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M. QUAD’S HUXOR. his pistols iil this Street We had Want

ed 12 reports àttd Were woWâering 
whether Bod WilliAese or 8am White had, 
broken loose again when 
th^grocer, stepped tip tin 
that oar esteemed, had been Shooting atj 
as for the last to misâtes from a dis
tance of abddt eight feet- We deeply re-

:£T^T,'It "are my painful dooty, etilti Bro- and before we oould restrain ourself we 
thér Gardner as he arotn with a letter in pidked 'him u|i and slammed him against 
his hand, “to announce to dis club dat de * *®bowd *ith sudh force that he re- 
grim destroyer has ebertooken another “.a8eaf°le88 °°nftio“ . [°? "£?
member of dia dab. Bradder Cantelope

' Johnson, an honorary member residin in f* him and wish we hadn’t done it. Not

Dey teJte me huckleberries am lookin up 
right smart dis aezun.”

A LITTLE MAID. in the front entry quite a long ti- me while 
you quarreled with the cabinet or told 
one of them who was a little unruly to 
remain with you after the ot? ,ers had gone

X LTeed
out of his umbrella in t’ae front entry of 
the White House wait mg to get in, but, failing even to do Uy.t^en foingsmlly 
away, while m the d stance he could bear 
you pouring out a V olley of oaths on Mr. 
Cleveland. Then I hear the gentle, quiet 
voice of the poe' „ as he quotes from hint- 
m: •

,ione

prior was* tense.

d0M
Poeerai* prior vast tense op verb none.

Singular—I might, could, would or should 
of done It. 'Owa or yon might, oould, 

or should of done It, *"*’ * * *
“gjd. womd or should of done it.

Plmrwl—W e might, oould, would or should 
“ dwe It You might, oould, would or 
should! at .doue It. They might, oould, 
would or should ot done It.

It, Yen JOHN SANDERSON’S ROMANCE
Bradder Gardtfer and the Torpedo 

Chicken—^Shot at—a Darky to 
Bis Dignity.

Mr. Wbestly, 
d informed us

Nye Visited by a Girl from the Moun
tains on Whom He Is 

Struck.

LOST HIS HRâf>.
"“He loves me, and he will come this 

evening.”
It was Evangeline Watkins who mur

mured the above murmur as she sat on 
the piazza of her father’s country mansion 
as the sun went down and the flitting 
swallow began to flit. Down in the 
meadow an old sheep was -bleating for 
her little eheeplet, which had gone astray. 
In the farmyard the old man had just sat 
down to milk thé lop homed cow and let 
his thoughts go back to years ago. 1 
a mile down the dusty highway Farmer 
Johnson was yelling “Whoa—haw-gee !” 
at his steers, and in the pear tree at the 
gate a rotin redbreast sat and sang his 
soul away, or tried’to.

It was just such an evening 
'ove to love. There were m

The New York “Sun” Relates How 
British Columbia’s Pioneer Farmer 

Lost a Bride.
I water

!;■
He Talks CoufldentlaUy to President 

Cleveland’s Secretary—A New 
Conjugation.

Pretty Margaret Findlay and Her 
Life Story, Which Beads Stranger 

than* Fiction.
v
I

PECULIAR PAST 
Singular—I might, oould, would or should of 

jest plumb done gone and done It. Thou or 
you might, could, would or should of jest 
plumb done gone and done it. He might, oould, 
doneD-™" should of jeeb plumb done gone and
. Mural—We might, oould. would or should of 
jeet plumb done gone and done It, You might, 
could, would or should of jest plumb done 
gone and done It. They might, oould, wool i 
or should of jest plumb done gone and done it.

Bill Nye.
P. S.—The expense of smoking three 

5-cent cigars per day for 50 years is $64 
162.14; for 100 years, $108,324.28; for 
300 years, $216,648 66 This sum care 
fully deposited in a bank would main 
tain five officers of the bank well for four

B. N.

-OF VERB DONE.fOopyrlght, 1888, by Edgar W. Nye.l
Buck Saoafcs, N. C., 

Arden Postowtce, July.
ft is now that everything is in full leaf 

in this country. A young woman a trifle 
over 7 feet high comes to day sloeh-en the 
French Broad and sells me berries. Once

“ The newspapers have printed the 
of the death, of old John Sanderson, the 
pioneer farm settler of the British Colum- 
bien Coast, but somehow none of them has 
referred to his strange life romance,” says 
William MacLaughlin, a long-time resident 
of Vancouver's Island, to a New York Sun 
reporter. “ I knew Sanderson well, and 
have heard him tell the story more than 
onoe, although there was an incident in it 
of which he was ashamed, and he always re
ferred to it with regret.

“ Sanderson was a native of the Scotch 
Hebrides. When he was between thirty- 
five and forty he fell in love with 
girl not yet sixteen. The girl’s 
Margaret Findlay. She accepted Sander
son’s attentions, and they became engaged, 
but a dashing young fellow, a sailor, named 
George Rothrock, came into the locality 
where they lived, and won the girl’s heart 
away from the plodding farmer, Sanderson. 
It happened that the latter knew that Both- 
rook had at one time in hie life been engaged 
in smuggling. Smarting under the loss of 
his intended bride, Sanderson laid informa
tion of Rothrock’e crimes before the authori
ties of the island. In some way the young 
sailor received warning that he had been 
betrayed, and he escaped from the islands 
just in time.

“ He was extremely popular, and when it 
came out that John Sanderson was the per
son who had informed on him the people 
generally made it so unpleasant for Sander
son that he resolved to emigrate to the Paci
fie Coast, news of the discovery of gold in 
California having reached that out-of-the- 
way corner of the earth. Before going, 
however, he married out of pique a woman 
who had always been the especial aversion 
of the Findlay girl, but at the latter^Sl 
almost heartbroken over the loss of her 
young sailor lover this marriage of 
lever was tar from having the effect on her 
that Sanderson had intended.

“ This waa early in 1851. Sanderson and 
his bride reached San Francisco after a 
voyage of eight months. The outlook there 
did not suit Sanderson, and hearing that 
there were rich agricultural lands in British 
territory further northward along the coast, 
he and his wife continued their journey 
thither. They settled in the fertile valley 
south of Fort Langlv, and by the time the 
gold excitement had broken out in Brit- 
iah Columbia in 1858 Sanderson had a splen- 
c «arm. He stack to his farm through all 

the gold fever, and by supplying mining 
nj*1*®* trains with produce 
large fortune when his wife 
laving him several children. 

... „ .. a widower for ten years,
addiM to hie wealth, and then he made up 
hia mind to have another wife, and that he 
would uke her to come from hia old island 

i barren coast of Scotland.
IflBfiDffiP* Nml he wrote to 
WTJP'*S”*1 Wont and try to get 
ue person for a wife.

Findlay still lived at Sanderson’s 
very poor and still unmarried. She had 
never heard rf her lover Rothrock since he 
fled the islands twenty years before. San 
derson s sister went to her, told her the 
word she had received from her brother and 
gave her the first chance of bis offer. Mar
garet, weary of a life of toil, consented to 
become her old lover1! second wife if he so 
wished. Sanderson’s sister sent that word- 
to her brother on the other side of the 
world, and it pleased him. He replied to 
that effect and sent money to pay Margaret 
Findlay’s passage to bis home m the 
Pacific Coast.

« Margaret arrived in San Francisco in 
the fall of 1872. While waiting there for 
the steamer on which she was to proceed up 
the coast she heard her name called. “ 
ing up in surprise she saw and reoog 
spite of the changes of twenty yi 
fugitive lover, George Rothrock. 
love for him, never dead, burned i 
the instant, and the meeting was n 
happy. Rothrock had been lead: 
life of a miner in California, and h. 
mulcted

And yeti dee-» that Qod Is not disquieted, 
r Do/0î Thurber, that you and
I and the German emperor are only 
worms in Yhe vast economy of nature ?

Do y«h understand that men struggle 
to theufioee of a long lifetime and -are 
never (heard of ? That they study and 
worit-tko get even an opportunity to ap- 
peas:«#n the stage, think a thought and 
refctte ? Do you consider the fact that 

fail even in that Î
^hy should you and I ’ try, Thurber, 

try to be great stars and be well fixed, 
when the nearest fixed star is so far away 
'hhat it takes three years for its light to 
resmh us, and he ia not so eery well fixed

We should not overestimate ourselves, 
Thurber. We should be modest. Look 
at the pictures made to represent me. 
Would you stand that, Thurber ? No, 
indeedy 1

Here is a boy who writes me on-a postal 
'jard, notwithstanding the ruling in the 
Thirty-fifth Massachusetts Reports in 
Bingham versus Hingham, page 265— viz, 
that correspondence purported to have 
been carried on by means of postal cards 
is not admissible as evidence, the court 
having dismissed the case-with costs be
cause the evident^ hung -open matter 
written on a postal card.

He reminds me of you, (ThuHber, in the 
way he reprimands ‘hia superiors and 
snubs them and sauces them by postal 
card for laxness in sending two auto
graphs «it once—one ‘for himself, I pre
sume, and -one for the cigars::

“Mblrosb, Mass., April 27.
“ Dear Mr. Nye—I seat to you a let

ter on the 32d day of February asking for 
two of your autographs. *1 "inclosed a 2- 
oent stamp. Now, I do mot see why I 
have not received a reply, ils it because 
you did eot receive my letter, or is it be
cause you are, as I havelieard is the case 
with all humorists, -unwilling to 'oblige 
■e, or is lit for some other reason? Pray 
relieve toy mind -by replying and sending 
two autographs. 3 am-a boy 16 roars of 
age and go te the high school. Yours 

Aleck I.”
¥o« do wrong, in the first place, in 

sagnmg -youieelf Aleekil, or Smart Aleck 
I Aleck MDCGCXC1II would be moke 
appropriate,-for I have other such postal 
cards.

ButT will inot -toy to brave it opt, 
Aleck. I alone am to blame. It is bet
ter *o-expose myself-in the paper and let 
the whole world know what a wretch I

news}Half

St. Louis, has passed from die frozen airtfa1 OBe °f the bullets had come within two 
’away. I am perhaps de only ’Wemter' î6?4 OT,. ^fitred at lew* » bul-

£•"»-% vw a. a,4 iÏÏA3£'X‘"*.22 CT’.H t
ceased. He bad his good an his bad ticked our hat. He can’t shoot, edit, 
side, same as de rest of us. His loss P^y poker, make a public speech, get 
won’t create any pertickler vacuum in nominated for office nor mix in society. 
St. Louis, end yit he filled a sartiri place 
while he lited. He would hev libed a 
good deal-longer had he heeded my ad
vice. He "■ was de sort of man who 
couldn’t hétieve anythin onleàs he Saw it 
wid his own eyes. When dat Ohio man 
invented de torpedo chicken, I writ to 
BruddertJohnson to look opt fur it. 1 
explained how it worked. I oaushuned 
him det’death lurked in de hen

ss lovers 
ythm and

cadence and gentleness dbout it, and as 
the fair Evangeline-waited she felt that, 
she could be happy with the object of 
her affections, even if they had to live in 
a straw stack and subsist on raw onions.
Walter -Higginbottom had not asked her 
to be his wife—trot in plain English—but 
both understood. When you strain a 
girl to your heart with such violence as 
to-crack one of her ribs, she looks upon 
it as a proposal ofunarriage, and nothing 
is left but to name the date and the 
(preacher. Ot-:', ’ - ,

“Walter !”
* ‘Evangeline !" i 11 ’* ;& '
He stood before her, hut as she looked 

at him the'glad light in her face faded 
away,-end her fond heart almost ceased to 
beat.' He wee as cold as an iron hitching 
post in January and as solemn ai a tur
nkey the !day before Thanksgiving. Was 
he ill ? - Had he been kicked by her 
father’s mule while cutting across lots?
Had he stepped on the blade of a hoe 
and been; bracked by the handle ? ,

,, , ... . * “Walter, what is it?”
His weekly psper has no more pubhçtm- ^Miss Watkins, I have called to say
terest than an empty flour Sack. Why (areweU , p am ^ing far awey, ft £
he continues to Uve is an; enigma to, not likely that w! shall ever meet again, 
everybody. Some editors m our ,pkce IW «Jlled to give yoa back >mr
would have killed him long ago, but heart anfl to tett yott that ym, had bitter!
we haven t the heart to even foreclose «arrylBill Tomkins if be will have ywu”'
the mortgage we hold,, on his office.! “But- Waiter”___  !
Nature meant the coyote to fill * cer-j «j.^ e Uin ü tethia aftaraooe
tern position among the ammaloreation.. p workin1' for father at a 
Nature meant'our esteemed oontempor, of $16q mon^h and "board and wasbh^ 
ary to do the same thingamongmankindj ^1^^^ p had 00 dreams of the;
but just «hat sort of a place nobody wilji great ^orid beyond. 1 bad no «oaring: 'than I waa. I never saw a langer waieted
kUlld by*' drove of m^sTmeXy, Tut ^h“a^n^Dyed<^ï“g!i1 iperBOn or one w<iowBse6 ”niformly ot
we shall never harm him. ho^for dlnnet wT^ re^ul that " “6 “"V ^ waÿ dn^tes my friend

Not a SefccBSS.—Professor Sirdstil’s hired to him for $85 a month -end eec-i tx)mBtock says—not Aeeho^, but aaoth- 
panoramic lecture on Japan at the town* -ponses, and I leave tomorrow. ” 1 er man altogether. She bad a chest like
hall Saturday evening resulted -«bout as “But, Walter”____  | ? grasshopper, and as ehewat thére with
we predicted when he applied to us «as ‘Wou must forgot me. Fremmow oe ‘her long, sad face, reminding me of a 
mayor fori his license. A large audience your love will be hopeless. A .lightning ,”e a win bonnet on, I said to my- 
paid a quarter a head, expecting t to "Wit- red man cannot mate with « -farmed ?elf : Shall I buy these ‘bernes and let 
ness two-or three clog dances, -a couple -daeghter. Thegelf is -wide -anfl deep a 8?. home -er wait till .my wife
of sandÿgs and some cannon ball oxer- and unbridgable. Marty HiU Tompkins, .' d“f°ver* ** re"
cise. Itéras also generally understood -who always rather Irked you, end if he malD8 forever enhappyS Shall I break 
that three k>r four good songs Would be bver builds a bare I will pat lightning up our happy home wr-not ? 
sung, seme tumbling inchàgeti m -and rods all over it and give'him lOiper cent! She looked hungry, teo. She was. I 
that theeprofessor would offer anybody ‘off. Evangeline—Mies, Welkins—fare- ~°. “7 regsrooig her from a
$26 to-stand before him for four rounds! wtilH” Scriptural staedpomt, 4ke was without
To the «teat amazement anfl disgust of He turned and walked away into the fo™ and J'*»-
the crowd he began to show pictures of summer night—walked on-and on and en , “f8 •««“ofl to .«inoy her a
te tuples mid pagodas and Japanese houses smtil hie coattails finally vanished from gO0° J®»1 on the anklee. That is how I 
and -tortroost the Japs up the ladder foj view forever and forever. Evangeline came to learn that^her wives were on the 
their intellect and civilization,‘ atidnas we was like one turned into stssie. For « ™Bt She reemnded me of a Staten 
casti«Bjeye around we saw>that the “boys long ba-U hour she never moved an eye- „ . tT*** you cou*dn b «iways
could ndt be held down very - long. We winkér. Then, moving like one in w t, ’jhether it was going over to State» 
-(çw*rt*;-Æk on the sUa-^-ra a!W*r thq flream, she descended the .piazza steps or retaromg- •
for *nd walked around to the back of toe T a l*Me mountain maid.

a pair.of duces, but he wasn’t .toe man ; 1 ; sure. She is the Tarheel Sequoia of
for the occasion. He persisted in_givuig I .,j Tioktown. It would do you good to see
the audience Japan until what iwe feared: t 1 1 ’FS^ her guileless ways. Some day she will
came to .pass. The boys rose mp and; . A jfyN f 3 ' marry a low set man tevith II dogs, and
shot th». towers off his old pagodas and^ f ^ I i they will live on wild cucumbers and
stampeded the audience. The mrofeasoit \ * f —I < blackberries and rear their young, and
got away j-hut left a cartload of Japanesel. -fsl) Os (they will never laugh, -and jie will never
ruins behind him. We must repeat that? 0“ph-yxiated unless some neighbor in
this town,has its idioms, and theetranger yÉliEF'Ti ' the feud business asphyxiates him with a
who wants to please us must poetihimseUj? "uSF^dt'O 'h" Mp* fdouble barrel shotgun,-end their lives will
in advance. We run to cattle and mules' SjFyjtik), q. o 1 he as even and as devoid of incident as
and mines ..and don’t go a copper ont O ‘fl "KÎÛ i *®y would be in the penitentiary,
pagodas and tepaples. Japan may be a) ,JyjjMfflTlSSir** - Yet they will be content. Never hav-
bangup country^ but we bank on Arieonai A*7 v . Ç ipg »een Tiffany’s store, they will not
to the last cent, v We can sit still fori ;JffO VG ,Uj—OMT yearn for any of his goods. Never hav-
about 10 -minutes under most any sort of? ----- jljfjflffW tog boarded at Delmoaico’s, they will ac-
a lecture, bub then we demand a bleak ini -------tually prefer bacon isd com bread or
the monotony. ‘(We don’t want all songs; . ------ -------hominy. Two friends of Splayfoot Sal
or all jigs or ai^ jtokes, but a proper com-! went into Asheville to', work at Oakland
pound, jest, an rosin and mutton tallow1 ^ heights. They did .well for a month,
and vaselmeAie.mixed together to cure -‘f*oES yo’ perambulate de posishun h ,Th®“ tbe7 came to Mies Vaughan and 
a mule’s sere heel. In about a week holds ?" ' Raid they guessed they’d have to quit.

- more, after theoboys have cooled dawn, ----------------------------------- :______ __________ _ -“-What’s the matter'Î" asked Miae V.
Professor Birdsall pan return and take “I don’t think L put in quite ’naff ‘'.Well, we can’t live on this here truck
away hu Japanese, ruins, and we teust: soap grease," remaSed the mother .ae U8,to eat-”
that the lesson may .«ink deep into hist «hedooked up. ‘'Why, don’t you get the same that we
soul and take the stiffness out of hia seek. Evangeline did not reply all do? What do you Rave to eat ?”

“It’s b’iled over twice tide emeoin, and, „ “ Why. we get beefateak and white 
! that’s a bad sign.” * \ flour bread and veal and lamb meat and

'No reply from Evangeline. ' knickknacks. Them don’t sustain folks.
“What’s the matter ?” | totalize ’em.”

, ”5232rth.6,h: ZÏU1K& dfro Thara’a

sazat r sS
(bottoms faithlessness. ggjjgv.» ■ ■ somethin that .won’t ‘vaniah itself away’

innahour or two.”.

M.L 0» THE BA,™

amnvers.ry .of the fall of the Baatile. The old lady kept talking and mnoing on 
anniversary is naually celebrated with much about times and how hard they seemed 
«eaoiomg, hut this year, in Paris, it was Then after swinging her knife aimlessly 
tome, and thermal celebrations were eon- around and standing it up on the table
daeantirelythe^frolin^^^endered'by \ fwhileahe «wooped down on the vaniUa 
the recent , riots. The municipal council Giread some of ^t on her
epee which heretofore much of the expense ®r ^ / *"”ed tome more, ate some more 
if thete-eelebrationa hae fallen, haa takWno end hurst out with : 
part in the day’s ebeervance. The members . ^Gosh, Emilie, -how cold yer butter 
of the ooueoil, many of whom, if not aotu-*“^ ’ 
ally known.as Socialists, have leanings in 
that direction, are still sulky because of the 

Go Government’s action dn regard to the labor 
exchange sad threaten to dissolve their 
body. In view of these conflicts, the coun
cil left the xselebratfbn in the hands of 
others, with the result that the decorations 
are hardly worthy of notice and the 
illumination hae been .abandoned, 
gather the anowersary iseoticeable 
lack of observance.

The Anarehiste have taken advantage of 
tiie day to poet incendiary placards, and 

. „ -the police are busy destroying these red
to a 2-shillin posters. They made many threats of what

we had better they intended to doe soing as far as to say
w ...__ . , „ . toopreme court they would destroy the city with fire, bat

at Washington hero we pay damages, 'the authorities were prepared for whatever 
Good artemoon, Mrs. Johnson.” overt aete they might attempt. The fire

‘But I’ze cum fur advice,” she pro- brigade and two regiments of teeope were
tested. in readiness to fight fire or the Anarchiste

“Too late, Mrs. Johnson. Owing to theB“®,v«s. The celebration in the evening 
When we atarted for the poetoffiee at consanguine ry circumlocushun a drav- w“,dJtoid of popufar enthusiasm and its
noon, the incident had entirely slipped man name Reube Scott will oarticmJe offiohl natare w“ everywhere appelant.
AUrLTemJeyn„H^nartuhWm!,klg ^ of yo’r daim, whüe it WÜ1 te
Apaone avenue, busy with oai thought», my dooty to aagaciate sich a procrastina-
whep we suddenly became conscious of shun as will make yo’ tired el’ar down to 
the faÿt jÿat some one was discharging y»’, tow. Au revoir, Mrs. Johnson.

■I

\
years in Toronto.

a young 
name waaI

WOMANS WORLD IN PARAGRAPHS.i:
............................... coop an

dat he'd tetter bny his fowls at de reg 
price and in de reg’lar way. -Dis letter 
am from Bradder Johnson’s "widder. It 
says dat he was found in an alley all 
busted to pieces, an she believes dat a 
pow&fer magazine blowed up somewhat or 
dat he was pbertooken by an airfchquake. ! 
Pore woman 1 It am better thus, an I' 
shall not attempt to ondecewe her.”

IKiere was a general movement in the 
halt, showing intense excitement, and 
after a minute Brother Gardner oon- 
titfüed ;

*‘I hev de pictur befo* me. It 
dark night in St. Louis. A gentle rain 
àm desoendin. Bradder Cantelope 
Jphqaon am eittin by bis own fireside. 
He suddenly feels dat he would like 

•fried chicken fur breafcfas'. De market 
' am shet up, an he can’t buy nuffin. He 

rises up an takes my ole letter outer de 
top buroo drawer an-reads it. When he 

' "cums down to dat part whar I toll him 
'dat de torpedo chicken can’t be told in de 

' dark from a fat pellet, he smiles'in' con- 
u tempt at my innercense. He thinks gf 
‘ me as a childlike die yahoo ' who would 

blow out de gas.amgo to ted eetilin. 
“Five minutes later Brudder- Johnson

t fm D0W1’iar ten Send Mower. Only to Accused 
Men and Murderers?

Mrs. Haryot Holt Gaboon is editor of 
the woman’s page of the New York Re
corder and writer of that lively column 
entitled “What One Woman Thinks.” 
From the latter column I clip the follow
ing extract about the gushing and tender 
hearted members of our sex who send 
flowers to murderers and criminals. I 
want to know if it is true, as Mrs. Ga
boon thinks, that lovely woman has only 
sympathy with men murderers, even to 
the extent of not bestowing any on a 
woman who is unjustly charged with 
murder. Ladies, what do you think of 
this: “The members of my sex, as they 
lend and withhold their sympathies in 
the case of the fallen, downtrodden and 
oppressed, present a curious and inter
esting study? The case in point is that 
of Lizzie Borden, than whom no prisoner 
has ever been apparently more friend
less. I see my sex carrying flowers and 
preserves and various delectable edibles 
to the condemned murderer, and then I 
see a woman, accused merely, sit day 
after day in the courtroom and no ves
tige of womanly sympathy bestowed 
upon her1. If Cain and Abel were on 
earth today, to which one would we carry 
the flowers? To Cain, of course. Woman 
is ever an interesting and un solvable 
enigma.”
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our esteemed had been shooting at*s.1 SHE SAT DOWN.am a

my wife was away, and I did net know 
bow-we were fixed for berries. Béi.-ries, 
both black and straw and rasp, are sold 
here at 6 cents per big quart and bulled 
ready for the table at that. They ■ are 
(good-all summer.

“Sit down on the porch, ’Birdie,” I 
said, “ and converse.”

■'She sat down, but still remained taller

I:
j

I
g her old

am out doahs wid an empty 
his arm. Hie wife thinks h

hag under 
e I has gone 

somewhar fw shavin’s. He feCkolects a
sartin hencoop -in a sartin alley; an his 
steps turn dat way.

“I toiler Bradder Johnson' in’ imagin-
ashun. He keeps dat same smile on his 
face. He feels'it1 his dooty to write to 
me an caushun me ag’m bettin any 
monOT on de string game. 1

“Now Bradder Johnsoif haa turned in
to de alley. 'New he has etopped to peer 
an listen. Now he tiptoes along an 
reaches de «lley doah 6f de hencoop. 
Hia mo of waters, an he’feels hungry as 
thinks ef-de--meet inside.

“New 'Bradder Johnson has pried off a 
ho’d wid de tie chisel-he brung along. 
Nowheora*!* into de coop. He can’t see, 
but Ms-eare tell him dat 22 fine fat fowls 
am roostinwidin reach of his hand. Now

The New York Sun, speaking -of Helen 
Gardener’s address at the women’s con
gress, mentions her as "the author of a 
book whose name we do not remember.” had ms 
In thus declaring publicly its lack of died in 1 
acquaintance with Helen Gardener’s He 
books the New York Snn proclaims noth
ing Jbnt its own ignorance. We are sur
prised that Editor Dana’s paper should 
have- made such a break as that. Here 
is a bit of information which ft is tote 
hoped will gradually percolate The Sun’s 
skull: Miss Gardener’s last book, “Pray,
Yon, Sir, Whose Daughter?” changed 
the vote in the legislature of a certain 
western state in reference to an act 
about to te passed that would have done 
a great injustice to our sex.

I was more sorry thaw I can tell te 
hear a young newspaper woman say that 
her hardest and most discouraging ex
periences had been among women ed
itors. For pity’s sake, let ns kill that 
old tradition that women are woman’s 
worst enemies. It is a-disgrace to our 
sex. The woman who would treat her 
own sex slightingly is a monster and 
ought to be imprisoned for life. My-own 
experience has teen that women are wo
man’s best friends, especially among the 
noble army who work for their living.

Do yon know what the late Senator 
Stanford’s motto was? "Obstacles are 
only things to be overcome.”

I am so tired of seeing directions for 
making “an inexpensive trifle to hang ™en 
over a chandelier” or somewhere else.
Give ns a rest. I wish' women would 
'not spend so much time over trifles, ex
pensive or inexpensive.

At the head of a department in one of 
Brooklyn’s largest public schools the 
board of education have recently placed 
Mrs.' Georgians F. Putnam, a colored 
Indy.

am.
Aleck, Œ was unworthy of your trust. I 

used the stamp you sent me. I embez- 
flpS&ib. E wrote to my grandmother in 
Wisconsin and put that stamp on the let 
ter. You «know how times have been 
since.

I oould mot write to you and tell you 
what I -had done. I was unable to right 
the great wrong or even confess it to you. 
Have pity on me, Aleck I, aged 16—have 
pity and let it go.
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She would 

I old him of 
Lothrock end 

I he was mag- 
9 her from her

— ----- , she would re-
ty he» lover. If Sanderson 
(•bfhhbsr keeping her prom- 
rample her love under her 
7 Sanderson. All her lover 
d not move her, and she 
earner, Rothrock promising 

Ü Francisco to hear

“A DARK NIGHT IN ST. LOUIS.” 1 «

1, hqieerfully reaches out his right hand an 
feejg about till it rests on a fo’-pound 
hen. She does not gin de alapn, but 
acts like she was ’«pectin him to-emn an 
take, her.

“Look ! Listen ! NawiBroddee John
son mte a firm hold o’ flat hen an gins a 
suddeq yank. He am , already Jag tin 
fried chicken when dar-oums a ..flash, . a 

; rpar, a boom, an all is ober 1 He had 
. . got holdipf de torpedo chicken. He had 
! invited de grim destroyer ho, cum art .‘bust 
. him all tq pieces. Dat same-smUe of con- 
- tempt forme was on hie face when .'dey 
(l picked it up fo’ty rods awag. 1 hev no 
, doubt dat jest as he yanked at dat , hem 
,,he was think in he orter telegraph me not 
1 to, «osk my feet in kerosene an stick ’em 
,'into de ovamto dry.

‘,‘My fren’e, I hev no lector’ to read 
£yo’„ I shall not hold dis case tflp as ,.a 
warnin to yo’. We shall bang de em
blem of momin on de alley doah fur de 

.usual length of dime, an we shall pass de 
usual resolushun of condolence wid de 

, family. If dar s*n any odder member qf 
, dis club who, am so skeptical dat he must 
blow; down de belli of a gun to see if it 

.am loaded an who won’t believe dat over 
;700,000 torpedo chickens am sittin on de 
hen roosts, of dis ke*try jest belcase he 
hasn’t happened to see one, I shall not 
consider it. my dooty «to argy wid him. 
Let bimflqd.out fur hcsself, but let him 
also,remember dat dis.slab doan’ pay no 
funeral «penses nor buy no gravestuns.”

y HE READ ALL THESE LETTERS.

does not concern me. Your cold stabs 
per postal card fall harmlessly on my 
massive skull: When you revile the 
farmer, I writhe and squirm, but 
attacks on the humorist do me good.

Hop on ’em, Aleck I They deserve it. 
They would be improved by it. Write 
them on the beck of a postal card fre
quently. But 
can have no

H e!
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SLIGHTING »JS DIGNITY Et.tza Aunttim

‘'Look heah, Mrs.,]Johnson,” he said 
as he halted a woman -who was p— 
the depot, “folks.dun tells me dat yo’ 
am gwine to bring a - lawsuit aglin 
railrode fur kiliut yo’r cow.”

“What yo’got tor. do bout it V she 
rather indignant^,queried, in reply.

“What I got tor d»? xWhat I got ter 
do ? Does yo’ perambulate, de posishun I 
bolds on dis railrode, Mrs. Johnson ?”

“Yo’ works in Jie freight house, I 
spekon. "

“Exactly, Mrs. Johnson-^xactly. I 
■works in de freight house by day, but at 
night I advises wid de offishuls of de 
road. Whydind’tyd’cnm to nne ’bout 
datuow?”

“Reube Scott dun tdle me how to do.” 
“Oh, he did ! Rente tieott he dun had 
gall to advise yo’ ’bout railyode biz- 

Werry well, Mrs. .John
son. I won t detain yo’ no longer, 
eight ’long, Mrs. Johnson."

‘‘What.e de matter V* she anxiously 
asked.

“Nuffin -tall, Mrs, Johnson. In de 
eo’se of a week de offishuls will telegraph 
me ’teat yo’j cow an ax her value. Had 
; 10* come to me I should hey put de 
figgers at $22, but under present earcum- 
stances I shaU eeply dat a I5-eent nigger 
named Reube Seott daims dat we küled 
a 20-cent cow t»eionging 
call’d woman, dat 
fight de case el’ar to de

Teacloth.
This teacloth is intended for use 

the pretty, inexpensive blue and v 
ware to be found in any Japanese 1 
It is of white linen, with a hemstit
border, and the pattern is worked in ont- ''in less than that time Margaret was

: back. The sturdy Scotch farmer had been
magnanimous. Margaret married her lover 
*“dt-h*y sailed back to the home of their 
childhood, and no doubt are living there 
happily yet. Old John Sanderson 
married again, and he died one of the rich
est men on the British Pacific Coast.”

go easy on us farmers. You 
idea, Aleck, what a shrink

age there hae been in values. It applies 
to everything. A week ago I (had a 
World’s fair watermelon 3 Yesterday I 
went down to gloat over it It had 
shrank to a little dead melon that had 
been tapped twice 1

Do not write me any mere, however, 
Aleck. I do not build up a correspond
ence generally with those who write me 
for two autographs.

There is another reason why in later 
/ears I have neglected my autograph 
friends, and l am sorry and ashamed to 
admit it here in public, but the consump
tive young man who did my beat auto
graph fact similars is dead.

I psed to practice for days trying to do 
it ss well as he did, but never could get 
it quite so accurate as he could. I brought 
him here hoping that his lungs would heal 
and health return, but he exposed him
self too much. He attended to all my 
correspondence, read all the appealing, 
begging letters I received, letters asking 
me to lecture to a penitentiary or to open 
an asylum with a few characteristic re
marks, assuring me that I would te bless
ed four fold, when the writers had no 
■authority to make such promises having 
eo influence whatever.

Well, he read all these letters as they 
came and overwbpt himself and cried into 
lus overshoes a good deal and forgot to 
change his socks, and so he died.

In answer to a northern friend I give 
below the conjugation of the verb “dime. ” 
It is from advanced sheets of a new gram
mar which I am now working
OONIUSATION OF THE VERB DONE—PAST TENSE.
d(meS?ar”Id0n0lt' Yondonelt- He or She
,æ«En^e-tedn°eTt.,t-

dd®Be Jt* You done it. They

Hi
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Private secretary for President Cleveland. 
Thurber does not greet the glad morn 
more blithely than do these simple ohil- 
dren of the vales of Pisgah and the covey 
clearings and settlements .of Roan moun
tain. Of course I do not know Mir. 
Thurber, but Mr. Cleveland has promised 

letter to him, and I shall hope to 
is attention to the pure joy that 
not of unlimited powers alone. To 

him it is pleasant, of course, to mold an 
administration or make up an itinerary 
for the president. But let us pause, 
Thurber, pause to consider that, stirred 
up and vexed and worried over holding 
up one side of the great national fabric as 
you are, especially when the president is 
out of town, we are 92,M0,000»miles from 
the sun, and we only get one two-hLlionth 
of his solar heat. Other worlds get

----------—«.— -------- the balance.
St. Thomas, July 16. — Mrs. Liaflley Think of that, Thurber, when you put 

Banning, wife e# a prominent Yarmonth on your black cambric sleeves and reign
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line in dull blue wagh silk. A flat design 
of single cherry blossoms interspersed 
with irregular, broken lines is scattered 
over the body of the cloth, and in each 
corner are grouped odd Japanese forms. 
The designs on any of the bine and white 
mare may te transferred for embroidery 
purposes by means of tracing paper so a 
pattern for the teacloth decoration may 
be obtained
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for the or 1; THU ARIZONA BACKER.
Poqjt CbittebJ—Monday 

we decided to buy a bell <o 
church .edifice erected in this 
Tuesday morning we received a challenge 
to fight a duel with that low down, no 
account critter whom we are occasionally 
obliged to refer to as nor esteemed con
temporary. Thu missive was a mixture 
of poor orthography anfl. bad grammar, 
and of course we paid no attention to it

afternoon 
r the first 
town, and

Jexactly matching the chin» 
Isabella Proctor.used.

Her ever Fifty Years.

remedy tor Diarrhoea. It tvSTreliere Uu poor 
UtBe sufflarar Immediately. Sold by Druggists
iSeMiSR

ni dUfcw-ly I

on :
U&mtnjwotn* per day salary (no

* rail money letters. Address, Agri- 
ÜO., (Ltd), Peterborough, Canada.Thou or

The Empress of China departs for Yoko
hama to-morrow evening.
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