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fering for sale of olesmargarine un.
marked, the Buprome Court of Oregon
Ingaty held that it was not necesssry to
prove any overt act of offering it for sale
An an unidentified condition, but that
the mere possession of it and placing it
in a store with other articles leld for

- sale was sufficient to warrant a jury in
finding that the same was offered for
sale.

The following table, which the Roch-
estor (N. Y.) Post-Erpres has prepared
with great care from many sources, shows
the number of times the veto power has
been used by the twenty-two men who
huve filled the Presidentin! chair;

Washington...... 2 Taglor..,......... 0
dams. .oiveivig 0 Fillmore......on 0
Jefferson........ s U PIIOU..veias i 10
bsnsasssss ) Buchaman........ 4
ORI <5 vasisio 1 L0OIN .civiiconn 1
ROARIIN. . .osvaiie. U Johtisom.......o.. 81
DRBON 000 beresvs l}, 61 .1!23’

F 1 I |

s ritonss D Ua.l‘yﬂ:hl TR e B

PN LA % stdewny B Arthur. ..., vas B

DMK v v vivvesine, 3 Cloveland (so far). 111

~  The English organization known as
“Unclo Toby's Dicky-bird Soviety boasts
of members in France, Germany, Italy,
" Bwoden, Gibraltar, Constantinople, Hong
Kong, South Ameriea, many parts of
Cupads and the Unittd States. Within
less than a decudo sinee its initiation the
organization has just reached in its ranks
the grand total of 100,000 members. Exch
member has signed this pledge: 11
hereby promise to be kind to all living
things; to protect them to the utmost of
my power; to fewd the birds in winter-
time, nud never take or destroy their
nests.

A writer for the Boston [erald says
that the construction of the American
railways has practicully quadrupled the
efficioncy of the army on the Mexican
~ frontier, and the ability to put the troops
~into the frontier States—where trouble
rally begins—gives the Federal Gov-
 eornment n sense of sccurity which was
~ mever felt before, The Mexican soldier,
~ though largely recruited from the crim-
" fnul class by thatsystem of compulsory
service based on army enlistment being
made the alternative of vegetating in
prison, is a good fightor, He has recently
dope some cffective work in the Yaqui
wiir in Sonora, and, as a trailer of savage
AIndians, may be relied on to fight hard
and march far, and all this on very light
rations,

All sorts of queer trades flourish in
New York, and ove of the queerest is
‘the purchase and sale of current coins.
A printed list of quotations, rent out
‘daily by & reputable drm, gives the mar-
Kot value of all sorts of specie. A Vie-
“toria soverign is quoted at $4.86, but an
old sovereign moy be had for $4.55,

~ United States halves, quarters and dimes

i"bf:‘fram-&-to { per cent, under par, and

.'ﬁdn dollars are wosh only 71 conts,
~ Mexican dollars are divided into firsts

- and seconds, and are rated at 75 and 72
cents. Thero is a shaveof 10 cents upon
Oentrnl American and South American
" dollars. A New York ¢lub man to whom
‘one of the circulars was sent, and who
: posed to save money by buying some
s;ndntad currency in which to pay hie
~ debts, was rebuked by his associates,
S wonld save £20 on every £100," he
p “You will save the whole
109 by not paying,” was the prompt re-
Joiudor,

Some correspondents have made in

quirics about the water towers used by
* the Now York Fire Department, und the
lutters show thot there is much euriosity
in distsnt places concerning those con
trivances which cnnble the fircmen !ci

h flames in lofty buildings in |
this eity without danger. A watcr tower !
16 & large iron tube, supported on a truck
by atumn-table. The big end of the tube
ﬁmd to the table by muans of 0|
Nﬁpnﬂ cog wheels, which are moved |
by norank. By turning the crank two
men ean olevate the tube from a hori |
zontal to a vortical position. The tube
is in sections, and these sections ure un- |

serewed nod packed on the truck except |

whoen the tower i brought fnto play st
afire. When the tower is raised in front
of & burning building the hose from two
or three fire engines can be econnected
with the lower end of the tube and the
water pumped by all the engines goes
up through the tube and out of a big
nozze! st the top. A wire cable enables
the firemen to ralse or depress the end of
the nozzel, while the motion of the turp-

tablo works the nozzel in another diree-

tion. The tower is used to thirow large
streams of wator direotly into the uppor
stories of high buildinzs when flames in
the lower stories prevent the firemen
{rom entoring, or when the front walls
are too noisfe to permit the firemen to
rench the upper windows by menns of
ladders. The New York Fire Depart.

i water towers 4t present,
of them are kept in sotive

| nign remnrk

« little poetry,
human nature, degraded beyond anything
Amerilla waus not o

The sun when setting in the west,
1ts daily course has run;
The rising moon has ouly then
Its journey vast begun,
And thus. whon one bowed down with
yours,
Binks gladly to his rest,
Another soul apprars on earth—
A heaven sont boquest,
=Mrs. Muwona, in Good Howsckeeping.

GAY FEATHER.

It wns mightfall of a November day,
The dull red disk of the setting sun wus
slowly sinking behind the peak of a dis.
tant “divide,” It dropped from the

sharp point,and instantly o flood of mel- |
low light poured nlony the sky, bringing |
out in bold rolief the long, jugged out- |

line of the runge, tinting the white-
capped Pc-kn with soft rose color, nnd,
by vivid contrast, making still blacker
the wide expunse of the pluins with their
herbage burnt by recent fires. To the
left wns o small creck whose winding
course was mirked by o fringe of scrubby
willow s, snd whose waters towing down
from the rocky heart of the mountain,
were chilled by the eternal snows,

Suddenly, fur 1o the eastward, there
appeared wmid the purple and brown
shudows, n strange, lurid glow, and be-
hind it, o writhing, serpentine length—
like the truiling body of o huge dragon
with a single gleaming eye. It swept
along, the light grow lurger, there was o
prolonged whistle whose shrill echoes
were repenated from the distant rocky re-
cesscs, and then the express with its long
line of curs stenmed into the little station
at Amerilla und stopped short with many
a snoit and sizzle.

As usunl, a crowd lhind assembled to
greet its arrival. A score of miners
“from up the gulch,” several officers
from the garrison, two or three Mexicans
with clanking spurs und gay-striped
blaukets, together with sundry women
and children—u.1 laughing and chatting.
To 1he loft of the station, a party of In-
dinns formed o picturesque group, All
w re mounted on shaggy ponics, Among
them was n young
well shuped face, bright ¢yes and lithe
form. @ he was dresscd more gayly than
the two olderly squaws who were her
companions. A
thrown over her slender shoulders, and
beneath it was a dress of red and blue
str.ped calico.  Her feet were incased in
pent moccosing, trimmed with colored
porcupine quillé; a string of beads was
around her neck, und in her long black
hair were braided vari-hued feathers,
Her fuce wore neither the heavy stolidity
nor the half-repressed ferocity of her race
—its expression was gentle, almost mel-
ancholy. There wasa puthetic droop to
the seusitive lips, and a mild, pleading
look in her s.1t, dork eyes,

As the train segpped, she leaned for-
warid on her poif¥, an eager, expectant
look averspreading her face. Among
the firsr to alight from the cars waa tall,
hand<ome man, wearing an officer’s uni-

form; and closely following him came |

the tiim, dainty figure of n pretty young
ludg, who, amid the motley crowd,
scemedd  like some delicate blossom
dropped down in a tangle of weeds,

'I'llu.- women at the station stared at
her with unaffected ndmiration, not un-
mingled with a little envy.

“Heigh! But she's & rire onel” ex-
glaimed Jenny, the Scoteh sergeant’s
wile, *'She's ns dainty as a bit of

I heather!"

“Humph! A stuck-up baggage, I'll
warrant; though, for the matter o that,
her gownd isn't wilk even!" said Mrs,
Grosse, the wife of the ‘“‘agent,” who,
rich in her husband’s spoils, gloried in
the possession of the ooly satin dress at
Amerilln,

“Weel, the's & bonny bride, anyhow,”
persisted Jenoy, *“‘an’ 1 don't wonder
that tho | ieuteonnt feels proud of her.™

“And 1 wonder what Gay Feather °I1 |
way,” snidl Mre. Grosse, with o disagree- |

abie Inugh and a knowing look at the In-

S disn pir]l we hiave mentioned,

The lutter eaught both glance and re-
mark. A faint, red glow overspread her
dusky cheoks, She drow hemsell up
proudly, uttered a brief word of com
mand to her pony and dashed nway
ti:ro-xgh the crowd, the mud from her
horse's heels plontifully bespattering Mrs,
Girosae's gown.

{ that was gquite lost on Amy,

;in-l with a smooth, |
-

right blanket was

| dlesolation.

und frregular.  But e had determined
to reform now, for he loved this fair
muiden with no fleeting passion, but a
strong nbiding aifection,

There were times, though, when
wus sent on duty to the fort or to various

trading-stations that she could not help |

fecling lonely and homeless,  Upon a
certain day,during oneof these instanocs,
as she sut in
intercst hersell in a book. she heard the
voice of Mra, Grosse, who lived nextto
her, raised in shrill anger,

“You go ‘long, you impudent bag-
age! We don't want none o your kind
iere] What if your young ono is sick

an' like to die—itllbe good riddance to
bad rubbish! (io home to some of your
Iig Medicine Men nn' let them chatter
their gibberish over hinl  You shan't
gel noth'n’ here, 8o go ‘long! Leave, |
suy, or I'll set the dog on ye!™

Armand opened the door and

Amy
lm-kmi out. A few rods away, crouching |
nmid the knotted buffalo-grass, was the | carryus both."
| Inilinn girl she had noticed on the night

of her arrival—Gay Feather. She had o

little papoose with her—not strapyed on'| stepped on briskly,
her bick as was the custom—but earried | sky was all ablaze with the burning sta-

Itz small faco was

tenderly in her arms,
Poor

wasted and pnlu-'lrawn.

‘.
Feather's own fase wns haggard wil.ﬁi

anxiety,

She sprang to her feet ns  Amy ap-
proasched her, and, uttering n brief ex-
clamation in her native tongue, was
about to move swiftly awny. But the
iutmg wife laid her white, restraining

nod on the dusky shoulder,

“Don’t be afraid of me." she said,
gently,  “Tell me what you want, and,
perhaps, I ean help you.”

Mrs, tirosse regarded the two from her
doorstep. She gave a shrill, unpleasant
laugh, “To think o' you n-talkin’ to
her " ghe muttered, with a sjgnilfuance
And with
thut she went in, banging the door after
her.

“Is the baby sick " continued Amy.

Gay Feather seemed to hesitate betore
answering. Yet somchow, Amy'a sym-
pathetic face and voice exerted n magic
nfluence.

“Yes, 08¢ Ver
she aald,p:{mlmt, wilyh
ity.

0L, maybe not! He has a fever, I
see.  You want medicine for him

Giny Feather's face brigtened, “Yes, "
the said.  “*But sgent's squaw say No!
She drove poor lndisn away! Mg be-
lieve Great Father at Washington not
know what devil agent’s wife is!" and
there was an angry flush from the dark
eyes.

Amy Armand was the eldest of a large
family, 8he was used to children and
children’s diseases. MHe practiced eyes
saw at once what the baby needed, and,
nfter usking a few questions, she ran into
the cabin, and going to her medicine-
chiest, drew from it the required drugs.
These, togoether with a fow sim_ le direc-

siok—him die!"
a pathetioc brev-

| tions, she gave to Gay Feather, and with

a softened, gratoful look, the Indian girl
departed.
v L J L " -

Winter with its drifting snows and fcy
blizzords swept over the plains, burying
the little station at Amerilla in tempor-
ary oblivion., But even the dreariest
soeason comes to an end, and presently
Amy Armund awoke to & conseiouspess
that, after all, nature had garments of
beauty with which to clothe this barren
With the coming of the
spring  sunshine, the scrubby grass
melted into a thick carpet, dotted here
and there with the gorgeous blue, scur-
let nnd yellow of Wesiern blossoms,
The pale green of the willows stood out
against the durker color of the hills, and
the creek, wurin now and limpid, swept
on nmid fowery banks.

But in the midst of this freshness and
beauty was a horror greater thau that of
storms and isolation—a horroy that d:ﬂly
increased.  Rumors came that the lo
dinns on th: neighboring reservation,
rebellious after the long winter of de-
privation, and conscious that they had
been shamelully cheated by the dishonest
agent, were now, like hungry wolves,
getting ready to spring forth upon their
oppressors, As yet they were sil nt—
but it was that sullen, ominous silence
which precedes s storm. But here and
there council-fires lighted up the ovening
shudows, snd now sod then an Indian
dnslied by, and a glimpse at his fuce re-
rovealed it dabbled in ochre and ver

“Drat these vedskins!” muttered the | wilion,

agent's wife,
But Gay Fenther heeded not this be-

way toward where the rosc-tinged sky
bent down and touched the gloom of the
earth. Iler lithe form, geac (ully ercer,
stood out In fine relief against the fast
fading light,

The young

“Ian't that one of vour Indian belles?
she asked, ‘‘.sn't she pretty, Ellist I
wonder if I could ever learn to ride like
that! Do look at her!"

“Hush!" said Licutenant Armand,
“Don’t stop here,"

His voice sounded strangely hLarih,
and, half frightened at its tone, the
pretty bride looked uo into his fuce. 1t
was white and stern, but relaxed a little
at her appealing glunce.

YT didw't mean to be severs, Amy,"”
he said, pressing the small hand resting
on his arm.
cabin as cuickly ss possible.  There's a
rough set here, and I can’t bour to have
you stared at.*

Young Mrs, Armaud soon realized that

bride turned to look nt her,

she was indeed umong & *“‘rongh st

True, she found novelties, but there wis
Instend, the plaly prose of

shie had ever seon,
leasaut place for a refined womnn.  But
timt. Armand had wot thought

much sbout that whea he took his bride
It was nol in
¢ cous derale

d nt heart, his
been void of thoss in-

chi tend to mold character

from her Eastern howme.
bis selfish nature to be v
of others, Th not
early traini
fluences

Bhe kept steadily on her |

“But | waut to get into our |

Hut this did not seem to trouble the
agent,  Job Grosre was n fit companion
for his conrse spouse, He wis an igno
rant. rough fellow, wholly unprineipled
in his dealings with the Indians. To
him they were as so many dogs, to be
kloked and cursed. 1l¢ laughed con
1an|1wm-|_'. whon some of hLis more

| timid companions hinted of wWir-paint

"

and “pow-wows, " and begeed that he
would have the fechle purrison rein-
foreed.

The fuact was, the station at Amerilla
hidl never been o poorly gaarded s
now, Lisutengnt Armand, together with

| w dozen men, had gone ten miles west

wiard to o tending-station. It was not
without misgivings that he left Amy
behind.  Well- trained soldier thut he
was, he sniffed danger from afar.

“*Good-by. swesthe e, " he said, =L
wrting.  ““Tuke good eare ol yourse!l.
‘ swaar somehow I dresd 1o leuve vou!
Hut cheer up! When I come bnck, |
will seo if I ean't get stationod at sune
lavger port; it will be far safer and more
pleacant for you."

A night or two after his departure,
Ay was swakened from a sovnd sleg)

| Bhe sat up in bed gaciog about her with

a bewildered air, For a minute svery

thing was yuiet The soft moonlight of | of
u May evoning streamed in ut the ane Bridgeport Hospital he was in Bellevue,
smull window, and away in the distanee | where e was auder the same beentment,

sounded the rippling watems of the crock,
But suddenly demon aonl yells broke the
serone sllepce.  Then came pistal shots
and wlildb uimmotiun. 'lt'mmbll‘!ng‘ iad-n
every limb, Amy spraag from her bed
lllll'{tl.rﬂ&ll’ dressed berself,  Flinging

Xa shawl around her, see opened the door

her eabin, striving to |

| was found the shaggy pony, tied, as tGay

| prerform the l?l'ra!iun. sl

ane cautiously peered out.

It was axshe hind feared. The Indiana
word attacking thestation, Already the
air rang with the shricks of the dying.
Sick with horrer, Amy turned to floe,
she scarcely knew whither, when sud-
denly from out the shadow of a tall cot-
tonwood tree near by, there sprang s
lithe fgure—it was Gay Feather,

“Come, pileface lady, come with me
—quick!" she panted, seizing Amy by
the arm.

For nu instant the young wife hesita
ted.  Was this treachery? she asked her-
gelf. One glanes atthe Tedian girl’s sin-
cere though anxious fuce resssured her.

““Where are we going?" she asked, us
they sped ulong in the darkness,

“*Me not tell mow—no time
Marry 1"

Down among (e willows by the ereck

talk!

Feather had evidently leit him,
“Him little, bot sttong, " she said. He

They monuted the animal, and guided
by the Indinn girs cureful hand, she
Bohind them the

tion. Before them the dark expanse of
the plains stretched away till it met the
silver-tipped gray Of the horizon.

“You nre very kind, Gay Feather,”
said Amy, patting the dusky srm thrown
asound her, *“How came you to think
of savingmel"

“Me know Indians kill um at station,
Me no care for ngent nor agents'ssquaw;
and all the rest bad, too.  But you-—yon
give medicing for little papoose. He get
well—laugh, crow, kick he's little foots.
Me not want you killed, 8o me come—
Hist! what is that!"

Suddenly, like a dark wind-cloud, a
band of warriors dashied by them, in mad
pursuit of a fugitive soldier. The sav-
nges waore too intent on overtaking their
victim *to perceive the horse and its
riders, all of which were in the shadows
of the willows Instinctively, Gay
Fonther lenned forward to screen Amy
from random shots, and s she did so a
stray bullet pierced her own side,

Without a groan, she slipped from the
saddle and sank upon the grass, The
pony, as if conscions that some accident
hnd  taken place, stood still.  Amy
nlighted snd knelt beside the Indian
rirl
¥ “iny Feather, my poor friend! Are
you much hurt?" she whispered.

Gay Feather looked up and smiled. .

“Me hurt bad—think. But never
mind, pretty paleface! You Sake pony
and go on. Follow creek. Keep in

shadow—be careful—let no Indisns get [

yon. Hurry!"

“No! nol I ean't leave you so!l
you hear, good girl{"

But the faithful Indian woman made
no response; she had sunk into a state
of unconseiousness. J

Awmy sat beside her and drearily waited,
As long as she lives she will never forget
thut night! The distant yells died awny
the lurid glesms from the burning station |
faded out of the sky, all was silent, save
the moan of the night-wind and the
murmur of the wators, sharply broken

Do

now and then by the velp of & prowling
coyote.  After hours of agonizing sus-

pense, a faint light began to tinge the !

enstern sky, Flecey clouds of rose and
gold flonted towards the zenith; the
dingy brown of the plains took on a soft |
amcthyst, deepened here and there by |
purple shndows; the white cones of far-
away penks seemed batbed in fonting,
misty glory Thank God! The morn:
ing had come!
sun was seen in the distance n party of |
korsemen, and it was with feelings of in-
tenst relief that Amy recoguized the
familine dark-blu: uniforms of army
officors ; and that relief was changed into
greal joy when she belield, riding at the
wad of the band, hir own husband,
Licutennnt Armand, Mounting the pony
und waving her shawl to attract alten-
tion, she dashed forward to meet nim.

“Amy! yon heret Thank God! We
heard that an attaeek was to be made,
and I have been riding hard ever sinee
midnight. But how come youhere, and
suved,

It was dear, kind Gay Feather, who
suved meo, " said Amy.

“YGay Feathor!" stammered her hus.
band, his face turning red and then
deathly pale,

In us fow words as pos ible, Amy re
lated the cirenmstances, st the same time
lending him to the placo where lay the
Tudinn girl, She was till bresthing, but

it was with much diffienlty. As they
drew near, sho openod her eyes and
smnled,

SMe save vour [ml-.-i.-u-ml squaw, Lien.
tenant Armand, ™ she said, in hor low,
musical voice.  **she good squaw; vou
must be kind to her all your Iilju " Here
she puused, and bokoned him  to draw
nenrer, Reaching up two  sleader,
brown arms, she drow his head down 1o
her face, and whispered: **Don't cry—
birave never ory—only squaw do that!
Me forvive "

The sentence wis nover finished, for
the durk eves closed, nnd poor Gay
Feather was goue Nary 1. Brush,

————
Well Panctured,

For the lost bwelyve years (ltg . Bow-
man, who died stthe Bridgeeport Hospi
tal Sunday has kept alive by hypo-
dermie ligject morphu,  For the
nincteen ot had beon at the hos-
pital it is est that his skin had
been |u.1u-|,ul‘\'il L0 times in opder 1o
five ounces
of sulphste o mlil'lilli.a wus the quan-
tity used. In addition to thii he was
given dally two ounces of whisky until
recently, whoen he was allowed o bottle
of brer daily Hefoié entering  the

It §s estimated that in the lust twelye
volirs L skin s boan. pusetured 7,000
tmes, und there waes scaroely a spol on
kin whole body where the marks of the
hypodermic pesdle could not he seen. —

With the rising of the |

Hartford Timor.

RUNNING A BANANA FARM.

HOW THE FRUIT 18 RAISED ON
COSTA RICA PLANTATIONS.

Preparing the Land for tho Seed-—-
No Plow or Harrow Needed—
Harvesting the Crop,

Fifteen years ago the State of Costa
Rica was covered, save some shullow
belts nlong the coust, by dense prim-
eval forests. Very little was known of
the interior except what was told now
and then by some hardy adventwier, The
nulives on the eastern coast cultivated
litile alse than plantains and cocos, aad
exported dyewoods.  The government
saw the necessity of <||:t.-ning up the in-
tetior, und connecting by rail the eastern
and westorn sides of the State, A con
treact was made with Mr, Minor C. Keith,
of Brooklyn, N. Y., to bulld a railronad
from Port Limon, on the enst, to Ban
Jose, tho enpital of tho State, It was a
giant undertaking. The immense for-
vst had te be cut down, and great difti-
culty wns experienced in procuring
lahorers who could withstand the trylng
climate of the lowlands,

Fiftoen years ago the road was com-
menced snd seventy miles are now in
operstion.  The trains run from Fort
Limon to Cartago, over a splendid road-
bed, crossing thirty iron  bridges, all
made in the Unittd States,  Fifty miles
yot remain to complete the line to San
Jose, and there will then be nn outlet for
the products of the highlands to the
enstern const. It is estimated that
300,000 sacks of coffee are annually
inised on the woestern side, and that
traffie will be diverted to the Atlantie
from the Pacific Ocean, *

‘The cultivation of bunauns began ahout
gix vours ago on the lowlands, and now
wll the 'mmli along the line of railrond,
one mile wide, 15 taken up by bansna
farms, & majority of which are owned by
gitizens of the United States, Each farm
is one mile square, the Innd having been
purchased for #10 a manzana—about ono
neao and o half of our land messurement.
There sre now about 1560 square miles
under profituble cultivation.

It is only nocessary, to cultivate the
banang in Codts Ricew, to cut down the
torest, and then the land I8 ready to re-
ceive the seed, The plow and  the har-
row are unknown, The trees are allowed
to lie where they full.  What is called
thie bunana sucker, & bulb resembling an
onian, is planted about eighteen inches
deep and from fifteen to eighteen foet
apurt in among the fallen trees.

At the expiration of nine months the
banana plant hns reached a hoight of #if-
toen feet, und bears one bunch of fruit,
Fiteen or twenty of these plants or trees
in various stages of development are secn
at onee sprouting from the samo *'socle
er,” bearing fruit successively the year
round for from seven to fen yedrs from
the first plinting. Along the river
banks, where the soil is renewed, they
bear twenty yehrs from  the first plant-
ing.

When the bananns ure ready to cut a
furmer who cultivates & mile square of
Innd will take nbout forly maon, five of
whom are regulareutters, and the others
convey the bunches out to the owrs in
mule snd ox coarts ns {ast as they nre cut.
In o day and n half the crop is harvested,
Tae laborers are all Junaica negroes nnd
natives, who receive $1.26 por day for
their work.

After the bananas are loaded on the
Lrain, they are taken to Port Limon,
pluced on a vessel and brought to New
York. From this city they are shipped
to HBoston, Philadelphia, Chicago and ns
fur south ss Jacksonville, Fla.—Now
York Star,

A Nose-Pulling AMair,

Mr, Adsms’s privale secretiry was his
son, John Adams, who soon made him-
self very obmoxious to the friends of
Gienernl Jackson, One evening Mr, Hus-
sell Jmrvis, who then edited the Wush-
ington  elegraph, n nowspupor which
a tvoeated Juckson's election, attended
n *drawing-room™ at the White House,
escortivg his wife oo u party of visiting
jalatives from Voston. Mr, Jarvia in-
troduced those who were with him to
Mrs, Adums, who received them oourt
vonsly, and they then passed on into the
East itvom: Soon afterwards they found
themselves standing opposite to Mr. John
Adams, who was conversing with the
Rev. Mr. Stetson.  “Who is that lady "
nsked Me. Stetson, “*Thut,” replied Mr,
John Admmug, in s tone 5o Jloud that the
party heard it, *‘is the wife of one Hus-
scll Jurvis, and if he knew how con-
temptibly he js viewed in this house
they would not be heére” The Boston-
lins st ongce 'uill thelr respocta to Mrs,
Adnms snd withdrew, Mr. Jarvis having
frst nsgertained from My, Stotson that it
wis Mr, John Adums who had fnsulted
them. A few davs afterward Mr, Jarvis
vent n note to Mr, Johin Adams demond-
ing an explanatwon, by a friend of his,
Mr MeLoean.  Mr, Admms told Mr. Me-
Loan that he had no apology to make to
My, Jurvie, and thoat he wished no cor-
respontdence with him.

A wieek lutter Mr. John Adams went
to the Capitel to deliver mesngos from
the President 1o each Honse of Congress,
Huving deliverad that addressed to the
Speaker of the House of Representatives
he was goang tirough the rotunda teward
the Senste Chamber when he was over-
tuken by M, Jarvis, who pulled his nose
and slapped his fuce. A reaffle ensued,
liut they were quickly rurlvd by Mr,
Dorsey. & Hepre-entative fion Maryland,

President Adums notifted Congrosa in
u special message of the ocourrence nnd
the House gppointed o select commitiee
of invertigution  'Witneses wore exum-
ined und elaborats reports were drawn
up, Lot weither the wajority por the
minolty recommended thint sny punish-
mient be inflicted wpon Mr. Jarviy, — Baa.
j“rl“y f’i'lllﬂ.‘.
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Oh, the days, the days in the dear old past,
With their kissos, thuir biisses sod pain!

My hoart droops sad ‘neath the overcast,
For they nover coms back again,

Oh, my cup was brimmed with plessire's

delight,

Aund my sky wan minny and oleas,

Bub the morrow's blank as 1 look tosight
Through the glinyeiag veil of & tear,

Come back, come back, dear days
With your kises, your blisses and
For my heart droops sad ns I walt o'eelo
For the days that ne'er come again
Bwopt off on the ebhing tile alar,
My barque that was Hght and gay;
Anid I walted lomy nt the harbior bar
For its salls 1o return this way,

Ay, navermore'll come back to ma
The Kisses and bllsses of yore;

For 1seo 'yond the posts of etornity
The rain and the shadows pour,

The sweet, sweot past, with its fond delight,
I# Jost In the darkness drear,

Aud the morrow’s blank as I gaze to-night
Through the glim'ring vell of & tear.

The world's as bright as of yespere'an,

And bearts are light and gay, |, .
But my soul's a drear as | gaze on Gﬂ )

And dream of a long-gone day - m‘
The pressure of Hps and clusp of haods,

Like phantonis adrift in the rain, \
Like spirits afar in the shadow lagds—

But the days they ne'ergome again.

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

There I8 nothing that makes s man &6
rrnrm as talking conlinually about tha
it

An enthusinstic meeting —two girls
who haven't scen each other foran hour.
— Burlington Free Fress,

Fourhonters!(who have just fired simul.
tunvously at a rabbit and failed o hit
it)y—*Well, 1 wonder who missoed that
time. M= Flicgende Dlaetter,

liml{. the motor man, used to be hoad
waiter in a hotel.  That is where he g;:l
the wonderful pationc: with which he
waits for his motor to mote.— New Huven
News.

The claims of the Anarehists that their
nim was to elevate theie fellow-men is all
right.  Whnt we ohjeet to is the stuff
they wanted to clevate them with,—
Lowedll Citizen,

¢What is wantod in this country,"
enid the bride, as she examined the wed:
ding presents, *'is not civil service re-
form, but silver service reform. This
set is plated,"—Borton Ceurier.

Lidbits tells the story of w condustor
on o slow railrond who told one passens
ger that he hud been on the rond lor nine
years,  *““Then," snid the passenger,
“this must be your second trip."

YA barrel wouldn't bo safiicient to
earry you over Niagary,” siid the eon-
ductor to i man who was trying toapraw!
himsolf over four seatsin n l‘TquU‘& pas-
senger ear,  “'You would need u bogs.
head."—Teras Sirtings.

If you have an cnemy do not buy his
boy n drum.  Your enemy would probas
bly kick through the sheepskin within
twenty-four hours  Buy his next door
neighbor's boy n deum, It will. work
just as well and be cun’t get ot it.—
Somercille Jowrnal,

AN ENGAGEMENT NROKEN,

The maiden took ber chewing gum
Anid plaeod it on a chair,

For sho bl hoard her lover come
With swift fuet up the stair.

Upon the chewing gum ho sab—
e joyons hours tlew  past.—

But whon he rose to take his hat
He found himeslf stuck fust

SO worso dispster nover was,"
Bhe eried us out she ran:
H1 ne'er onn marcy yon becapss
Yuu are a fast young man.®
—Boston Cowrier,

A Comleal Duel.

The Doulanger fight ln Paris rocently
in not, after all, more comical than the
duel between the Duke of Wellington
aud Lord Winchelsea in 1529, In the
eotitse of i debate on Catholic ewaneipa-
tion Lord Winchelsen deseribed the
Duke, then Primg Mivister, as having
vote forward b o novel charaoler asthe
defender of mormlity und religion. A
ihnllenge followwd, which the Duke, of
all pen, might buve aletained from glv-
ing, andd the Duke, as he sfterward told
thi story, determined not to kill his nn-
tagronist, lest he should bo detalned in
prison pending his trinl. but to hit him
in the legs.  Lord Winehelwn's seconds
placed himso near a ditoh that the Ditke
with difieulty restrained himself from
callingzoout: 4 you put him there he'll
fall in,”™ The Duke failod to hit Lord
Wincliolson's legw, nod missed him alto-
gether,  Thersupon  Lord Winchelsea
fired into the airund read s written apol-
ugy. The Duke went down to Windsor;
and the following remarks were inter-
changod hetwern the King of Eungland
and the Fimst Miulster of the Crowis
The Duke—*1 have to lsform your
Mn esty that 1 fought s duel this morn
ing. " The King—**1 wm doyilish glad
to hear it Artbur™  Such waos the dig
piflod nod approprinte incguage of the
“first gentlemen in Eurepe.— Chivage
I rllrln‘l,

| — -

A Club on Wheels,

The newest elub Pee hoard of s on
whiolg—the “*Parlor Car Cluly" running
brtwesn levington and New York,  Ini-
tintion feo, §200; ¢lub house, the parior
car Duchesdy grout mogal, house com-
mittoe, comipities on adovission, ete.,
Mr. Jay Gould. It's oot such & bad
iden, thongh, for wen ke Gould, Cyeus
Field, Viffany and other paupers who
have to enm: to towd overy diyy ta hive
thig ear, wud esclude the hord, Ench
member mns  lntraduce one friend for
one trip,  Thesaddest part ol the drgan-
izution is that one reibroad kechlent
might wipe ont the sntire membership,

club bousi and sll. —Now YetioSiar,




