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RECENT storms will not. be wholly
without moral and material value if,
in the impassible condition of coun-
try roads during the next month and
more, the farmers and  village tax-
pryers will rend rightly a lesson Lhey
are slow to learn—the necessity of
making good roads in every part of
the country and keeping them ip re-
Bair. o
~ 1> l'l{A.';(.'l'_‘ men ﬂrt'uv]mrl,'l ng rroi
their former position that it was ho
part. of their business to soncern
themselves with methads of building-
construction, but only to aceept risks
from whoever was willing to pay the
priee. --'Fhis policy has brought so
many compinies to bankruptey, how-

. ever, that insurers are now beginning

to recognize that the most important
element in their business
the adoption of the sifest possible
methods in building.

AN exact reproduction of the ficet
in which Columbus set sail on his
voyage of discovery is promised for
the Fair. Tt will be a most instruct-
ive exhibit, and will be especially en-
joyed by the youth of America.  The
Spanish Government will donate the
flag-ship Santo Marim, and will con-
tribute much of the material for the
Nina and Pinta.  As the vessels are
all to he b in Spain and under
Spanish supervision The raprodietion
1= likely to be historieally carreet. It
is interesting to note that the little
fteet wittsait to Ehrieager vin -the-Huods
son River, the Erie Canal, the great
lakes, and the straits of Mackinge,
Columbus never dreamed of sueh a
voyage as thix to the future metrops-
lis of the new world.  Old Hendrick
Hud=an nearer ta the realiza-
tien of saneha dream. Tt wauld pot
be at all inappropriate to put the
eet, of Columbus nunder canvoy of tha
Half Moan, .

eama

OTIER menopolies have had some
wholesome  qualities The groat
sugar trust it Iahevers g fair
day’ dave werko  If it
1obe the conausay it dors not <tarye
the Rut -~ the
Bine™ daes 1ol purehas oard ctarve

Hiet

pavs
wiages far g
warkman

conl enm

the wearliman ie freanept and

discantent  ot-rual in tha repion ef

the anthracite conl mines, and  there
anly in all the vast srea of Amoriean
Iabor.  The canl oil tinst made prices
lower to the consumer, while paving
its workmen liberally. Tt prevented
many small eapitalists from engaging
in husiness, and it made corrupt and
corrupting alliance with transporta-
tion companies, but it did not exer-
cise the full pawer of its mouopoly by
inereasing prices while diminishing
cost of production.  But the first act
of “the coal *was to still
further reduce the cost of production,
which already was scandalously low,
so far as the item of wages counts,
and its next was to increase the
price of the product. which alrea
was oppressively high. 1t filched
from the public purse at the end
which recceives the wages of labor
and at the end which distributes the
payments of the purchaser. There
is no class of men, women or children
that is not robbed by this modern
Nero. From the capitalist it de-
mands an increased tax upon every
ton of coal that feeds the furnaces of
his mills or forges. It increases the
cost of iron ‘and stecl by increasing
the cost of the fuel that is used in
their make. It works toward uni-
versal reduction of wages Ly universal
increase of cost. And while it les-
sens the income of the poor it adds to
their expenditure: It is an evil for
the expenditure of which there is no

combine”

" excuse, and for which--there should

be toleration. The work of the
ch%l authorities toward its sup-
presslun should be aided by demon-
strations of public approval, and by
numercus petitions for more stringent
legislation, if that now in force prove
inadequate.
Ejecirical root MarKer.
Players of the seduct game of
podl often find it desirable, especially
e 0 dispense with
the services-of the attendant whose
duty it is to mark the scorc. To
meet such conditivns an electrical
register has been devised by whick
the progress of the game can be ac-
curately recorded. Contact buttons
are so arranged in front of the pozk-
ets that when a bafl is holed it strikes
the button, ana the point is regis-
tered by an annunciator on the wall
of the room. The same principle
has been applied to a pin-pool table.
Push buttons are fixed in place of
pins on an ordinary pool table, and
the# balls passing over the buttons
make a connection which is shown on

the annunciator, so that when the | gnq

player has finished &coring the total
number of points made are automati-
cally recorded. .

TwixtLafe and Dea
UNI!EI{kME!DI(JAI_,_A_DVICE.

S Story of the Franco-
Prus=iann War,
Y

\ DY ROBERT BUCHANAN.

CHAPTER L.
THE GATHERING BTORM,
N a sunny Sabbath
nfternoon in the
mounth of October,

and
his only daughter
Blanche, a beanti-
ful young girl be-
tween raventeen
and eighteon years
of agu, attendod
service in the
Chapel of Our
Lady. in the little
village of Mtretat,
situnted some {en
or twelve English miles from the seaport
town of Havre, in Normandy. - | R
There was n scanty congregation, con-
sisting for the most part of peneant
women, who, during the religious ¢eremo-
nies, whispered much among them-elves
and otherwise paid unusually Littla ntten-
tion to the ministrations of Father Andre,
the cure.  The service over, all sromed
reatly relisvad and. pressed rapidly out
into the open sir to find the churchyard
{hronged with eager groups of villagers
who were engorly discussing news just
communicated by telegraph from the seat
of war . e - - e
The Chevaner and bw daughter were
almost the last to leave. As they lingered
in the porch they were joined by Father
Andre, who saluted; them. with friendly

N this Tuee To 1nes. tus Gnevalier and
the l.ttle priest offered a atriking contrast,
for the farmer was a tall, powerfully
built man of foity tive, with arect, mili-
tary carringa nnd a face still preserviug
much of the freshnass of yonth; while the
latter, short, plump and rotund, was well
on in the sixties, witha head that drooped
hetwaen Nis shoulders and hair frosted
aver with silver rime. X

“Bad news, (‘havalier!” eriad TFather
Andre, nodding nervously at the groups
in the churchyard. “Yeu have heard of
~ourge’”

“Yes, Fathar,” was the reply; “the Cer-
mans are repidly advancing, and we ore
800D to txata thae hatrars of dafeat ingrim
anrnest.”

A= he spote ha glancad romawhat wist-
fully at the frir faca of the girl, 1ooking
eagerly and wopderinglyinto hiz  1spiit
valized and s-fters d 1efh ctios ~f bis o
face, withont 1l Yinan loft 1y 6im e
FRYTQW.

“(rim earest, ne yon pax'’ eried the
little priest. with a pranacions toss of the
head.” "It let them Jaok to it lot them
take cayp; they may go a step too far. the-e
Germans.  Our bayonets will dig thair
thongh thay wate twanty times o

The Chevalier cighed as he respoaded:

“After all, they are bnt paying an old
debt. We overran their country ns they
are overrunning ours.”

“But it is different—it ia widely differ-
ent. The great Napoleon :

“Sowed de-olation and misery far and
wide,” interrupted the Chevalier.

“He was u great sold.er, a miracnlous
coldjer!”

“A geit soldier, grauted, bnt a little
men, Futher.  Weare reaping now what
he sowed before we were born!”

Fatuer Andre, perspiring violently. ut-
tered anangry exclamation; then, conquer-
ing his exc.tement, e forced = smile und
added:

“Ah!but 1 knov—every one knows—you
are a waun of peace! From the first you
have said we were in the wrong. Well, it
may be possible; but our folly, if it were
folly, wus expiated by the foolish Em-
peror at Sedan. Now it is another affair.
The countty is in danger, Chevalier. All
true men are tlocking to the standard ol
our be.oved France. I swear to.you that
if I were a few years youncer, and did
not wear this black coat, I would be fight.
ing at the front myself!”

Once more the Chevalier glanced ten-
derly at his daughter, and his countenance
grew trcubled with some inner pain.

“Will you dine with us to-night, Fathet
Andre?” he asked. “I bave something
very particular to say to you.”

“Many thanks, Chevalier; I will come.
I must crave medemoiselle’s pardon s
thousand times if I have frightened her
with my warlike talk.”

“ am not frightened,” answered
Blanche, with & gentle smile; “only I was
thinking how terrible is war! Why can-
not men love oune another, and remain at
peace?”

Quitting the churchyard, the Clevalier
and his daughter took a path which led
by a circuitous route up to the summit of
the sea-cliffs.

On the very sammit of the cliff, to the
right of Etretat, looking seaward, stands
the tiny chapel of Notre Dame de la Garde
(Our Lady of Safety), the door of which is
open day and night, and the altar of which
is hung with all sorts of rude votive offer-
ings, made by the fishermen and those who
live there. ber father and daugh+-r
bent the. d presently enter-
ing the little chapel, stood fora few min-
utes in meditation.

Over the altar hung a rude picture, rep-
resenting shipwrecked sailors on a raft,
while above tgem. through an opening in
the cloud, appeared a miraculous vision of
Our Lady berself. Only one other person
was in the building—s very old woman—
kneeling before the picture, praying volu-
bly and telling her beads. Eresemly she
rose to her feet and hobbled to the door,
still muttering to herself. She paused on
the cliff and looked down a* the calm fe8,
m:i:ving ber head painfally from sid: to
s.de.

The Chevalier and his daughter ap-
proached her.

“Good day. mother,” gaid the former.
“Were you offering up a ,Prayer for some
LTEY on-tha-gea?" - e
The old woman looked st him from head
to foot, then at the fair girl at his side.

"My son is not s fisherman,” she an-
swexad: “he le g poldier.” : :

-

“Well, it is the sume thing.  ‘I'hers are
perils on the land as well as on the ocean,
snd just now worso perils.  Where i your
sou at presenti”

“At the frout,” wus the reply. “The

ood God only knows if he hives still.
%lm added suvagely: “The nceursed Ger-
wans! I have hewurd that out therein
sorruineg, where the Prussians cams, onr
folks poisoned the spring wells. It was
well done—well done!” .

“Nuy. mother; it wns wickedly done, if
douse at all!” cried Blanche, indignantly.
“But I'll ever believe it of our brave
countrymen!” .

The old woman Jooked at her balefully.

“It is all very well,” she returned, “for
hne folks like you to talk like that! You
wristoerats ook on while we poor folks nre
driven onut to die. My sou if a e s int. I
conll not buy him & substitute; he had to
go."

“Let it comfon. you,” said the girl, “that
he b fight ng for n noble canse!™

“Anoble cwse.  What care I for the
causs? I wantiny son. Had he been a fire
rentlenman like him beside you, he would
bave stayed safo at home; but hs way poor,
a8 1 hinve said, and they took him from me
—my Jean, my only gon! Ah, it is an .
famy! There iy one (iod for the | vor wud
another for the rich; and itis the poor who
must rulfer forall the evil our rulers do!”

8o snying. and once more subsiding into
broken wutte-ings, “he crone moved teebly
eway. Father ans .daughter turned saaly
nnd walked slowly aiong the summit of the
clitts,

“Blanehs, my child, you heard what the
old womun said? She was right. In these
sad times of war the evil fulis only upon the
poor, whiletbheiicu are spured. God knows
it is not just!”

Bhe gazed at him enrnestly, as il not
quile gathering hus meaniug, b.fore she
replied:

“Liut it is not only the poor who are
fighting now for the PFuatherland. The
journals are fnll of the uawmes of those
who ure florking to take servica against
the enemy, and the flower of our old no-
BNy 16 among fhem. Muny have gone
evon as common soldiers ALY but they
are brave."”

The Chevalier's face flushed; but the

iy mmd -t ot 165% Sf fAin te-
tuined.

“(ome, Blanche!” ha raid_ hurriadly, and
they walked on.

After following fo: ahout amile the foot-
path along the c.iffs, they tmined inland,
and erossing the platean of grass and
thyme, came upon open fields, whera all
the summer the yellow colza had heen
growing. Jresantly thay approached the
shadow of fir woods. A modest gate
opened to a narrow avenne wirding through
ti.e trees, and following this avenue for
some distance they came in right of the
old chatean which for m ny a generation
had heen the dwe!ling of tha family.

It vas an o'd fashinned house, with a
grand old porch and terrace facing the
south. apd svrronnded on every side by
weodlan-t and belts of pasture Thegarden
iu frent of it wan arrangelin terrncos and
chady walke, and b-hind it were savaral
orcharnds connacted with the home farm.
Feen in the sabdued light of that antumnal
dey tha plaerg laoke 1gomawhat forlorn wmd
a littla naglected; for the (‘hecalier de
Gavrellas, thongh of ald deseant, wa~ not
arich man, ard feand it necassary for
mwany rea-ons to aconow-z- his ineome.
Onpe gardener, with occasional pssistance
from Hourel, tha forester, had to keap
the flower Leds and partenios in decont
order; one old man servant or Lutler, in
addition to the serving maids, had to
superintend matters within the house.

A certain picturesqueness was added to
the chateau by a pescock in full plumage,
who was struiting ou the terrace and
spreading his irised tail in the rosy sunset
light. As they approached, Blauche left
her fatber's side and ran toward the bird,
which greeted her with its harsh diseord-
ant cry.

“Foor Blancha!” he mutiered; “she is so
happy now!” -

He sat down on the terrace and lighted
acigar. His thouguts weretraveling back
to the day wheu his beloved wife had
died, leaving him a lonely widower, with
that one child. Since then Blauche had
‘been the joy and comfort of his life, and
they hiad dwelt together in solitude, sesing
litule or no society, and seldom quitting
their country home. A student—almost a
book-worm—Lle hal belied all the tradi-
tions of his house by declining at the vemy
2uteet n military caveer,for wnich he had
neither taste nor inclination. He had
held a commission during his youth nnd
8een somu active service abroad; but when
the emc{)ire cnme he had left the nrmy,
married and led the life of a quict country
geatleman.

Frther Andre cams according to appoint-
meut, nnd the three dine-1 together, waited
on bv old Hubest. the but2r, who was ¢iad
in the faded lifery of cue family. Mote
than once during the repast the talk turned
upon the central topic of public interest;
and the litile priest, warmed with wine,
had ozcasion to reiterate his belligerent
sentiments, to the huge delight and ap-
proval ot old Hubert, who almo-t dropped
the dishes in the excitement of his euager
sympathy. At lnst Blanche left the table,

Hubect retired sud thetwo gentlemen were

leit aloue over their coffae.

For some minctes they talked on gen-
ernl matters: then, after an uneasy glance
at the closed door, the Chevalier said:

“I wished to speak to you, Father An-
dre, on a subjec. which conceras the hap-
piggs; .9-f my dear daughter,”

The priest’s eyes sparkled, and h.
his lipgknowingly. P ¢ passed
_“Blanche, as you know, is now nearly
eighteen. ~ Should anything happen to me
ﬁﬁ?‘}@ be alose in the world, s
- ¥ fact is, Father Andre, that I can-
Dot quite aequit myself of sslfishness and
want of patriotism at 5 moment so thrent-
ening to the libertios of my dear country,
I have hesitated for a long time, but now
my mind is made up. I have not drawn
a 8word for over twenty Years, but last
night I wrote to the administration, offer-
ing my services as an old officer and a
vo Aunu_)er. "1 -
0 impulsive “bravo™ was on F
Andxe‘s lips, bat he cheoked himlelf,stat:xe;
assumed a look of extreme concern and
R lﬁ' d 1
ut Mademoisells Blanche?
know? Harve you told her?” Does she
The Chevalier shook nis head.
Unable to restrain his enth

b . for thongh who 18 8 ctilld, 8he
E:.:l;;xuul:‘r:;rmle. What | huve furtber tu
pay concorny her future. {turing lll{hliiu-
sence, afterward, if if ul.lﬂ’ w;ﬁ
should huppen while 1w nwuy, )
romuin hore at the chateau.

" ;’l’:::lﬁgem:m, the housekespar, lu ltx
.ul(l nurse, almost hurfuslur—lu‘umtl-x, 3 (‘,
will never neglect hor churge. For the la:
you, ol friend, will look 1 lu{:n mlliu l‘u
tino, to ses that all goes well. hhqlllli. ghe
b low-spirited and apxious, you w: 4.10;ni
fort her, will you not? And, should
uu’I.l‘;r“;:l]I;r:; ju his eyes; but «(mql_lariug
Lis ewmotion, snd bnll:hi“g (lul; rinoxstm‘a

v ith his hand, e procesded:
u““ut;'ylx‘:::lld 1 never seturn, you will watoh |
over ber and profect her. Her worldly
position will be secure 1 h{n’enumuled to
ull that—und she will remnin wistress of
the chatean.”

“Nay,nay

1ied tho priest good-huwor-
edly. “Fhe good God will bring you sufuly
back to mademoiselle. You will kill u fow
rascally (;urumuui umll return like & Lero
when the war is douel”

“But you promise to do as I have usked
gou? You neccept the cowission 8% 8
wacred trust?” o

“As 8 saorel trnst, Chevalier.

Presently the priest rose to go, for the
evening was well advanced nnd L:e was su
carly birl. Before de;:ariing he accompa-
pied bis host to the drawing-reom, u large
chamber furnisbod iu the style of Lous
Quatorze, und here they found Blaucbe ali
alone, seated ut the harmonium and sivg-
ing onecf the sweet old hywus once so
popular in Normandy.  They veuterol
quietly and stood listening, When the
hymn was finished the Chevaiier bent over
ber and kissed her foudly.

-1 shall tell bes to-night,” he whigpered
to Father Andrs ss they parted ot the
porch.

Ho returned slowly to the drawing-room
and found that his daughter had drawn
back the heavy window curtain< and was
gaziag out upo. the garden. flooded hy_the
12y8” of-the it wovnr -Fhe moontight
crept in, shoue woftly npon her fi.ceand
clung ronud bher tal, shgbt form Jike a
robe of maguetic brightness.  Qaie:ly and
siently the Chuw 3 her on the

recess of the oriel-window, and they gazed
out upon the night together

“Ts 1t not beantiful?” paid the pirl, hold-
ing bis band and raising it 1o ber lirs
“Hauk!

I tnink T enn hear the sonmd of

“Ttis the wind in tha treatops.”
the Chevalie~, almost vacutly

Blanche, with a sal sm:de of infinite
foudness, pluced his hand agdnst her
cheak, and kept it thare tende:ly while
her dreamy eyes ftill Renrched the mana.
light on thae sleeping wonds.

At Jaat he could bear the suspense no
longer. Not withdrawing his and, he
looked dawn npon the frea of his dnughter
and said in a low voice:

“Blanche, Thave romathirgto say ta yon

-romething, my child, that myecan-eyon
goma surprise, and perhape o Jittle pain.
Tn & few days, my darling. T muet leave
you and go upor a journey,”

Romething in thetara mera thap in the
words ptartle Lthe giil  Skaturn- d qoick.
1y, snd with an eager exy gozel inia har
fathar's ayag.

Fathar, whatis it? Samoethipabhac hap-
ponad. Goivg upon a journay: Whare are
Fou going®”

He taok her head hatweer his twodrem-
bling handg and kissed her gently on the
farshead before he replied.

“To the fiontier, Blanche. The country
isin danger, and I am going to take my
place among the soldiers of* Fianse.”

THAPTER II,
BLANCHE.

It was some minutes before Elanche
could realize the full signiticance of ner
father's word~; and even when sbe did so
sbe did not weep and wuil in the raanner
of hssterical damsels. Her father had
wot misestimated her character; she pos-
sessed both courage and self-control. Yet
it wouald have been seen, ha:l the suu-
light been shining upon her, that the lifo-
blood had fled from her cheeks, leaving
them white and cold as m rble, and that
in her eyes there was a fixed expression of
horror aud pain. Trembling violently, she
clung to her father, a8 if she already felt
the iron hand which was about to snatch
him from her.
“Father, you will not go! France has

sands upon thousandsof soldiers, nnd
I have only you? Promise me you will
stay—promise, and 1 know you will keep
your word,”

“My word is already given,” replied the
Chevalier, gontly; “and it *pledges me to
accept service i1 the defense of my coun-
try. My darling, I have hesitated a long
time in my great love and care for you; but
the events of the last few davs have de-
cided me, and if I am now delayed I should
feel myself little better than a miserable
coward, "

“No ene would think you that!” ex-
claimed Blanche. “All the world knows
that you are brave.”

“Blanche, my darling, donot unman me.
You know now which way my duty lies,
Suffer me tofulfill it; you must! you will!”

“It is so sudden, soterrible, " she replied.

And wo were so happy here together,
Ob, father, must you go?”

“You know I must.”

“Then I will try to bear it—I will try to
justify your faith in me. And in a little
Whtl:’? you will come back to me, will you
not?

replied

“Yes, dear, God willing.”

As he sgoh he clasped ber in his arms,
ond kissed her tonderly again and sgain.
Both were strongly moved: both ssemed to
feel the shadow of -an eternal ‘e
But with a strong effort the noble girl con-
quered her agony before it could congner
ber, and sought with ‘all her power to
lighten the burden of her father's sorrow.

The next morning when they met she
wag cnlm and resigned, thongh very pale.
She had spent the greater part of the
night in prayer, and sacred strength had
come to her from the divine eouree of all
our emiles and tears. Her father looked
at her in wonder; for he knew the depth of
her devotion to him and realized fully
th; supreme effort she was making far his
sake.

Two daya later came letters from the ad-
ministration wceg}ing his voluntry ser-
vices end bidding him to repsit at once to

longer, Father Andre resched omAh' b

mﬂlsmpedﬁh: of hi:entertain‘rl.' hand

18 anoble determination! Mad, i-

::1:: ?]ancha will offer no oblhuleu,‘ ?::n
“130 not think she will,” returned

Chevaliar. “shen J have ‘made my dm

ters,
N Quietly, almost calmly, Blanche saw to
the )i-reparations for his departure ); but on
the pai
anguish became too muoh for hor and she
fajrly broke down and sobbei u his
breast. Then taking. from her mm a
small gold medallion atteched to s slen-

Btpenwsbse Gt e by this time.’

a8t night before the eeparation the

e N ——i
der golden ohain, she piace it iy

saying:
“Fufher, ree! It containg m
portrait and mine. You A

hix hangs,

o Inother'y
Wil wenr it, gy

you not? Porhups—Gol kuowy!. . o
{m u charm to keep you safy, tou).,i,;l, will
buek to me. Oh, futher, % you

fathor!” khe

udded wildly, “what shsl} 1 go when yo,

are gone wway?"

He drew her softly to hiy
her hair wilh bis hands
hor eyes.

Blauche, my obild,” he snid %4

us be selfish in our sorrew; do utjl'{:: et
forget that ours i8 a common .,,meru'
shared by thousands upon thousangs ot
only hero in Franae, but yonder i (; ot
many, beyond the Khine. " . ier-
“Ah, my futher, you are good.
your great sovrow you feel for gth,
than fqr yonrself. But all the world kpu,
-- even Futher Andre hus wunid it j, (hs
pulpit—our enemies aro monsters, Wilhuui
pity and without love.”

“Nay, Blanche,” he unswered, gently
“they ure ouly unfortunute men like gyr.
volves, spenking a different tongue, hut
oapable of the aate Loly affections. g
are not to blams, but the evil rulers wpy
urge them on. It is with a sad beart, my
child, thut I draw the sword against any
follow-creature;. but the poril of Frapce 18
my justification, and whatever bloy |
strike will be a blow of self-defongs,”

- {T0 BE CoNTINUED.)

n, 8moothipy,
and luokiug]iuto

Lvenip
018 morg

Hereditary Liar,
" “Father, did you ever used o ]
when you wers o hoy.”
“No, my son,” said the paternal, who
evidently did not rceall the past with
any distinctness.
“Nor motler, either?” persisted the
| young lawyer,
“Noj but why ?”
“Oh, because I don’t see how twp
people who never told a lie pould have
a Loy who tells as manyasTdo. Wherg
could I have i

ie

WITH THE WRONG

PASS.

Troubles and Humors of the Free Paw

: System; 67 T Depow.
“Few people outside of railway
circles have any ronception af the
unisance the demand for free paees
s to raflroad offieials and to what an
extent the privilege is abused when
granted,” said the Hon Channeey M.
Depew the othar day. “TUh- inter
state commeree law simed o blaw gt
the free pass system hut te a geat
extent it has hween a fechle
effective one.

“One great ahuse of the free pass
systern Jies in the <ale of thase precions
pieces of paper by thase to whom they
are issned.  Nay, for example, that a
man wishea to po fram New Vark to
Pittsburg. e will ask for @ piss te
Chirago, with the privilege - <top
ing over Pittshurg It
granted tao him ba ensowhen e gets
to Vittsburg, =il his pase
the remainder of the trip to Chicags

te some ticket speculator or sealpt
at a rate which enables the latter ta
sell it again at o bandsome margin of
profit: or, intending 1o remain per
manently in Pittshurg, he wili ask
for 4 pass to that eity and return, and
on arriving there will sell the remain-
ing portion of said pass, good for the
return trip.  Of eourse, these passes
are not transferable, that fact heing
plainly stated in bold type uposn hoth
the back and face of each one. but
what earthly difference daes that
make?

“Only yesterday an old, experienced
conductor told me some anwsing
anccdotes in cenmection with this
practice of selling and loaning rail-
road passes. On one oceasion an ele-
gantly dressed lady and geutleman.
evidently a married pair, tendered
him a pass made out to Mr. and Mrs.
J. C. Dewhurst. but the gentleman
had a large gold W. on each of his
cuff buttons, and the lady had the
same initial in silver on her sachel
From the look of calm assurance ob
their faces he knew it would be use
less to raise any objection to this
glaring incongruity, for he had no
doubt that they would both have
made afdavit if necessary that W.
stood for Dewhurst.

“At another time he was handed 3
pass by a-tall, raw-boned. down-East
Yankee, accompanied by a short, fab
German, who could not have been
more than eight or ten years his
junior at most, and who was g)fted
with a singularly rich Teutonic a¢
cent, which contrasted in most amus-
ing manner with the peculiar Dasd
twang of the down-Easter. The pas$
was made out to ‘Patrick McGuinness
and son.’ .

“‘Are you Patrick McGuinness®’

“ “Wal, neighbor, I reckon I e,

“But you do not seem to be be al
Irishman?* -

and in

in this i

o] for

come over in the Mayflower, an’
calkilate the Irishis

“‘Is this person your son®® a-“‘f“d
theconductor, indicntin§ the Germab:

“‘Wal, I guess he be.

“How is it that he
strong German accent?’ . o

“ 'Wal, ye see; neighbor, he’s beel
away to school in Germany ever sl “fg
he was a little chap, an’ I'm JIZH”‘I‘
ef be ain't e'en a most forgot:how ¥
talk English.’

“The conductor made up his

has such 3

mind

that it would be utterly useless to 3
‘any more questions.”
w the

THE one-act play which dre
New York Herald's prize has beel‘:
s as a failure.
udience, and !

[ failed to dra

manager who staged it concluded th_:;
though it might have drawp 8 pri

“Ye 566 the “head ‘of-our famill..

pretty well oub

he hadn't.

deNGRESé"Qu_n

A Majority of the
Members in

THE SENATE LIKELY

The Urganey Deitel
frunsed By the Heu
The Tin Flate Dis
Failed to Create Much

W asHINGTUN, June

wosk in Congress will |
Ruactivity owing to the
tevasy of the Chicago C
150 Democratic membe
ahat city within the las
the House is without a

It is prohabls that
witness the ouly sess
week, when it is expe
Deficiency bill will be
the recess from Wedbe:

_day ia then Jooked for.

The vacant chuirs
noted the lack of intere:
disenssion and a week:
labor will be welcomed
who are clafing under
and the zeneral dryne:
on the tariff.

The Senate will pass
ipg on silver and on M
tion dischargiog the
Finance fram further
the ¥ree Wool bill, but
be takeu on either of
Mr. Call will speak to
ject of railroad legislati
the week Mr, Jones of N
ably address the Senute
Free Cotnage bill.  Toe
journ early esch duy s
Juurn ov er from Thursc

Teview of the

Moxnvy- The House
siun to tie consideraud
affecting the jntecests o
Columta,  the fullow
pussets To proimbit t
Borse cars in Wastingt
18335 incorporite
Brigntwvool & 1akom
punish thw earrying or =
o1 ditngerons weapons
tricr; Lo provide for t
dent enildren in the D
ate a Boara of Chilaren’
ineorporate the Wish
Fally IMleetiic Rajiwag
prevent croelty

Lo

to inelade lote 5
Ak,
ying the entry of lands
for Builidiy g srane nudey

in the pubae rese

iag lew el e pratect a
Whergbwe nromere pw
tha wume cubdividon
wibli s b fone cry

mottle to
21 Pensuenla,

public lands

Lin
Fla
1y

tain
vatlran s Innd granted te
vis

u line berwwen Tan
exand the Pittsbu
& ¢"bicayo Raijlroad Cen
vue, i'a.

‘Tukspy—The Senate
sivu ouiy long enough tc
roiting business and the
of respect to the memor;
T >tackihouse. "

WEnxEspavY —Mr. Mory
delivered an able addres
nn the silver question, i
winich bhe maunged to s
at the Presidential poss
foor by refwrrivg o
handicupped, spavined
horses and colts. He s
man severely, and prod
ters and statistics to sh
tor fres coinage legisla
coocluded his remargs a
discussion was  started,
Palwer ot Illiuois, Mr. 8
da, exchunged courtesi
fusal of Mr. Palwer to s
Wus Or was uot in favor
No business was transuc

The House passed ti
'Appruprnu.iuu bill  wit
Tue measure appropriate
$L.362,427 less tusn was
the last Congress. Aun
t make contracts for
favolving s further o
$L376,600. The bill re
ou tin plute te 1 cent a g
1, 1992 pa removing
atter Oct. 1, 1894, veeup
der ot the duy. My, mn;
disun,) Mr. White, (Dem
g luﬂ' easure, whil
(R'ep, N. Y.,) opposed it

LHURSDAY—Ouu of the
®hen the Seuate Lus an
hear M. Morrell, the v
man of the Committe
8peak oa a subject of int
forded whep Morrill del
and exteusive speech on |
free Coiuage. He was in
thougn s tones were 1
Was listened to with clos
hix colleagues.

v Washbura called
option bill fro.m the _t
Sutie debute it was Ty
Dittee on

Tuser
F the Judicia
Prye Teported that the c
"Ver and Harbor bill hao
02 the Senatg dwendinen
4 boat tailway around i
&ou, and for u cunal fro
Ington,  Messrs, Dolpa,
Syuire and others defenc
;ﬂueudumu!s and the Se
‘L:I!l.sl 08 its amendments
JUBr conference, Mesar
dn;l_ Kuusom were appoj
la RIDAY —;he session
Yed just thres hours,
:::m Lers were restive an
b 4¥ L0 the Caicago Co
. suchard (Dewm., La.,)
ohding the River and
oulerence for a second

il ot vatts the “Hoi

l: disagreement to ghe
pq"!l:a. the two obstacles
Ur:d b@a: railway aro
Jax,, “Nd the ship ca
Pogy Unlaw ana W,
u‘“"""’ﬁﬂd-‘ Tne Ho

'? Up the Tin Plate bill



