—

—-—

_ - -

PRICE ONE DOLLAR PER YEAR, INVARIABLY IN ADVANGE.
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Earth’s Tribute.

¥irst the grain, and then the blade—
The one destroyed, the other made;
Then stalk and blossom, and again
The gold of newly-minted grain.

Bo Life, by Death the reaper cast
To earth, again shall rise at last;
For 'tis the service of the sod
To render God the things of God.
—|John.B. Tabb, in Youth’s Companion.
—

With the Prussians at Metz.

BY CHARLES A. COLLMAN.

Twenty years ago, when the Prus-
gians, like a ring of iron, drew their:
invincible army slowly around the
fortifications of Metz, I found myself
in a little French village that had just
~ been taken possession of by the Ger-
mans. I was correspondent for a Cin-
cinnati paper during what the French
persist in ealling the Franco-Prussian,
and the Germans persist in calling the
Franco-German war.

A low stone coping ran along the
road at the end of the village, and one
sunny day I stood here leaning against
the wall, beside the sentry.

For several days only some slight
skirmishes had taken place between
the two armies engaged at this point.

They were sephurated here by a di-
minutive valley, whose sides were
covered with that most delicious fruit
tor which this region of the Moselle
is famous—Dbunches of glowing au-
tumn grapes. _

These grapes, as I gazed down upon
them, tempted me wonderfully. I
knew the sentry beside me; he was a
huge Pomeranian, who, in the capacity
of his calling, had shaved me a num-
ber of times in the capital of Prussia.
Dut as I expressed an inclination to
descend the hillside and secure some

of the fruit, the sentry shook his
liead.
Down there, said he, in the midst

of that thicket of trees and vines, the
place was swarming with Frenchmen
only too eager to get a shot at-a man.

I langhed at ‘his words. ¢“Why,
what can you seg down there, Moritz?”

Isaid. And, in truth, as we gazed
down, the scene seemed peaceful
enough.

Two peasant women, in gaudy cos-
fumes, were gathering grapes in little
baskets, DBeyond, on the other side
of the valley, ran a wall, upon which
we could catch a glimpse of the red

trousers of the French sentry lolling
there.

After a moment’s hesitation Ileaped
suddenly over the coping “and ran
lightl down the hill. Moritz cried
the words of a hasty warning after
me, but the sounds fell unintelligibly
upon my ears. The two French
peasant women dropped their baskets
and ran hastily away at the sight of
what they took to be the approach of
one of those dreaded Prussians.

In another moment my parched
gums were feasting on those famous
grapes. They were delicious. I can
taste them yet.

My pleasure was of short duration.
From some close quarter a shot came
suddenly #nd tore away a bunch a few
inches from my outstretched hand. I
thought at first that this was a joke on
the part of my friend, the sentry, and
was just turning about to protest
against such grim humor, when
another shot came in as close prox-
imity, but fortunalely without harm-
ing me,

The bright sun dazed my faculties
for an instant. What should I do?
I could pot ascend that steep and un-
protect‘hill behind me and reach the
stoné cdping ahve.

I plunged into the thicket where
probably the very danger was lurk-
ing; and yet it was my only refuge.

I slipped carefully through the rows
of vines until I found myself in -the
shelter of the trees that covered the
bottom of the valley. A little stream
ran past heve, and the wood, though
small, was very dense.

What troubled me most was that
the crackling twigs ceaselessly be-
trayed my footsteps. The whole.

ground was . coyered’ with =~ dead |

branches. I halted and listened, after
every step, for another sound or sign
of the enemy.
Of a sndden a
broke npon my ears so close
that it was startlimg. o ot
“Ou est il done?” inquired the
grumbler, in'a voice that was intended
for his companion only, but which
reached me distinetly, 80 near were

: grumbling “voice

80 me

The other answered, but his words
cscaped me. They spoke together in
lowered tones as they stood there,
and from what I overheard, they
seemed to think that I, not being in
uniform, was a spy trying to creep
through the French lines,

A sudden crackling of the twigs
made me retreat to the stream, and
covered the sound of my progress.

¢“Ah,"” I muttered to mysglf, ¢there

compe the two grape-pickers.” I
thought that the two Frenchmen were
approaching to investigate my posi-
tion, but here, instead, the noise was
caused by the heavy sabots of the two
peasant women, who advanced, peer-
ing through the trees, as if they were
also seeking the whereabouts of the |
fugitive Prussian.

There was something odd in their
appearance, and, though I could gain
but a passing glimpse of them, I made
a discovery.

The two women were carrying mus-
kets in their hands!

Those, indeed, were masculine forms
and faces. And their voices! Fool
that I was, not to have recognized
them before.

I retreated softly and quickly, half
along the sandy bed of the stream, half
along the white stones that lay in the
shallow water. Thus I thrcaded the
bed of the stream until the voices of
my pursuers grew fainter. I had
proceeded some distance, and now,
through the thinning trees, I saw that
{ had come within shooting distance
of the red-trowsered sentinel lying
upon the wall, sunning himself.

There were, in fact, two sentries
there; one lolling upon the wall and
the other leaning against it with but
head and shoulders visible. I ob-
served them very distinctly; I heard
their voices now and then, and the
lazy yawning of the one that lay in
the sunlight. '

I saw their chassepots gleaming in
the sun and in such close proximity
they weore an ugly look.

I was safe, however, as their at-
tention was not atiracted toward me,
and so I turned my thoughts to my
two pursuers again. 1 had heard them
hunting and cursing for a while far
in my rear, but now all noise of them
had died away.

Happening to turn my glance up to
the stone coping, to which I longed to
return, I saw, to my surprise, that the
two grape-pickers had given up my
pursuit and were engaged in their for-
mer occupation again. But now they
were much nearer to the coping than
they had been before, and under the
cover of their pretended employment
they were still slowly but surely ad-

vancing. I well perceived ther ob-
ject.

Here was a predicament, truly. The
sentinel, not possessed of an abun-
dance of wit, would let the two ap-
proach unchailenged, until they were
near enough to turn .suddenly snd
shoot him with their hidden weapons;
and yet were I to attempt to warn
him, swift and sure retribution would
be upon my -own head, both from be-
fore and behind me.

Bat this was not all. At the place
where I stood in hiding the foliage
that sheltered the stream grew scarce
and ended. Before me was a .wide
plot of unprotected turf.

On the other side of this open space
the thicket there began to stealthily
be stirred. I saw the tops of the
bushes nod. What other foe lay
crouching there? Was there one who
eould see me and was aiming at me
even now perhaps? Was the* thicket
full of soldiers who would rush forth
when the death-shot of the sentry
above should ring out?

This train of nervous fancies, how-
ever, was not interrupted. Rising
carefully from the midst ot the bushes
1 saw a well-known pointed helmet.
A head rose, too, and a hand that
waved a greeting. : '

-It was Moritz, who, grown uneasy
‘at my non-appearance, had stolen
down to ferret oul the caunse.

Immense as was the figure of the

very ably.
view of the two sentries by the wall,

them he would he safe.

We to each other.

‘Pomeranian, yet he concealed himself
I noticed from ns actions
that he guarded himelf only from the

‘seeming to think that screened from
As he crawled carefully out into the

open, therefore, I attracted his atten-
tion to the ‘two masculine females

The Pomeranian knelt in the grass
and looked up. As he noted the two
figares and the intentions which theic
movements betrayed, his face became
transfixed with rage. So terrible was
the wrath depicted upon it that I was
glad to see it turned towards others
than myself.
One of those figures up there, in
his gaudy costume, had already
reached the voping and with his chae-
sepot 10 his shoulder ready for firing,
peered stealthily over the stome wall
to locate the sentry.
At this act and those costumes of
duplicity, the large Pomeranian, re-
gardless of all consequences, leaped
from the earth and fairly bellowed
with rage. It seemed to infuriate him
beyond reason that those two rogues
above should have thus deceived him.
A sudden flash from his gan thor-
oughly annihilated the disguised sol-
dier at the coping.
Swinging his gun hke a club and
roaring with fury, he ran up the hill-
side toward the other. Somehow his
actions aroused me to a like fury, and
we both tore madly up the hill toward
the skirted soldier who, turning,
seemed struck as if by a thunderbolt
at our sudden approach.
The shot of Moritz had sent the
echoes reverberating among thie hills.
The French outposts leaped up, as if
electrified, from their sunny wall; in-
numerable others started up from the
surrounding thickets. A rain of bul-
lets fairly peppered the grassy slope.
But our sudden on-rush had carried
us in advance of this hail.
So quickly was the Pomeranian upon
his foe, that the latter had no time to
recover from his sanrprise, not even to
raise his gun. The onslaught of the
huge fellow bore the little Frenchman
to; the earth, and the Pomeraunian
picked him up, neck and crop, and
dragged him over the wall. |
The red-trousered grape picker was
then led, jeered and hooted at, through
the village—a most dejected skir-
misher. \
The chassepots across the way yelped
angrily at us throughout the rest of
the day; but two days afterward,
that hillsidesover there was swarming
with Prussians, and the iron ring had
closed more closely about Mets.—
[Detroit Free Press.
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An Epic in Embroidery.
Probably the only epic in embroi-
dery the world contains is treasured
in the Hotel de Ville of Bayaux,
France. Miss Strickland says of this
piece of work: ¢It is beyond all
competition the most wonderful
achievement in the gentle craft of
needlework that ever was executed by
fairland royal hands.” It was done
by Matilda of Flanders, wife of Wil-
liam the Conqgueror, and the ladies of
her court. It is a coarse linemn cloth,
214 feet long and twenty inches wide,
on which is worked in woolen thread
of various colors a representation of
the invasion and conquest of England
Ly the Normans. It contains the
figures of about 625 inen, 200 horses,
fifty-five dogs, forty ships and boats,
besides a quantity of quadrupeds, all
executed in the proper colors, with
names and inscriptions over them to
elucidate the story. It is a valuable
historic document, as it gives a correct
and minute portraiture of the Norman
costumes and their manders and
customs,—[New York Press.
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Looked Confused.

Mother (in her danghter’s boudoir)
—1I like that yonng man exceedingly.
While he was in the parlor waiting
for you, I happened to go in, and sur-
prised him reading the Bible The
silly boy looked dreadfully confused,
just as if true plety were something
to be ashamed of. I soon set his mind
at rest on that point, and he seemed
quite relieved.

The Young Man (at the club)—
That girl is 80 years old.- I saw it in
their family Bible.—[New York
Weekly. o 3

The Seeret of the Glowworm.

In the glowworm, and in the firéfly,
especially in ‘the splendid species
which abound in Cuba, ProfessorS.
P. Langley hss found that light is
emitted with no wasteful partnership
whatever with rays of heat. How
soon will genius, keen of eye, skillfal
of hand, read the secret of this tiny
craftsman and translate it into an en-
gine for the illumination of the world?

eoping..,

who had gradually stolen close to the

LAVLILY DECARTMENT,

TRAINING MILITARY NURSES.

In the .school for the training of
mililary nurses established by the
Princoss Hohenlohe, in Strassburg,
the princess shares alike with all
members of the class in everything
they are called to do, from binding =
broken leg to answering the test
questions of the examining corps of
plysicians. The princess is a woman
of sixly, of strong nerves dad splen-
did health, an excellent shot, being
especially fond of a boar hunt, sad a

fige horsewoman.—{Boston Cultiva-
mr. .

A SINGER'S FACE DOCTOR.

Patti has a face doctor, s woman
whose duty Is to keep Pauti's face
smooth and free from wrinkles. The‘
face doctor has a little curtained
boudoir to which Patti repairs, snd
with the full glare of noonday upon
her the face doctor looks for every lu-
cipient line and possible blemish.
This 13 immediately removed by mas-
sage, steaming, or unguents as the
occasion requires. This woman studies
the peculiarities of Pattl’s skin ss s
physician would study his patieat’s
constitution, For it in a
mysterious laboratory at the
the back of her rooms she prepares
lotions, powders and soaps especially
for the singer's use. She has re-
sponded to summonses to Craig-y-nos,
and it.is said that this year Pattl will
take ber face doctor with her to her
castle in Wales.—[New York Saa.

—

~ SLOPING SHOULDERS IN STYLE

Sloping shoulders, one of & woman's
good points, have of late been but
little regarded, but they are again
coming to the fore, inasmuch as fash-
ionable mantles (not paletots) are
made to fall plainly on the shoulders,
and entirely without any pufl Tbhe
line of beauty is scarcely thus at-
tained, as the fulluess of the dress
sleeye makes an impress on the
mantle. The fashionable idea—Uroad
shoulders—is attempted in every pos
sible way, and to atiain it even the
slimness of the waist is al andoned.
The cape is the best help in this re-
‘spect, and the name includes every
“variety of mantle, exclusive of the
paletot. The cape proper is a round
pelerine cut in one piece and reaching
to the knees; the top can have several
graduated collars, a short pelerine,
ruchings or a hood. The more or
less ecceniric deviations show iwo,
three or more rows of large collars.
--[St. Louis Republic.

|

DRESS OF ITALIAN FISHERWOMEN.

The chief feature of the dress of
the women of the Italian coast fishers
is a double skirt, the lower portion of
which hangs rather scaotily about
their feet. The upper skirt is often
hooked up at the front and sides,
forming a sort of bag. /In this they
carry seawced, fuel, fish or shell-fish
from the sands; and when not in sach
use it is drawh up over the shoulders
and back of the head as a sort of
wrap. Mothers also wrap this skirt
about their babies when needing to
carry them for any disiance. The
material is usaally the coarsest white
cotton, but if the women can possess
any sort of holiday attire, the upper
skirt may be of scarlet, yellow or
green, looped most gracefully above
the lower skirt and surmounted by a
black cloth, or, 1n rare instances, a
coarse velvet bodice. They rarely
wear any foot covering, and only such
hea'l covering as is supplind by the
folds of the upper skirt.—[New
Orleans Picayune.

YOU MUST BE SMARTLY SFOD,

To be wsmartly gowned avails us
nothing, if at the same time we are
not smartly shod; and as shoes wary
so little in their style, almost every-
thing depeads npou their shape. Of
two sorts to be especially recom-
mended, one is black cloth with flnest
French kid foxings, and the other is
the Louis XVL shoe. These last are
made in undressed or giace kid, and
bave small buckles in jet or cut steel.
George 111. stock buckles in fine mar-
quisates are used on slippers and low

—[Courier-Journal.

-~

AU aB. bhe niga hodd v SnuekiTabie
in & walking-boot. Brouze shoes have
their places, which is, however, »
limited ome. It is afirmed thai tie
gray and pale-fawn usdressed kid
shoes will be worn again this summer
with drossy promenade costames, the
gloves matching these shoes In kind
aund color. Five o'clock tes-shoes are
made 10 order, to match the tea-frock.
which differs from the princess tes
gown in being short all sround (that
is, it has no train), snd in belng quite
tight fitting, and worn with an Em-
pire waist that is made t0 look short-
waisted to absurdity by its wide seab,
whose top folds reach to the srmplts
~[New York Post.

THE SFRING GIRL.
Every right-minded woman can
reguiate her tempersture o sccor.
dance with her Idess of what the
weather ought to be, and when it s
time for spring things she puts Lhem
on regardiess of the mercury. The |
spring girl is tall, superbly tall. Sbe |
bas (o be to wear the striped skirt she
affects with its lines zigeaggisg
around her ou (he cross.  The skirt I
dark rather thaa light in color, t0 con-
trast happily with the palest tan, and
is just loog enough to make carrying
it in the hand imperative, for beneath
the skirt is the bright bit of color iIn

the petticoal that complete the ocos.
tume as high lights finish a pictare. '
The coat has rough, ragged edges, |
very smari mannish reveres, sad two |
rows of white pearl buitons sa big s |
piates. The hat Is of straw In four '
lo-band shape, with a sparkiing peste !
buckle in front snd a pert, independ-
ent sort of bow in the back. Thatls |
dark, 100, for the thing the girl really :
wants you to notice about the dress is |
the smartness of the cost and the |
brightuess of the gay ruffies benesth ;
the edges of the train. A spring girl |

without a tightly rolied biue or red 1‘
club-handled umbrella, s pair of Ras- |
sian red gloves and & bunch of viclels |
or one American rose on her bresst,

would be ay much of a fallure ss the |
Star-Spangled Baoner with (he stars |
Jeft out of the bius fleld.~—[Detroit |
Free Presa

—_——

FASHION NOTES.

Capotes snd togues grow smaller |
in size.

Ciloth of gold gausze for embroldered |

bonuet crowus

Flowers for the hat are srranged s
aigrettes. :

Poiut de Gene is the lace for Freach
batistes,

Les bagnes is the poetical name for
a new crimped chiffon.

Narrow ribbons are wouand around |
the crowns of Tyrolean hats

The tourist's parssol unscrews, o
that it can be put in the trunk. ‘

Rosettes of narrow ribbon are placed |
under the low fist brime of shade |
hats, '

Hercales braid bordersd by Tabalar
braid is suitable trimmisg for cloth |
gowns.

A Rassian beit of sllver with .|

Kremlin buckle is among the girdies
of fashioun.

Ecru linen batisies bave retursed
asnd will be used for bilouses during
the sammer.

Silk bloases of sursh and Chisese
silks are worn with wool skirts and
underneath wool coata

Jewels of ocolor, gold embroidery,
spangles and pearls, that were used
last season on gowns and bonnets, are
(0o be worn ‘agsin this year.

Among the revivals are the old-time
rings in hoop shape set with dis
monds. The diamonds are placed in
a row with just gold encugh to form
& setting.

Trout silks is the suggestive name
given 10 the new changeabls ot
silks, biuoe with yellow, green wilth
blae, pink with gray, bise with
yellow brown. -

The Watteau plest, sccording to

Exromrs contines beavy.
CHoLEfa b rgiag o Ladia

Tun wheat arop of Ohio I shart,

Panms b arowded with Ameriosss, |
Yaiiow fever i adating a Bresdl

Nrw Yomx has 4300 school taadery,
CHICA00 lanlords are reising e reada
TuR cowary Seds of Michigas are Sooded,

A spowsn of Seb fell st Crawfordeville,
lad

AURCULTUAAL comiiticons contings faver

i 1900 mots s the Soutd lysched LIS pe
L

Tz Rosies pgrals sabarge b b
Manviat law has been preckainsd i
@h*".ﬁ‘-—»_
Heznarven the Welland Cannl will
Chsmmd amiaTe

Taz young King of
veoping o landescy o

Raromrs from the Delaware pesch by
are procuising for o falr arop

Is of e low prioss for ros searty
furmace s io biast
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snd driving closks of silk.
An sitractive and

iuto the sheath, the chain
the twe. The hilr, which

ple are @xpected to be elab-

orately attired. A carriage boot

‘of  floest kid with patent-
‘smartly
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Parisian edict, must be wore only on
tea gowns and eveming dresses. A
modification is made in favor of dust

for s
pin fs & wiletto In Roman gold,
which 1a attached s sheath and chain.
The dagger which forms the pun be
stuck through the lace aad then slipped
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