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A PARISIENNE.

A dainty girl of sanny skies,
Nature’s fond image, full of grace;

With locks that frizzle in ber eyes,
And eyes that wake up all her face.

A pose most pert and fit toturn
The sorriest vein to mirthinl bliss;
A palr of roguish eyes that burn
Ever to give back kiss for kiss.

The band is wLite, the footstep light,
And the arm rounded llke a frond;

The walst, most slender to the sight,
Is supple as s willow wand.

“¥hence comes her lcy.liness and whe.e
Doesit all go! None knoweth it;

- It s most duleet and most rare,
And full of charm and full of wit.

A frult'it Is most Iusetons, and

One we love more than words can tell;
Not any lady in the lavd

Can dress 89 cheap and look so well.

It bloszoms forth whon comes the spring
And scents the air ke a sweet Sower
At twenty It is a gracious thing,
And grows in beauty hour by hour,

Ske hae 8 form divinely made
To thrall the son] at passion’s call;
Her love throws all loves in the shade,
And = less lasting than them all.

Her sole divinity is chance;
Her breast a rose without a thorn,

Ehe thinks of nothing else but dance
Each night until the morrow morn.
Ebe never frets her life away;

But if ehe suffer lcve's alarms,

8he kills hersell—yes, once a day,
And dl:s—In some one’s arma.

Bhe values pelther praize nor blame;
Is deaf to reazon, has no care;
The world on flame, she’s ¢'cr the same;
A frall, fond creature—light as alr,
—Paul Bilhaud.

AN EARLY DAY INDEADWOOD

The Alarming Features of LifeIn a
Westoern Mining Camp.

A party of old-timers were |sitting in
a well-known resort last evening, says
the Denver Tribune-Republican, dis-
cussing past eovents and celebrated
characters of those days. The con-
versation drifted on wvarious affairs
from the days of '49 in California to
the exciting events which ocecurred in
Nevada, Montana, Dakota, Wroming
and Colorado. The camps which had
sprung from & small collection of tents
and cabins to prosperous cities, oaly
perhaps to be deserted at the end of
the season, where spoken of in turn,
and the personal reminiscences were
many. When the Black Hills excite-
ment was reached one of the gentle-
men spoke up as though that part of
the conversation was of particular in-
terast to him, and he knew whereof he
was talking.

“I tell you, boys, the early days of
Deadwood were hard to beat. I've
followed mining excitements for aboutl
thirty years; been in all of 'em, in fact,
anddn all my experience I never run
across nothing like it."

The speaker was interrupted by gon-
eral words of assent.

“The day that Wild Bill was killed
there was the day of days. What an
excitement! Ou the night before there
had been a killing at Gayville, near
by, and there was great excitement
about the lynching that was sure to
follow. The news being brought
to Deadwaogd was the first excite-
ment of the day. Daring the
forenoon a man was cruelly butch-
ered in the street, and this event was
followed, a few bhourd later, by Mec-
Caull assassinating wild Bill in a sa-
loon. The populatinn of the town was
wild when the news spreed, and thero
is no telling what would have been
the result of the day had not matters
been strangsly turned. Citizens were
assembled in the strect discussing the
Wild Bill affiir, and an old fellow,
standing on a carpecnter's bench, was
harranguing the crowd, when o man
on horscback camo dashing down tke
street swinging something in his hands.
When the mad Lorseman drew up, the
‘something’ was found to be an In-.
dian’s head, and it was being swung
about by the heavy top-knot of hair.
Tha beranguer stopped talking and the
crowdysurrounded the man on horse-
¢ head was reeking with
¢ horseman’s hands gory-

ivilpw explained that in
with tho Indianps the
whites had beeiy victorious, and this
was a trophy of the battle. Well, a
victory over tho Indians was good news
for the people of Deadwood, and for a
time ho Wild Bill and other excite-
ments of tho day were lost sight of. A
crowd of men were seen going from
saloon to saloon, bearing the Indian's
head with them, celebreting the yie-
tory, although it was a poor victory,
for more whites were killed than In-
dians. The head was set npon the bar
and ths men drank their liquor to
toasts to the men who had slain the
Indians. Had this little incident not
occurred it is pretty safe to say that
the man that shot Wild Bill would
have been visited by the vigilantes.™

“There was a good deal that has
never been told about the killing of
‘Wild Bill’,”” continued the speaker,
after a pause. *‘It was a cold-blooded
murder,and McCaull deserved a'lesson
from the vigilantes. Heo didn’t even
know Bill, and killed him like a ruf-
fisn. Bill had a passion for playing

back. I
blood, and ™
looking.
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seven-up with pilgrims for the drinks
and lying to them about his exploits.
He could lie about as fast as a horse
could trot abcut some things. Well,
he was playing his favorite game one
afternoon in August—Bill wes killed
August 18, 1876, you know—when Mec-
Caull entered and shot him in the back
of the head, the same ball also wound-
ing Captain Massey, who was playing
with Bill, in the arm. Massey, you
know, claimed a great reputation as a
fighter, but when the'shot was fired he
took to his heels, and I guess never did
tosp running. Bill fell on his face,
dead on the instant. Tom Mulquecn,
now of Denver, was the first man to go
into the saloon after the shooting, hav-
ing been on the sidowalk in front at
the time. He turned Bill over on his
back, but, finding him dead, he turned
his attention to tbe murderer, who
drew his revolver down on Tom and
ordered bhim to keep away. Tom was
not armed al the time, but he wont and
got a rifle, and he and another 'man
started out after the murderer. They
expected MceCanll would resist and they
went prepeared for a fizht. McCaull was
found on the strect, and Tom pgot the
drop on him with arifla. The feilow
squealed like a pig under a gate and
asked that his life be spared. He was
taken in costody without trouble. He
was given a trial before a miners’ jury
in Jack Langrishe’s theater. He got off
by lying to the miners, telling them
that Bill had kiiled his brother in
Texas two years ago, and he had been
hounding him over sincoe. This excuse
scemed to satisfy the miners and they
let him go. Thst was beforethere was
any government in Deadwood.

**After his release McCaull swore
vengearce on Tom Mulqueen, throat-
ening to kill him on, sight. TLis was
not pleasant to Tor? nd as a conse-
quence, when legal’ proceedings were
begun against McCzaull, Tom took the
lead in hunting down the murderer,
who had then left the country. Tom
followed his man on a bot trail for
weeks, and would bave got him had
the oflicers not got him in Laramie
City just before Tom got there. Tom
had veen deputized a deputy United
States marshal, and his traveling com-
panion in Wyoming when following
the murderer’s trail was Doputy Sher-
iff Foster.

¢McCaull was taken to Yankton,
found guilty and hanged. A lawyer
who was in Deadwood at the time of
the murder, and who made a vow that
he would live to prosecute and bring
the murderer to justico, conducted the
prosecution and made his word good.

*:Deas wood never experienced such
a day as August 18, 1876.”

—_— et —

Pon Plcturo of Eenator Bock.

Washington L=tter in Cleveland
Leader: Scnator Beck is as well post:
ed on horses and their racing records
as any man in Kentucky. He knows
the pedigree of all the noted horses of

'the country better than he does his

genealogical tree. There is nothing
he likes so much as a good Lorze race,
end this i3 thc only thing that will
take him away from the Scnate during
a session. Ile always attonds the meet-
ings of the Jockey club here, and is
generally one of the judges of the
races. He does not bet nor gamble to
to any extent, and his venturcs #an the
races extend no further than afive-dol-
lar ticket in the French mutual pools
upon bhis favorite. Heis not a card-
piayer, aud though he can tell a num-
ber of good puker stories, he is by no
means addicted to tho gag@e. He
dresses vory plainly, wears business
clothes, a Decrby hat, and is as Demo-
cratic as any man in his party. He
lives here on Rhods Island avenue and
spends more time in bard work than
he does in going to dinners or social
ontertainmants. Senstor Beek is quite
wealthy. He has made his money in
law and in speculation in westorn lands.
Ho came to Lexington, Ky., a boy
of eighteen, from Scotland, while
Henry Clay was yet alive. He knew
Clay quite well and delights in
talking about him. He practised law
at Lexington in partnership with John
C. Breckenridge, and ho was, before
he entered polities, one of the most
noted and high-priced lawyers of the
gtate. He has practicallv dropped the
law since he came to Washington; at
least you will not see him addressing
the Supreme Court while the Senate is
in eession, n3 some of his brother
Senators are wont to do. Scoteh-liko,
Beck saved money during his practice,
and after the manner of his people he
invested it. e hougﬁt lands near
Duluth, which greatly ircreased in
value, and when he married he took
unto hime<elf Ao woman rich in an old
fsmily namo snd in property as well.
Mrs. Beck is the great-grandnicce of
Gen. Waskington, and 1 think she is
the nearest living descendant of the
President. Senator Back's son, George,
is the only male direct descendant of
Washington now aliye. A portion of
tbe property which Mrs. Beck brouoght
into the family was gome coal lands
near Pittsburg, which, I'am told. were
surveyed by Washinglon, and had
boen keptin the Washington family up
to this tim~. B.ck sold these some
ago for 60,000 or £7) 000, and he used
this money and his own earnings so
wisely that, a leading Kentuckian tells
ma to night, he is a millionsire.
—_— - ——

The memcrial setting forth tle
claims of Dakota to admisgign into the
Union is published, and wil] pe urged

upon Congress during the piogent ses-

sion.

LEGENDS OF THE SEA,

Stories .Told by Superstitlous
Sallors About Ghostly Ships and
Orewe,

From the Reboboth Herald: There
is nothing a genuine sailor more firm-
ly believes in than haunted ships.
Every sailor who has been Jong at sea
has a story to tell of ships that he has
been in when ghostly and unnatural
things took place. An English bark
recently came into Pernambuco und
was immediatoly deserted by her en-
tire crew. Thoy declared that on the
previous voyage, while a portion -of
the crew were on the upper foretop-
sail yard one night handling the sril,
the halyards wore let go by tho mate
and every man on the yard shaken off
into the sea. They said that every
time they went on that yard at night
to take in sail on the voyage out to
Pernambuco ghostly sailors worked
alongside of them. No threats or

promises of extra pay could make tho
crew stay by the ship, and the story
spreadi g abroad it was a long time
before the vessel got another crew.

There is a story told by sailors of »
haunted ship which used to sail out o
Liverpool. The last voyagoe she nude
as an ordinary ship with no glostly
accompaniment she had a snpececargo
who was a violinist., He used to take
his violin and go up into the main
cross-trces, where he would sit and
play, his favorite tune being *‘The
Girl I Left Behind Me.”” Oa the voy-
age the superearzo became insane and
jumped overboard. Ever after that oc-
currence on stormy nights, when wind
aud waves were high and the ship
groaned and creaked as she strugpled
through the waves, the sailors, floun-
dering about on the dark slippery
decks, heard above the howling of the
tempest the sound of a violin playing
*The Girl I Left Behind Me" in the
main cross-treea.

Not many years ago there died in a
little Cape Cod town a retired sea cap-
tain. Once when be followed the sea
he came across a sinking bark off Cape
San Reque. A gale was blowing at
the time and a heavy sea was running.
Added to this night was coming on,
and though the poor wretches begged
frantically to be taken off the captain
sailed away and left them to their fate.
The memory of the doomed crew of
the sinking bark, strgtehing their
hands out appealingly and watching
his ship sail away with despairing
eyes and ghastly faces, lingored with
the heartless captain all the rest of his
life, and in his dechining days hoe fre-
_cﬁxently complained that the ecrew of
the bark were haunting him, and said
that some day the vessel itself would
sail into harbor and take him away.
One stormy winter afternoon the old
man lgy on his bed dying. Just as the
ebb tide began to run he sprang up
and shouted: *“Don't! don’t! I1'll
stand by till morning. [I'll take vom
all off I and fell back dead. The
watchers by his bedside said aftorward
that through the window which over-
looked the bay they saw a bark come
seiling into the harbor &t that moment
and then vanished before their eyes.

The Doom of Bumean Halir.

Noew York World: A startling pre-
dicfion comes from the Ninteenth Cen-
tury club. Dr. William A. Hammond
advances the opinion that in about
1,000 years, which will earry us to the
year of our Lord 2535.86, all mankind
will be bald. Unless the generation
living in that age should choose to
counterfeit their ancestors of the pres-
ent day by wearing wigzs, only smooth-
ly polished heads, destitute of capil-
lary covering, will be visible from the
family circles of the theatres or the
gallerias of churches.

Dr. Hammond does not undertake
to predict to what men and women of
that distant era will resort to supply
this deficieney of hair, or whether they
will rogard it as a deficiency at all
Ho only makes a proposition based on
his observation of the steady increase
of baldness, without even expressing
an opinion whether the decline of hair
will be a blemish or an ornamentation.
Perhaps the esteemed doctoris inclined
to regard it as the latter, sinco his own
head emulates the days of 2835, ex-
cept as to a light filamengous fiinge
wkich borders the base of the skull.

It is diflicult to conjecture to what
this universal baldness may lead. If
tho presoent fashkion should prevail in
those days, it is not improbable that
the ladies may employ distinguished
artist to paint “Mikado" figures, birds
of bright plumage or indezcribable
animals on their heads, and enterpris-
ing men of Dbusiness may use the
smooth gpace for advertising pur-
poses. If ladies decide upon wearing
wigs tho business of the bhair-dresser
and the ladies maid will be consider-
ably lightened.

If Dr. Hammond is correet in his
prediction, it is certain that the terme-
gent wife of 2885 will not be able to
take as firm a hold upon her husband
as the wife of the present timo. It
may also bo questioned whether tho
politicians of that dste will bs any
more barcfaced than those of 1885,
evon if they should be more bare-
headed.

— e ——

Thoe popular verdict s generaliy the right
cne; and concerniog Dr. Bull's Couch Syrup
the people bave long sloce decided that it is
the best cough remedy ever introduced.

—_— e+ ————

—A eompany to build a £100,000 crematory

has been formed {no Chicago.
—-———-———-*.. .h—-—-—_.

If all so-called remedies heve fafled Dr.

Bage's Cutarrh Remedy cures,

VISIONS OF YOUNG GIRLS.

Remsarkable Outbreak of Religiots
Enthusiasm in the Bahamas.

Rev. P. B. Mathews writes from San
Salvador, Bahamas, to the London
Times that a remarkable outbreak of
religious enthusiasm or halucination
occurred on the island a few months
ago. 1t was reported that a young
girl had seen visions and was under
some influnence not belonging to this
world. Iler excitement soon com-
municated itself to others, and in the
course of a fow weecks some twenty
young girls were affected. They then
organized religious meetings, and
much excitement was caused.

I went once tosee what took place
at theso meetings. About fifty people
sat round in a room singing, clapping
hands and stamping the feet, keeping
time to'a kind of monotonic chant.
The girls who saw visions were stand-
ing in the center, somelimes walking
up and down. They bad a vacant
kind of stare. Gradually the singing
quickened, until at last it came fast
and furious, Then the girls would
dance, shout and bark like dogs.

After twenty minutes of this they
wouid fall down with a shriek. Their
struggles, cries and foaming at the
mouth were dreadful to see, and in
many casos it tovk four or tive men to
hold them still. After the fit was over
they would lie exhausted for about an
hour; then, when they came to, they
zave very detailed accounts of the
visions they had seen. A great deal of
these visions was, of course, nonsense,
but one thing was remarkable—they
spoke of people doing things many
miles away from the place. Upon in-
quiry it was found that in some cases
that wheat they had seen correspondod
exsctly with the events.

One most remarkable feature in this
outbreak was that it was not coalined
to one spot.  Almost simultaneously
in every settlement on the island (the
island is fortv-five miles long and
twelve broad in places) similar out-
breaks occurred. Girls living at dis-
tances of five or ten miles from the
scene of the *‘shouting meetings,’’ as
they were called, would be scized.
Being seized with & kind of frenzy,
they would run, as if by inspiration, to
tho spot where the rest were assembled,
no matter how far.

Most of attacked with
the fits were people who be-
longed to the  Baptist society.
Consequently their visions were not of
tho Madonna, but of the distinctive
predestination doctrine of their sect.
Very glowing accounts were given of
the various punishments and tortures
reserved for the wicked in hell, =snd
they were most liberal in dispensing
these punishmentsamong their friends.

Up and down the island about 400 or
500 people were seized, and it was at
first thought it was a kind of epidemic
of hysteria. In a fow cases girls of
highly respectable character were
seized, and, although they did not see
visions, yet for weeks thoy would have
fits daily, and such was their super-
human strength that I have seen a
young girl of 16 struggle out of the
grasp of four strong men. The out-
break lasted from January to July,and
at one time it was feared that it would
lead to serious conseq.ences, for all
the people who gave credence to the
visions nezleeted work and abandoned
themselves to holding meetings day
and night for singing, shouting, bark-
ing and listening to accounts of the
visions soen.

In the daytime, especially on Sun-
days, they had processions with ban-
ners. Thisled to some bad feeling,
and in a fow cases the law had to be
appealed to in the interests of peace.
It was a singular thing that, although
they organized themselves into a sect,
ard all who dishslieved in the visions
were ‘‘heretics,”’ yet they sl_mwed the
utmost courtesy and good will toward
the church, but toward their own par-
ticulir denomination and the various
other sects they displayed great ani-
mosity. The excitement has died out
now, and they have ceased to exist as
a scct.

those
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The Balancso of Trade,

From a New York Dispateh: The
year just ended has not been as salis-
factory in the way cf exports as was
that which immediately preceded it.
Tke exportation of domestic merchan-
dise durirg the year amounted to a
very little over $650,000,000 in wvalue,
a falling off of nearly $50,000,000, as
compared with last year. The coun-
try gcoms to have understood the situ-
ation, however, for it immediately re-
duced 1n about the same proportion its
purchases abroad, for the importations
foll off nearly 875,000,000, being in the
year only 2380,000,000. The importa-
tions happily continue alittle less than
tho exportaticns, a balance of about
875,000,000 being in our favor. !Yet
of tho £580,000,000 sent abroad duriug
the year it would seem as though near-
ly one-half ought to have been kept at
home. It secms unfortunate, for in-
stance, that with the facilities for
wool-growing and manufacturing that
wo have, that we should have gent
£50,000,000 out of the country for wool,
manufactured and unmanufactured.
Oar sugar bill for the year was 85,000,-
000, while thejcountry really ought to
be pfoducing every pound of sugar
that its people peed. It is claimed by
all manufactufers that as good a qual-
ity of iron and steel can be manufac-
tured in this country as anywhere, acd
yet our importations of manufactured
iron and steel for the year were over
thirty millicns. There aro cotton
mills all over the South, just alongside
the cotton fields, so to speak, aund

many of them scattered through the
experienced North, yet in spite of the
fact that we grow the cotton for the
world, so to speak, and have the great
mlls for its manufacturo, ourimporta-
tions of cotton goods during the year
were twenty-five millions.

It is interesting to note where our
oxports wont, in order that we may
know who are our customers abroad.
Take wheat and flour for instance.
The exportation of these two articles
to Great Britain alone were £22,000,-
000, while to all tho rest of Europe the
total was not £1,000,000. Of the 835,-
000,000 worth of cotton exported,
about one-half went to Great DBritain
and the remainder was scattered over
the world. Of the £20,000,000 worth
of hog product sent abroad, about
three-fourths went to Great Britain.

el - & —

The Silver Standard Not Dishoneat
From the St. Lonis Republican: All
debts are payable in dollars—and the
first dollar known to the American
people was the silver coin of that
name. It contained 371} grains of
pure silver when it was first coined in
1785; and it contains the samo amount
now—no more, no less. And there
has not been an hour since 1785, one
hundroed years ago, when these silver
dollars were not a full legal tender for
all obligations. Indeed, it conld not
have been otherwise; for from 1785 to
1849, a period of sixty-four years, sil-
ver dollears were the only dollars
existonce. There ia not
banker or bondholder in New York
or anywhere else who ever saw a gold
dollar until 1849, and there are prob-
ably 30,000,000 of the people of this
country who never saw one at any
time.

And yet the people are told that they
are dishonest if they insist on paying
the ‘‘enormous aggregate of debts
they owe to the east’ in these origi-
nal standard and lawful /silver coins.
They would violate any moral
obligation. But the creditors do
not like silver. Gold is worth
20 per cent. more, and, of course,
the{ would rather have it—and be-
cause the west and south, the debtor
regiocs, claim their lawful option,
they are charged with seeking to de-
fraud the creditor class of one-fifth
their honast dues.

In point of fact, the case is just the
reverse. The silver dollar is the real
par, and gold is 20 per cent. premium,
because it has become comparatively
scarce—and when tke creditor class
demand gold for the §6,000,000,000
aggrogate indebtedness of the country,
they are simply demanding 20 per
cent., or £1,200,000,000 more than
they are justly entitled to.

It is true, as the Bulletin asserts,
that ‘“‘the bulk of these obligations
were iocurred whon the currency
was on a parily with gold.” All
the national debt, ninetcen-twentioths
the state, county and city débts of
the west and south, and threc-fourths
the railroad debts, were incurred
when the currency (greenbacks and
national bauk notes) were 10 to 30 per
cent. below the value of gold and sil-
ver, too. By the resumption of specie
payments in 1879, and the consequent
appreciation of currency to the par of
silver, theso dobts were increased 10 to
30 per cent., and as if this were not
enough to satisfy the creditor classes,
they now demand -another increase of
20 per cent. by having their claims
paid in gold—and actually threaten a
disruption of the Union if their exac-

tions are not submitted to.
- e

THE WAY TO BING.

The birds must know. Who wise'y sings
Will sing as lhey.

The common alr has generous wings;
Bongs make their way.

No meszenger to rum before,
Devlsiog pldan;

No mention of that place, or Lour,
To any msn.

No walting till some sound betraya
A listeaing ear;

No different volce—no new delays
If steps draw near.

““What bird {s that? The song Is good.”
And eager eyes

Go peeping through the dusky wood
In glad surprise.

Then, late at night, when by Lis fire
The traveler eita,

Watching the flames go Lrightcr, higher,
The sweet song flits

By enatches through his weary bralan,
To help him rest.

When next he goes that road again,
An emply nest

On leafless boughs will make him gigh:
“Ah me! lastspring,

Just here I heard, ia passing by,
That rare bird sing.”

But while he sigha, rememberirg
How sweet the song,

The Jittle bird, on tireless wing,
Is borne along

In other alr; &1d olher men,
With weary feet,

Oc other roads, the simple strain
Are finding sweet.

The birde must know. Who wizcly sivgs
Will slog as they;
The common air has geggrous wings;
Bongs make thelr way.
—H. H.
—_———ee———m . & —— ———
+—In New York City within the last twoenty

years there have been thirty-nine deathe from
' hydrophobia,
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Gladstone's BIIL
London special: It transpired ata
late hour to~night that Mr. Gladstone's
consultations with leading colleagnes
have resulted in an agreewment on the
gencral features of the Irish measure,
Mr. Gladstone's bill as finally drafted
will run largely on the lines of the
state Logislatures of America: It gives
Ireland a real, not a phantom, ostional
asgsembly. Thers will be a real minis-
try, with absolute control over public

offices, public revenues and public ser-
vice. The legislature will be invested
with the law-making authority. Ire-
land will have her own elections and
elect hor own Legislature, which will
pass its own laws, run its own revenue
and spend its own money. The im-
perial functions will be similar to
those of the Federal Congress—namely,
control over army, navy, external re-
lations, customs and internal revenue.
The question of Irish representation in
the imperial Parliament is undeeided,
byt Mr. Gladstone is stated to be in
favor of local and federal representa-
tion, as in America. He doea not share
Mr. T. P. O'Connor's apprehensions of
Irish difficulties in the imperial Pail a-
ment. He looks with confidence to
tho restraining influence of parties in
tho Irish national Assembly to safely
guard national and imperial intorests.
The bill provides for a redistribution
of Irish seats. It will be se2n that Mr.
Parpell's Grattan parliament scheme
and Mr, T. P. O'Connor's colonial plan
are alike rejected in favor of a modifi-
cation of the American Legislative
system adapted to geographicsl and
ethnological conditions. The Dablin
castle bureaucracy is to ba swept away
apd leava no trace. Oae part of O’-
Connor’s colonial plan is likely to be
adopted—namely, the appointment of
a viceroy.
.-__ -——-‘-c.c'———"‘

They Make CGood Mothera.
Paris Lotter: The queens of the
demi-monde are almostinvariably good
mothers. Their daughters are edu-
cated in fashionable schools, reared in
fashionable convents, and brought wup
far from evory sight or sound of vice.
When a handsome dowry
coming, they often leave the echool
room for the altar. = If a brilliant mar-
riago is arranged, the mcther usually
bids farewell forever to her child. In
many cases the poor girl has not e&n
idea of who and what her mother really
is till after sho leaves school. A pecu-
liarly tryving cese took place in this
city some years azo. A woman who
had been fsmous demi-mondaine
under the o;@-}?lra..nnd who possessed
an eanormous fortune, married ber
only child, a daughter, to a Balgian
count, bestowing upon ker a dowry of
£800,000. She altered and partly re-
built her hotel, arranging the upper
floor for the accomodation of the new-
ly-married couple. But the day 'after
the wedding, the count cxacted from
his bride a promise that she’ would
never see her mother more. The pair
left Paris for Balgium. and from that
hour the mother has brcen wholly ig-
nored by the daughter, who dones rot
even answer her letters. A terrible
retribution—yet who can szy that it is
wholly undeserved? The true tragedy
of the relations botween such a mother
and ber daughter has still to be writ-
ten. The French sentimentalities ro-
garding “‘ma mere"’ still clog the pen
ot the dramatist whon treating this
theme. When will the stern, strong
writer arise to tell for us tho story of a
girl so situated and to whom the be-
stowal of existenca has only proved =a
cursc? It is a terrible theme, and de-

mands forcible and pitiless trestment.
—_——— - & » ——— — ———

Ourious Namee.

Philadelphia News: *“What a nanie
that young man has,” :aid a clergy-
man yesterday to a News-gatherer as
tho person indieated left his presence.
“What ia it?"
“E P. Baxter, ho writes it. Nothing
remarkable about that, but what an
amount of foolish patriotism is con-
cealed in those initials. The young
man was born on Jan. 3, 1863, and his
purents named him Emancipation Pro-
clamation Baxter in henor of the ocea-
sion."”

“That's pretty bad.”

**Yes, but thers are seme parents
with cranky ideas on the subject of
naming children. Oae boy I christen-
ed Perseverance Jones. endeavored
to dissuade the father, but he said the
child's mother was called Patience,
and he saw no reason why the boy
should not bo ealled Perseverance, be-
causo the two always went together.
Within a few paces of the grave of
Benjamin and Deborah Franklin, in
the old cemotery at Fifth and Arch
streets, there i1s A heasdstone bearing
the inscription. *‘Sacred to the memory
of 8. J.. U. Lloyd." Ifthe owner of
that name were living now his friends
would probably eall him *Celuloid.” 1
had a colored man nam@l Alexander
doing some work sround here onco. 1
ns<ed to hear the other workmen call
him *Trib' and *‘Holo,” and it struck
mes one day to ask him what his name
wWas.

+«Tribulation Wholesoms
der, sah,” he replied.

It may have been some relative of
his who came to me with twius to have
baptized."

“What name will you call them?"
1 esked.

«+Cherubim’ avd ‘Seraphkim,’ re-
plied the mother.

«“Why?"' I asked, in astonishment.

«:Because,” sho replied, ‘‘de pra'r
book says ‘deo (;}mrnhim and seraphim
continually do’ ery,” and dese yere
chil'en do nufin® else.”™

The News-gatherer edged toward
the door, and, when he had got in the
iohby. shouted **chestnut,”” and skip-

ped down stairs.
—ly -+ B> A—

—Willlam Joyece, the builder of the great
8t. Patrick's cathedral in New York, dled
last Friday. He was au Irishman, and a
stonecutter by trade, coming to this eountry

Alexap-

fn 1832,

is forth-|5

ONE OF THEH FOUR.

A Little Remdaisconce of Eenator
Spencer,
Washington Correspondent Minne-
apolis Tribune: Standing in the Ebbitt
hounse 1obby the other day with an old
citizen of Nebraska we noticel ex-
Senator Kellogg, of Louisiana, pass by.
“There is one of the four,” said the

Nebraskan. “What four ?" said the
Tribune correspondent. *‘The four
Senato¥s which our regiment gave the
United States,”” was the reply. *Kel.
logg was our guartermaster. John M.
Thayer was our colomel. He was after-
wards Sonator from@ Nebraska, and
Tipton, who was chaplain of the regi-
ment, afterwards reprosented our state
in the Senate for six years.. The other
was Spencer, of Alabama, and he was
the worst-of the lot of the earpet-bag
element. Spencer went out with us as
sutler of the 1st Nebraska. After the
battle of Shiloh he teok a hotel at
Corinth, which had been sbandoned b
the rebals, and run it as a sort of offi-
car#® headquartera. That is where he
made ths start in his fortune.”
“What sort of o sutler did ho make?'
I inquired. “Me was the very worst
scoundrel that ever sold bad tobacco,”
was the reply. “Why, that fellow Spen-
ner would go to the Jergesant after
each engagement and get u list of the
killed, and then the villaig wounld
chargoe up against them enough to tako
pretty near every cent of the Jng com-
ing to them. You understand that the
sutlers’ accounts were paid by the pay-
master, and us the poor devils were
dead, and no one could dispute his
claim, many of them were robbed of
their hard carned wagos, which wore
s badly needed by their widows and
children. After he got through the
hotel business he secured a commission
to enlist a regiment of cavalry in Ala-
bamsa, which was known a8 the Ilst
Alabsma eavalry, and I don't believe
it was in more than one engagement
before the whole crowd were captured.
You sce, most of the fellows were
rebels, and they deserted and joined
the confederate ranks as goon as they
got a chance. [ am surprised,”’ con-
tinued tle speaker, *‘that no one ever
got on to tho fact that Spencer was our
sutler while be was in the Senate. He
wasg anccused of nearly everything else,
and I never heard =n accusation
against him that was an unjust one.
Yet somechow or other his enemies
never s:emad to find out what the real
cause of his journey to the south
was."

0 > —————

The Famous Saddle Btory.

Gen. John Pope, U. 8. A., in The
Century: There are other matters”
which, although not important, seem
not out place in this papor. A good
deal of cheap wit has been expended
upon a fanciful story that I published
an order, or wrote a latter, or made a
remark that my *“*headquarters would
bo in the saddle.” It 18 an expression
harmless and innocent enough,but it is
even stated that it furnished Gen. Lee
with a basis for the only joke of his
lifo. It is painful, therefore, to a well-
constituted mind to be obliged to take
away the foundation of that sclitary
joke:; but I think it due to army tradi-
tion and to tho comfort of those who
have so often repesated this ancient
joke in the days long before the eivil
war, that these later wits should not
bu allowed with impunity to poach on
this well-tilled manor, This venerable
joke I first heard when a cadet at West
Point, and it was then told of that gal-
lant soldier and gontleman, Gen. W. J.
Worth. I presume it could bo easily
traced back to the crusades and be-
yond: and while it may not bo as old
as tho everlasting hills, it is cesta'nly
old enough to have been excused from
active duty long years ago. Certainly
I never used this expreasion, or wrete,
or dictatad it, nor does any such ex-
pression occur in any order of mine;
and 23 it has perhaps served its time
and effected its purpose, it ought to bo
rotired. Lot us hope thal it may be
ermitted to sleep in~poace and no
onger rack the brain of those whose
intelloctual machinery can ill bear thp
strain, or be perpetuated among their
natural successors,
o .

How the Wars Begin.
Chicago Nows: *‘Papa, how do
nations get into war with each other?”

asked Tommy Seasonsby.

+Spmetimes one way, sometimes an-
other,” said the father. *‘Now, there
are Germany and Spain—they came
near getting into war because a Spanish
mob took down the German flag."
+*No, my dear," put in Mrs. Seasone-~
by, *‘that wasn't the reason.”’

» But, my darling,”” said Mr. 8.,
“don't you suppose 1 know? You are
mistaken. That was the reason.”
“No, dearin, you are mistaken. It
was becanse the Germaps—""

“Mrg. Scasonsby, I say it was be-
caugs——r>""

“Pelog, you know better.
only trying to—""

*‘Madam, [ don't understand that
your opinion was agked in this matter,
anyway." _

““Well, [ don't want my boy in-
structed by an old ignoramus,™

«-8¢e here, you impudent —"'

“Pat down your cane, you old brute.
Don’t you dare bristle up to me, or I'1
send this rolling-pin at your head, you
old—-"

«Navar mind," interrupted Tommy,
] guess I know how wars begin.™

sl - I —

The Latest Request,
Tramp—Excuse me, madam,
would you plesse give me a bite—
*No, I won't. I've pothing to eat
for lazy fellows like you."

“But I was not asking for food. I
wish you only to give me n bite from

You are

but

for the winter."?
e 6 B
—An extenstve depoeit of iron ore has been
dlscovered near Irondale, W, T,
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vour dog, that I may bo sent to Paris

.
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