A recent German writer on dueling
fries to prove that it is not forbidden
by the Ulristinn religion.

The large majority of families in
this conntry have not over #8500 n year
to live npon, snys the New York Post.

According to the Philadelphin Timos
Spain has decidod to organize 40,000
additional troops to ba sent to Caba

by the 1st of Octaber,

The new woman has invaded Indin,
Tho question of Iaying ont parks in
town for gymnastic cxereises of Zvnana
women is being ventilated in the preas
of that conntry,

Acecordiog to a London deeree, o
householder eannot interfere with the
playing of an orgnn grinder, nnless it
liis heanlth,

the

hurts kis business, injores
or unless he has
honse,

sickness 1n

An English-spaaking raco may be
losing mueh influence in Enrope, Asin
nnd Afrion, but in the thiree Ameriens
ite future i to be oven grenter than its
post, maintains the New York Mail
and Express,

If every stato in the Union wonld
simply adopt o mensure to induce
perfect drainage of the ronds, it
wonld be n long step in advance
toward good roads. In many poarts

of the conntry that is abiont all that is
LNOCOESAT Y.

No sposially prepared table of sta.
tistics is nocessary to snpport the ns-
sortion that Germany is the most in-
telleetually industrions of the Euro-
pean countries. Thinking men often
“the ol higher

and hot-bed of

refer to it as home
philosophy

TV LT

the

Aceording to the esusns of 1800 the
amount of to
mechanics, artisans and in
the United States was 81,500 516,007,
Besides this 2300, 000, 000
paid to piece workers nud abont $400,-
nn salariesa to ofMeers, eleris nnd other
employes of firms and corporations
In all the enormous sum of 82,2583,
950,000 is shown to be paid out every
year in anlaries and wages to  those
who work, day by duy und month by
month, for the support of
It is n snm 0 vast tha'

wagzes paid anoually

laborers

over wns

themselves
nod fnmilies,

the fmagiontion can hardly grasp b,
and it excewds by more than o third
the whole amonnt of the nationsl
Jubt,

The woprecodented  distinetion |
which nwaits president Cleveland is
that his portrait and fignre are to ap-
pear in the great fripze of the rotnnda

Boenn-
tor Hansbrongh nnd his committee on
libeary have deeided to tinish out the

of the Capitol at Washington.

friexe, on which work was Mu].iw_--l
seven years ago, by adoptiog for the
wuonut panels these three historie

soones: (1) The discovery of gold in
Californin; (2) the driving of the last
spike in the transcontinental railway ;
(8) the formnl apening of the World's
Celumbinn exposition st Chioago by
prosidont Cleveland.  Sketches of the
three scenes have been made by the
artist Costaggiuni,

Tt appears to Harper's Weekly “‘that
we onght ull to do whnt we oan to get
more people hauged, In states where
capital punnishment is administered by
sleotrioity that mothod of taking lifa
will answer, but the law that prescribes
it must be enforced. The olectrieal
muchines must not be allowed to stand
idle, nad we onght to use our influ-
euoe to keep them in frequont wnse,
Of gonrse our duty in this partionlar
s puinful, but itis imperative, The
quontion  ds  whether we shall kill
murdorors or they shall kill na, By
all monny let us killthem,  They need
killing fur more than we do, so loug
as wo are peaceable nnd decently be-
baved. A supplementary question is
whether murderers shall be killed by
due process of law or Ly mobs, Lot
us have thom luwfully executed, for
that gives by far the best resnlts
More than ten thousaud people were
murdered in the United States lnst
..’.u:. In the year 1888 loss than four
thomsand wers murdered. The in-
eresae of population in seven years
bas been considerable.  Last year
business was bad, and people were
erose and more murderously inelined,
mo doubt, than common. 8till, tak-
iug everything into cousideration, the
inorense of murders was sstounding.
- It ought to be checked, and the only

practiosble way to chock it is to have
' suffor the legal penalty of
r erime. It is shooking to kill any
, bt if one must chooss beiween
the guilty after conviction snd
donocent killed off-band,

nut be any besitation sbout

BETTY BOSTON'S FOURTH.

nY ¥OmA FERRY.

o OURTH of Tuly is
coming, and we
must dosomething,
wo positively
mnet," eried Dotty,
n# she pulled from
her enalondnr the
wlip of paper that
recorded the 30th
of June, and was
eonfronted by the big black lettering,
“July."

“Do semething about what, pray #”
inqunired hor older sistor, Anne,

“The Fonrth.”

“The what?"

“"The Fourth of July, If father wore
here he would do something to cele-
brate it—but 've a whole guinea left
of my allowanece and 1 ean hay—"

“Botty, you are not going to buy n
lot of flrecrnckers and torpedoes to
disturb the whole neighborhood *"

“There aren’t any neighbors near
enongh to disturb,”

“Near enongh! What about the
Staffords? How do yon suppose old
Lady Stafford will like your tirecrnok-
ers and torpedo explosions, and what
do yon suppose Sir Richard snd all
the rest of them will think of onr
flannting this Fonrth of July busineus
in their faces? It's ontrageons tnste,
anywny, Betty, to show off our brag
of independence from their conntry,
like this."

“I nin't doing it for them,
going to invite them,"

“Youn might as well; they'll hear
the wholeé uproar. It's an awfully
valgar kind of way to celebrate any-
thing. Yon'd bLietter'—with inereans-
ing sarcasm—"‘get some boys to play
*Yankee Dooile’ for yon, on a drum
and fife,"

“But the Ameriean Clab in London
celebrated the day, and at the Ameri-
cnn minister's last year—""

I nin't

“*Ohb, ves, with flags nnd speeches nt |

their dinner tables; they didn't fire

off a lot of ernckers and torpedoes for

evorybody to hear, Ob, Betty, don't,
| T should be so ashamed of such a show-
off bhefore these English people.  It's
| all 20 yulgar, the whole brag and blas-
ter of it."

“Yon nre always bothering abont
these Lnglish people—what they'll
| think of us; what they'll say. You
baveu't a bit of independence,”

“I don't eare for the independence

DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE,

e

truth, or yon'll think it's something
worse than 1t is; but first yon must
promise ma you won't tell any of your
family, Dickey."”

Dicky looked nstonished, but never-
theless gave the promise with the
greates alnerity ; and then Betty told
the story of her 4th of July plan, and
why she had relingnished it

“Anil my people wonld eare beeanse
you eelobruted a victory gained over
us mor'n a hundred yoars ago; 1'd
liko to hear what my father'd say to
this," langhed Dickey.

“Buat yon're not going to tell him
—vyon promised not to tell any of your
family," eried Betty in alarm.

“And I'm not going to break my
promige; but I know they'd feel just
ns I do--"

“No, yon don't know, They might
take 1t as Anne said they would.
Anne knows more about the world
than yon or I.  Anne is eighteen.”

“Anne's o goone,” thonght Dickey.
Hoe was n clover little fellow, and
thongh Betty by no means told him
everything that Annie had said, or
that she herself had said, he under-
stood a greal deal more of Miss Ann's
motives than Betty imagined, “*And
to think of her spoilingall of this fun;
it's a shame,” he further thonght.
“But tell me everything—all the de-
tails of what you wanted to do,"” he
presently said,

| that is always going ‘ronnd offending
and hurting people's feelings."

“Well, I don't want to burt these
English folks' feclings. But I don't
think they are vory careful what they
sny to us.  Old Lady Stafford enlls me
Betty Boston instead of Betty Barton,
and that Miss Stafford that you look
ap to so—"'

“Look up to!
Betty,"

“That you look up to so," coolly
proceeded Betty, “said to me onece:
‘Yon don't talk in a nasal tone at all,
as 1 supposed all Americans did.'"

‘'She means to compliment you, and
onlling yon ‘Betty Bosten' is old Lady
Stafford's fun. She likes yon very
much, I can see, and oh, Betty, don't,
1 entreat yon, go sod turn them all
agninst us by making that beastly up-
roar of & colebration. Now, promise
me that you won't?"—mploringly and
tearfully—“‘promise! promise!"

And Betty promised.

“What's the matter, Betty? What's
gone wropg? You look awlully eut
up'lb

“1—1'm disappointed about some-
thing, Dieky, that's all.”

“It must be s pretty big ‘all’ by
your looks, Tell me what it is, Betty;
maybe I can help you."

*You! oh, no—you're the last per-
son to tell."

*“Why? Why? What have I done?”

‘'You haven't done avything; it's
only what you are—it's ounly,” but
bere Betty stopped short,

*‘Betty, Betty, goon."

“1eosu’t. I onght not o have said
a8 much ns I have.”

“‘But, haviug said thaet, it’s unfair
not to go on. Whatever yon've got
nguinst me—whatever you think I am
that I shouldn't be, you ounght to tell
me and give me a chance to defend
eyl e B B

urt a w's un-
fair like this," aod y Stafford
flushed up with vexation,

“‘Ob, I don't want to hurt any of

ur feeli that's what 1 told
Anue,” eried Betty with a little by-

lsugh.

“'And your sister 18 in it, too!
Well, I must say—but instead of say-
ing anything, I think I'll bid you
good morning, Miss You
ean't want the company of a fellow
you think—"'

5 . Di N ’
M‘?'p% ill:;t.: ] ‘%;" ﬁ;-
lous of graw “I“.M to do

DICREY AND DOD CELERRATING THE FOURTH,

That's mnidioulons, |

And Betty told him—oonfessing
smilingly that she would even have
liked to had **Yankee Doodle™ played
by a drum and fife, ns Anunie had sar-
castically suggestod,

“What's *Yankee Doodle? ™
nskaod,

““You mnever heard of
Doodle? " eried Betty.

!“No, Belty, 1 never did. I'm only
s poor igonorant little Enghsh boy,
you must remember,"

“Oh, you may laugh at me, but Ido
think it is ignorant not to know that
‘Yunkee Doodle' was the rallying tune
of the Americans in the war of the
Revolation; nota great big dignified
national thing, but a little eatchy
burrah quickstep, that all the Federal
troops marched by, Hear now, this
is it,"" and Betty hummed the lively
strains, playing an imaginary fife as
she did so. Dicky jnmped up from
the garden seat beside Betty, after the
first few bars, and began to dance to
the quick mensures, and then he be-
gan to whistle them and in s minnte—
be had such an ear for & tune—he had
the catehy little quickstep perfect,
*‘and oh, Betty, it's the very jolliest
thing I ever heard,” he oried, *‘and I
know a fellow who'd do the dram,and
I'dddo the fife, if you'd only go ahead
and—""

“Bat Toan't, I've promised notto;
and 1 couldn’t go agsainst Anuie, and
my father and mother away—don't

on soeo "

“When will you father and mother
be baok "

**Oh, not till next week ; long after
the Fourth, They're gone to town,
you know, to have father's eyes
treated by » great ooulist there. I
told you about it,"

“Yes, I kuow."

Anne from the tower window had
eanght the sound of the voices in the
gurden below,

“‘Betty and Dicky,"” she said to her-
sell. Bhe couldn't hear what they
said ; she didu't even oateh the sounnd
of ‘Yankee Doodle,” but when they
¢asme srcund the corver of the honse,
she saw Diocky dancing merrily down
the psth before Betty, and laughed at
the sight. And Dicky was dancing to
the com’ whistled tune of ‘Yankee
Doodle!” Botty was tall for her agd.
Dicky was sixteen and short for his
sge. 'I'm a year older than Betty—
though you wounldn's think it ; but I'll
ﬂ” up to her by and by, you'll ses,"

:L‘ul said merrily, at the begin-
as

he

‘Yankee

m m h&l‘mhﬂ

bnngled #o 1 shiall have to tell you the

torpedocs ¢
| one thing.”

high degree, nnd she was delighted
when she found that the houss! her
father bnd tnken for the senson at
Easteombe was so near to Bir Richard
Biaflord's place, In fact it was part of
the Btafford property, and Sir Rich-
ard had rented it gladly to the rich
Amerioan manufacturer who hadcome
over from Ameriea to put himself un.
der the care of Dr, Hyelet, the great
London ocnlist ; the doctor himueﬂin-
troducing My, Barton to Sir Richard
and recommending Bdgecombe, ay in
onsy distance of London, The Staf-
fords had been “very nice," aa Anne
had expressed it, and Anne was happy
in the anticipation of further niceness
—of getting quite chummy with the
Staffords perbaps. But ns yet the
only ehumminess seemed to be be-
tween Betty and Dicky. Dieky had
taken to Botty at onoe.  *“*A girl who
oan ride a Dbieyole like that little
Yankee i no fool," Dieky had an-
noaneed ot the stort, sud Betty had
told her family that *‘that little red-
headed English boy was a very jolly
little boy."

“Things are going on swimmingly,"
Anne said to herself nsshe watohed
the two ohums from her tower, *‘and
il Betty's dreadful Amerioan nesertive-
ness don’t interfere there 18 no know-
ing what we may be to the Btaffords
some day."”

On the morning of the Fourth of
July Anne was blissfully dreaming
that she was at & grand party at Staf-
ford hall, dancing the opening
quadrille with Bob Stafford, the Ox-
ford undergradoate, She was at the
very height of her trinmph, when sud-
denly the flne orchestral strnins
changed to a queer piping tune—
tootle, tootle, tootle, and then, s bum,
bum, bum, that was straogely familinr
to her; and with this the nndergrad.
ate disappeared, and the ballroom van-
ished, whilo the tootle, tootle, and
bnm, bum of the drum grew harder
and harder, so loud that Annne opened
her eyes, then started and started,
then sprang from her bed and roshed
to the window in bresthless horror,
when tootle, tootle, the clear fife
notes with the bum, bum of the druwm
wafted np to her the deathless old
tune of *Yavken Doodle.”

“Ob, how conld Betty have done
this? sho promived e, she promised
me " wailed Anne,

Sir Richard was strollng about un-
der his trees in his nsual fashion that
morning when he suddenly pricked up
his ears at the sound of a drum snd
fife. Where were they and where had
bo heard that tune before? After o
minute or two he began to whistle the
tune, just as Dieky had done, and
then all at once it flashed upon him
whero be had heard it before. Tt wns
two or three summors ago 'way out on
n great oattle runch in Americs, where
he had been a guest for o fow daya.
One of these days happened to be the
Fourth of July and his hosts—fine
young Americans, gentlemen all of
them—had celebrated the day with
great jollity by a lot of firoworks, flag
fiying und other holiday demonstra-
tions, none of which was more inter-
esling to the Englishman than a dram
and fife performance by two colored
men of that quaint quickstep **Yankee
Doodle,”

““The jolliest tune I ever heard,”
musged Bir Richard, who, like his son,
had o great ear for tones, But where
—who eonld be playing it here?
“Why, those tenants of mine, they
are Amorioans, aund by jove to-day is
the Fourth of July, and this is what
they are up to, celebrating the day ;
and there are only those two girls at
home! Why didn't I remember?
Dicky ! Bob!" and onlling these names

Sir Richard hastened towards the
bouse,

“What is it, what do you want of
Dicky and Bob?" asked old Lady

Stafford, who was just then coming
down the path to meet him.

“I want them to help those young
Americans, the Bartons, to eariy out
their holiday plans. It's the Founrth
of July, you see, their National holi-
day. Don't you remember ?" and Sir
Riohard reenlled for his mother that
American ranch experience of his,
even to whistling for her **the jolliest
tone' he ever beard.

Lody Btafford remembered perfect-

ly. *“And yon wanted Dicky and Bob
to help,” sbe began, when Sir Richard
interrupted with :

“‘Yes, 1 wanted them to help those
two girls; I have just thonght that the
mother and father are away.”

*'To be sure, It's a shame for those
two young things, strangers as they
are, to have no neighborly help in
their holiday work. Bob isn't down
yet and Dicky's off somewhere. I
heard him np half sn hour sgo; but
I'll tell you what we'll do, we'll just
step over there now, you sud I, and
offer thom an they need.
There's a lot of those pretty Japanese

Sk el

1

“Bat {sn't it preity early in the
morning for & call? demurred Bir
Ricbhard,

UA eall ! Don't bo abenrd, Richard ;
wa are going over on a neighborly er.
rand, and we've got to be quick abont
it, or woshan't be of any use, for
they're in the thiok of their fun now
ns yon hear,” and Lady Staford hur-
ried her son forward with sneh energy
that in a fow minutes the two wers
entoring the Harton grounds just as
Anne came rotnning out of the honse
to stop *"that drendful dram and fife
noise,”  Hetby wan following in the
rear. If Dicky was to be gnenched,
Botty was bonnd to stand by him and
he quenched too, and so had dressed
ns expoditionsly na possible to be *'in
at the death.”

Lady Stafford eatohing sight of the
two girls, mnodded wigoronsly, and
when she was near enough began :

“*We heard your drumand fife mosie
and eamoe over to nsk 1f yon—""

“Ohb, Lady Stafford, 1 was just com-
ing out tostop it. It isu't my fault,
nod I'm so sorry, 1=""

“Fanlt! sorry 1" echoed Lady Stai-
ford, staring at Anne with a puzzled
natonishment that brought her brows
together in o frown that both the
girls misnuderstood, and that stirred
up Batty to say:

“*No, it isn't Anne's fanlt, it's
mine,” and then with a little flery
sparile inker eyes at what she thonght
wag the unwarranted faalt-finding of
these Eoglish people, Betty, in spite
of Anne, told the whole truth of her
ntriotio purpose and how it had been
rustrated, and why, and her own
disappointment therent, winding np
with her confidences to Dicky, and
the resnlt.

“And it's Diek after all,” broke
forth Lady Staflord, her lips twitch-
ing with her appreciation of the situa-
tion thus revenled to her. *It's
Dicky ; ab, here he comes, the senmp !
Dicky, how dared yon do this when
you knew how Miss Barton felt about
i

“Hullo!" eried Dieky at wight of
his grandmother aud his father ; “how
came you hera?"”

““Well, Miss Barton will tell yon
that we were disturbed by this patri-
otio racket and came over to protest
ngainst it.  That it not only burt our
enrs but our feelings; that—oh, Miss
Barton, Miss Barton,” breaking into
the jolliest of jolly laughs, ‘‘How
could you think we were such mlly

Swiar's Tue Marran, nerey

folks as to take your celebration as an
offense? *“*Why," nand here Lady
Stafford explained the real state of her
own nnd Sir Riohard's feeling, and
the real reason of this early visit,
greatly to Anno's confonnding and to
Botty's nnmised delight,

“And didu't I tell you so?" eried
Dioky, hilarionsly, nodding to Betty.
*I knew they'd tako it all right;" and
then straight to his lips he lifted his
fife agnin, and tootle, tootle, bum,
bum, he nod his little drommer start-
ed up that jolliest tune Sir Richard
had ever hesrd, “Yaukee Doodle,”
And that night after tho Japanese fire-
works had been set off by tho two
brothers, tootle, tootle, bum, bum,
Sir Richard wonld have tho tune
ngain ; and it was to this tune that the
whole party were marched over to the
hall, where **dear gran," as the moth-
erless Stafford children oslled Lady
Stafford, had a little feast spread to
finish up the day,

“‘Bat it's for that dear little, honest,
independent Betty," declared grau, in
the privacy of her own family, “'How
she did stand np to me, and defy me
with the whole troth, when that foolish
sister was for wriggling out of it, 1
liked little Betty Boston from the
start, and now 1 have a great respeot
for her,"

**Yes,"” added Sir Richard, *‘she has
charapter enough to staud by her
guns,"

*‘And not to ran with ours,” Jaughed
the undergradante,

*'As her wister was constantly trying
to do,"” joined in Miss Stafford, the
young lady of Anue's admiration,

But it réemained for Dicky to bestow
upon Betty the most effective tribute
in this family conclave,

*‘Botty? Betty is the pluckiest girl
and the prettiest girl and tho best
bioyele rider on either side of the At-
lantie," he oried, “and when 1 grow
up to her, I'm going to see if I can
persuade her to come over here and
celebrate the Foorth of July every
year with me,"” and tootle, tootle,
Dicky whistled the tane of *'Yankeo
Doodle' to his father's applanding
laughter pnd gran's approving nod, —
Atlanta Constitation.

A Travsplanted Custom,

Oor habit of resding the Deo-
Inration of Independence on the Fourth
of July is derived from the old English
oustoms of having the Magna Oharta

twice a yeur in the osthedrals,

read
The bishops not road it, but exs
commuDion P'hl M“l"h hnht. it

]

Nephew—"T don't sippose vou
mind hearing n cannon go off, do you,
unole?®"’ p— Why,
Veteran—*"I shoulid say not,

I've heard hundreds at o time, but—

—T waen't so m;nr to them ns thaf,
my son "' —JIndge,

Fourth of Joly Fun,

To the patriotie small boy the Fourth
of July 18 n game that is always worth
the Roman eandle,

Nome leave the city on the Fourth
for quiet, while others, following the
fireworks' example, go off for a lively
time,

Jokes which inclnde the exploding
near people of the largest-size ennnon
ornckers aro of the kind that it is bets
ter not to dwell upon,
Steanger—**Yonr orator has a lond
voice, but he is murdering the Queen’s
English in the most horrible manner,™
Native—*“Why shouldn't he on the
Fourth of July "

Young Ameriea—Did Thoions Jel-
ferson write all of the Declaralion
himeelf?"  Patriotio Parent—*'Yes,
my #on, he wrote every word of it with
hin own pen.” Yonng Amerien—"Why
didn’t hehire e stenographer and Ly pes
writor "

Grandpn (lookiag np)—*"What is if,
my boy?' [Freddie (st window) —
*Stand ont w little farther on the side-
walk. T have n package of torpedoes,
and 1 want to drop them down on your
bald hend, "

Giiant fireerakors this year are fonur-
teen inchas long, and contain powder
enough to break n plate:glass window
when exploded on the eurb, BSmall
boys will not only have to look for
their fingers on the Fourth, but par-
onts will have to look for their boya.

President Clevelnnd on the Fourth,

The dny is celebrated, uot becanse
on the Fourth of July certnin English
colonies in Amerien declared their
treedom and independonee, but bos
canse on that day tho first satep was
taken on this continent townrd brust-
ing buman government to the control
and moanagement of the people to be
governed.

This reflection leads to the further
thought that such a praject could
never have been entertninnd except
in the faith and expectation that those
intrusted with self-government would
gunrd and cultivate that uoselfish and
self-sncrificing devotion to their
poheme of government which is abso.
lutely essentinl to its purity and
enfoty.

Innsmuch na this gentiment is the
life of our institutions, and becuatuse
they are threatened with the stifiling
ntmosphere of selfishness and enpidi-
ty, we shonld so commomorate Inde-
pendence Day ns to etimulate snd in-
tensify o putriotio love of our Govern-
ment for its own sake, while our
rojoicing should be measured by the
extent to which we and all onr coun-
rymen are imbued with this feeling.

Groven CLEVELAND.

Independence Day,

Bang! Boom! Rattle nnd sizz!

By siigns lke these we know it (a
Doar Independenca Day!

A smuell of powider in the nir,

A smill oy presont overvivhors,
Enguged in mimio feay!

A trumpet’s vlnre, & drum’s loud beat,
A quaint procession in the streot
I little “minute men"
A chesr, n shout, a proud bhases,
And patriot *Young America™
Appluuds the Past agalo.

A biright, bewllidering army,
Of “goddesses” In ribbons gay
The volors of the free!
A Natlog's hopored fing full mast,
And in the heart, thank God, o fust,
Firm love for Liberty!
~Husan M. Best, in New York Todependeat

A New Supply,

Mrs, Bingo—*‘I thought you weren't
going to play with that little boy next
door any more?"

Bobby -*I wasn't; but my fire
erackers gave out before his.”

Relies of the Great Declaration,
The accompanying pioture shows

| the tablo npon which the Declaration

| of Independence was signed and the

obair of the President of the Congress

at that time in session, They are now
inlndependence Hall, Philadelphia,

The Government of ludin uppropris

nce and care of forests,

Lo

o
4
- “v

ates 10,000,000 rupees a nnhtn.'




