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DREAMS.

sutme tiny elves, one evEcaag grewmtsehaeyvous, it see Cv,
And broke into the storetroom where teSand-muan keeps his dreams,And gathered up whole armfuls of dr, ranall bright and sweet,
And started forth to peddle them a-down thi

village street.

Oh, you would never, never gues how queer
ly these dreams sold

Why, nearly all the youngest folk bough
dreams e being old ;

And one wee chap in curls and kilts, a geatle
little thing,

Invested is a dream about an awful pirateking;

A maid, who thought her pretty name old-
fashioned and absurd.

Bought dreams of names the longest and the
queerest ever heard;

And, strange to say, a lad, who owned all
sorts of costly toys,

Bought dreams of selling papers with the
raggedest of boys.

And then a dream of summer and a barefoot
boy at play

Was bought up very quickly by a gentlema
quite gray;

And one old lady-smiling through the grief
she tried to hide-

Bought bright and tender vilions of a little
girl who died.

A ragged l.ttle beggar girl, with weary, wist-
ful gaze,

Soon chose a Cinderella dream, with Jewels
all a-blaze-

Well, it wasn't many minutes from the time
they camue in sight

Before the drsams were all sold out and the
elves had taken flight.
--. Walter Norris, in St. Nicholas.

DESPERATE ENCOUNTER
Between "Old Hank" and a Big,

Ferocious Cougar.

The Brave Hueater. Tihugh TakeLn y etr-
eim•e and Severely Wounded at

the First. Premes too Muek hO
the Powerful Beast.

A few days ago Mr. H. P. Woodeon,
familiarly known all over the country
as "Old Hank," was brought into town
to have a broken arm and several severe
wounds looked after. lie was indebted
for these, he said, to an enormous cou-
gar he had encountered the day before.
Old Ilank is a famous hunter, and is
probabl3 the best shot in the State,
having sabsisted for the past thirty
years almost entirely on the game
killed by himself. lie was the first
white man to take up his habitation in
Tom Green County. and on first coming
to this section built himself, some six
miles from here, on the Middle Fork of
the Concho, a small log hut, in which he
is still residing. This hut is literally
crowded with trophies of his skill, each
of which has some interesting story
connected with it. When it was learned
that Old IIank was in town with a fresh
adventure to relate, he soon had a large
audience collected to hear it. The
sturdy old hunter, who is nearing his
sixtieth birthday, was found decorated
with splints, bandages, and a yard or
two of court plaster, hut though one
cheek had been laid open to the bone,
he was quite willing to entertain us
with the narrative of his desperate
fight with the cougar. In his own
words the story is this:
"I was jolting on toward home with a

big buck strapped behind me that rd
just killed a piece up the river. It was
nearlydark, so I slung him up, all bleed-
ing as he was, and the blood kept drip-
ping all along the road, and it must have
bee.n by that that the cougar tracked
me, for the first thing I knew a scream
broke out behind me that made the air
ring like a bell. Ever heard one of
those beasts yell? Sounds something
like a woman with a powerful pair of
lungs screeching at the top of her voice
as if she was in mighty distress. My
horse knew what that scream meant,
for it wasn't the first time he and I had
heard that sound together, though it
hadn't been lately, for the beasts are
scarcer than they used to be. He
jumped forward, and if I hadn't held ona
pretty tight I would have fallen almost I
on the caugar. for he wasn't but two or
three feet behind me. I spurred up, for
they're pretty tough customers, with
mighty little or no scare in them, and I
had just come to a part of the read that
ran through a patch of live-oak trees, I
which cut off all light from' the moon,
which was just rising, so if I could man-
age it I thought I'd rather not tackle a
the critter. g

"But it seemed like he meant to
tackle me, or rather to have that deer
at all hazzards, for as I looked back at I
him I saw the brate gather himself up
into a ball, and before I could wheel
around he landed with one spring on I
my shoulders, bearing me to the saddler
The horse staggered, and fairly.yelled
he was so badly seared, and as I rolled Yoff hint broke down the read in a gallop,
taking the deer with him. The co•mr tand I fell together, with me naderneath.

The fall with that heavy weight on me tstunned me for a moment, and I lay
still, but to be' real scared acts some-times like a bucket of cold water doused
on you. so I came to in a little while, m
I first tried to throw the brute off, buthe clung so tight I couldn't even budge
him: then I tried to roll over and over,thinking I could make him let loose
that way. but he was too heavy for that,
and besides my left arm began to hurt •ne like fits and I couldn't lift it My

Ex was getting desperate, when thexougar, thinking he had me, I reckon btstuck his head around to get at my
throat: That's their way, you know, ofkilling their prey-just catching it an-
ler the throat, tearing a hole, and
Irinking the blood as it gushes out.

"This was my chance, for as the greatat's head reached around I. dug myinger as deep into olse its eyes as I a
duld. It howled like fu)ry and snap-red at my cheek. giving me this beauty

pot, but I knew it was nip and tuck

ow, so I gouged and gouged tll the
hing let go. The moment it did r mled
break up the rold, for I knew mighty. isroell the matter wasn't ended, and A
ranted to get oat of that dark belt el
rood to where te somo.wouid let•mee what I had .e 1gM, for, tarm y a
rord for it, that sort of a rmpa•tn'I
leasant in the dark6  meenosgl herO hsie the cougar, bet I t as betterm

ared for him this time, lee, th~qgl44ad 

dropped my guns I o6 . I

, f ..iCI * -**

DOw, and I planted my feet as firmly as
the haid bed of the road would let me
and waited for him to spring.
"The moonlight showed him to me

plainly, and. I tell yes. he was'a splendid
looking creature with that black line of
itrees behind him. Fully ten feet from
the end of his nose to the tip of his tail.
he stood quiv*ering all over as he gath-
ered himself for his jump, his yellow
hair erect and his long. sweeping tail
curling at the end, waving to and fro,
like you've seen a pussy cats do.
(One of his eyes looked likes hall of fire,
but the other was closed, and he was
snarling like a devil, with his white
teeth gleaming at me, an ugly threat in
every tooth. I waited until he rose on
his haunches, and then stepped aside so
that he landed just beyond me. Withou t
wailing for him to recover himself, I

smug myself on him, and, aiming for
his neck, drove my knife through his
hide 'ith all the strength I had. But
inste d of striking a vital part and kill-
ing him instantly, as I hoped, I only
seemed be make him as mad as light-
ning, for he jumped round and grabbed
my thigh in his mouth, tearing the flesh
into ribbons.
"I gave myself up for gone now, for I

hadn't nai time to get my knife out of
his neck, and, with a broken arm, the
thing looked pretty desperate. But
life's sweet, and I'd been in mighty tight
places before, besides I didn't want to
think a pesky cougar was going to get
the best of an old hunter like me, so I
began to puzzle my brain for a way out
of the scrape. I was lying on a lot of
rocks that were digging into my
back, and feeling them gave me an
idea, I reached out and got the biggest,
raggedest one I could find, and knocked
the cougar on the head with it till he
let go. I waited till he opened his
mouth to make another grab at me,
when I pushed the rock down his gullet
as hard as it could go, choking him so
that I could raise up and draw my knife
out of his thick hide.

"Bite me? Yes, he tried to, and did
tear my hand pretty bad, but I keptshoving the rock down his throat. Withmy knife I gave it to him again and
again in the stomach and neck until hefell over kicking and choking till he
died. I was crawling home when I met

a neighbor, who helped me to his houseand then went back after the cougar's
.arcass, which he skinned for me. It's

ap at tme cabin now, sand any of you whowant to see it will be welcome to come
nd have a sight of it. But I'll tell you,
boys, the critter that wore that skin g
rave me a pretty close shave with
leath."-St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

h AN INQUISITIVE WOMAN.
I The {eetiem with wieh She ilted a

] Traveler hwm the East.

e The fact that a woman has lived for
a twenty years almost wholly isolateda from the civihzed world may fairly be

I held to excuse some eagerness of curios-
r ity. and even some lack of politeness. A
e traveler found such a one on a mountaiq

top of the far West, fifteen miles fronda the nearest town, and nearly a hundred
from the nearest railroad. Her "olen man," as she called her husband, was

out prospecting when the traveler drew
rein before the log cabin and asked if he
could have dinner.

"Of course you kin-e•ch as 'tis." the
woman said, heartily, evidently delighb
ed to have the dreary monotony of her
life broken. "You won't git much-only
b'ar meat, and corn-dodgers, and some
coffee-but yer welcome to sech es 'tiLs
Where yeou guea'?"

"'To Gunnison City."
"Do yeu live there?"
"No."
"Where do jou live?"
"In Vermont."
"Do you? 'Way back there?"
"Oh, yes."
"You got a fam'ly?"
"Yes; a wife and two children."
"Well, I shouldn't think your wife'd

let you come 'way off out here. I
wouldn't let my ole man go off like
that."

'mI tn traveling for my health."
"What's the matter with you?"
"My lungs are weak."
"Has comln' out hero made 'em say

better?"
"Much better, I think."
"Well, I've as idee this country kills

as many as it cures. Are your children
girls?"

"No, boys."
"Dea' yeu wish one of 'em was a

girl?"
"Yes, I do."
"Ishould. If it was me. You got their

pietur's with you?"
'Yes. Would you like to see them?"

"Yes, I would; and your wife's too, if
you've got it."

The photographs were produced sal
the woman eyed them eagerly-

"Well, they're real smart-lookln' lit-
tie fellers. Light-complected, an't
they?"

"Yes."
"I reckoned so. Your wife's dark,

an't she?"
"Np, not very."
"Looks soin the pictr'. Isthat a silk

dres she's got on?"
"I think it is."
"Looks like it. Wha .ca yougitgood

silk for a yard back East?"
"I really don'tknow."
I hope rll live to git one 'fore I die,

but I've an idee I won't. Is that a dia-
mond husom pin your wife has on" b

"I believe there are diamonds in it?"
"What's your basiness?"
"I'm a lawyer."
"You make a heap don't you?"
'I make a living."
d des.'t see how your wife cap wear

such One things iF f yn on't make a ot o
Keow * go' litL-b yt beast, and'rl e
have &btdI in kt •uluetes."-'Yooth'a

mp• lob. .
A Presdat for a emsband.

Furnitr Deale-.Ye, ma4am, Merel a
it p.aibsr papst n qamau theme a fbnadss we il• des .• Look at. this
one lkSrasmple. - p

Cstomer-'s 'ibI etty, but what piaie al 4f those iedsnthing?. "
"''awrC~, madam. That desk has ohe I

hPaiefr and sixty sepamrw a
"I b AM evesy'Wmdh 1' *"V iiS.•,~dmQak mrlm,•.•,l

ai BACTERIA AND DISEASE

A Popmshr As ns or as t taU east Wea
derIva Organsm.

So 8 mall are the bacteria sad a
t simple in their structure and activities,
Sthat it has not been a easy task tlaL scientlifi men to decide whether they

belonged among animals or plants. It
is now definitely settled, however, that

I they are plants, and are closely related
to the alg. The bacteria vary a good
deal in shape, but in general they are
L either spheroidal or ovoidal, like a

Sbilliard-hall or an egg; or rod-shaped,
like a lead-pencil; or spiral-shaped, like
a cork-screw.

They are generally so vesy meall that
we can hardly form a cosceptioe of them

Sexcept by comparison with some well.
known objects. One of the most com-
mon of bacteria is a little rod, so small
that if you were to put 1,500 of them end
to end, the line would scarcely reach
aceross the head of an ordinary pi.
If you look at them with a magnify-
ing power so great that, if it could
be applied to him, it would make a man
look about four times as big as Mount
Washington, they do not look larger
than this. We can make out, however.
that they are made up of a slightly
granular material surrounded by a some
what denser envelope. The bacteria
appear under the microscope as pale
translucent bodies, and the student usa-
ally finds it necessary, in order to see
their outlines distinctly, to stain them
with some one of the aniline dyes-red,
or blue, or violet-when they become
very distinet.

Warmth, moisture, oxygen and a cer
tin amount of organic matter are re.
quired for the existence of the bacteria.So rapid is the process of repreduction
that a single germ by this process of
growth and subdivision may give rise to
more than 16,500,000 of similar
organisms within twenty-four hours.
It has been calculated by
an eminent biologist that, if the proper
conditions could be maintained, a little
rod-like bacterium, which would meas-
ure only about a thousandth of an inch
in length, multiplying in this way,
would in less than five days make a
mass which would completely fill as
much space as is occupied by all the

rceans on the earth's surface, supposing
them to have au average depth of one
mile.

There is really very little diterence
far as wholesomeness is concerned, be-
tween the few thousand vegetable cells,
ealled bacteria, which may be clinging t
to the surface of a grape and a few hun- I
fred vegetable cells of larger size of
which the grape itself is composed.
Both are alike worked over by the di-
gestive organs, under ordinary condi- 1
toos, into nutritive material for the *
-ses of the body. Milk is a most

excelent food for many forms of a
bacteria, and among those which
are commonly present in milk is one
which causes it to become sour when I
left to itself. Other forms of bacteria
develop those peculiar chemical com-
pounds which give to cheese its special
and varying flavors. It is, in fact, a
very motley group of chemical sub-
stances which these bacteria set free in
feeding themselves on nasture's waste
organic materials. Sometimes they arevery bad smelling gasses, sometimes haromatic substances, sometimes they .
are sweet, sometimes they are sour.
But sooner or later they are used by a
some animal or plant, and so again el
eater the domain of life. Thus ever in
ceaseless alternations between life and
death these elemental combinations
come and ga. And ever since life
emerged from its primal simple forms
on earth, the bacteria have silently goe el
on tearing the worn-out and useless
to pieces and turning it over in newcombination to other forms of life.--

Philadelphia Press.

ZACHARIAS DID IT.

aosw oed ZsZc eekswr we d and Lse g.
Ls er sixt sare..

Old Zack shufled forward, as his name
was called, closely followed by the om-
cer who had captured him In one of his
nocturnal chicken-atealltg expeditions.
He held his estskin esp tightly under
his arm. rubbing his woolly head
thoughtfully with his disengaged hand.

"Well, prisoner, what is you name!"
"Zacharias Toinas."
"What?"
"Zacharias Tobias."
"Are you sure it is not Analnas?"
"I ain't sure of nuln', yer honor; but

I 'spects it'll be Dennis fo' I gits out ob
yore."

"Well Dennis-I should say Ananias
-you were found in Deacon Smith's
chicken-oop this morning at three
o'clock, I believe."

"Quarter pas' three, yer honor."
"Well, then, 3:15, tobe more exact. I

suppose you went there to read poetry."
"S~ar?
"Did you go there to read poetry?'
"Eat poultry? No, car; don't want as

raw poultry 'bout dis ggabsh. Don't eat
poultry till it's doep eooked."

"Well, Dennis, I am afraid your poul-
try will be coooked this time-your goose
at least Do you think you can get it
done In thirty days?"

"It's pretty tough, yer honor-"
"Well, then, make it sixty days, so as

so be on the sale side."
And as old Zach moved away he mur

mueed, softly: "Dun Axed it ths time;
bound ter get three square meals a day
fur the nent two months, sho'."-Texas

I
words, words, Weerds.

Edward J. Phelps, ex-Minlster to
England, tn n article in Scritber's says: "
"Never siee th ereaties has there
come upon the earth sueh a deluge of 1
talk as the latter half of the nineteenth I
eetrl has heard. The orator is every-

whae, and has all subjects foe his awn.
The writer stayeth not hiL hbad by I
er bynight. Dvery auo9 e e i d agd
for th i ln at••ie bi q ne

dn an negre iepsakbtef * it e 1
past have left e m , and more a
piited metier, nua h alit then the (
coateates ( sat tasp y li asy. *r * I
We eerably seam to Pe.lrpemhig

THE RUSSIAN STUNDA.
IA Ivemset Directed Aganst the Spirtt

mat supremae or the C ar.
You are already aware that the Arch

, bishop of Odessa and Kherson a fewdayJ
I ago, when Oddessa cdlebrtted its centseF nary, delivered a speech in which he
I spoke somewhat severely of the Rase
sia peasants. Archbishop NikannosI declared openly that "the orthodox Ruae
d an peasants, are in almost every thing

I inferior not only to the Lutherans, butb also to the Jews and Tartars living
among them," and he thinks that this
[ regrettable state of affairs is due to the
fact that so many hundred thousandI peasants in Southern Russia are cou
I verts from the orthodox church, and he
concludes his long and interestil n
speech by warning every one against the
I tundists.

This speech has again direeted general
attention to the powerful religious
movement known as Stunda, whose ad-
herents already number at least 5,000.-
I 0. It is difficult or impossible to tell
where this movement originated sad
Swho was its founder. It is more that
thirty years old, and probably the first
impulse was given to it by the Ge-i
man colonists in Southern Russia, not
directly by propaganda, but, indirect-
ly. The orthodox church, which has
always been strongly supported by the
police, has from the first paid great at,
tention to the movement, but has never I
succeeded in discovering its prophets.

At first the police was simple enough
to think it possible to stop the move-
ment by a generous use of prisons and
the knout, but it soon learned that these
measures had quite the opposite effect;
and since then the Stunda has spread
irresistibly even beyond the southern I
provinces. Nor is this to be wondered I
at, for a remarkable change takes I
place with the orthodox peasant who ad- I
heres to "the new doctrine." He gives
up drinking, he is better dressed, his I
manners are better, he becomes a better a
workman, and he soon gathers a little I
fortune. t

The new doctrine is really nothing a
but a somewhat modified Lutheragjsm, r
and it has happened often thar"the
Stundists call themselves Lutherans.
They will not have any thing todo with
the orthodox church, but yet they are I
generous enough to give the popes what
they want for their existence, although y
only on condition that theydonot preach o
against the new believers. ArchbishoF n
Nikanor stated in his speech that many A
of the orthodox churches in his diocese '
have for several years been completely I
empty. Many of the more intelligent
orthodox priests think that the time is
not far off when the Russian church will
be overthrown by the Stunda. The gov-
emrnment is not able to combat the stead- p
ily increasing movement. Only one u
measure might, perhaps, prove effective m
-religious liberty-but the government 3
has not the courage to grant iL-St. Pa-
tersburg Cor. Iondon News.

NTHOMAS JEFFERSON.

A Pen Peture of the Third PreseMat at
the rtited States.

Jefferson was very tall. six feet twos and a half inches in height, sandy-om-
S plexioned, shy in manner, seeming cold
awkward in attitude, and with little in
his bearing that suggested command.
e * * One of the greatest of modern
writers first made himself famous by de-
eltring that society was founded o.
cloth; and Jefferson, at moments of
Isome interest in his career as President,
seemed to regard his peculiar style of

aress a a matter of political importance,
while the Federalist newspapers never
Sceased ridiculing the corduroy small-
elhthes, red plush waistcoat and sharp-
toed boots with which he expressed hit
contempt for fashion. * * * For
eight years this tall, loosely-built, some-
what stiff figure, in red waistcoat and

rarn stockings, slipping down at the
heel, and clothes that seemed too small
for him, may be imagined sitting on one
hip, with one shoulder high above the
other, talking almost without eeas-

nlg to his visitors at the White
House. His skin was thin and delicate,
peeling from his face on exposure to
the sua, giving it a tettered appearance.
This sandy face, with hasel eyes and
sunny aspect; this loose, shackling per-
son; this rambling, brilliant conversa-
tion, belonged to the controlling influ-
enaes of American history, more neces
sary to the story than three-fourths of
the oficial papers, which only hid the
truth. Jefferson's personality during
these eight years appeared to be the
(;overnment, anad impressed itself like
that of Bonaparte, although by a differ.
ent process, on the mind of the Nation
In the village simplicity of Washington
society he was more than a king, for be
was alone in sou.al as well as political
pre-eminence. Except the British Lega-
tide, no house in Washington was open
to general society; the whole mass of
politicians, even the Federalists, were
dependent on Jefferson and "the Pal-
ae" for amusement " C * He
showed his powers at their best in his
a•n ooe, where among friends as
genial and cheerful as himself his ideas
could flow freely, and could bedisonased
with sympathy. Such were the men
with whom he surrounded himself by
choiee, and none but such were invited
to enter his Cabinet.-Henry Adams'
"History of Jefferson's Administration.'

IBme ea Ceasurm the Tu•e.
Gather up the fragments, that nothing

may be lost. f you use a crumb tray,
gather first the broken pieces upon a
plate. Take the knives, forks and spoons
separately upon a tray; remove the I
salters and pepper-sprinklers and butte, I
dishes in the same way. Remove the
plates ra4 other dishes; quietly take
those of the guests first, and not piling
up wrt than can be easily removed at
e . After the plates take 'the food
platters or dishes. Tha rmove the I
cranm Solae ladies prefer using t
table-cloths, leaving the Tower "one or

s the aft•d-corse. Systemesa be o.
mdtred ! a small house with homelyoeas well as in a palace, and tastecaz
be as well deplyed 81 She Uarragemen
o.disls as a plae tb1i cas ithe groupse
at slp3ar *d'chip• of thq rich. Skill is
gopkig ftps relidby shown n a baked

pfr" g.r elab..ree - . e•N
l Dero~i Tribene.

FULL OF FUN.
t -Figures willn st , h the fe-':

gnore will kool maes a se awhile--

h"Binghamtoan Leades' -- artto-"Hell Iheirppel Bew's
" Chbristisanseloeglttina'alog?"Shappe
-"O, I've give up Chrlstian some as
gone back to plain bashue"-Puck
S-"Who was the fst man, Teammy

asked the Snaday-schoel teacher. aft•explaining that our Last parents ware
Smde from the dust of the earth. "Ba-
ry Clay, ma'am."-Chicage Advance.

-Pat Lynch (tohil helpmate)-"Sure,
and that's th' slviath bucket o' seleps
01 do be fethin' to the old porker, '
he do look jistas wistf-lelke as he did
store he had a mouthful Be Harry, but
a hog's well named."--Lte.

-Lady (leaving a store)-"Ye bet h
am up to the tricks of these ameehaats.
n I made him come down two dollarso n
price." Merchant (to hiself)-"I am
up to the tricks of these lady custoers.

SI put the price up four dollars."-Tezae
Biftings.

-- "I love so much to bear Herbert
talk," said Mame to her mother. "You
do?" "Yes; there is suo a rig about
Shis remarks." "A ring? Perhaps his
intentions are really serious."-Mee
chant Traveler.

--Here is something (a hint, In fct)
for the piano-man-Triten (at home on
a vlsit)--"Well, father, what is the
news?" Neptune-"Nothlg much, eZ-
cept that a large number of the Ashes
have struck for the adoption of a ant-i form saale."-Musical Courier.

S-"My lad," remarked Judge Speneer
so the little boy who had just taken theI witness stead, "do you understand the
nature of an oath?" "Yes, air, I was is
pap's olcoe yesterday when his coal bill
was presented." "Mr. Clerk, enroll the
witness."-St Joseph News.

--Preddy-"Ma, whenever pa meets
I Dr. Vandel he always says to him, 'Row
are you, old h•rs!' What does he mean
by that?" Ma-"O, it's nothing more
than a term to express thorough famil-
arity." Uncle Josh-"May be; but I
rather think he calls the doe•or 'old
hoes' because he's such a famous
3harger."-Richmond Disatch.

-The Renewal of College Labor.-
Professor of Geology--'entlemen, at
the close of the spring ters, I asked
you to report to me, individually, any
object of extraordInary interest you
might meet in your respective outinlas.
Mr. Corbett, you may begin." Cret,
'1-"'Please, sir, mine had yellow hbar,
blue eyes, and a tailor-made sit."-
Puck.

-Mrs. Selfmade-"Nowll the prepa-
rations for the house-warmin' is com-
plete, an'I can't think o' nothin' more
to contribute to the enjoyment of them
that's going to be preseant"-Mr. Self-
made-"There's only e thing I would
suggest. Nail up a sign in the parlor
sayng: 'Guests that use hairoil is ss-
quested not to lean their heeads agia the
wall paper.' "-America.

-Akron editors can not tell a le, but
one of them has made a desperatoe at
tempt in that directioe, vi: A local I
physician in one of Ohio's eounties has I
a great fondness for performing sar a
gical experiments. His latest is one of !
extreme interest Carefully extrieat-
lngthe proboscis of a lusty mosquito, I
he successfully transplanted it into the I
asal frost of a commoa hoae ly. The

bite of the ly now has all the pleasant
pungency of its swamp relative.- 
Cleveland Leader.

, EXCESSIVELY POLITL

fr lutrsm .1 Of msIt 0.usW es

P It is possible thatthere Issch a thlug
as being too polite; at least, eme may
orr in the direction of a too obsequious
Sourtesy. It is said that a resal per
sonageu e o asked a courtier what time
it was, and the man replied, with a low
reverence, sand with bated breath:e "•WhateverlmeW ur MaJety plases

e Doubtless the King wgmid have bee
" oetter pleased with a less fatter"lg and
more definite answer.

' There is a traditiona in a e s hemo that one of its guests was s plite that

Snone of her prreences could be aseer-
Stamed, and the following incident is

always quoted inlllstratinm of her ph.
Somenal eourtesy.

"Now, Kitty," said her beotes., eme
moraing, "we arn either raw or drive
this maornin; which would yee prefer?-

"Thank you, that will be charming,"
I was the mon-emmittal reply, and, as
s her hostem afterward declared, "wilt
horses could not have drawan eem hae
a furthes avowal."

Such caretful ourtesy is often exceed-
ingly amuing, aad when used by s
SIrishman, one can fancy that it would

I provocative of smiles. An Irish
sailor once called the captain of his
vessel from a coffee-house with the lat.
tering statement:

"An't plane yer HoBmr, the tids is
salting for ye!"

Surely the captain might havethought
nimself more than the equal of Kling
Canute, who found by actual expert-
ment, that he was unequal to eeatrollag
the sea.' Perhaps the advise of a esrtta deas
old lady applies to etiquette, as well as
to other afairs of life. "Speak the
truth always," she was west to may,
"hut speak it gently."-Youth's Coan
panies

The 0m or CbensMs....
Good sad healthy girls are almo

always cheerfuaL o nevelist would
cosider his youthtul heroine csmplete,
if a "ringing laugh" were omitted trha
the list of her charms; and in reis life
the girls who do not laugh ow a ad
then are seldom trusted er IIked by
their compauisms. Sves beauty will
not save them. A belle who tails mo* ;
derstad the jest of her admhers aInd
saile in amiable bewilderment while I
other people m laughing is soom left I
with no oosolatio save to weeder i
whate any body can sae iIher tvat-- I
girl with "tipfltad Alrs, perheaps, and I
a lrge path and f•iskle, but th eI
happy pomessor of a pe• ats asn eye•
and a chefurl lnd.. Thegiftat gaety I
islesee fgreat vale; but it mast be

ye which edrt is a hi a d plomefts wat Is beuent i

N. Y ILer.

THE GRAND OLD MAN.

s Of Gtb4s Usads Any Thian admey Thing That Cene M liNm.
Mr. Gladstome is, in every respert, aSgreat reader. He speademore time l ow

in reading books thlua e did twenty.lve years ago Any thing sa every
thing that nomes to him is grist to his
milL He doesn't mind wading through
ehsp after r chapter it be only finds a
keel o trth or a nugget of pure gold
at the end. He is particularly fond of
beebke s travel and politics; and there is
so country that interests him so much
a Ameriea, itspeople ad Itapolitiians.
A greatdeal of his read is doue as a
Smatter of duty, or woerk, if you please,
I end after be has fnished that ad is so
Sthoroghly tired out that most men
would take to the woods or to a sick-Sram, the great statesman turns to his

Lati o Greek for rest and repose. IfI there is one subject dear to his heart,
lafter polities ad :stateeraft, It is
religiol. He has no favorite authors;
I he finds good in all schools, and be
says, indeed, it must be a very
I poor writer who can't And eme-
thing to say that will interest even the
busiest of men and the most learned.
He has the faculty of skimming through
a book and getting the salient points in
a few hours. When Henry George ioib -

lished his "Progress and Poverty," Mr.
Gladstone felt so deeply interested that
he not only read the book very careful-
ly oncase, but half a do times, and at
least a score of books also beari an i
the subject lie viewed it from all I
points, and felt no doubt that he was,
ading tohis storeof knowledge by so I

To Americans it will be of Interest to
know that Mr. Gladstone ree.ives a
large amber of American newsrapers
sad magazines, and that he is very well
Informed on all current Amencan
topics. Ha keeps several secretaries
busy, and when he finds a striking
point in a book or newspaper he turns .
town the page or marks it to be clipped
by his daughter, Miss Helen Gladstone
or his wife, or one of his secretaries, a•
strage to say be can turn to it years
afterwards at a moment's notice. He
has a woederful memory, too, and a
knows a great deal more of American I
men of letters than most people would
suppose. He is an lntense admirer of
James Russell Lowell and Bret Ilarte,
whom he met in London and learned *
oo love sand respect for their talent as

well as personal qualities. d
He has a asagniflcent library of ex-

needing valae and is constantly addin.,
to it He is as of the few great men of
this world who is not ashamed to be
seen alone In the stret, and he often d
spends an bour or so i some old book-
seller's shop on the Sirand or in Corn-
hilL lie is the owner of many rare and .
valuable works, and whenever there is
as important book sale, either his son
Herbert, or one of the secretaries, Is a
present to bid in any valuable or rare
volume that may be ofered. He spent u
a fortune on his library, and when an-
noyed by the cares of political life, r9
always finds rest and contentment there. a
He is on familiar terms with many of a
the lesser, as well as the greater liter-
ary lights of Iandom. and be is an espe- j
clal admirer of the work of 8ir Edwin
Arnold, the descriptive work of William H
Black and the plots of Wilkie Collins.-

W IV. Bok, in Ladles' Home Journal.
CAN UNMAKE NABOBS.

Sl = LMan Who NHe .t In aITerneme eof NMay Nem.

There is a man In this city. a news-paier man, who could say day, by a
scratch of his pen and the click of a
telegraph Instrument, break down a
doaes millionaires and make as many
more. His position entails upon him aSresponsibility that many men would

hesitate to incur. The very fact of his
holding his position is a standimgc•m-pliment to his sterling integrity. IL is
also a witness to his ability. for an error
Sof judgmet upon his part would some-
times almost be asdisastrous to the men
who repose trust in him as a misleading
statement made intentionally. This
man may be see amy day around the
Treasury Department talking to the
igh oddialas He is of medium build,

has a serious, earnest face, smooth
shaves, and a bright restless eve. His
nark hair is now well sprinkled with
gray, aad, with his serious mein, gives
him a look older than his years.
He is a quiet, nusasminig man,
and talks slowly, but in a pre.
aeM way, with the tone of a man

who weigh his words. Caution must
be a elemert in the nature of a maa
llinag his position. Ie is the Washin

ton agent of a big frm of Wall street
brokers, who publish fnumail bulletins
in the Stock Echange at Niew York.
These bulletins furnish the dealers in
stock and Government bonds with an
Idea of the financial policy of the Ad-
ministration. A bulletin will infu.eee
the stock market, sway ).a a.yers and
sellers of bonds, anad raise or break the
market several points. So accurate are
the statements of this agent upon finan-
cial matters that implicit oemfidence is
placed in his judgment by the dealers,
and they will back his "pointers" with
big masey. If be should send a dis-
patch today, for Instance, that i was
aunderstood the Secretary of the Treas-
ury would Issue an order to-morrow
stopping the purchase of bonds, his
word would hold, and it would break the
New York stock half a deoen pintes be-
fore the report could be refuted or con-
frmed, and hundreds of thousands of
dellars would change bands n the shuf-
Ae. Thus this one man holds in his
hands the fortunes of so many men and
the hspi of mary fao ilies-Wash.
agn o t C er.

**Mw/"r hm ?trsem ceGtries.
"Haw do you d?" That's English ad

America. "How do you carry your-
self?" That's French. "How do you
stand?" That's Italan. "How do you
lea yopmself?" hat's German. "How

do ye fare?" That's Dutch. "How can
yenr thath Swedish. r"How do you
perspie? That's Egyptisa. "How a
pr stlmnach Have you eaten your
deier Tben Chiese. "How do yea
bhav eorelf?" That's Polih. "Hew
oyo u lve ao" That's T Balan. "M1y
tb• nsever is le'a." That's Pbr-
a•l n r is yur Jdy." That's Turk.
t,&' Aia an tsJl asve bia the smam
-4L kasU

HIS GREAT SPEECHL
i M a lsatanm seemssd teo Nemekl

tiem at Ms Cammdhe".
a I saw Tom Fltch I. towa the rthw lay,e maid the man with the wart a bhisy- red. red nose, as he gamed wst to whse,

7 in the blue, aurnaed expanse, a pFell
is eaa.wuth promineat lip was making Uft

t precariously lively for a school d fish,

a "and every time I see him I a rn-.Id minded of his great speech i1 the Laof Angelesconvention when be secured the

is nomlnation as Attorney-General for W.:h H. H. Hart, now attorney for Florea.e
.Wythe. Hart really hadn't the ghost of

a a show. Thomas L. Carothers., o Men-e, decino, was the slate caudidate, with
no George A. Blanchard, e Coms., Rob.'a bert P. Devlia and Carroll Coo
t- all showing some strength. Hart hadn'tis ever three votes to gt in on, with no
( county behind him. Fitch was't a
t, delegate to the convention, butagreed to

is place Hart in nomination if he coulda; get a proxy. One of Hart's friends went to

I Boss Bill Higgins and asked him ntglve
7 Fitch a proxy and let him nominate
a- Hart. Higgins was for Carothrs first,e last and all the time, but said to the

L pleader: 'Yea, let Fitch go in and talk
b If he wants to. It won't do any harm.
a Hart hasn't the remotest chase in the

world. Tom's talk will please the

. boys.'
t "jSo Fitch was given a proxy, and

- when the time came took the Soar int Hart's bealf. Blanchard, Cook, Devlil
! and Carothers had already been placed1 In nomination, and the knowing oaes

a were all ready to cheer when CarothersP should be declared the cboice of the

eoavention. Fitch took up Hart's war
record, and went with him into the bet-Stle of Cold Harbor. In his vivid word

I painting he told how Hart, then a mere
boy,was seat for during the thick of the
fight and giveadispatches for a brigade
commaader. )n the carrying and de-
livery of these dispatches hung the fort-
ames of the day. It became necesary
to take them through the enemy 's lines
and Hart began his perilous trip.
'I"ddenly it was noticed that the

noisy convention was still. The dele-
gates sat as motionless as rows of
stones. Their mouths were open.
Their eyes bung out on stems. They
weres interested in that story of mar
aificent heroisa so magnifceUtly told.

"Hart dodged here, crept there; cut
his way in one place. bribed it in an-
other. About him bell was hisblng and
death hurtling along the gale. Ex-
hausted, dust covered, towder-brned,
wounded, the gallant boy at last rech-
ed the commander whom he sought,
presented the dispatches, and saved the
day.

" This boy was W . H. H. Hart. whom
i now present to your consideration for
the nomination of Attorney-Geaerai,'
concluded Fitch.'

"At once the convention broke out in-
to the wildest applause. Every body
was up shrieking like a madman. Hats
were teemed; canes broken. In the ea-
thusiem of the moment ham Short
ridge, a Carothers man, moved that the
nomination of Hart he made by acelama-

lon. His wild motion would have gone
through had it been int. Carroll Cook
jumped to his abet, his face radiant, and
withdrew in favor of the here of Cold
Harbor. The balloting had hardly be-
gun amid the wild coanfuio whbee
Blanchard withdrew. Then Devlin
pulled out. Carothers held on, boping
that the slate would hold together not-
withstanding Fitch's eloquent assault
But the slate was smashed into
smithereens Befere half the counties
were called Carothers had his name
withdrawn sad Hart was unanimously
nominated. The conventio had been
stampeded by the magic at eoe ma's

"And the joke of it all was that Hart
wasn't in the battle of Cqld Harbor at
all"-bas Prancisco 'Examiner.

BOGUS GREENBACKS.

wire stes Cotertse s a Peansod ast Iew-
snree, Ind.

Sim Coy's new book will bring out the
historical fact that the pit meunterfeit
greenback (18xs series) was made at
Lawrence, in this county. duriner that
year, by members. of the criminally-fa-
mos Johnson famtiy. Many thousands
of the bills were placed -h acirnlatica,
people not dreaming of a counterfeit so
early after the Arst appearance of the
hil, and besides the stirring events of
the war largely diverted their attentioe
from bssitnes matters.

Pete MeCartney was the sMaeinal
baeker of the Johbseas, and after the
plate bhad been worked the Jobesoes at-
tempted to unload McCartey, bat bhis
easpldcos being aroused be stole the

plate sad caused it to be electrotyped,
after which it was returned to its old
aiding-place. The electrotype was a
marked improvement on the original
couaterfeit, and McCartsey worked of
his series in this city, and over $i8d,008
of the spurious stuf were readily placed
in cireulaties.

Meanwhile the Secret-Service eaoeer
led by Major Wood, had been apprised
of the eounterfeit, and were laying for
the Johaesos and McCartney. Instead
of tracking the latter to his rooms,
where the printing was going ea, Mo.
Cartney was arrested at the post oce,
and in a few days, In company with the
Johassms, who had been found at Law-
resce, he was forwarded under strreg
esort to the Military Pruiso at Wash•

While the train was reosslag the
mountain, although McCart•sy was
handcufed and shackled at. the time,
be managed to make his escape, an in
two weeks he was ack agala In this
city, secure possessiona o his electro.
type and disappeared. It coast the (v-
erumeat a great many thousands of Loi*
lars helms themaees again laid hadsoe him. Meanwhile the JeohIaes sa.
ueee•d is makiag terms, by whict atey
esacpea prosssutem by turning up the
orignael late srd sig As eMses
eatasi pa•intins weth vess s teo eter

emises. eittber thJehaesm or the
Geersmet kthew until Ig aStrwar
that MCeartney had an elsecetype, and
had goem a mar h on his f ermer assot
aoea-IndIaaapolis News.
"-Th• ahe• taken the us el- beaus

ha'ianilbaigit n toe jente's stand aS
the trotting prk i an Restma MIiale
Imo.


