s men, and that poor men have no show
- there.

Ordinarily when a-#uropean says
¢America” he means “‘the United
States.” e

The census of 1895 shows ihst the
German Empire now has a population
of Bla'zsapm, despite emigl‘aﬁon' an
~ inerease of 2,880,000 in four and &

: .

Tho}'!l‘e raising a row in Wiseonsin
 over the State university. It is
_ charged that it is being converted into
ln institation for the sons of rich

“‘Rarely does the death of & public
man esll forth such generous, almost
‘unqualified, and praectically universal
i¢ributes of esteem both for the man
‘and the political leader,” notes Public
Opinion, ‘“‘as have been accorded the
late e=-Senstor Thurman.”

By the official census of 1811, taken
in the year preceding the beginning
of hostilities with the United States,
the population of England was 10,-
200,000, of Scotland 1,800,000, and of
Ireland 6,000,000, a total of 18,000,-
000. ° The census of the United States
taken in 1810 showed the total popu-
lation of this country to be, States
and Territories, 7,239,000. The last
official census of Great Britain, taken
in 1891, showed the population to
have been 37,888,000, and the census
of the United States. taken the year
previous, showed the population of
this country to be 62,622,000,

Dr. H. E. Carroll, in the Independ-
ent, says that the aggregate of colored
church members in the United States
is, ia round numbers, 2,674,000, dis-
tributed as follows: Baptists, 1,403,-
559; Methodists, 1,190,638; Presby-
terians, 30,000; Disciples of Christ,
18,578, and Protestant Episcopal and
RBeformed Episcopal together, some-
what less than 5000. According to
the census figures, there has been an
inerease of 1,150,000 colored church
members during the last thirty years,
‘which Dr. Carroll thinks is unparal-
leled in the history of the Christian

~ Church. The value of colored church
‘property is $26,626,000, and the num-
ber of edifices is 23,770.

.. An Australian agriculturist, Mr.
Krichauff, has called attention to the
fact that the potato will celebrate the
300th anniversary of its introduetion
into England this year. It wasin 1596
‘that Sir Walter Raleigh returned to
England from America with the first
tobacco and potatoes, which originally
grew in Peru. Although the potato,
it is estimated, now furnishes one-
sixth of the nourishment of the human
race, for a long time it was a delicacy
for the rich alone. Even at the be-
ginning of the seventeenth century
noblemen paid two shillings a pound
- for potatoes and seasoned them with
skerry. People often visited the gar-
‘dens of the botanist Gerard at Hol-
born to see the plants- in bloom.

There is talk of a celebration in honor
of the anniversary.

The American Cultivator remarks:
The fire fiend is an enemy to forestry.
More stringent measures are hecessary
to prevent forest fires. The forests
are becoming too valuable to be neg-
lected. Their destruction by fire
means not only the loss of property,
but the serious loss of employment to
woodsmen, teamsters, sawyers, wood
workers and all the kindred trades.
Ordinary cutting of trees meed not
destroy a forest, but a heavy fire
works destruction. Dr. Rothrock, of
the :Pannsylvania. forestry commission,
. thmks it an outrage that while a man
under our laws cannot set fire to a
hu coop without severe punishment,
ho may carelessly or willfully set fire
. to s forest and burn up many thou-

- sand dollars’ worth of property with-

§ being molested. Pennsylvania®

e ﬂs,OOD,OOD *annually ,through
rest fires, and $50,000,000 would
ver the annual loss to the coun-
n this cause. It is found in
csses that when a man is pur-
7 onebolding s mortgage on
: t such s man. Care-

\ed every year from

| There's asong of the lark w

gs alway;
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when the skies
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The sunshine showers across the grain,
And i:.l'fe bluebird thrills in the orchard
tree, : .
And in and out, whea the eaves drip rain,
The apraﬂows are twittering carelessly.

There is ever a song somewhere, my dear,
Be the skies above dark or fair;

There is ever a song that our hearts may
hear— _

There is ever a song somewhere, my dear,
Th&l:P is ever a song somewhere!

There ’s ever a song somewhere, my dear,
In the midnight black or themiddayblue;

The ro pipes when the sun is here,

And the cricket chirrups the whole night
through,

The buds may blow and the frult may grow,

And the autumn ieaves drop ecrisp and
sere;

But whether the sun, or the rain orthe snow,

There is ever a song somewhere, my dear.

There is ever a song somewhere, my dear,
Be the skies above dark or fair;
There is ever a song that our hearts may
hear— '
Theredis ever a song somewhere, my dear,
There is ever a song somewhere!

’ —James Whitcomb Riley.

——

A PERILOUS WOOING.

T one time of my

life I was govern-
ness in the family
of Sir William Mor-
daunt. My only
pupil wss his only
daughter, May, and
both Sir William
and Lady Mordaunt
were the kindest
and most generous
of employers. My
pupil was a sweet,
docile child about seven years old at
the time the event I am about to re-
late took place.
Then the inevitable ‘‘he™ appeared
on the scene in the person of Frank
Dudley, a younger brother of Lady
Mordaunt. Frank was in the army
and had been in India for some time
with his regiment, but was invalided
home for six months. Before that
six months was concluded Frank had
fallen desperately in love with the
pretty governess—I am a staid old
married woman now, so this is not
conceit—but when it came to the
cruical point I could not find it in my
heart to say the little word that wounld
make him happy. For one reason,
though 1 liked him and was pleased
with his attention, I was not sure
enough of my own heart to marry
him|; and for another, kind as -Bir
William and Lady Mordaunt were, 1
did mot feel by any means certain that
the marriage of their young brother
to a penniless governess would be al-
together to their mind, and I was too
proud to enter any family where I
should only be received on sufferance.
So 1 sent poor Frank away very deso-
latee. He went up to London for a
few weeks, and was thence fto go to
Ireland, with the regiment into which
he had exchanged. .
lur next visitor was Mr. Jasper
Mordaunt, a brother of Sir William.
Mr. Jasper had been ill, suffering
with severe mental strain and nervous
depression. He was not happy in his
married life, and it was thought the
complete rest and change in the brae-
ing air and lovely scemery of our
‘Welsh home would be beneficial in re-
storing him to health. Bir William
and-Lady Mordaunt went to town, but
only the former returned with his
brother, Liady Mordaunt having gone
to Brighton for a week or two with
Mrs. Jasper.
It was late 'in the evening when Sir
William arrived, but I own I felt
somewhat scared as I caught & passing
glimpse of our new visitor's sallow,
cadaverous face and wild, dark eyes.
His appearance next morning did not
tend to reassure me, more especially
as he immediately singled me out as
the object of his exclusive attention,
and kept fixing his eyes upon me as I
saf at the head of the table dispensing
the tea and coffee, in a manner which
was, to say the least, slightly embar-
rassing. He addressed nearly all his
remarks to me, and keot paying me
such broad and unneecessary compli-
ments that I felt myself getting crim-
son, partly with vexation and partly
with amusement. Sir William looked
on laughing, and at last said:

““Come, come, Jasper, this won’t
da; if you say so many things to Miss
Monroe, I shall bave to send for Susan
(Mrs. Jasper) to keep you in order.
And, by the way, you have not told me
haw you slept last night. I hope
you were comfortable.”

““Slept!” he cried excitedly. ‘“Why,
ver slept a wink all night—not
one blessed wink, Miss Monroe.”

_ I expressed my regret, and Sir Will-
inquired the cause of Mr, Jasper’s
mnia. -

‘“Well, I'll tell yon all about it,” he
; “‘but, first of all, do you believe

the transmigration of souls?”
*“Cervainly not,” replied Bir Will-
, with convietion. ‘It is an ex.
plodedseuperstition.” ‘
“‘Oh, is it, then?' answered Mr.

Jasper. ‘“Well, I ecan tell you it is

nothing of the sort, but & real certain

act, and I'll prove it to you, and tell
you why I could not sleep last night.

Some years ago I knew a lawyer; he

lived next door to me, and was reck-

oned a very respectable member of the

profession. Now, this man was an awfal
sboundrel and swindles; used o sot

g

imself, E&'}._ms ‘man had not
soul of a rat, a miserable,

vermin of & rat, and when he died his
soul went into s rat’s body. If was
late oneevening when I'saw a big black
rat run throngh my room, which wes
o the other side of the wall fo his
It was an enormous raf, quite black,
with long, white whiskers and very

shrieking through my room and then
disappeared. I could not see where
it went to. Thenext morning I heard
the man had shot himself. Then I
knew it was the man’s soul which had
gone into the body of the black rat.
Of course, they had an inquest, and
brought in the verdiet, ‘temporary in-
sanity,” and they had a big funeral,
and all his relatives came. They in-
vited me,- and I went, out of polite-
ness, you know; but when they came
to that bit in the service about ‘the
soul of our dear brother resting in
peace,” why, I could have laughed in
their faces, for I knew it was not rest-
ing in peace at all, but careering away
somewhere in the body of that black
rat.”

Sir William, who had been looking
grave during this tirade, here broke
into a smile, and observed :

““Well, old fellow, I dare say yom
are not so far out; it would be the fit-
test punishment for susk a scoundrel
as you describe. But did you never
see the rat again?”

“*Yes, many times: but the last time
of all was here, in this very house,”
cried Jasper, excitedly.

“Indeed !” said Sir William. ““Why,
then you must have brought it with
you.” . '

“No such thing,” retorted Jasper,
scornfully; “‘a rat like that does not
want to be brought anywhere. But,”
he continued, ‘I am oconfident it is
also identical with a little dark man
who has taken the lawyer’s house, and
who goes to business every day carry-
ing a black, shiny bag. I watch him
every day as he passes, and I always
say, ‘Good morning, Sir Rat,’ under
my breath. You mark my words,
though, and look out for that rat. I
got up and chased it all around the
room and out into the passage, and I
am confident it disappeared in the
drains. You have not seen the last of
it yet.”

Before Mr. Jasper had been very
long in the house it became evident
that his mental derangement was of
a more serious character than had
been imagined. At tim:s he was quiet
and lucid enough, and then he would
suddenly break out into some incoher-
ent rhodomontade. His inconvenient
penchant for me still continued, and
he wounld haunt the school-room with
gifts of fruit and flowers, or sweets
and musje, or anything for which he
had heard me express a liking.
® One morning, soon after breakfast,
I was on the lawn with May. snipping
dead roses off the bushes, and gather-
ing a fresh supply for the table.

““Here comes Uncle Jasper; let us
hide,” said May.

I turned, and beheld Mr. Jasper ad-
vancing in his peculiar ambling fash-
ion. Flight was impossible, so I held
May's hand, and waited until he came
up with us. He held an enormous
full-blown erimson picotee 1n hishand,
and came eagerly up to me.

““Ah, my princess, I have found
you; 1 have been looking everywhere
for you to give you this,” pressing the
guudy blossom into my hand. ‘‘Don’t
you remember the old rhyme, Miss
Monroe! -

The rose is red, the violet’s blue,
Carnatior’s sweet, and so are you.

“You, you,” he eried; ‘‘you are my
rose and my carnsation, and my morn-
ing star, all rolled into one, I—""

Where this outburst of poetio elo-
quence would have ended, I do not
know, for at this moment Simpson,
the butler, came up to Mr. Jasper.

“Mr, Jasper, he said, ‘“‘will you
please come and speak to Sir William
in the study? He wantsto see youn on
business, very particular.”

““Now, why do you come and talk
about business when you see me talk-
ing with Miss Monroe?” demanded
Jasper testily. *‘Go away !y I cannot
attend to you or business now.”

On my representing to Mr. Jasper,
however, that I must attend to mine,
and take May in to do her lessons, he
consented to accompany Simpson to
the étudy, saying as he walked away:

“Well, I will go now, but £ shall

come again; I h¥ve something very
particular to say to you.” -
# About a week after this Sir William
and Lady Mordaunt—warned by the
doctor that though Mr. Jasper was not
dangerously violent at present, he
might at any time become so—went up
to town to see Mrs. Jasper and arrange
about having her husband placed un-
der proper control, even if only for a
gshort time. . i

“Simpson has experience in mental
oases, and will take charge of Jasper,
so you need not feel nervous, ” said
Lady Mordaunt to me, as she went

. a“y - b

. I resolved that I would spend the
day in the school-room, snd give my
eccentric loyer a wide berth. In the
afternoon, however, May complained
of a headache, and I sent her to her

| nurse to lie down. Then,tempted by the

besuty of the day, I tock my book
and went ont, intending to spend the
afternoon on the cliffs. 2

For a little while I read undisturbed.
Then a sudden shadow across my book
made me look up, and there, with a
wild glare in his eyes and a look wf
savage frenzy on his face, stood Mr.
iJﬂp,Ol‘. ; _’. 5% ! :
- I started to my feet with a cry ef

o e
‘adeadcts

the sonl of a man at all—he had the|

bright eyes, and it run squeaking and.

d gvmmm o
| all day, but now we have found each
| other :nd will never part any more.”

keep

_ ““His gem, princess and star”—
though I imagined I must have fe-
sembled a frightened thunder clound
more than sany of the above similes—
tarned on hM'lnﬂignanﬂy, and T did
the most foolish thing under the cir-
cumstances that I could do—I forgot
that I was dealing with a lunatic, and
spoke to him as if he were sane.

“Please to go away at once, Mr.
Jesper ; I came here to be alone, and
do not wish for company.”

‘“Obh, now you are going to be
cross, just like my wife; she is always
scolding and nagging, never gives me
a minute’s peace. But I love my wife,
Ido,” he added, reflectively, as if by
way of afterthought; ““I love my wife;
do you believe me?”

his, under the cirecumstances, was
asatisfactory assertion on Mr. Jasper’s
part, and I hastened to assure him of
my perfect confldence in his conjug?
fidelity, adding: “But she would
not like to see you bebaving in this
way ; loose my hands, please, Mr. Jas-
per, and go away.”

For answer he drew me closer to
him; I could feel his hot breath on
my face, and my terror was increasing
every moment,

“I love my wife,” reiterated Mr.
Jasper, ‘“but I love the morning star,
and you, you are the morning star.
Come, let us jump over this precipice
into the glorious space, and we will
circle round the moon together, and
be happy evermore.”

~ Then to my horror, Mr. Jasper
placed his arms around me and forei-
bly lifted me off my feet. In another
instant we should have started on that
aerial journey Mr. Jasper wished to
take. To struggle in that vice-like
grip was unavailing; there was not a
human being within reach to come to
my assistance ; one more step, and we
should be over the cliff, and must
inevitably be dashed to pieces on the
rocks below. I uttered one long,
piercing scream. Then a loud, clear
volce rang in my ears:

‘‘Jasper, Jasper, what are you
about? For heaven’s sake loose this
young lady; do you want to kill both
yourself and her ?”

Then I felt myself wrenched from
the grasp of the madman, and almost
flung to a safe distance on the grass.

“Frank, Frank,” I cried, ‘‘oh. how
thankful I am you have come.”,

Later in the evening I was sitting
in the same drawing room, pale, but
quite recovered, whea Frank Dudley
came in.

““Oh, Mr. Daudley,” I said, ‘I ecan
never thank you enough—you have
saved my life; but for you I should
now be lying crushed and lifeless at
the foot of the Great Tor.”

“‘Mr. Dudley,” he said, seating him-
gself on the couch beside me. “‘I was
‘Frank’ this afternoon; please, may I
not stay so?”’

““Oh, I forgot then; I was so
frightened, I did not think what I was
saying,” I replied, and I know I got
very red as I said ik.

““Well, it was very mnice. I wish
you would always be so frightened,
and not know what you are saying
when you are talking to me. But you
have not asked me how it is1 am here
instead of far away in Ireland.”

“No, 1 have not; but how was it?

“‘Well, you see, the regiment is not
to sail for'a week later than was ai
first arranged, so, having time to
spare, I came down here. 'They told
me you had gone on the cliffs, so I
went out to find you, Eleie, I came
back to see if you would reconsider
what you ssid to me—if you would
give me any hope.”

I don’t know who spoke mnexi nor
precisely what was said, but I know I
found Frank’s strong arms around me
and felt his kisses upon my lips.

All this happened many Years ago.
My husband is Colonel of his regiment
now, and mv two little girls will leave
their play in the compound and come
and sit in the veranda while mother
tells the story of how poor, mad
Uncle Jasper tried to jump over the
cliffs with her, and father came and
rescued her.—Household Words.

—smm——

A Moving Monntain,

This province is stated to have a
moving mountain. It rises near the
Cascades, a gigantic mass of dark
basalt, six or eight miles long, 2000
feet high and with a three-pronged
pinnacle to tempt the adventurous.
Year by year this mountain is moving
down toward the river, and some day
it will dam it and form a vast lake.
The iorests at its foot are being gradu-
ally pushed beneath the water, and
are fringed with submerged stumps.
The railway that runs along it has
been displaced to the extent, 1n parts,
of ten feet within a-few years. The
cause of the phenomenon is supposed
to be a gradual subsidence of the soft
sandstone at the base of the mountain,
which is continually washed away by
the swiftly flowing waters of Columbia
River. —Vancouver (British Oolumbis)
World.

. ———

A Curions Dutch Custom,

¥n several towns in Holland a birth
is announeed by exposing at the door
a-silk pin-cushion, covered and edged

by plaited lace, the sex of the infant
being shown by the color—ior a boy, .

red; a girl, white. The house which

chows in this manner that the number

of its inhabitants has been increased

enjoys, by ancient law and custom,

various imimunities and privileges.
R .

- N
The Organist Expressed:His Feelings,

- After waiting half ::; hour for :thé
coniracting parties turn up ata
swell wedding in a Providence (B. L)
church last week, the organist, having

I The Tigris is 1150 miles 105,

‘around - the hole, and th‘ w “
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. On the Pacifié coast are well-defined

Tllinois’s corn eorop yields an syer-
age of thirty-nine bushels an acre for
the entire State.  This has been ex-
ceeded but four times—1in 1875, 1877,
1879 and 1888.

Doylestown (Penn.) people were
jreated to s -nmovel sight several days
ago, when a cosch passed through the
borough With a littie red pig trotting
along behind like the proverbial yel-
low dog. = _

A man released from jail in Win-
chester, Ind., s few days ago, affer
serving a long term, went straight to
the railroad station to také s train for
his home, snd in. attempting to board
it fell nnder the wheels and was killed.

Lee, Mass., prides itself comsidera-
bly on its spry old people. Mra.
Swan celebrated her 103d birthday
recently. Captain Norton is ninety-
nine years old, Mrs. Harriet Hinckley
is ninety-fonr and Mrs. Baker is nine-
ty-three. Octogenarians are too
young to be taken seriously there.

At Waterloo, Mo., midway between
the towns of Napoleon and Welling-
ton, is a tree sticking out through the
roof of a mill, which the owner oblig-
ingly built around its trunk. The
tree is dead and rotting now, and will
have to be removed, but for many
years it grew right alongside the
chimney of the steam engine. =

After seventy years of msrried life
together Mr. Snowden Files and his
wife Eliza, of Sheperdstown, W. Va.,
died on the same day, within a few
hours of each other. Mr. Files
was ninety-one years old and his
wife was ejghty-eight. = Up to within
a year thé old man was in-full posses-
sion 6f all his facunlties, and rode
about the country on spirited horses.
Indeed, he broke several colts when
he was nearly ninety years old. '

—————
Justice in Norway.

Speaking of our courts and their
unsatisfactory and expensive methods,
the Savannah Press says:

It 18 a Norwegian saw that “‘a poor
settlement is better than a fat judg-
ment.” Founded on this idea are its
unique and admirable courts of con-
ciliation. Every city, village and dis-
trict in Norway has such a court. It
is made up of two members, one of
whom 18 elerk. The best men in eséh
community are given the places. Pol-
itics have never entered into their se-
lection. The eourt is secret even to
the higher courts. The law courts will
throw out any case that has not been
submitted first to the court of eoncil-
iation. Litigants must appear in per-
son. Lawyers are 'rigidly excluded
except when litigants. Fees are but
twenty-five cents, fifty cents being
added if conciliation is effected. There
are no rules or forms. Documentary
evidence may be submitted sometimes.
The plaintiff, the defendant and the
two members of the court get togeth-
er secretly and informally talk the
case over. '

The court weighs all matters well
It reasons with the litigants and asks
both sides to make concessions and
settle their differences. The costs that
follow, the vexations, the uncertain-
ties and the delays of law are made
plain to them, and wé have it from
Nicelay Grevstad, a magazine writer,
that seventy-five per cent. of all cases
coming before these eourts of concil-
iation in Norway are settled therein.

. —
Suspicious ot the Cake,

Hans Christian Anderson received a
box of eakes from an wunknown ad-
mirer, says the Critic, and was all
gratifioation at the compliment. Sud-
denly a strange apprehension assailed .
him. He had just read some ascount
of poison conveyed in this fashion;
possibly the gift was the murderous
device of a rival. With more aptitude
than grace, he decided, in a half ab-
gsent fashion, to send them on to his
friend, Mme. A——, to test theirqunal-
ity. A day or two later he called. ‘“Is
Mme, A—— in?’ “Yes, sir.,” “Is-
she quite well?”’ ‘“Quite, sir.”’ ““Could
I see her?” *“‘Certainly, sir.” Face
to face with Mme. A——, he recurred
to the same anxiety. ‘‘She was well?
Yes, The children well? Yes. And
had she received the cakes he sent?
Eaten some? And was quite well?
And the children had eaten some?
And were quite well?” And then at
last the old man’s excitgment boiled
over. ‘*‘You can’t thi how pleased
I am,” he said ; j“those cakes were sent
me by an unknown admirer, and I was
afraid they might be poisoned. 8o I
sent them on to you. And you have
eaten them, and are quite well. You
ean’t think how pleased Iam!” And
he passed out smiling and in high
good humor.

Scalded by a Volcano.

San Augustine Peak, forty miles
east of Lias Orunces, New Mexico, is in
a state of eruption. A week ago last
Toesday Day King and Lige Davis,
who were out upon the mountain,
heard a rumble in the earth, which
was followed soon by a distinet explo-
sion. About hal]f a mile from them
on the north side of thi&pesk a large
granite boulder soared aloft and fell
with a crash among the loose rocks,

The flight of the boulder was followed |
The |

by & puff of steam “and ashes,

family of Mr. Hufford also saw the
eruption. The next day Mr. Berger-
not went to the place where the ex-
plosion occurred and found a |
sion
which the boulder had . been ejected.
The snow was gone for some distance

00*1" dry. Hl‘..hmot_m_

partly filled with ashes, from |

wuk”ml Nn Ca

M@Mds fall line of Fresh
D Medicines, Oils, Paints,

B

I&%Mﬁﬁk@th
T ol

Compomnded.

Store in the Old Steve Johuson -
Building, just opposite the Court
Ho =
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TOBACCO, CIGARS,

Cigarettes, Fancy and
Toilet Soaps, ete., etc.

'Prosnriptionn promptly and acour-
ately filled. Situated in the Brick
Hotel Building. - .

L

A. C. WELLBORN, PROP.

Bituated on Main Street, east of the
Court House. Good horses asd new ve-
hicles of all kinds re:dy for the accom-
modation of the traveling public. Horses
carefully fed and attended to. Give
us a trial and see how we feed.

A .C. WELLBORN,
Wilkesboro, - Norf:h Q_p.t:ollns.

R. N. HACKEIT,

Attorneys at iaw,
WILKESBORO, N. C.
Will practice in the State and Federal
Courts,

ISAAC C. WELLEBORN,
Attorney - at - Law,
moanro’ N. ©.

Will practice in all the courta: er
in real estate. - Prompt attention to

~ FINLEY & GREENE,

Attorneys - at - Law,
 WILKESBORO, N. 0.

Will practice in all the courts. Col-

Mﬂﬂﬂlawu: Real uhtnooldu

Fighting a Deer.. -

A fearful battle took place at the
ranch of J. H, Mullison ently, one
mile north of Saratoga, Wyo., in whicl
a2 mad buck and three people were the
combatants. fobr

A tame deer, owned by W. B. Cowan,
eutered Mullison’s premises, and
when he returned from town attacked
him viciously. He caught the animal by -
the horns, and until his strength gave
out held it at bay. His wife and 12-
year-old son came to his assistancs.
and all became involved in a desperate
struggle, lasting nearly an hour, be-
fore they could escape from the fu-
rious brute. : BT el

It was a frightful ordeal, and the
~ground in front of the house bears evi-
dence of the desperate struggle for
life. The deer dragged tliem, mauled
thkem and trampled thiem in a fearful
manner. They were covered with
bruises, their clothing torn In shreds,
and Mr. Mullison got two-bad tesh
wounds in his leg that wiH lay him up
for some time. et A

away from the beast and dragged

LN pepone, - Pt |

e aware that his feet

were un-

BerryBros,,

RN STALEY& (D,
DRUGS,
PATENT MEDICENES,

VERY & FRED STABLES,

After they had succeeded in getting

7. A charge of shot




