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Railroad Schedules, etc

Baltimore and Ohio
T RAILROAD.

May 11, 1800.

ON AND AFTER THE
above date
| TRAINH will arrive at
and depart from CUM-
BERLAND as follows:

EASTBOUND. Leave
200 am

++++NO, 10 Express. ...

.+++NO. 8 Express.... | 7:35am

No. 14 Accom’odation | %:15a m

veeeNO, 2 Express.... | 950am

TR tNﬂt 6 EK[]I‘E-‘I!. “ee lﬂ.”ﬁ l] n
S:00 pm
0.0 pIn
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«++No. 16 Passenger...

. " 1NU: lH Expmﬂ.ﬂ. TE
No. 72 Accom'odation
.+++NO. 4 Express....
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WESTBOUND,
v+eeNO, § Express....
+v+++No, 7 Express....
.+++NO. 3 Express....
No. 71 Accom'’odation
+++«NO. 47 Express.... | 9:25am
No. 13 Accom'odation | 11:05 a m
.+++No. b Express.... | 3:55 pm
+++No0. 15 Passenger... | 4:25pm
+++NO., 1 Express.... | 7:50 pm

0. 13 does not go west of Keyser.
8 46 and 47 will not carry passengers,
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Pittsburg Division.
WESTBOUND.,

No. 9—Baltimore Expressleaves. .1:10am
‘" 63=Cumberland ** oL A0 am
' 5=Mail o216 pm

: EASTBOUND,
No. 10—Baltimore Expressarrives. .
**  6=Mail i

Dy, H—CUIEberlnnd Exp. * _
May 16 R. M. SHEATS, Agent.
GEORGES CREEK & CUMBERLAND
RAILROAD.
DAILY. Sundays excepted, from Cential

Station, Cumberland.
OUTWARD-HUUN_I) TRA[_NS.

lLeave Cumberland..... | 7:15am
Arrive at Vale Summit. | 8:00a m
¢ Midland..... | 822am
' " Lonaconing.| 830am |44 pn

—Pennl lvania Railroad trains leave at 8:20
a. m. and 2:30 p. m. for Bedford, Pittsburgh,
Philadeiphia and New York.

RETURNING TRAINS,

Leave Lonaconi: 12200 pm | 5:00 p m
Arrive at Midlan 12:09 pm | 5:09 p m
%Y Vale Summit | 12:30 pm l 050 p m
" Cumberland. ! 1:15pm | 6:156 p m

Pennsylvania Railroad trainsfrom Bedford,
Pittsburgh, Philadelphia and New York
arrive at 12:15 and 10:20 p. m.

Dan’s Rock excursionists take the 7:15 a.
m. train at Cumberland, and return by the
5:30 p. m. train at Vale Sumnit,

JAMES A, MILLHOLUAND,

Feb 2 General Manager.

“Cumberland and Pennsylvania
RAILROAD.

BCHL_EI)_U LE.
Stations.

3:30 pm
£:15 p m
437 pm

Westward,
Arrive,

NI]‘; 2; Nﬂ. "-

a. m, p,imn,

Piedmont......11:056 5:27

Barton H:02

++++ LONACONIng 5:00

SRR -Mil"ulld ----- ..lll':'.H ‘1:5‘.’

o JUcCean 4:47

Zi2d.. «.Borden Shaft.. ..10:15 4:40

=:02... .. Frostburg 4:30

249, . . .Morantown. . .. 4:10

... Mount Savage.... 4:04

01.. .. .Barrelville. .. .. 3:90

3. ....Patterson’s. .... 933 3:54

++ o Kreighaum's.. .. 9:256 3:45

1:11.Mt. Savage junction. 923 3:43

1:24 L‘umlfetrlluml. esee 9210 3:30

i, ., JH. Hi

Leave,

“Eastward.

~ Leave.
No. 1. No. 8.
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May 17 (ieneral Superinyndent,
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Save Your Money
* BY BUYING YOUR
RAILROAD TICKETS

J. H. HITCHINS.

LL information concerning rates, routes,
change of cars and time of trains cheer-
fully given. [ March 29
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Latchstring Hangs on the Outside

———AND A—

Hearty Welcome
ON THE INSIDE

At my store-room for all in search of

Clothing, Hats, Caps, Trunks,
Gents’ Furnishing Goods,
Carpets and Oilcloths.

HAVE returned from the markets the

second time this spring with the finest
line of CLOTHING at lower prices than at
nng' season during my 36 years experience.

[y Clothing comprises the handsomest
styles, sewed and trimmed better than can be
done by the “‘merchant tailors'’ around here,
and prices much lower. Fit guaranteed in
every case. My motto is:

No MVMIisfit.

Every Man, Boy and Child I can suit and

fit from a 24-year old hoy to a 300-pounder fat
man at strictly

One-Price Rates to All.

A FINEPLUSH ORNAMENT thrown
in with every Man's Suit, and a BAT and
BALL with every Boy's Suit.

I extend to all a call and examination, es-

ially within the next thirty days, while
he full assortment is in stock.

Very thankful for past custom, I am

Yours truly,

MARX WINELAND,

CLOTHIER AND FURNISHER.

Wholesale and Retail.
May 3

DENTISTRY.

Dr. T. 8. McELFISH.

Dental Office

PPOSITE CENTRAL HOTEL, Main St.,
D:' quvu Post Office, Frostburg, Md.

THE U3SXED TO BE.

Beyond the purple, sy trees

Of commes's utmest beundaries :

Ih'}*-IH? the sands—beyond the senas—

Beyond 11e range of eyes itke these,
Avd only in the reach of the
Enraptured gaze of Memory,
There lies a land, long lost to me—

The land of Used-to-be,

A land enchanted - such as swung
In golden seas when sirens clung
Along theirdripping brinks, and sung
ToJason in that mystic tongue
That duzed mew with its melody —
Oh, such aland, with such a sea
Kissing itashor < eternally,
Is the falr U ed-to-be,

A land where musie ever girds
The air with belts of singing birds,
And sowsall sounds with such sweet worda,
"hat even in the lowing herds
A meaning lives s, saweetl to me,
Lost laughter ripples limpidly
From lips brimmed o'er with all the gle#
Of rare old Used-to-be,

108t laughter and the whistled tunes
Of boy hood's mouth of crescent runes,
That rounded through long afternvons,
Tosercnading plenilunes
W hen starlight fell so mistily
That, peeping up from bended knee,
ldreamed ‘twas bridal drapery
Snowed over |'sed-to-be,

O land of love and dreamy thought,
And shining flelds and shady spots
Of coonlness, greenest grassy plots,
Ewmbossed with wild forget-me-nots—
And all ye blooms that cunningly
Lift your faces up to me
Out of the past, | kiss in thee
The lips of Used-to-he.

And love yve all, and with wet eves
Turned glimmeringly on the skies,
My blessings like yonur perfumes rise,
Till o'er my soul a silence lies

Sweeterthan any song to me—

Sweeter than its meloly

Or its sweet acho, yea, all three—

M}' dream of Used-to-he,
(James WhiTcomn RineYe

A CALL FROM A TIGER

While at Katamand, in the Nepal dis.
trict, with Captain White, the Anerican
tiger and serpent destroyer, ade!syation
came in from a village called Aliwar,
thirty miles away, to get some of the
English officers to go out and destroy a
man-eater who had rendered himself a
terror to a large district. Hearing of the
presence of the American, they caine (o
him instead. The government bounty
on the head of a n an-eater at that time
was $60. The vill gzers offered to make
up sixty additional, and to give the cap-
tain a cow and four goats. In ten min-
utes he had closed a bargain, and on the
afternoon of the second day we reached
Aliwar, It wassituated on the Scindwala
river, which is one of the tributaries of
the Ganges, and w.thin fifteen miles of
the foothills of the Himalaya mountaina,
The country was badly broken and cove
ered with heavy forest and jungle, and
the captain pronounced it the finest
tiger range in India. The village con-
tained about 700 inhabitants, and had
considerable commerce with points
lower down on tie stream. It wason
the bank of the river strung out for half
a mile, and the cleared space thus oc-
cupied, was not more than a quarter of
a mile wide. A day’s work on the part
of the villagers would have been suffi-
cient to have cleared away the cover
under which the tiger approached, but
not a move was made. The beast had
appeared about three weeks previous,
and the first intimation of his presence
cost a woman her life, She was cooking
at a fire on the no:th side of the village,
not over ten feet from the door at which
her husband and thiee children sat, when
a tiger, who had come out of & ravine
and kept the cover of some bushes,
eprang upon her. This was just at sun-
down. The spring of the tiger knocked
tl . woman into the fire. He seized her
by the foot and drew her out, and, al-
though her clothing was on fire, he took
hold of her shoulder, gave his body a
twist to throw the weight on his back,
and was off at a run. The woman must
have been killed by the blow of his paw
as he sprung, as she made no cry.

In the four weeks which had elapsed
gince the man-eater appeared, he had
carried off seven people, and for a dis-
tance of ten miles around, the people
were in great terror. There were half a
dozen old muskets in Aliwar, and those
had been loaded and discharged at the
ravine at high noon in hopes to scare
the tiger away. Two nights previous
to our arrival, the tiger had entered a
hut through an open window, seized a
boy 10 years of age, and made his exit
by the door. The cries of the boy awoke
every one in the village and could be
heard a long way up the ravine., He
had not come the night before, but was
expected to show up on this, the night
of our arrival. We reached the place
about two hours before sundown, and as

| soon as the captain got the lay of the

land he made his plans. Two huts on
the northern edge of the village were
abandoned to us, The captain and one
of his men took one, and asecond native
and myself occupied the other. All had
guns, and the plan was to watch for the
tiger and pot him. The hut I had be-
longed to a storage merchant, It was a
solid building made of small logs and a
heavy thatch roof, The ground floor,
which was the only one, occupiel a
space of about 16x24 feet. It had one
door and two windows. The door and
one window were in front and the other
window at the rear. Sixteen feet from
the door a bamboo partition ran across
the room. In this rear room goods be-
longing to various partics were stowed
at a fixed charge, while the family oce
cupied the front room as a living room.
The door in the partition slid up and

| down in grooves,

When we began our wateh we fastened
the door securely, The window beside
it was an opening two feet ~quare, pros
tected only by a cloth curtain. Ti.e one
at the rear had a wooden blind, and this
was fastened on the outside,

It was a hot and sultey night, anid wao
had a jar of water and brandy in the
storevoom.  The front window ¢ une.
manded a good view of the country over
which the tiger was expected to ap-
proach, and for two hours I peered and
listened and waited, but without rewp,
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The native was stretched outon the floor
and sound asloep. Weary with stand-
ing on my feet, and my throat very dry
for the want of moisture, I quietly
aroused my companion and told him te
watch while I refreshed myself. I was
behind the partition drinking from the

Jar when the native uttered a low ery
of alarm and bounded in upon me and
thut down the door. 1 had the jur vet
in my hands when a heavy body droppel
to the floor and I heard the snarl and
saw the form of a tiger in the hut, This
was what had happened : The tiger had
approached the heuse from the opposite
direction, and creeping softly around
had sprung for the opening into the
native's face. In his alarm the man had
started back and dropped his gun, while
mine was leaning againat the door. Ho
had shut the partition door, however,
and that saved us, There we were, face
to face with a full grown man-eater,
with only a bamboo partition between
us and his fangs, and [ am frank to say
that for a mament I vwas completely done
for. The native flung Mmself down on
his face without a w rd, and I knew that
neither suggestions nor aid could be ex-
pected from him,

It was a starlight night, but the small
opening in the wall of the hut made the
eoom pretty dark. I could just make
eut the outlines of the tiger as he moved
to and fro, while his eyes were like two
amall lanterns, There was no floor in
the hut, the ground being beaten hard
instead, but 1 could feel a sort of jar as
the tiger moved about., He made a
thorough inspection of evervthing in the
front room, and then turned his atten-
tion tome. My revolver was in my
baggage, and so I was entirelv destitute
f weapons, I had seen the native wear-
ing a long knife during the dav, and I
called to him to know if he had it with
bim. He was crying with fear, and
would not answer me, 1 went over to
to him and found the knife in a sheath
at his belt, and when I had it in my
hand my courage came back in a mo-
ment, About that time the tiger had
discovered that the only victims in the
®abin wore behind the partjtion, and he
sounded against it right opposite me
with aforcethat madle eversihing crack,
ILoft to himself he would Lave knocked
it down in short order, but I was there
to interfore, 1 hacked him with the
knife, and from the way he snarled and
et 1 knew that I had cat him. Ho withe
(i “w to the far end of the room, growls
ing meaacingiv, and I coull hear him
ick the blood which the knife had
drawn,

The general sitnation was far from
pleasant, By knociing on the rear shut-
ter andd ealling out I eould ma'te Captain
White understand how matters were,
but on second thought T telt that it
would be to his ri.k, The tizer might
go out at the opening any moment, and
if he encontitered any one outside a
tragedy was certain,  To alarm the
Villa e wasto bring about the s me thing.
E.enif 1 coull get out of the rear
window by foreing open the shutter the
tiger had only to go out of the other win
dow at the same time to pick me up, 1
felt that 1 was a pretty fuir mateh for
him with the knife in my  hand, and,
hoping that he woul | give up and leap
out of the window after recelving  ane
other cut, I decided to wait., I could
‘iu.-it mak. h'n ouat as he I.'l}" on the floor
acar the door, and I was stanling elose
tothe pariiion when hesul lonly uttored
aroar of anger and charged.  He struck
the <hihig door wicy a great smash, and
his right forepaw struek at me through
one of the openings, I haeckel at it and
gave Liita a severe cul in the leg.  This
timme he “et up sueh a drea Iful roar of
pain and rage that Lalf the illhige was
aroused by the He drew back
and ran along the partition, probably
Lhoping to find a weak spot, and threas
several times he reared up on his hind
lo s, seizing the bambooin his teeth, and
shook them as you have ~ecn a dog worry
at a root when digging at the hole of
wome witdd animal.  Then he bounded
toward the front and sough' tH go out of
he window, but stuek in the opening,
wnarline anl growling, and fina'ly drop-
ped back,  He tried this three times and
then gave up, As we afterward dise
sovered, there was a huge sliver on the
log at the top of the opening. This
pointed inward, As the tiger erowded
his bulk into the opening he pressed
this sliver up against the log. When he
‘I.II‘I(]I‘I'{I"JIJII to gnuut the h“‘l"EI‘ di:ui“.
ished the size of tha openine and stuck
in his back like a dagger, The uproar
he made alarmed Captain White, and he
called out to know what was the mat-
ter,

“The tiger is in the front room and
can't got out!™ I answered,

“"Why don’t you shoot him?"

“The guns are in the room with him, "

When I had fairly explained the sits
antion he advised that 1 be on my guard
and ready to use the knife, and that it
would not be safe to make any new
move until we had daylizht to aid us, I
did not know at that time that the tiger
could not get out where he came in, orl
could have forced the rear shutters and
escaped from the hut. The beast slunk
into a corner and lay there for a time
whining and growling. Then he tried
the opening again, and when he found
himse!f a prisoner, he sat up on end and
howled with fear, I believe 1 could
have driven him about then with a stick.

As the tiger lost his ferocity, the
native with me regained his courage,
and by and by he got up and found a
o heavy stick among the bales of goods
and stood ready to assist me in beating
off any new attack. While the entire
village was awake, no one moved out of
his house, and all waited for the coming
of daylight. At intervals of fifteen
minutes Captain White sang out tous to
know if we were all right, and ahout an
hour before daylight he warned me that
the beast would no doubt fly into a fury
with the first signs of day. From mid-
night to 2 oclock the tiger was not
quiet over five minutes at a time. He
would sit and snarl and whine and lick
his wounded paws for a time, and then
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£o circling arouna the room and growle
ingina way to make me shiver.
he passed along the partition, rubbing
his head against it, his eyes had a glint
in them which haunted me for months
afterward,

Upon the approach of daybreak the
man-eater began to grow more restless,
It was time for him to be off to his lair,
but he was a prisoner. Just as the first
faint light came he tried the window
again, and his efforts to get out were so
determined that 1 thought he would
sneceed, When he finally drew back
he was ripe for mischief,. We could
m:kie him out pla. 'ly now, and as he
dropped back to the floor the native
ga-ped out :

“By my life, Sahib, he is the largest
tiger in all India,”

I thought so too, and subsequent
m-oasurements astonished everybody.
In most cases the man-eater is an old
beast with most of his teeth gone. This
tizer was full grown, not over 5 vears
old, and every tooth was perfect. Wlen
he dropped to the floor he spit like a
mad cat, wheeled with a snarl, and at
his second jump he struck the partition
like a battering ram. He not only
struck it, but he stood on his hind legs
and pulled and shook, and it must have
gone down had we not attacked him,
The native dealt one of his paws a ter-
rific blow with the stick, and I cut half
way through the other with a blow of
the knife. The beast let go and fell
back. It was now broad day, and we
could see him plainly, A photograph of
his head and face would make a womnan
shiver, He backed off, laid his ears flat
to his head and showed every tooth, and
his eyes wandered up and down the par-
tition looking for a weak spot. | ex-
pected a rush, but he was not quite
ready, He made three circles of the
room, and then, springing like a flash,
he fastened to the bamboos again, If
we had not been ready the partition
could not have held him more than a
miute. He used teeth and claws, and
the whole hut was shaken with his ex-
ertions, I got in a savage cut on his hind
leg, and stabbed him in the shoulder,
and the native hit him an awful whack
on the nose, When he let go this timme
he was done for, e retreated to a
corner and howled and whined like a
puppy, and Captain White now called
out to know the situation, I explained
that the tiger could not get out, as I
could now sce the sliver which obe
structed, and Le opened the rear shutter
and passed me in a ritlee.  When [ took
aim at the tiger's head he was moaning
ard shivering and whimpering, and I
almost felt ashamed to shoot him.

Not knowing whether the dead man-
cater had a mate or not, we scoured the
jungles for his lair, and found it ina
ravine not more than half a mile away,
He had not devoured any of his victims
at the spot where he rested, but all had
been eaten within a radiusof a few rods,
Fromwhat was discovered it was con-
cluded that he was a “solitary,” and as
the village suffered no more, this must
have been the case. In removing the
skin we found a spot on the shoulder
where the beast had been severely

cenut with a knife, the cut was full[v four
inches long and quite deep, and the hair

had not grown out to cover the scar.
Ninety-nine chances out of a hundred
the native who inflicted the wound had
been eaten.—INew York Sun.

A Wonderful Discovery Made Respecting
The Star Birius.

By means of the spectroscope a very
wonderful discovery has been made re-
specting Sivius,  Astronomers had no-
ticed that this star was in rapid motion
through space, as it was found that year
hy year it was changing its position in
the heavens, traversing in about 1500
yvears a space equal to the apparent diam-
cter of the moon, ata velocity of not less
Lthan twenly miles per second, Of course,
by actual observation, the only motion
capaple of being detected wounld be that
which was square to the line of sight,
80 that although Sirius appears to us to
move across the heuven, he may really
be traveling in a slanting direction,
either (ownrds or from us. No one
would ever have expectal to ba able to
tell whether a star was approaching te
or receding from us, vet even this seem-
ingly insolvable problem has of lato
vears been accomplished by the spectro-
scopo, Dr. Hugzinm, our greatest au-
thority on this subject, having identi-
lied certain lines in this spectrum of Si-
rius as those of hydrogen, found on come-
parison, that these wers displaced in
snch a manner as to inlichie that the
star was rece ling from us. It is esti-
mated that this reeession, combin d with
the thwart motion of twenty miles per
second, gives a. the actual movement
of Sirins in spaee a speed of of about
Lhirty-thros miles per second,

'l.‘ht‘ht‘, l'-'wll. constitute some of the
chief items of information about Sirius
at present within our knowledge. There
seemis to be no reasm to doubt thit, in
conimon with n'.h‘l‘ SUn s, he IHH lli-l
syaten of plancis elreing round him
aftor the m . noor of our own sun: and
what a sy ! Vast as ours Appears,
s dwarel ity dasigniticanes come
pared with a systen whose caling orb is
3,000 times Livgor than that which does
duty for us. Thore seeims, al o, no reason
o dou't tha the planets wroin ende | Lo
ve the abode of Life; it may be that at
the present momeat none of  them jre-
sent any life, bat 1 think we
may salely wfeor withoui improbability
that each one of thise worlds has a dese
tmed period of its developm i, during
whiceh, life -imilar to that which now
prevails on our planet, wouil Lo exige
tence, What a world suh » ons would
be, in size, perhaps not inloci v 1o that
of our sun, hiwsell a ncilion thinos
arger than our earth; and it may be
that as this Sirius worlll is =0 vastly
superior to ours in size, its inhabi‘ants
would be oa a sealo in proporiion to its
llilnﬂljﬁinn-. wrace ol le s Ol NCH Ine
telleet an | eiviization compared with
whom we are butsavag s —|Chamber's

slU0ls “1.
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BOTANY FOR YOUNG "L PLE.

It Ma: v ‘lade & Profitable and Fntere

taining Study.

Many are under the impression that to
study botany means simply to learn
Latin names, and that the knowledge of
these names is its owu only end and aim,
If this were true botany woull indeed
be a dry and not very useful study, ale
though there would still be some benefig
in being able to speak of plants exactly
instead of inexactly, and tospeak of any
possible plant instead of a comparatively
restricted number. - But to learn Latin
names is only the first step in learning to
know the plants they represent—a need-
ful step if one's knowledge is ever to
amount to much, but in no sense an end
or aim, When a simple handbook can
be used so that the name of a plant can
be found in it (the common name always
appearing with the scientific), then all
other facts about the plant can be read
at a glance ; and unless this can be done
most of these facts will never be gathe-
ered. Knowing the name, we find the
manner of the plant's growth, the re-
gions where it is common or rare, the
charactor of the spots where it may
most hopefully be looked for, its
seasons of blooming and fruiting,
and its relationslip to other species,
with the facts upon which this relation-
ship is founded, as well as those which
make its own individuality clear. Is not
all this worth knowing, even at the coss
of dealing for the moment with the
ugliest of Latin names. If a child finds
B rosy Arethusa with twin blossoms,
will not his pleasure in it and his desire
to search for other flowers both be stimu-
lated by the knowledge that his treasure
is a very rare one? Or if he discovers
that the pretty little Bunch-berry, which
carpets some woody spot, is first cousin
to some big Flowering Dogwood, and
discovers, too, the reason why, will not
his interest in it be increased? Let him
learn why an Orchid is an Orchid, why
the tiny Ladies’ Tresses deserve the
name as much as the gorgeous Cattleya
or Oncidium of the greenhouse, and he
has gained something which surely can-
not decrease his enjoyment of tho
beauty of either,

But to do this, it may be objected,
beautiful flowers must be pulled to
pieces, and this will “deaden the scnse
of beauty.” DBy no means., The truth
is quite the other way, Noone who has
not once pulled a flower to pieces can
realize in the great majority of cases,
how beautiful it is. All its beauty
8 not in its larger features or
on the outside of its cup. In the
interior, in the hidden recesses where
the great work of reproduction goes on
in a myriad different ways, each more
marvelous and admirable than the other
--here resides a great part of the beauty
of all flowers and the greater part of the
beauty of not a few, Evenif it led to
nothing but a knowledge of Nature's

| delight in making the tiniest features

of her productions lovely to our eyes,
the close examination of floral structures
would be well worth many hours of a
busy man's time. Oace this has been
learned, we do not need always to see it
Seeing the flower as a whole, we nos
only know its name, habits and relation-
ships, but remember its structure. The
exterior suggests the interior, and a
knowledge of the interior explains the
lovely individuality of the envelope,
Even the slightest smattering of botani-
cal knowledge will greatly increase in-
stead of lessening the enjoyment of any
one who by nature has any love for
flowers.

To learn enough to widen one's inter-
est in nature's products in not a very
difficult task. Indved, there is no other
science in which a beginning is so easily
made or gives so large a return in
pleasure. Materials for study are
everywhere at hand; no traveling is
needed, no great exertion and no outlay
of money. The useful tools are as easily
procured. A single handbook will give
all requisite preliminary instruction,
full descriptions of all plants within a
very wide area, a glossary of terms to
help out the weakest memory, a diction-
ary of common names. With a knife, a
long pin, and a common magnifying
glass the student has all he wants ; and
plants, even when withered and dis-
sected, make a litter to which no mother
would object, as she might to the ma-
terials of the boy who has a passion for
flying and creeping thingss A few
weeks of work, with living plants to
fllustrate the printed text, will seem
more like play than work, and will en-
able any young person to identify all
the plants in the neighborhood of his
home. Of all the sciences, this is the

one whose study should meet with every
encouragement as a happy and useful
employment for our young folks' sums-
mer hours.—|Garden and Forest,

When Men Buy Honnets.

A Wabash avenue saleswoman in a
millinery store: 1 have been brought
up in this business, and 1 never before
knew of so many men buying hats and
bomnets for women as there are this sea-
son. Icam remember when a man would
have no more thought of coming into a
place like this, exvept as a looker-on,
than a woman would think of going into
a saloon. But for the last few sensons
men have taken it into their heads to do
much of the buying for their wives, sig-
ters, or swecthicarts. And 1 must say
that I like the change, The average
man can pick out a becoming hat or bon-
net for a woman and not look over one-
third of the store. As a general thing,
& man knows better than a woman what
is best suited for her. Very few hats or
bonnets selected by men are ever re-
turned. One of the most prominent
lawyers in the city—he used to be a
judge—drove up in his carriage the other
day and brought in his wife's old bonnet
and gave minute iustructions as to how
it should be trimmed. And I must say
he had excellent taste. I was over to
Paris a few weeks ago, and I found men
doing a good deal of shopping in this

| line of goods.—([Chicago Tribune,
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BISMARCEK AT HNOMB

The Dally Life at Prederick’s Rest—-A
Modest Home in a Forest.

In my last letter, writes a correspon-
dent of the New York Tribune, I told
you I would write a description of
Friedrichsruhe and the daily life of
Bismarck in that residence, if the rum-
ors about his resignation were conflrmed.
So they are now, and the greatost of all
Germans will now live as a private
citizen at his castle of Friedrichsruhe.
“Frederick's rest,” was originally a
hunting rendezvous, built in 1763 by
Count Frederick von Lippe Sternbery
and Schwabenberg. Near by was an
ancient hostelry, called Frascati by its
proprietor, a retired valet of the Berlin
princes,

When Emperor William, who owned
the place in his quality of Dnke of Lauen-
burg, made a present to Bismarck of
the domain upon which Frascati stood,
the Iron Chancellor remodeled the hotel
and made it his country residence, to
the great annoyance of the Hamburg
bourgeois, who used to come there for
picnics. There are no neighboring cot-
tages around, and Bismarck is not dis-
turbed on his estate. At some distance
from the castle stands the inn of the lo-
cality in the midst of a few houses which
form the village. There are no peasants,
but only some forest-seekers, letter-car-
riers, railroad employes, the workmen of
the saw mill owned by the prince, a
blacksmith. a tailor, a miller, the land-
lord and the waiters of the hotel

The principal personage of that small
colony is the forest-keeper of the Sach-
senwald, who is also mayor of Fried-
richsruhe, and the manager of Schwarz-
enback, a small estate near Friedrichs-
ruhe belonging to Bismarck, and of the
farms and tilled lands of Silk and Schoe-
nau, which also belong to the prince.
The latter does not disdain to have fre-
quent and friendly talks with his chief
forest-keeper. Bismarck is fond of ask-
ing all sorts of practical questions, and
he listens with pleasure to the progress
made in wood-cutting and the profits to
be expected therefrom.

Friedrichsruhe is as isolated as any
solitary hermit could desire, though
reached in one hour's time by express
train from Hamburg, The forest called
Sachsenwald (Saxons' wood) surrounded
the estales entirely, The railroad passes
from one end of it to the other. It is
little frequented by hunters, and troops
of deer are to be seen from the windows
of the express train, quietly feeding on
the very embankments of the railroad
track. A small brook, the Au, flows
ncross the forest under the foliage of the
trees, and when it comes out from the
wood it gives the motive power to the
saw mill belonging to Bismarck. The
fact is that the chancellor's home is the
last place where affectation and posing
are allowed.

It is quite a family home, withoutany
pretense to dignity, Dolly and Bichette
are the friendly nicknames given to Prin-
cesses Furstenberg and Radziwill, great
friends of the house, and Madame Bis-
marck's aged friend is familiarly called
Mother Boltzmann. The prince is never
80 happy as when he can afford to stay
in the midst of his family, with his
children around him,

The house at Friedrichruhe has only
two stories, and is painted yellow. The
first story is occupied by the chancellor,
the second by his wife and daughter,
the Countess von Rantzan, whenever
she comes on a visit to her parents, It
is not likely that Bismarck will change
much in the daily routine of his life,
with the exception that he will reside
all the year round at Friedrichsruhe,
and devote to his own private affairs the
time he used to consecrate to those of
the Empire. He begins the day by work-
ing at his desk, and afterwards takes a
ride or a walk, which is never shorter
than five miles. At the second breake
fast all the members of the family ap-
pear, and sometimes there is a distin.
guished visitor. The afternoon is spent
in working and in a short promenade.
At 7 dinner is served, after which the
prince retires to his smoking-room,

Dwellings of the Poor.

From Professor Richard T. Ely's im-
portant paper on ‘“A Programme for
Labor Reform, " in the “Present-Day Pa-
pers” series, in the Century magazine, we
quote the following : “Strioter sanitary
laws are required, and a better organiza.
tion of the sanitary administration of
cities, Houses unfit for habitation should
be torn down, and small parks provided
to give breathing-places for the crowded
sections. The beginning made in New
York city deserves commendation, While
not prepared to recommend at present
the construction of houses by the munic-
ipality, we regard English experiments
in this direction as worthy of study,
Private philanthropy should conocern ite
self more than heretofore with the dwell-
ings of the poor and strive to make them
fit for human beings. It is a sad come
mentary on our Christlan civilisation
that when there is more than one man
in New York city claiming to be a Chrige
tian who, alone and unaided, could re.
construct the entire tenement-house dis-
trict or districts of the city, the unspeak-
able wretchedness and squalor of its
slums continue almost unabated, ”

Buluflnﬁ l‘—'_ITIIII on Prnb_l_.tlnl-

New Zealand three years ago passed g
law under which first offenders might be
released on probation instead of being
imprisoned. The official returns for the
first year show that out of 121 persons so
released 58 had so well conducted theme
selves as to be relieved from further
supervision, 63 were still ungergoing
supervision, 9 had failed to satisfy the
conditions and were imprisoned, and one
only had escaped from the knowledge of
the authorities. The expenses of the
system, so far as these offenders were
concerned, were only one-tenth that of
keeping them in prison. Queensland
has already passed a similar act, and
New South Wales and Victoria are ex-

pected to do so.

I

INSPIRATION,

He was a peasant toiling 'mid the sheaves

From dew to dew among the waving grain.

What time he went afleld in early wmorn,

The starastill shone above the morning mists;

And when at eve he reached his cottage door,

He heard the plovers calling to the night.

One day, while 'neath his measured rythmie
stroke

Fell awath on swath of precious golden graln,

She came acroas the flelds—a vision rare -

The princess, good and pure and beautiful,

\}'hn. smiling on him as she passed him by,' ™

s uun; not that she had fllled his heart with
nove

And soul with musie, Yot from that day forth

His fellow-workers heard his sweet sad song,

And wondered at their comrade as he LY R

Soon far beyond the humble rustic town

His master-music touched the hearts of men,

Until the world had claimed him as her own,

And wreathed bim poet with the laurel
Crown.

One day he found his wandering steps astray

Where he had seen the vision of his soul.

“If llm,;:i he thought, “had been a peasant
maid,

And | a prince had seen her tolling there,

How happy now would be these weary days!"

At this he threw himself upon the sheaves

Until the length'niag shadows eastward
thrown

Ilad blended with the gently deep'ning
gloom -

Until across the misty star-lit meads

1le heard the plovers calling to the night.

—[(Sanborn Gove Tenney, in Harper's.

TENNESSEE'S FIRST STAKE RACKE

L]

Tolly Medley Beat Andrew Jackson'’s
Mare and the FPreacher's Filly.

Judge Thomas Barry, of Gallatin,
Tenn., who has passed his three score
and ten, and is a walking encyclopedia
on turf matters, tells of the first stake race
ever run in Summer county, and pos-
Bibly the first in the State of Tennessce,
The race was run ia 1804, before Judge
Barry was born, but he heard his father,
Redman Barry, tell often of the inci-
dents of that august occasion. The
Judge says the track was located where
now stands the Louisville and Nashville
railroad depot. In those days they had
no §10,000 jockeys sporting silks and
satins, and stable boys were put up and
given instructions how to ride their re-
spective steeds. The handicapper never
had his say either, and the horses carried
as much or as little weight as was con-
tained in the avoirdupois of his rider.,
There were no pencilers or auction pools
where you could come and “back ‘em,"”
but, bets were made, always the
favorite against the field. Wagers of
gold, lanl, negroes, and cotton were
made, and it was no uncommon thing
Lo bet one horse against the other.

The first stake race was for two miles
and repeat, for two-year-olds. A great
crowd was in attendance, and people
came for hundreds of miles in covered
wagons, camping out on the way, to the
racess. There were seven starters in this
great stake race, and among the number
was Indian Queen, raced and owned by
Andrew Jackson ; Pully Medley, owned
by Dr. Redman Barry, father of Judge
Thomas Barry, and Grand Turk, owned
by James Cryer, father of the Rev.
Hardy Cryer, who was also a great lover
of horses, and used to race his thorough-
Lreds and also preach the Gospel. The
race was won in straight heats by Dr,
Redman Barry's P lly Medley ; by Gray
Medley, with Presi lent Jackson's Indian
Queen finishing second in both heats,
Cryer’s entry bringing up the rear, The
track was knee deep in mud, and time
was no question, They had no split
second watches in those days, and it was
no concern whether the race was run in
3:33—3:334—record time, or four or five
minutes, just so it was run, The winner
was crowned “Queen of the Turf,” and
she was given a great ovation,

The night of the race, as was the cus-
tom, a grand infair was given at the
country residence of Dr. Barry, and
everybody was invited, horse owners,
Jockeys and spectators, Upon this oc-
casion President Andrew Jackson and
his lady were present, and toasts were
drank, the old Virginia reel was danced
and the night spent in general hilarity,
Polly was likened unto that great horse
Bell Air, whom the Rev. Mr. Rivers, the
old Virgina minister, preached about in
his pulpit when he said to his congre-
gation: “My friends, if you don't repent,
you are as certain to go to hell as Bell
Air is the best four-mile horse in the
world. "

The winner, Polly Medley, was got
by Dr. Redman Barry's Gray Medley, the
first thoroughbred stallion ever brought
this side of the Alleg!ieny mountaina
He was purchased in 1800 by Dr. Barry
from Governor Ben Williams, governor
of North Carolina He was foaled in

181, bred by Beckwith Butler, by Gray
Diomed; first dam by True Wing ; sec-
ond dam by Circe by Ariel. The grand
old horse was in Virginia, and was pur-
chased by letter. Barry sent his servant,
named Altmont, after him, Barry going
to Kentucky to read law with that great
old juror John Breckinridge. The
country being wild and travel so uncer-
tain, Barry heard nothing from his ser-
vant or horse for several months. The
horse was intended for stud duty in
Tennessee, and the negro was given in-
struction where he would make the sea-
son, before Barry left for Kentucky., On
his return from Virginia the negro fell
in with a party of Ohio men in East
Tennessee, and it was thought by Barry
that he had turned rascal and gone over
into Ohio to get his freedom. After
several months Barry returned to Ten-
nessee, and accidentlly ran across the
negro at Nashville, Tenn., and asked
him of his horse and learned that the
negro had him doing stud duty at Edge-
field Junction at Mr, Donelson’s farm,
where he had realized $2,400 in service
fees, The negro handed over the money
and told his old master of his trip with
Gray Medley ; of how the wildcats, pan-
thers and catamounts troubled them on
their way, and of how he slept on the
ground at night, holling the bridle of
Gray Medley in his hand all the while,.—
| Courier Journal.

thnuﬁlﬁir- More than N n-rtll-h-

It is said that if ten American novel-
ist whose books sell readily are selected,
and ten mechanics who earn $2.50 per
day, at the end of ten years the mechans

| ics will have earned the most money.




