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‘GREAT BEND. - - - - EANSAS

TO THE BOBOLINK.
Bweet bird, I greet thea! O, that merry lay
I've longed these many months to hear again!
And since the bluet cped I've come ench day
Out 1o these mesnds snd lstened for thy
strain.

Who taught thee how, in poesy divine,

To utter forth thy soul! What boundless joy
Impels that 3 ing note of thine?
C'Whnat pleasures findest thou that never tloy?

“What airy spirit in the spple tree
Among the tinted blooms inecites thy lay,
And makes thee, singing, soar In tremuloes
Elee
As thou wert trilling thy dear heart away?

O eould 1 sing, sweet bird, O could 1 sing
In words as true, In music rich as thine,
S0 would I make the listening planet ring.
And foroe Dull Care to cesse his needless
whine!

Thy toll to thee fs happiness supreme.

Thy sweetest songs amid thy labors sound;
I listen to thee singing and I sesm

To stand with angels upon holy ground.

But day leaves day, and soon thy friends, the
flowe

Wil e
wing

Thy hurrying fight away to warmer howers,
And I shall come in vain to hear thee sing.

rs,
in the molst grave; then wilt thou

But wiit thou carry to the distant elime,

To soothe man's soul, thy missiousry strain?
Or yield, alas! unto un evil tims,

And sink to vulgur rovelry and pain?

Sing on, O sing! that note should never die,
Within my bruin the living sound shall dwell;
Horn to the beautiful of earth and sky,
Stll to the rude world of 4ll Beauty tell.
=L, J. Donahoe, in Good Housekeeping.

LED INTO TEMPTATION.

Story of a Remarkable Personal
Expearience.

I

In 1836 T was the one-half owner of a
daily newspaper in Davenport, lown.
1 had just left college; I wus hopeful,
enthusiastic, and the prospects were
rose-hued andenchanting. A year later
a great financial erlsis swept over the
country and wrecked my journalistic
venture, leaving me a bankrupt with-
out any availuble resources.  All the
coasts of the country were covered with
shattered craft. Everywhere there was
vuin which seemed final. 1 do not
know why I did not go to the devil at
this period, as there appeared for a
timeé uo rvoute leading in any other
direction. In fict I began to gravitate
thitherward, and probably should have
made the journey with due rapidity,
and with at least average brillianey,
had there not occurred an ineident,
which, for a time at least, diverted my
steps in another direction.

There was a man living in Daven-
port at that date numed MceGuire. He
was connected with a family of some
wenltn, hand been a steamboatman for
many years and had closed his career
in thay line through the loss of his eye-
sight. Although totally blind, he pre-
served his energy and somewhat of his
ambition, and determined to earn his
own living. Many schemes were de-
vised and discussed, and fnally one was
adopted. It consisted in a punoramic
exhibition. The Mormon matter was
at that time one of considerable prom-
inence, and it was believed that the
publie interest in the history of the
saints might be depended on asa source
of profit. Accordingly McGuire ordered
the painting of a panorama, in which,
in a score of pictures, there were pre-
sented the principal events in the ca-
reer of the Mormons.

Commencing with the finding of the
zolden plates by Joseph Smith, the se-
ries pictured the Mormons at Nanvoo,
the Killing of Smith, the immigration
to Missouri, the crossing of the plains
Dby the fugitives to Salt Lake, views of
the new home, and one gorgeons panel
which claimed to be the portrait of
Brigham Young and his wives. The
artist was n young fellow in Daven-
port who developeidl some artistic ten-
dencies, who subsequently applied pig-
ments to canvas in New York City with
some suceess, and who is now engaged
as a vender of caoutchoue products in
this eity.

MeGmre needed some one to oversee
his movements and to nct as the lee-
turer. I was offered the position at
the then muuificent salary of twenty
dollars a week, to be paid in gold, with
the promise of a lavish share in the
prespective inevitable profits of the
enterprise. The black field of vision
of the blind man became ireadinted
as by a noonday sun, as his imagina-
tion contemplated the soceesses of his
yenture. He would muke the tour of
all the principal eities of the States.
And, then, the old world! To the na-
tions of Europe the novelties of the
Mormon faith and people would make
the panoramic exhibition one of irre-
sistiblo attraction.

Albeit somewhat given to pessimistic
views of life and inclined to despond-
ent conclusions, 1 became enthused
over his brilliant colorings of the
future, and saw myself the possessor of
unlimited wealth.

Im

The opening night of the panoramic
<venture was in June, 1858. There was
a fair andience, who listened patiently
as I waded for three hours through n
paper which I had prepared for the
oceasion, aod which was in the main a
youngz man's savage denunciation of
the persecutions of the unfortunate
saints,

The next night we gave an exhibition
at Rock Island, acress the viver. The
attendance was light, and as I had cut
my lecture to one-half its.original di-
mensions 1 had reason to think that the
-audience was at least better plmu%
“with this feature of the exhibition.

blind musician named Parker was the
orchestra for the ovening,
The initiation of the new enterprise
was thus not specially promising,
although I tried to console myself with
the hope that & bad beginning would
make a good ending. A couple ef
days Iater we were en route eastward,
and made our first halt at Geneseo.
The audience did not nmumber more
than a score. At La Salle it rained as
if the foundations of the greast deep
had again broken np, and the attemd-
ance in the cramped and foul-smelling
room in the court house, which we had
secured for the exhibition, could have
been tallied by one’s fingers. 1had not
s cent of money and when the La Salle
engagement closed 1T found that my
employer was in the same condition.
I need not prolong this portion of the
narrative, as it is but preliminary to the
main incident to be related. Suffice
it that the assistant and myself re-
mained in pawn, so to expressit, at
the Hardy House, while MeGuire went
back to Duvenport to sceure from his
relatives a fresh supply of funds. We
and the paporama were relieved when
he returned. It rained incessantly.
The only point on the trip where there
was an audience large enough to pay
expenses was at Dowagiac, Mich. At
Kalamazoo we had Fireman's Hall and
but ten people present, three of them
were deadheads, with the result that
McGuire was unable to pay the hall
rent, and the proprietor held his ple-
tures as security.
There is a little town a few miles be-
yond Kalamazoo on the Michigan Cer-
tral railroad. Immedintely after the
close of my lecture at Kalamazoo Me-
Guire gave me thirty-five cents to pay
my fare to this town so that I might
distribute the handbills of the pano-
ramie exhibition. He did not then
know that his appliances would be
held. I left toward midnight, and that
wias the last I ever saw of the pano-
rama and its proprietor.
I secuved the little hall contained in
the town, and distributed printed ad-
vertisements. The trains came, but no
panorama.  Two days thus passed,
when a letter from MeGuire informed
me that he was about to return to Da-
venport to obtiin some more money,
and that he would come back in a few
dnys.

I,
When, after some time had elapsed,
and the promised punorama did not
come, 1 began to feel my situation em-
barrassing. The hotel proprietor had
necepted my explanation of a lack of
funds, and readily agreed to await the
arrival of McGuire. At the end ofa
weck matters began to change. There
was no MeGuire, and I was not the
possessor of a single nickel. I was
ashamed to write for assistance to any
of my friends; in fact, 1 could think of
none of them that would probably re-
spond to a request for money, under
the circumstances. I became despond-
ent; my bright promises of a year be-
fore had all faded, and 1 felt myself an
absolute failure. I was a wretched
castaway in o strange region withouta
friend, or resource, or hope.

One day, when sitting in a bowling-
alley, and watching a game between a
couple of local experts, a strangoer
entered, and, after looking around in
an indifferent manner, finally, as if by
accident, dropped into the seat adjoin-
ing mine. Some peculinr stroke by
one of the players elicited a remark
from me, to which he responded. This
grew into s conversation, and laterinto
an intimacy. Hewas a tall man, about
thirty vears of age, with a smooth,
open face, keen brown eyes, dark hair,
and n physique indieating great
strength. He was very sociable in his
methads, treating freely atthe bar, and
had at his command a large supply of
money, especially in the shape of gold
coin, & handful of which he was in the
habit of pulling from his pocket when
he had to pay for some purchase.

He seemed to take a liking for me.
He cultivated my acquaintance, He

and knew many curious people and
wonderful things. In my loneliness he
was & welcome distraction, and I be-
eame attached to him and we were in-
separable.

Iv.

One bright Sabbath he invited meto
tuke a walk into the country. We
strolled along the wagen road for a
mile or so,and then turned into amead-
ow, near the center of which- was a
large tree. To this he led the way,and
when we reached it we sat down within
the grateful shade. My companion
seemed unusually happy. His ideas
ran on the splendors of wealth, the
glory of travel, the favors of beautiful
women and other matters kindred in
their roseate suggestions. At length
bis thoughts drifted insensibly, as it
were, into the far East. He seemed {a-
miliar with ancient history and with
the legends of the fubulous wealth of
the Oriental rulers and princes, of their
excesses, their amours and their lux-
urious dissipations.

He related many curious legends,
amoung which Solomon was a principal
figure. Fiunally he told me tne ioilow-
ing:

*Some fifty years ago there wasa
traveler engaged in examining the
ruins of the temple in Jernsalem. He
wus a man of great learning, especially
in antiquarian history and in chemis-
try. For many weeks he searched
through the foundutions of the temple,
carvefully examining every foot of its
‘accessible surface. He consulted con-
stantly during hisscarch a small dis-
gram made Gp ol puzzling lines.

**Oue day, ‘n a remota recess which
ue discevered, and whose entrance had
apparently beca concealed for ages, he
closely examined the walls, and on one
of them found some mysterious charae-

had been about the world a good deal,

commenced 3 minute inspection of the
floor, in one corner of which, after s
long examination, he found imbedded
in the stone an iroa ring.”

To make the story brief, he said that
the old man discovered a narrow stone
stairway beneath the stone in which
the iron ring was fixed, and at the bot-
tom a small apartment in which was a
chest from which he took a mmetal plate
engraved with hierogiyphies. This he
concealed about his person, and after
earefully replacing the stone and flling
up the entrunce to the recess with rub-
bish, he disappeared.

“Well, whatever beeame of him?' I
nsked, “and what was the mysterious
plate?"’

He looked all around as if there
might be a listener, and then whispered:
“Jt was a recipe of & formula for the
making of gold.”™

**And the old man, what of him?"'
“See here, let me tell you some-
thing,” and here his voice sank so low
a3 to be almost indistinguishable. “Up
in the peninsula of Michigan, in a place
surrounded for miles with rocks and
timber, there lives a man 50 old that
nobody ean guess his age. He has
surely lived more than a bhundred
years. He is entirely alone, and no
one, so far as the world knows, has
ever visited him. Once a year he ap-
pears at some point, purchases some
supplies, and then disappears. What
he buys he pays for in gold pieces—al-
ways twenty-dollar pieces, bright and
new, just like one of these,” and he
pulled a handful of double-eagies from
the pocket of his trousers.

“Are these made by him?" I asked.
“Every one of them," he replied, as
he tossed a handful of them into the
sunshine, letting them full in s shim-
mering cascade, whose golden waters
mingled with the green grass.

“Why, that is counterfeiting! isn't
i

“*No, #ir! There is no difference be-
tween these and those coined by the
Government. If they are exactly the
same, who is defrauded by their circu-
lation? No one."

I still expressed some doubts as to
their being so like the Government
coinage that the difference, if any.
could not be detected.

“Wait till to-morrow, and I will con-
vinee you,"' wuas the answer.

V.

The next day he purchased tickets to
Battle Creek and we went to the place
on the first train. We first went into
a shoe store where he purchased a pair
of shoes, and in payment threw down
a double eagle. The proprietor took it
and guve him the proper change with-
out auy hesitation. **He may not be a
judge of coin,” I said after we left the
sLore.

“Well, let us try some one that is an
expert.”” We entered a bank and he
threw several of the pieces on the
counter and said:

“Please give me change for one of
these, and be good enongh to examine
them closely, as 1 have reason to sus-
pect they may be bogus.™

*The bankerweighed them and then
applied an acid test. *“They are all
right,” he said, *‘and if you are afraid
of them I wil take all you have off
your bands and give you currenoy in
their place.™

“No, thank you. I only wished to
be satisfied they ave good.”

I was astounded and convinced that
the money was as good as the genuine.

And now a new phase in the conduct
of my associate was developed. At
first he began to enlurge on the splen-
dors of a career with illimitable wealth
at one's command. And then he ad-
vanced a step, and suggested that we
should obtuin some of this gold, and
then go our way through the world re-
joicing. He was in a position to ob-
tain all that we required at a mere
song. 1 had told him about the pano-
rama venture, and he proposed that
we should redeem it, purchase a wagon
and horses and go through the coun-
try, ostensibly giving panoramic exhi-
bitionz but in reality disteibuting the
coin.

I tell you,”™ he said, I know how
we can carry all the gold we want.
We will bore full of holes the bar that
crosses under the box and fill the holes
with twenty-dollar picces. Nobody
would ever think of looking for it in
any such place.

Thus did he ply me for several daya.
Ilistened to him with a lively curiosi-
ty. His plan scemed safe, feasible and
certain to be productive of unlimited
wealth. Often in looking back at this
period of my life I wonder that I did
not yield to his glittering promises. I
was entirely alone. I had fuiled dis-
astrously in business, aud saw no hope
in the gloomy future. I was in that
condition when I eared for nobody and
1lmbmly secemed to care for me. For
| some reason, however, I never reached
the consenting peint. I was inserested
and delighted, and without any consci-
entious scruples heard him discuss
measures for placing his gold on the
publie which I knew, whatever che as-
sertions of the tempier and other evi-
dence, to be counterisit.

One morning he was missing, and I
learned that ne had left on an Eastern
train.

How I extricated myself from the
difficult position in which I was placed,
through lack of funds, need not be re-
lated further than to state that T raised
money enough to leave the pluce by
pswning a valuable soeicty pin, the
badge of a college fraternity.

VI

One day, auring the war, while rid-
ing along the lines between Shiloh and
Hamburg, I came across a sutier’s tent
and dismounted to get some thing to
quencirmy thirst. There was a man in-
side whom I at once recogunized as my

ters. The moment he saw these he

old Michigan associate. At first be

a knowing mea, bat at | ads
mitted that he was the man. Oiass
“How is the gold business, and the
old man up in the depths of the wilder-
ness in the peninsula; and are you still
pushing the donble es?""

“*Oh, all that be blamed?" was his an-
swer.

“*What do yon mean®"

“Are you & fool? Haven't you tum-

bled to my racket up in Michigan?"'

“I can’t say that I bave even yeb

What was it, anyhow?™

“Youmust be the biggest fool in cre-

ation!™ he answered, with a look of

contemspt. “*Honest. now, don't you

know what I was up ta®"

: ?“H'oamst. now, I don't What was

t "

“Well, by Jupiter. that beats mels
I'll tell you, although it doesn’t seem

possible that any man with a pinch of

sense would have failed to have got
onto my work. At that time Michigan

was flooded with eounterfeit money,

especially along the line of the Michi-
gan Central railway. You eame to
town an entire stranger, and were
looked on with suspicion. I 'was in the
secret serviee and was sent down to
look you over."

“And the bogus money?®”

“All genuine Government coin. Of
course the bank found no fault with it.™

**And the venerable antiquarian upiv

the woods?™

“Only a blind. T'll be plain with

you. 1 intended to get you to go into

the business of shoving the queer. I
you had agreed to it I should have seen

that you got a supply, and as soon as

you had started in this business I should

have pinched you. And then the eon-

sequences would have been that you

now would be serving about your fourth
Yyear in the penitentiary."’

I was enlightened. When I think of
my position at that time, the induce-

ments offered by the conscienceless

scoundrel, and all the surroundings of
the case, I some times wonder that I

um not in the penitentiary.

I gave my old Michigan friend a
picce of my mind in the most vehement
and blasphemous English at my com-
mand and then rode away. I will add
that all stated in this sketeh are facts
in my own personal experience and
took place exactly as stated —Jlolinlo,

in Chicago Times.

A VETERAN FINANCIER.
Sketch of the Remarkably Succesaful Cs-
reer of Sidney Dillon,

The fact that Sidney Dillon was one
of the purchasers of the Wheeling &
Erie railroad some weeks ago recalls
attention to u financier who has had
an interesting earcer. He is one of
the most popular of the moneyed pow-
ers of this country. He traces his
genealogy back to the Huguenots, and
some of his ancestors were Irish. Sid-
ney Dillon is tall, well built, with
snow-white hair and whiskers, being
now well advanced in years. He used
to be a water-boy on the Mohawk &
Hudson railroad, and worked for one
dollar a week. In after years he rolled
up a fortune of $15,000,000, but he lost
heavily by the depreciation in the value
of Union Pacific railroad stock.

After working industriously as a boy
for a number of years and ecarefully
saving his money he was able to buy a
horse und eart, and then he carried
water and sand for the railrond. He
was all energy and enterprise, never
letting a chance slip. In a few years
he found himself able to hire or buy a
number of horses and earts, and then
he struck out in larger enterprises
He gradually secured railvoad con-
tracts, which proved very remunera-
tive, and in his thirtieth vyesr, when
he married a very estimable lady of
Ambherst, Mass., he was in prosperous
cireumstances. This lady greatly aided
him by the influence of a very superior
nature.

He was at one time president of the
Union Pacific, and was succeeded by
Charles Francis Adams. He has been
a director in the Union Pacifie, Pacilic
Mail, Western Union, Missouri, Kan-
sns & Texns, Delawnre, Lackawnnna &
Western, Texas Pacitic, Manhattan
Elevated and the Mercantile Truost
Company. At one time he had regis-
tered in his own name 45,000 shares
of Union Pacifie, 15,000 of Western
Union and 10,000 of Lackawannn, not
to mention his holdings of other
stocks. He has done valuable service
for Jay Gould, especially in connection
with the Union Pacific rears ago, and
the *Little Magician” stands by him
to-day. Mr. Dillon’s earcer illustrates
the amazing possibilities open to the
poorest in this country.— Osci* Wil-
loughby Riggs, in Philadelphia Press.
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Defining a Sleeper.

The fashion we have of saying
ssteamer,”’ and *scutter,” and of using
many similar words in a variety of
senses, results not so much from the
poverty of our language as from our
Iaziness. It is well ridiculed in the
following:

A sleeper is one who sleeps. A
sleeper is that in which the sleeper
sleeps. A sleeper is that on which the
sleeper which carries the sleoper while
he sleeps runs. Therefore, while the
sleeper sleeps in the slecper, the sleep-
er earries the slecper over the sleeper
under the sleeper, until the sleeper
which carries the sleeper jumps off the
sleeper, and wakes the sleeper in the
sleeper by striking the sleeper under
the sleeper, and there isno longer any
sleeper sleeping in the sleeper on the
sleeper.— Youth's Companion.

—A lady writes: Our eldest (not yet
thrbe, and a very small talker gen-
erally), on returning from s long drive,
was andressed and put to bed. Stretch-
ing his chubby form. he slowly re-

marked: “Dere’s no place yike home.™
Days.

NEW YORK STYLES.
Description of s umber of Beautifal Sum
mer Tollettes.

As an illustrstion of the varied ways
$n which black is used, a French toilette
for afternoon ions is of black
gros grain with double stripes, one of
which is leaf green and the other pale
rose color; this is made up in one of
the new French coats with the basques
long behind, sewed on with seams
across the hips, and turned back to
show revers of black moire; the fronts
slope away to disclose a vest of leal
green camel's-hair fastened by small
black moire straps. The high standing
collar is of the green wool at the top,
with the striped silk bias on the lower
balf. A point of the green wool is in-
serted like a coff in the sleeves, and
strupped with moire. The full skirt is
in long plaits varied in front and back,
with revers of the black moire and in-
laid spaces of the green wool. An-
other Pavis dress for Newport is of
summer Bengaline of a ereamy ground
barred with vines of small flowers in
pink, brown and dark red hues. “This
has a gathered skirt of six straight
breadths, with a deep gathered flounce
of Malines lace around the foot, and
festooned up the left side with bows
and ends of black watered ribbon (twe
inches wide) set in the corners of the
festoons. The quaint over-dress is a
Marie Antoinette polonaise with a short
curved panier on the left, quite fur
back, and s much deeper one on the
right side. The shorter basque front
is half-high, gathersd on the shoulders
and has elbow sleeves. The lace ia
srranged on the neck as a plaited
turned-down ecollar in the back, with
ample frill down the front, and the
black watered ribbon reappears in a
bow back of the neck, in another back
of the waist line, and in others on cach
sleeve. BSquara pockets on the corsuge
are puffs of Malines net and lace over
black ribban, and the sleeves are simi-
larly finished. Black India silks striped
with white are made with a loose vest
of white embruidery plaited nt the top,
and the plaits gradually widening to
the waist, where they are finished with
sealloped edges, and hang loose.

Worth’s new scarf mantles are im-

Trousers Fromy
“How do I keep my trousers from

bagging at the knees?’ echoed an old
map who had served many years in the

British mavy. “Why, that's one of the
simplest things in the world f 2 man
only knows how and will put himself
to a little tromble at first. Jack Tar's
trousers, as you know, are very close
reefed and built snug and taut all the
way dewsm until near the bottom,
where they are given full sail and
spread themselves well over the boots.
They ave the very kind that are apt to
bag at the knees, s0o ons of the first
things the young landlubber is tanght
when he enters the navy is how
wear them. No doubt youn have oftan
heard of the sailor taking a hitch in his
trousersevery time he sits down, and no
donbt you thought he did it merely as
& sort of introduction to the yaru he
was about to spin. Yes, few peopie
would imagine that the hitch is what
keeps the trousers steaight; but just
think n moment and you will recollecy
that they fit very tight around the
knee, and that whenever you sit down
and peke out your knees you stretch
the cloth. That's what makes " the
bagging. By taking a few hitches in
your trousers when you sit down yon
leave plenty of slack for the kndes to
play in, and your clothes will wear out
before they will bag. After taking the
hiteh a few times it will become almbst
second nature to you; and youwill do it
uneonsciously every time you sit down.
The hitch may be simple, butitis worth
more to s man than one of those patest
five dollar trousers stretchers.  As for
the coat, not one in a dozen kndws
how to button it so that it will set well.
The proper way is to begin at the bot-
tom button and go up. Not a day
passes but I have to langh at people
who suy they are going to button theirs
conts up and then calmly proceed -to
button them down.'—Philadelphia
Telegraph.

e L —
GREAT PROFESSION.

Mow & Legal Laminary Astonlahed One ol
of His Ex-Clienta x

An old fellow entered a lawyer's of-

fice and excitwdly exclaimed: *Look

ported in black grenadine on which jet | here, Colonel, I understand you have

pendants are sewed, and there are no
trimmings across the end in the back.
the materinl being simply hemmed
along its selvage. The scarfs are near-
Iy straight, being fitted by seams down
the shoulders, with some fulness gath-
ered across at the end of the =cams
Wide lace is then draped down the
fronts to fill in the space at the throat,
and is disposed like a nood behind over
pale yvellow or light green velvet, which
is also used under the front scarfs;
bows of black and watered ribbon tie
these senrfs at the waist line, and the
endsdroop to form long mantilla fronts.
Shoulder capes for completing black
toilettes for the street are made of wide
black lace in accordion plaits, on which
are lnid V-shaped ‘jet pieces in back
and front, with a high collar. Simple
small mantles for various dresses are
made of plain Bengaline for the basque
back and mantilla fronts, while the
sides are of French lace, with many
ends and loops of black watered rib-
bon.

The sailor styles are repeated in
many garments for both boys and
girle. Girls' saflor jackets for general
wear are of navy blue cloth, cut
double-breasted, with gilt, silver, blue,
or white buttons. Sometimes the
square navy collar is made entirely of
wide blue or of white Hercules braid,
and the buttons must then correspond.
The genuine pea-jacket of blue eloth is
worn by small bovs with their kilt
skirts, or with trousers. Red sailor
eollars of Turkey cotton braided with
white are worn with sailor blouses in
the house, and are turned over outside
jackets for the street.

Dressy short jackets worn by girls
from three to twelve years of age are
of green, gray-blue, tan or navy blue
camel’s hair eloth, trimmed with rows
of silver braid on the high velvet col-
lar, the cuffs, and the single three-cor-
nered revers of velvet which is turned
over at the top of the double-breasted
front. Long coats are also worn. maile
of barred or striped woolens, double-
breasted or with vest {fronts, the backs
cut off below the waist line, and the
fullness plaited there ander broad bands

or girdles of braid. —Harper's Bazar.
- -—

How to Tan Small Skins.

Soon after they are taken from the
animals spread them ont smoothly,
flesh side up. For a sheep-skin nse
one puuml of salt, half a !mllm‘ of
alum, two tablespoonfuls of saltpeter,
or about this proportion. Rubsome of
the mixture well in, and sprinkle the
remainder evenly over the surface;
turn the head to the tail, having the
wooly side out, voll smoothly and
closely and wrap with a cord. Let it
remain so five days; then spread and
tack it agninst the side of an outhounse;
scrape all the flesh and grease off with
a dull kmife or other instrument, when
theroughly cleansed, wash with warm
water and soap; wipe off as dry as pos-
sible and pgrease with lard—brsins
might be better—rub with a crooked
stick having a bend in the middle;
when it is nearly dry the rubbing may
cease. When thoroughly dry, wash in
a tub of warm seap-suds and rinse.
While drying rub the fleshy side suffi-
ciently to keep it soft; comb the wool
after it is dry, and you will have a
floor mat, which, trimmed and lined
with red flannel, will be entirely satis-
factory as a piece of domestic work.—
Cor. Eural New ¥orker.

—No one can keep fowls profitably
covered with vermin, or surrounded by
filth. The first consideration is health,
the next, cleanliness, warmth, ventilsa-
tion, variety of food ==

|
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bean employed by Wilkins to hring guit
ugainst me?"

*Yes, sir.”

“But, Colonel, Wilkins accuses me of
ﬂi.‘!hlln'sit\x" =

*What of that?" =

“What of it! Why, last vear you de
fendod me against just such a charge.™

“Yes, I remember.’”

“0Of course you do. You said during
the trial that you hud never met s more
honest man than I am, and swore that
I could not be guilty of a dishonest ac-
tion."*

“Yes, I believe I did.*

I know you did, and, sir, do you
know what 1'm going o do?"' g

“What?"'

“I've got witnesses, and I'm going

what will you do?"

“Acknowledge that I said it, of
pourse.”

*Then the jury will decide in my fa-
vor."" -

] think not.™

“Can't help it."

*Oh, yes, for I will tell the court how
much faith T had in you last year, thal
I would indeed have staked my all on
you, and that I was never more pain-
fully shocked in my life than I was
when, a few days ago, I received con-
vincing proof of your raseality. My
Aeur sir,” the lawyer continued, *I am.”
every day impressed more and more
with the broadness and extensive com-
prehension of the legal profession.
Don’t be in s hurry. Always glad to
see you, and will cheerfully serve You
at any time.""—Adrkansaw Traveler. .

-——
IMPORTANT DECISION. .

The Assignment of Wages by Worlemaen
Declared lilegnl.

A recent decision of the Supreme
Zourt of Pennsylyania is of the utmdst
interest to the wage-workers. It ge-
elares void all assignments of wages in
advance to speculators and usurers.
Hundreds of workmen were being sys-
tematically robbed by the systém. It*
has been the custom for workmen to
anticipate the wages and obtain credit
by issuing to a merchant power of at-
torney to colleet wages due ag a fature
time, ledaving a blank for the name of
the employer, the blank to be filled by
the merchant at a future date. In a
test case between ono James Weod-
ring and the Lehigh Valley Railroad
Company the court below decided that
to hold such an assignment valid would
be to opon the door to mmprovidgnes
and confusion on the part of the as-
signor, and in the end to utter and
hopeless poverty., The court thought
It equivalent to a man’s selling himself
into slavery, and that the danger fo
society from such a condition of things
would be grave and alarming. Inthat
case an assignment was declared ille-
gul, and it was held that the company
must pay Woodring his wages, although

to prove in court that you said it. Then*®

.

a

| they had already been paid to the store- .

| keeper to whom he had given an as-
| signment. In aflirming the judgment
| of the Common Pleas Court, of North-
i ampion County the Supreme Court
| Bays: “The attempt was to assign that
| which had no existence, cither substans
tinl or incipient. There was no found-
ation of contract on which an indeBted-
pess might arise. It was lhu.-_ mere
possibility of a subsequent acquisition
of property. This is loo vague arxo pn-
certain. It ean not be susiained as a
valid assiznment and transfer of prop-
erty. " — Irish World.

—_— -

— Lady—+dJohn, now dare you whistle
when you are out with me?" Footman
—Oh, well, ma’am, I only thought we
pould march better with a little musio.”™

~Flagionde Blatier.
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