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CHAPTER XI,

In the old hrown school hoose, over
aliadowed by apple trees and sheltersld,
on the west by & Joug, steep hill, where
the acorns and will grapes grew, Mary
Howard tanght a little fpck of twenty
five, consing some, preging  others  and
teaching them all by ler kKind words sod

“1 know them cvhildren will aplic their
throuts, Can't they bold op & mioure”
vacliimed Mres, Perking greatly annovel
At beitig thus prevenneld from ovecheiring
| 8 comversation the nitu.e of which she
coulil not svon guesk

The steanger wiuw ot that moment smil
Ingly saying: ""Tell me more abouat her

winsame ways o Jove her an they had | Does she vver scold. or bas she too
nover hefore loved an lnstenctor, pretty 4 mouth for that?”

When first she was pooposed a8 a “No, she mover s¢olls” sald l‘h»ll-l
teacher In Hice Corner, Widow Perkine | Frost, “and sahe's got the nleest white

and & few others who had no children to
sond, held ap their hands in smasement.

wondering “what the world was comin’ |

to, and (f the commirtesman, Mr. Knlght,
#'poscd they was goin’ to be rid over
ronghshod by a town pauper; bat  she
couliln’t get a stiffear, for the orthodox
minkiter wouldn't give hor one: and if
be 4id, the Unitacian minlster wouldn't!"

Accondingly, when it was known that
the ordeal had beva passed snd that
Mary had In her possesslon a plece of pa-

teelh, and 1 guess she knows It too, for
ahe ahows them o groat deal”

“She's reu] white, tuo,” rejoined Lydia
| Kaight, “thoungh pa says she usedd to be
yaller as salfevn,”

Here thery wan a gentle rap upon the
| window, and the giris, starting off, ex-

| clalmed: “Theeee, we most go (o™
toa ¥ aeked the stranger, |
“lotroduce |

“May I g
following them to the door.
me ax Me. Stuan,”

Lydia hat never inteduced aasbods in

per about three Inches square, aatboriz- | her life, and, following her companions 1o

Ing her to tench & common district schoal,
this worthy conclave concluded

or else Miss Mason, who was present at
the examination, had sat by and whis-
pered in her car the answers to ll hand

that | the dousrway.
“elther everyhody bad lost thelr setses | Mary came forwand and

her sent, she left Mr, Biuart soamling in
With her nsual polit sness,
recwived
stranger, who gave his name un Me Sin-
art, saying “he folt mueh, dntetested in
commoen selools, and therefare had ven-
| tured to call”

the |

questions,”™

“In all my born days | pever sevn any- |  (ffering the seat of bhooor, Mars re
thing like in” maid the widow. as she | sumed ber wsual  duties,  occasionally
distributed her green tea, sweetened with | easting a look of carlosicy at the stranges,
brown sugar, to & party of ladies, which | whose eres seemed constantly npon ber.

she wan entertalning.
she won't keep her time mor'n half onr—
Bally Ann, pass themn nutcakes No-
boldy's goin’ 1o send their chilaren 10 »
pauper. There's Miss Bradley says she'll |
take her'n out the firsr rliwe they get
lickel, Have some more sass, Mia
Dodge. [ waot it eat up, for 1 believe
it's a-workin"—but 1 telled her that
warn't the trouble, Mary's oo softly to
bhurt a miskeeter. And so young, toe |
It's government she'll lack in. If any-
body'll have a plece of thiv dried apple
ple, ')l ent Ir' |

Fortunately, Mary kibew nothing of
Mra PPerking' disapleasure, and never
dreamed that any feeling existed toward |
her eave that of perfect frivadship. Since
we lost saw her, she had grown into a
fine, healthy looking girl, Her face and
figure were round and full, and her con-
plexion, though still rather pale, was
clear as marble, contrasting well with
bher dark-heown balr snd eyea, which no
longvr seemed unnaturally large. Still,
she wus not beantiful, it s true, and sot
Billy was not far from right when he
<alied her the finest looking girl in Chico-
pee; and It was for this reason, perhaps, |
that Mra. Campbell watched with jeal-
Ousy.

Every possible pains had been taken
with Ella's education. The best teach.
ers had been hired to instrmct her, and
she was now at & fashionable seminary.
but still she did not possess one-half the
eas. and gracefolness of manner which
seemed oatural to her sister. The two

girls had seen but little of each other;
and oftestimes when Elln met her sister
she merely acknowledged her presence
by a nod or a simple “how d'ye do?*
When she heard that Mary was to be |
& tencher she sald “she waw giad, ror it'
was more respectable than golog into a
factory or working out.” Mra. Campbell,
too, felt in doty bound to
pleasure, adding that “she boped Mary
would give satisfaction, but 'twas ox-
tremely doubtful, she was so young, and
posaessed of wo little dignity?™
Unfortunately Widow Perkina' red eut-
tage stood Adirectly oppoaite the school
house; and as the widow belonged to that
stirting few who alerays “wash  the
breakfast diahes and make the beds be-
fore anyone is up in the house,” she had
ample leisure to watch and report on
the proceedings of the new teacher. Now,
Mra, Perkine' eclock was like Ita mis
tresa, always half an hour o advance

of the true time, and Mary had scarcely |

tonght a week ere Mre, Kaight, “the com-
mitteeman,” was duly halled in the street

and told that the “schoolmarm wantwl |

lookin® to, for she didn’t begin no morn-
fn" till half-past nine, nor no afternoon
till balf-past one! Besides that,”™ she
ndded, “1 1hink she gives "vm too long a
play spell, Auyways, seems of wome on
‘emy wiam out o doors the hall time”

Mr. Knight had too wuch good sense
to heed the widow's complalute, and he
merely replied: “'m glad on't. Five
bhours Is enongh to keep lttle shavers
eramped up i the house—glad on't.”

The widow, thus folled in her attempte
at making disturbance, Rually gave up
the wirite, contentiug herself with quix-
slug the older girla, aod askiog them it
Mary could do all the hard sums In arith-
metic, or whether she took them Lome
for Mre Mason to solve!

In spite, bowever, of these little an-
soyances, Mary was contented and hap-
py. Ble koew that her pupils loved her,
and that the grenter part of the district
were satisfled, so she greeted the widow

with ber pleasantest smile, and by al |

wayn being particalarly polite, finally
overcaue her prejudice w & considerable
#xtepl.

Oune afterncon about the middle of
July, as Mra. Perkins was seated by her
front window engaged In “stitching
shoen,” n very common employment o
some parts of New England, her atten.
tions wos waddenly diverted by = tall,
siylish-looking young man, who, driving
his handsome horse and buggy under
the whudow of the spple treew, alighted
and ontered luto conversation
group of little girls who were taking thelr
usunl recess. Mrs. Perking’ euriosity was
proused, snd Bally Auno was called to
see who the stranger was, But for a

wonder Sally Ann didn't know, though |

she “guessod the hoss was one of the
Bast Chicopes livery."

“He's talkin® to Liddy Knight," sald
she, ut the same thme holding back the
curtaln and stepplog aside so an pot to
be vigible hersell,

“Try If you can hear what he's sayin',”
whispered Mra, Perkine; but a class of
Liys o the school honse fuast then struck
luto the multiplication table, thus effec-
tually drowning anythisg which Sally
Ann might otherwise have Leard.

express  her 1

with |

“Rut you'll see,| it was rather warma that day, and when
| Mary rotiroed from bher dinaner Widow

Perkins was greatly sbocked at seing
her attived in a light pink muslin dress,
the short sleeves of which showed to gomd
advantnge het round. white arms. A nar
row velvet ribbon confined by a wmall
brooch and a black sllk apron, eompleced
her toilet, with the exception of a tiny
locket. which was suspeaded from her
neck by u slender gold ehaln. This laset |
ornament Immediately riveted Mr. St
art’s attention, and from some strange
cnnse setst the eolor quickly to his face.
After a time, as if to asecertain whether
It were really a locket or a wateh, he ask.
ed it Miss Howard eoald tell him the |
hoge ¥

“Certainly, sir,” sald she, and stepping
to the deak and consulting a silver time |
piece about the sine of a dining plate,
she told bim that it was half-past thres,

When sehool was out Mr. Stunrt, who
soemed in no baste whatover, entered io-
to n lively discussion with Mary concern-
ing schools and books, adroitly managing
to draw her out upon all the leading top-
ies of the day. At last the conversation
turned upon fowers: and when Mary
chanced to mention Mres. Mason's beauti-
ful garden be instantly expressed a great
desire to see it, and finally offered to ac-
compiny Mary bome, provided shé had
no ohjeetions. Bhe conld pot, of course,
say no, and the Widow PFPerkina came
very pear letting bor buttermilk bisouit
burn to a cinder when she saw the young
man walking down the rond with Mary.
Arrived at M, Mason's, the stranger
managed to make himself w0 agreeshle
that Mra. Mason invited him to stay tu
ten, Whoever he was, he seemed to uu-
derstand exactly how to fnd out what-
ever he wished to know; and before tea
was over he had learned of Mary's in-
tention to attend the academy in Wil
braham the pext autumn,

Flaally he nald  good-night, leaving
Mary and Mrs, Mason to wonder—ihe
one what he came there for, and the oth-
er whether he would ever cowe agsio.
The wilow, 100, wondersd and Adgete!
as the sun went down bebiod the long
hill.

“It beats all onter what's kept him so
long,” seid she, when he st last appear
ed and, unfastening bis horse, drove off
at a furious rate; “bat it 1 live 1’1l know
all about it to-morrow’s” sod with this
consolatory remark she returned to the
best roots and for the .etnaloder of the
evening devoted herself to the entertain-
ment of Uncle Jim and bls wife, Aunt

toome. 1 like hlim very moch, indesd, aud
yor Leonld not help teeling a Hetle Jealous
when he manifestod so moch lnterest (o
rom, Mometlmes, Mary, | think that for
A heother, 1 am getting too selfish, snd |
e nol wish anyene to ke you except
myself, hot 1 eurely nesd oot feel so 1o
ward George, the best frlend 1 bave (0 gyertaken by the Hapld March of
Rostan,  He s vety kind, leading m» i‘ragrna wad the Old voones of Wie
Loaks, and has even offered (o use his 1o ticity N Lowaes BRIEE = kven the

Iand, or ran wonll have mentioned b [ PHE OLD-TIME TOWN.

GONE WITH OTHER OLD-
FASHIONED THINGS.

HAS

| & Joug time thinking of George Muorsla

Dally,

That evening Mr. Knight, who had
been to the postoffice. called at Mrs. Ma-
son's, bringitg with him & letter which
bore the Boston postmark, Pamsiog it to

Mary, he winked ot Mrs. Mason, saxiog.
“l kinder guess how all this writin'
waorks will end: but hain’t there bown a
soung chap to see the school ™

“Yes; how did you know it?" returned
Mre. Masonr, while Mary flashed more
deeply than she did when Billy’s lerter
waus handed her.

“Why, you see,” answered Mr, Koight,
“] was nbout at the foot of thes Blanch
wrd hill, when T see a buggy coming like
Jebuw, Just ss it got agin me It kinder
slackened and the fore wheel ran  off
smack and achasors.”

“Wan he burt? quickly saked Mary.

“Not s it on't,” suid Mr. Knight, “bat

! he was scared some, [ guess. 1 got ont
| #nd beiped him, and when be henrd I's
fram Rice Corner he said he'd been lotu
school., Then be anked forty-'leven ques-
tons about you, and jest us | was settin’
sou up kigh, who should come a-cunterin’
wp, with thelr long-tailed gowns, and bats
lke men, bot Ella Campbell and s great
white-eyed pocker, that came home with
ber from school? Elther, Ells’s borse was
scary or she did it a purpose, for the
minlt she got pear It began to rare, and
she would have fell off If that man hadn't
| vatched it by the bit and beld her on
t with Uother hand, I allus was the most
sanguingry of men, and I was bullding
castles sbout him sad our little sehool-
marm, when Ella came along, and 1 gin
It up, for I seo that he was took, and
| she did ok handsome, with her curls 8
fiyin’ Wall, as | wasn't of 0o more use,
L1 whipped up old Charlotte and come on."

“When did Ella return?’ asked Mary,
who bad not before heard of her sister's

urrival.

“1 don't know,” sald Mr. Knight. “The
first I see of ber was cuttin’® through
the streets op the dead run; but 1 muostn’t
stay here gabbin', 8o goodmight, Miss
Muson—guood-night, Mary—hope you've
got gool news in thet ar letter.”

The moment he wan goae Mary ran up
to her room to read bher letter, from
which we give the following extrict:
“You most bave torgotten George More

Aoence fn gotting mie o sitantion i ane

ulf the best law ofoes in the cliy” Church Alfe¢tol.
Alter rending (his Jetter Mary sat for —_—

g0 mahy  other  old fushived

the old-time town s goting down

before the wneeh of progross.  Notly

ing s Mke It usid to e Dnvention,

Like
thilngs

W the thme whon she frst knew him
af all that Wiliam Bender bhad been o
her aloee—aml wondering, as girls some
tindes whl, which she Niked the best, Bl

discovery and sduention of the peojile
up o 8 (uste In better things sl wm
itlan for convenlopoes are whnt haye !
Lkt the chiange,  Today ole sies thiy
village mnidon arenyed i clothes ¢l
would come nedr tiking firwt place In |
n processton o the waln eltles,  The
abundaotly If not artistienlly  oaryod
poxes no longer stind o (ront of stores,
reddy lounging places for the disous
slots of the world's events, No slgn ex.
tends noross the mnin strest doar the
tencks cautloning the people to “He
ware of the locomotive,™  Mosdern
gntes nre lot down to prevent collisions
betwesn tralns and tentmis,  No tin
starred conwtnbile o overalls swalls |
ubout the statlon platforng any louger. |
A unifornied warslinl, svery bit as
portant, struts there to weet all trains
The old Inn, with s sinnting porel ex
tending over the sidewsih, supported

unguesthonably had the strobgest clalin
to her love, But vould bhe have kbown
how mnch satisfuction she felt In think
Ing that Gearge still remiem bored and ol
interestod in her he would have had some
retson for fearing, an he occasionally did,
that she would never be to bim aught
sa¥e a sisler,
CHAPTER XIL

The summoer was drawing to a glose.
anil with (t Mary's school. She had aue
condod In giving satisfaction to the e
tire disteict, Mre. Knight, with whom
Mary was a great favorite, offersd hor
tho wohool for the coming wintur, but sl
had declded apon artending sehonl her
welf, and after mwleatly declinlog his of
fer. told him of her Intention,

“Hut where's the money toming from Y
sald he,

Mary lrughingly nsked Bim how many
lings of shoes be supposesd she had stitel-
el during the last two yenrs,

“Mare'n two huodred, I bet,”™ sald he.

“Not quite as many as that,” answered
Mary: “but wtill I have managed to earn
my ¢lothes and thirty dallars besiden; and
this, together with my school wages, will
pay for one tectn and part of another.”

long been dining. bhns given way 1o »
hotel with some homwing nawe m
ported from sowe metropolin.  Lawmp
posts adorn the corners and the mer

“Well, go ahead,” roturned Mr, Kalght. chants displuy thelr wares beliind |
“Ud help you if T conld. (o abead; and pigre-glass windows. Al these the
who knows but you'll one day be the | (o calie  soos-—slgns  of ProgTess—i

president's wife,"

’ - sielyee I " Y,
When Widow Perkine heard that Maypy [ FTOAC difference o The passiag cye

Fwenty years, eveth en years, sgo

was golng away to wschool she forgot 1o
put any yeasc in the bread whicl she was
making and, hidding Sally Ano “watch it
until it rfie™ she posted off to Men Ma-
son's to inguire the partleulars, reckoniog
up ns she wont along bow much fourtoen
weeks® wages would come to at tloe shi)
lings per weok,

But with all her quizzing and “pomp-
Ing.” an Judith ealled it, she was un-|
shie to ascertsin anythiug of Importance,
sod, mencally styling Mes, Mason, Mary,
Judith and all “great gumphesds™ she
returned home and relleved Sally Ann
from ber wateh over unleazvacd bread,
Booh Mrs. Mason and Mary lavghed
beartily at the widow's eurlosity, though,
s Mary sabidt, It wan oo laughing mnsts
ter where the mooey wins to come foom
which she needed for ber books and cluth-
ing."

Erverything which Mes, Mason could
do for her abie did, and even Judith, who
was pever famous for generosity, brought
in one Saturday worning s halfeworn
merinn, wlhich she thought “mebhy rould
e tarned and spowged, aml! made into
somethin’ decent,” adding, in san under-
tone, that “sI' “4 had it out sirin’ on the
clothes hoss for more'n two bours™

A few days afterward Jeany Lineoln

came galloplng ap to the school hulmi

doar,. declaring her lotention of winying
untll school was out. and baving u good |
time. |

“1 bear you are going to Wilbrabam," |
said she, “but [ want you to go to Monnpt
Holyoke. We are going, a8 whole lot of
us—that s, if we can puss examination,
Hose [an't pleased with the idea, but I
am. [ think ‘twill be fun to wash pe
tatoes and seour knives. [ don't bellere
that mother would ever have meat us
there if it" were not that Ida Selden |a
going. Her father and her Aant Mar-
tha used to be schoolmates with Miss
Lyon, and they have always Iotended
that Ida should graduate at Mouat Hol |
yole. Now, why eiin't yon go, too?"

“1 wish 1 conld,'” sald Mary, “but |
ran’t. | haven't money enough, and there
is no ane to give It 1o me"

“It wouldn't bart M. Campbell to|
help yoa a lttle," returued Jeany, “Why,
lant term Ella spent slmost enough for
eandies and gutta percha toys to pay the
expenine of half a year's schooling  at
Monnt Holyoke. lt'w 100 bad that she
should huve everything sod you nothing.”

1'To be continued.)

Cures Victims of Drugs,

A church union now exlais n New |
York for the most remarkable purpose
on recorld.  Its avowed object 8 to
cure the victims of the morphine and

| other drug habits and a wost Impres

| registered themselves in support of the | Jrairs in the rest of the worll

sive st of well-known elergymen have

scheme, which s conductsd by Dr. W,
5. Eichle,

The plans of Dr. Richle's work and
the means by which he hopes to make
it effectoal are to be made public as
so0n as possible. All that Is withbeld

from the publle s the elements of “"n‘lnd talked and “whittled,”

mysterious compound, which s, Dr.
Richle alleges, an absolutely Infallible
panaces,

Men and women who héve sunk to
the lowest levels of degradation bave,
It In cinimed, by the vse of thiy cure
bhecome perfectly regencrated. Physl-
rians of established reputation private-
Iy indorse the cure,and the testimonials
appesr so convinclog that the clergy-
men who have formed o unlon oo the
strength of It feel absolutely sure of
its efficacy.

Dr, Richle says that he obtalned the
cnre from a friend of his, who In turn
obtaloed it from a German savant. The
friend referred to, haviog once becoe
the slave of morphine and having but
5 vents left In the world, converted it
Into a G-cent stamp o sddress a letter
to the German who had originated the
cure, The recipe came, wns made use
of, and the map, when Dr. Richle knew
him, was enjoying an honored old age.

A committer has been formed to re
celve donations for the cure of such pa-
tients as are nol able to pay.

Could Not Be Repoated.

“1 met Higginbes and be stopped me
to tell me what his little boy sald, but
I'll bet one thing."

“Huh! What's that?"

“I'I1 bet he didn't tell his boy what I
unld."—Indianapolls Presa.

If S8atnn ever geta short of fuel be

ought to be able to use excuses,

the villnge store was the spot where
all the eurth cetitersd. In the winter

time the prominent citizens sal .nr--muil'

TYPE OF COUNTRY LIFE THA

an abundantly provided stove, Moew-
sengers boarded the passing  tralns,
pumpsd the passengers for news, man:
aged 1o plek up any kind of un old pa-
per and hurcled back fto the store to
tell the tidings ana o ol in thelr dis-
cusaion. Between nrguments the de-
bators nipped ot dried peaches and
other delleacles from  the hospltable
barrel of the storekeeper, Who wade up
on the customer by manipulating the
moitles ot the next purchose, A stranger
In the town was an oracle, reverenced
and respected. He had the hest seat
near the stove and the townsmen
purséd thelr knees lu thelr arms os
they drank In from him his reclials of
Then
there was the ‘Town Hall, with its spell-
| ing Dees, lts cocusionnl lecture or lis
debate,

In the summer the wise men took to
| the boxes In front of the store, or to
the Litching rall, on which they polsed,
They were
out o their shirtsleeves before break-
fust to learn what bad bappened dur
Ing the night. Then they strolled over
| to the old frame station to see the traln
go by. How differont now In the mut.
tér of sequiring information. It s a
poor town, Indeed, that basn't Its own
paper to record. and brightly, too, the
locnl happenings, And as the tralns
go by they drop off bundles of papers,
fresh with all the news of the earth,
ull the latest periodicals, lllustrated pa-
pers and the newest books. The village
store in no longer the loafing place for
the gossips, but an up-ro-date bhusiness
establishment. The town ball bhps de-
veloped loto s public Lorary or thea-
Ler.

Progresa Every where.

Ten years ngo the country clothlug
store, which was also the hardware
store and the dry goods store and the

wtore and the millinery estab:
lshmeut all In one—a bucolle trust—
made a specialty of ready-made sults,
that were so tightly packed nwoy on
the shelvea that you couldn't get the
crenses out of them any more than you
could get the wrinkles out of a corru-
gated lron roof. And what wonderful
patterns and siyles. Now In froot of
the clothing store Chauncey Depew and
Mark Hanne and Gen, Miles and Ad-
miral Sehley aud George Dewey, all in
wax, stand o all the glory of blue
serge and corkserew, with donble
breasted and bewildering vests and &

erense down thele frousers lege,  The
slice wtore I In the next bloek, the
milliner (s nerows the way with # fas
elnating duplny of dally hiuts from
Parls, the hardwite man s In business
for himmelf over nest to the brewdry,
anid the groeer oceopies the  modeen
storv-roam ander the aiflee of the even
Ing Tell-Tale, the rattle of whose linoe
tYpes inkos & niereey taen with  the
elleking of the keys wandpulutod by the
entraneling and upaodate prodoct of
civillantion, the Wonde Ly pewriter girl
norows the hallway In Skinbnum's lnw
"m"l‘

Al over I the cbidrch the minister
no longer slimply tells the gol story
of the wan who went down 1o Jerleho
ad BNl poontg thieved, e thunders
agnlust thv trasts and talks Drowning
ar evoelution N eottnge orgnn's sweel
rofvain Jedds the desology  wmd OR)
Hundred any  nors A huge orgnn,
withi WMoe aimd glit plpes, blg s stove
plpes, s mantpulated by some Adgery
proafessor widd a guartette slngs  the
IoRE todern snered sy, The win
Iter's elothing Is not shiny with the
Yeure,  No ogreat howed spectacles nf-
ford Bim vidow, Trim  slde-whilnkers
and vent mustnchlos mnrk hitm, instead
of the suncetimanions siool iness  he
roxor wehleves of the nustere dhon
dunve of whiskers, 10 1s sufe betting
that he Is the best golf player in the
section, a blcycle gxpert and & wonder
at whist and progressive cloeh,.  He
prenches shplieity of life.  Then bo
sumters ot Nareaganseit Mor, or fer

by posts off which country hormes ha‘rl ries over (o Kurope, Instead of golng

Into the hay Oelds an bis prodecessor
N

Quilting bees and sewing clecles are
llkewise of bygone dnys, The women
de thelr darnlng and sew o the bt
tons of the men ot bome, IF they teg
Tect it the men do the darning Both at
hormye and wbropd,  This feature Is un
chonged. Bt the women nweet nt thely
ooa'elock teus amnd the Baturday after
noon club, and lostead of  discussing
sach other mliogethers they discoyurse

on Zoroaster and the Zendevestn, the-
osopby, Ueorge Meredith, Hrowning
und other abstruse propositions, For
the mwen there Is u club,  lustead of the
old stare box on which they sat they
lofl o comfortable chairs around &
ble, on which rest stelns or bottles,
Formerly to relleve thelr nerves they
whitthed, Now they sbhutfle sod vie
with each other to see which can come
Into the posseasion of the grenbest nuim-
bier of cortaln blue, red and white dises
of Ivory or eelluloid,

No louger does the dweller In the
country town go to besd at uightfall Juse
to be certain where be I ot, for eloe-
trle Hghts make the streets as lght as
day. And the sireets nnd sidewinlks
are of macadiom of asphalt. The te)e
phone I everywhere, It I8 wore un-
merous than lo the greatest cliles, be
enuse the cost Is moch lower,

Indesd, things have changed, The
man who goes back 1o his old “country
towh' nowndays on bis vacation miuses
the smoke and the oleomargarine and
the hall bed-room and the crowding of
the large clty, but the luxuries of the
Intter are all there, and most of Lhe
modern improvewonts.  But the pure
alr ls there, too, and the Howers that
thrive in the open alr and not In glass
hotises, apd the old folks and old
wcenes, —Utlen Globe,

EATING HORSEFLESH.

Experience of M, Decrolx with Emper-
ar Napoleon 111,

M. Decrolx, the founder of the French
Antl-Tobacco League, who dled sud-
denly, though at the ripe old age of 50,
was i oman of many soecdotes. Most
of them bore on the dificultles which
beset the path of the reformer wiho,
when be [s not treatod with coutumely,
Is woefully misunderstood. Under the
second emplre, and before be began bis
campalgn agalust bacco, M, Decrolx,
in whom the misslonary spirit was In.
deed strong, started a crusade In favor
of eating borsefleal. Elis ideas, In spite
of the untiring energy with which he
prowulgated them, seemed to make |it.
tle or no beadway. In his despale at
his scant wuccess he decided to appeal
to Napoleon IIL In person, He pgd-
dressed a long report to the Emporor,
setting forth in detall the undreamod.
of advantages of a horse-meat diet, and
humbly requesting the sovereign to give
the matter hin attention aod to lnter-

vene In favor of deas which would re-
dound W the well belug of Wik sub.

Jeetn,  He reenlled bow Louls XV hind
vntablished the reputation of the long-
desplsed potnio by wenring It fowep
In bis button-hole; 8 word of npprobs.
thon frows Wis mnjesty mlght dinpel the
projudice ngalnst the horse,

M. Decrolx wis a veleridary surgeon
in the nemy ot the tme, nud n very fow
ays nlfeer the dispatieh of hin feport e
wim suminoted to sppenr bhefore Mars
shind Valliant, the moantor of the Tnpe.
ind howsebiold, e found the Marshinl
Dbl Dibtiimedf wlth rogge mand fndigun-
Hom Mo you. st be ronred, an e
eroly entersd s roous, Tnre the porsen
who purposes that the Buporor shioukd
vaft borwe eat!  You ooist be oot of
your segses.  The Emperor eat hores
meat!™  The Marshal was nt 8 loss
for further watds In which to eapross
his wtopefaction, and he motloned Da.
eralx out of his presence with a gestura
which ndlested that he might be thank.
ful e had ewcaped belng placed utider
arreat for a graove hrench of diseipline,

Parls correspondence Pall Mall Ga-
Rette,

TRANSSIBERIAN ROAD.

Luaurionsly Furniahed, but No
Water o & Oood Wash,

The fArst and secdpd class cars are
tnxnriously apholstered, sod, by a curl
oun colitrivanee, the upper bed turos
over nnid bocomes, not “n cheat of denw.
wrm' but the bick of the seat by day.
The only renl Inck of a Biberlan milway
Is sultable lavatory accommodations
The Nethe tollet-room s often & weetch:
edl, Mthy closet with a single wansh
banin and o very Hmited supply of
water, nnd It anawers for all, wen and
woriets alike, This Bault Is shared by

Cars

| all Sibwdinn hotels and steatobosis that

I lave sewn.  The ope eramped and
dirty spot Is the washironm (for many
hotetls bave a comimon nvatory, and no
witer lw brooght to the rooms), and the
one searce artlele s fresh, cold water,

T I8 RAPIDLY PASSING AWAY.

- ———— — >+ —
| Beer, wine, vodiia, ten, especinlly toa,
fow freely, but to order & glass of
water to drink, or a basin of water,
el more & tub of water for a hath,
crentes n commotion, and the water de-
alred In often puattnbus ble, except after
srenvous o#ffort. A Siberion writer re-
mirks nalvely. ihnt "Englishmen have
the bad habie of washiog thetiselves
all over every day, As a CONMY e NS
of this habit thelr bodies emit an un-
pleasant odor.*

Hewldes the cars alrendy mentloned,
n haggnge ear and & dinlng ear ecom
pleted our teatn equipmont.  Pullman
wonld searcely own the diner e o off-
spring of Lis Invention, A liong talle
down the middle, at which perhapn
twenty peaple can st at one Ume, and
6 bar ar the end, at which nll kinds
of lght and strong deinks are R EE s
and toothsome dellencles donr to the
Russlan  henrt, ke onvinre, sardines
and other Nitle Nabiow “blled tn (e" are
waten, At the lung table, table d'hore
menls are served, consisting of thros or
four courses, and one can Wl oprder
what he chooses, ul a fxed price.—
Harper's Weekly.

A Towmpting Offor,

A recent lusue of a muslon] Journal
publisbed at Lelpale, Uermany, con-
tained the followlng curlous ndvertine
ment: “Wanted— A skilled musleian,
who can compose hefore warm weath-
er beglon a tragle opern In one act, The
author of the libretto will place at the
disposal of the composer house
which Is furnished with & piano, and
which Is situated near the men In o
moat Idyllle and romnntic country;
furtbermore, the composer wi)) be wnli
fed and supplied with g1 Nicennnry
fuel. A& peor but gifted artlst ought to
be able to make his fortune (g plice
ke thin and uoder conditions LU ™
are here proposed. Thowe who apply
for the sluntion are Feiiested to neh
blographical notlees of themgoelyey to
the office of this paper*

“8ho cotes ?:.:l::::d old' fami)
beﬂk_ne'l" Tl
bebeaded 16 (he Towor" ore Was
u'l"l;lut: the I;u;.urlh Hdwara!" :
ik perfectly  lovely ' Dytrose

k::; many level hoaded people do yuu




