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KEST TRICK YET

Now and Hlaborate Schome of the
“Creen-Gooda™ Operator.

A Bogus Newspaper Clipping Shows How
Bafe It 1s to flandle His Counterfeits
—Glittering Inducements—Selling
Exclusive State Rights.

Tha ways of thoe “green-goods” man
are many and devious; but for original-
ity of design, Dbrilliancy of conception
and novolty of econstruction the latest
schemo of this class of conlldence opor-
ators Ioaves all others at the poat and
stamps Its author as a full-Blown lily of
the valley.

The now wrinkle is composed of three

parts—a circular, a *‘pass-word” and
{apparently) a newspaper clipping. It
15 caleulated to tale In the greedy and
unscenpulous on the first attack. The
cireular is not unlike many othors of its
class and is printed in an imitation bf
typoscript. I commences:
" “My Deoac Sir: T am dosirous of ob-
talnlng a geod, shrawd agent in your
logality to handle my medicine. The
inclosure herowith gives all the infor-
mation that could be desired, and ex-
plains itself.” Then follows an appeal
to the cupidity of the intended viegim,
replete with quotation marks and “gold-
enchance” language. An earnest plea
for secroey comes next and then the in-
formation 1s vouchsafed that tho sub-
seribor will only deal with his cus-
tomers face to face. 1le announces him-
slf asa “syuare and honorable white
man," and says that if his “goods"” are
not satisfactory on inspection he will
“make you a present of One Thonsand
Dollars in Gold.” This is underlined
and tho words ave capitalized, probably
in sympathy with the subject. The
gentleman, who signs himself *You
Know,” pathetieally inguires ‘‘what
fairer could you ask?” Ile then goes on
to stato his prices: “$300 gets Three
Thousand; $100 gets Five Thousand;
8630 gats Ten Thousand; 81,000 gets
Thirty Thousand, Tho moro you
invest the cheaper you get the goods.
The slzes run from ‘ono’ to ‘twenty.”
Three hundred dollats’ worth of goods
is positively the smallest amount I will
gell under any circumstances.” “You
Know" does not want any little ten-
dollar suckers—ho is after the bir fish
who will be less likely to “squeal” when
tho trick is turned. DBut, he is TeNCerous
fonfanlt. lesays: “If you invest $650
or more [ will agrea to give you the cx-
clusive Stato right” Think of that!

After all this he pives minuto in-
structions, Only a telegram will be re-
telved by him and this must only con-
t..:li'n tho words: “Send instructions.”

You Know" doss not cara to use the

mails. This telegram must bo signed
% 15 shown on a soparate slip which
Teads:

Keep this for future reforence.
Bend your telegram to Charles Wilson,
i‘ﬂlﬂ Adams strect, Hoboken, New Jersey.
szq't‘zrss \\r'unl"_ ond siga 13: “Waltz 733,
7 B0 Any thing elsn.
lr(;?:tim:l-ﬂnsum ¥ou kave the numbers plain-
B0 on the telegram nfter you sign the

Word “Wialtz," otherwise your tolegram  will

E:i!?ylylr?;ﬂ::\er:tw attention. The *‘fgures”
Of course. Tho number 733 is the
thuy number of tho addross to which
Ml:cul;u— has been maited, and “Yon
m:Im:mv would feel awfully grieved if
w:leonﬂ should bite at his green bait
rm?m ho could not iden ify. Ho would
5 almost as if he had heon robbad.
Ut the clreular i3 nothing as com-
E:’;d with the newspaper clipping. The
18 & zonuine work of art, and to
m&npugreclateil must ba given due prom-
ooy On one side of the slip, which
ﬁfnnc; amn ‘“dﬂ.' with about a quarter
% m;ch of print lefs outside the rule
sty side to make it look genuine, a
of & title lino fa seen which {s sim-
ut the same sized seetion
u.\_\f\:‘m:'t:“E Times. The date
‘oew York, Thu——" and
:h: :Sht_is cut away. In the column is
the n: nuation of a special articlo on
and, 03"‘3 asylum at Blackwell's Isl-
e g ﬂlthf.! reverso side is an articlo
ear o dlllif‘ mentmmuer Freo—A
Baj l‘orn : w8y Way of Getting Rich
o4re hag h; @ Government.” The same
Wingon ®N taken to have sufficient
* 03-03 8ide of the rules to make
™ mzua asalr 1odk gonuine. The lit=
¥ whutml ml.utl.? which Elvg the

-

entire clipping is printed in solid non-
pareil, and secondly, that on tho front
side the confilence moen did not get
enough type set by one line and there
is a tell-tala swhite space broad
enough toshow a hall line of print at
the foot of the column, which is also va-
eant on each side of the rules, while the
clipping 13 exaetly half a column in
length, It is needless fo say that ne
New York daily sets its whole paper in
s0 small a typo as nonpareil. The arti-
cle from first to last is a pufl for the
Hgreen goods” which Mr. Charles Wil-
son, alias “You Hnow,” alleges in his
eircular he has for sale. It bears in-
ternal evidence of having been writven
and concocted by the same person as the
ono who wrote the eircular.
the English language gets very much
the worst of it. For instance, note this
gem: “Very queer remarks, isn't i?
What would you think?”
is too long te pring in full, but from the
following extract it will be seen how
artfully it is contrived with a view to

foits
behind his back and left him pow-

for tho common belief of the irnorant
is that any man who has a million
muss in the very nature of things have

in attempting to palm off the screed

of seventcen years without food or drink
in the deepest dopths of the solitary
cellsat Auburn. The idea of a report-
er on a New Yorkdaily saying, *to give
our candid opinion we could sco no
differenca,” ete,, is an cntire novelty.
Tho article commences:

vict Charles Wilson, one of the mest gizantie,
suecessiul and altogether ingenious counterfait.

appointment to tho chicf of the secret service.
Deteetlve Jolinson'as evidenee is the first on
tian Hst. He swore that about three months
onths age a prominent merchent of San
Franclzeo, Cal, reccived o letter from 8 man
in New Jorser, 3 to sell him money
printed from Troasury plates that eonld not bo
told from the genuine,
- e -

05

» L]

Then comes the alleged story of the
purchase of the counterfeits and the ar-
reat and trial of the counterfeitor. The
following extracts aro very rich:

T . Here the prisoncr's connscl asked
the Government experts {f they would swear
that the bills examined by themn wers counter-
felts. Tothe astonizhment of every meomber
of the grand jury, they replied that they would
not, in fact could not, as they were positive the
bills wers as good as any Isaued by the Govern-
ment excepting the faet that there was not as
much silk fiber interwoven In the papsr of tho
bills fonnd on the prisoner as in the genuine be-
longing to the United States,
tinued 1he expert, 1ays In the esreless monner
obsersed in the Tronsury Department in allow-

printlng inks, dies, ete., ns they wished,

The judge had ne oiher alterpative than to
instruet the jury to discharge tho prisoner,
who thanked the jury sod guickly tripped out
of the court room, valise in hondthat rontained
a cold 100,000 ¢f meonoy that was good coough
for the wrlter at all events,

- - . -

* * .

To glve our eandid opininlon, we could see no
difference in the bills, as the notes wers printed
from genuine United States. A< the case now
standz, some one i3 gotting rich in a safe, fast
and sure manner at the expense of the Govern-
ment.
L L - . L

a £l

The sensational roport pubiished in an even-
ing paper yesterdsy that a well-known millfon-
aire made his fortune by dealing in counterfelt
money and honds that were issned hy Wilson is
seonted by Lis numerous friends, When our re-
porter called at the millisnaire’s mansfon last
evening he refused to talk on the subject and
grufily sald: “I have nothing to say for pub-
Ication. Let the people attend to their buai
ness and T attend fo mine.”  Very queer res
marks, 1sn't it? What would you think?—Chica.
go Journal,

TRIMMED WITH LACE,

of Palermo, Eleily.
One of the strange sights of Palormo,

callod *“tho catacombs,” In which tho
bodirs of men and women are preserved

and ave visited by their mourning rela-
tives.

The grinning skeletons of Goenerals or
Governors who died fifty years ago are
here seen, clad every few years in fresh
uniforms, and their features aro some-
times preserved for a century.
Undoubtedly tho ugliest of the sight
is tho ladies’ gallery. Corpse-worship

millinory, such as tho trimming of the

Ono poor shade is in purple silk. A
young lady’s mummy is adorned with a

stockings and white kid gloves! A
princess—amaong the most recent of the
interments—Ilies in her coffin,
bears many artificial garlands and yards
of much-mottoed, funereal ribbon, On
All Souls day the dead in the catacombs

reception; but the richer class, whose
“dear departed” stand there, “frequent”
the cometery ot all seasons.

Imagine coming to pay your devoirs

to the members of your famlily, to the
wife of your bosom; and being received
by these phontoms of grizzly bonel
These bedizened skeletons! These rag
and bone things, aping humanity! It
is too horrible!

Yot there are Palermitans who find a

consolation, a few a terrible fascination, |
in the relics of their dead presorved in |
this cemetory! But not all the inhab-
itants approve of this modo of sep |
ulture.

On certain fete days these cata-
combs are open to 21l comers. A
drunken man once strayod in here and
foll asleep. At night the porter locked |
up without noticing tho slesper. Awal-
ing sober, with tho early light, the hor- |
ror of his surroundings seized upon the |
man. He ran about wildly among the |
dead. Ho shrieked, but no one, not |
even those in the convent, could hcnrl
him. The earliest passor-by found him |
clinging convulsively to the bars of the |
entrance gate. Thoy could hardly looso |
bis hold. Ile was stark mad!—Cor. N.
Y. Journal.

b
—A man never forgives a woman for

making bim focl sillv, (

In spots |

Tho article |

persuading the dishonest but irnorant |
man that Mr. Wilson and his connter- |
have tied Uncle Sam’s hands |

erless to Interfere with their elr- |
culation. The interview wilh the
millionaire is particularly Drilliant,

stolen it. The audacity of *You Know" |

a3 the work of a metropolitan nows- |
paper man is an offenso in itself worthy |

The {ailure of the United States Court toeon- |

ora in thits or any ather country, Is a great dis- |

Tho fault, con- |

Ing the worlimen to handle Government plates, |

The Unburled Corpses In the Catacombs |
in Sicily, is tho leng scries of vaults

for generations by a ecurious process,

hero has prompted freaks of burlesquo |

vacant skulls with deep frills of lace. |
silver crown, fantastic shoes, opon-work |

which |

may be said to hold a gruesome sort of |

to tho ladies with whom you used to |
dance; to your hostess of former years, |

melancholy pleasure, some a cerfain |

An Innovatlon Which I'romises to e
Far-Ileaching in Its Blfvcts.

There i3 sometbing  wonderfully

| pleasing to the ear in the words of Gon-

erul Paliner at Springfield: “The pue-

pose is that hereafter thesa Senators

&

[ shall be made responsible; their s
| shall be inquired into, and they sl
| be called to account for them just :Lriij
| othet people are. That is the puepose

of the movement. It is to popularize
| tha Senate of the United States.”

John M. Pulmer's candidacy is based
jon the above prineiple. Ife has been
| nontinated for the United States Senato
| by conventions of 1he pecple in one
hundred counties and by the combined
and unanimouns volee of delesates from
all thesecounties in State convention
| assembled.  No more spontanecus pop-
| ular call was ever received by an Amer-

ican politieal leade
of bought Senato

|

|

|

|

| f

| ips, of trades and

| bribes, and of official develiction, the

'!U]'mois uprising may be properly re-

| garded as the boginning of u now and a

'Ihr‘i.‘;,l-[' day. It cectainly mesns maeh.

| Its resnlts must be far-reaching. 16 s
more thun a reform.  It61s o revolution,

! 1l beneficent,

Lut mone the

as radical and fundamentai.

The United States Senate must be
popularized, or the government of the
people will not endure.  Devised at the
| beginning as a body in which States
| wero to bo represented, as an organiza-
| tion of wise and rooldl men who woukd
|
|

solemnly weigh all measures coming
before them and as a conservative foreo
in a governmenb remarkable for its
choeks and balinees, it Las ceased to
hold in the Pederal systom the place
that wus assigned to it Many of its
members represent States no longer,
| They notoriously represont railroads,
mines, forests, mills and commereial
combinations. Eleeted by the use of
money, they do not recognize any pop-
| ular authority, They stand defiantly
fur monopoly and privilege.  Instoad of
being an organization of wise and eon-
| servabive men, the Senate is as a whole
& bedy of vielent partisang, impudent
| money-Lagrs and subservient lools of the
| rings and combines that oppress the
people. The need of populavizing that
House is imperative. Illineis is well
sifunted to inaugurate the reform, and
the hoaest and progressive Democracy
| of this State ispeculinrly well fitted to
illustrate the determination and the
virtue of a [ree people,

As the leader in  this momentous
strugzle General Palmer will boe en-
gaged in u lahor entirely to his liking
andfor which he has pre-eminent qualifi-
cations, Profoundly impressed  with
the dignity of American citizenshipand
with the importance of mainfaining
every popular vight, and fittingly vep-
I resenting tho sturdy manhood and  pat-
riosm of American demoeracy, he can
not fail in the laborions canvass on
which he is aboutb to enter to make an
jon that will extend far boyond
:5 of his own Stato, The cause
which he is to champion must trinmph
eventually. The Herald believes that
it will triumph now.—Chicaro Herald,

URIAH HEEP WANAMAKER.

Ugly Facta Drought to Light by the Clos-
ing of n Berlin Cloak Factory.

The recent elosing of John Wanamak-
ars branch factory in Berlin brings to
| light some very ugly facts,

It scems that while this Christian
| statesman was posing as a model hasi-
| ness man e was having his work done
i by cheap white slaves in Germany. At
| & time when e was boring Sunday-
! schoel children to death with his stupid
| platitudes about the blessings of Chris-
| tianity and the happiness of o virtnous
| life, o was driving hundreds of girls to
| & fate worse thandeath by making them
[ work for an averagoe wags of two dollars
and & half a weel.,  The fact wlsocomes
out that the contractor made double the
wages allowed the givls and the gar-
ments wero sent to Philadelphia, where
they wore sold at good prices for Wiana-
maker’s benefit.  This little chapter
shows how our Postmaster-Genoral is
‘ able to comtribute so lilerally to the

Republican eampaizn fund,  He simply
i makes use of the blood and tears of the

poor to perpetuate his power in a party
I of robbers.
|  When Schuyler Colfax went down
| ander a heavier load of infamy and
| bitterer curses than cver damned any
i other American public man, peopln
hoped that the Christian statesman
| business was played out, Dut frand
| Bprings np everywhere and at all times
| to fill the high places of Eonor and

protit, and the Wanamakers will bo
with us until honest men band torether
and tarn the raseals ont.

Wanamakerism is linked with Me
Kinleyism under the loudest and falsest
professions of bonesty and justice. The
representatives  of these twin evils
propose to rob the poor so that the rich
may revel in the deep damnation of
this fraudulent philanthropy and sham
religion,

The rgal oppressors of the poor—the
worst enemies of their race—the most
cruel of all slave-drivers, are not the
men whoese vices and loose living oxeite

| our horror.. On the contrary, they are
| the smooth and decorous devils of so-
tciety—the Blifills and Uriah Heeps,
| whose road to suceess is drenched with
I the tears of the victims of their prog-
| ress and patronage.

Rough words, these. Perhaps they
will make the Philadelphia slave-driver
winee, and dump another load of his
hoodle into a mission or a club of Re-
publican campaign toughs. e can af-
ford it. He has only to starve a few
more working-girls to get his donations
baek with interest.—Atlanta Constiuu-
tion.

A WORD ABOUT QUAY.,

The Charges Which the Republican Leader
Relfuses to Answer.

Evidence is accumulating that Mat-
thew 8. Quay has not the slightestnotion
of resigning the chairmanship of the Re-
publican National Committee. That
means that the Republican party will
£o into the next camnpaign commanded
by a man who has stubbornly refused to
answer the following widely published
charges: .

“Eleven years ago Quay ‘ook $200,000
from ihe Pennsylvania State treasury,

#d lo3s it in stock gambling. He bad

| Quay himself was for months the vietim

Blake Walters, at that time cashier of
the State treasury. Walters subsequent-
ly drank himself to death. Amos C.
Noyes, the State Treasurer, died not
lonir ago afterward, and his death was
said to havo been due largely to his lear
that the robbery might bo discovered.

of guilty teeror. A now State Treasurer
had been eleeted, and exposure was im-

minent. A friend who visited him at
thn Lochiel House, in  Harrishurz,
found him drunk, and debating

whether he should eut his throat or
jump into the Susquehanna river. This
friend visited Don Cameron, laid tho
cage before him, and that statesman, to
avert a seandal which would have done
great damage to the Republican party in
I'ennsylvania, contributed over $100,000
to male up the deficit, The rest of the
sum neeessary was supplied by Quay
anid Walters, Quay secured a vindica-
tion by being nominated and clected
to the office of State Treasurer. Dut it
was nob merely vindication Quay want-
ed.  1Te wanied another chance at the
State finances. e got it and availed
himself of it and much more successful-
ly than before. To pay for the londs
amd shares of the North Chicago Rail-
road Company he took $400,000 from the
State treasury and deposited it in the
People’s Bank of Philadelphia,  Wills |
iam 1. Kemble, who" had been par-
doned a few years befure by Quay’s par-
doning board, after having been con-
victed of bribery, was president of the
hanlk., The $400,000 remained in the
People’s Dank. The Chicago securlties
were delivered to Quay, who sold them |
at a bigher figure and pocketed the |
profits and restored the embezzled fundsg |/
to the State treasury.”—Albany (N. Y.}
Arrus.

THE CHICAGO EXPOSITION.

How It Will Be Affected by the Passage
of the MeKinley 131

Mr. MeKinley and his bill are heart-
ily damned in England and Washing-
ton, and should be in Chicago. Every
| body in this city owes the ingenions
Mr. MeKinley a large and ineradicable
grudgs for geiting up and Iobbying
throngh the Hovse of Representatives
a  measuro caleulated to hurt tho
world’s fair very seriously. MeKinley
has in all probability made such a !
muss of it with his idiotie and useless
Lill that England will decline an invi-

the ground that her produsts, being

Kinley and his bill, she has no reason
tor exhibiting them to American eyes.
liolland will probably decline also. The
increased duty on Sumatra tobaccoe will

e a thorn in  iho Netherland
side  which  will be very diffi-
cult  of extraction. Mr, Rlaine,

who doesn’s like McKinley, and whe
was opposed to his bill for party reasons
as well as from principles, has recelved
information from a great many of our
representatives at foreign courts, the
consensus of which is that the MeKin-

tation to exhibit at the world’s fair on i

ley hill will militate against the sue-
cess of the fair move seriously thon
¢ould have been imagined. The foreign |
governmonts and pablic have really an |
exagrerated idea of the bill—Eagland |
espeeially looks upon it as an almost |
absolute severance of the commercial
relations betwoen the two countries. |
The McKinley bill is bad enough, bug |
not so utterly and deplorably compre. |
hensive as the English Foreign Secre-
tary has madoe it appear to the Dritish |

subject. Sinee it has been passed by a |
1ot of dunder-headed Congressmen who !

were afraid to vote outside their party |
lines lat Mr. Blaine and the rest of the |
politic Republicans who are in econtrol |
of tho affairs of stato try and squarae.
things us much as possible with our
friends abroad. The fat’s in the fire, to
Lo sure, but may be policy may rescue
part of what sclf-glorifieation so ruth-
lessly sought to destroy.—Chicago Mail

AMONG OUR EXCHANGES.

——The best way to indicate the su-
perlative degree of silence is 1o say ‘‘ag
quiet as Quay.”—8t Louis Globe-Demo-
crat,

——Colonel Eiliott Ferocious Shepard
is 80 much in earnest over his proposi-
tion to declare war on the rebel flag
that he has already commenced to cast
about for a substitute.—Washington
I'ost.

AT Gettysbure brave Tngalls

Attacked the sunny South;
But not when bullets fell Hlke rain
And men lay dead or wrung with pain.
His the proud Ltaslh in peace to Aght,
In war to talk, and e'er delight

To “fire off his mouth.”

-~ {hiengo Times,

——The farmors of the United States
have voles enough to reverse the policy
which has brought so many of them to |
tho verge of ruin. They have only to |
place themselves in a situation whers |
they may cnjoy their earnings free |
from umnecessary exactions. They I
want justice and not bounty.—Louis- |
ville Courier-Journal, |

—Approprintions aggregating §540,- L

|
]
|
!

000,000 and making a deficiency of $97,-
40,000 are looming up before the Iead-
ers of the majority in Congress, They
thought the appropriation wolf a very
tame, harmless and useful animal in the |
last campaign. Now they huve him by
the ears and find it equally unsafo to
hold him or let him go.—5t. Louis Post-
Dispatch.

——The Republican press has losi |
both character anu influence because of !
its recklessness of statement in assail-
ing party opponents. It rosorts to
vituperative generalizations. **You uns”
arve all black; “we uns” are all white,
Such portraiture is never effective. It
is not in literate human nature that it
should be. Any intelligent man dise
cerns at a glance that it is falsehood.—
Chiecage Times.

——DBlaine's fricnds aremaking strong
declarations just now that the Secretary
of State no longer has thoe Presidential |
bee buzzing in bis bonnet He is re-
ported as favoring some other Repub-
lican candidate for the honor, while he |,
himself will be content to be again a |
Senator from Maine. Mr. Blaine is evi- |
dently a wise man in his day, if these ]
reports be true. He realizes that the !
deluge for his party is coming in 1803, ]

|
13
i

and he hastens to get in out of the rain.
He is not pining for moro z'ecqgg, 858
uefeated candidate,—N. Y, Stans . °

~The aimless man never hits the
bull's-eye of suceess.—-N. O. Picayuno.

—The man who is not successiul in
love at least escapes the horrors of the
war that may follow that success.—
Puck,

—You may only drink from sorrow’s
cup but onco In your whola life, yot you
will mever be able to get tho bitter
taste of the dregs out of your mouth
thereafter. —Once a Week.

—Hring up aehild in the way that he
should go, and when ho is old just hear
him take all the eredit to himself for
his virtuous youth.—Somerville Jour-
nal.

—While circumsiances may often
make or mar a man’s life, wo may often
malke the circumstance. The only way
Lo conquer circumstance, is to be the
bigpest circumstance yourself—Anon.

—Thero is not a man in the world but
desires to be, or to be thought to be, a
wise man; and yet, {f he considered how
little he contributes himself thereunto,
he might wonder to find himself in any
tolerable degree of understanding.—
Clarendon.

~Only those who know the supremacy
of the intellectual life, the life which

| has a seed of ennobling thought and

purpose within it, ean nnderstand the
grief of one who falls from that serens
activity into the absorbing soul, waste
ing strugrle with wordly annoyances.—
George Eliot

—He who does the hest he can isal-
ways improving. Iis best of yester-
day is ouldone to-day, and his best of
to-day will be outdene to-morrow. It
is this steady progress, no mattor from
what point it starts, that forms the
chiel eloment of all greatness and good-
ness.

~While ten men watch for chances,
one man makes chances; while ten men
wait for something to turn up, one man
turns something up; so, while ten fail,
ono succceds, and is called a man of
luck—the favorite of forlume. There
is no Iuck like pluck, and fortune most
favors those who are most indifferent, to
fortune.—ITallett.

—A man is often a revelation unto
himself. When in a conversation he
advances a particularly-brilliant theory,
pr explaing away with remarkable and
unusual adroitness a standing dificulty,
it does not necessarily follow that he
has evolved all this by slow and pain-

! I i ful degree previous to his outflushing,
virtually barred ont of America by Me- |

On the contrary, he may be as muoch
surprised by his stroke of genlus as any
of his friends.—Judge.

~—In spite of pretense and its short-
lived suecoss, men are generally valued
at what they aro worth, Sincerity and
bonest endeavor will not die unrecog-
nizod, although their recognition has
not heen sought or expectod. Thase
whom the world has most greatly hon-
ored have generally thonght and cared
tho least about its plaudits. Absorbed
in their undertakings and conseious of
their own capacities, they have beoen

. masters both of themselves and of their
i work; and public esteem, unasked and

unzought, bLas been poured upon them
in full measure,—N. Y. Ledger.

EVERY THING NEW.

A Forclgner's View of Americans and
Their Homes.

A shrowd German observer who visit

ad this country during the last year re-

marked to a friend: ‘““The peculiarity

| abput wealthy Americans which strikes

a foreigner is that they all have just
built their homes. DMagnificent houses
they are, to be sure, abounding in avt
treasures, but—they are brand-new, If
you ask your host where did he live a
year ago, he does not show you. Are
they, thon, all ashamed of the homes of
their childhood ¥

Of course thers is an almost Yankeo
exaggoeration in this statement of the
case. There are score and hundreds of
charming il homes; bul there is alse
some truth in the somewhatbitier sneer.
American men, women and families are
pushing on, progressing in wealth, cult-
ure and social position. They are re-
solved to occupy a higher place in the
world’s eye, and to command mora ap-
planse for tho to-morrows of their lives
than they had for the to-days.

But what to do with the yesterdays?

All boys know that the crab which
swims along our sca-coasts and inlets
grows rapidly, but that its shell can not
expand. Periodically, therefore, the
crab breaks out of the narrow shell,
buries its cast-off clothing in the mud,
and presents itself a new, larger and
more important ereature to the view of
its companions.

The man or the family whois pushing
ap to higher social levels breaks in the
same way out of old shells, There is
the humble, unpainted village house in
which the youth of the great millionaire
waa passed, Is the man who is risen in

life ashamed to show it to his foreign |

guest who, in the new palace, asks te
see the family homestead?

There are the grammatical slips, the
old-time country manners of the woman
just admitted into fashionable circles;
shall she be ashamed of them, or lot

them pass as of trivial weight while,
| with simplicity and sincerity, she en-

deavors to make friends in her new lifef

Or, there are the old friends and king
folk who were so dear in tho days of
our poverty—shall we turn cur backs on
them, hide them out of the sight of our
new companions?

These are tha shells which the pros.
perous American sloughs off as he grows
in wealth and importance. He can net

| bury them in the mud a8 the crab does
| his old skin.

There i3 no better tost of a man than
his behavior concerning these proofs
and relics of his former poverty and
humble estate. A coarse man can male
& huge fortune; a vulgar woman can

| push her way in society, but it is enly

the thoroughbred gentleman or gentle-
woman who lives above the petty exs
ternals of live.—Youth’s Companion.

1t Makes Every Ledy Sick,

*Yes, I was awfully fond of that giry,
aad I believed her te be perfect, but |
saw something about her Jast night thal
made me sick.”

‘“What was that?”

“Another fellow's arm, ™« -Binghamiqn
M o i :
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THE YOUTHS CORNER.

THE JOURNEY OF THE TOES,

There weve ten little fellows who started
one day

Tomake un tie road of existenee their way,

To seek fer its joys and to meet with ils
Wns,

And the name they were known by wis Ten
Luby Tows,

Vive got in one sock, and declared they were
Hight,

And found nfine dwelling,
aned tighit;

Angd tln-n_th:: live others, of brothers heveft,

Jumped into anether, und said they wers
Left.

snug, pleasant

With each, Master Biz Toe, e marehed at
one side

{Two Big Toes were brothers) to strengtien
s ey

And he I3 the stoutest of all the five taes,

As lig ought to e, getting such “stubs™ ns
T poes,

Bometimes Miehit was forpmost, and lett Left
Liehing,

Then Left in the front, with Rizht left you
would find;

But however these brothers in rivalry vied,

Whenever they restod they stoed side by
Eide.

They shared the sume burden—the baby
above—

And mother declared that they shared the
sume loye,

And all just ns precions, sinee every one
knows

That Buby can't spare the least one of his
Toes.

Together they'!! fos to meet gniet or strife,

From the bright rosy dawn to the evening of
ife,

When thelr journey will end; but to-night

4 they muasl go

To the ebamber abosve from the purlor be-
low.

I"p stairs they must go, so the mother avers,

The whole of them clasped in those soft
Inndds of hers,

Where she!ll put them to bed, and the cur-
tuins she'll elogo,

For th‘:f: e all very sleepy, those Ten Daby

oS,
=Thomas Dunn Englizh, in Harper's Young
People,

A SUMMER’S

OUTING,

Unele Marey’s Story of 1he Boy Who
Wasn't Afraid of Any Thinp.

Tell yon a story? What shall T tell
you about? “Any thing,” ch? Well,
will you promise noi to ask ene ques-
tion until I'm all through? You will?
Listen, then, Three years aro last
May Mr. Jones camo to ste me one
night.  IMe wanted to know if I was go-
inT camping that summer, and if I were
would 1 take his Bob with me? Now
Mr. Jones had promised o let Bob go if
ke passed his examination in school,
and Bob had nol only passed Lat
taken the highest honors in his room.
Well, after some tallkk¥ agreed to take
him  along.  Whew, hold on now,
stop. I thowght you weren't go-
ing to ask any questions “How
old was Bob?” Thirteen. “Was he a
nice boy?"  About the average, T guess.
BLiuk, see here.  1E you dop't wail until i
oot through 'm going {o quit.  Ho re-
member, I wentto bed that night with
a presentiment that something was gro-
ing to happen, and no wonder. Six
o’clock the next morning my door-hell
rang as if it bad a fit. 1 got up, deessed
Lurriedly, expecting to find the house
on fire, atthe very least, But as T un-

{ locked the deor, lo and behold! there
! came a voice from withoutsaying: “Oh,

hurry up. I'm Bob. ['ve come over to
tulk about going camping, and I’vo only
goban hour,” And in he jumped, before
[ could say a word, Dhen whet an Lour,
and what a criss-cross examination. Tk
malkes me shudder to think of ik
“Were therve any boavs where wo wero
aoing? And how about killing ducks
with a sling shot? Did I think he was
big for his age? Could he use my
pun just once? Could he swim all
alone? Did I use worms for bail?
Were we roing to bhave o tent and
do our own cooking? Would T feel of
that muscle? And could ho bring home
some game and have it stuffed?” Final-
ly to my great relief hie ran down, or at
least, got hungry, and went home. e
eame again that afterncon. I was ounk.
Then he came in the evening. Alter
that it was about ihree times a day.
One night he camo fairly boiling over.
Ilis father hod bought him a gun—a
nige, lHght shot-gun., That sottled it
From that minule hears geew tame; ho
wanted something larger and flercer.
His courage was amasing. 1 scon be-
ran to think T would bave no chance at
the game at all,. Well, aller repeated
attempts to convince me that May was
hettor than June, and June better than
July for camning out, the time came
for us to go. I'ourdays bofore wostart-
od it rained and e nearly went wild
for fear there should be no fine weather
that summer. At last the wished-for
day ecame bright and clear, and
he absolutely refused to loave me for a
minute. I hired aman te cook and do
the camp work, who was to meol us at
the depot. Ie was nol there when woe
arrived and Bob was positive he would
disappoint us and we should miss the
train. DBut he didn’t all the same. At
tho last woment Mr. Jones told the
young chap not to be afraid to sleep in
the tent, as T would take good care of
him. *Well, now he guessed he'd never
Leen afraid of any thing in hig life, and
as for slecping in a tent, he had never
wanted tosleep anywhere else.” Affer

a two days’ ride in the cars we arrived.

all right. My man (whose name was
Pat Murphy) hired a farmer to haul our
things to the lake, ten miles from the
railroad, where we were to camp. Bob

. was at once on the wateh for game, and

we had not got more than a mile, when
e saw some birds flying over head.
Bang, went his gun.  We never found
out whether he hit any thing except the
Lottorn of the wagon. But ihat was
enotugh for us just then. The gun
kicked him clear off the scat, scared
the horses into a run, and frightened
the farmer. Bob did no moro shooting
during that ride, Abouttwo o’clock wa
reached the lake, and it looked cool and
pleasant after our long ride in the sun.
Pat and I soon got the tent up with
Hob's help. He helped in this way: Ie
drove two stakes, splitsing both, but he
felt very sorry for it; then he spilt n
package of tes, let one of the oars get
afloat, and skinned his knee. You seo
he carried his gun all the time for fear

some game might come along,
and it made Is  very awkward
when - bo “atiempied fo do sy

thing eclse.  We had two heurs of
daylight left, aftor geuting seitled, sa .
we dug some worms, and started in the
boat for amoss of fish for supper.
Bab threw in a common line and let
itdrag as we sailed along. All of a
sudden he shouted, “Stop her! Stop
her! Oh! I've got a whale on my line.
Oh!Iean't hold it! Stop her, guick !
When I pulled the line in for him, we
found he had caught a big four-pound—
turtle. My ! but ho was mad. Well,
we started off again, soon anchored, and
bhegan to fish in  earnest. Bob had
splendid luck, while mine was very
poor. But 1 was afraid he would tip
the boat over a dozen times, lo was &o
oxcited.  When wo had caught enough
fish for supper, I wanted to return, but
he begred so hard to ‘“Yust cateh ons
more,” that the sun was going down as
wo lunded.  Our camp was on the west
side of the luke, where the woods came
almost to the edre of the water.
As the sun went downm, it shone
through the trees, making them
look as though they were on fire. Now
Bob had heen so inferested fishing he
had not noticed the sun go down, and
as wo were railing back 1 saw he kept
glaneing at the woods., 5o as we landed
I said to Pat, with a wink:

“Be ready to move the things to the
boat if the fire comes this way.”

*'Oh, sure, sor un’ it's meself that's got
thim all ready. For whin Oi seed thim
woods, 01 says ter meself, says 01, ‘Pat,
il that foir should come this way, sorry
a won thing would there be left after it
got through wid thim.’ Ho they're all
ready, Iiut sure your supper's ready,
too.”

Dol took it all in and was so scared
thal ho wanted to move to the othor
gide of the lake, claiming that ho
thought it was so much nicer over
there.  Ile could searcely eat any thing,
for going every little while to the hoat
to sce if the sails, oars, ete., were all
right. After supper we explained it to
him. Of eowrse, ho knew all the time
wo were “fooling,” but he looked very
much relieved. We had a fine swim,
and ihen Tas built & smudge to keep
away mosguitoes and told & yarn about
a crazy mon who lived on an island in
the lake, who lauched and halloed
when he felt particularly bad. "Then
we went to bed. I noticed that Bob
was rather shaky as he undressed, but
thought ho was skivering becauso the
wind was so cold. About eleven o'slock
something wolke me. I heard a noise
and sat up to listen. The flap of the
tent was fastenod back to let in the air,
and the moonlight was shining full in
Bob's face, which was as white as snow.
fle was crying and sobhing as though his
heart would break, T wentto him and
shoolk him, whereupon he gavea yelland
began Lo plead wnd beg me not to huct
bim. *Oh! I'll go right back home!
Please!  Oh, please let me off this once!
I wasn't roing near your island—indeed,
I wasn't! What! is it you, Uncle Harry?
O, you won't et him get'me, will you,
dear, good Unele Hurry?® 1 could nok
think what was the mattor with the
boy when Pat, whe had just awakened,
hegan to grin, then he laughed, rolled
over, roared, rolled over again, and final-
1y cauglht his breath encugh to splutter:
“Och, sure, and its that horrid burd un-
tirely. Poor hye, no wonder he's scared.
That burd would scare a c¢razy mon
sensible. There she goes agin, sorr,”
and, sure enough, from way off in
the distance camo tho most awful
ery, whine, langly, moan, or comhina-
tion of all four, that mortal man ever
heard. Then it seemed to come nearer,
then it died out only to siart again
louder than tver, Suddenly it struck
mo [ knew what it was, and T did. It
was only thal moisy, sly, night-Lird—
the Loon or devil hird: It secms Bob
had waled up a short time bofore he
awole me and bhad fain guietly watch-
ing the moon when a terrible shape,
with eyes of fire, creptinto the light,
looked at him and laughed. *It seems
to move without walling,” he said. [It
was a wild-cat we [found oul after.]
And the next instant he heard the Loon
cry and thought the crazy man and
his  last Thour had surely come.
He was ([ don't wonder that he was)
terribly frightened and elung to me for
a leng time, but we soon convineed
him thore was nothing to fear. 1 made
him turn in with me for the remainder
of the night, which passed without any
turther disturbanee, But his scare
taught hiw a good lesson, for he never
did any more boasting ahout not being
afrald or any thing. We stayed several
weeks ab tho camp, and when we went *
hack Beb took five ducks, four rabbits,
two sguireels and a fow birds home with
him, and he killed them all  himself,
ton.—Uncle Harry, in Detroit Froe
Pross.

CAN YOU TELL
Why n Clear Night ia Winter Is Cold end
o Cloudy Night Warm?

Who has not noticed that a veryclear
night in the winter-time is very cold,
while 4 clondy night is warm? There is
a reason for thig, as there i3 for every
thing else that gecurs in nature. Dur-
ing the day the sun's rays come down
and warn the surface of the earth.

Even if there is snow on the ground,
it absorbs much heat while tho sun is
shining.

But at night, when there is no longer
any warmth coming into the earth from
ahove, it beging to cool off, until it has
lost-all its heat.

Now, if the night is elear, if there are
no clouds, the heat will rise and be lost
in the upper air, just as the heat from a
stove placed in the open air would rise
and be lost, That is, it would be wasted.

But if there are clouds tho heat can
not rise above them, and it is much tlie
same as if a roof were built over the
stove in the open air.

Hence, when there are clouds, it is ag
if we werein a very great room, of which
the clonds themselves are the ceiling
and the earth the floor from which heat
is rising.

This is the reason that a clear night
is cold and a cloudy one warm.--C. M,
Hayes, in Santa Claus,

—A barrister was explaining to a lady
whom he mot at dinnet the other even-
ing for the firat time aftera lapss of
some years, that ho had given up his
profesaior and talen to commoree. “*Ah,

| taw, and taken o the profits”

Isee,” saill the lady—"“given up the
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