e to her height, but the tail L
e ors |
e only wa; of solving: thaﬂf

ost of the coats are ve d)&?.
irts, and .are cut v Iy Wide n_the

I ery much
is makes the world of fashionah Wo-
en tremble to think that wﬁz?Rbe?f: rr
ys about the future style I mene?f
burse 'the lmmediate future style s I
utll(l}xt commit myself by p it
hything very far ahead about '
rartlc goddess) may be coming t:l‘::? 3
;}iﬁat' 'h)e :%/X:h isuth&t crinolines are
bming ! ! ! ith all d i

a leader of fashion, oy o,

ash as a Seer
atters appertaining to the extl'av(:gn;);l
Y

pstly and incomprehensible clothi;
) th
e weaker sex, with every app!‘ecui;;ti: 3
his audacity 1in invention, and hig lm:f
88 mlcumpletmg his audacious combing
pns, i 4
e lmust-say thav 1 cannot quite be-
I cannot believe that
people who
ved through all' the startling chg];ag:z
at we have, who possess pictures of our
andmothers and mothers in thoge gar-

7

s
%’9 -
§/is}
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[This evening gown of the palest agin
ade of blue, has an unusuapl styleg? l:ll;’ille.
about it. On the shoulders are pets
eces of the blue silk falling over fi
es ({).t the dsga.ngled tulle. A
a_diamond horseshoe in the forms
e bodice trimming. The skirt ig?lfnﬂlk, all
e trimming being at the foot in the form of
onkey’s ears”, with a ruching underneath+

ped
L under
bow

ents which have inspired the carieatur-
the satirist and the ¢ funny man”
hd produced derision in the str‘eét,’boyi
n ever distort and inconvenience them.

lves with these unqualified atrocities.
I refuse to think that women who read
d talk of Dress Reform and the increas-
g recognition of the beauty of the hu-
an figure, can ever be persuaded even
y Redfern, Worth and Felix and all
eir lesser contemporaries to exchange
peir present sheath like draperies (which
must be admitted accentuate beauty as
ell as the want of it) for those relent-

88 hoops which deform all alike.

If we get it depend upon it it will be
L some modified ‘form—after the good
end and patron that woman has been
b Redfern, Redfern will surely not be so
el to woman as to repay her for ‘her
:}(;txon and obedience to his mandates
A CRINOLINE,

,prinoline, without dissimulation or dis-
nise. It cannot be. Nothing that we
et resuscitated from-the pastis served
p to us quite in its original form. “Fash- |
n like history repeats itself, but mot
nite in the same appearance as that
hich 1t wore in the dim past, whereof
he actors are departed.

We were promised the Empire gown,
nd now that we have got it, although
e are well satisfied with it as it is, can
e say that it is the Empire gown as it
as. Certainly not. We have the effect
_the short waist without the reality.
igh waist hands, corsetlets and Bolero
ket all assist in this Empire effect, but
e hidden waist line, the fully defined
ust and long straight skirt falling from
nder the arms, we have not thabt and
e are modern enough to admit that we
on't want it.

Le BaroN DE BREMONT.
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1 have a positive remedy for the above dsease; by it
®se thousands of cases of the worst kind and of long
standing have been cured. Indeed so strong is my faifly
In its efficacy, that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE,
with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disesse $0-8ny
sufferer who will send'me their EXPRESS and P.O. address.
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B. WILLIAMS & COMPANTY,
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" /RAVELLER BILL NYE.

ge Tells About Some Things He Saw
on the Road—A New and Won-
derful Feature

of the World’s Fair—Meeting a Ven-
erable Man in Irons and His
Sad Story.

.

[Copyright, 1892, by Edgar W. Nye.}
The managers of the World’s Fair tell
| wue that there will-'he many mew and
wonderful features aside from the display
of art, manufactures and machinery.
Tlie arrangements.are made by which the
new Siamese twins, Radica and Doddica
will appear there. These twins are in
fact more astonishing than Chang and
Eng, who lived for some years in Nerth
Carolina and were seen by the entire civ-
ilized world. S ;
Radica and Doddica are girls, and are

connected by a gort of bony structure at
the chest, and below this there isa vis-
ceral connection. Medicine administered
to one affects the other, 80 that unpleas-
ant remedies like castor vil need not be
siven to both, and they may mateh pen-
nies to see who will take it. They are
only seven years old. :

| could exalt or embellish life

He made a new home for his children
and succeeded in business, for every one
:ym athized with him and sorrowed over
o 2

But the avenger was ‘on his track. It
was a difficult matter to connect him with
the murder, but-a detective who got out
of employment last year found that there
was & record of the purchase of the
strychnine at an Ohio drug store, but not
under the soldier's name. He clung to
the clew, and in a few more months found
a physician who had prescribed for a man

-| with the same assumed name and resem-

bling the druggist’s description. Finally
the old soldier was' discovered, and the
druggist swore to his identity, but-the
doctor was not so sure. e

At the trial the doctor said : * A man
resembling this one on the day and date
named came to me suffering alightlf from
pleurisy. I prescribed. for him. 1 could
not from the evidence thus far adduced
swear positively to his identity, but if he
be the man who came to me that evening

ou will find just below the left shounlder
lade a porous plaster which I put on
there Oct. b, 1862.”

The man was stripped to the waist, and
there in the presence of the court they
found the porous plaster, a little raveled
around the edges, but still adhering to
the trembling wretch with damning tena-

city. 4
tgweepipg through Ohio at this swift
rate even, onie sees that prosperity has
been almost: wuninterrupted for - many
years. There may have been times when
some one grumbled, but there has been
no suffering or lasting hard times even.
As I rode over the state rough shod in a
luxurious car filled with everything that
could but
compare the lot of these Ohio farmers—
Wit’bh; v;“ barns and overﬁowililg colx;n-
erbs, cheery white cottages with porches
and bay windows, and driving spirited
horses on the well made turnpike or mac-
adamised road—with some of the moun-
tain people of east Tennessee, West Vir-
ginia and western North Carolina.
" T know a man in the mountains of east
Tennessee, and he is not so different from
others there except in the matter of sim-

| plicity in architecture. When he married
| he was fired with ambitien to have a

THE VENERABLE MAN IN ARMS.

When a Sentence-is begun by one the
other frequently- completes it. ~ But this
is not an anomaly. I have an acquaint-
ance who does that. 1! 1 the  story
and do the artistic .work. Then he fin-
ishes the job and gets the spplause. 1
hate such a man as that. :

The twins are girls and sleep together
of nights;”, St e sl e i

They are very good tempered now, bu
when young used to quarrel. °--8°9¢f¢.°ﬁ

.and evade each other as nearly as pos-
sible. They are very intelligent indeed,

and have been studying English in India
preparatory to their visit 16 England and
America, !

The scienitists and medical men will be
greatly interested in these strange twins
and will study them carefully. - :

They will be dressed in full eveni
dress, so that the public can get a ?ozﬁ
idea of their wonderful bond of union.

Recently ‘we have been -traveling
through Qhio,” and. each year I get a
greater respect: for this mighty common-
wealth. Standing in fact on the mighty
thoroughfares between the -west, thickly

- settled by a prosperous and thrifty class
of men and women, studded here and
there by rich young towns, and with
moderate rates of transportation -and
markets all about them, and half a dozen
railroad centers where -the great trunk
lines converge, it i8 a wonderful state.

A cousin of mine, who had traveled
over the entire Unien and finally wound
up in the west with nothing buta good
appetite out of a job, said to me: *‘ Wil-
liam, I should have stayed in Ohio. That
is the best state in the Union. Probably
1 should not have accumulated so much
there as I have, but I would have been
happier.” ; Foaie

Yesterday we sgw & venerable man in
irons on the train. The sheriff had him
in charge, but the criminal had a sort of
comfortable air of victory on his face, and
he did not seem to be engaged in regret-
ting any ‘past acts of his own.

T got his story from the conduetor.

He had been a soldier from a western
state. He went into the war, leaving a
.wee:lpinﬁ wife at h::ﬁ' wdl;o u{)rtow'ed and

.read the papers sadly day day. A
neighbor :amed Justus, who v{u well to
do and had sent a substitute to the war,
used to bring her the papers and war
news, and sometimes would remain by
the fireside chatting with her over the
war and how sad it was.. You would have
thought to have seen him that he jnust
hated the war, but as a matter of fact the
war cloud had its silver lining, and he
tried to enjoy it. -

The letter of a friend sort 6f opened
the eyes of the soldier, and he came home
on a brief furlough: He foutd. that the
truth was really too sad to think about.
He even found Mr. Justus own private
brandy flask in the drawer where he used
to keep his shaving apparatus. He did
not shoot Justus or his wife, and then
have to haul them out on his farm to help
the corn crop, but after he had gome back
to his post there was a wild scream one
night, and a pale woman came running
into & neighbor’s house with streaming
hair and dry blue lips which could not
speak. She said Mr. Justus had died
suddenly at her house just after he had

taken a little brandy, and the kind neigh-
::r was df:amd there in his sins a corpse,
“having died in great agony while windi

‘the clocks 4 i

The woman was suspected of the mur-
der, and also ostracized from good so-
ciety.: She was arrested, but the jury
disagreed. She was very unhappy, and
made even more 8o by the letters and pay
her husband sent home every month.
Her children also seemed te lose confi-
dence in her, and she isin the asylum
now.

Years went by. The veteran returned. ! & Co

home. He found a big elm that had
broken off twenty feet from the ground
and fallen nearly down, but still clinging
to the stump at one end and with its to
resting on another. - He went  to wor
and split out chestnut slabs long enough
to make a leanto, and there he has lived,
‘he and his wife, and nine children have
been-born there.

Oonsider -“that, you gentlemen . who
swear, if the water is'a degree too cold to
shave with in the -morning, or if the chil-
dren knock a ‘‘dent” in your English
brass bedstead with a toy flatiron. *

- Recently. the tired wife sickened and
died in this barbaricJair. With the rain
and the sleet by day beating ‘in upon her
and the frost of might settling down- on
+the aged quilt she groaned the long hours
away. till ber worn and. weary. hands lay
idly outside the old calico-wreck of cover-
mg. For fifteen years they had lived
there through the soft, delicious spring,
the quiet summer ‘and the  gorgeous
autumn gay with a thousand tints. Then
somehow they had shivered through the
shoxt winter, and the hound and gun had
kept them alive, !

ow the sad faced man—not especially
more so than ever, for these mountain
folk are born with the saddest, gravest,
most immovable faces on earth—s!
away for the nearest mill, *‘and there,”
said the proprietor to me, ‘he bought
sixty cents’ worth of ‘culls’ to makea cof-
fin for her.” You can see him, dumb
with that strange grief that cannot ex-
press i or.even weep, making a rough
and pathetic looking box of culled lumber
in wg?ch to put his wife.

SUFFERING FROM ADVERSITY.

This almost reminds one of the sad,
simple life ef prehistoric man. We pic-
ture to ourselves prehistoric man as a big,
strong ‘specimen of health, with ‘mighty
muscles of malleable iron, clothed in the

t of a chipmunk or some other wild
t and absolutely destitute of fear.

But when the wailing ‘cry of his child
in the cold, damp night of his wretched
cave told him of fever or cramp, what did
hedo? Did he even have the simple

Y ia of lard and molasses and
goney and vinegar in case of croup? No.
He could not scratch a match, even if he
had had one to scratch,

Sometimes I murmur when the train is
late, and grumble when I stop at the
Gem City House at Rogersville Junction,
where the girl will not give me another
knife after eating my bullhead, and where
the doctor tells me I am suffering from
malnutrition and preseribes for me while
1 stay there good nutritious food three
times a day, to be taken after eating ; but
we do certainly live in a better time than
did prehistoric'man.

I have suffered keenly from adversity
in my time, but there was never a day
when I could not bave entertained pre-
historic man and given him a pretty good
time, . . Bmn NYE.

[

A addition of Christmas Cards with
local views just received by T. N. HIBBEN

M. QUAD'S HUMOR.

Brother Gardner’s Essay on Woman
. —The Friend of Romance—Them
Cabbage and Turnips.

Voting Restrictions in Wyoming—Ad-
ventures of a Bucking Broncho
—A Bluffer. .

{Copyright, 1892, by Charles B. Lewis.]
BROTHER GARDNER ON WOMAN.

¢ If Brudder Dayball Johnson am in
de hall to-night he will please step dis
way,” said Brother Gardner after the
routine business of the last meeting of
the Limekiln club had been concluded.
Dayball was present. He arose and
approached the president’s desk..

¢ Brudder Johnson,” contintied the old
man as he smiled benignly upon him, *“I
Parn dat yo' am “bout to git married to a
young gal.”

*¢Yes, sah.”

¢ Yo' has saved up sebenteen dollars in
cash, got & eook stove, fo’ cha'rs, & bed-
stead an a piece ob cilcloth to go to house-
keepin on, an yo'‘expect of co’se to be

werry happy.”
¢ Yes, sah.”
¢ Waal, I truly hope yo' will be, but

€1 MAY HEV TO DODGE DE ROLLIN PIN.”

dar am a few things I want to say to yo'.
Woman am a cur'us critter, Brudder
Johnson—a werry cur’us critter. I has
bin married to Mrs. Gardner risin ob
fo’ty y'ars, but I can’t say dat 1 thorough-
}iy understand her yit.  Moas’ men settle
own into s.groove arter a bit, an a wife
knows ’bout whar to find ’em any day in
de week, but yo’ can’t tell 'bout wimin.
Dey nebber settles down. - One night yo’
may go home from werk an find ’em sing-
in ‘I Want to Be an Angel,’ but on de
werry next dey am cuffin de- chillen right
an left raisin ‘de roof ‘cause dey bhain’t
got silks an satins and diamonds. 1 hev
sot down ‘on a Monday eavenin wid my
ole waman to play checkers an beaten her
six straight times widontany fuss. ‘Deed
she would be as good as pie ober it. 1
hev sot down wid her on Tuesday eaven-
in, an de werry fust game I got she would
pick up dat checker bo’d an smash it ober
my head an declar she would apply fura
divorce de next day. - Yo’ know what er-
ratic means, [ reckor ?’
- ¢ No, sah.” .
‘¢ Waal, it’s sorter buzzin around, like

a fly—bitin de baby, dippin into de but-
ter, huntin fur de ’lasses, nippin de ole
man’s bald head an divin into de sugar
bowl. When yo’ reach eut fur him he
hain’t dar.  When yo’ spect to find him
under de table he’s out to de ba'n bod-
derin yo'r mewl. Moas’ all wimin am
jest like dat.  Ope day dey’ll patch an
darn an cut ober and be as humble as
cats. On de werry next dey’ll riz up and
frow yo'r ole clothes outer de winder and
pull ha'r ’cause yo' hain't worf a millyon
dollars.  Arter I had libed wid Mrs.
Gardner twenty y’ars 1 thought [ had her

kiver her, but I went home one night to
find she had sold all de furnichure an
filed a bill fur divorce on de grounds of

my wrinkled brow wid tender hand, but
widin ‘twenty-four hours I may hev to
dodge de rollin pin as I come in by de
side doah. Do yo'- foller me, Brudder
Johnson ?” 2

¢ Yes, sah.”

*“ Moas’ of us marry_fur luv, Yo’ am
doubtless gwine to marry fur de same
reason. Dat luv am a cur’us thing. It’s
like de watermillyon semson—mighty good
while it lasts, but bound to give way to
cabbage an turnips arter a few months.
It’s a warm wave follered by a cold wave.
De gal who ‘peared to be an angel who
had escaped from heaven turns out to be
nuffin but a human bein, wid all a human
bein’s faults. De man who 'peared to be
a great hero, fit to sit on a throne, turns
out to be jest common flesh an bones, an
he jaws ’bout de butter an growls ’bout
de coffee. I've sot down on de sunny
side of a straw stack an dun a heap o’
thinkin ’bout dis matter, an de conclu-
shun I has come to is dat we all doan’
start in jest right. If Mrs. Gardner
should die I should marry ag'in, although
I am now clus on to sixty y’ars old. I
should do some figgerin. I should er
on romance lastin from fo’ to eight weeks.

Den I should figger on taters an bacon
an squalls an hurricanes an' cyclones. I
should map out a co’se fur myself an stick
toit. It would be de same co'se I has
pursued fur de last ten y'ars—viz: Allus.
be de same, no matter how de ole woman
am. Be de boss. Be cool an calm. Doan’
jaw back. Arter a wife has jawed awa;
fur three hours widout gittin a -word bac
she’ll git discouraged. Be kind, but be
firm. Sympathize wid her if she sighs
fur diamonds an a sealskin sack, but doan’
git’ ’em fur her. "When yo' come home
an find her happy an content pat her on
de back. When yo’ find her ready to
bust wid indignashun ’cause she can't
keep-two hired galsan ride in her own
keeridge jest keep c;uiet an doan' let on-
dat yo’ am listenin.’
-¢¢ Yes, sah,” dutifully replied Dayball.
¢ Doan’ start out wid de ideah, Brud-
der Johnson, dat yo'’r wife am gwine to
do thus an so, or be this or that. Yo'

e

_ | bet fifty dollars that there wasn’t a critter

{horse editor tendersd his resignation

+| we had to take the chances.

down fine an could tell jest whar to dis-|

cruelfy One day she am ready to smooth |-

can’t be sush of nufin. By a combina-

de fence moas’ of de time, but when she
gits a spell on yo' must look out fur splin-
ters. ~We all congratulate yo’ on de aw-
spishus event an hope furde very best.
As a club we nebber gin presents, but
when yo’ leave yere to-night yo’ kin take
along one o’ dem cocoanuts. from de shelf
in de anteroom as a parlor ornament an a
memento of de esteem in which we hold
yo’."

THE ARIZONA KICKER.

Nor A Suvccess.—We learn from a reli-
able source that our esteemed fellow
townsman, ex-Judge Burke, who went to
W{oming just before election, will prob-
ably not return for several months and
may decide to remain there permanently.
It sesms that the judge not only thought
that he had a legal right to vote in .
state after being there four days, but he
got mixed up as to tickets and candidates
and tried to vote twe big revolvers. The
inspectors refused to accept them, and
when the judge insisted in that positive
and pigheaded way of his there was a
row, and some patriot fired two or three
bullets into him. The judge suddenly
lost all interest in the election, and it is
a chance if he ever returns to us. About
the last thing we said to him on his de-
parture was to go slow among those wild
and woolly westerners, but he plung:l
when he ought to have hedged, and dis-
aster overtook him.

Couron’t Herp Ir.—As editor and
proprietor of a great family newspaper we
are invested with a certain dignity. As
mayor of this town the amouat of dignity
i ly increased. As editor, mayor
and state senator we are supposed to .be
as cold and impassive asan Alaska glacier.
And yet we are not thus, . For 'instance,
a Tombstone man came over here the
other day with a bucking broncho. It
was a  champion broncho that had been
bucking for ten years and had the profes-
sion down fine, His owner wanted to

in our town; white or red, who could stay
by that broncho: five ‘minutes. Al the
boys looked the beast over and decided
that he was bad medicine. Even our

rather than mount him. The Tombstone
man had bluffed the town and. was going
away to brag of it when we stepped for-
ward and dropped our three ply dignity.
We couldn’s ‘help 1t. - I made our heart
ache to behold the smile of contempt on
that man’s face. It grieved us to see our
crowd take water. We«put up our cash,
girded up our loins and climbed over that
meek and hamble loolgng ehampi(;:d from
the graveyard city, e anticipated cer-
tain g;\:ehu. They duly occurred. We
were shut up and drawn out like a. tele-
scope.  We were bounced, pounded,
flung, mashed and red, but at the

scended from that champion broncho with
a sweet, sad smile on‘our face and. poct
keted the-stakes and reveived - the ‘com-|
mendation pever withlield from  true
merit. - The Tombstone man was 80
knocked out that he was going to shoot:
his beast dead on the spot, but was final-
ly induced to lead him away. We don’t
deny that it looked like a loss of dignity
on our part, but under the circumstances

Furry Ipentiriep.—Mr. G. F. Green,
of Utah, has been in towlllllf for ngyem}
days past trying to secure information o
h.isy' brother Alonzo, who disappeared
about & year ago. He wasabout to de-

THAT MEEK AND HUMBLE LOOKING CHAM-
PION.

E&r: without having learned anything de-
nite when he called at Tae Kicker
office to look over our museum of relics.
Within ten minutes his search was ended.
Our readers will recollect the stranger
found hanging to a tree on the Loune Jack
road last spring, with a note pinned to
his coat to the effect that the horse he
stole proved too slow to keep ahead of
the cowboys in chase. According to our
usual custom, we brought away several
relics, and as soon as Mr. Green saw
these he realized that his brother Alonzo
was no more. - He fully identified them
as having belonged to him, and at onge
felt a great relief of mind. He is satisfied
that his brother is far better off than if
alive in Utah, and will leave for home to-
day feeling grateful toward this commun-
ity for its action in the premises.

THE BLUFF THAT FAILED.

There were fifteen or twenty of us in
the - little passenger depot at Julesbury
waiting for the west bound train, whic

‘was due at 9:406 p. m. I sat near the
open door, and about'a quarter of an
hour before train time 8 man who had
been walking up and down outside for
half an hour beckoned me out, He was
a rough looking chap about forty-five
y.eahrs old, and he wore two guns in plain
sight.

¢ See hyar, stranger,” he began, “Il

shun of authority coazin, arguin an fur- | bad.
ginin, yo' kin keep a wife on her side of |-

rhino te travel on.

leeged, and if ever

‘end’ of five ‘and ‘a half ;mioutes we de- |

want £0 go to Shy Ann (Cheyenne) mighty
« Well, the train'will be along direct-
. ”» =

5 guess_she will, but I hain’t got no
What sort of a feller
is the ticket agent in thar
*“ He's a small man, with a voice like a
woman, and doesn’t seem to be in geod

health.”

3 SYmall man and looks pale, eh

¢ Yes.”

s ¢ (Jot a soft voice and white hands, has
e ¥’

“Yes.” ;

“Would you say that the sight of a

eouple of guns pushed into the winder

would skeer a ticket to Shy Ann outer

him -

“They might. Yes, I believe he would

kouckle right down.”

«“8o do I. Stranger, I'm much ob-
. kin do youa good
turn I shan’t forgit you.”

He contered the waiting-room with a
revolver in either hand, marched up to
the ticket window, rested the muszles of
the weapons on the little shelf and cried

-out in-an awful voice :

* One ticket to Shy Ann, and don’t be
ten seconds handin it over I’

The agent turned and saw the gunl
and the man. Then he opened the door
and stepped out and looked the bluffer
up and down and across. It was twelve
‘or fifteen seconds before he quietly said :

< How much do you wanth a week to
travel with a side showth ¥’ ?

“ HOW MUCH DO YOU WANTH A WEEK ?’

Then he returned to his.office and be-
gan writing, and after standing at the
window for half a mitute with a very
foolish look on his face the bluffer put up
his guns and walked dut of the door.

and white handed, but he can’t be bluff-
ed,” 1 said as he reachied me.

4 And what tears iny palpitatin heart
out by the quivering roots- and roasts ‘it
on & blazing five is the fact that he also
liaps 1 hoarsely. whispered .the man.
*“Jt’s bad enough to be stood off by a
chap who wouldn’t make half a dinner
fur a kyote, but when you put a lisp on
top o’ that what in blazes is this hyar
western kentry a-comin to? Durn Shy
Ann! Durn the railroad ! Durn civiliz-
ation ! - Welcum a glorious death by run-
nin agin a grizzly_b'ar jest when he’s dy-
in fur meat !” s

ANOTHER FAILURE.

They were not actually but tacitly en-
gaged. He had exhibited a hundred
(100) evitdences of his state of feeling to-
ward her. “On a dozen (12) different oc-
casions while riding out in a dogeart he
had been on the point of asking her if she
would be hisg'n, but the horse had
switched his tail over the line, or a (1)
policeman had yelled at him to keep to
the right, or something else had ocourred
just at the critical,moment. - She was an
heiress—that is, she was an only (1) child,
while her father Waé & MAR C. Wediwl
($620,340.14). She-of course wanted to
be loved for herself alone. She had
been loved numerous (about 25) times be-
fore, but a little investigation had always
satisfied her that the chaps were sordid
wretches at heart, who were after capital
to start in the condensed coffee (warrant-
ed strictly pure) business.

With Fitzjames it seemed to be differ-
ent. She had approached the subject of
cold cash on several (5) occasions, but he
had seemed totally indifferent. Only on
(1) occasion had he expressed the slight-
est interest, and then it was to say that
if he married it would be for the romanvs
of living on six dollars ($6) a week, Still
she felt it was her duty to test him as
she had tested the others, 1f he proved
to be dross, then she would tear his pho-
tograph (cabinet size) from her heart. If
he came out of the fire pure gold, then
she would say ‘:lyes" quicker than scat;
They were riding on the boulevard.
Everything was calm and quiet. He
was driving ome handed (1), and was
about to slide his free arm around her
waist to-act as a bracer” when she softly
querried :
¢Did you hear about papa ?”

“No !” he replied as he gave a start of
alarm. -

T am so glad ! ” she continued as she
looked away into the gloaming. ‘‘ Many,
many (160) times I have wished that I
was the daughter of a poor man. At last
my wish has come true.”

as he seized the lines with both (2) hands
and turned pale.

_“But I do. To-day father failed in
business. Liabilities, $650,000 ; assets,
$20,250. Al is swept away. To-morrow
we move to rooms (3) on the top (5th)
floor of a tenement, and mother and I
will advertise to takein washing. "I'm
so—so tickled ! 1 shall now know that
whoever loves me will love me for myself
alone. 'What's the matter ?”

He was turning the horse arbund. He
made no reply. He did not seem to hear.
¢ Yes, I shall know that money (long
green) has nothing«to do with 1it,” she
said, but still he was silent. He was
driving her homeward.. . He was making
the horse understand that he couldn’t get
there tvo fast. He was looking straight
ahead into vacancy, and he didn’t seem
to care a -continental whether the Ghio

“’He is small and pale and soft spoken |-

“ You—you don’t mean it ! ” he gasped |

river emptied into the Mississippi or the
Wabash : ‘

¢ Fitzjames, wha-—what’s the racket ?”
she asked as the carriage halted at her
door and he handed her out.
st Adieu | " was the eold reply. ¢ Per-
haps I will give. you my washing to do,
but I can’t promise.” .
“But my father hasn’t "——
b Biﬁ hurry—haven’t time—write it on
& postal card !” +
“ But, Fitz "——
But he had gone. She had been
** gshook "’ again for herself alone.

- © M. Quap.

THEY REFUSE TO SELL.

Nez Perces of Idahe will Not Consent to
Transfer Their Lands to the U.S.

SPOKANE, Dec. 22.—A Review special
from Lewiston, Idaho, says that the United
States commissioners having in charge the
negotiations of the treaty with the Nez
Perces Indians for the purchase of the un-

alloted land in the reservation returned to-
day from the council which they have been

offer of $2 50 per ‘acre to’ §3 per acre, the
council of the tribe refused to accept it and
gave out that they would 'not part with
their land at any price. The commissioners
think that parties desirous of leasing the
lands from the Indians have been at work.
The commiissioners, however, have not given
up the hope of affecting s settlement, and
have called another couneil for the 29th of
December. They will then endeavor to get
the poorer Indians to consent to the sale.
The council, as at present constituted, is
com’ entirely of the wealthy members
of the tribe, who have big herds of cattle
and horses, and who wish to retain the pas-
ture lands as long as  possible and to lease
what they do not require themselves to
white men for grazing purposes only.
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THE FASTEST AFLOAT.

A Fleet of Atlantic Liners to be Established
by the Allans and the Canadian Pacific.

New Yok, Dec. 23.—Mr. George Han-
nay, who has been with the Inman Steam-

| ship line for twenty-five years, bas been
| appointed general manager of the passenger

business of the Allan line. He will go to
Montreal January 1. It is reported here
that the Canadian Pacific Railroad company
and the Allan Steamship company contem-
plate establishing a line of swift passenger
and mail steamers between Halifax and
Queenstown. New steamers are to be built
capable of beating the fastest ships in the
Atlantic service.

WERE IS THE AURORA ?

A Sealing Schooner About Which An
Interesting Story is Going
the Rounds.

pedition but May be “Else-
where.” - ‘

There is a story going the rounds now
which may or may not be true, but in the
meantime, until further particulars can be
obtained, it is especially interesting to zeal-
ing men who have been on the look-out for
“‘more light.”

Some few months ago the schooner Aurora
cleared for the South Pacific—at least that]
was the destination announced, and it was
then said she was going on an expedition
which would result in a new sealing ground
being discovered. ' The Aurora is still
away, but some of those- who went out on
her are back, and it is stated the schooner
was in some difficulty somewhere. That is
all that could be learned.

Another fact, which may throw some
light on the moveZents, is that a few months
ago two.of three sealers came over to Vie-
tons from the Sound. They had several
consultations ~ with ~ vessel  owners
hers, and to ~them unfolded a
tale ‘of how, four  years ago,
they had cached a 1lot of skins—some 900
in all—at some point on the Russian coast.
They knew the location, and could go there
if they had a vessel and the money neces-
sary. Would the Victoria sealing' men put
it up? They did not ‘‘see” the proposition
at that time, but according to reports, one
or two of them have since decided to go
into ib, and as a matter of fact did go into
it—at least so the story goes. : Y

The Aurora was chartered and fitted up.
One of the owners went along, and captain
and crew were kept in the dark as to what
was up. The men were simply signed
the voyage to the ‘“South Pacide,” whicu
it was unassstood would 1last from six to
eight months. The questiva now is, ¢*Didn’t
the Aurora go after those skins.”

And now comes another chapter, A re-

port comes by way of Japan of a raid- on
one of the rookeries. ~ As usual, a n
schooner is blamed for the work, and some
people have gone 8o far as to say the Aurora
may have something to do with it ; but
there is really no reason for saying anything
og the kind except that the Aurora is out
of port.
'urther particulars are now awaited with
interest. ~Some sealing men incline to the
opinion that the achooner referred to is up
the West Coast waiting for a favorable
opportunity to run down to Uncle Sam’s
domain with her cargo. Others think she
did go to the South Pacific, but all are
anxious to know the latest news, which
will not be forthcoming for a little while
yet.
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JAMES G. BLAINE.

He Has Rallied Somewhat, But is Pitifully
Weak.

W asamngToN. Ciry, Dec. 22.—There has
been no appreciable change in the condition
of Blaine since Tuesday. After the serious
relapseiand attack of heart failure Sunday
the ex-secretary rallied - somewhat, and
seems to remain at the same point. Blaine
is pitifully weak and can move but little
without assistance. Trained nurses are con-
stantly on hand, and Mrs, Blaine is by his]
bedside almost all the time. Dr. Johnson
this morning reports that Blaine passed a
comfortable night and is about the same as
yesterday. -

LoxpoN, Dec, 22.—Mrs. Langtry israther
better. The fever has subsided sufficiently
to allow her to sleep. = The servanta are
kept busy answering messages of - inquiry
from many distinguished persons.

atténding. ° Although they raised their first [ fun:

She Was Going Away on & Sealing Ex- | 8°
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CHRISTMAS COOKING.

The Old Man Tells How He and Bill
Made a Plum Pud- :
ding.

Winning the Medal for a Deecorated
Dumpling That “ Knocked
’Em AlL”

*“ Say ! you talk about Christmas fun,”
said the old man as he stowed away a huge
quid in the corner of his .mouth and took a
meditative shot at the stove door, *why,

you young fellows don’t know what fun is-
nowadays.”
“How do you make that out?” queried
listener respectfully, for the old pioneer
seemed on the verge of a story.”
“ Humph,” snorted he, ‘‘you young
fellers git on a biled shirt and a four-in-
hand collar and kid gloves, and git out and
sip tea with the wimmin folks and call that
.Of course { don’t say that I don’t like
the ladies, bless their purty pictures, but L
-am talking of fun, real ginooine fun, fit for
men what is men. - ~ )

“Why I remember back in ’62, long
about this time, me and the boys here in.
Viotoria, had what I call some sport.”

¢ And how was that,” asked the knight
of the Faber, giving a large black bottle an
insinuating push in the direction of the
old man. -

¢ Well you see it was this way. Haam
good licker that. There wasn't much of
anything or anybody here in them days and
most of us was living in tents, and having
no wimmin folks to keep house for us, we
had to cook and mend for ourselves.

¢ Well, of course, the boys used to blow
about their cooking, and sneer at that of the
other fellers and make all kinds of fun of

N

A the green hands at the business. So we

slummed along till along about Christmas
time in ’62 or ‘63, I don’t just remember
which, the boys all got to talking about
plum puddings, and there was some great
jawing matches about the way to make a
ginooine old timer.

* The upshot of it was that the boys
chipped in and put up for a medal and got
up & match to see which could make the
best ﬁlum pudding.

* Me and my partner, old Bill Thompsen,
he’s dead now, made up our minds to knock
’em all cold in a pudding. So we got alot
of stuff mixed up into a lump about the,
size of a football. Here we stuck, for not
a thing could we find to make a bag to boil
itin. We was feeling pretty blue, and like
giving the thing up, when said, ‘ Hold
on a minnit,’ and shot out of the tent.

«In about ten minutes he come back, and
| T knew that some kloochie was out and in-
jured, for Bill had a large piece of calico,
the regular colored nightmare kind a Siwas
always gets if there’s any show.

¢« Well, we made a bag and we biled that
pudding all -the forenoon. Bill would lift
the lid of the kettle every once in a while,
and after sniffing, would say, * Jim, she are
ing to be & hummer’.

«Tn the afternoon we held a meeting,
and elected three judges togo around and
taste the puddings and name the winner.
Long Jim and the Judge were to do the
tasting; and Capt. Tom, him as went down.
on the Maria Jane, was to act as referee.
«The judges started out, the fol- -
lowingto see fairplay, and of all the fun
you ever saw that was ahead of the whole.

+s Hi Smith, who was always bragging on
his cooking, fished his pudding out. of
the boiler and opened it. A soft sticky
mess of gummy dough was slid out. A
howl wen$ up from the crowd, and the
judges threatened to resign if they had: to
taste the mess.

¢ The flat failure of the self-styled cham-
pion cook of the camp made the others feel
rather shaky ; but one after another, chunks
of rubber tasteless and knife-defying, black
gobs, and sickly pasty masses were hauled
up, only to be gree with yells and howls
of derision, which could only be quieted by
brin; out the jug.

«s Here and there a more successful effort
was ted with duereverence, and gravely
assed by the indges and the crowd aa
: i b e

pretty good.

In some way it happened that our temt
v;‘u the last one Vic;l;hng’ :mddBill‘1 ﬁshl:idout
the steaming puddi and thum it
down on tlhe slgh t«abl; uﬁ“oonf;_dent as &

oung girl saying no to her first offer.
o ’ﬁhzeubsgywu pulled off and a gasp of
wonder came first and then a yell from the
crowd, pretty well filled by this time on
the contents of them jugs, shook the pines
and scared the sea-gulls out in the bay.

“The pudding had swollen to an im-
mense size and would have been almost
white but for the die in the calico, which
had boiled out of the ¢loth and into the

udding. el e
**There it 8t00d in 30 ith yellow, red and
green giory 61 Spots anidl stripes, looking like
aragged end of a Fourth of July, its fat
sides nearly busting with & grin.

¢ What you galoots howling over ?’ said
Bill. ¢ We done that a purpose to make it
look like a real Christmas. pudding.’

“ This was treated with more howls from
the mob, and see go Bill

ing it was no
handed out the jug, and by the time it was
emptied not a man in the crowd could tell a
pngdm‘ g from a powder can. We came out
ahead, though, for the-judges give us the
medal, of real sole leather. *For the best
display of Christmas’pudding for decorative
purposes only,’ as the judges put it.”

J. F. BLEDSOE.

A Land of Plenty.
“Been South, I understand ?”’
“Yes. I was down there nearly all sum-
mer.”
*‘Great country. Very hospitable people.’”
“Yes, indeed. Butter flows like water
there in the summer.”—Puck.

How She Fixed It.
¢ He is not a beau of yours, is he ?”
" Y“.n
¢ He calls on me oftener than on you.”
““Yes; Itold him the days you were not
at home,”—Life’s Calendar.

Love vi. Duty.
He—I am utterly unworthy of your love.
She—That's true—but, George, we owe a
eertain duty to society, and our set hasn’t
had nny.thing{to talk about for an awfully
long time.—New York Herald.

PROVED BEYOND DISPUTE.
No one now doubts that Burdock Blood Bit-
ters will me(})’r I ic.;oust.im-
and overwhel on
have been silenced and
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