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TEMFTATION,

HY ONORGY. « ROTCH

Yoa might as well sav to the bee,
As be lights on the Hip of o flower,
“Its beasty yom're weicome 10 ses,
But thoe bomey must stay and get sanr.”
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For when protty lips open to scold
They Lut tenpt one 1o trespass agals

A LAWYER'S EXPERIENCE.

DY AN ENGLISH BAREISTER.

T had been ealled to the Bar not quite
a vear, and was seated with myx friend
Armitage in our chambers in the Tem-
ple.  Frank had been “ecalled” on the
same day as myself, nud we had agreed
to make our professional start together.
To that end we had become joint pos-
seasors of a get of chambers at No. 99,
Pig-tree Court, and of a boy named
Blobbs, who was known as our “clerk,”
thongh his tender years and seedy
garments made the dignified appellation
sound almost ironical.

At the ontset of our carcer we had
agreed that everything of an unprofes-
siomal eharacter in onr belongingsshonld
be rigidly tabooed. In particular, we
Iad decided that onr breakfast should
always be over, and its remains cleared
away before 9 n. m., and that smoking
shonld not on any aceount be permitted
in the room destined for the reception
of elients. We were (or 1 shorad rather
say we hiad been) always to be fonnd by
Linlf-past nine, ench seated in the rigid-
est of arm-chairs, perusing ponderouns
law-books, and making copions notes
with the assistance of a gigantic pewter
inkstand, polished to a positively daz-
zling bLrightness.

But this haleyon state of aflairs was
too good to last. Not having been
troubled with that rush of clients which
we had originally expected, we Lad be-
come less partieular in our habits. The
law-books were left nnopened, the honr
of breakfast had become gradually later
and later, and short pipes and tweed
jackets had become the order of the day
until luncheon, and sometimes even till
dinner-time.

In order, however, to keep up the
pleasant fietion that we still expected to
harve clients some day, we had made a
bet. Each of us had backed himself for
five pounds to get the first brief, with
the proviso that (if ever the bet shonld
be decided) the winuner was to stand a
dinner to the loser. Imagine our
emotion, therefore, when, one day, soon
after 10 a. m., 8 heavy step was heard
to ascend the stairease. and pause at
our door; and when Blob our
juvenile “elerk,” rushed in, and, ina
hoarse whisper, said, frantic with ex-
citement, “A gentleman for Mister
Browne! And he've got a bundle o

l‘ﬂfﬂ‘!"
must say that Armitage's behavior
did him credit. - In the most magnani-
mous way, he exclaimed, “Good for you,
oldman! Goinand win. Tll hook it
into the next room, and leave the coast
clear for you!”
And he bolted sccordingly into his
m. I had only just time to pitch
my cigarin the fire, open one of the big
law-boks (upside-down, as I afterwards

discovered), and to compose my features | daughte

into the most professional e

compatible with a flannel jacket and
mwtnlgmen. when the visitor en-
tered. He was a puffy little man, mid-
dle-aged, and of a good-natured, unin-
tellectual ea.h-: of atunte.:;nne He wore
a shabby white greasy blsck
gloves, and his tronsers were shorter
and his umbrella fatter than is gener-
S T o v Sect A S
an air of smug res ility t him,
and the bundle of ich he
carried had an eminently business-like

tioner); “but I have come to beg your
assistance in & very urgent case.”

I tried to look as if very urg
‘were matters of the most

currence in my experience.
;'th.'hlu_lid.'quﬂa-o. Take a seal,

t cases
o=

—

“ Ward, sir; Gibbons & Ward, of High
¢reet, Bloomsbury, Yon have heard
the name, I daresay. (ibbons i3 dead
—Dbeen dead some years; Lut we beep
up the old name, yon know."

I didn’t know in the least, batit
would never do to say so.

“Oh, ves: Giibbons & Ward, a :most
eminent firrn! [ am delighted to have
the pleasure of making yon aeqmaint-
ance, Mr, Ward.”

“Yon are very kind, sir. Well, ns I
was saying, or rather, as I was aboat to
say, Lhave Lecome connected with a
case, & very pecunliar case,—indeed. a
most peenliar ease: und hearving of yon
frome wy old friend Mr. Wiggins, 1
thouglht that, though I'm a stranger to
yon myself, I might venture to call and
ask von to assist me in it.”

“Dear me,” I thought, °“whoever
wonld have thonght of old Wiggins®
(my hairdresser) “sending me a client!”
And on the principle that one good turn
deserves another, I mentally resolved
to go and have my hairent the very next
day. I replied:

“I shall be very happy, Mr., Ward.
Have you the particulars in writting *”

“No, sir; bmt I'll tell you in half-a-
dozen words the state of the case, The
party I represent is a Mrs, Podgers;
and yon'll agree with me that she has
been very badly used. She was the
danghter of an old fellow named Glubb,
in the oil and color trade, n man re-
puted to be worth a mint of money.
When she married Podgers. who was a
pork-lnteher in a small way of business,
Podgers naturally wanted to know what
the old man would do for them. A
little rendy money would be very ac-
ceptalile; and ns Sosan (that's Mys,
Podgers) was the only danghter, and
would paturally come in for all the old
man’s money at his death, they didn’t
.?= why he shonldn’t give 'em a little at
offee, on acconnt like. But old Glubb
wasn't to be had in that way. ‘No,’ he
says; ‘if yon marry Snsan, when I die,
you'll have all I've got, which may be
ten thonsand or it may be twenty; but
I'm not going to nndress before I go to
bed, as the saying is!" So upon that,
and quite relying on it that the old chap
would keep his word, Podgers goes and
marries, They all knew the old man
conldn’t last very long, and on the
strength of his expeetations, Podgers
puts in a new shop-window, and starts
a pony-trap. Trade was bad, and
Podgers fonnd himseli ontrunning the
constable a bit: but he didn't mind,
feeling sure it would be all right when
the old man went off the hooks,”

I began to see mv way. DPodgers
had married on the strength of the old
gentleman's promise, and the old gen-
tleman had subsequently changed his
mind. Here was an opportunity of im-
pressing Mr. Ward, “Excuse my inter-
rupting yon one moment, Mr. Ward.”
I rang the Dbell. Blobbs entered.
“Blobbs, give me ‘Chitty on Contraets,™
Blobbs handed me the book in question,
which, in point of fact, was on the man-
telpicce immediately behind me. 1 re-
ferred to the index, murmuring andibly,
“Consideration—#00d —valuable— mar-
ringe— 18." Then turning to the

, I silently pursued it with rmuch
attention. “Pray Mr. Ward.”

He resumed apologetically, “I'm
giving yon a of tronble, Mr.
Bruwne.”

“Not at all, Mr. Ward, I assure you.
I always like to make sare, from the
outset, s to the broad principles ap-

le.
“Quite so, sir; but I am afraid there
is a little misunderstanding.”
“I think not. I have followed yon

leave C the whole of his properiy; B
(that's Glubb, yon know) dies, and
doesn't leave the property to C (that’s
Mrs. Podgers) but to somebody else.

Isn’t that your case?”

“Just exactly so, sir. If you'd been
one of the ¥ yourself conldn't
have got it more pat. v all went

every detail of the case, even to the
caterpillar.

“Well, now the guestion is, what
evidence have we, firat of a distinet
agreement on the i-:!.rt of B (otherwise

3lubb) to leave aull his property to his
danghter; and secondly, that A (other-
wise Podgers) married on the faith of
that promise. Mere assertion won't do,
you know: we must have evidenee.”

© “YWell, as to evidence, I'm afraid
there isn't mueh. Mr. Cocksure has
udvised npon the case, and he savs
that we haven't any evidence; in fact,
that we haven't a leg to stand upon”

It was flattering and at the same
time a little zlarming, to be consieted
in a ease in which Mr. Cocksure had
already expressed an adverse opinion.
I had better be cantions.

“You will have nphill work before
vou, I'm afraid ; and I should recommend
you, Mr. Ward, to see vour wayv very
clear as to your costs ont of pocket.
The Incurable Clearstarchers will fight
hard, yon may depend on it.”

“Oh dear, yes, sir; no doubt they
would. But we've quite made up our
minds not to go to law about the mat-
ter. It wonld onlybe throwing good
money after bad; leastways, it wonld if
there was any to throw; but there isn't.
Podgers ran away to America last Mon-
day ; and his poor wife and -five young
children are this moment living ina
two-pair back in Camden Town, sus-
taining a miserable existence on the
seanty remains of the stock-in-trade.”

A horrible misgiving erossed my mind,
and I shut up Chitty.

“T thonght—I mean to say T supposed
—T really don't quite see, then, in what
way I can be of service in the case, Mr.
Ward.”

“Well, 1you see, sir, Mr. Wiggins
told me you was au uncommon kind-
hearted gentleman, so0 T made bold to
call and ask if yon wouldi® put down
your name for a trifle forthe widow and
orphans. Not that Mrs. P. is precisely
a widow, nor yet the children exaetly
orphans; but rather worse if anything,
in my opinion, and another expected
almost immediately sir!"

I was fairly caught. Not for worlds
would I have let Mr. Ward know that I
had been laboring under a misappre-
bension, and had been mentally wel-
coming him as my firstelient. On the
other hand, after the extreme interest I
had exhibited in the case, I could not
do less than give him a handsome do-
nation. Smiling amiably, but inwardly
breathing the most awful imprecations
against Wiggins (and very nearly vow-
ing, on the spur of the moment, never
to have my hair eut again as longas I
lived), I expressed my extreme gratifi-
cation at having the opportunity of con-
tributing a sovereign to the necessities
of the Podgers family. Mr. Ward
beamed with delizht, and pressed on
my acceptance his card, assuring me
that, if I should at suny time reqguire
anything in his line, it would be his
most earnest endeavor—these words, by
the way, he apparently spelt with an
‘h’—to give me satisfaction. He insisted
on shaking hands at purting, and ap-
peared to find considerable difficnlty in
;:uing himself away. At last hlmrwor.

departed, leaving me still holdi
his card, whereon T read : e

*“Granoxs & Wann,
195 Gﬁunl. Blu:::'nubn
!’.mingw ]n.rti:es aund.ed.r{‘

My one absorbing thought, as soon as
I could think at all, was how on earth
to conceal the facts from Armitage—
what fiction to invent which should save

might ultimately have given
to, I cannot say; for I was saved
the ordesl by hearing a burst, or
succession of bursts of frantie

birth
from

;
I

door, which yielded to my touch. My

worst fears were realized! He knew
all! He was lying opon the bed, his
feet i y above his head, cram-

ming s pocket-handkerchief into his
and every now and then break-
ing out afresh into a peal of manise
ter.
-@.n, Browne, old boy, I hope you've
given the new client & good sound legal

i Oh, dear, my sides!
Whese shall we have the dinner, o,

:

“T'hat U'll be hanged if T do, olY boy;
the joke is a great deal too goed to keep
to myself. How about Chitty on Con-
tracts? Oh, you old impostor! Tl be
hanged if don't tell the story to every
fellow I meet.”

So. for fear that the facts shonld be
misrepresented, I determined to tell it
myself.

Rules for Avoiding Collixions.
When n train is prevented from arriv-
ing on time at its meeting point, we
must have some rules by which the op-
posing train may proceed, or all bosi-
ness on the rosd would be suspended,
by the delay of a single train. Only
the general principles of these rules can
be stuted within limits. They are as
follows:
First, All freight trains must wait
indefinitely for all passenger trains.

Seeond. When one train only is be-
hind time, the opposing train of the
same class will wait for it a specified
time, usunally ten mioutes, and five
minntes more for possible variation of
watches, then go nhead, keeping fifteen
minutes behind its schedule.

Third. But should snch a train, run-
ning on delayed time, lose more time,
or in any other way shonld both trains
get behind time, then the one which is
bound in a certain direction—for in-
stanee north—has the right to the track,
and the other must lie by indefinitely.

These prineciples duly observed will
prevent collisions, but they will often
cause traina to lose a great deal of time.
the train dispatcher, thercfore, has
authority to handle extra and delayed
trains by direet telegraphic order.—
ien. E, P. Alevander, in Scribner's.

Martha Took the Pail.

Last week I saw an incident that
forcibly illustrated a growing tendeney
of “our girls.” An old lady, but a
portly one, heavily veiled, came into a
street-car and sat a huge, well filled
basket down. It chanced to intrude
on the toes of a superbly dressed young
woman opposite. She immediately was

indignant. She abused market baskets
roundly, and then abused the people
who carried them. Then she allowed

the opinion to escape that people who
carried baskets had no business to ride
on street-cars. And then she deeried
against poor people being allowed te
ride in everv street-car. Some cars,
she gaid, should be reserved for genteel
folks, The girl mortified evervbody.
The veiled lady said not a word until
both motioned the driver and the car

stopped. “Hold on! Take that psil”
said the elder lady. Her tormentor
looked a moment in astonishment.

“Take that pail, Martha, snd carry ii
home, This basket is all T can man-
age,” repented the elder. “Why didn’t
you tell me who yom were, mother?”
asked the crestfallen girl, as she picked
up the basket and went ont, while the
occupants of the car giggled. — 5L Louis
Globe-Democrat.

Queer Cure for Pnenmonia,

Attention has lately been directed to
the benefit derivable, in cases of pnen-
monia, where there is great émbarrass-
ment of ing from fccumulated se-
cretion in the bronchial tubes, by invert-
ing the patient and having him congh
violently while in such position. It is
easily accomplished by a strong assist-
ant standing on the patient’s bed, seiz-
ing the sick man’s ankles, turning him
face downward and then lifting his feet

four or five feet above the level of the t'mil.lte.gmerdlymtunﬁl February

mattress, If the patient, with his face
over the edges of bed and his

thus held aloft, will cough vigo ¥y
it szl Rl it
m expectoration ex ive
efforts at ing filed to dislodge
i Life has been

TRICES OF DIAMOND SMUGGLERS,

Different Ways of Concealing the Sparks
About the Person.
It sometimes happens, said a New
York jeweler, that the Collector is no-
tified of $he coming of diamond smmng-
glers, as he was in the case of Henry
James Marriott some five or six years
ago. Marriott stole dismonds valued at
$50,000 from a Paris jeweler named
Kramer. Marriott was a clerk in a pic-
ture store, and, with his booty and a
young girl named Pereux, fled to this
country. Two persons answering their
description soon after came in a German
steamer, and hardly had they landed be-
fore United States Deputy Marshal
Bernhard was on their track. They
were finally traced to Staten Island and
arrested at the Battery while coming np
to the city. Nearly all of the stones
were discovered, some of them being
found sewed into a pincushion, n muff,
and a pair of trousers in the room of the
thieves, BSometimes diamond smug-
glers are reported by fellow-passen;
in whom they have confided, or who
have had their suspicions excited by
some chance word or act. Diamonds
have been found concealed in soap, in
women’s back hair, and in some in-
stances fastened to the plate ofan u
per set of false teeth. Some peop
who are constantly on the go between
this country and Europe are habitually
watched. One of the strangest cases
that ever came under my observation
was that of a man who had subjected
himself to a great deal of bodily pain to
effect his purpose. It was generally
understood among bis fellow-passengers
that he was a great invalid and was suf-
fering from some incurable blood dis-
ease that would eveninally end his
life When he came off the steamer,
supported by attendants, he was indeed
n frightful looking objeect, his face being
a mass of eruptions. What it was that
excited my suspicions I ean’t say, but
something told me that the man was an
impostor and I decided to have Lim
searched. Yom never saw such an in-
dignant lot of people ns they were and
their protestations that a search wounld
endanger the life of the invalid almost
made me forego my resolution. The
Yook of satisfaction on the invalid’s face,
however, when I hesitated, settled me,
and I had him brought into the inspect-
ing-room, and sent for a physician be-
fore examining him, as I wished to take
no risks. When the doctor came he
felt the man's pulse and looked puzzied.
“There is nothing the matter with that
man,” he said finally, “except ex-
traneous skin poisoning.” Yon may be
sure I had him stripped pretty quickly.
Would you believe 1t? His skin was
as white and soft as a baby's with the
exception of five red lnmps on the inner
side of the thighs thatlooked like large,
undeveloped boils or carbuncles. The
physician examined these curiously and
then said to hold him. Three or four
of us held him while the doctor made
an incision over one of tle lumps and
exiracted—a diamond! You see, the
fellow had read that the diggers in the
African mines sometimes used this way
for concealing valuable gems, and he
had tried it. He was the most crest-
fallen invalid you ever saw, for, besides
having all his suffering for nothing, he
was out about $12,000.

Flowers from Thanksgiving to May-Day.
A eommon complaint of beginners at
bulb culture is that the bloom comes
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und strike the edge of the pot gently on
something hard; the entire of earth
will come ont un if -‘,-
moist, and if growth is m:liil
vanced, a number of white roots bd
seen coiled around the bottom soil.—
John Habberton, in Harper's Magas
zine.

Queer Mistakes of Paris Experts.

The annalsof the Hotel Dronot abound
in stories of the queer mistakes mude
by so-called experts; how one misiook
the title of a picture, “Salvator Mundi,™
for the name of a “Venetian painter,
rival nfwlm Rosa;” how another
attribut Velasquez, who died in
1660, a portrait of Louia XV., who was
born in 1710; how another offered a pic-
fure of a woman washing dishes as s
Portrait of Rubens’ Wife, by himself,”
and volunteered the explanation that,
“as everybody knew, Rubens maeried
his cook.” The men who are afthe
head of their profession are ineapable
of such i ce as this: never-

ignoran .
gers | theless, even experits of the highest

grade are fallible. Thas quite recently
an eminent Parisian dealer offered
bl somrrspaiansy oy b o
antique Persian e lamp, fabri

a few years ngun::’lg'—gmrd by the
famons Brocart; and still more recently
the most eminent expert in Paris asked
in a sale the modest sum of 100’ franes
or a hawthorn pot which, to his aston-
ishment, sold for 4,600 franes, and after-
ward went to England, where it was re-
sold to a New York collector for $2,000.
—Theodaore Child, in Harper's Maga-
Zine,

Some Costly Books
Probably the most costly set of books
in this city is a twenty-nine-volume edi-
tion of Motley's “Rise of the Duteh Re-
public,” owned by Clarence H. Clark,
the banker. These volnmes are said to
have cost their owner &50,000, Origi-
nally the set consisted of nine hand-
somely-printed volnmes, which bave
been extended by the insertion of some
2,500 portraits, engravings, sutographs,
and maps, ing the present elaborate
and costly work. The illustrations were
inserted m .Kl:.:m riate places i
the text, so that the scenes of the battles

persons figuring in them could be
better represented and appreciated than
by the type alone. The set is not quite
filled with illustrationa, however, and
Mr. Clark isstill diligently secking after
more material.
The twenty-nine volumes are hand-
somely bound in Levant moroceo, and
this item was not the least of those on-
tributing to the cost of the books.
The volumes are of the imperial folio
size so necessary for such an elaborate
work. The set is considered to be the
finest, most complete and costly edition
of “Motley’s History of the Rise of the
Dutch Republic™ in the world.-—Phila-
delplia Record.

Kissed the Boy.
Here is & pretty story of Miss
Anderson told by the Hoston
seripl:  As Miss Anderson was
h one of the

Tran.

A little cash boy, ing the remark
too late to see her face, i :
_“Oh, why didn't yon let me know in

“S0 vou are married!® exclaimed one

uf.hefpotinmtol:&om

Yes.
“And to Mr. Blank **
“Yea"
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