
book for me until I'm of age," and' FOREIGN GOSSIP. PITH AND POINT.at the book-keep- er saw that he bad re--'
sumed work with a conscious look. I

Joel's face was flushed, and once or
twice he acted as if he were going to

ftoo(:ottntnrgi5tcr
BY EU X. AKK.
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description, it is not intended to convey
the idea that they are necessary to the
food effect of the mode. They are,

very fashionable, but plain
dress goods are equally admired, and
will often be selected for toilets of this
style. Butterick's Delineator.

TRAMP ; REPORTERS.
Vagabond ot tit Press Who Are Runnln

Around the Country.
The vagabond streak is very strong it

the telegrapher and the compositor.
Like all skilled workmen, they are sur
of a living anywhere they happen tc
land if they only care to work. Both
profit by the sub system, which give
them a chance where regular employ-
ment might be wanting. As a rule, il
is the best men whose facility renders
them reckless, and whose habits are
loose and improvident, who succumb tc
the habit of turning their backs on hard
work, and wander off to work a deal
harder to less profit, but with the sweet!
of liberty for compensation. I suppose
there is no reason that a reporter should
not experience the same yearning. Bui
his chances of earning a subsistency by

other like pieces of lazy good-natur-e.

John Earling, however, with all his
liking for him, assailed him savagely
by times for his lack of earnestness.
'You're worthless," he would sav.

"Why don't you study?" But his blue-eye- d

friend would only laugh and look
at him reproachfully. "John," he
woufci say, you forget my poor diges-
tion!" and there it would end. Many
things displeased John Earling in the
commercial workings of the place; but
he was good at holding his tongue, and
two years elapsed without a jar. The
ways of Joel were many and curious,
but as he intimated, they were "busi-
ness," and went unquestioned. Many
were the prices made, and little snares
and baits aad bargains laid for the
verdant and unwary. That which did
not come easily to hand must need bo
hooked with a line quite long enough
to land it Not that much there perpe-
trated was in the common sense dis-
honest, for trade in these accelerated
days is of a startling width, if not in-

deed at some points of appalling lati-
tude, but Joel's employes were tacitly
instructed that shrewdness was always
requisite, and the successful netting of
the spoil the prime consideration.
Much of this to Earling's scrupulous
spirit was quite revolting; seemingly
not because he was simple, for he was
a strong hater of many things, but
mainly for the reason that nature had
filled him with instinctive inclinations
to be just. He could not by indirection
take advantage in the least without
forgetting his own gain bv seeing that
the other was deceived. Hence
his business mode collided oft
with Joel's law, and would
have gotten him trouble and expulsion
in the end had not his fine sincerity and
fairness had its way with all. Joel
watched him narrowly at first, and oc-

casionally would throw a sort of pro-
test in his way. " But," he would
say, "you're too" fair. You'll break mi
up!" But John Earling smiled and
kept his counsel and continued honest
in his ways. Then Joel fell to figur-
ing covertly the profits on each sales-
man day by day as indicated by their
sales, and ended by throwing his
figures from him with a growl. "He
couldn't do it if he wasn't so infernal
smart!" was what he said, and after
that was silent. But John Earling
was far from being satisfied; he felt
these conditions chafe him something
like a chain, and fain would have freed
himself but that the iron bond of duty
stuck him to his task religiously. He
brooded over this enigma, and its
perplexing shapes and shadows,
again and yet again. It
seemed to him that the whole
field of life was tainted; that this state
called civilization, so paraded and re-
vered, was filled with greedy tendencies
and vile demands. Through his whole
life the Haws within himself, and the
little wrongs and shams and spots
among the spirits of his fellows,
seemed clear and vivid to him. Not
that evil as commonly set down ap-
pealed much to him, for neither by ex-

ample nor by precept had he been much
wrought upon, but mainly for the rea-
son that his moral lens was large, his
sense of justice delicate and keen, and
that nature in a happy mood had fash-
ioned him less peccable than some.

Thus it fell out that well upon the
close of John Earling's second year of
service, a certain salesman being ap-
prehended in a theft that, unluckily for
him, wr.s off the wiley Joel in the pub-
lic's stead, John Earling went into his
employer's office white with rage.

"Your system of business," he said,
with clinched fists, "would make an
angel a thief. How do you expect a
man to be honest with ycu when you
insist that he shall be dishonest with
other men? Is it honor among thieves
that you rery on to protect yourself?
It's an outrage! It's an outrage!"

Joel wheeled around in his chair with
a deal of color in his face; a strange
heat seemed to sweep over the still
book-keepe- r, for he ceased writing and
a perspiration broke out upon his
brow. John Earling's eyes blazed
against Joel's; it was to some people
an uncomfortable trait John Earling's
habit to look straight into the eyes of
those with whom he had to do, and he
had never been known to pluck any
one aside to whisper to them, for the
reason, doubtless, that he never seemed
to have any secrets, or to be conscious
of any reason why he should not look
directly at people and say very audibly
what he had to say.

"Why, you young rooster!" blurted
Joel, "what's the matter with you?"

"Ihe matter is not with me, sir; the
matter lies with this young man who
came in here an honest boy and has
gone out a thief!" cr'njd John Earling. in
his passion. It seemed to him a more
exquisite injustice was never perpe-
trated. He fairly suffered with the
wrong and disgrace that had fallen on
his fellow salesman.

"What have I got to do with his be-
ing a thief?" snorted Joel.

"Every thing; he came in here hon-
est, and by following your methods
and instructions he's to-da- y in irons
and disgrace; you corrupted him! you
corrupted him! may be you didn't see
it; may be you didn't mean it, but O,
you corrupted him!"

"I didn't!"
"Your system did! Hasn't he stolen

for five years for you? Did vou expect
that he would never steal from you?
How could he be honest? Your store is
full of thieves! You know it! Any
other business conducted on the prin-
ciple of j ours is a breeding-hous- e of
theft, li a thing isn't fair it's robbery.
I don't care under what guise you put
it!"

"Fiddlesticks!" said Joel, getting
white about the nostrils. "Boy, you're
crazy; you don't understand the first
rudiments of business."

"I don't wish to acquire even the
rudiment as you understand them.
Honesty is enough for me; it shonld be
enough for every man. When your
word business more than covers the
word honesty what laps over is rob-
bery. You dare not deny it? When
you sell goods to one person at cost
in order to hold him and double your
profits on another to make it good 3 011
wrong some one, you can' t help but see
it! When you"

" Look here!" roared Joel, angrily,
"you're not running this store. You
are taking more on vour shoulders
than vou can carrv. You better 'tend
to your knittin' and let mo run this
thing. "

"No, sir, lam not running it, and
what is more if I were free of my
agreement I would quit it. It hurts
me! It hurts me!"

"You can quit now if you want to,"
said Joel, getting up and turning a
ledger over nervously.

"Very well," said John Earling, "I
will get something else to do and pay
you the balance."

"You needn't mind IV saM Joel,
without looking up.

"I will pay the balance, sir!" and
John Earling went out. After he had
gone Joel pushed the papers about his
desk in a disturbed way, and claneing

When the period of deep mourn-
ing is over English women wear gray
gloves.

Russia is said to be increasing in
population faster than an other Euro-
pean country.

Uncle Toby's Dicky Bird Society
for the protection of song birds now
numbers 100,000 Englishmen as its
members.

There are 200,000 Italian settlers in
the Argentine Republic, 82,000 in Bra-
zil, 40,000 in Uruguay, and 6,000 in
Mexico.

While woolen materials, with texts
from ancient Persian and Arabic manu-
scripts, embroidered in red wool, are
the latest novelty in Fan's.

It is proposed to place a marble
medallion of large size in the poet's cor-
ner of Westminster Abbey, as a memo-
rial to Sir Walter Scott The me
dallion is to cost 157.

Military ballooning has now reached
such a stage in Germany that under
officers are being trained in balloon
steering. Two sergeants have just been
awarded certificates attesting theT
efficiency in this art.

Miss Susan Bruce and Miss Marv
Ann Bruce, two sisters, who lately diet
in England, left bv will G00.000 reals to
the Secretary of State for India in trust
for the education of motherless children
and fatherless girls.

White, ana nothing but white, 13

only worn in Paris in the day by brides
and premieres communicantes, as the
outward and visible sign of their inno
cence. A foreign ladv who appeared
in white on a recent hot day was actual
Jy guyed by the Parisians.

Three sailors who went on a fishing
voyage to Greenland in 18G9 have just
returned to Dunkirk, I; ranee, lhey re
port that their vessel was wrecked, and
that they have since been held m cap
tivify by the natives. Their wives, sup
posing them to be dead, have smce re
married.

Mr. W. A. Wynne, whose affairs
were under investigation at the City of
London Court the other day, appears to
have been enioving a novel means of
subsistence. According to his statement
on oath, "he bad been engaged to a lady
whose uncle paid him 550 a year for
being engaged to his niece."

A remarkable Persian manuscript
was recently sold in London. It bears
the title "Tashrih ul Akwam," and con-
sists of five hundred and eighty-eig- ht

lolio pages within borders of gold and
colors. It commences with a finely ex
ecuted nnwan, and is illustrated through
out with one hundred and twenty-tw- o

exquisite miniatures of the most elab
orate order, depicting the various castes
of Mindostan, their trades and callings,
A full explanation in English of the
manuscript accompanies it

Mothers-in-la- w have a better time
in Persia than in some other countries.
There they are regarded as the natural
guardians of the inexperienced bride
and the proper care-take- rs of the young
mother and her infant oflspring. irora
the mother-in-la- w are learned the arts
of housekeeping. Under her eye all
purchases are made from the huckster
or female peddler, for a visit to the ba-
zar by a young wife before she has
blessed her husband with children would
be considered a scandal among the up
per, middle or tradesman class.

LADIES' COSTUME.

Description ot a 1'retty Toilet of Fine
Checked Dress Good and Velvet.

The skirt is in the round, walking
shape, and is composed of he cus
tomary three gores and full back--
breadth; the gores being fitted smooth
ly bv darts, and the breadth gathered
across the top. The breadth is so shaped
that a long or a short bustle, or steels,
may be worn with it, or they may all be
omitted and the adjustment of the skirt
perfected entirely by tapes sewed
beneath the side-bac- k seams and tied
together, upon the foundation is ar-

ranged a kilt formed of straight breadths
joined together, turned under for a hem
at the lower age and laid in plaits all
turning one way. lhis kilt falls even
with the bottom 01 the sKirt, ana is
sewed flatly along its upper edge not far
from the top of of the skirt. The plaits
are held in position by means of tapes
sewed to their under sides, and thus kilt
is to aW appearance the skirt proper. It
is overhung by a short tablier and a
deep back-draper- y. The tablier is con-
formed to the shape of the gores by darts,
and in each side are four upturning
plaits which cross-wrink- le it gracefully.
It is sewed into the side-bac- k skirt seam
at the r'ght side, and at the left is in-

cluded in the seaming of the under-la- p

of the placket opening. The back-drape- ry

is a full breadth which has a
seamed bournous loop at the center of
its top and is laid in plaits turn-
ing from this loop at the left
and toward it at the right side of
tho, center. This arrangement pro-
duces nil the draping without the aid of
plaits or loopings at the side edges, and
draws the breadth into a curvedoutline
at the left side, while at the right it falls
in a point. Its free edges are hemmed,
and the top is sewed with the skirt to
the belt, to which the tablier is also
joined. The side edges are hekl in posi-
tion by being invisibly tacked to the
lower edges of the tablier.

The body of the costume is a very
jaunty basque. It is pointed in front
and has a postilion back which derives
a graceful fulness from extra width al-

lowed below the center seam and laid in
a double box-pla- it underneath. The
sides curve high over the hips, and the
adjustment is perfected by means of
6ide-bac- k seams, under-ar- m gores and
double bust darts. The front closes
with button-hole- s and large buttons, the
right side being hemmed; and the clo3- -
ing terminated far enough from the
throat to permit of turning the fronts
back in little lapels. A high rolling
collar meets these lapels in notches, and
to the back of the basque is sewed a
stand;ng collar, which in front of the
shoulder seams s joined to little vest or
chemisette portions that are sewed flatly
beneath the lapels and have their shoul-
der edges included in the shoulder
seams. At the right side the vest por-
tion is hemmed, and the closing is made
with button-hole- s and small buttons.
The rolling collar is madeof velvet, and
the lapels are faced with velvet The
finely shaped coat sleeves have round
cuff-facin-gs of velvet at their wrists.

For traveling or general town or
country wear, either by the busy woman
or her whose duties are planned to do
away with rather than create leisure,
such a toilet as this is refined, elegant
and serviceable. Checks in various
sizes are obtainable in all grades of
goods from cashmere to cloth, and may
Be procured in all colors. Sometimes
the standing collar and the chemisette
portions will be made of surah or plain
woolen goods, and the rolling collar
and the lapels will be1 faced with the
dress goods. Although considerable
prominence is given to checks in this

This jumping from Brooklyn bridge
is getting to be a chestnut If some
fellow will jump from the river up on

; the bridge we will go and take a look at

A successful operator" has kindly
written a book telling us how to win in
Wall street Of course the writer
knows the way, and wrote the book for
amusement only. N. Y. Graphic.

A writer says that the overtaxing of
children is one of the evils of the age.
Some of the property-holder- s of Bur-
lington think that the overtaxing of
parents is about as bad. Burlington
Free Press.

Don't be idle.
Don't sit and loaf. "Be wise to-da-

Don't build vain castles in the air;
For while you're wasting time away

Some other fellow's "Renins there."
Merchant Traveler.

The superstitious believe that while
at the washtub if the suds splash and
wet the clothes you are wearing you
will have bad luck, lhis must account
for the preference young ladies of to
day show for the piano. Yonkers States-
man.

Fogg has said the meanest thing
any man ever was capable of saymg.
When Mrs. F. left him alone in the
house the other evening, she remarked
"You won't be lonely, dear?" "No.'
he replied; "I shan't miss you at all
The parrot, you know, is here." Bos- -

ton lranscript.
"I will add," concluded the voung

man who was applving for a situation.
"that I am a college graduate." "O,
that won't make any difference," was
the reassuring reply, "if you stick to
your work, and, besides, we want some-bod- v

about the place who is strong
enough to carry in coal. " AT. T. Sun,

Mr. Jones No dinner to-da- y?

That's a nice state of affairs. Where's
Mrs. Jones? Servant Writing, sir.
Mr. Jones Writing what, pray?
Servant I don't know exactly, sir, but
1 think she said it was a new article for
the Housekeeper about "How It's Better
to Keep House Than to Board," sir, or
something of that sort. Kansas City
limes.

A three-year-o- ld was discovered in
the flower garden the other day, and
around him lay innumerable sweet pea
blossoms which he had clipped off with
a pair of shears "just for fun." His
mother said nothing to him, but looked
rather surprised. Presently he turned
to her and remarked in the most mat
ter-of-fa- ct way: "Can you tell me what
has been going on out here?" St. At--

bans Messenger.
"Yes," said the editor, "I made the

mistake of my life when I pitched into
the playing of our local brass band.
"Why?" asked a friend. "Do they play
any better than you said they did?'
'"Any better! exclaimed the editor
"Good Lord! I didn't tell half the
misery they cause. No, the musical end
of mv criticism was ail right, but it was
impolitic impolitic, sir. Thev got
cruel revenge on me." "Revenge?
TIo. Wh.t tkoir tn9" iIViO'
repeated the editor with an agonized,
hunted look in his eyes. "Do? They
serenaded me. bomervule Journal.

WON THE GIRL.

How Little 11111 Succeeded in Becoming
I'ncle Dock's Son-ln-La-

A party of men were sitting in front
of a country store, whittling and retail
ing neighborhood scandal. After a
time, one man, addressing an old fellow,
said:

"Uncle Buck, I hear that your daugh-
ter Salry is going to marry little Bill
Peggins."

"Yes, that's so."
"We all 'lowed. Uncle Buck, that she

was goin' to marry Big Bob Smith."
"That was the cal'clatian."
"Why did she change her mind?"
"W'y, Little Bill won us all uv a sud-den- t"

"Tell us, fur we'd all like to know
bow that weyzen thing could gain a
p'int over Bob."

"Wall, last Sunday we had a right
smart sprinklin' uv folks, includin'
Bill, fur dinner. Bill, you all know, is
the bashfulest an' awk'ardest feller in
the country, an' he's so bashful that it
hurts a person to look at him. Well,
when we sot down to the table. Bill
stumbled and knocked over a pitcher uv
water. He looked like he would burn
up but I asshored him that was all right
He mashed up a big Irish potato an'
when he 'gun to pepper it, the top of
the pepper-bo- x come off an' spilt about
half the pepper on his plate. Wife
she askad him to let her give him an-
other plate, but he declared that he liked
pepper. He commenced to shovel it
into his mouth, and I'll be dinged if I
didn't think his eyes would pop out of
his head. Wife Ihe handed him a ctip
of hot coffee, an' when he went to take
it he drapped it on his knee. He
grinned, fur the coffee mighty nigh
burnt him up, but he didn't say nothin',
'cept that he hoped he wa'nt
nobody to no trouble. Then he tried
to cut a piece uv meat, threw about a
hafer pint uv gravy on the Widder Bar-
ker an' then turned over his plate. I
tell you he was the awk'ardest man I
ever seed. He got settled down airter
while, but jest as he retched airter a
biscuit he turned over a big pitcher uv
buttermilk. Then he jumped up, struck
the table with his fist an' yelled:

"T ken whup any darned man in this
house!' He walked out, an' I followed
him. 'Bill,' said I.

'Whut in thunder do you want?'
" 'You said yon could '

"'That's what I said!' said he, an',
gentlewtew, if he didn't give me thewust
whuppin' I ever had, I wush I may die
dead. I couldn't hold out against such
a appeal as that, so I says: 'Bill,' savs I,
'you shall have my gal in spite o my
wife an' old Nick an' they're putty
much the same an' the person that
tries to interfere with that weddin' will
have me to climb."- - Arkansaw Trav
eler.

No True Granite in America.

"There is no true granite in America,
as geologists understand it," was the
rather surprising remark of Expert De
Loss to a little gathering on 'Change the
other day.

He was asked to explain himself fur-

ther, and he went on thus:
"Well, Mr. Dana, the celebrated ge-

ologist, says: 'True granite is composed
of quartz, "feldspar and mica.' I be-

lieve those are his exact words. Now,
this is a fact; then I repeat there has
never been a block of line granite dis-

covered on the American continent, nor
anywhere else in the world that I have
ever seen. All accepted granite has a
portion of hornblende in it This is
admitted by the modern German lithol-ogis- ts

as a natural component part of
the great paving-ston- o. The more
hornblende that appears the harder is
the granite. In fact all hard American
granite is called hornblende granite." j
Cincinnati Sun. I

speak; then ho put on his hat and went)
out.

Without lonkirnr riaplr .Tnhn P!.rl?n
stroae up the street with set teetu
and walked into the law-offi- ce of Bower
& Woodman. Judge Bower, a tall,
benignant looking man with a moist
fair skin and sandy hair, was noddiag
over a newspaper, while his partner, a
little unkept and greasy of apparel, bat
with keen amber-colore- d eyes, a sharp
hooked nose, long, slightly retreating
forehead, long, claw-lik- e fingers, sunk-
en cheeks, chewing nervously and spit-
ting momentarily, sat writing vigor-
ously at a table. He looked much Tike
some old and rusty eagle as he sal
there, the most powerful advocate oi
the region. He did not look up to see
who had entered, but spit quickly and
without much regard to the direction.
"Sit down," he said, with a kind ol
gutteral jerk, and continued driving
his pen across the paper in a maze oi
dizzy hieroglyphics. Judge Bowel
looked up with a sleepy, pleasant salu-
tation, and requested the new comer to
be seated.

But John Earling remained standing
with his hat in hand, and directing his
query toward Judge Bower asked if
they could furnish him with something
to do.

"Why, I don't know," said Judge
Bower, laying down his newspaper,
"we have a good deal of writing, per-
haps we niight do something for vou."

Old Woodman, as he was familiarly
called, turned his head over a little
and glanced at the fine looking, clean-cu- t

youth without staying his pen.
"What's the matter with the store?"
said he as he w rote.

"I have been dismissed," said John
Earling.

Judge Bower moved about in his
big chair, and Woodman laid down
his pen and stretching out his legs be-
fore him ran his hands down deep into
his pockets and set his grizzlj- - chin
against his chest, lie looked keenly
at the youth. "What was the trouble?"
he asked.

"1 would prefer not to explain it
wholly, sir. It was not because I was
dishonest."

"It was the other fellow that was
dishonest, wasn't it?"

"Which? Do you mean the young
man who was discharged this morn
ing?"

"No; the big one Joel!"
John Earling hesitated a moment, then

said, gravely:" Mr. Whitney has been
kind to me. I would rather not think
or speak of him in any other than a
grateful way. I owe him three ycara
of service yet, sir, and as soon as I can
I wish to pay it."

The old lawyer scratched his grizzlj
jaw, spit quicklv, glanced at his part-
ner, and said: "Well, I guess we can
set you to work. Don't think you will
get rich, but it will keep you from
starving."

He got up, whirled a table against
the wall, threw a lot of legal-ca- p upon
it, laid some documents by the paper
and wheeled up a chair.

"Now, youngman," he said, "whale
it to it!"

John Earling smiled and thanked
him and sat down and began copying
the documents rapidly. Woodman sal
down, threw his legs upon a table,
thrust a cigar into his mouth and said:
" Now, Bower, I guess I'll smoke,

John Earling continued writing
through the remainder of the day. The
others came and went. In the even-
ing the mild-manner- ed Bower said:
'Mr. Earling, you can go to suppei

whenever you choose."
"Young man," broke in Woodman,

"have you been to dinner to-day- ?"

"No, sir," said John Earling, "1
forgot it"

Old Woodman glanced at the judge
and expectorated in a most emphatic
manner.

" I would be glad to have jou come
with me to tea," said Judge Bower,
"1 am just going now."

"Thank you, sir," said Earling, "1
I " then he broke ofl". He seemed

not to have thought of his altered re-
lations with Joel Whitney until then.
" 1 had not thought of where I should
live," he said, with a smile. Then,
after a few moments: "Would you
iardon me, sir, if I asked if your

might be considered as a
charity?"

"Certainly not, certainly not," said
Judge Bower, "I should be glad of
your company."

The' arose and went out Old Wood-
man closed one of his eyes very tight
and Jyrought his fist down upon the
table with a crash. "Fire! snap! grit!
there's a fighter for you!" he.said.
"What handfuls of hair he would
bring away!" then he leaned baek in
his chair aud scratched his jaw. "Cool,
smooth, proud, and sharp as a razor!
Ought to be a lawyer! tle too hon-
est, though, I'm 'fraid. But what hail
he would bring away! Snuni! snum!
what and the old lawyer thrust
his hand out before him like a claw and
jerked it back as if he had divested an
adversary of his scalp.

CHAPTER X.
The home of Judge Bower lay back

along the ridge; a large, plain. home-lik- e

brick house, Hanked on the one
hand by an immense fiower-garde- n,

and on the othei by a lawn and long
grape-arbo- r. In front was a velvet
sweep of smooth, close-shave- n sward
sprinkled with native oaks, and be-
tween two of these a large swing.
John Earling felt it very cool and
pleasant as he walked up among the
trees and into the tasty parlor, and the
feeling came across him. rather than
the thought, of what a distance lay be-
tween himself, a youth without pros-
pects and worse than penniless, and
such possessions. Mrs. Bower came
forward and greeted him with a
pleasant smile, and with her was a
little maiden of perhaps fourteen sum-
mers, who bowed demurely to him.
She had long curls of an exquisite light
brown shade, a pair of wonderfully
large and sober blue eyes, and wore a
loose gown of white lawn, drawn to-
gether with a blue ribbon at the
waist She was slender and limped a
little, but John Earling thought he
had never seen any thing so fairy-lik- e

and lovely, and his eyos followed the
little maid about for a moment with a
a kind of wonder. Mrs. Bower, a
deasant gentlewoman, who might
ive seemed John Earling's mother

could he have remembered her, said
with a fond look at the pink and white
fairy: "Celeste is my widowed sister'i
daughter who lives in the East Hex
mother is a newspaper correspondent
and lives in Washington. I was there
visiting with her, and when I returned
last week Celeste came with me to see
the West"

fTO B CONTINUED.

The world's ninety-fou- r geograph- -
cial societies contain 49.600 membess. I

A". Y. Mail I
'

IN THE MIDDLE WEST.

A Story of Life in the Great
Mississippi Valley

BY ALVA MILTON KERR.
IUOPSKIQHT, 1888, BT THK A. N. KeixoooNewspaper Company.!

CHAPTER VIII. Contincbq.
He had come from the East bringing

letters vouching for his unusual skill
as an accountant and fidelity as a work-
man, and Joel's book-keep- er wishing
to enter business for himself, the
stranger had been employed. He had
rooms furnished over the store and
took his meals at a public house near
by, and as he dressed quiety and in
good taste, and only droppedlhere and
thpre a gentlemanly word, he had ere

'ic-nf-e an enviable reputation for sobriety
and business application. He seem-
ingly gave himself no recreation, though
occasionally in the evening he would
be met walking by the river, and on
Ejabbath-day- s among the woodland
Eath3. Just what the nature of the

was that possessed him, if
indeed it were that or some secret dis-
ease, or but his natural temperament,
could not be gathered from the surface
of his life. That he had spasms
Of agony, however, that left him
Well nigh exhausted was appar-
ent, and Joel remonstrated with
him at times upon his over-applicatio- n,

but he had only replied
that he was better when at work, and

. continued steadily at his task. In the
main his life was very still, much as if it
were held with a kind of bated breath,
and only once had any one heard him
revert to. his previous history, and then
in response to a query of Joel's he had
said he had never been married.

John Earling did not in any sense
feel moved toward this silent person,
and their acquaintance seemed to re-
main forever a partial one. Indeed,
John Earling seemed quite as intensely
occupied as he; reading, noting, com- -

Eosing, studying, working, till every
full. For every scrap of time

had come to seem a thing of gold to
this unmoneyed youth. Life burned
very evenly "within him, but with a
strong and melting heat that forbade
all idleness. Yet what couid he look
forward to but a long hard struggle,
and perhaps eventual defeat? But that
mattered not, his life was before him,
and he went forward with earnest cheer-
fulness to meet whatever it might con-
tain. This inclination and capacity of
ours for continuous effort, be the
achievement early or late in its arrival,
might seem in some sort an inheritance
springing from long necessity. For we
and prior generations who have made
and ruled this lusty western realm,
have found our tasks in waiting for
us by the cradle's side, and the desire
to labor and achieve already in the
blood, carried forward by and intensi-
fied through father and son from an
original condition of poverty perhaps
upon the old world's shores. Glancing
at the warm countries where life is
easy of fulfillment, we see idleness con-
tinued as an eternal legacy, but here
was mountain to be built, and in the
building of it lay our fortunes and our
bread. How well and eagerly we have
wrought, the unrivaled structure stands
a stupendous and rather noisy wit-
ness. As it nears completion, too, or
rather seeming completion for how
much s!:all need rebuilding remains
unsettled we lind a million gold-hea- ps

have sifted from the material and have
fallen to the ownership of those who
wrought. In the shadow of these glit-
tering piles the offspring of many
whose eyes went out watching the po-
tent siftings rise amain, have begun to
make themselves an artificial sunshine
scarcely !ess productive of laziness
than those regions where summer is
Eerpetual. Happily, however, this

preponderant, and the great
mass of laborers still swarm from base
to apex of the structure; wideniug the
foundation here, raising an abutment
there, carrying the tower upward, fill-
ing in the fissures, polishing this stone
and that, littering it with history,
painting fair pictures upon it, filling it
with song and music and invention,
until what it shall become falls scarce-
ly within the marvelous compass of a
dream.

CHAPTER IX.
That Joel Whitney's accumulations,

directed by the high ambitions of his
wife, should make a rather open show-
ing of themselves perhaps was only nat-
ural. Also that their influence should
be apparent in the tendencies of the
son could not consistently be surpris-
ing. What Harry Whitney would have
been capable of with the quickening
thumb-scre- ws of necessity applied
could at the most be only guessed at.
What he was under the softening hu-
mors of unending plenty could not,
perhaps, be severely set upon save for
what he was not. That he would have
been of stronger fiber and of brisker
spirit even in the sunshine of much
leasure is well nigh certain, had not
his doting mother contrived unceas-
ingly to shape him into something very
hue; a thing to be set down hon-
estly that he was not capable of.
That he had certain apparent
tastes for art and reading aud re-
finement as who should not with time
and money at command most prob-
ably deceived the fond mother, whose
mental well was not inscrutably deep,
into the dream that her boy had in him
something great. In this light she had
very much at heart the long-carrie- d

idea that her son should be an artist,
which, taken together with their wealth,
might lift and float them in the end
among the social peaks. To this end she
early directed his attention to the
brush, forgetting, or not knowing,
that he or she, who from dearth of in-

clination turns not to art as a child
unto its mother's milk, had best not
touch it. Joel characterized this pro-
ceeding as a mess of nonsense, though
while the boy remained at school he
submitted with an occasional "Pooh!"
that blew the subject from him.

John Earling continued very fond of
his old-tim- e comrade, albeit his friend
iiad a slight moral flabbiness that dis- -

leased him, but his kindness and care-
ts good humor was very taking and

lis friends were many, fiver and anon
lie dropped in at the store leaving a
emile, a shake of the hand, and a book
With John Eariiug. "Cappy," he would
cay, with a laugh, throwing his arm
across the other's neck, "here's a book;
read her. and tell me about it!" And
again: "Cappy, you're a brave one. My
Ingestion's poor, you know; keep this

PARISIAN BEGGARS.
Different Specie of Mendicants Who In-

fest the French Capital.
Next to concierges, perhaps the beg-

gars are the greatest nuisances in Paris.
They have been augmenting so rapidly
of late and are becoming so aggressive
that the Prefect of Police now that the
spirit Is abroad has resolved to expel
them, and has issued instructions to po-

lice sergeants to get at the number and
conduct of the fraternity in their re-

spective districts. Just before they re-

ceive the final couv de balai, the Temps
has been entertaining its readers with
some sketches of their private history.
These Parisian beggaus may be looked
upon as the aristocracy of the mendi-
cant world. Begging has become a
fine art with them. They take to the
streets from choice rathe'r than neces-
sity. They have got a sort of circular
newspaper to keep themselves posted in
coming events, and systematically take
different beats. Rows of them may be
seen at church doors when a marr age
or a funeral is on, and they hang round
the doors of fashionable restaurants.
The greatest nuisances among the
gang are those who don't beg at
all. There is an institution for the
manufacture and training of this
species. They play the role of distor-
tionists. Several joiners are kept at
work in making small wooden carts,
staves and various contrivances for
them. Their object is to draw money
from the public by their piteous and ex-

cruciating positions, and not by solicita-
tion. And, considering that many ol
them are so palpably frauds, it says a
good deal for the gullibility of the Paris-
ians that they succeed. The culs-de-iat- le

those who squeeze themselves into
a sort of wooden bowl and propel them-
selves along the pavement with theii
hands frequently combine the func-
tions of thief with those of beggar, as
they are just a convenient height to
reach ladirs' pockets. According to the
Temps, there were 2,765 beggars arrest
ed in Park in 1884 and 4,138 in 1885.
When arrested they are first taken to t
central police station, where they art
asked to give an account of themselves.
Some are sent to the hospital or to the
Depot of Mendicito, others to their na-
tive departments, and the worst offend-
ers to the police court. There is in Paris
a privileged or licensed class of beggars.
The police have always had power to
deal with others, who, "on whatever pre-
tense, receive alms; but the general tol-

eration allowed on fete days seems tG

have been allowed on other days as
well, until the condition of the streets
has become intolerable. Pall Mall Ga-
zette

AN OLD ALBATROSS.

The Ancient Sea-lii- rd Recently Captured
by the Mate of a British Ship.

The following interesting facts wen
lately communicated by Captain Heard
of the British ship Duchess of Argyle
"When rounding the Horn in January
last, in latitude 42 deg. 10 mm. south
and 50 deg. 8 min. west, an immenst
albatross was noticed following the shit
and feeding on the refuse thrown over-
board. One day as it hovered directlj
over the poop I noticed a circular ob
iect about the size of a silver dollar,
hang to the bird's neck. I immediatel
gave orders to have the bird caught, if
possible. My nrst mate, ivir. liairci,
who is very handy in such matters, pro-
cured a small, flat piece of board, on
which he fastened a large hook baited
with a piece of pork; to this he attached
a stout fishing-lin- e and let it drift
astern. He caught several other alba
trosses with this contrivance, but the
one I particularly wanted to capture
fought very shy of this tempting
lure. The third dap, however, he was
hooked firmly by the beak, and after a
desperate struggle hoisted on board.
I then discovered that the object 1

had seen hanging from the bird's
neck was a brass pocket-compas- s

case, fastened to the bird by
means of three strands of thick copper
wire, iwo 01 the wires naa worn
through, and the third was all but gone.
After some trouble as there was a quar
ter of an inch of verdigris, I succeeded :

in forcing open the lid, and inside
found a carefully wrapped up piece of j

paper, on which was written, in much- -
faded ink, the following: "Caught .

May 1,. 1842, in latitude 38 deg. 6
min. south, 40 deg. 14 min. west,
by Ambrose Coeharn, of American
ship Columbus.' 1 then procured a
plated labal off a wine decanter with
my ship's name on it, and got the car
penter to fasten it around the bird s
neck, with my name, the date of cap-
ture, the latitude, and also the facts of
the previous capture by the captain of
the Columbus, deeply cut into the
metal. I then let the albatross go. Be-

fore doing so we measured the wings
and found them to be twelve feet two
inches from tip to tip. The bird was
grayish white in color, with a reddish
brown bead. 10 1 11 age irom the above
the albatross must be a verv long-live- d

bird, as it was probably at least four or
five vears old when caught bv Captain
Coeharn. which would make it fiftv-on- e

years old wnen last cangnu niogo
iScws.

Educated Mohammedan Females.

The Kossid-I-Mumba- i, which is the
only paper published in Bombay for
the edification of Mohammedans, pro-

nounces the following opinion with re
gard to the education of the females of
the Mohammedan community: Our
Islamies have, in emulation of their
Parsee brethren, lately opened a girls
school. We wish them joy of it Let
us, however, ask thqm a few questions.
Will the educated Mohammedan girl
accept as a husband a lucifer-matc- b

seller, or sherbet walla, or a dealer
in mangoes? It is a well-know- n fact
that Mussulman boys are very backward
in matters of education. Thev spend
their pocket money in Kawa Khanas,
native theaters and liquor-shop- s. Edu-
cate them first before preparing educat-
ed wives for them. Girls must be edu-
cated according to their means and sta-
tion in life. A weaver's educated
daughter will not accept an illiterate
weaver for a husband. A weaver's
daughter, again, will find no welcome
in a rich man's house. A little knowl-
edge will be her ruin. Let the weaver's
girl have the benefit of a superior train-
ing in the art of weaving."

Meidsville (Ga.) hunters had fan
for three hours the other day chasing a
catamount. It was shot nine times be-

fore it was killed.

tne way are so much less that h:s ap-
pearance in the role of a gypsy is mors
to be wondered at.

At any rate, there is quite a consid-
erable number of these vagabonds ol
the press now at large. I met one oi
them, a well-know- n man on the Phila-
delphia Press a couple of years ago, in
Cleveland. I was breakfasting between
trains at the depot early in the morn-
ing. He came in, dirty and shabby, but
he paid for his breakfast, and ate a
lusty one, you may , be bound.
He was on his way from Chicago to
Buffalo, returning from a tramp
that had led him as far west as Louis-
ville. He had come in on a freight
train, and some drovers he had made
friends with were going to help him east
in their caboose. The man, when I first
heard of him, was editing a paper in
Western Pennsylvania, and was report-
ed to be settled and doing well.

There used to be a droll, dry genius
about Newspaper Row who worked for
the Sunday papers and wrote funny
stories that were really funny to read.
He disappeared suddenly, and every
one thought him dead. A long while
afterward, being in Baltimore, 1 came

shore that bore his name as proprietor.
I learned that he had started on a stroll
south, had drifted into Dover on foot,
met an old friend .who possessed some
means, and got him to set up a paper
for him. They were doing well at the
time I write of, but a few months later
he did not report for duty one morning.
He sent a note to his friend saying that
he was going West By foot "and rail
he penetrated as far as Kansas. There
I lost trunk of him. actine' as sub-edit- or

on a paper in Atchison. He is probably
well on his way around the world by
this time. There recently returned tb
New York a pressman whom every old
timer on the Row knows. He was re-
garded fifteen years ago as one of the
most able reporters in the city. He has
worked, and worked among the best, on
all the great papers, and done
some of the brightest and cleverest
reportorial work that has
got into print in the metropolitan dai-
lies. But he is a confirmed rover, and
can never be counted on from day to
day. no maKes periodical disappear-
ances from New York, and after months
is heard of as being connected with
some out-of-to- paper. Ho always
gets good berths, for his ability com-
mands respect and has a tangible value.
Formerly he did not go further away
than Philadelphia, Baltimore, Albany or
Hartford. Then he began to drift to
such distances as Boston and Pitts-
burgh. Then his operations extended
to Chicago, St Louis and into Minne-
sota and Dakota. When I shook hands
with him the other day at the post-offic- e

he was fresh from Denver.
I once asked this man why he delib-

erately sacrificed his opportunities as he
did, and hroke away from connections
he could easily have made permanently
profitable. "I can't help it," he re--
?lied; "I get so infernally tired of New

that 1 have to get out"
"Then why don't you stay out when

you get a good thing?"
"i5ecause 1 get so urea 01 Deing

away," saia ne, "tiiat 1 nave to come
back."

Here vou have epitomized the creed of
the tramps of journalism. N. Y. Jour
nalist.

THUNDER-STORM- S.

Aielr Steady Increase In Germany Both.
In Frequency and Severity. I

From certain meteorological statistics
recently published in Germany, we
learn that thunder-storm- s in that coun-
try have, during the last thirty years,
been steadily increasing both in fre-
quency and severity. The number of
deaths per annum from lightning has
increased in a far greater ratio than
that ot the increase of population. In
the present state of our knowledge of
the whole subject of atmospheric elec
tricity, the cause of the phenomena of
thunder-storm-s is confessedly obscure.
It is, however, very possible that some
light would bo thrown upon the ques
tion by a comparative study of the fre-
quency and severity of storms during a
engthened period and over a wide geo

graphical area.
The uerman savants incline to ine

opinion that the increase is to oe at
tributed to the enormously increased
production of smoke and steam which
has taken place during the last three
decades. But although. wo may admit
this to be to some extent a probable
vera causa, yet, when we consider tho
very local character of thunder-storm- s,

we should naturally expect to find that it
would follow that the neighborhoods
of large cities, and especially of manu-
facturing districts would suffer the most
severely. But the statistics referred to
show distinctly that the very reverse is
the case. The number of storms at-
tended by fatal results from lightning
is far larger in the agricultural districts
than in the towns. Upon the other
hand, we ought to take into considera
tion the protective action of lightning
conductors, with which the prominent
buildings in tho towns of Germany are
well provided. Scicntijic American.

Quite Sufficient, You Know.

Two Englishman in London. "Say,
irhat is the title of your bookP"

'The Constitution, the Habits and
Customs of the American People P"

"Would you not like to vis;t th
United States?"

"Yes. and I intend to go if the sales
of my book warrant such an expend-
iture' '

'Don't vou think that It would have
been better if you had visited tho coun-
try before writing; the book?"

"Unnecessary. You know my wife a
cousin went there several years ago."

"Oh. yes, that's a fact yalte sum--
cient, I assure yon. Arkansas Urav--
'ACT.

A Chicaeo jeweler is said to havo
Invented a self-windi- watch. Now let
the same genius apply himself to tho in-

vention of a self-findi-ng watch key,- -.
LowU Citizen.


