platte,

“*Wakalona's father, Red Fox, was |

ame of the bravest of the Pawnee scouts,
‘wnd his daughter was naturally some-
Ahing of a bello among her people. Bhe
was tall, tawny, graceful, willowy aud
‘wild. I¢ was ® loug time Leforp Slide,
big. blond and handsome as be was,
eould gain the confldence of the stately
princess. It was months beforv she
wouald allow him to walk with her, and
eviu then the feathered head of a jeal-
cus buck could always be scen peeping
Trom the high grass und keoping con-
atant wntch over the girl,

“Wakalone, like the other women,
warked in tho fielda wheu there were
uuy fiolds to be worked and aé other
times made hereelf ueeful nbout her
Inther's tenk Her mother was dead.
Sue was the anly child ber father bad,

and he was very proud of her. Iu a bat- |

tle between the SBioux and the Pawneoes,
near Ogalalla, tho Sionx had captored
Wakalona, und her father and  Bufisle
Bill had rescued ber almost miraculous-
Jy from four of their foemen, three of
whow they bad nlnin. After that the
Siouz had ked Red Fox and his
m-ﬁo own, and mnuy lorea
had boen set to enanure 3¢

‘At North Platte Red Fox had plant-
& a little field of corn, and it was bere,
when the snn was low, that Slide osed

to woo the dark eped Princess of the |

Flatto. 1 used to watch ber working in
the field, and when we whistied whe
would always pause fu ber labors aund
lonk up to wmake sure that it was the
whistle of No. 49, although she pever
Jooked up for the whistle of any other
eugine, [ think, as she began to lose
he heart to McAlaster, that sho came
o know the sound even of the bell and
the rattle of the spring hangers on the
old work engive. Jim was McoAlaster's
roal name. We called bim Slide beonuse
be counld never sot a brake if be wveed
both hauds without twisting it up so
tight that the wheels would slide, so
marveloosly strong were Lis long, sin
owy arms.  When wo were coming into
the Platte ou a summer’s evening, Slide
need to jump off the engine, where beo
always rode, open the switch, close it
bebind the caboose aud then stroll over
snto the littio cornfield where Wukaloun
waorked

“Now, she always knew he was com-
iog, but, like her white sisters, she
likod to play that she didn’t, an Y when
he would steal up behind her and catch
her in his ars (if no one was lookiug)
she would start and sbudder a8 natural
I¥ am & conntry schoolma’am.

““We went in the diteh one day, 8lide
had his sukle sprained and was ot liged
fo ride in that évening in the caboose.
1 whistled as usual for the station, and
fn the twilight saw the Indian girl still
working in the fleld and waiting for
ihe wweet sarprise for which she had
legrned to wait, As we pulled in over
the switches 1 glanced ous dnto the fiekd
ngnin, feeling sorry for Slide and for
hin sweethe:yt an well, but now she wa-

here to Le seen. When we had made
' h% Lrakeman comfortable in the
Jiospital tcnt, be sigualed we ahead.

uid when I bent over bim be palled m«
. and |

pened to the Priucess Wakalona.

‘*How best to break the news to poci
McAlaster was a question over which 1
pondered on my way back to the camp
He was strong and sensible. He had
#eén many a comrade pulled out of »
wreck mangled almost begond recogni-
tion. He bad been in more than one In
dian fight, bui be Lad never laiu help-
less upon a stretcher und listencd to u
tale sach as 1 mighe tell. And while 1
frumed a story of how Wakalona had
gone that very day to visit a neighbor-
ing camwp the poor princess wandered
over the prairie. All unight sbe walked
the trackless wilde, and when the stars
paled sbe lay down upon the damp
carth to sleep. She knew that she wus
cxpected to die, that sbe ought to die,
but she shouned death, uot frow apy
dread of it, but for the love of life.

**No doubt sbe fully iutended to die,
but she would put the thought of it by
for a little longer and dream of tLe pule
taced brave. Ab, he might love ha
wtill; who could tel), for the white peo-
ple were so strange. Bbe slept and
doubtless dreamed of the little field, of
her father, of the twilight time and of
the sweet surprise of her lover's arms
about her, aud then she started up rud-
denly, putting her hand to ber head, aud
the recollection of her misfortune made
ber heart sad, and soon she slept agaiu.

**When she awoke, the sun was high
in the heavevs. She was huogry and
thirsty. The blood had dried, and now
she went down to the river todrink and
bathe her fevered face. Then she sat by
the river for a long time, trying to
make up her mind to die, but she could
not,

**She kvew that she was counted
among the dead by her people, and if
she returned to them she would be
drowped in this river when the son
went down. Late in the afternooun she
onme to & little station where thore was
a lone operator and a water tauk. The
station agent gave her food and offered
her shelter, but she shook her hend und
asked him where the river lay ‘The
spectacle of a woman wandering ubout
balf craged, half starved und nlove was
a sad one, aud the operator, feeling his
own utter loneliness, tricd to per uade
ber to stay. Pointing to the west, she
began to chant:

‘“When the great red sun is half in the sky

And half in the carth, the dowd mast die
“Theu ahe bared her bowed head, and
be saw the little round spot where the
skin bad been ca% away sud understood
Tl_ﬂl revelation, however, caused the
agent to rewoable Lis «0oits 10 save the
hupless maiden from herse If
“After much coaxing he suceeeded in
getting her into bis hittle room in the
rear of the telegraph « flice, where she
soon fell asleep. The =un wensp down
and still she slept, aud he knew sho was
safe, at least for another day. The dark-
nosa deepened ou the descrt, the evening
ware away, the oprator got ‘Good
night' from the dispaicher at Qumaha
and fell asleep in Lis chair  Preseutly
be was awakened by a sound, as of «
door olosing softly. He stole iato the
little back room only to learn ghat his
t bad gove, He slipped outside and
istened, but save for the doleful cry of
& lone wolf the night was voiceless, and
be returned to his parrow room.
' “Next day, wheu the son was falliog
away in the west, the operator, sitting
little table, noticed a :-:; in

and looki beheld
" the lidili.'-.mn gALDter ﬂ
than before. Again he gave ber

food, and from his medicine chcst,
which in tbuse days was foruishd
all ageuts and conductors by the cou:
pauy, he brcoght weuicuted bandsge+
which be tound aboct ber torn auki.+
and ointmeut which he put wpon b
wonnded head. After that she contius.
to come to him every day to accept
meager meal and at night to steal aw -
and gleep upon the prairie with on:
the atars above her. At the eund of
fortnight she was ali . well aguiz
Now the woman thut v, .s in ber naty-
cunsed her to long for some one -
whom she might tell her story, in whaor
she might cou'e =, and she told it, :
well as she couid, to the agent. k.
helped her to arravge her hair so as t
hide the hateful scar at the top of L-i
head, and persuaded ber to return &
her people. ‘If the white man loved yo
ence, he will love youn all the more nov
and will save you from your people .
they try to molest you,' was the ageut':
encouraging advice, and she determive
to roturn. |

‘‘Blide McAlueter's severely apraine.
ankle had become gtrong, and he was u
work again. The name of Wakalouw
was never mentioned by the Indians,
for to them she was dead, It was never
mentioned by the whites when it coula
be avoided, for no one cared to tell the
awful atory to the biakeman, ané 29 he
lived from day to day, expecting ber
to come home, His was the only cheer-
fol face in the camp during those two
weeks. He was happy in the morning,
hoping that the day wounld bring ber
back, and happy again aé night, for
there was one day lessa of walting for
her retorn. And she did come back
One night when the rain was pouring
down she opened the door of her futher's
teut and wailed to Le weliomed home

**The old scont was pacing his tent,
for he had mot ceused to grieve for his
daughter, but now that she had return-
ed to him, as one f{rom the grave, her
coming served only to angment his mis-
ery. At sight of ber he had taken a steps
or two toward the tent door, and then,
pausing to look open her for the last
time, his face grew grave as he pointed
a long arm down the darkness. In a
hoarse voice Le utterad these ominous
words, ‘The shadows lie upen the shore
~to the river be gone.' With a despair
ing look the princess turued back into
the rain swept night, and now a pew
dauger confrouted her. The guards had
seen her at the teot door, by the dim
light of a grease lamp, and now they
spized snd bound ber, Her father bud
left to her the one chauce of flight; the
guards had shown less pity, and while
she sut, bound and goarded, in a dimly
lighted teut, her lover slept and dream-
ed of ber coming, not 100 yards away.
The day dawued gruodgingly, the dark-
nces seemed reluctant to leave the earth,
the sun remained behind the dark
clonds, from which the rain continued
to tfall in torrects At poon the rain
ceased, the suu cuwe eut, measdow larks
ecaroled free in the biue above, but the
haplesa Wakalcua luy futtered in a rain
sonked tent. 'L'he story of ber capture
was kept a profound secres, for the
Iudians knew that the United Stases
army officers wonld interfere if they
learned that the | .. 0c88 was to be put
to death. lo the vurkoess of their igpo:
rance they belicved that they were do
ing their duty b

“*Ou account ¢f the rain we bhad not
gone out that day, but late in the after
noon an order came from the dispatch-
er for us to run light to Omaba to bring
oat a train of steel. As we pulled out
over the switches 1 woticed a great
crowd of Pawnces down Ly the river
pear the ruilroad bridge. As we ap
proached we could see that they were
waviug their hauds sud potting up
weird sigoals. Now, as the engine, still
creeping along, working the water out
of her cylinders, ucared the bridge, Mc-
Alaster suddenly cried, *Wakalova!’ and
leaped from  the engine. 1 stopped the
engine, and, lookiug over, saw Wakalo-
na seated in a canoe, with her bead bow-
ed down aluwst to ber kuees. A stal
wart Pawnee sut in cne end of the oa-
noe, holdiug a single oar, while anotb-
er Indiaw, equally well preportioned,
sat near the girl, whose fuet were fet-
tered and whose hands were buand be-
hind her back Now the whole band
began to ehaut:

''The shadows lie npon the shore. .
The disd shall walk the sarth no mors

“The sun sut like a great, red wheel
that bad sauk bub ucepin the sand, and
when half the rim w.s below and half
above the earth tbe secoud stansa of the
death chant urose from the river as she
boat was pushed oat iuto the stream:

“When the greal red san, s half in the aky

And half in the earth, usad moust die

‘“Now for the ti.ne Wakalona
lifted ber ey« und “he Lebeld ber lover
leapiug from (e iy, A few strokes
brought hims v L1 7 Lew of the little
boat, and b ¢l B o vousd  The lodi-
an at the ca stocd v sud i him,

The big brak.mao sy ung | right
arm, canght the Panwuoe the ear,
and over e want  Keuch down, be

lifted the cib+y hieann bedily, surved
him bulf ower wot + ith ull his might
drove hiw brov o 1t the sand ab
the bottem of « - 1iver

CWhike tiaw oy ws o ong on the little
bark was drifoo . v udly toward the
briuge M<Alistor cut the cord that
buonnd the wou nn, » sed  the oar and
made the fu « Ju 1t below the engine
Lifuiog the givl w hir are, be ran up
the duwp, piac-a her in the caboose,
and we wae As we reached the
enst cnd of (0 Dradge 1 looked back
and raw the Lao 0 Land swarming ia
from the west, Lut « veu as they ran the
sun went dowun, the
passed and they torned back o thelr
tents. "'—Cy Waurie n o New York San

Giraut as a Father.

Nellie Grant Sarioris says of Presi.
dent Graut: “‘My father was oue of
those men who inpress their children
with a thorcugh appreciation of their
sterliug worth 1o me my father is Dot
the soldier Le se« s to tha minds of s
many, uor is it ns the president of the
United States that | think of him. He
is apd ever will be in my memory only
my dear fatber. '

I _
‘Mrs. L E. Browaing, of

death boor bad

FEARFUL RESULT OF IMPROPERLY |
' TREATING AN ABSCESS.

Pueblo, Painfully Affficted from a Compfics-
tion of Diseases—Her Remarkable Fortitude. |

The burry snd bustle of the housewife |
s  extremely wearing upon the delicute !
organism of womanhood. Her int war-
nestness in whatever she undertakes, tempts
her conatanily to go beyond her strength.

Read the story of a Colorade woman as

: “Eight years ot

Y “m'm di«’f ms'l' u:‘ﬂn

with three to eare for and educate.
About two years ago | was very sick with

blnod poi eauned an & that
had .5” m pmpe‘r',tnultmmt. ‘l'lhe

disease for a time pottled in my throat, caus-
me intense agouy. Then inflammatory
rheumatiorn set fn. For four months and &
half I woa & Irianler in my reom, most of
the time counfined to my b .l(lr hands
were swollen =0 that 1 could not feed
awelli iu my feet and
would have walking Imposeible if I
had heen strong enoughi.

S e s
mwy phy rought me & box

“g'ou weed a tomie,”” he said, '‘and some-
thing that will set &t onee, and this is the
best medicine I know of for thet purpese.’’

“Pills,” 1 exclaimed In surprise
opened the bor and showeéd me the little
F.k obes. - ¥ These are Dr. Williame' Pink

ill&nr Pale People.”

“Yes,' he re , " but you need oot he
w:ﬁ th.‘-r‘qm uot physie, and my word
w "

o kdnr: 1 hur:.u taking them  week 1
voticed &' great rovement in my een-
dition. Boon my rheumatismu was gone, I

wor.r:rr each day and pow am in the

<3

E

as he |

i i N v
gt o [
Blood Poisoned.

Prom the Chieflain, Pueblo, Col.

! Pale People,” she continued, *‘the best

; | eheeks and bright eyes, she looks like sn-

[to the

] Mrs. L. E. Brownisng, of 1
&&h'«hﬂ,'-mn Colorado. - -

A e ——— By . s g
-— - i -

B |

\

[ consider Dr, Williams' Pink Pills for

tonie I have ever knowu.” 4

“A friend not long ago was telling me of
her mother who is &t a critical pericd in her
life. She had been suljeet to terrible faint-
ing spells, and the whole family would work
A Tl
only stopped the faipting spells, bu
l1erym much strength that she is to take
up life's duties ngnin,

“I recommended the pills alse to a young

LITERATURERE

lady whose pale face made one pity her. She
looked as if there wasn’t & drop of b in oy
her buly. She was so weak that she was ‘nd ' hf-

not ahle to artend school, but after taking
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for awhile she hae
gone back to school, and, with her rosy

other girl, TICy
[ 5 “Mgs, L. E. BRow a"
?JE:«‘T: ed and sworn IE iwel".u‘v:m::g this ‘ﬁ.R I s ax ld Sc-l. '.I INC}'_:&.& —m?

19th day of May, A. D., 1897.
GEORGE W. Grr, Notary Public,

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills ior Pale People
contain, in & condensed form, all the ele
ments necessary to give new life and richuess
blood und restore shattered merves.
They are an unfuiling specific for such dis.
eases as locomotor ataxis, partial paralysis,
Bt. Vitus' danee, sciatica, neuralgia, rheuma-
tism, nervous headache, the after effect of 1a

ppe, palpitation of the heart, pale and sal-
ow complexions, all forms of weaknem
either in male or female. Dr. Williame’
Pink Pille are sold by all dealers, or will be
sent post paid on receipt of price, 50 centa s
box, or six xes for $2.50 (they mre never
|“nl]d in bulk or by the 100), by addressing Dr.

illiama’ Medicine Co., Schenectady, N. ¥,

8Sold With

# TELIE: WEHEST &

DETECTED THE REPEATERS.

d Whole-

Which C
sale Arvest of Voters.
During the reconstrnetion times in
Alabams, just after the late civil war,
all of the state and county offices were
sdministered by the Republicans. This
was from 1866 to 1874, when the Dem-

ocrats again pecured control of the gov- '

ernment and have held it ever since.
The election of George 8. Houston, a

Democrat, a8 governor in 1874 was one

of the hottest ever held in the state, and

sides in that election. Possibly the most
novel was a deyice put into operation at
Mobile. Repeaters were common in
those days, and this device was used by
the Democrata to catch the negroes, who
had learned the repeating trick. All of
. the negroes voted the Republican ticket

On the election day mentioned the
polling places were opened, and the vot-
ing commenced. The Democratic eleo-
tion officers at the boxes had secured a
stock of small fishhooks with which to
carry out their new plan. Whenever a
negro voted, an offlcer stuck a hook iu
the voter's vest frort, where it could be
plainly seen. After having exercised his
comatitational right of voting, **Cuffy’’
proceeded to another polling place and
sought to vote a second time. He wae
therenpon arrested and put in jail upon
& charge of fraud The scheme worked
like a charm. By noon 1756 negroes had
been arrested and jailed. The whole-
sale arrests so frightened the negroes
who had not voted that they refrained
from guing to the polls that day, and
the Democrats won the election. —Chi-
cago Times-Herald

The Whipping Post In Boston.

Alios Moree Earle, in an article on
*“Punishments of Bygone Days, '’ found
in The Chapbook, after giving John Tay-
lor the Water Poot's rbymed descriyp-
tions of corporal punisbment in London,
explaina how rapidly flogging came into
uee in Boston :

The whipping post was speedily in
full foree in Boston. At the eession of
the court held Nov. 80, 1650, one man
was septobced to be whipped for ateal-
ing a loaf of hread, avothcr for shooting
fow) on the Sabbath, another for swear-
iog, another for leaving a boat ‘‘with.
out a pylott '' Then we read of John
Pease that for *‘stryking his mother and
deryding ber he shalbe whipt. ™

Lying, swearing, taking false toll.
perjury, selling rum tothe lndians—ail
were punished by whipping. FPious re-
gard for the Sabbath was fiercely apheld
by the sa of the whipping pest. In
1648, Roger Soott, for “‘repeated sicep-
ing on the Lord's day,’’ and for strik-
ing the pesson who waked him from bis
godless slumber, was sentenced to be se-
verely whipped. Womeu were
spared io pubiic chastisement. ‘‘The
gift of propbhecy’” was at onee subdned
in Boston by lashes, us was nuawomanly
carriage.

Well Named.

The schoolboy was endoavoring 1
make one or two things clear to his fu
ther,

“You wee,” be esld, “‘it's just th
way: Every time Willie Jones gots inic
a fight bhe gets licked, buthe goes arounu
telling every.ome that he licked the othe
fellow; mnd »0 he geta the repatation ¢
being a pretty good fighter. '

The old gentleman nodded to shos
that be anderstood.

“And thet's why we call him Gen-
eral Woyler, '’ added the boy.—Chicago
Post.

Most Estraerdivary.

Mr. Hawkins (in the library)—Moat
extrsordivary thing I ever heard of!
Am I awake, or is this merely a dream?

Mra Hawkins—Goodness, Jeremiah!
What has happened?

Mr. Hawkins—Here's a magazine
that haan't got an article about Grant,
Lincoln or Napoleon! — (levelaml
Leader.

His Fear,

nance.

‘““Are you afraid the lad will fall*"’
was asked him.

“No,"" be replied. “I'm afraid he
woa't ' —Tit-Bita

Relatives,

“By the way,'" said the shoe clerk
boarder, ''Congrvssman Money''—

“‘I wonder if he is any relation of
Tohn Doe?’ interrupted the cheerfal
diot. —Indianagalis Journal.

i is believed by some naturalists the:

« like bees, establish sentinels ot

«rof the nest to preveut the o
wanoe of ‘struders

¢ | The blivd weman examined the fab.

ANTED-TRUSTWORTHY AND
nctive gentlrmen or ladies to
travel for responsible, established honse
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Dominion Companv, Dept. Y Chieago.

'DEAF AND DUMB.

WWhat It Means to Be Cut Off From Bpeech
and Hearing.

To be deaf is to be unable to hear,

Scientific Ameri "
i
teaching the child to use bis eyes and Elgn l In mgrlnan.
understand either signs or the motions
of the lips, and the lack of epeech is
remedied by teaching the child to use
his voeal organs or hir hande to make
otbers understand, and, behold, the task
is accomplished, and he is ‘‘just like
other folks!"" Not one thorght is given
to language, to the wonderful medinm
of exchange by means of which the basi-
ness of life js carried on, that is sup-
posed to come by nature, or instinct, or
wiracle, but never by teaching. !

A cultured lady, a literary woman, !
said to me once, after seeing some deaf
children and hearing them go through
certain voeal exercises which included
every elementary sound in ihe English
langonage: *“Now, if these children can
muke all these sounds correetly, why
don’t they go right on and talk? What |
bhinders them?'’' She was a bright wom- |
an, and when a very short explanation
bad been given her the reason flashed
upon her, and she said: “ Why, what a T ————
fool Iam! I see! They've got something
to say, and the mechanical ability to
Bay it, but no language to say it in.'"
And in that ove seutence she cxprensed |
the reason for being of all the iustitn- |
tions and schools for the deaf in the
conntry.

*No language to say it in,”* that ex
presses the condition of a deaf child’s
mind befaro be is taaght very well, but
perbaps “‘and no language to think it
in'’ ehould be added. Let the reader
try for hims=elf and see how much con-
secative thought he ean accomplish
withoat words, and if with his mind
trained by years of intelligent thinking
he can do little until the words come,
let him imagine, if he can, the state of
a mind cut off from langoage. —Mabe}
E. Adams in Popular Science Monthly.

A Blnd Bargainer, l

8hoppers in one of the big stores
down town last bargain day curioualy
watched the movements »of a blind
woman at the dress goods counter. 8he
was about 80 years old, her face show-
ing great intelligence and refinemens
Bhe was richly dressed for the street,
and a girl about 20 years old accompa-
nied her, —

N uc who are engaged in any of the mechanical
pursuits can sucoeed without reading and
studying this standard Magazine of Sciences
and mechanical Arts. It is illustrated with
all modern cuts of latest inventions in all
the branches of mechanism, and its fund of
knowledge is inseparably connecied with in-

Sold with

ventors and mechanies. Tur

WesT at clubbing rates,

THE COSMOPOLITAN,~—

Thix monthly magazine is one of the very
best printed in this country, and is sold
to all subscribers at rates within the
ability of all to pay. It is finely illus
trated and presents the names of fumons
authoss ss contributors. Tux Wasr
and the Cosmopolitan are sold at re-
duced rates a4 this office.

|
rics placed before ber by passing them
through her bands She depended upon
ber own sense of touch appavently, for
she seldom spoke to ber companion, and
then only in answer to guestions. Bhe
appeared to be quite critical, and before
she made ber selection the counter was

piled“:ainh with pafrerns of all kinda -
After she had examined a large now- " ” e g~ e
ter of pieces ahe took up ome of the We do not take possession of our idean but are poascanad by the:

first that bad been shown her and de. They master ua aad fores us into the arena =

cided to buy it.

When the clerk bad meaeured it, she
veriied the length herse)f Ly measur-
ing it with her outstretched arme.
Seemingly satisfled that the pieos con-
tained a8 moch me she had bargained
for, she tock a travsfer ticket and went
to the counter where trimmings are
sold. There she melectad the materia)
with which to finish her dresa, examin.
ing the laces and other delicate fabrics
wost eritically.

After the blind woman had Jeft the
store the floor manager said her shop-
ping was not an wnusual thing, She
was bat cve of the many blind custom-
ers who oame into the store regularly,

: Where like gladiators, we mist fight for them "~
' is the exalted mott, of the Arens, and the '
ntire

conteuts of this monthly mﬁ,.vln)ﬂ &

upon a planc ang Keeping wiion .

avtw.  The Arena’s giallery of cminent

| Ha ¥

thinkers is a group of interesting men an

women, and their thoughts are worthy the

ration of all people, The
sold with Tus W gsr,

Arena ®»

This woman, he said, was not only able e
t0 make the nicest discrimination in Eome
the matter of trimmings, but so deli-
O0ate waa her touch sahe could often dis-
tinguish colora. He added, bowever,

AT

that she never depended entirely upon
ber touch in matching shades, but veri.
fled her selections with the eyes of the
clerk and her companion, —Chicago
Tribune, : -

e o —

The Education Controversy. - 3
Teacher—Now, Pawy, would it be LOOK , {
proper to say, “You cau's learn me OVER TH'O;
nothing?"’ | :
Patsy—Yis'm.
Teacher— Why? !
_Pauy——‘(‘auoe yer can't. —Pick Me

. gt e LR .- oy e -
o MAKE ZOTI0
PN e rrg ol YOUR SEL
for Lord Fairfax, is said to bave carved |
his name on a rock of the patural bridge 12343

How itk " = THE WEST, FLORENCE.
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