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A “HERO” IN CLAY.

¥7hy Bob Bannister Destroyed Hig
Best Bit of Work.

It was the luckiest hit old Bannister
had ever made. How he did it nobody
knew. He didn't even know himself.

“The thinz secmed to grow under
my hands,” he would say, gquietly,
“and I had no idea that it wasany-
thing better than my usnal work, ontil
1 had finished it and came to look at it
as & whole, then—"

There was no doubt about it, he had
never before done anything to equal
it. It was rather a large statuette of
an_ ancient warrior, delicately mod-
eled.in clay—a slender, sinewy look-
ing fidqre, the head thrown gracefully
back, owe foot slightly advanced, a
short sward clasped in the uplifted
right hand and a round shield poised
firmly before his breast.

There wes & subtle ease, & quist
grace in the carviage and attitude, &
keen, calm eagerness expressed in the
filne features of the“figure. that none
but 8 man of geninswould have sac-
complished. And, yet, cld Bob Bam-
nister had no genius—not a bit. Al
his friends knew that, and ‘he freely
acknowledged it himself. =

Bob's chief ambition was to-be &
great sculptor—to do some great work
that should bring lim wealth for
present and fame for all time. Bu
by degrees he narrowed his ambition
down until he came to look for noth-
ing from art but the means of living
in reasonable comfort from day to
day.

Bob’s particular crony and brother
in art, Alfred Malden, was & man some
five years older than himself. The
two men had met rather more than
twenty years before, and had been
the closest of friends ever since. They
rented & small studio between them
on the highest floor of a tall buiiding
in the vicinity of Oxford street. They
hed even shared the same apartments
together in & respectable boarding
house in Mecklenburg square, nntil
Malden was married and became the
owner of a small residence at Pad-
dington.

" It was past nine o’clock at night, and
the two men sat by the fireside of thelr
studio, smoking w» last pipe apiece be-
fore golog home. Groupedabout them
in grotesque confusion were numarous
half-finished and finished clay modela,
busts of all manner of real snd ideal
men sud women, and all the miscel-
laneous litter of = sculptor's work-
room; on the walls hung medallions
aud base reliefs of all shapes and sizes,
crayon sketches and a number of pie-
tures in oils and water colors. But
the most conspicuous objeet of all—
standing on an imposing padestal in tha
center of the room—was Baob's latest
work, his masterpisce, his “Herc” in
clay.

‘“Certainly.” said Bob, regarding his
work complacently, and speaking with
a slow, meditative drawl, between
dreamy whiffs at his plpe, “it's the
ounly thing I've ever done thatl feel
tempted to be ud of, and, as yon
say, goodness only knows how I man-
aged to do it so well. Bat there it ia
T've done it, and I really do think I'm
entitled to be a little proud of it, eh?"

“Of conrse,” responded Malden
moodily; “‘especially when you com-
sider that & rumor of it has caused &
real live marquis to come up and look

at it, and to so taken with it as to
say he will buay it.”

“Naw, ', AU!" eried Bannister,
playfally.

“Fact!” sald Malden, shortly. “No
man gives money for a thing unleas he
thinks it's worth his money.”

“Well, of course, I'm pleased to have
s purchaser in pssapect. Anyone
would be.”

“Undoubtedly,” grumbled Malden;
“but it isn't anyone who is lucky
enough to get s purchaser who may be
the means of Introducing him toan
mristocatic connection.”

Bannister looked thoughtfully into
the fire and said nothing.

“] never saw such a thing,” Mslden
went on, a little bitterly. *“You have
all the luek. 1 can't understand it
people seem to think that my work is
better than yours as a general thing,
yet you always sell easier than Ido
and get higher prices. It.s luck. Sheer
luek™

“It's lock!” repeated
thoughtfully. *“I know it, my boy,
and I can't understand it, either. Youn
are a better workman than I am,
more industrions, more— Well, it does
seem hard! Why, your ‘Dying Gladi-
ator' beat my ‘Hero' fnto fits, and yet
you only sold it for a mere trifie to a
dealer, and heard no more of it.  And
hm"—.‘

“Here,” continued Maldem, seeing
that his friend hesitated, “your ‘Hero'
will be exhibited. Oh, it'll be ac-
cepted right enough! Directly it's
finished, ¢ven, a blessed marguis turns
up who is reidy and willing to pay
you handsomely for it, and it will be
seen by hundreds of snoba and nobs
of high degree, and if it isn’t the
means of bringing in shoals of orders,
maver trust my word again.™

“Well, it does seem a littie hard on
you, Alf, old man—"

*Oh, well, you needn’t keep on crow-
ing over a fellow,” interrupted Mal-
den, testily.

“Why,” said Bob, looking grievous-
ly shocked, *‘I was never dreaming of
doing such & thing. I was only going
%o say 1 may be able to find opportuni-
tiea of introducing you to people who
will recognize your worth, and—"

“Ha, ha!” laughed Malden, dismally.
“It's very good of you to say so mow,
but Bob Baunister, Esquire, sculptor
in ordinary to his high mightiness, the
most noble marguis of Finchington,
basking in the patronage of other
moneyed and titled gentry, will be
much too grest a p to rememb
poor, luckless, threadbare Alf Mal-
den.”

Al cried Bannister, earmestly,
%“ygu cen't think I'm such a mean
humbug as that! If I amosly to be
fortunate at the expense of losing

oldest—the only friend I have—~
bang it! I'hope I never may be fortan-
e ; old boy. It'sgood

“You S5y 8080w,

of you to say na,” sald Alf, dejectedly.

we have had together, %o think that
&ny suceess conld carry me beyond
Your reach! I've been selfish—full of
Iny own good fortune. It never struck
me till now, but—do you think that I
would do anything to humiliate you?
I can't bear the thonght of it. Why,
anything else after what we've said
abont each other—eh, old falsifier? I'd
Sooner never have done the ‘Hero’ at
all. I can't tell you how itgrieves me,
old fellow. After gll these years to
think that I should deo anything to es
trange us from each other—"

“Well. never mind. Can’t be hplped,"
said Malden, getting up, with an
upeasy laugh. “it's late. We shall
both think ifferently in the morning,
perhaps Let's be off home.”

For some time Malden hurried along
deep in full and desponding reflec-
tions. Bo long as they both were pe-
garded as men of equal mediocrity he
did not care, slthough all the while he
was conscious of his superior merit.
And to think that one single piece of
woerk had made all the differsnce! All
that had been done might in a moment
be undone, if an enemy of Bob's—sup-
posing him to have an ememy—could
get into the studio and maliciounsly
shatter the *‘Herc” with a few blowa
of the mallet.

Next morning, when the faint
wintry sunlight looked in st Bannis-
ter's little curtained window, it found
hin lying awake in bed yawning

{drowsily. He glanced st the clock on

‘his mantelpiece. and saw that it was
nbarly ten, and closed his eyes again
with & comfortable sigh. But just as
he diil 80 he heard & loud knock at the
street door below, followed = moment
Iater by Yhe murmur of hurried volces,
then a souid of guick footsteps on the
stairs and sbmebody rappiog sharply
on the door.

*Yes? ho shonted.

“Bob! Bob!" .

“That youn, Alf? Come in."

The door was pubhed open, and
Mglden came hurrying in, with a
white, scared face and horrified look
in his eyes.

“Oh, Bob!” he exclaimed, breathless-
ly. “I have news for you. Bad news.
Terrible news.™

“Eh? What is it?" demanded Bol
pitting up in bed.

“Why—why." stammered Malden,
“when I reached the studio this morn-
ing, the very first thing I saw ms I
went in was your ‘Hero'—"

“Yeos?”

“Smashed- hed into at

Bob gave a long, low whistle.

“Well,” he said, speaking slowly and
thoughtfully, “perhaps, after all, it's
the very best thing that could have
happened to it™

“What!" shoutéd Malden, “are you
dreaming? Are you mad?"

*“No. I dare say I've been dream-
ing.” said Bol, quietly. *‘What I mean
is this—this mccident puts us on our
old footing sgein. The breaking of
the ‘Hero,’ as it were, restores what
was brolen, or beginning to break, of
our old frisndship. I'd rather the
‘Hero’ broke than ocr friendship, AlL"

Malden looked at him earnestly for
amom ent.

~Look here, Bob,” he said, hoarsely,
“] know what'is in your thoughts
You think Idid it. and you are making
excuses for me.”

*“No, no, Alf="

“But you are. You know how jeal-
ous and mean [ was last might—what
& brute I was—a selfish, unmanly
brute. And you think Idid it. It is
only natural that you should. But,on
my word of honor, I did not doit—I
did not do it!” cried Malden, eagerly,
and with tears In his eyes

*] know you didn't do it,” said Bob,
poaitively. b

“How ean you know? Who should
you suspect but me, afterall I said last
night? I—who should have been the
very first to have congratulsted you,
to be glad with you and proud of you—
to meet you with nothing but miser-
able envy and unfriendly, selfish re-
greta. Oh, Bob, I lay awake Inst night
thinking about it; I couldn't sleep, I
was so ashamed of mysell. Believe
me, old fellow, all my envy was only &

ng feeling, mpringing out of my

bad luck, I didn’t really in my heart

feel what ll 'I:i%y 1t Irut’nnly that

ur good luc contrast, made me

*:;ne fully aware of my own bad
luck—"

“] knew itl 1 felt sure of it!” eried

Bannister, | Bob.

“And I got up this morning, only
anxious to apologize for my miserabls
conduct, and assure you how truly
glad I was that you had made a lucky
hit at last; and here—when [ get to
the studio—the first thing I see is the
‘Hero' shattered to fragments,” said
Malden “And yet you don’tseem to
feel it half s0 much as I do.”

“Well,” sald Bob, “it Isa relief to
me to think that there is mo longer
anything to separate us, to make me
too proud to be your friend, or to ho-
miliate you—"

“Ah! you haven't forgotten my
words!” eried Malden. “You think I
broke it; but I did'nt And I shall
never rest until I have found out the
villain who did it, so that 1 may re-
move from your mind every shadow of
suspicion against me.”

“My dear fellow, 1 know you did not
doit. And I think I know the villain
who did,” said Bob, shrewdly.

“You do? Who did it? I shall never
feel comfortable till I ind out!”

“Don't say any more about it. I
know perfecily who did it.”

“How do you know? Who was it?
You won't tell me? XNo; because you
think I am the man, though you won't
own it!"”

“Nothing of the sort. I tell you I
know who did it.” cried Bob. “The

fact is, ns T walked home lsst night™I-"

felt the injustice of what you had hean
saying, and what a brute 1 was to take
a pride in what =0 humiliated you.
After all these years our old friend-
ship waa breaking up, and all through
me, &5 you may say. Hadn't you and
I been happy together all our lives?
Should I ever be so happy in any eir-
cumstances without your friendship?
With the knowledge, too, that 1 had
humiliated yon and estranged you
from me! Well, that's how I thonght
it all over s 1 came home, and
I couldn’t stand it. 1 was pain-
ing you and myself, too. Bunccesa
wasn't worth such a price. I feltitso

FARMER AxDp PLANTER
PLANTING ORCHARDS.

Beme Practical Hints by a Practicnl Oreh-
ardist.

Trees are oftener set too close to-
gether than too far apart. In fact, the
latter error scarcely exists. Trees are
wide feeders, and the best results are
obtained when each tree stands far
enough from its neighbors to allow it
to possess an individuoality all its own.
An additional reason for sparse plant- |
ing has lately become important—the
pecessity of spraying for insects and
fungus pests—and for this reason, as
well as to allow of better cultivation,
the outside rows should not be set
close to fi The dist at
which trees may be set depends
much upon the system of prun-
ingg I  heading-in is followed
vigorously amnd systematically, trees
may be set a third nearer than if al-
lowed to take their natural form.
Heading-in should always be practiced
with dwarf pears, and many of our
best growers pursue it with peaches,
plums and quinces. For myself, I have
slways advised thin planting as the
safer rule for the majority of cases
The following table may be supposed
to represent the outside average limit
for the planting of orchards, when the
trees are allowed to take their natural
form:

Apples, 40 feet each way; pears,
standard, 20 to 25 feet; pears, dwarf,
1% feet to 1 rod; quinces, 1 rod; peaches,
20 feet; plums, 20 feet; apricots, 20 feet;
grapes, 6x8 to 8x10; currants, 4x6 to
6x8; blackberries, 4x7 to 6x9; raspber-
ries. 3x6 to bx8.

These are safe distances. In certain
cases, however,where the soil is strong
and the grower makes thorough work
of cultivating. pruning, and fertiliz-
ing, these distances can be reduced
somewhat with profit, except in the
case of apples. These remarks will
also apply to the common question
whether it is good policy to plant
short lived trees, as peaches, between
apples and pears. It all depends upon
the man. In general, 1 should dis-
courage it; but if the orchardist gives
the very best attention to fertilizing
and cultivating, plantations can be
mixed with good results.

Plow the land and fit it well. Asall
orchards should be put into cultivated
crops for the first two years, at least,
it will penerally be found sdvisable to
plow the entire area before the or-
chard i# set, rather than to plow
strips where the trees are to go,
for the land can then be shaped better
with reference to surface drainage and
general conveniences. The trees
should be set neither in dead furrows
nor on back furrows. Level culture
should generally be adopted from the
start, unless it is y to displ
surface water, and in that case it may
be guestioned if the land is fit for an
orchard. In all ordinary soils, holes
must be dug by hand for the tree
fruits. Plowing out a deep furrow in
the line of the rows may lessen the
digging and sid in getting the trees in
line. The hole should be dug broad
and ample, and the harder the scil the
larger ought the hole to be, for in that
case the loose dirt which is filled in
must give the tree its start. In loose
and deep soils. the hole need be no

larger than the spread of the
roots. Chop up the soil in the
bottom of the hole, or throw

in a few shovelfuls of loose surface
earth. The tree should be set an inch
or two deeper than it stood in the
nursery, for the loose earth will settle
and wash away in the course of the
season, even if it is well packed when
the tree is set. Dwarf pears should be
set from three to six inches below
the bud. Every care must be
exercised to get the soil thoroughly
firmed in about the roots—which are
straightened out in approximalely
their natural position—and especially
under the crown or fork of the roots,
in order that no air spaces may be left
to dry oct. The dirt can be best
placed by fingering it in, mov-
ing the tree gently up and down at
the same time. Once or twice in the
progress of filling the hole, the earth
shonld be stamped down. Fill the
hole to a little more than level full, to
carry off surface water, but be caretul
that no hollows are left close abouts
the tree into which water can settle,
especially when painting in the fall
Stamp on the earth very firmly about
the tree before leaving it, for the
double-p of retaining moisture
and of holding the tree against winds.
All this operation of tree planting can

to perfection only when the
earth is dry enough to crumble. Trees
can not be well planted in wet and
sticky soil.

If the trees are set aecording to these
directions and the tops are cut back,
there will rarely be any necessity for
staking and trying the trees to keep
them plumb.

Mulches of straw or manure are
sometimes advised for newly-set trees.
For trees planted lats in the spring
and upon droughty soils, a light mulch
about the tree may be advised, but in
other cases it is not. 1f mulches are
applied to fall-planted trees, care must
be taken to tramp them down well, or
they may become » mesting place for
mice, which will girdle the trees if
there are heavy snows. There are
those who favor placing a forkful of
manuyge in the bottom of the hole, but
this is practice of doubtful valne; and,
at all events, the manure should be

well mixed with the soil to prevent be

drying out.—Prof. Bailey, in N. Y.
Sun.

THREE BREEDS OF FOWLS.

the breeds now rec-

triangle will inclose the bird. Some

mated that they have become 1 3um
posite of the two familics, and Ly ex-
ceptions to the regular shape are
those which have bired back to remole
ancestry. 1have bred Plymounth Rocks
for some years and my preference
is for the UbLluish tint, for I think
it easier to breed males and fe-
males to & uniform color if this tint is
sought. Uirds of this colop will grad-
vally come to hare lemon-colored
shanks, and no color looks better than
this. Darker birds will almost always
have orange-colored shanks, with =
tendency to show distinetly red in the
sides and black scales hereiand there,
though now a good many ¢an be found
with pure orange shanks. A& Plymouth
Rock hen with a pure ycllow beak is
about the rarcst bird that cam be
sought for, but at the Ohio state fair I
saw one or two apecimens of this kind.
This is what breeders have' been after
for some time, and it is % be hoped
they will succeed in getting them, for

when that iz done the ing of
Plymouth Rocks will ha ed per-
fection. ]

Black Langshans.—Alt zh Black
Langshans are among the t recent

acquisitions in the Asiatic’ class, they
have become quite popular in this
country, and much more sola England,
where they are bred to greatest

perfection. The high ices which
they bronght when first i ueed led
& good many tricky Amerigan breeders
to cross them with the ck Cochins

in order t¢ mnltiply themrapidly and
get the advantage of thé good price
the great demand made ble, and
this has led toan i ideal being

formed in the minds of &°good many
who have not all the facts {8 draw from.

The Cochin shape is entigely distinct
from the true Langshan sfape, and the
two will never be mis for each
other when one has seenjind studied
the true Langshan as he §§ bred in En-
gland by those who among the
first to import the breed the hills

of northern China. The true Langshan
has an exceedingly short back and high
head and drawing a straight line to
the center of the feet and from there
to the highest point of the tail and
qack to the head and an almost perfect

has called Lanshans the “‘three
cornered breed” on account of this
trianglar boundary linee The line
down the back of the nedk across the
back and up along theltail is verv
nearly the shape of letter U,
As a fowl for profit! the Lanp-
shan has proven itself the best
of all the Asiatics, They are
of a brillinnt greenish leek. and their
feathers have a metallic reflection that
shows the colors of the minbow when
the sun’is reflected from them. Their
flesh is white and juicy, and they are
the very best of the class for table use.
The bottom of their feet are pink. and
this is the final test of purity, for any
infusion of Black Cochin blood can be
told by the yellow bottoms of the feet
of cross-bred birds.—American Farmer.

The Brown Leghorn Fowl.—In shaps
the Leghorn is characterized by a trim-
ness and sprightliness that few fowls
possess. The carriage is very upright,
and the large and gaily-carried
tail of the cock inceémses his ap
parent size and adds greatly to
his beanty. The red, darkly-striped
hackles of the male and his solid black
breast make a very attractive combi-
nation in colors, and the warm brown
of the females possesses a quiet beauty
scarcely less attractive in its way than
the richest colors of the male.

Brown Leghorns mature very carly,
pullets havieg been known to lay when
four to five wmonths old. This early
maturity makes the Leghorns a very
profitable fowl forthe farm. Long be-
fore the heavier fowls think of Iaring
the Leghorn pallets have begun and if
hatched early will frequently pay in
eggs for their raising before winter
sets in. Broiler raisers frequently use
s cross of & Leghorn male on rome
heavier breed to increase she growsh
of the chickens in the ‘frst two
months of their lives. Brown [Leg-
horns are reasonably hardy, but
do best when they can have literty
They are excellent foragers, and will
ona farm during the sammer months
pick up a good share of their living.
In winter they meed a good, warm
h , 1o pr t the freezing of their
combs, and if provided with sach =
house will lay quite well even in very
cold weather. But it is during the
warm days ot spring and the hot days
of summer that they produce the
greatest number of eggs. The eggs of
the Leghorn are & pearl white, all, or
nearly all, of the same shade, giving
them a very eniform appearance. Unce
ina great while there will be a Leg-
horn hen that will lay an egg with a
slight buff tint, but so rarely does this
happen that one is almost safe in de-
claring that their eggs are always pure
white. They are of marketable
size, and, being white, really look to
be larger.—American A griculturist.

HERE AND THERE.

—Push the eorn-gathemg and get i
all under good shelter.

fHI. ‘{iISTORY OF GLOVES.
dow They B A dea of Ral 1
nnd Played a Part in History.

One of the earliest records of the use
of gloves in England is found in the
reign of Ethelred II., to whom some
German merchants paid s toll of five
pairs of gloves. It was not, howerer,
until the eleventh century that they
were generally worn by both sexes. A
pair of gloves is said to be the bottom
of the guarrel between Queen Anne
and the duchess of Marlborough, which
drove the queen to throw herself in the
arms of the tories. According to Abi-
gail Hill's account, she was sent one
day by her mistress to get = pair of
gloves, which had been left on a table
in an adjoining room. Abigsil found
that the duchess, who was reading a
letter at the table, had inadvertently
put on the gloves instead of her own.
On being informed of her mistake she
flung them on the ground, exclaiming:
“Have I really worn snything which
has touched the odious hands of that
disagreeable woman?' Unfortunately
for her grace, the door between the
rooms had been left ajar; the queen
heard all and never forgave it.

Queen Anne's were not the only
gloves to bring about an important po-
litical erisis. The Huguenots firmly
believed that the death of Jeane d' Al-
bert was due to poison administered
through a pair of gloves. The queen
of Navarre had come to Paris to ar-
range the marriage of her son (after-
ward Henry IV.) with Marguerite of
Valois, daughter of Henri I1. and Cath-
erine de Medici. Like many another
lady she seized the opportunity for do-
ing a little shopping, and her ill-fate
led her to the Italian perfumer Maitre
Rene, from whom she bonght a pair of
scented gloves. Immediately afterward
she was struck down by a fatal illness
and the Huguenois whispered that it
was not for nothing that Maitre Rene’s
goods were so highly esteemed by
Queen Catherine, for whom Cueen
Jeanne's death proved most opportune.

E=en before the days of Maitre Rene
Paris gloves were celebrated. Margaret
Tador, countess of Richmond, wrote in
1495 to the queen’s chamberlain,
lamenting that the French gloves that
he had sent her were ‘““‘too much” for
her hand, and slyly adding that the
French ladies must be “great alto-
gether, mot only in estates but in
their persons.” A few years later the
queen of France was sending a ring
and glove to the king of Scotland, not
for the benefit of his wife, but to
tempt him into quarreling with his
brother-in-law, Henr1 VIII. Those fatal
tokens lured James IV. to Flodden
Field.

Still more celebrated has been the
glove which, after this period, was
flung into a lion's den. If that glove,
which Sire de Lorges tossed back into
his lady's face can not strictly be said
to have played a part in history, its
legend has been familiar to us from
childhood, and has long been a feature
in every volume of selections intended,
to use an old-fashioned phrase, *for the
use of young persons.”

King Francis and his lsnghing conrt
might well have shuddered could they
have looked forward for two centuries
and a half and seen what gloves would
be regarded as the height of fashion in
1794. No perfumed and jeweled trifles,
fringed in gold and emb in
silk, came from the tacnery which a
good patriot established at Meudon.
The gloves which he offered to his

trons were made from human skins—
the skins of victims to La Sainte Guil-
lotine. It would have been well could
old Simon Glover have returned from
the grave to strike a good blow to
avenge the honor of his craft. The
motto of the Glovers of Perth: “The
perfect honour of our eraft, or beanty
of a trade, is not in wealth but in
moral worth, whereby virtue gains
renowne,” Bould have been blazoned
ahove the door of the Meudon tannery.
—N. Y. Advertiser. v

HE GOT HIS COMMISSION.

How a Theoretical Financier Reaped His
Reward Amoag the Brokers.

*] had s gueer conversation in my
office the other day,” said the head of &
well-known banking concern, over the
walnuts and wine at his table. “It
happened in this manner. At noon
most of my.clerks go out for luncheon,
and the porter, Jim, an aged but very
knowing colored man, is often called
upon to leave his position by the door
for a few minutes.

“Weill, last Wednesday I sat in my
office, tilted back in the desk chair,
struggling with a knotty problem on
‘change.

“Wrapped in my thoughts, as I was,
still there seemed to be something ex-
erting an influence to make me turn
around.

“This subtle thcught transference I
resisted until it became overwhelming,
and 1 sharply twisted-the chair abont.

“There stood before me the least
semblance of a man I've seen, clad
in raiment that once had been fashion-
able, but which now was not alone out
of date by a year. but had lostall of
its shape and a goodly portion of its

tegral strueture.

—Fruit trees may be planted until
the soil freezes too hard to work.

—The value of nearly all rough feed
is greatly enhanced by being runf
through a eutter.

—It will nearly always pay to kegp
at least one good team on the farm
well shod during the winter. ;

—The fattening hogs should be
pushed this month, as usually“much
Iater than this the cost of feeding will

increassd.
—It is better to feed a little now and
keep the stock in good condition than
to be obliged to feed more later to keep
alive. ’
—The man who invests in fine stock
snd neglects to give it proper care is
on » par with the ne’er-do-well spend-
thrift

—Lessen the cost of feeding as much

as possible providing comfortable
quarters, ng regularly and supply
with pleaty of water. X

—Fowl never become tired of milk;
they may be given too much grain or
too much mest, but they will not eat
nor drink more milk than is good for

them.

—Breaking land ia the fall isa two-
fold bepefit; it buries all grass and
other trash, thus hastening its decom-
position; and it assistes Jack Frost in
putting the soil in a friable condition.

“Now, in extreme youth I'd been
fooled by the apparent inability of one
man toclothe himself properly, and be-
fore I got through with the costs of
having treated him as his clothing
wounld seem to warrant I had tosign &
good many checks, so, like a flash, it
went throngh my brain here is & capi-
talist in disgnise or he'd never have got
past Jim Im the most snave man-
ner possible I glanced at him,
bowed, and said: ‘Good dsy, sir,
what cap 1 do for you?” He began to
fumble with his hip pocket. Norcross,
Jr., thomght I, but it was nothing so
He simply pulled out &
small book and handed it to me. I
rend the title: ‘How to Get Rich
Withont Working—a Sure and Speedy
Method of Obtaining a Fortune, by
Prof. D. Poor.’

*‘I'm the author of that work,’ the
intruder broke in, ‘and I don't want to
sell you a copy. I just want my com-
mission, snd as you were a little slow
in remitting I ealled for it."

> ‘Commission? I gasped.

L] .fﬁ H H L] h p ll
sold more than eight thonsond of those
books in New York alope, and know
that I am entitled to a commission
from every banker and broker in the
city.

“ ‘Bot you shounld be rich yourself
then if you have n sure and speedy
method of making s fortune,’ I put in.
“ No, 1 followed my own advice,’
was the answer, as he rose to go.”
“What did you do,” came in a spom-
taneons chorus from the guests.
“Well.” concluded the banker broker,
“I gave him ten dollars; his argument
was too sugpestive to need further
demonstration."—Chieago Times.

THE NEW YORK BAR.

Chances of the Young Lawyer Just Com-
mencing His Practice.

The young lawyer has & hard road
to travel when first admitted to prac-
tice.and if imbued with the pardonable
delusion that the world in general and
the bar in particular owes him a living,
he finds that living scanty and meager,
to say the most, even though his
talents are many and his zeal great.

If he is successful esrly in his career,
it may be due either to the influence
or “pull” of friends, or from the fact
that he has been fortunsate emough to
have an opportunity to display great
powers of oratory. The only other
way open for a young lawyer to reach
any degree of prominence is for him to
assoviate himsell with some well-
known law firm as clerk, at a merely
nominal salary, and then by reasom of
his integrity, zeal and efliciency, he

tands a good ct of being raised

to the post of managing clerk, but
without any material raise of salary,
and then, after years and years of pa-
tient and poorly remunerated labor,
he may be taken into the firm at the
retirement or death of one of its mem-
bers.

One may be a good lawyer, and bare-
ly earn salt in New York, notwith-
standing the hue and cry frequently
raised about exorbitant lawyers’ fees.
To be suecessful in the full sense of the
word, & ber of the profession must
be a remarkable or eminent lawyer.
There is any amount of legal business
to be done, but alas! for the hopes of
the numercus but unknown lawyers,
the business is placed in the hands of
a limited few; in deference, perhaps,
to the prevailing fad or fashion which
is encouraging the growth of trusts,
corporations and other huge business
combinations. Of conrse the fees
asked by the favored few who have
reached the point of eminence and
renown are large—often extraordinari-
ly so; but then again, the corporations
that employ them are rich and liberal
It is, however, an undeniable fact that
only a lawyer of proven ability, ex-
alted reputation and a long record of
successful suits can secure the hai
of important cases.—Eugene Mace, in
Home and Country.

ENGLISH MAID OF HONOR.

A Tiresoms Qillce Which, Bowever, Young
Peersssss Eagerly Take.

The English queen has no difficnlty
in supplying vacancies in the ranks of
the young women whom she selects to
be her companions. They are always
the danghters of peers who, if pot
th lves ted with the royal
household, are personal friends of the
queen. A letter is sent to the parenta
of the young lected request
ing the favor of her attendance a
court, and the t is never refused
The social cachet is absolute, the sal-
ary is one thousand five hundred dol-
lars a year, and, though existence is
dull in court eircles, it is endurable in
the light of its ulterior advantages

When an Honorable Miss or a Lady
Somebody arrives for her first “wait”
she receives at once her badge as maid
of honor. This is a miniature picture
of the queen set in brilliants, which
she wears hung from a ribbon.
Her dnties are not severe—there

there were more to do—and com-
sist chiefly in being on hand if waut-
ed. Just before the dinner hour the
maid of honor in waiting stands in the
corridor outside the queen’s private
apartments to receive her as she comes
out. She carries a bouguet, which, om
entering the dining-room, she lays be-
side the queen's plate. Her place at
this meal is next to the gentleman on
the queen’s right hand, unless royal
guests are present, when she is differ-
ently placed.

After dinner, unless otherwise com-
manded, she retires to her own pretty
apartments, but must be in readiness
to answer a summons st any moment
to go to the drawing-rooms to read
sing, play the piano or take 2 hand at
cards. The queen, by the way, is fond
of cards, and a small stake is always
played for. Nor will the queen touch
any but freshly-coined money, so such
members of the household as play with
her have to be provided with ooin that
has never been in circulation. 2

The maid of honor nsuslly makes a
brilliant marriage, and the queen sends
her for a wedding present an India
shawl out of the perennial stock.—Chi-
cago Tribune.

Dr. Helmes and & Blind Deaf Girl.

One of the most genuine and heart-
felt of all the tribu 1o the memory
of Dr. Holmes is undoubtedly that paid
by Helen Keller.. Assome ome spoke
to her of him this morning, her beaunti-
fol face, an instant mirror of every
mood as it passes, from having been

mmated with gayety, at once became

and tender, and she remarked in
the straightforward, earnest, uncom-
scious manner in which she utters
thou ghts that startle the listener with

would be less ennui probably if |the

GEOGRAPHY TOP3SY TURVY.
The Curious ﬂh:.:-;ldt Josk Netas im
Naw Hampahire.

“Why, hallo, boys!™ said old Jack.
genially, as Tommie snd Bobbie poked
their heads through the window of his
cabin. “Haven't seem ye ins'long a
time I'd begun to think I'd just dreamed
ye, an’ 'at they hadao't never been no
such boys as you be. What's been
keepin’ ye away? Ben off travel’, eh?
Well, travelin’ s good business. It's
the best way to learn jography [ ever
see. Yego to a place and ye see it, an’
then o course ye know it's there, and
if anyone asks ye where it is ye can
tell ’em, which ye mightn's if ye hadn't
never went there an' knowed what
ye was talkin’about. So I says travel-
in" 's good business. What p'ticular
feature o' the siate o' nature have
ye been lookin® st? The White
mountains, eh? Well, well, well
I hain't seem the While mountains
for goin’ on thirty year. Wonderful
they was risin’ right up out o’ the sea
like they does, with the sea lions an’
wallyrusses roarin’ at the foot of "em!
What's that? They don't rise up out
o' the sea? Say, do you know you're
a-talkin’ to me? Me, who has studied

phy the way like I told ye, from
travelin’, an’ who knows what facts he
does know well? Ye don't want to git
too funny with me. What? White
mountsins are in New ire?
Well, who said they warn't? 1 omly
said they rose up out o' the sea—
that's all 1 said. I never said they
warn't in New Hampshire, becuz thst
'd be foolish, becuz they be. Havin’
been there, I know. Ain't no sea nor
no oceans lappin’ the cosst of New
Hampshire for mountsina to rise up
out of? See here, boys—domt you—
don’t yon rasperate Old Jack. 1f yon
taik that way to me "bout the joge-
raphical formation o’ this country I'll
have to decide on one o' two conelu-
sions. If you say them White moun-
tains dom’t rise up out o’ the ses, either
you sin't never been there, and sodont
know, or New Hampshire's moved.
When 1 were in New Hampshire she
were bounded on the west by the Pacific
ocean, on the north by Buffin’s bay, on
the south by Lake Ontarier, an’ on the
east by—er—by—1 think they called it
the Meditranean sea. O course il
they've gome an' changed it round I
may be wrong, but what's the use o
studyin’ jography if they're goin® to
make all them ‘thout lettin’
people know? It's wicked. We spends
time an’ momey gettin’

times 'leven’s nine hundred and sixty.
I hate this monkeyin' with facts. No
sen for the White mountains to rise up
out of, after me havin' been there!"—N.
Y. Advertiser.

on the

[this is worn = short petticoat

to the knees, and fitted to the shoul-
ders is 8 yoke or shoulder-cape to which
are atiached long, lovee sleeves. This
costume is the oedinary dress of ths
working-woman; the coarse material is
woven out of the fiker of the tall mil-
let-stem, which sometimes grows to be

A KENTUCKY GENTLEMAN,
of

A Hinz Jutep Rrings the Colonsl Gut 1.‘

The little man with mﬂwm
and close-cropped beard streaked !
white was the center of a group of in-
terested listeners in the Phenix hotel
rotunds for several hours. le was en-
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PROPHETIO VICTOR HUGO.

Hie Startiag Predistiss Absus Wapsloes
uﬂfrlyw
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Hugo, do what you will with him.™
1t was soom after this, when
leon, wading through blood,
children,
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