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Gave the thing up in wild despair—
Said to myself—"It's mighty quuir."

Protty nesr choked myself with rage;
Paper sot forth on another page—
Wounderful piece of local news—

*People ut town are going to enthuse,*
And then this thing gets worse and worse—
*To-morrow the citizens annivorse,”

* July Fourth, happy to state

Folks are all going to declarale,'”

Think 1'd better shut up sho)

“Mr. A.B.isu ;’:'hllnulhmu."

And then, look here, why bless my eyes,
What in the world is ** bismarckize? "
Eyes of mine, can you be frosted?

al-oll fuctory all combusted! '
reumtrenoli your favorite fruits!®

“ Mexican Empirve revoludes!" .

And gince the days I went to school,
‘What sort of a thing's a * perpendioule? *

Reading along, why, bless my fate,

Here's & man who Is going to orate.

Why, what on earth’s this paper about?

T'll go stark mad if I don't find out.

Must be French, and yot 1 vow

I never heard of the word till now.

Folding the paper, undecided,

Bless me, some one's homicided.

Oh, my coevals, show to me

The good old English of '63.

Laid down the paper right away,

For, by my conscience, I must say °

That they do write in the funniest way.
—N. ¥, Graphte,

——————
SCENES IN A MADHOUSE.

A Talk with a Billlonaire—A Greeting from
the King of Ireland—A Young Man Who
Thinks he Can Put a Suspension Bridge
Across the Atlantic—The Violent Ma.
nines,

*‘Here you will see the people who
own the world and everything in it."
This 15 what Dr. Troutman, of Ward's
Island, told me as he led me to the first
ward of the insane asylum one Wednes-
day not long ago. DUr. Troutman is the
assistant superintendent there, and he
was \'l!T)'JIO“l!! to me. The Doctor put
a polished brass key into the big oaken
door, and, admitting me into a lon
corridor with a floor scrubbed until it
shone like wax, quietly locked the door
again and dropped the key into his
pocket.
dressed alike in grayish clothes, were
walking about aimlessly. Some were
talking to their fingers in an animated
fashion; others were having an earnest
debate with the blank wall; two were
talking to ecach other simultaneously,
but what in the world they said I
couldn’'t make out. An’ orderly
in & blue uniform walked about
among them, Two keys dangled below
his waistcoat. They were fastened to a
stout cord tied around his waist. This
was done to prevent the patents from
taking the keys from the orderly to use
as weapons. What particularly struck
me as 1 surveyed the strange scene was
that nearly all the lunatics had high
foreheads. It forcibly impressed me
with the truth of the saying of a certain
anonymous medern philosopher, that it
requires the possession of brains to be-
come a lunatie.

*“These men,” the Doctor said to me,
*‘are the paralytics. There is no hope
for them. Their disease is fatal. It'is
general paralysis. Here you see, for
example, one of our billionaires.”

‘The Doctor stopped to shake hands
;vit{: a little man with a thoughtful
00K,

“Yes, yes,"” he cried, in an animated
tone, “1'm worth just one hundred
thousand millions of dollars, and the
fortune is increasing day after day.”

** You see,’’ n-markm{lhe Doctor, in
a kindly tone, “our friend here is labor-
ing under one singular disadvantage.
He possesses all this vast wealth, and
yet a power holds him back so that he
can't get at it.  But he is perfectly hap-
py in the consciousness thatit’is in-
(en'(-qainﬁ steadily. Every yacht that
passes here he will tell you is his, and
all the vast shipping of the ocean is
operated in his interest.”

The lunatic g]u.ed at the Doctor with
a look of real gratitude, and shook
hands heartily with me as we passed
on, stopping now and then to note other
interesting examples of mental halluci-
nation.

*‘How old areyou to-day, my friend?"
the Doctor asked one patient with a
strikingly prominent forehead.

** Now, it's diflicult to estimate that,”
said the patient withasmile. My
methods are different from the ordinary
world’s. [ have been here long, very
long. I find by careful computation
that T am three times the circumierence
of the world old.”

“But I am the Spirit of God,” «ried
ancther, running up lest we should
miss him. ““Don't forget that, please.
All the women of the world are my
wives, Iam going to have more, too.
Thave lived thousands of years asa
spirit. I can see you all, but you can’t
sce me. I have wingsand 1 fly through
the air seeking to  better the condition
of mortals. Yes, yes, we're having a
beautiful dayv, a beantiful day, but not
half so beau iful as the Spirit of the
Good, Iwish you furewell,” and he
ran off,

A brooding lunatic esught me by the
hand as we passed lunﬁer on by the
neat and airy rooms, * How do" you
do? how do you do?"” he eried heartily.
*You are my old friend. Youseel am
King of Prussia now and you are all
wy subjects.”

Groups of men, nearly all

stone steps laadlng to another ward.
““It is' the happiest form of the disease.
They gradus y lose all control of them-
selves, so far as the power to talk and
walk and think is concerned. Then
they die. Life goes out like a flicker-
ing candle. The next ward will show

control them. They are really very
cowardly,”

“Yes,” saild another official, “‘in an
outbreak of massed men I would rather
face the lunatics here than themen over
there at the Penitentiary. The lunatics

you types of what are known as chroni

lack of purpose. If one

cases. They, too, have hallucinations.”
We went through the ward as before.
One of the most interestin, i\‘lﬂenu
was & young man whose brain had got
tangled up hopelessly about the Brook-
Iyn Bridge. e consumes an amnzix:g
quantity of foolscap paper and lei
Bencil daily figuring out his plans for
ridging the Atlantic by a suspension
bridge.  He will sit down and demon-
strate its possibility by figures when-
ever a visitor will listen.
Another patient was an elderly man,
who had once been a fi in Col-

and attacks a keeper, it
Is & hundred to one that the others will
fall to and helithe keeper,” While the
keeper was talking I hoard thit & quiet,
inoffensive, melancholic patient had
nearly cut his head off with an old
razot he found in'a heap of rags in a
cellar, I waited for no more, but start-
ed for the Commissioners’ boat. The
last view of lunacy I got was the speo-
tacle of a grinning man, who shouted
good-by to me over the wide expanse
of a huge necktie, on which he had

umbia Col]eﬁe. Sinee he has been in
the asylum he has written & work on
art, and is now daily occupied on a text
book on the ealenlus, The ex-professor
talked with Xsﬂoct clearness and sanity
upon learned subjects, but he was pos-
sessed with the idea that both the Doo-
tor and myself were what he ealled
dogs in the manger, and keeping him
from his freedom.

+

Ty T d over-
joyed when he caught sight of me. He
bowed low, held out his hand, and
cried: *Ha! welcome to eur home."
The next instant the man was hopping
up and down the corridor in his one
rubber boot, frantically waving & pair
of crutches. He seemgd in n §eli um
of delight, but it was not over pleasant
to watch hig antics. The Doctor waited
until he had locked the door behind him
and we were once more upon the stair-
way, and then said:

“That man js shod with rubber be-
cause he has an unpleasant habit of
kicking people. He killed his father-in
law in a fit of frenzy and has been here
ever since,”

As we continued our journey each

ling case pr 1 features of
more and more violent mania. It was
getting decidedly uncomfortable and it
needed the Doctor's cool, unconcerned
demennor and the presence of orderlies
to keep the spirits from sinking. The
lunatics crowded around me with an
eagerness and interest that was abso-
lutely oppressive in its strain upon my
nerves. 1shall never forget the terri-
ble glare of their restless, glittering
eyes. One man fastened his eyes upon
me the moment I entered and never
took them off while 1 remained in the
ward. He followed me everywhere,
and I could feel his eyes, almost, even
when my back was turned to him. Be-
fore we left this ward the Doctor went
into a workshop in an alcove of the cor-
ridor and displayed rugs, mats and
brooms. The workmanship was very
good, indeed.
““The lunatics make all these them-
selves,’’ said he, * It gives them relief
to have occupation. The rugs are
made from bits of their own old clothes.
‘I'hey use knives to cut the brooms with.
We allow them knives to work with.”
I breathed easier when the door was
locked on the lunatics.
By the time we had been through
seven or eight wards 1 had seen all of
the insanity I wanted to see. The re-
membrance of it will last for years. I
begged to be excused from further
sightseeing,
*“You have not seen the really vio-
lent cases,” said the Doctor quietly.
‘*In one of the upper wards we have to
go along the wall sideways and keep
our eyes upon the lunatics, lest they
should steal up behind usunawares and
strike us. It is a life of constant
watchfulness on our part. The patients
sometimes secrete the spoons they are
Eiven to eat with. Then they grind the
andle down to a fine edge when they

get into the cells. A spoon becomes a
very ugly dagger after this operation.
We can never tell when a patient will
be seized with a homicidal mania.
Three physicians were killed here with-
in a year., The physicians never carry
arms. We ail carry whistles and blow
them when attacked. The orderlies
come to our aid at the slarm. No one
is ever allowed to use violence toward
the patients. Some months ago & pa-
tient seized my hand with his teeth and
tried to bite it off. I only saved myself
from severe injury by pressing his head
back and holding my hand against his
teeth until the orderly came to my as-
sistance,”’
When I had got back once more to
the office the Doctor said:
**We are receiving more and more
patients here every week, As civiliza-
tion advances it is found that insanity
increases. Some of the queerest things
the mind of man ever could conceive of
E:t into the ltwischg brains of these un-

P ple. ey are truly to be
pitted" : .
1 locked ont at that moment upon the
rather pleasing prospect that forms a
picture which the lunatics may watch
from the corridor windows. Twenty or
thirty men were busy with picks,
shovels and wheelbarrows laying a new

“*Who else wre you to-day?"’ inquired
the Doctor, puuiuf: the patient on the
ye

back encouraging \
|

pathway along the nsward.
**We let them work as you see," con-
tinued the Doctor. ““These men are all

.either side to break the other of the

tened the brass cover of a squarg
inkstand which had an agate'set in its
center.

As I got in the elevated cars, home-
ward bound, two white-haired sages
with very intellectual faces sat down
opposite me, and by a singular coinci-
dence began to discuss the proposition
that the white human race is com-
posed mmply of the victims of hallu-
cination. .

“ Why."" said one to the other, “‘the

are philosophers who assert that people
who think they live are deluded. The
idea that there is nny such thing as life
is uln’:ply a wild flight of the imagina-
tion."’
* Yes," remarked Mr, Diogenes,
when he joined me at supper and 1 told
him what the man said, “‘that philoso-
pher is more or less correct. We are all
crazy on some things. I Jhave seen a
man who saw three Kings get mad. Tt
is notorious that plumbers' bills drive
people crazy. Cureful students have
also found that women are erazy on the
subject of dress. But we'll not d'scuss
that, for the lodge meets to-night and 1
must go at once.”

That is the kind of lunacy I have to
put up with seven days in the week.
Oh, yes, if it really requires brains to
make & man a bona-fide loon, nature
has saved Mr. Diogenes all danger of
ever becoming the inmate of an asylum,
—* Mrs. Diogenes,” in N. Y. Sun.

—— A P
A Chapter on the Newly Married.

After the honeymoon is over, in which
each lives in the seventh heaven of
bliss, and is blind to all outward sur-
roundings, there comes a day when the
mere mattet-of-fact duties begin, and
they settle down to the realities of life.
The habits, the manners and the tem-
pers are things that neither knows any-
thing about in the other, and that which
was long concealed in an engagement
for months is quickly revesled in the
close relationship of married life. Some
little habit that the bachelor or maiden
has formed rasps to rawness the nerves
of the other, and the determinations on

fault only chafes and frets both without
attaining the object. He thinks that
home life should fill their every thought.
She thinks a little society and gayety
would te preferable. He is tired when
he comes home at night, tired of seeing
g::ple, tired of talking to them; he has
n in & whirl all day. She has moped

by herself through the same long hours
* that 1

or five friends are traveling together:
they can usually bave a section to them-
selves, and this is deoldodl& gluunt.
as weo have already found. With a well-
filled lunch basket a day’s travel in one
of these rooms, with a couple of friends,
is very enjoyable indeed. You have
the same privacy and seclusionthat you
would enjoy in your own home.

On the whole, traveling here is much
chestper than it is in America.  Firsts
class tickets are sold at about three
cents per mile: second-class, two cents|
third-class, one and a quarter cents;
fourth-class, at about th fourths of &
cent. There is but little difference be-
tween the-first and second-class com-
gnnmunu, both being very nicely .It%)-

olstered, and quite comfortable, 0
third-class has comfortable seats, but
they are not upholstered; and the fourth
olnss is without, seats, The second and
third-class cars are the more lngvl{
patronized, very fow going first-class,
have noticed many seemingly well-to-
do people go into the fourth-class cars,
Many who go fourth-clnss earry with
them camp stoods, while others stand
up during the entire journey. Thecars
run at sbout the same rate of speed that
we are used to at home, perhaps a trifle
slower, but there is not a noticcable dif-
ference in this respect.

There are also sleeping-cars (Sonlaf
W gen; ns theéy dre called here) at-
tached to the night trains.

Great care and caution is used to pre
vent accidonts; especially is this the
case in the country where the public
roads across the railroad track, At
every ono of the crossings a guard is
stationed, whose duty it is to open the
highway when any one wishes to ride
or difve cross the railroad. At) all
other times it is kept closed, and is only
opened when there is no danger from
an approaching train.  People in Ger-
many are not killed on railroad eross-
ings.

I'he same care extends to every de
partment of the road. At the depots,
ropes are stretched along the side of the
platform to prevent any one from being
thrown under an incoming train, No
one is allowed to pass immediately in
front of an engine when it is standing
at the depot.  These and many other
precautions are taken that it might be
well for American railroads to import
and adopt.—Cor. Chicago Journal,

) @ P

Conviet Photographs,

The convict who has to pose for hils pot-
trait is, of course, as well award Hs the
operators of the putpose fur which it is
required. It is one which, assuming
that the rascal has no present intention
to abandon the crooked path and walk
in the straight, can be no other than

inimical to his furure welfare. His
study, therefore, i§ to make it as little | threw it away.
like him 88 possibl To this,

y fcond parents.  The promised reward
for meritorious conduct fails to come and
the child grows indifferent ns to future
aunduct.l "I;ho ‘gl;)mhsd ‘ho::utlumut

not administered, an
Junnptor

gmltlvnﬂboldcr dln o

author , and reaches oul new
lioense t’l'n the paths of disobedionce
and folly. The youth is sald to be a
‘'prom ungman'' who reckless!
runs in debt, and constantly meets h
oroditors with flimsy exouses and

isng, which he does not ex to

1f the law of the land

!: nol‘m:. mw;&lm which seoks
the est

should also endeavor to

sncredness of promises, ¢

tween man and man can only be se-
cured by solemnly and faithfully adher-
lng to sanctity of promises,

t /g true that some promises are bet-
ter broken than kept, but against such
dl‘l‘ednddmu: hl.:d promises, o:
wicked and unprinoip plod:m. me
and women -hol:lld s

est interest of our politioal

fabrie call for thorough and sweeping
reform in this direction, but while man-
kind s so full of folly and foible, so
rone to err, it looks as if it | be
urlng against hope to ex hat &
universal era of good faith will como in
our tlay. But we ara p ive crea-

tures, and | ments in

and customs, if they come late, dre bet-
ter than those which come not at all,
People had better msake no promises
than to break those which should be
kept. The politician may further h's
schemes by ple known to be false,
and men in génerdl may ro teme
porary gain by deceit dnd fraud, but in
the Jong run truth and candot will pay
best. Many an efliclent business man
has been ruined by the Infidelity of
those to whom he entrusted his inter,
ests. Many n heart has been broken
and many & life prospect darkened
through treachery dnd lalu:{ood. Itis
not nevessary to success and happlness
that the world should produce a rich
crop of idle babblers, but it s neces-
sary, whether man be a creature of
many or fow words, that he be faithful
and just in the matter of his mises,
(iood men often suffer in character and
interest through the faithlessness of so-
called friends.  Words are never more
fitly and wisely spoken than when .ut-
tered in the Interests of ¢andor und
truth,— Colum’us (Ga.) Sun.

Mty Briek's Lunch Can.

Somehody got at Mr. Brick's lunch-
ean awhile ago and cooked onions in it,
and ns he can't endure that vegetable
he got the notion that he never conld
get the taste out of the can, and 80 he
Mr, Brick is the bage

he need not seek to disguise his naturai
expression of countenance by extrava-
gant contortions. Were he to resort to
such flagrant device he would jeopard-
ize his Inted |

money, and after all be compelled to do
what was required of him. But it is
easy to assume a joyous smile—the de-
lightful prospect of speedy release sufli-
ciently sccounts for it—quite foreign to
his visage, to project the under fuw a
little, or purse the lips, or, as though
lost in innocent wonderment as to what

in the ““love of a go ™’ th
80 poetical to talk about, or has spent a
dreary time, solitary and alone, through
a cheerless winter day in her room at
their boarding house, and is only kept
from downright rebellion by the thought
that when *‘ Charlie "’ comes home they
will go to the theater, or to see ** ma."
Then there is disappeintment on both
sides. She thinks he is ** real mean”
because he does mot indorse her plans,
and he thinks she is downright silly to
wish to leave such a cosy fireside and
such a comfortable little home place for
any other spot on earth.
he has always found her I wills"
and “Iwon'ts’ the iaw and the gospel,
and ten chances to one Charlie yrehls to
her imperial highness, and is forever
after a hen-pecked husband, But if
that same Charlie is wise. and can con-
vince his * little wife " without wound-
ing her, he has forever won, not only
her heart, but her judgment; and she
looks up to and respects him for his
firmness.
It is very seldom the case that the
first months of married life are the hap-
piest, and it takes a hiﬁ stock of love
and good sense to launch a couple over
the breakers into ¢ smooth, open. mat-
rimonial sea. The faults that are dis-
covered, the weaknesses that are shown,
the foibles that are betn&od. can only
be met with forbearance, if a pair hope
for a blissful future; then cvery after
year oonﬁrmsdt.heitr oneness of he:lort. of
and of purpose, and any
3)::',5, o¥ this kind plrmpg0 married will
tell you they are happier after all those
years than they were the dni:rtbay were
married.— Delroit Post und Tribune.
—————————
~—In the little vill: of Milton, less
than a score of miles from Boston,
stands the old house where, about 1800,
Benjamin Crebore completed the first
iano constructed in American.— Boston

L.

on earth they were taking his likeness
for, the convict may, without exeiting
suspition, so raise i\isoyubrowu as for
the time to completely do away with
the scowl that is his natural wear.
There are a dozen similar tricks,
which, judiciously practised, will
answer the purpose. That it is an
artifice commonly, if not invariably re-
sorted to, is notorious. From time to
time Lhave had opportunities of nar-
rowly comparing dozens of roccnllly-
executed convict photographs with the
originals, and 1 can positively say that
in no more than one instance in six is
the resemblance so unmistakable as to
leave no room for doubt. Indeed, it
would seem that the prison authorities
themselves are alive to the desirablity
of strengthening the photographic evi-
dence of identity, for of late the con-
viet's right hand appears in the picture
a8 conspicuously as h's fnce. With fingers,
spread, it is laid, knuckles outward, of
the man's breast. and, seen in that
prominent position, any peculiarity that
may characterize the limb is apparent
at a glance. At first thought there
may appear to be not much in this, but
it is an ascertained fact that if & hun-
dred hard-working right hands were
closely examined, there would be found
no two passably alike. Apart from
such isfigurements  as  enlar
knuckles, the effect of rheumutism’ or
accidental injury, or crooked fingers, or
scars, there is almost certain to exist
some distinguishing natural peculiarity
—an unulusll'y thick thumb or fingers,
or an exceptionslly broad or narrow
palm. A man may alter the expression
of his features, but his faithfully photo-
aphed hand will bear witness against
im more relisbly than even his hand-
writing.— London Telegraph.
—_———

Zog ter on & train, and he had the
can 'made for him and his address put
upon it When he got back from work
the day”he threw the can swany, he
found that one of the neighbor's chil-
dren had picked it up and returned it,
He ap iated the kind of the
child, but took the can and chucked It
into another neighbot's garden. In half
an hour that ne;ihbor sent 1t home,
Then he detormined to get rid of it any-
how, and he took it to the depot next
day ana threw it into the freight-depot.

'hen he went into the depot for s
minute, and on returding o his car
found some one had picked up the can
and left it for him. Quite exasperated,
he chucked it Into an empty car that
was bein{g hauled away tovnrg Chicago
and he didn’t see 1t again until ths next
day, wher it arrived in an express
package on which he had- to pay seven-
ty-five cents. Then he tore avound pro-
(ﬂg‘lollaly. and tied it 1o & dog's tail and
the dog ran off with it, and this was an
unlucky move, for haif an hour Iater the
dog's owner brought the ean back and
tried to thrash Mr. Brick for abusing his
dog, the result being arrest and fines.
Then Brick was t oroughly aroused,
and he took the can and sunk it off &
dock:  The next day when he d

—A booksbinder
New London, Conn., has one of
tho most nious iittle pleces of Iabor-
uv:’n.g nery of recent in -
to ] m‘;{n‘ wor a
wlmﬂwz machine, m with one

drives thoand hrough the oaven
sta) onves
to gokfaonnd. and olinches them on the
under side.  The wire Is colled upon a
wooden bobbin with a u:rﬂn‘ tenslon,
and is otherwise regulat blyul'n auto-
matle movable arm which seizes the re-
quired length and feeds it to the cutters
with an acouracy and ision of move-
ment that can not be equaled by the
most experienced oraitsman. — Hariford
Post.

—— O e

PITH AND POINT,

—Adam is said to be the only man
who never tantalized his wife "about
*the way his mother used to cook.”
—A man confessed that he married
his wife because she was o carver.
That's the kind of a holp meat every
man wants,— Zhe Household.

—A should never bo ashamed to
own he has been in the w , which
is but saying, in other words, that he s
wiser to-day than he was yesterday.—

pe. s
—An old bachelor ssys: *It is all
nonsenso to pretend that love is blind.
1 never knew a man in love that did not
see ten timed ad much in his sweetheart
as I could.”
—Why ean't somebody give us™a list
of things which cvarybnd{htblnh and
nobody says, sud anothor list of things
that ev lodjnyn and nobody thinks.
—Dr. 0. W, Holmes. il
—A Western nays *
ohiefs knotted m"ﬁ the neck will be
much worn this % The West
tting very nice such matters.
g’ot long sinoce & was tlué:ﬂn to
be good enough.—. iphia Call.

—Another chair that came over in

must have considerably ded
676,092 cradles and the 401,851 spinning
wheels that onme over in the ssme ves-
sel.—San Fransisco e, «

—Of the_new Post-office buﬂdlndnlg
Detroit, the Free Press says: *
say that there will be s belfry with &

his car there s wmothlnﬁ done u
in paper that he knew to be his can, nn
he kicked it sixty feet. Into the air, and
had to pay thirty dollars for the valua-
ble birtrln the cage.

Then he felt sure that he was rid of
the thing, but a diver happened to find
itand got thumped on the head for re-
turning it. Then Brick took the can
home, and at night filled it with dynam-
ite and exploded it. The people in the
neighborhood, who were violently hurled
from their beds by the shock, were quite
indignant, snd when they found out
what caused it they attempted to tar and
foasher Brick, and he had to pay a hes)
for repairing the windows wrecked.
And to add to his horror he found ho
had  taken, instead the can
he detested, n new one, and he was
about wild, and concluded that he never
should get rid of the thing. But one day
he induced some one to borrow it, and he
has never seen it since.—Germantown
Telegraph.

S S

—The first tra'n stuck in the snow

this season was on the Burlington &

—The average in Toxas is one hang-

ing to thirty murders, — Chicago Herald |

Lamoile Railread in Vermont,—Kutiand
Herald,

the next election,”
—If at any time you desire the wind

ey e
1 N
;re:c:m :hu . desire the wind to

ou

blow from, ngkly empty your

All who hnz everu-hdthyh rule have
never found it to fall.—White Hall
(N. Y.) Times.

—One of the latest bits of soclety news
fs that & Nob Hill family will'be ta-
booed in first e:l&ln: this uu%;.:’-
cause, at & recen ner given
family, one of the items on the menu
was boiled onions, printed in o
This is the most lhﬂnm. wocisl
that has been committed fn San
oisco since 1849.—San Francisco

—Dumley an

Call




