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Chile is woman’s Utopia. There she :

can vote on all questions. B

With some six thousand homicides in
the United States last year there were but
123 legal executions. Judge Lynch,

though, contrived to atitend 195 more.
T —————————————

The success of the French postal sav-
ings banks, which were established ten
years ago, is shown by the report for
1890. At the close of that year the
total deposits were over $20,000,000,the
pumber of depositors numbering over
2,000,000.

Not content with p(anuing an under-
ground Tailway, ome of Berlin's civil
engineers plans underground streets.
They are to be covered with a close grat.
ing of steel, well supported, which
admits air, light and rain, and ove:
which the usual street traffic is carried
oD.

A company, backed by Eastern cap-

| italists, has been incorporated in Chi-

cago, Ill., for the manufacture of Ameri-

_ can flax. Thecapital stock is §2,000,000.

Speaking for the new company its attor-
ney said: ‘‘At present nearly all the fiax
used 1in this country is imported. This
company has experimented to its own
satisfaction that it can manufacture the
American article much cheaper than it
can be imported, and, at the same time,
furnish as good an article as that made
in foreign countries.”

The gross receipts of the Philadelphia
and Reading system will hereafter be
$80,000,000 apnually, and the number
of its employes will approximate 100,-
000, being more than are employed by
any single corporation on this planet.
The acquirement of the Poughkeepsie
Bridge and the lings tributary thereto
throws the Reading and its entire aug-
mented system into the very heart of
New England, giving it the ouly all-rail
route from the Middle and Southern
States to the REast, with connections
with all important New England roads,
and enabling it to virtually control the
coal traffic of that entire region.

The Boston Transcript says: The
decision of the Supreme Court that the
‘habitual criminal” act is constitutional
is a gratifying one. The act provides

~ that on conviction of a third felony ¢

person may be sentenced to the Ntate
Prison for twenty- five years, The prin-
cipal which underlies this legislation is
a sound one. The man who proposes ta
live by praying upon the community hag
no right to live in the commaunity,
This is one of the propositions which
prison reformers long ago laid down,
snd in securing the passage of the law,
which the court now sustains, they have
done ths community a great service.

Asafetida as a cure for ‘‘grip” has
Jbeen ridiculed by a great many physi-
cians, but most of them admit, adds the
New York Post, that they have never
prescribed it. In the West asafeetida in
pills of four grains has been tried with
gratifying results. Quick recoveries are
reported in nearly every instance, with-
out the usual sequel of debility. In
Lowsville alone 20,000 of the pills were
sold in one Gay recently.
can follow the use of asafeetida, for of
all things it is a sedative. In Asiatic
countries it is employed as a condiment,
but this is a use to which few persons
will cere to put it. - Many old people in
the West who were far gone with the
disease have, it is asserted, been cured

by the asafestida pills. They should be |
taken, according to theit admirers, thiee |
times a day with a glass of water, and |

taken in this way are warranted not to

taint the breath.
—————— e

Occasionally, something turns up to

prove, remarks the Boston Transcript,’

‘that some of our homelier methods in
therapeutics, ‘“old women's remedies,”
a8 the doctor’s sneeringly call them, are
found to be reasonably scientific after
all. Lately, for instance, an expert, who
bas been experimenting in M. Pasteur's
laboratory, has discovered that no living
disease germ can resist for more than a
few hours the antiseptic power of essence
of cinnamon, which seems to be no less
effective in destrojing microbes than is
corrosive sublimate. Its scent will kill
them. A decoction of cinnamon is rec-
omended for influenza cases, typhoid
{ever and cholera. Perhaps some of us
can remember when elderly ladies used
to carry in their wonderful pockets, the
capacity of which was enormous, bits of
cinnamon or other pungent and fragrant

spice, the odor of which would betray

- their coming many feetaway. Whether

n of having something

(g

No bad effects

:IMI:risona much,” she added.

EVERY DAY’

the tumult of the strest
ceaseless tread of restiss feet;
varied human forms we meet,
Everyday.

burdened with unwhispered woe;
secreta God alone can know; <

haunt our feet from morn ’till night,
Every day.

Every day.

e lust of power, the gréed for gain,
Twin tyrants of the heartand brain;
@ see the ruin of their veign,

Every day.

e crafty ghonls that throng the street,

earing the garments of deceit;

ho breathe to lie and live to cheat,
Every day.

d some aspiring to be

,with beaming eye and heart elate,

ing the thorny thrusts of fate,
Every day.

youth enthralled by some fond dreaumi,
borne along on fancy's stream,
ieving all things what they seem,
Every day.

@ aged tottering toward ths tbmb,
o light to lift their rayless gloom,
or hope their weary way illume,

Every day.

-

e rich and poor, the old and young,

ith silent lip or flu:nt tangus,

d griefs untold or joys unsung,
Every day.

us in the drama of the town,
ome bear a cross or wear acrown
Until death rings the curtain down,
Every day,
—D. B. Sickels, in New York Presa.
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SARAH

BY LUCY C. LILLIE.
URRIEDLY Sarah

rhall of her gaunt's
housein Cheltster an+l

staircase,
w & moved a little nerv- |
ously on the balus- |
trade, and the line between her delicate |
dark brows deepened. ;
¢¢[f it were only over with—orneedn’t |
e at all,” she reflected. But therc wus |
o way to avoid the unpleasant task
head of her, aund accordingly Sarah
assed down the stairs and into the
uare parlor over-looking the garden.
about half an hour pld Mrs. Thorpe
her room upstairs heard the front door
¢lose, and a quick step go down the
garden pathway. Preseatly Sarah came
ack. {
The old lady was popped up in bed
qnd turned a puir of very bright, clear
1{88 upon her niece as she entered the
om.
*«Well,” Mrs. Thorpe exclaimed with
impatience. *‘Sit riglit down and tell
me all about it. And.don’t oblige me |

Molyneux crossed the !

stood irresolutely for |
a moment at the head |
of the old-fashioned |
Her hand |

I showed him
the tree planted when I was a baby, and
then the rosebud for my tenth birthday;
and he raid that he should think we'd
hate to leave it all—then I explained you
wanted the plants; but be said oh, nol
they were part of the property.”

“*Turner straight through and
through,” declared the old lady.
“‘Grasping sll they can get. I will have
the plants, though; I guess Ezra’s will
had nothing to say to them.™

“*I could scarcely be civil after that,”
pursued Sarab, her face flushing in the
dusk. I chanzed the subject, and asked
him bow nearly he was related to the
Turoers; bat he said it was very distant.
He told me where he lived as a boy. It
seems his father had a paper in some
country village—Saul—I think he called
it, and he was a very visiopary, noprac-
tical, enthusiastic kind of man. I guess
he didn't provide much for the family.
Anyway Mr. Morison says he started out
youong in life to carve his own future,
and he has been quite successful—only
he intends to be thoroughly so, he says,
if possible.”

*‘By way of my garden. Humph!”

¢*He says he enjoys obstacles. Ho likes
something to conquer. I told him I had
no fancy for battlefelds; he said a skir-
mish was as good as success to him. Oh,
Aunt, by the way, do I look like the
Turnerst”

“Well, some,” said the old lady, re-
luctantly. Sarah crossed the room and
in tha faiat light regarded her face at-
tentively in the long, narrow mirror. It
was a thin, clear-cut face, rathgr shadowy
as to what might or might not be its
owner’'s strong or weak points; the face
of a girl to whom eveats or emergencics
were unknown. Life had writtea al-
most nothing upon i1t that gave 1t charm,
and the eyes were a pretty hazel with
black lashes and delicate brows.

“‘The Hatfieid Turners,” pursued the
lold lady, as BSarah sat down acain,
“*You do look some like them, Whyi"

¢¢Oh, M:. Morison said | had a Turner
look,” the girl answered. ‘‘He tried to
make out we are cousins.”

‘¢ Well you are—twice removed. His
mother’s your cousin, I think.”

«I must ask him. He'll be back in
the morning, he says.”

Well, I declare to gracious the man
menus to force me out of this bed, I be-
lieve. Sarab, you must speak up aand
oot let him impose upon you.”

About eleven o'clock the next morping
very unusual sononds floated up to the
old lady from the parior where Mr.
Morison was again ‘‘interviewing” Sarah.
Some one was playing on the old piano;
then a2 man's voice, & clear fine tenor,
could be heard. The song was one the
old lady remembered in her youth—
“Poyllis is my only love"—and her
withered cheek fushed with pleasure.
“‘Sarah,” she said, directly her niece ap-
peared, ‘‘/did you ansk that young man
to sing? ] waot you should inquire if
he knows another piece like that.”

Sarabh’s eyes were very soft and
bright.

s‘Aurt,” she said eagerly, *‘‘would it

ask tco many questions. You koow
ow 1 hate to have to wring soything
ut of you. |

S8arah laughed. *I'll do my best, |
uut Polly,” she answered, sitting down

in the window and ldoking with geotle |
indulgence at the old lady. *‘Isuppose |
must begin at the beginving. 1 iouna
r. Morison, of course,in the parlor and
e fairly jumped at the business ques-
ion.”

**Humph, what'd lie say?”

¢Said that he would not think of dis-
rbing you while you were ill but that
was very important for him to koow
hen he could take possession of the

ouse. He intends puiting up the fac-
ory at once, he says. He observed that
r. Beecham had explained how fond we
ere of the old house and all that, but
f course we could bardly expect him to
sentimental in a business matter.”

*‘Did be talk like that right to your

ace, 8arah Molyneux?”’
“Yes,Aunt—I can't say—well it didn’t
und quite so bold; but those were his
ords.”
““Who daes be faver in looks—the
urners, [ guess.”” Mrs. Thorpe leaned
ck and closed ber eyes a moment, vis-
ns of the high cheek bones and promi-
ent noses of the Turners floating before
er. BSarah thought of them too,sharply
contrast with the lo?ks of her recent
est. _
¢““He's not a bit like the Turners,”
she said, presently. *‘f don't kuow the
““Let me
he is not very tall—rather slight

ut looks strong and has a clean-shaven

rk face.”

‘“‘Handsome?” Mrg. Thorpe's eyes
pened for an instant,

**Oh, no—not at all—ch no, not the
east bit handsome; but he has a quick,

ight sort of look.”

“*So he's going to put up a factory—
ear,dear—1 did not think—but well no

f course the property’'s his since your
cle Ezralelt it to him by will—I never
ought Ezra'd do it. | Always took for

nted he meant it should be mine out-

ight and—after letting me live here
orty years.”

. ““What for; he isn't
night, is hef”
¢Oh, no. He mied to see the gar-
den very particulariy.”
“Wﬂ"!l, you make it clear I want the
ts.” .
‘When the obje

going to build to-

ah' came back to her

was not revesled to us. youngs-

1
nsble guest bad paid
mv."g.md very much dis—

loock bold if I sang a duet with Mr.
Morison? He's coming back-this aflter-
noon.”

“What'll you sing? You don't know
what you're talking about, Sarah.”

*‘Does he think the piano’s his?"” de-
man-ied the old lady with a sudden re-
tura of severity. Saiah looked miser.
able.

‘“*He says it is Aunt,” she admtted.
There was an ominous silence; then
Mrs. Thorpe closed her eyes again.
*Well, it was Ezra's,” she admitted.
It was with mingled feecliogs that she
t listened that afternoon to the singing
from below. Love of music compelled
her to enjoy keenly the way in which
Sarah and the audacious Mr. Morison
sang ‘*I would that my love” and *‘Oh,
wert thou in the cauld blast.” While
resentment against what she felt an un-
just will, depriving her and her niece of
her cherished home, made her coansider
everythiog done or said by Mr. Morison
objectionable, yet somehow she found
herself looking forward eagerly to her
niece’'s next report of their unbidden
guest.

““He is going to be married soon,
Aunt Polly,” Sarah related, *‘Perbaps
that is why he is in such a hurry about
the house. He's been telling me about
the young lady.”

“Well, upon my soul. BSeems to me
be's very free with his confidences. Mar-
ried? What'd he say about hert”

*Oh, I don’t know exactly,” said
Sarah; ‘‘he said she was the kind of girl
I'd get along quickly with; it seems, ever
so long ago he made up his miud never
to marry any one but her.”

“Well, and were there any of those
obstacles he talks about?” saiffed the ola
lady.

¢Oh, yes. But he says there's quite a
tyuch of romance in the whole affair.
He's a very—well, masterful sort of per-
son, Aunt. I can quite understand
what he mesns when be says enjoys
overcoming difficuities. He isn't the
sort of person any one could trifle with
easily.”

] guess I will when I get around.
What with the garden and the piano
and the dear knows what all—I'll be
grateful if he leaves us the clothes teo
our bDacks. What else’'d you talx
about®”

*Ob, = great many things. Books
some. He's fond of German—and, obh,
L meaot to tell you, bhe's coming to-
morrow morning and goiag to read a
little Germaa with me.”

#Well, SBarab, you just seehers. Lot
that young man know you've
to do fool around with him,

Tom
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Baker, I guess, belore thst
# me out of the house.”
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know; he wants to force meup. 1'll see

During Mr. Morison's next visit Sarah
appeared in her suat's room with & very
AnXious expresalon.

«*Aunt Polly,™ she said, with an effort
at composure, *‘Mr. Morison’s brought
the German books, and I don't know
what to say about 1t—I"—

““Well, go on,” said the old lady, *I
sup you're beot on it any way, aad
perbaps he'll belp you some.™ :

She lay very still when she was alone,
sometimes with her eyes open, but gen-
erally keeping them closed as pidtures
from the past, and visions of what
might be ahead of her floated through
bher brain, and the peculiar cruelty of
her brother’'s will smote her heart afresh.
When she had been left a widow forty
years ago, Ezra Turaer had promptiy
bade her stay on in the house which had
seea the happy years of her married life,
and which had been endeared to her by a
bundred different associations; when the
sorrows it had witnessed consecrated the
place almost as tenderly as its periads of
joy, while from the time shohad brought
her little orphan niece Sarah home, a
new interest was given her life, yet one
inseparably bound up with the old man-
sion. Ezra's will fell like a thunderbolt
upon the old lady and her niece. In-
deed, there was little question but that
it caused the weak turn which cosfined
her to her room: and as she lay there
now, faintly conscious of the voices from
below, something like a wish never to
leave the old home save for a final rest-
ir g place broughta hot moisture into her
eyes.

It seemed a long timé before Mr. Mori-
son went away. When the door had
closed upon him at last Mrs. Thorpe
alert for every sound, heard Sarsh lin-
gering on the stairs. Preseatly the girl
appeared. Her cheeks were scarlet.

“*Well,” demanded the old | lady,
‘‘what now!-—what new thing’s he going
to claimi”

Sarah’s color now swept all her face.

¢Oh, Aunt Polly," she said, *“‘it’s all
as queer as queer can be. Ohb, if ‘you'll
ouly let me. Please—oh, Aunt Polly,
it seems Mr. Morison made his mind ug
right away, the very first day, be says—
and he never wanted anything so muck
before—"'

*‘Sarah Molyneux,” said the old lady,
sitting upright, *‘what ails youl? Bpeak
Eoglish.”

**Oh, he's nsked me to marry him,
Aunt Polly,” said Samh; *‘that’s it; and
be says I musta’t say no—be made all
that up about going to be married—or
rather, he says he was bound to make
mie say yes.”

Mrs. Thorpe remained rigid is the
same attitude for a moment withoul
speaking. Sarah flushed and paled and
flushed agaio.

‘“What'd you tell him?" at last de-
manded the old lady, with an acoent of
fine ecorn. She was very proud of
Sarah’s conquest. 8She knew all about
young Morison, and was wed aware how
bishly he was esteemed. iy

“*Oh—he say it's settled,” observed
Sarah; ‘‘and of course.-he wad oaly
going on, he says, to try me about the
factory and the garden and the pianoc;
he says, bless your heart and he wounlda't
take a thing belonging to you moren
he'd steal.”

“Qaly—my girl.” said Mrs. Tbhorpe,
grimly. But when Sarah bent to Kiss
her there was the kind of tenderness in
the old woman's embrace that the girl
remembered only when she was a little
child.-~The ladependent.
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Eff:cts of Regular Marching.

Dr. Colin, regimental physiciania the
Freoch army, has published the resuits
of his investigatioos into the effects of
regular marching 1n disciplined bodies
upon soldiers. The regularity of the
step causes the indefinite repititios of a

shock of the bones and braia, infinitely |

more deleterious than an irregular walk,
and to this regular repetition of the
shock to the same parts of the body is
due the peculiar aches, pains and ill-
nesses of the troops. In a one day’s
march, he says, this shock is repeated
40,000 times, and often the strongest
men, who can walk the same distance
without difficulty whea notia line, suc-
cumb to the strain in two or three days.
Dr. Colin’s preventive is a rubber heel in
all military boots. This heel has beea
tried at his iostance
fantry, he says, and the result has been
found to be a great relief to the soldiers.
The experiments withthe rubber beel
are still in progress.—Boston Tran-
script.

A Nest in a Queer Place.

In the pictare gallery of Chariton
Park, near Malmesbury, Eaglaod, is a
glass case containing the skin and feath.
ers of a big crow. ‘The creatute had
been caaght and nailed to a tree with
other vermin, a fate which so many
thousands of crows share yearly that
there is nothing odd in it. The extraor.
dinary part of the matter is that in the
sheiter of his wings, where his body was
belore it decayed, a little wren had built
itself an exceedingly little nest. With
wonderful dexterity the tiny bird had
coatrived to fasten together the wiags of
his dead enemy, whose body he
to utilize. The entrance to the nest was
where the crow’s breast had been, and
here the family of little wrens was
reared. The nest was observed, and
when its occupants had flown away it
was careflully removed, and placed jn the
owper's picture gallery.—Nc~ Yotk Re-
corder. -
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NEW DRUC STOR

BERRY BROS.

Wilkesboro,

R. M. STALEY & CO.

——DEALER IN—

Drugs, Patent Medicines, Tobacco, Cigars, Cigarettes, Faney and
Teilet Soaps, ete., ote,

8@r-Prescriptions promptly and sccurately flled. Sitasted in ﬁ.'

BRICK HOTEL BUILDING.

-
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PRINCIPAL OFFICE ‘& FACTORY

SIN. COR207 ST. & WASHINGTON AVE.
PHILADELPHIA, PA. {
WHOLESALE BRANCH HOUSES

. CHICAGG. ILL ~= OINNCINNATI OHID.

Queen Victoria's Dogs.

Her Majesty, as is well known, is fond
of dogs, and Mr. G. B. Krehl, in a sup-
plemeut to the Stock-keeper, gives some
interesting particulars, ascertained on a
visit to the Kenuels at Windsor, respeot-
ing the royal canine pet . It goes with.
out saying that the animals receive ev
attention and are admirably hou..z
Their siceping apartments are carefully
ventilated, and hot-water pipes ru:
through the length of the building.

I the kenvels are dogs of nearly every
breed. For collies the Queen has al-
ways showna preference, and this ac-
counts for the number kept at Windsor.

The Princess Beatrice's “fanoy™ lies
in the direction of fux-terriers, which are
also well represented. We are glad to
note, by the way, that the fox terriers in
the roval keanels are not docked. It
would be a good thing if the roval ex-
ample in this respect were generally fol-
lowed. How any vne can imagin; that
mutilating a dog adds to its beauty, we
fail to und: rstand.

Some of the royal fox-terriers are cer-
tainly game envugh. Omne of them-Jock
by name-who when a store was receatly
cleared out had a chance of distinguish-
ing himself, killed tweaty-two rats ina
quarter of an hour. Her Majusty, it
should be said, frequently inspects the
kennels, “inquiring into everything af.
fecting the health and comfort of the in-
mates and giving each animal a caress-
ing pat and kindly wond of recognition.”

When the royal dogs die they are laid
to rest “boneath the turf where the
gambolled as puppies and were e:oreb.‘
when they grew up. Each little grave is
marked by a stone tablet about a foot

' long and eight inches across, whereon a

| and date of death.™

Among t

tions on the tombstones of the are
the following: **Maurice, favoarite Mount
5t. Bernard of H. R. H. the Prince Con-
sort, died November, 1864." A little
further away lies **Princie, Scotch Ter-
rier. Brought from Balmoral June 14,
1865. Di February 6, 1874"; and in
the shade of a sma!l fir rests “*Nellie
(Collie) mother to Bess, Flora and Sailor.
Died Octover 12, 1886, "—[Pall Mall Ga-
zette.

Winter Houses of the Eskimeos.

few words are engraved, giv ini.th. name
inscrip-

The igloos, or winter stone huts, were
not far from the summer tupiks. They
were built upon the hili.side, a portion of
which is dug out to furm the interior.
The domed roofs were made of large
pieces of flat sandstone, carefully ar-
ranged and held in place by pieces of
bone. These protruded somewhat into
th:;hui. and were utilized as hooks upon
- ung harpoomn lines, pouches of
seal and bird skin, skin drink
bonedrills, etc. At the back of at
was & platform raised about a foot from
the floor. Opposite this, which served
as the bed, was the opening of a ta
six or eight feet long through which

family mast crawl to enter t s

| and here the dogs find shelter du

stoams of winter., The t

! down from the floor, so that water

the melt snows of spring may not
htolboi::uu Orerlholac’
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Office with Dr. Turner.
All calls attended to at any hour.
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L. P, VAUGHAN, M. D.

Hotel in Sta'eys Drug Store snd s still

able “to hit the grit™ and
watches and clocks. His
warranted snd gusranteed.

o iy

work :

Keeps slways oo band clocks, : :

| and jewelry. Come and see for

Jeweler.

FIRST CLASS

LIVERY STABLE.

McEWEN, ERWIN & ABSHER,

Proprietors.

(XORTH OF ROUSSEAU NOUSE )
A new

Always ready
ing public. Give us atrial,

hC

y of excellent horses jind
oew vebicles on baod,
to accomodate the tpavel-

LIVERY & FEED

STABLES,

PHARR & WELLBORN, Props.

Situsted oo Main Street, ewst of the

Court House. Gmdh“ndmoil-

hicles of all kinds ready for the scoomo-

datina of the traveling

a trial and see how we feed. f
PHARR & WELLBORN.

Harees
run | carefully fod and siten to. Give =
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ISAAC C. WELLBORN,

Attorney - at - Law,
Wil osboro, IN.

Will practice {n all the courta,
in real estate.

J. M. TURNER, M. D.
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