THE COURIER

published in the centre of a fine tobacco
growing section, making it one of the best
advertising mediums for merchants ‘and
warchousemen i the adjoining counkes.
QCirculated largely in Person, Granville and
Durham counties in North Carolina, and
#1alifax county Virginia. e

JOB WORK

all description neatly exectited on short
sotice and at reasonable prices. When in
aeed of work give the COURIER a trial.

—

f’noms

SIONAL Fxnns

;5._0. strudwiok. L R. B. Boone,
STRUDWICK & BOONE,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

‘PRACTRICES IN DUREAM, ORANGE AND
PERSON COUNTIES.

W. GRAHADM,
ATTOR_NEY AT LAW,

Hillsboro, N C.

Practices in the Counties of Caswell, Durham,
Guilford, Orange and Person.

C. 8. WINSTEAD, J. F. TERRY.

\ INSTEAD & TERRY,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

Roxbero, N. C.

Pramnt attenbion given to all businesa entrust-
@d te them. :

N LUNSFORD,
® ATTOGRNEY AT LAW,
Roxbore, N. C.

Attorney’s at law, Hillsboro, N C. "

PTraectices in the counties of Alamance, Caswe
frurham, Guilford, Orange and 1’erson.

J S, MERRITT
[ ]

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

HRoxbore, N. C.
frinupt attention given to the collection «f
Chlaiwme.
R.J T.FULLER,

PRACTICING PHYSICIAN.
Roxbore, N. C.

BR. C. W. BRADSHER
DENTIST,
Ofiers his services to the publie. Calls promptly
atteuded 1o in Person and adjointng counties.
Any one wishing work in s live, by writing
him b Bushy Fork, N. €., will be altended at
Lnee,

GAN

DR. J. A. GEOGHE
ettt

Offers bis”
TROFESSIONAL SERVICES
'0 Woxboro und the Surrounding Community.

Can Le found at my residenca recently occu-
pied by ageve JooT. Lansdelil,

TIHE FALL TERNM OF
ROXBORO ACADEMY
Open to Both sexes.

—0-0-0—

Opens Aungust 1st, 1887.

JAMES W. TILLETT, I"'rincipal,
* Miss Fonnle W. Maugum, Assistant,

Tnition for 20 weeks, in ['rimary Depart.
anent $10.00, .

‘Commen Englirsh Branches 815.00.

Jtigher Enghish and Langnages, $20.00.

Music on Vigno or Orgasa $15.00,

ADVERTISEMENTS

—_— =
Geo. D. Thaxton A.Judson Waltkins,

THAXTON & WATKINS,
JOBRERS ~

ROTIONS,“WHITE GOO0DS,

PANT GOODS, OVERALLS,
FLADIES DRESS GOODS, &C,
T4 8. Fonrteenth st., Richmond, Va.
mike m-remoney it work
for us, than at anyvghing

' 0 Uelse in this world. Capi-

1al not necded ; yon are started free,
all ages. Any one can do the work. Large ear-
nings sure from trsl start. Cestly outfit and
1arms {rep.  Better not delay.  Cosls vou noth-

can live at home, and

ing to gend us your address and find ont; if you
sre wise vou will do so at once. L. HHALLETI
<& Co., Portland, Mane. 512 1y.

Raleigh, N. C.

PIANOS & ORGANNM,
Sewing Machines.
Very Lowest Prices,
Most Reasonable Terms.

NOS

PIA
STEINWAY, _
KRANICI & BACH,
BEHR BROS3.,
CHICKERING,
EMERSON
BWICK.

—_——0%0

ORGANS

GREAT WESTERN
KIMBALL,
ESTY.
MILLER.
WHITNEY,
BRIGEPORT.
Write for prices and terms,
= J. L. 8torwrF, 3
Ruliegh. N. C,

1

{4 But told hier to look for mercy in heaven.

1*This inquivy was {rom ine.

1 etcham's mahogany bureau.

Bothsexesy
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»| or unexhilarating, when you came.”’
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TWO SINNERS.

There was & man, it was said one
Who went estray in his youthful prime,

Can the brain keep cool and the heart keep quiet,
When the blocd is a river that's running riot?
And boys will be boys, the old folks say,

And a man’s the better who's had his day.

The sinncr reformed, and the preacher told

Of the prodigal son who came back 10 the fold,

And Christian people threw open the door

With & warmer welcome than ever before.

Wealth and honor were his to command .

And a spotless woman gave him her hand,

And tio world strewed their pathway with flowers
a-lloom,

Cryiag, “God bless lady and God bless groom ™

Ther was a maiden went astray,

Iz the pedden dawn of her life’s young dayy
She hnd maore passion and heart Than head,
And she followed bLlindly where fond love led;
And love unchecked is & dangerous guide,

To wainder at-will by a fair girl’s side,

Tha woman repented and turncd from sin,
Dut no door opened Lo let her in; ;

The preacher prayed that she might be forgiven,

For this is the law of the earth, we know,
1 That the woman is scorned, while the man may
EO. )
A brave man wedded her, after gll,
Dut the world sald, frowning, “We shall not call,™
—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

FLIRTATIONS.

“Po you intend to flirt with him?"’
Cora was
“hrushing out her curly mane before Mrs.

-+

J. W, Graham, Thos. Ruflio.
GRAIIAM & RUFFIN,

A}
"

“PDo I intend to flirt with him?'' she
repeated, smiling gt her reflected image.
I knew that particular smile. I hadseen
it before. 1t drew up the left corner of
the mouth a little. It brought out a cer-
tain expression in her eyes which was ab-
solutely not to be mistaken.

“(h, very well,” Iobserved. ‘‘But do
you think him worth while? He struck
wo as rather insignificant.”’

+My dearest, every man is worth while
—awhen there's no better. But be isnot
so very ill Jooking. Anyway, beauty
counts for nothing in a man."’

“No. It's just as well, so far as Mr,
Whitney is concerned, that it does not.™

Cora had completed the brushing pro-
cess, hadl plaited the hair into a chubby
braid tied up at the end with a blue r»ib-
bon, anid now turned herself about medi-
tatively Lo look at 2, -Presently she re-
marked:

“You are o strange girl, Ellen.™

“Why?'" I ventured to ask.

«Oh, you miss things.,”” She gave her
front hair a dab with the brush. *Im-
pressions—sensations.””

“Flirtations, do vou mean?"’ Ehe gavoan
shrusz, |

“Well, if you choose to put it in that |
way—;yon've no idea how stimulating it
is. It Lrings out ona’s best resources. It
actually improves one's looks. I know it |
Admproves mine. I never look so well a3 |
when I'm having a flirtation.”” She re--
garded hersalf placidly three-quarter face
im the Ketcham looking glase.

“Even with as unexhilarating a sped- |

————— |.as Mr. Whitney?"’

“Yes. If hois unexhilarating. Some- ;
times, those plain looking, quiet, insig-
nificans men have a strange power of fag- |
Jeination. Oh, you necdn’t laugh.” i
4 1 wounllu't dream of such a thing. I
bam lost in admiration at yowr occult
knowledae, " T declared.

““You coulil have it, too, if you woulkl
take.sen interest in the subject—practice,
you know.”’

«Oh, no, I haven'’t the necessary quali-
fications. I am not 21 and—ahem!—
Tovely. I am 206 and usually considered
plain.”’ ’ -

+:Oh, looks have not really very much
to do with the matter,”” Cora was goodl
“Neither has ago. 1t's
all in knowing how to manage. Desides, |
I'm not 21.  I'm nearly 24, Butibeie's,
no use telling such things. You cuuld |
pass for 22 if you chgse—ant least,”’ with |
the manner of weighing the matter eare-
fully, **I think you could.”

+:Oh, thank yon,” I yawned.
pose we put out the light now?”’

“Why, you're not sleepy, are you?"
demanded DMiss Weatherley in surprise.

“It does secm strange. We've been
discussing such ongrossing subjects,”” I
replied.

As I was failing asleep I heard a
muflled laugh. An astounding though$
had struck my companion.

“Goodfess!” Ellen, what do you sup-
pose I would dJdo if T had to stop in this
stupid holo six weeks without any amuse-
ment at all?” she demanded. :

“What do youn expect o do? You did
4 not lnow there was any Mr. Whitney,

good looking or ill looking, exhilarating

I

¥

;
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4 enough to =ay.

[ |Sup_

“Iy dear, they are building a new
road nrear the Keteham homestead. are
1 they uok? And when there are new
roads building there are usually engineers
to build them. There was sure to be
somebody. "’

“Oh,™ I exclaimed; and then there'

silenee:

2. was understood that Cora Weatherley
had beon gent to a quiet place in order to
recruit from the effeets of too much
1 social dissipation. She had, as it is ex-
{ pressed, ‘‘run down.' She herself, in
snealdny of ler debilitated condition, as-
sured poople that she had had complete
nervous prostesiion. Those who could
have ceen her o week after hor arrival at
tho Ketcham farm, playing tennis in the
June sun ell the morning, driving down
in the neighborhood of the new road
every afternoon and sitting out in the
dampness every evening till old gman
Ketcham came thumping around from
| thé back regions, ‘‘shutting up" as he
went, might have been inclined cither to
doubt this assertion or attribute it to the
air and milk and other salubricus proper-
ties of ihe Keicham acres curative possi-
bilities-of a miraculous order.

Whenever I looked up from my sketch-
ing Cora was either just coming in from
soinewhere or just going out. The spot !
of color her red tennis hat made against
the environing greenness got to be & sort
of perambulating objcctive poiut in the
landscape. - And if was usually not alone.
On most occasions it was accompanied
either by a white straw hat or some kind

w

i+ |- Of goft cap with a visor, both of which
ad | pieces_of headgear covered the capital'
nt.| extremity cf a slight, fair haired manof

| mediuza height. ~“This, then,”” I would
say, roturning  te my water «colors, “‘is
the flirtation.”” = Well, if they bLoth en-]

joyed it (and $o.see them  laughing and

talking and glancing &t each other one

muchgood time from

1 so short in money for gloves and those

i ok v sosgot okt

was probably all right, and assuredly no
concern of -mine, \ s T

. One day as I sat at my customary
window (we had been Mrs. Ketcham's
‘‘city boarders’’ for some three weeks)
Cora\ came in, and tossing her racket
against the first support she found for
it, drew a chair near my table and sat
down, y

The silence that ensued caused me to
look up in surprise, Miss Weatherley
was staring out at the trees, i

“Well?” I observed. “What has hap-
pened? What is the matter?''

She premised the answer by
saying that she did not fee] well.

‘““You probably imbibed a Hlttle star-
light last night. When did Father
Ketcham close up and send Mr. Whitney
hm],]e?ll

“Oh, that’s all right?”’ she exclaimed
mﬁmﬁb. “‘One can do thoss thingy -

“Do you refer to tho atmospherie
freedom from dampness and malaria or
to the rural freedom from impro-

?‘Q
: “Both,” ehe replied prémptly.

“0Oh, I did not know that, where a
flirtation was concerned, you troubled
yourself about the former -consideration
at alL.”

*‘No, the excitemert keeps one from
taking cold,”” she said, with perfectgrav-
ity, still staring ouf of the window.

I burst out laughing. "

““Now, please don't laugh,’’ she said,
relaxing the seriousness of her own face.
“I came to you because 1 have goiten
into a tight corner, and because I want,
you to help me out.” - :

“Oh, indeed! that is usually the time
one seeks out one's friends, I believe."’

“You can be as sarcastic' as you
choose, if you will only de what I want
you to do.”

“Well, what is it? Have you becn
going a little too far with Mr. Whitney?
Do you want to draw yourself out of the
affair?"

MThat is it precisely!” she criod with
great animation. “You always see
through things clearly when you take the
pains. Ellenl The fact is I am afraid—
that—the fellow is getting a little too
fond of me. Mind you, I have never en-
couraged bhim''—

“Oh! You have never encouraged
him?”’

“‘Now, don’t be dulll”’ she cried petu-
lantly. ‘You understand what I mean
pesfectly well. I have never encournged
lim to think I might—well, marry hig;
I havo never gone s0 far as that, And 1
havo never said a word—outright—to
make him think that I was really fond of
him in any way. One can be just as cir-
cumspect as that, you know, and still flirt
like—like overything,’' she concluded,
simply. .

“Oh, can one? Don't m;i ‘you know.’
There's no knowledge at -all in my cgse.
I have already confessed complete ignor-
ance of the entire modus-vperandi of fir-
tation.”’

“Well, you know enough to see that
there are some girls who flirt in the mest
horrid, vulgar way imaginable;  corres-
pornding with a man, and ishing ot
him, and letting him squeeze their hand,
and all that. And that there aro others
wholirt but who nexer, never permit any-
thing of that ¥ind! The wholo—exr'"—

‘‘Performance,’’ I suggestad.

“Consists in shadings—in flncsse—in
intangibilities. "’

“‘Intangibilitics is excellent.”

*‘And I can assure you that that is the
sort of flirtation which s truly artistic.
The other is a base and a gross counter-
feit,”’ .

“What is the trouble with your truly
artistic worlk, then, may I inquire?™’

«It has been too artistie, '’ she returned.
“It has gone too deep; ot least, I repeat,
{ am afraid so. Now, you see, Ellen, I
cannot have Mr. Whitney following mo
—coming to see me in town. He makes
no secret of it that he has no fortune at
all, and that bejng the case the at
home would absolutely not hear of his
hayving any—well, intentions. has
said a hundred- times that he doesn’t
want a poor son-in-law; as for Mamma,
she told me every day sirce I was oat of
short frocks not, 28 I valued .my happi-
ness, to marry a man, for it did uot
pay; which, by the way, I al]ways
thought rather hard on papa, for he's
poor cnough, heaven knows. Kate has
threatened latterly to paint cards -and
things for eomo exchange, he has kept us

neccssaries. But to come back 1o what
I was saying; It would fot suit mo at
all to marry a poor man. Accordingly, I
wish to begin to draw a lino—to dig in-
trenchments. And here is where you ean
help me; by happening around, just in a
casunl way, you know, when he comes |
over.”’ r
“That is a very agreeable little plan
you are laylng out for me! One which I
shnll‘enjoy immensely, and Mr, Whitney,
too.’ :

“Now, Ellen dear, you know }'on
would do that much for a friend. I'm
sure 1 would do as much for you at any
time."”’ ' '

“That, my dear Cora, is the safest offer
you ever made in your life.” -

“‘But you will oblige me and—a—
about a little, won't you, Ellen?”’

‘Ch, yes; though why I should I.my-
self do not know."’ 4

The little maneuver projected by Miss®
‘Weatherley was duly carried into some
sord of effect. But, though scantily versed
in the weather indications of these senti-
mental latitazdes, it occurred to me in the
course of a few days that the young lady’s.
uneasiness might possibly have been jusé
a liftle prematyre; in. other words, that
the interrupiions she planned for me fo
execute were rather superfluous; that, ?s
it were, & was being 8s quietly made
on the ot}ig:;paida. I wondgred onge or |
twice whether the fact would dawn upon
Cora’s consciousness as well. 1 )
decidedly, that that it had, when I found
her growing slightly mopy when alone
with me, and slightly inclined to be a
trifle more prowocative, to- _6n the
gituption, though ever so ately, in-
stead of sliding from it, when Mr. Whit-
ney made his now scmewhat less frequent.

I was convinced finally

when, one evening that she had rather

_ him and he had not cume, she
suddenly remarked: - = = g

I wonder why all the nicestmen have |
to be-ineligibles? Now, Bt Whit-
ney is just svhat I-fold you the
was possible that he might be—ene of
inating men who sre just the

more dangerous becanse at_the first you |

,ﬂpjﬂ; day 1

not sure”—and ghe paused —“T’m not
sure but that, now that I have made
my mind to bresk off my flirtation w:.hlg
thought T i, I¢ 165 e
t " t's going tobe hard on
i it's j possible that it be a
gﬁ'ehardﬁftmealso;” : s
Cora dolivered herself of this little
harangue before the ¥ burean |
and its mirrer, where, indeed, she seemead
usually to-be standing when in the retire-
ment of her own room, . o
‘What sort of answer she expected me
to make I do not kEnow, but what I did
my.Iblu.ntlg, wi:;.sth;a z L o _
I wonder if you're blind, or i
think Iam? It has struck mgthatﬁ
Whitney is doing on-his side just what
you are doing on yours—wi wing, "'

I sap; these gre brGital things to say .
M&tm of the sort who
stand-them. " tbest quality was

an elastie, fibrous, indestructible kind - of
courage and frankness. She never hesi-

herself, She now turned round and
locked at me with a placid contem-
plativencss,

“I have mnoticed that,”” she said,
calmly. “What do youn suppose is the
reason? I wonder if any one can havs
been saying anything?'’

‘«“What could they B&?’?,"

“One never knows,”’ she returned,
folling to . fresh brushings of her hair
with an absent hand. 7

I will admit that if Cora had culti-
vated but one art she had mastered that
one in all its details, and attained not
alone a wondrous ecent for the possibili-
ties of its successive stages, but, which
appears to be rare enough to entitle it to
specinl commendatory mention, an
equally unfailing instinct with regard to
the exact time when tho game might be
said to have passed out of her hands.
8he acted now with a promptness and
finish which I could not but impartiflly
admire, -Instead of cnervating hersclf
in baflled attemapts to drow her recalcit-
rant admirer back within the circle of
her fascination she announced to him,
with o charmingly natural gayety, the
next day, that she had suddenly decided
to go back to town.

“I am very sorry to go, 100,"" shosaid,

ively, “I have had such a very de-
ightful time, In spite of the dullness,
thanks to yoa, Mr. Whitney.,"”

She did the whole thing so well thatin
token of my approval I told her I would
go back home with her,

We left, with flying colors, the follow-
morning.

Ir. Whitney, laden with o basket of
fruit, eto., came down to see us oft. He
stood on the platform till the train began
to move, and to the last Cora plied him
with smiles. As be stepped back from our
window with a parting salute and a ling-
ering look toward Cora, two young men
camo running along the platform and
boarded cur gliding car, which
to bo the last. They caught sight of him,
shoutod a “Hello! You™ here?”’ laughed,
nodgded; and then Stanhope Whitney
passed out of our sight. '

The two youngz men found an empty
seat immediatcly front of Cora and my-
sclf,

*“Wonder what Whitncy is deing at this
jumpipg off place?’’ cried one of them.

+ “‘Oh,ho's putting the new road through,
you know,’’ eaid the other. -

“That so?”’ And they opened their

L

in

no

the purposeless fashion way trains affcot
in rural districts, at an uninteresting look-
ing station, for apparently nothing in par-
ticular, it boecameo evident that our nelgh-
bors had fallen to discussing the friend
from whom Coia had just -summarily

“By Jove!” one of them was exclaim-
ing, <‘if the girl had been a sister of mine
I would have had something to say about
that,. I think!"’

““Old trick of Whitney’s’’ returned the
other, nonchalantly, *“Iie’s going for
money, vou know, Ihave known him
to have half a dozen such affairs. If, in
the middle of a {lirtation, he finds out

or nil, he has no scruple about drawing
gracefully into the background—at once
—not the least. 1Ie'll gain his point yet,
you'll see. Whattver's the reason, the
girls all take to him. He seems to havea
certain way with him. ‘There’salwaysone
or another, on tho tapis. The one with
the hatful of money will be forthcomi
one of these doys, too, I haven'ta doubt.’

I turned slowly, and I met Cora’s oyes.
She had heard, of course, as distinctly as
myself. Suddenly she put her handker-
chief up to her face and burst, behind its
shelter, into- an interminable peal of
noiseless laughter, These, then, werelit-
tle games at whioch two could play as
“well as one.—Evelyn Thorpe iu New
York Mercury.

House Furnishing in Bczlco, Y

It is no exagmeration fo eay that,
article for article, the furnishing of a
house in Mexico costs three times as much
as it does in the United States—a point
which Yailway. companies do not take
into consideration when they- pay not
over high salaries in silver to their em-
ployes here. :
“The highest priced food is cdnned

_goods. - Mexieo ought not toimport these
goods, éspecially fruits, as can might
be made to pay well here; bnt does

all the same. A can of green sweet corn
from the States, infinitely superior to the
dry native stuff, costs seventy-five cents
gilver; a small can of oysters, thirty-two
cents; a small can of Wi pre-
, ham $5; -a pound of American ham,
ifty cents; bologna sausage, §1 a pound,
etc. Beer is about as cheap as cham-
pagne, and to ask a friend o take a
glass of beer isa very marked compli-
anent. The luxury of “‘a ham sandwich
and a glass of beer'’ is about as high as.
one can go in the treating line, and the
‘of ham is not in propo

riaing, with imoderation in diet, are

-.s
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tated to apply the test of the latter to |.

WEBPApCeTS. ]
An hour later, g8 we were waiting, in’

that a girl’s financial prospects are slim,

Altivity, o&totm.mmdm:g\

_ HAVE YOU FORGOT?
I - Ly M - -
'Ihagdn;r. blue nta-bﬁtgm scarce a ch;ddnn_o‘-
The merry children shouting at their play;

- Haveyou forgot?

Hare you forgot what bliss it was to love,
To utter vows time never hes undonct
How all the day we band in band did rove
And when *twas ended wished 1t just begun—
Have you forgot? .

Have you forgot that gl snmmcrl ove—
The rose and cleander were in bloom— :
Youslm'oppdandkisaedmaammo_km
2avo - .
"And I blushed rosy in the twilight gloom—
Have you forgot?

Have you forgot tho bitter, bitter pain, PR

The dull despair, the heavy, achingheart -

Whon w6 wetp barted not bo moet agaln, -

Z2ad woras thaa distasice kept us-far apart—
Hgve you forgot?

And nﬁjw‘ when iwilight trembles through the |
a! eg, .
I sit and muse on all the words you said;
The love that glowed within your grave, calm
By €s,
And wonder can that strong deep love bo dead
And I forgot.
—Mary Counders Lockwood.

The Game of “Hat-HKnuppellen.””
Some of the amusements enjoyed by the
descendants of the ‘water geuzen' or
rathér barous, and chief among them
stands the play of “Kat-knuppellen.” It
is to be met with in the hamlets around
Amsterdam. Two poles about sixteen
feet Ligh are placed twenty feet apart; a
new barrel has two holes bored into thes
heads, and a rope is put through theholes
and attached to the top of the poles, al-
lowing the barrel to swing about twclve
foet from the ground. Before placing
the barrel in this swinging position, a live
cat is put intoit. Now the amuscment ;
commences. Twenty or thirty sturdy
boers pay the innkecper—in front of
whose hostelry the *kat-knuppellen™
takes place—a certain-entry foo, gener-
ally flve Dutch cents. They take their
position about {ifty fect fromzthe swing-
ing barrel, armed with clubs shaped
something like an American base ball im-
plement; every man draws a number, and
then procecds secording to numeration to
sling his club &t the barrel. The man
who hits the barrel with such force as to
break it and allow the imprisoned cat to
cscape receives half the money paid by
the participants, and the one who throws
thp ciub with a strength suflicicnt to
cause the last piece of wood to fall from
the ropo is paid half of the remaining
money, the rest going to the tavern
keoper. The teiwrified® crics of the im.
prisoned eat before escape is possible can
better bo imagined than described, nnd

des unlimited cnjoymert for tha
undreds of spectators.—Amsterdorm Let-

Fenimore Cooper on French Faces.

In 1827 Fenimore Cooper wiote, while
visiting Paris, the following remarks on
French physiognomy, and the aricle in
which they appeared has just been ex-
humed and printed in the Paris journals:
““The French face raraly expresses inpo-
cence in its perfect purity. Even in child:
hood thore is a nameless something wivich
indicates that its celestial soul has come |
down to inhabit the earth. In the yourg
girl of the Gands you never perceive eny-
thing other than a modest, amiable,
spiritdal and an attractive womsan. DBut
sometimes you may seo the angel vo-
vealed in the features of a young English
maiden. T make no allusion to cducation
nor to religious sentiments, quite general
enough, in their respective forms, es-
pecially among young people of  pood
family, here as well as enywhere clso,
The main difference on this point is that
in America it is religion which iz mota-
physics, while in French i¢ i3 incred-
ulity,’'—New York Star.

The Dress of the Parscea

The invariable dress of every Parsce is
& tall black cap, fully fifteen inches high,
made of pasteboard and covered gener-
ally with waxed cloth; it narrows toward |
the top, which looks as if it were cut off.
The long gray dressis always exactly of
the same malte. Even the shirt musf be
of a cortain cunt, with nine stams. and
folded on the breast. Over this is worn
a girdle, without which no Parsee must
ever appear in public, save during prayer,
when it is romoved. It i3 sakl that no
agreement or contreet is velid if either.
party to the bargain was without-the g;ir-
dle at the time. It is solemnly agsumed
when a -Loy attains -his gth year; up to
which afe children are allowed much
freedom. Thenceforth, . however, the
boy becomes a responsible being, ond at
the same agethe damsel moy commenco
the cares of housekeeping.—Macmillan’s

Something About Violins

There cro few mom who can jra
violin, It is a s&t of knackor talent
that comes natural, like music, and takes
long years of experienge. Tho most that
are sold are bad-~nof ¢vorth taking out of
the shops. Americans makeé good vio-
lina, There are fourl blishments
in this country turning out each eoveral
dozen a day. I do not know what be-
comes of all the viclins that are made,
but thoy seem to sell as well as fPeign |
instruments.—Globe-Democrat.

. Butter in Gréece. . :
Buttcr, except in Athens, is not Enown
in Groece, but in spring -fhe milk eof
sheep or goats is"boiled, allowed to sour,
then put 11{1;;9 tho skin o'i“‘g:egoatpm
pared -for the purpose. men take
this, shake it back and forth, then pour
the smilk into a large wooden bowl. Al
thick white foam of tream is formed;
this is sold as butter.—Ehicago Times,

Output of Pudcions NMetals, :
. /Mr, Vallentine, of Weils, Fargo & Ce.,
Avhoso estimates of - the annual ou of
 precios metals have been. d a8
vexry accurate; Ye that the total
product of gold inthe United States dur--
gzg 1880 was $§204561,124. and of silver
$52.126,851—an ihcresse in gold of ggé:
167,668, and in silver of  §7,620,852,
comparcd with the year 1880, -

g

The guarled old ash; the sweet, swect words you |- :
said— :

‘| Continent,”’ though |
them. Grdnfell says these people |
exist over a large extent of country, their.

&

E‘.

Congo - 1 %,
These little people range in height
4 feet 2 inches to about 4 feet 8 i
They are intellectually as well as ph
ally inferior to the tribes of Africa,

E.

£

dom than any other human beings.
Obongo, fow instance, wear no semblanca
of clothing; make no huts to bend
over and fasten to the ground the tops
three or four, young trees, which they
cover with leaves; possess no arts except
the making of bows.and arrows, and do
not till the soil. . They live on the smaller
game of the forest, and on nuts and ber-
ries. They regard the leopard, which
now and then makes a meal of one of |
them, as their deadliest énemy. They.
live -only a few days or weeks in one
place, burying themselves in somo other
part of the interminable woods as soon as
the nuts and other food eupplies near
their camp begin to grow scarce,

‘When Schweinfurth first met the Akka

£

B

i3

what he supposed was a crowd of impu-

of them, and he soon found that they
were veritable dwarfs, and that ‘their
tribe probably numbered several thousand
souls. One of these dwarfs was taken to
Italy & few years ago, was taught to

, and s:c{fed much interest am
scientific men. - There are other tribes
dwarfs in A and also in Somali-
land.—New YorkSun.

Free Hint for a Fortune.
‘“Fhere’s a fortune awaiting the man |
who will open hasty pudding entmg
bhouses in New York city,’’ said an ol
hotel man, “and if I was young I'd do
it. Old New Yorkers remember Parker
very well. He opened a cozy Httle res-
taurant on Dey street forty odd . years
ago. - At that time there was moretravel
to New York by the .nighf boats on the
Sound and Hudson river proportionaliy ;
than now, a:éd' Parker'g o ;:s very:
con or travelors their
h-w He always had a blazing fire
in a grate, and the morning papers were
at hand. Parker was the first restaurant
keeper-here to give his customers the
papers while they waited,

“He made a spedalty of buckwhesat
cakes, and no man in the city before or
since ever made such cakes. He experi-
mented and had a recipe of his own. The
cakes were light, yet -substantial, round
at the bottom of the plate, crisp but not.

, and preserved just enough of the
flavor of the buckwheat. Park-

-¢r's buckwheats became famous, and he
made a vory large fortuno. e builta
place on the North river, &nd was Wworth |
a million when he died. There'y some:
consolation in earning a million and feel-
ing that every penny of it reprasented a

ightful equivalent.

“Any man who gets a reputation fix a
specialty.in New York has struck s gold
mine. Now, fried hasty pundding as they
perve it down east would catch on, I
know. Tt would be a revelation to most
eoplev Now and then - what is called’]

mmush is served, but a sad and sog-
gy mess it is,”’—New York Sun.

.

A Monkey's Moral Sense.

Bennett had a yonnggzbbonshmﬁ s
(hylobates synd )% He had scoll
him several times for having put varieus

objccts out of place, "and especially once
or twice for having meddled with a cer-
tain piece of soap. “One morming while.
busy writing,”’ says this traveler, ‘‘the
monkey was in the cabin. Glancing st
him, I saw the ‘little beggar was taking

Ve
gbin I spoke to him qlﬁeﬂy-\with:t;

frightening him. When he percei

.doing . What is reason if not the
‘exercise of this faculty?—Henry Howard

g
jnx;-nmpmﬂ Eugenie’s Life.

*

They are perhaps nearer the brute king- |

dwarfs he found himself swrrounded by | )
dent boys. There were several hundred | §n

nearly-in the same place
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