THE ANA
Woman's World.

A SECRET SHE CAN KEEP—A PAIR OF CELEBRITIES WHO

WERE DUMB IN THE PRESENCE OF WOMEN.

The proverbs of most countries are rich
in all subjects relating to women,although
frequently they are far from complimen-
tary, says the American Noles and

Indeed, it is curious that in this source
of literature we should find so much ill-
natured sarcasm—oftimes as unjust as it
is untrue. According toa well known
Italian adage, *Whenever a woman will,
she can,” a saying which has its equiva-
lent in other countries. Hence, too, we
are warned how : _

The man’'s a fool who thinks by foree or skill

To stem the torrent of & woman's H .

For if she will, she will, you may depend on’t,

Al i she won't she won't, and there's an end
on't.

The notion that woman cannot keep a
secret is embodied in_many a proverb,
and it is alluded to by Shakespeare, who
makes Hotspur say to hiz wife, in “King

Henry 1V,

Bt ey
No lady v
Thou wi lost not Know,

e

And so far T will trust ¥ te Kate,

Mr. Kelly remarks, in his little book on
proverbs: “If there be truth in proverbs,
men have no right to reproach women
for blabbing. A woman can at least keep
her own seeret,  Try her on the subject
of her age,” The industry of woman has
long ago become proverbial, as in the
couplet:

The woman that ‘s honest, her ehiefest delight
I still to be doing from morning U night,

With which we may compare the com-
mon maxim, *A woman's work is never
atend.” On the ot hand it was for-
merly said of the woman, who after being
a busy, industrious maid, became an in-
dolent wife. “She had broken her elbow
at the church door,” the eeremony of the
the church porch where oftentimes part
of the marriage service was performed
having disabled her for domestic duties.
Thus another adage aflirmed how
The wife that expects Lo have o good naine,

Is always at home, as if she were ke,

According to our forefathers it did not
look well for a woman to be always sight-
seeing, as such was an indication that she
was not sufficiently domesticated, and
was to fond of pleasure. Henee it was us-
ually said;

A woman oft seen, & gown oft worn,
Are disestecmed amd held in seorn,

Even at the present day, according to
a well known Yorkshire proverh, “A
zgonktown (a gossip) is seldom a good
housewife at home.”"  Many of our prov-
erbs speak of the fickleness of women,
but surely this is a libel on their con-
stancy :

The love of a woman and a bottle of wine,

Are sweet for a season and Last for a time,

One adage tolls us how “Maids say
nay and take—a kiss, a ring, or an offer
of marriage.” On the same principle it
liag  been commonly sail: “Take a
woman's first advice and not her sec-

Among some of the many other prov-
erbs relating to women is the familiar
one

isehibet in the world donse
Is always one,
This is somewhat severe .Imlgmvnl. and
ane which must be received with caution,
According to another adage, “Women in
mischief are wiser than men,” and it was
also said that “*Women's jars broed men's
wars." The Germans have the following
variation of this proverb: “There's no
mischief done in the world but there's o
woman or a priest at the bottom of it."

There is the popular proverh which says
that **John is as good as my lady in the
dark,” for, as an ancient Latin saying re-
minds us, Bl % are unseen by
night.”  Whet we agree with  this
statement or not, yet, as Mr, Kelly re-
marks, quoting the following lines:

The nilght
Nhows stars amd women noa better Light

with which may ‘m the French hyper-
bhole, *By candlelight a goat looks like a
lady."

Maodel Woman,
I were o woman what would 1 not do?
1 would not talk at the theater, would you
1 would stay ot bowwe amd vepar all the et hes,
Al Tet my husband indulge in sweet repose,

I mn;l-l work all the time, for why should we
ret?

We were made to work, the men say so yet
And po matter what we can do or can siy,

Our hushanids serencly will hase their own way, | ey
| of George Eliot.

And 1 would not have any milliner bitls

And o doctor for my sickness g ills;

So I slave away morning, i anl night,
Then my husband U think everything is vight.

He can sleep when baby is peevish aml cross,
1 owill shivre all his cares, troubles and loss

While he can go out and gamble
AN that Dve savesd Doy o day,

11 were o woman all this | would do
While waiting my weary life to get through
Bt no, no, @ woman | oever can b,

And my wife why, she just rules me,

GREAT MEN'S TIMIDITY.

Cushing and Choate Were Dumb is the
Soviety of Women.

A writer in the Boston Jowrnal knows it
for a fact that Hon. Caleb Cushing, who,
with the exception of Hon. Rufus Choate
ipar nobile fratrum), was the best man to
listen to he has ever been acquainted
with, was substantially dumb in the so-
ciety of women,
how to talk to them, or he wonld not, and
he could searcely look in the face of one
of them without blushing, He could not
look them fairly in the eyes, in faect, nor
could he men either, for that matter.
There seemed w0 e an unaccountable
timidity and shrinking about him, as
there was even about Choate himself,
great man as he was,

And the writer would remark

i passs

ing that he remembers, as to the later, |

tnat one evening at one of the  large Lio-
tels in Boston there was a reunion, for
some purpose, of the graduates of Har-
vard college in and about Boston, amd
Choate was one of the invited guests,
The late brilliant dosiah Quincey, ijr. s
L was then), presided at the wable with
his usual grace and piguancy.
company were assembling  the writer
ithen a very young man) was standing by
himself in a corner, when Choate came
in with a slounchy gait and his head down,
looking as confused as o schoolboy, amd
catching a glimpse of  the  writer
e  rusls«d cagerly toward Lt
and, grasping his arm, =aid substantially,
*“You must help me up to the committee,™
who were standing at the head of the hall
receiving the guests. We had only ad-
vanced a few steps, however, when
Choate, being discovered, was pulled
hither and thither by hosts of hands, and
the writer was again left o commune
with himself, or with others like him and
of his own age who happened to be stand-
ing near; not, however, befor Ll
ventured modestly 10 remark 1o Clioate
how surprised he was that a man  of s
experience and distinction shoulid be at
all desiroas of thus walking unider cover,
as it were, And 1 have stated o g previoas

While the |

He either did not know |

| erests of monograms in metal, A

how he always avoided as much as
mu the eyes of men and how, when
walking from his office to his house, he
preferred to walk through the broadest
and most erowded streets. 1 have it from
authority which cannot be questioned that
Mr. Cushing once, at an evening ?m in
Newburyport, attempting to make himself
agrecable, it is to be presumed, said to a
pretty, bright-eyed girl of 17 or 18 sum-
mers, and quite distinguished for her
beauty and accomplishments, in the cir-
cle of her young admirers, “Pray, Miss
.can _you tell me how love begins "’
And she instantly replied, with a merry
iwinkle and a smile, “Why, with L, of
course,” thus discomforting the distin-
guished scholar and statesman, and get-
ting the laugh of the bystanders upon
him.

AN HEIRESS' UMBRELLA.

she Crosses the Ocean to Recover It From
Her Falthless Lover.

Miss Paula von der Lippe, a buxom
young lady of Poderbaun, Westphalia,
fell hieir to a legaey of K000 marks o few
months ago, says the New York Times,
One of her first purchases was a superb
umbrella, and one of the first results of
the news of the legacy was an ardent
lover in the person of Johann Welslau.
Mr. Welslau proposed after they became
engaged that they make their future
home in America, and when Paula ac-
quiesced he prevailed on her to let him
go on ahead to New York with 3,000
marks of the lerm-y and prepare a home
in its gold-lined avenues for their happy
occupancy.

She saw Johann off on the steamer P,
Caland and went home to count the days

until he should send for her, She had
only gotten as far as three when she
mi her umbrella and missed also from

her usual haunts n ner sweetheart of
Johann's named Louisa Rothert.

Miss von der Lippe's love turned to
hate with electrical rapidity, and tucking
the remainder of the 5,000 marks in the
inside pocket of her polonaise she started
for America and revenge via the steamer
Ems, which landed her at the Barge oflice

resterday. She enlisted Detective Groden

fll her cause, and they traced Johann and
Louisa to Jersey City, catching them at
Taylor's hotel. Johann, 50 marks,
Louisa and the umbrella were all locked
up, and the forgsaken heiress will get her
revenge and her property.

Late,
Tuto thy Life may come
Somne late bird singing,
Into thy sombire hot

A late * winging,
With ey Lvlden,
From some Dlossom vire,

Tuto thy 1ife some one,
With true i‘u'\ deep and tender,
1 last to bring

art dts full surrender;

bt rare!

W
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Aht
Laate bauds are passing fair,
Annar Reading fioacznm,

OF INTEREST TO WOMEN.

M, Jenness Miller, the dress reformer,
says she don't believe in women's clubs
or men's clubs either,

Real butterflies from Mexico and Brazil
are put on some of the new bonnets by
the Parisian milliners.

T here are said to be three or four ladies
well known in London society who are
determined to appear at the next meet of
the coaching club on horseback, astride.

Most delicate and beautiful are the new
parasols made of white or colored silk
and covered with silk muslin of the same
shade put on plaited frills over the entire
surface, and finished with a bow at the
top.

Widows are somatimes embarrassed to
know what disposition to make of the first
wedding ring. It should be removed as
soon as the lady has plighted her troth,
for no man likes o be continually re-
minded of his predecessor,

A bookseller who observes the reading
habits of young women says that the

FOUIE WoInen n}' New York seldom read
ack farther than a year. They keep up
famously with the new works of note in
the lighter fields of literature, but that no
one of them is found reading the older
English writers, with the single exception

The most prominent jewelers now ad-
mit that even the  diamond solitaire has
almost departed.  Many fashionable wo-

| men with earrings worth a fortune no

longer wear them, but have the stones re-
set in hair ornaments, brooches or brace-
lets, Possibly the fashion will never be
revived,  The antiguarian in the 26th cen-
tury may note as ajdistinet advanee in eciv-
ilization the date when women ceased to
bore thewr flesh to insert ornaments,

Ex-Empress Eugenie oceupied the his-
torical grande suite at the Hotel Bellevue
in Brussels for some twelve hours last
week on her way to Wiesbaden. She will
remain at Wiesbadon three weeks, under
the care of Dr. Metzger. She looked far
from well, but spoke hopefully of the
beneficial effects she anticipated from
massage cure on her rhemmatism, which
has of late occasioned sueh acute suf-
fering.

English ladies are adopting  the fashion
of putting their maids who wait at table
in ivery.  The skirts are plain of these
livery gowns and of the wldie color of
the house.  All the pleats are thrown be-
hind.,  Then the waisteoat and jacket are
trinmed with livery bands, buttons and
high
#till white collar, white eafls amd a tiny
white cap, like a topknot, complete this
hybrud livery.

A widow or divorcee, no matter how
youthful, should never be married in o
white gown., The white robe is symbaolical
of original purity, and twice donned loses
its significance, as does also the wreath
of orange buds and the lowers which are

|

properly the prerogative of the girl bride, |

A traveling dress is  considered  good
form; but some widows prefer a rich
gown of heliotrope  brocade, pale blue
satin duchesse, or, in fact, |llytl

appeals to the individual faney.

f

ring that |

The woman upon whom "age, even an |

age in the neighborhood of 30,0s beginning
to st its seal, is wise to wear ties on her

| bonnet or hat, because they will do muoeh |

' to make her look younger, and

will vone-
ceal from the publie that fiest sign that
she has passed her 25th  birthday

the |

wrinkles that come behind the ears and 1

Even
vl
age

freguently extend along the throat,
narrow velvet ribbons will hide thes
the woman who does not take adva

of their charitable oflices announces  that |

she has no idea of the
lrvss,

A voung gentleman, says a
paper, called at the house &f a friend o
spendd the evening.,  While there he asked

fora glass of water, which was given |
i, He notesd that his  friend's wife
wik watching him intemtly, As he fin-
ished the refreshing  dravglnt the lady

practical use ufl

Pittshurg |
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hed as she said solemnly: *It does
- "tom“-mdrlnkn

glass of
?:ur like that once move."” silence
gy by e b T

. . w
home is the house built by the uis de

Tallyrand on the St. John'sriver,
sidered best markswoman

is con the in the
South. wears on her excursions o
hunting costume with short skirts and

leathern leggings, and has killed an
nnﬂtevln'.hnﬁulthlrtyblﬂ-ﬂlh r
shot-gun and hit a coot's head with a
rifle at 200 yards.

THE AFTERNOON TEA,

If the don't kiss the misses, then
the girls will miss the kisses.

Miss Wheeleor, the bride of Count Pap-
enheim, may he one of who
ieve it *better to have love and lost than
never to have loved Ettal.”

G (highly pleased): “And you
think I have a small foot! Well, well,
tlu}tl does get awuy”o:-llh u;:;:r.l'luﬂ;
iwith a yawn): ** it, G e
hadn’t noticed it."

“Don’t you think that Mr, Downylip is u
very self-conscious young person " said
one Washington girl to another. *Yes,
but you can't blame him. It's the mlly
thing that saves nim from total oblivion.”

“Have you any sisters, Mr. Neverwed 7"
“Oh my, yes. There was Helen Bronson,
Sadie Harrison, Georgie Dintack and sev-
eral other girls whose names I've for
gotten, Would you like to be a sister to
me, Miss Hicks 2"

Tailor: “Well, Jones, how did your
wife like the new clothes " Jones: “She
acted just as she did when I first began to
court her,” Tailor: “How was that”
Laid her cheek on the lappels 2" Jones:
“No; violently opposed my suit.”

Just for Style—Cousin Josie: “You say
ou do not love young Mr. Spruce, yet you
ave qodd to marry him and set an

carly day for the wedding.
motive 7" Miss Haghily: “Now, dear,
don’t be envious, Easter is over and it's
all the fashion to marry."

He: **And you won't marry me 7" She:
“I don't think 1 can. He: “*What ob-
jection have you to me?" She: “Well,
er, 1 don't like the color of your mus-
tache,” He: “Stella, I would dye for
you.," She (mistaking his meaning):
*“You would really die for me.” He: “Yes,
my mustache,”

Bolder: “Mf dear, women make good
housckeepers, but they are generally poor
reasoners,” Mrs. Bolder (who rules her
household) : “*Well, there's this about it,
Bolder. Women, leastwise some women
you and I know, ought to be logic-
wans; for, whether dealing with majors or
minors, they have prettl.\' generally some-
times always a tolerabl y complete mas-
tery over the premises.'

“You would never believe it, my dear
Mr, Simpkins,” remarked a homely old
flirt, “*but when [ was young I was really
positively ugly." *My dear madam,” re-
plied Simpkins, with  the air of aman
paying a compliment, “1 can more read-
ily eredit your statement sinee you have
0 admirably preserved all your youthful
attractions,”

Some figures to give husbands ‘milllu
are furnished by a writer in the Temps
regarding the sums spent on dress in
Paris in the course of a twelvemonth. In
round numbers the four leading conturi-
ers of the French capital nupplty annually
costumes to the amount of 25,000,000
francs. The artist whose renown began
during the second empire, and who is still
facile princeps in his specialty—toilets for
balls and receptions sends out each year
bills of which the total amount is upward
of 6,000,000 franes,

What is your

Injustice Done,
From Puck.
“Is there much drunkenness
town "
“Idunno, 1 don't think the place is
quiet as red as it's painted,”

in this

Keen Repartee,

From Jewellers's Weekly.

Miss Giddings—Oh, papa! What ean be
more brilliant than a diamond *

Mr. Giddings—A girl's wits when she
wants one.

Figuratively speaking.

From Harper's Bazar.

Watts — I notice
dropped into poetry.

Potts—Yes, and from the specimens I've
seen I should say his feet were sadly in-
jured by the fall.

young Brown lhas

A Timely Question.
From the Terre Haute Express,
“Well, how are you this morning "
asked the ecight-tlay elock.
“I am all run down," answered the
watch, *Itis a trouble that always afTects
me in the spring.”

Just Like Anyone Else,
From the Somerville Journal,

The man who asks *Is life worth liv-
ing " shows by asking the question that
he thinks he doesn’t think it is, but he
will dodge a runaway horse just as glibly
as the man who would rather do almost
anything than die,

Gireat Nerve,

From the New York Sun.,

“He has a terrible nerve,”

“Who, Chumleigh "

“Yes. Why, that fellow w as managing
a traveling *Hamlet’ troupe ont in Kansas
onee, and when the audience called for
the author at the close of the play Chum-
leigh went before the eurtain and bowed,”

A Waondertful Similarity,
From Chatter,

“Darling,” he said, as he kissed the tips
of the pretty little pink fingers, “why are
you like the art practiced by all the pres-
tidigitators 2"

“1 don’t know," she replied, shuddering
slightly : “why am 1"

“Because, precious, you are slight of
hand,"

A Prudent Parent,
From the Chiteago Tribune.

Indignant  Father-Hadn't
anything but laugh

“l\.\' Nn. =ir.

“And the teacher whipped you for that,
The scoundrel!  I'H teach him "

“Yes, and he whipped me just as hard!
He's a great big man.”

INot quite so  indignant) - “H'm!
mustn't langh at school, Johnny,
against the rales,”

done

you

You
It's

Bennett's Hoartlossness,

Eugene Field writes from London: Last
month Ralph Meeker, son of the post
trader who was massacred by the Utes in
Colorado a number of years ago, returned
to New York after tw) years' serviee on
James Gordon Bennett's European T,
He has been in the employ of the Heeald |
for 16 years and  had sernously  impaired |
his health by overwork. The climate of
London disagreed with |Iil!l. and he asked
to be transferred to the New York office,
Bennett finally gave his consent, and
Mecker went back to America : bnt when
hie reported at the Herald office in New
York for duty he was informed that his
services were no longer required,  OF the
1y heartless acts which have eharac-

i deseription of the town and its in

I Bennett's carcer none has  been
more brutal than his treatment of Ralph I
Meeker,

DUTCH GIN DRINKERS

Schiedam Said to be the Drankest City
on Earth.

The Inhabitants Imbibe the De-
moralizing Liquid from the
Cradle to the Grave—
Forty Drinks a Day.

A correspondent of the New York Morn-
ing Journal, writing from Schiedam,says:
A muddy canal lined with bulky boats
with tattered sails and painted in the most
glaring colors, red, blue and orange, a
group of windmills, poised like strange
birds above the red-tiled roofs of the town,
a blot of black smoke dimming the sky
above—such are the first impressions a
stranger receives of the great gin-produc-
ing center of the world—Schiedam.

Viewed at a distance the battered, dirty
houses, with grotesque gables and crooked
doorways that line the zig-zag streets, are
not without picturesque interest to the
traveller and artist, but the Duteh them-
selves, for all their fondness for the pro-
duet of its distilleries, have dubbed Schie-
dam **the hell of Holland,” and its natives
“Duteh devils.”

These uncomplimentary appellations
have been justly earned by the inhahi-
tants of this dill'r town, who spend their
own miserable lives in manufacturing
liquid misery for all parts of the globe,
and the degrading effects of gin on the
human system is illustrated here in all its
phases,

A visit to Schiedam is more effective
and convincing than all the temperance
lectures one could listen to in a lifetime,
and it would be a move on the ﬁ:rl
of the American champions of total absti-
nence were they to imi)uﬂ. a tamily of
“Duteh devils"” as horrible examples to
lend a realism to their discourses,

New York shelters some very diligent
and systematic drunkards. Chatham
square on Sunday morning displays high-
ly interesting specimens of human
wrecks, but they are mere tyros compared
with the sots of Schiedam.

From the cradle tothegrave the *Dutch
devil” hardly ever draws a sober breath,

He imbibes gin with his mother's milk,
and is apparently born with an inherited
thirst for the pellucid fluid that kitled his
forefathers, and will some day kill him,

As soon as he can walk he begins to
smoke cigars, and it is not infrequent in
the streets of Schiedam to see children of
hor 6 years of age sucking contentedly
on huT- cigars as they play about the gut-
ters. | have seen a group of little girls
singing in a_cirele on the highway, and
each miss had a small bottfo of gin or
beer in her hand which she furtively
silﬂml at intervals with evident relish.

eer is rather a luxury here, however,
because it m'.’ cents a glass and is too
weak to p te hilarity, while a large
bottle of gin can be purchased mnuﬂﬁ-
inq several admirable drinks for 18 cents,

"he hedges and gutters in the suburbs
of town display astonishing collections of
emlm' brown stone bottles deposited by
inebriates who have wandered there to
enjoy themselves in a quiet way.

T'he average *Duteh devil” prefers todo
his drinking alone, without any amiable
friend to help him, His idea of pleasure
is to buy a bottle of gin, wander out into
the country and quietly drink nimself int>
a state of somnolent imbecility by the
roadside,

Weddings in Schiedam are infrequent
oceurrences, and are generally cohsidered
as rather unnecessary in the community.
When one does take place the bride and
groom and guests can be seen arm in arm
stretehed in a single line across the street,
stumbling along in a delighted state of in-
capacity and singing at the top of their
VOoIces.

When the Schiedam boy has become
properly permeated with gin, he goes to
work in the distilleries where his favorite
beverage is produced. There are at pres-
ent 220 manufactories of this popular in-
toxicant. and the workmen are allowed
by their employers 40 drinks a day. An
alu-m‘n was made to curtail this allow-
ance, but the men rebelled, and refused
to work without this daily stimulus, and
ever since their demand has been grati-
fled, A drink of gin there means about
as much as could be contained in an aver-
age ¢ npagne glass, so you can imagine
the amount ‘each workman consumes
daily in these 200 odd distilleries.

As Schiedam gin is almost pure alcohol,
it is no wonder that the town is so filled
with horrible specimens of humanity,
ghostly creatures that hobble about the
winding streets, shivering as with a palsy
or waving their shrunken arms and mut-
tering hoarse cries like wounded animals.

The 40 drinks a day form only a part of
the liquor consumed by the *Dutch devil ;"
that is merely his allowance which he
takes regularly as he does his meals,
After work is over he spends his evenings
in further soaking his system in alcohol,
often assisted in the performance by his
wife and the entire family., The accumu-
lation of liquor during the day, however,
soon begins to take eflect and he falls
asleep in the roadside, in the gutter and
sometimes in the canal, just where he
happens to be at the time,

requently he does not wake up from
his comatose state, and thus gives his
family another excuse to resort to the
brown stone bottle to drown their sorrow.
1t might be thought that, working con-
tinually in the sickening atmosphere of a

n distillety, the laborers would acquire a
disgust for this unsavory fluid, but on the
contrary their thirst becomes insatiable
from the moment they enter the employ
of a gin mill. And it is a thirst that no
other liquor seems to quench, each drink
creating a desire for another until the un-
fortunate is willing to sell the clothes on
his back to keep up the supply.

The eflect of Geneva or Schiedam on
the system differs from any other liguor,
Even the vodka of Russia, that fire Huid
that corrodes the throat like sulphurie
acid, is not so rapid in rousing the devil in
o AN or womarn.,

A confirmed Holland gin drunkard up
to a certain point does not stagger at all.
He is quiet and will talk to you rationally,
though his very blood 15 aleohol, Then
suddenly he will be taken with a frenzy
and raveand seream and fight with any-
one who falls in his way. In a few
moments he is all quiet and subdued, his
brain apparently elear, and he goes about
his businees as if nothing had happened.
All this time he has not staggered or given
any signs of intoxication except this mo-
mentary fit of madness,

1 had an illustration of this one morning
while sipping some cabbage soup in a tiny
tavern. 1'he proprietor was a little man
with mild eyes and a soft voice who en-
tertained me  very inlvlligvnllr‘ with a

wbitants.
There was nothing in  his  voice
or manner to lead one to suppose that he
hiadd been drinking. J

In the midst of our talk, the landlord's
dangliter, a round and rosy Duteh girl, en-
tered the room to wait on a new tlrrl\"all.
suddenly the little man left me, and, with
a sercam, fung himself upon his daugh-
ter, striking her with both fists.
turned to remonstrate, when, still seream-
ing, e opened the door and flung her
o the street,

Smelter City Fife and Drum corps pie-
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Geneva that day.
The wonderful transforming fluid that

Dr. Jekyll employed must have been

ing less than a brown bottle of Schi

famous and infamous product. Certain

there is no necessity to resort to

of Geneva will summon up a whole
legion of devils of every shape and form.
peep into some of the homes at Schie-
dam gives one an idea of what misery
really is. They are not so dirty as the
tenements of New York because the
Dutch housewife inherits a certain insan-
ity from herancestors for scrubbing every-
thing scrubbable. She expends more
water on the stones in front of her door
than on the faces of her children, and
toils for hours over a brick floor while her
scarcely coneeal her nakedness.
Ii he poor houses of Schiedam are
empty. There are a bed and an iron pot
but the fire is seldom visible. an
smoked filsh and dry bread, washed down
by the omni-present Geneva, make up the
meals that are ken of four or five
times a day, each member of the family
helping himself when he feels inclined.
A more ragged set of scarecrows than
the *Duteh devil” it would be hard to im-
agine. At night they flutter along the
streets like uncouth birds, uttering hoarse
cries when they meet, as if their throals
were corroded from the libations taken
during the day. Secreams are heard pro-
ceeding from many dark houses al the
way, and now and then a doorway is ﬁung

Wn and a dark form is hed stum-
ing into the road, where it lies groaning
heavily.

No use to stop and render assistance, or
the Good Samaritan will find himself
treated in the same way. The best thing
for the stranger to do is to hurry to his
inn, bury himself under the mountainous
Duteh feather bed and try to forget in
sleep that Schiedam exists, and leave the
next morning convinced that the hell of
Holland is a part of his dreams and
“Dutch devils” its infernal inhabitants.

TAKEN FROM LIFE.

In May.

"Tis the voice of the landlord,

1 hear him exclaim

1 will put in & new range, have that damp
spol in the cellar eemented, paint the front door,
have house newly decorated throughout, put in
steaimn heat and electrie lights, send  plumber to
repidr leaky faveet in bath room, but on a new
roof, and have the refrigerator fitted up with a
time lock,

11 you will sign again.”

-"
A Matter of Business,

Clergyman:  You say you are going o marry!
You surprise me. This will make the fourth
hnshand, will it not?

Divoreee: Yes; and as you performed the
cercmony each time, 1 called to see if 1 couldn’t
make sdme arrangement with you abont getting
a discount on the marriage fee,

...
Confidential.
“You still write to Harry Le Beau!™
“No; but T had to write this time, as my en-
gagement was naturally a surprise to him, This
being promised o two men at onee is awfully
awkwiurd,”

-
L)
Cleaning Literature.
“The elean Hterature movement seems Lo pro-
gress, "
“Yes; | see i prominent soap man gives away
u book with every bar he sells—just to show, |
stippose, what his soap can do,”

"
A Literary Seandal,

vl you hear of the diseovery they hase nude
about Mark Twain™

“No, Whate”

“ AL his books were writtten by @ man namned
Clemens,”

"U
Well Named.

Cobm igger: “OQuack should  be prosecuted for
obitaining money umder false  pretenses,  That
nostrim of his is no good,”™”

Brown: “Pshaw! Didn't he sell it to you as a
skin cure?”

-'-
He Ilas Shrunk a Good Deal.

Mr. Blaine: “Iso't it odd how the president
shrinks from critheism?™

Mr, PProctor: “Yes, it is; especially when yon
consider how small he is already.”

L]
- .
A Benevolent Wish,

Cumso: My dear, do you think that our ocen-
pations in the next world will be the same as in
this

Mrs, Cumso: Well, 1 should be sorry to think
you wouli smoke as much there as here.

-
Excusing Himself,
Mrs, Mrown: Did you pick up that tack |
dropped on the floor?
Brown: Yes; but | didu’t mean to,

- .
Explained.

Judee (fo witness): You say that the defendant
was born deafl and dumb, and at the age of
twelve he lost the power of speech,  Will you ex-
plain to the eourt how it was possible for him to
lose the power of speech when he was already
dumb?

Witness: When he was iwelve years old he was
playing in a saw mill one day and the buzz-saw
took off eight of his fingers,

- —— -
A Female Pllot on the Ohilo,
From the Pittsburg Commercial Gazette,

A woman has been licensed as a pilot
on the Ohio and Monongahela rivers.
She is the first one within the recollection
of Captain Neeld of the steamboat in-
spector’s office and his memory of river
events covers many years. It is not un-
likely that she is the pioneer of her sex in
this branch of navigation in this division
of the river trade.

The woman is Mrs. Calie L. Freneh and
her husband runs a eircus, which he
transports by water ina trim little steamer
known as Freneh's New Sensation,  The
circus is known the same name. The
license was jssued to Mrs. French yester-
day afternoon and she wenton duty under
it at onee, *About nine years ago,” said
Mrs, French, *my husband hit upon the
seheme of running a boat show: that is,
giving exhibitions in towns along the
river and using the boat for transporting
tne outfit and furnishing living quarters
for our pm)pl('. 1t is much ¢ 1eaper,
cleaner and pleasanter than traveling by
rail and we are not obliged to remove our
personal baggage. The first few years
we employed a regularly licensed pilot,
and my husband, who had a master's
licenee, had charge of the hﬂ_ﬂ(. 1 then
econceived the idea of learning to be a

She | pilot and thus save a big item of expense.

So 1 did, and for half a dozen years past
1 have held a pilot’s license.
made application for
also, at New Orleans, and I expeet 10 get
i

1

PUT TODEATH BY SNAKES

Horrible Execation of a Pima Indian
Accased of Witcheraft.

The Awful Sacrifice on “"Montezu-~
ma’'s Head"” Iin Arizona—A Hand- ,
to-Hand Battle With Thou-
sands of Serpents,

It is an inexorable law of the Pima In-
dians of Arizona that whenever one of
their number is pronounced to be be-
witched he shall be put to death, as his
presence threatens the lives of all with
whom he comes in contact. A writer in
the San Francisco Examiner gives the fol-
lowing realistic description of the execu-
tion of a Pima suspected of witcheraft.
The writer was hidden behind a large
rock some three hundred yards away, but
was able to follow the minutest details of
the horrible scene by means of his field-

After waiting for about an hour, he says,
my vigil was rewarded by hearing the
monotonous sounds of an Indian song,
and about half an hour later some twenty
or twenty-five Indians, who by means of
my glass [ was able to recognize as chiefs,
medicine men and prominent members
of the tribe, made their appearance on
the summit of the peak. It was then
about 9 o'clock in the morning and very
warm, the month being y and the
lazy Pimas seemed somewhat overcome
as the result of their exertions in making
the precipitous ascent. Th sat down
in a cirele surrounding, as was able
to determine, the accused witch. For
half an hour tl made no move-
ment, when the chief medicine man
arose and started a little fire, which put
forth little flame but a heavy volume of
smoke. After the smoke arose in suffi-
cient guantities, he n fanning itin
different directions by means of a blanket,
bmall.lnf forth in a weind, momentous
chant, the refrain of which was taken up
by all the Indians present. On the side of
the peak which I was facing arose a sheer,
precipice fully 200 feet high from which at
a distance of about forty feet from the top
a ledge of rocks, perhaps twenty feet in
width, projected. As the song reached its
height, two Pimas stepped to the edge of
the precipice and began hurling rocks
upon the ledge below, and I could
uﬂ?} see that others were doing some-
thing with the prisoner. In a few min-
utes the unfortunate victim walked firmly
to the precipice, standing as erect as a
soldier on dress parade and giving no
evidence of trepidation or dismay. He
was entirely strl].llped of his clothing and
was a beautiful specimen of physical
manhood who, to my horror, I momenta-
rily expected to see hurled from the
mighty blufl into eterniiy. My surprise,
however, was greatly excited when | saw
him seat himself on the edge of the preci-
pice and swing gently into the air, being
suspended by a stout rope which was
attached to straps around the breast,
under the arms and over the shoul-
der-blades, where it would be im-
yossible for him to reach the knot with

is free hands.  Several more rocks were
nurled down upon the rocky ledge and
then all was silent. While I awaited sub-
sequent developments in  painful sus-
pense in order to nine the object of
the strange actions of the Indians,the un-
fortunate wretch was being slowly and
carefully lowered to his fate, and when
but a few feet from the projecting rocks 1
heard a sound resembling escaping steam
from a distant engine. Fixing my glass-
es upon the place where he would soon
step, I noticed that the little rocky shelf
seemed to be in motion, Great heavens!
Such awful depravity of human nature,
such sickening and horrible atrocity
I could not witness, and 1 turned my head
away from the revolting sight., The poor
Indian was being lowered into a den of
thousands and theusands of loathsome
rattlesnakes, made blindly mad by the
rocks thrown upon them and were wait-
ing for revenge to strike his naked body
when it came within reach—and the hiss-
ing sounds 1 heard 300 yards away, were
their signals of warning. The poor re-
course of seeking a preferable death by
plunging over the cliff was demed the
wretch, for the six stalwart bucks who
beld the rope above would never give
play enough to permit of such action.

'l)l'mne s an undefinable attraction
about a scene of horror which few can re-
sist, and just as the Indian's feet touched
the | of rock my q!aueu were again
fastened upon him., hen ensued the
most exciting though dimutinq and une-

ual contest I ever witnessed in my life.

'h&e youngllellow was nln nimble as a mti.
and brushing away the angry serpents
with his feet, so as to be able to stand on
the rock, he moved with wonderful dex-
terity, born of des tion. Hun
rattlers he in his hands and threw
llml:':a owi; the J:iimthwt uieem!n in‘jnhr:
to himself, an n to hope tha
would at last be able to clear aspot
where he would be safe from their attacks.
For two or three seconds his arms shot
out like flashes of light, and hLe a[.lh

red to able to look in all

irections at one time as he caught the
reptiles in his hands and flung them from
}lim. :auddenlf 0? ory of (lerill':m aro:e
rom the group of savages on the peak,
and as the gladiator arose 1 saw that an
immense rattler had fastened to the back
of his neck. Still he went on with his fu-
tile work of self-preservation, but his
movements grew slower and slower. In
a minute from the time his feet touched
the rattlesnakes' den he staggered and
fell, and when the Indians began hauli
him up to the top of the precipice I vou'll&
see that fully a dozen of the poisonous
reptiles had fastened their fangs in his
flesh in a manner so as to be unable to
extract them. He was then in the convul-
sions of death, and 1 hurriedly returned
to my horse and rode home, being anxious
to leave the spot where |1 had unfortun-
ately witnessed such horrible barbarity,
al::d to prevent which I was totally power-

8,

Juan afterward told me that it the con-
demned witeh had sueceeded in cleaning
a place around him where he could have
lived for half an hour without being bit-
ten by a snake his life would have heen
spared and the medicine men would have
been the ones to suffer. [ faney, how-
ever, that being bitten to death by squaws
is preferable to being bitten to death by
rattlesnakes, and that none of the unfor-
tunates who fall under the face of witeh-
craft law of Pima superstition ever

resort to an appeal to the higher supreme*

court.

Unfitted for Life.
From the Chileago Times.
“Strange that your
can’t make a living,”
“Not so very strauge.”
“Why 2"
“He's a college graduate,’

educated  friend

.

Very Foolish Indeed.
From the Chicago Times,

Chumly—Did you get the loan from that
acquaintance of yours
Bloom —Sure! And he wouldn't take

1 recently | any collateral either,
master's license |

“Don't you t!:illlx ne was foolisl: to
fuse the security 7"
“Very,"

e LT
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