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Td!non sAys th guhl is not as val
nable
lead.

nor as nuumury a8 iron ot

The District of Columbia has the
Iargest death rate from consumption
of any part of the United States.

A Montann man has just completed
and applied for
matic machine that bids fair to revo-
Intionize the
This machine ean do the work

cutting  of precious
stones,
of at least twelve men,

The Chicago Herald has discovered
that every crowned head of Europe,
with the exception of that of Turkey,
it descended from one or two sisters,
the danghters of Duke f,mlwig Rudolf
of Brunswick-Wolfenbuttel, who lived
about hundred and

one fifty years

ago,

The Chinese lot is not
wholly a happy one, the Courier-Jour-
nal is convinced. Four members of
the Tmperinl College of Physicians at

doctor’s

Pekin failed recently to make aproper
dingnosis of the
tiom, punished
fined a year's salury.

Emperor's indisposi-

and were by being

‘ We have idea that the United
States is a great place, with its 60,-
000,000 people, Detroit
Free Press, but there 800,000, -
000 people in Asia, and more than
200,000,000 in Africa. The seientifie
estimate is that there are 1,450,000,
000 people-on’ the earth, of whom ‘not
more than 500,000,000 wenr clothing
from neck to sole.

an

observes the
are

One of Boston's pleasantest small
charities is the furnishing of street car
tickets in summer to poor invalids for
rides in the subnrbs of that city, but
it is now the conductors
these

asserted by
of
tendered to

that very many tickets are
them by
not ill, but

are, from their dress and appearance,

misused, being

persons who not only are

abundantly able to pay their own
fares.

M. Francisque Sarcey, the French
dramatic critic, announces himself as

a convert to He has

written a letter 40 g Paris paper de-

vegetarianism,

scribing his experiences, in which he
says that he is only a **
ctarian—that is, he eschews only meat
augl admits eggs, butter and cheese,
milk and fieh to his regimen. He finds

moderate” veg-

that he is in much more vigorous
health and in better working eondi-

tion than before. The

is rather hard to

he
but the

first week,
BAYE, benr,
benefit is soon felt thereafter,

e — e e

~Since the advent of Leo XIIL to
the pontifical throne he has ereated
ninety-two ecardinals, that number

having died in the conrse of lis pon-
tificate. The College
since the nominations at the last con-
sistory,

of Cardinals,

numbers sixty-three, of whom

thirty-fonr wre Italinns and twenty-
e

follows, nec

nine forcigners, foreigners are

divided as 'ording to their

a patent on an anto--

| front

nationality : Seven Frencly, five Ans-
lrn;linml:w::u- five German, four |
Spanish, two Portngnese, two Ameri-
can, one English, one Irish, one Bel- |‘
giel and one Australian,

A great English firm of hatters send

their wares all over the world, and in

doing s0 have n good chanee to study

the distinetive fentures of the heads
of the various nationalities, A synop
sis of their stusies is given below:
German heads short nud ronnd, avers

Agi two inches;

lnlu{,
means a head
long
Cnna exceptionnlly
United States
as Lnglish

head measures twenty
well

hat, 7},
mensuring 22,77
aud  thin;

large ; nverage

English, haped, rather

AVETRge which
inches 1 Seotebk,
hins
bead and
Nouth

lians have

hat snmg

eans nud Austra very small

heade, scldom measuring over twenty

inehe
T — S ——————

The Atlanta  Constitution esays:
CAlter mixty yem strieted r.ul
frage, Belginm, under her new constis
tution, s sbhout to try n startling ex-
periment The uew law gives a vote
to every male citigen o has reached
the age of twont Ve A vnrvied wan
who pays taxes, or & tax-paying bach
elor of thirty five utitled to an ex
s vote A thind vot ven ton
cigizen of independent u POnse s
g s certifionte of high edacstion, o
who holds or has held s publ Mce of

voertain  rauk Iois behievod that
every hushand will pla o eatra vile
o the dispossl of his wile, thus indi
reetly giviug hoo o . 7] ranchis
Under the new constitut) the num
by of votes in Belginm will leap fron
150, 000 1 ) Vil el g pped
Belginn will ! | I nvole
W cleebion de i el bronk fust
anid i by fesds greatly interestod in the

S palgh bs can stioh e ey vole
ot dinmer Uise, snd still aneiber on bis
woy boms to supper”

GIVE THANKS,
For leaf and bud and bloom
That ecame with dawn of spring,
For balmy laden breeze,
For tuneful birds n-wing,
Give thanks,

For sun and moon and stars

That heat and light and cheer,

And mark the fiight of Time,

With day and month and year,
Give thanks,

For mellowed fruit and grain

In bounteous harvest stored ;

For earth's full generous wealtl

Into our garners poured —
Give thanks,

For love and hope and faith

Tn friends hoth old and new,

With willing, helpful hauds,

AnA trusting hearts, and trus—
Givethanks,

For life and all its gains
From earth, an‘l sea, an | air;
For all the great outpour
Of blessings that wy share—
Give thanks,
--H. T. Hollands, in Detroit Free Pross,
e —

‘A Thanksgiving Parrv.

By

HELEN FORREST GRAVES.,

H, yes, it was snch
a  mistake,” said
Christine Colling-
wood, dreamily.,
“What was amis-

tuke?” eaid  old
Peggy.

“Our coming to
y live in a dreary

country place like
this,” said Chris-

X tine. ‘““Where no-
body ever visits, and one sees no.one
but the meat man and the tin peddler.
1t's no better than being buried alive,
I don’t see why mammn ever leéft New |
York.”

Christine sat in the deep window
seat, whither she had climbed, with a
pair of shears to cut away the cluster-
ing ivy vines that dnrkened Hu lm

A TH

i, S \\\\\ 4

T

Yon
\nnl

]. i “m-hn\ W nhthe:r green tendrils.
In one hand she held a bunch of ivy-
travls; from the other the
dangled,

Her protile, sharply outlined against
the rddy enrmine of the sunset, was
exquisitely pure  and
blue eyes were fall of deeamy fire.

Old Péggy, from her position in
of the kitehen table, looked
sharply ujp.

“Well,” she, briskly

said setting

| nside the pan of baked apples that she

Ameris |

| trees

Lad taken from the oven for tem, *‘I
ean tell you why, Miss Chrissy, 1t
was beeanse you hadn’t money enough

“*You know, Chris,” said she, lower-
ing her voice, “‘that Peggy is getting
stiffer and more rheumatic every day,
and we must do something to help her.
Mamma knows nothing about the
honsework ; and, Lesides, she is far too
delicate to come down here!”

“I prefer some other way of oceupy-
ing my time, " gaid Christine, super-
eilionsly.

“Yes, but what?”

R«mamoml had reacheod down the
hammer, and was now balancing the
broad end of a smoothing-iron in her
lap, preparatory to the operation of
cracking.

“We have been edueated for Indies,”
said Christine, *‘and not cooks!”

“Are the two incompatible, Chris?”

“And I am fully resolved ome day
to be an artist. A laundscapist, to im-
mortalize just such scenes as that!”
pointing with slim, taper fingers to-
ward the burning glow in the west,

*“Yes, but in the meantime?” dryly
observed Rosamond.  ““We must live, |
and we must eat. And really I've,

made rather & good thing of those |
Brahma chickens, at thirty-five l'eutn|
n pound, while your plcmr:\ of ‘Wynd |
Mill in a Thunderstorm’ still lmngs in '
the bookseller’s window, and not a|
goul has =0 mnch as asked its price.”

Christine colored again,

““I prefer to retain_my
m'v(‘i;‘t_\' as n lady ! said she,
emphasis, ;

“But we have no society.

“We are asked to the Tlmnkngnmg
party at Bramblethorpe!” exultantly
retorted Christine,

“We can’t go!” averred Rosamond.

“Why can’t we go?”

“Nothing to wear,” Rosamond suc- |
cinctly answered, giving a sharp, sud- |

position in |
with some |

"

| den hp of the bammer to a plump nut |

I

|

an hear Thankszivin' comin® with the jolliest kind o’ sound ;
‘an hear the turkey boiler for a mile or two around ;

For he knows that he is in it, as he bas been in the past,
An' he thinks that every minute is jes' suee to he his last !

'kuu. aud nm«l p\uk is my color. you

shears |
| Christine's face.

delicate ; her |
| cabinet drawer.

said Christine,

the edge of the flatiron.

“How do yon know that?”
Rosamond lifted her eyes in sur- |
prise, and Chr tine went hurrimlly‘
on:

on

“Phore Was 4 traveling mlvsmnn'
here this afternoon with sone lovely |
| pink cashmere, at little more than half |
prlu. \Iunmn Hwn 'ht it wns a lmr |

| afraid we're going to run

Mrs. Edgelny. won't yon? Tt ain’t
none of your lard-and-molassesy bak-
er's stui that I can tell you!"

“Never tasted anything so delicious
in my life,” said Mrs, Edgeley, nib-
bling away at the cake with teeth that
were still as white and perfect as when
she was sixteen. ““You don’t mean to
say, Peggy, that you made them?"’

“I, ma'm? Not I!"” protested
Peggy.  “Not but what I eall myself
as good a hand at cake as most folks,
but I'm free to confess I hain’t the
light touch and the easy knack to stir
up & bateh like this. It's our Miss
Rosamond that made 'em, Mrs. Fdge-
ley, and I'm proud to say it, that I

m”

Mrs. Edgeley’s spectacled eyes grew
big and round.  She cnme a step or
two nearer.

“Peggy,” said she, in a mysterious
whisper, ‘‘these are just what we want
for our Thanksgiving party.  Aurilla
isn’t much of a ca 'ﬁ(culntur. and 'm
short on
enke.  Would yon sell me this bateh?
And would theé young lady bake me
another-—as a very specinl favor?" she
added, mmmmhngl\

Pemx‘\ tossed her head.

“We don’t buy nor sell our cake,”
said she.  But you're welcome to it,
Mre. Edgeley, and I'm sure my young
lady will be very pleased to accommo-
date you."”

“Humph! humph!” commented
Mrs. Edgeley. *“Much obliged, T'm
sure ! lm]lwl in about that setting
of Muscovy duck eggs, but I'll just
take this lml\llu~ of nut eakes instead.

It's just exactly the sort of thing one
wants for a Thanksziving party.
There's something homelike and home-
made about it.  And 1 can have thu
| rest day after to-morrow?

After Mrs, Edgeley had l\uhhlod
| away on her gold-headed cane, Pegay |
[ found erisp, clean five-dollar bill |
lying on the table.

She eyed it shrewdly. |

“It’s no more than they're worth,”
said she,

And she pocketed the bill.

“Yes, Miss Rosy, 1 gin 'em
one away,” said Peggy, craftily, ‘“‘to a

every
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You can hea
An thekniy

now, so I bought a o dress.’
Rosamond’s eyes were still fixed ou

“And how did you pay for it*’
asked she.

“I took the money from the India
There was enongh.’ |

“My echicken money!” exelaimel
Rosamond, reproschiully.

“Oh, I knew you wouldn’'t mind !’
nouchalantly, I can |
easily pay you back when my picture
is sold, snd I did want so go to Bran:-
blethorpe so mneb, and how could 1

| go without n decent dress?”

to keep on living in the eity since the |

Barbazonw Bank failed, and beeanse
thisx old stone honse that belonged to
your dead-and-gone grand-unele was
standing empty,  House rent is honse
rent, and there's lots of nice fruit and
vigetables in the garden, though |
wou't say but it's been sadly negleetod,
an b the air ean't be bheat.  Of conrse
its n bit dull for you young ladies;
but beggars ean't be choosers, you
know, and Miss Rosamond amuses her
rell with the chickens and the ducks,
bless her heart ?

The sudden tlush rose
Christine's satin-soft cheek,

CWe are not bheggars vet,' suid she,
“And as for Rosamond, she never had
o sonl whove w seallery maid.’

“What's that yon're saying abont
Rosamond 7" crted n gay young voeiee,
as o tall, brown-haired girl came in,
with sparkling hazel oyes, cheeks
roddened with exereise, and an sprou
ful of nuts.  “Sec what 1 picked uy,
on the Wl boyond the stone wall |
s womiee Bght 1 had with the squi
rols wnd little Tom Evans, for ‘v
The squirrels chattered st we Hom
every tree in the copre, wid Tommy
st on the wall ond sulked, Hut the
wre on our land, sud T was e
terined to have our shuro of the uat
harvest, Ouly look, Chreis!  Areu't
they beaution?

‘Nuts ' weoratully wttorsd Olris
tine, vonehsating cnly & singlo glaoe
wt the treasures, snd turuing sway hes
fnoe  toward the red  subset glow
CWhat on warth sre you guing to do
wih thew ¥

Do owith ‘e
“Way, crsek ‘om,
theu piok ‘o ont,
s ul coukies

Chostine shongged ber shoulders

8 by beave o smend iy verdiet,
snid whie L oshoubd bhase smid that
Ll ;uuud :o-‘ (I t:ul wl .‘w:.ll llh'

webimvid gloaend tuwasi b
weps, dswn Shieh vid Pegay bod diar
sppeared.

angrily to

wehoed Hossmond
tobesure!  Amd
sid then | shall

ke '

“Did you ever consider how T was
to buy my dress?”’ slowly uttered

losamond,

“Oh, you're the younger sistor, you
know, and you can wenr anything,
Besides, if only one of us is to go, on
necount of the govwn, Lam the eldest, |
aud ity my right,  Everybody Knows
that,” ¢

Hosamond said nothing, but worked
dihigently sway. Her lifelong
perience of Christine's varying moo ls
had  taught her that it was best to
swallow her discomfiture nnd make the
best of things; but she conld have !
bugst  ont  into a ehibd’s passionats
weeping ms she thought of wll the httle

o\

comforts for her wmother, the wauy
conventencos for the house, that that
seven dollaes of “eliveken mouey™ ha !
boon destined 1o prosm

“1 wish Yoo wonkldu't go on ernok
crnek - oracking in that sort of way!
qacrnlously  spoke Christine, spring
g down from her nerinl perel 1 th

high window seat, It makes e
nervous !
“Porhaps  then sl Rossmowd,

curtly, “yon had bottor go up stair
inustniieh ws this work has to be do
HEEVES OF Bg Berves

1 onever saw

sl Christin

g '\tnll' L
Aud xmw-l WWRY B,

while u -mul- eryainl |||uhl tonr foll
Ihe w dimmond spark smong the |
[ nutshells st Rosamond's feet
Tm » thought the gn
Al with sl oy grand ideas ot bor
i wid selt-contral, too!
And she compressed her hip
worked harder than ever
SN cookien ! said obd Mo b
loy, Colone!l Bramble's sunt
bobibdod tute: Peggy's kitohon
ol b gold headed cane, Whe e fuin
godwother tn w sbony Well, 1
Hu- Wiee Vhay look
ll“.
¥, meving '
pﬂdo.

sueh o givl ws you
SYou are alweys lo

SR

lewnin

o
a0y
LAL I

pan with =

/ / /
Ay

| Baind.

| kept by a friend of hors

AST.

|

Thauksgavin' comin’ with a rush an with a roar,
jorks t-hummin’ as we pass the plate for more !
O, it's jolly every mlnuw in the 'ionh an’ in the South,

For the turkey-goibler's nit, an’ we're waterin' at the mouath!

- Allnnll Constitution,

poor oh'l A'rua(nr. lame and almost |
You'd he' done it yoursell if |
you'd been here.  Her folks is dread-

‘ful partial to nut eakes, and Uve

promised her another bateh to-mor-
row. They're expectin’ company, you
see. You won't go baek on old Peggy,
will you, my dear? Tl tradge up the
Lill with yon after the nuts the first
thing after breakfast  to-morrow
mornin’, "’

“You oughtu’t to have done it with”
ont cousulting we, Pegay,” said Rosa
mond,

But she was a soft-hearted little
maid, and very fond of Pegey, aud so
she set diligently forth o gather nuts
the next day.

Poggy knew  where
wlesman put ap -at

the traveling
n wayside inn,
and sho lost
no time in speediog thither,

“Pink is Miss Chris's color,’

e, “and 1 think Miss  Rossmond
wonld look weil in blue -  pale, for
wl-me-not Blue, I there's one new
dross in the twily, there's no reason
there shonbdu't be twa,  Only we've
ot to make haste and get it made up. ™

Rosamond was overjoved when the
combpuct little brown  paper  paecel
anme hil'll!'.

U guite cortnin Peggy  knows all
abont it " anid she, “thongh she wreaps
herself in mystery,  But she's the hest
old sonl i the workd, and she sha'n'y
lose hor roward when my ship comes
that is, i it ever does "

e afternoon preceding  Thanks
wiving Day she wont up o Bramble
thorve with s gmsteboard box in her
hand, Liaew *nunl-l’ ran down staies
to greet her

SHave you come to help us ulmlm-
the cheysanthomums wnd vy ¢ -ml
he, YO, Ponoso ghind 1o sew you !

S oeunidih't possibly, " sl Rose
mond UMy dress 't done yel, aud
Uyo got 1o huerd home sad tinish o

sl

[t Vve bronght you some of my wai

cakos, Bbaeie ; they 've w Thankagiving
et ool Whing, sid b owsde  them alt
wie oled fmily reosipt that noe oie has
(LIS LT EE

Nut onkes ! Miss Bramble sus
vo b the tompting show, we “l
wd bopdered \luuv "l"’w‘h I
vo got o Yo of "em  slready that
it Edgeley bought ! Bosutios, m.l,

nonever wean that you wade !

\E
n
"
A
\
LY

Womminond colored o ot sontlet. Al
woenddeon Vo mystory clonced el
s kuow Bow where Ve forget s wot
[homs omne fram Bho pas dawn b
Do, with o murmrsd word v b
sud Baw aw

UL waver oak o b0 that party wov

“T—can't-—go!” murmured Rosa-
! mond.
CThen T ean't!” said Jack, ‘1 shall

l.lm k, the lmluuuh\hlv

tenance ih\l\‘\yuﬂ"‘; there was a
erash,

“Oh, Jack, you have fallen off the
pmzzn roof!  Oh, " eried Rosamond,
\\rlumng her hands,  *‘what shall 1
| do?”

*No, it wasn't me,"”" said Jack: ‘it
was only the pnmpkin. Tt wasn't bal-
anced just right on the pole. Do yoa

| people’s windows ?

flecoy “stmwl  wrappe® frdid' 1 Ter
head.

“How *nice you look ! satl almir-
g Jack. et your hat, Come !
“Never ! asseverated Rosamond.

“Oh, very goold!” said Jaek, “Then
| it's ‘never’ w ith me also!”

“Never what ¥

Rosnmond lookel puzzled

“Why, never to go away from
here.” 5

“haok "

“Darling, don’t you understand?”

she sobbed toherself. - *“Ob, howcould
Peggy do such a thing? Of all things
to sell my cake to the Bramblethorpe
people!  What must they think?"”

“Oh, come now!"” said Jack Brame
ble, when the merry elamor of Black
Sam’'s fiddle and Georgia Dick's cornet
proclaimed the opening dance on that
merry Thanksgiving Eve, ‘‘if Rosa-
mond Collingwood isn't here, my cake's
all dough.”

“It's & matter of cake, any way,
said Fernandn Edgeley, satirvically;
and there was ageneral giggle.” ‘‘And
the blne-eyed sister is here. Why
can’t you be contented with that?"

‘‘Bgenuse 1 like Rosy the best,” said
Jack,  with  delightful franknoan
“Thnnkugi\iug isn't Tlmuksgivm
Rosy isn't here, and T'll tell you w'{\nt.
I mean to go after her!” And he
went.

One solitary light shone 4n the wiu-
dows of the old stone house-—the win-
dows of Rosamond's room, where the
poor little girl was erying her heart
out.

All of a sudden a fearinl foco. glaved
in—a jack-o'lantern pumpkin, with
eyes of fire, elevated on the extremo
end of a benu-pole,

“Goodness me!"”
mond.  “What's th 't

And she flung the sash open.

“It's me, Rosy!" bawled Juck.
“Come down here; T want you?"

“What for?"

“To como to the Bramblethorpe
party! Come, make haste ! Diek and
Sam are in royal tune to-night, aud the
music has commenced already.”

fluttered  Rosa-

'

uh\_\' and spena the evening with yon!”
Do take that horrible jaek-o'-lan-
tern away,” pleaded Rosamond--for
all this time the pnmpkin features and
the flaming eyes were flattened ngainst
| her_window- blind.
“Notuntil T get an answer,” gaid
‘Go away ! said Rosamond,
“T won't!" mid Jack.
Suddenly the jack-o’-lantern coun-

suppose that U go aronnd peeping into

Come down, Rosy,

Ieay!”
This time

Rosamond did not repeat
her formula of Go awayl' She
came down in the blne dress, o white,

his arm aronnd hoe
only tho peaceful
and the red; blink-

s Jack, shipping
waist (there wer
stars 1o see them,

lantern, smonld

o]

wve of the jack-o’

away in the box borders).
ean't be happ s exeopl where yon are. I
I love yon, Rosy, I want yon to be l
my wife!” [
SOb, Jack,” she faltered, I never ‘

thonght of that!”

Aunt Edgeley, in raby velvet anl |
barbaric pearls; was “matronizing”
the Philadelpiia  beénuty ‘whom  the 1
Rramblethorpe people antended  for
Jack, |

Miss Melliter, of Melliter Park, Kept

a sharp lookont frowm a pair of dimmond-
bright eyes for the young heir; and |
Christine Collingwoaod, looking like
pink rose in her new gown, was also on
the qui vive —~when the door swang
open, and Jack entered, lealing & fair |
damsel in blue, who hung back, after a |
shyt, pretty tashion,

SMother, " ho said, going straight l--
the head of the room — “*Aunt Edge

this is the future Mres, Jaek Bramh
This is my promised wife. Give ho
snch & wele Bramblethorpe  as
she deserves,  Diek, where is your cor
net?  Sam, what are yon waiting for?
Come ! Thanksgiving s going to com
menee in real sarnest now !’

The elders were considerably aston
ished, tnt, Jack's will Lad always been
law with them, and remained so still

The bride-sleot was warmly grected,
and ol Pogey never could be con
vineed that she wnd the nut onkes
together had not wade the mateh.
Saturday Night

mae to

- ——
Disaster Iuvited,

Puek - “It's no wonder you get de
voured st Thanksgiving ;. yvou uvite
sieh disaster

Turkey = ““How so?"

Puek By steatting about, yelling
‘Uobhble, goYhle, gobble!™"

< —

Purkey in Asia A Thanksgiving Sludy,

| rocks cannot

| immemorial the

APACHES IN THE ARMY.

THE NEW
ZONA

TRIED IN ARI-
TERRITORY,

The Indian Has Not Proved a Very
Good Soldier--Lured Into Service
by the Charm of Brass Buttons,

OMPANY, attention!”
The long line of

colored soldiers presents a

unique and picturesque ap-
pearance. The straight-cut regular
army jacket, trousers that are a com-
promise between the native garment
and the *‘garments of the line,”’ met at
the knee by buckskin leggings ; on the
head a cloth of red muslin or ealico in
a band and tied tightly behind, leav-
ing the crown of raven hair completely
exposed, This is the Apache soldier
of the United States regular army on
duty, says an Arizona correspondent
of the San Francisco Chronicle.

The Indian troops of the Depart-
ment of Arizona are recruited solely
from the various tribes of the Apache
Nation, and are in nowise similar to
the Indian police force of the Sioux or
other Indian tribes, They are regu-
larly enlisted for the full period of
service, receive full pay, and are held
strietly amenable to military disci-
pline.  Their uniforms vary slightly
from those ot the other troops, re-
sembling a sort of Zonave equipment,
a concession which the department
found it necessary to make in order to
satisfy some whims of the aboriginal
mind. The Indian is essentially nar-
row-minded and superstitions, Matters
of dress which may be exceedingly triv-
ial in importance have to him some-
times an immense significance.

The Apache problem has been a
thorn in the side to the commanders
of the Department of Arizona. There
are ten large tribes in the Territory,
making an aggregate of some 40,000
persons.  Of all these, the Apaches
alone have given the Government any
trouble within the past guarter of a
century.  They occupy a reservation
in the heart of the Territory larger
than the combined States of Massachu-
setts, Rhode Island, Connecticnt and
Delaware ; and their whole tribal pop-
ulation numbers less than 5000. There
has not been a year since the white oe-
cupation that some \pnwho renegade
was not off the reservation, making
life interesting for some one, and a
very few years have passed in which
the Government has not been called
upou to quell a general outbreak. &

«

paign the authorities adopted a new
policy townyl, these implacables and
the formation of the Indien ausilaries
is o part of the new programme,
Gradually the more lawless chiefs have
been \l\uq\nnhml until now there is
hardly a corporal’s guard of the old
warriors to be found in all the tribey
which comprise the Apache Nation,

Uhen supplementary proccedings were
began by enlisting all the able-bodied
young bucks between the ages of six-
teen and thirty into regular companies,
Under these conditions —with all the
old men deported and all the young-
sters under the eyes of the regular
soldiers —it is hnpol that the solution
of the Apache trouble is not for dis-
iant.

While the question secms in a fair
way to be settled with regard to the
indinn, the new deal
universal satisfaction in

Fort Huachuer an
cipient mutiny was raised on  the
arrival of the red-skinued troopers,
Reeulars who have been for years fight-
ing the wily Apache from behind
readily secustom them:
the idea of messing and |

change. At

selves  to

|

does not give |
army eircles. |
The soldiers do not take kindly to the |

|

in- |

sharing quarters with their hereditary |

foe. The officers, as a rale, are not
very enthusinstic over the innovation
vither. Their general opinion is that
the novelty will soon wear off with the
veornits, and that eventnally they will
cither desert, singly or en
clse at best, when their term of ser-
viee expires they will refuse re-enlist-
ment and  return home with their
newly aequired knowledge aud dis
@ mluu more tronblesome
than ever,

As to the merits of the

to become

Apache as o

| soldier he doesu’t seem to have many

He ean withstand an ineredible smonut
of futigne, A body of Apsche infautry
will make a forced wmaveh in better
time and ean arcive in better fighting

When the
Mz, Apache is not there,  Mrom time
Apnche warrior has
fought ouly from swbush, and no
wmount of military discipline enn com
pel him to faoe o tive in which he has
no better chanee than his enemy

The one thing which lures the In
dinn from the reservation nto the
wrmy s his love of the nuiform He
cares more for bright eolors wnd gilt
trappings thau for his wifo - cven mor
than he does for eating Fhe ghitter
1y epanlettes wid shining battons v

rosisbibly chari the  savage ey A\n
Apuche sergeant in full roglmental nug
form s s objeot of the profonmdest
reigrenee 1o every wslo e his trile
aod 1o the squaws b son Bing 1o by
ahdored  Then they bk the ovolutions

wicd ey sl Phey onjoy

the musie, espeeinlly “lively and spur
LR I TP R T
tha awmber of Tudions wow serving

in thid wpsrbiment 0 the nelghbor

hood ¢ fve hundred. They arv vrgnn
wed o companies of Rty cach, with
white officers, though thero have been

sotie fow prossobious to jiior grades
Flae oompatie s e bot uil full, howeior

by reascon of ceensivnal

ustural canses A woll kunown aMess,
e ospeaking of the sibuasbion, sey o Vhed
viu \M CAPSIIIL I lu- T |
..
wew cum .m
l‘. l

masse, or |

| trim thau the average rogular eavalry, |
line of battle is deawn up |

! Dopiity Bhertf e
[ Me got twisted

dons sud |

AS IN THE LON@ AGo.

As in the long ago, my love,

As in the long ago—
I wander o'er the dear old place,
Each object there recalls thy face,
Eaeh fragrant zephyr breathes a sigh,
For tender joys in days gone by :
Now falls again the evening glow,
And calls the thrush so soft and low,
As In **~ long ago, my love,

« the long ago

As in the long ago, my love,
As in the Jong ago—
We wander slowly, hand in hane,
In young love's dreary wonderland,
Again the light of evening skies ]
Shines in mine own from thy dear eyes ,
Again the distant chimes so low,
Peal forth the hour in measures slow,
As in the long ago, my love,
Asin the long ago.

As in the long ago, my love,
As in the long ago—
The vespers' dying e *hoes peal
Among the hill. Again I kneel
And moan and weep beside thy grave,
Where grass plumes in the wild winds wave
And sway in mute grief to and fro,
While calls the thrush so sad and low.
As in the long ago, my love,
As in the long 0gp.
~-Emile Pickhardt, in Boston Globe,
o ————

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

A rattlepate—"The policeman’s club,

Bound to please —Gilt-edged holiday
books.—Truth.

Cluk-footed — Bills
organization, —Puck.

The popular pianist finds little dif-
ficulty on his notes of hands. —Buffalo
Courier.

It is only the women who ean law-
fully hold up a train.—New York
Journal.

The seulptor is generally fishing for
fame when he makes a east.—Gleny
Falls Republican.

*“That beats me,” the drum said con-
fidentially, referring to the rosewoed
stick. —Somerville Journal,

No man is as good as he demands
the young man shall be who aske for
his daughter. —Atehison Globe. '

It is rather too much to expecfN\a
man on his uppers to be a whole-
souled fellow. - Buffalo Courier.

Love is said to be blind, but it
usnally gets there ahead o the old men
just the same. —Galvestor, News,

A trnnk differs from a | an in that
it can be completely ntral\ ed without

paid by the

With the end of the Geronimo cam-3 becoming broke. -- Buffalo' Courier.

Everyone said he was color blind, ite
Though it did not seem quite clear,
That beaauss his clothes were loud
He seledted them by ear.
—Chieago Inter-Ocern.
When there are no_hard times to
complain of some Tnen find their oc
cupation completely gone.—Washing-
ton Star.

Pessimist —‘Don’t yon wish you'd
never beenborn?” Book Agent—**Noj;
I let other people do that for me.}

New York Journal.

By the way, why doesn’t the con-
ductor punch the train robber? He
might at least give him a check.
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

“Is the hoss nt home?” Housemaid

“No, Tuesdny is bargain day, and
she never gets home until real late in
the afternoon. - - Chieago Inter-Ocean.

Little stocks of water,
It mixad with proper sand,
And floated on the market,

Stff rates oft command,
Kate Field's Washington,

Mendicant ‘Can’t you give a poor
blind man a few cents?’  Banker
“No! The ontlook is so bad that vou
are to be congratulated,”--New York
Jonrnal,

Watts— “How did you come ont in
vonr little wrestle with the Chicago
wheat market?” Potts— 'l went after
wool and got worsted. " Indignapolis

Jonrnal,

Anxions Husband 1 am afraid, doe-
tor, that my wife is n very sick woman.
She hasn't spoken o word all day.”
Doctor—*“Then you don't need me.
Yon want an undertaker. '~ Indge.

“What makes the men love Mary so?™"

The jealous makdens ery
“Oh, Mary doesn't sing, you know
And more - she doesu't tey, "
Kansas City Journal,

“Isn't there something the matier
with the feet in this poem 7" asked the
editor.  “'Sir,” vephied the haughty
wan, who stood by his desk, ““1ama
poet ; not a chiropodist, Washing
ton Star

CLam really wt o loss,” said the

young minister, ““lo kuow why you did
not like my lust sermon.  Did you not
consider  my  arguments  sound '
“Yes," she replied; “exclusively
Washington Stur
No many ships are making knots
AL through the aoean wide
OF course (he sea gots tled up lots —
Aud that's what makes the tide

Hoston € ourler

- ——
Humorous Legal Complication,
Abont the gqueerest cose aut
terin wis that tuss in o small Maing
village, iu this part of the State, Two
ueighbors owued dugs. Oue dog got
doal of the neighboring eanine wl
wan chewiug bim to the gueen s taste,
u the owner of the under dogshied

law this

wi
s elub Phie club broke the bellieos
log, ‘s turepaw Mrsightwey this dog's

muer brought sut to regover Jdan
He dost bis vuse sl was opdervd
costs of the action.  But he
wied wu execntion was s
body. whorsupon the
A funny bresk
ek the verbinge of the
wide | b mrvest the

wygen
Lo pay the
et pay
ek agmiust

document and proce

was who bad been sivd I the hub
bk thiat pemidtod the vl culpe took
slarm and, lu onder 1o save  himself,
went inbo schyeney belore the Shen i
got nnsustled sad served the oxeen

Vit L.leuh Me ) Junrusl

The Freneh Semp

Jih
borees fob ile ..-3." o



