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(JOB OFFIOE.I The Ohio Democrat.!t THAN ANY PAPER IN THE YALLEY.

I
All Kind of Job VrlnUng Done 4 i More News for Less Money. 3

at lowest ritwjss. i. M. A

yOL. IY. 3STO. 20 LOGAN. O., SATURDAY, DECEMBER 14, 1889. TERMS, $1.50 PEIl YEAR.

THE PEOPLES' BANK
OP LOO AN.

Cash Capital, $50,000.00.

DepoMli8'YBccur(nl by Individual
',. , "Liability of over

Fonr Hundred Thousand Dollars.

Doenn general (milking buslncHS. Foreign
Drolle mul BtciuiiKhlp Tickets for Kale ut low-
est rates.

OFFICE, Room No. 5, Opera House.
LAiriiKNcr: A. Cui.VKit, President.

Uicoitac W. 1'ui.i.kn, Vlco Brest.
11KU1IKK I). UULVKlt, CllKlllOr.

THE FIRST BANK
OE LOGAX, OHIO.

Office Hours from 0 a. m. to 3 p. m.

Paid in Cash Capital, $50,000,

John Walker, President.
Chan. E. Bo wen, Cashier.

Dowa cciicrnl banking business, receivesflppodI. discounts pupur, mul buys uuil bells
Kxchnngc.

OP-1-1 ANIC In ccntrnl room In the Jmnes
Bloc

ATTORNEYS.

a. W. BREHM.
Attorney-at-La- Y and Notary Public,

DolllsoicBtilldlng Logan, O.
Collection orcinlniK, Notes ntul Accoiuits,

MortenRcn, Leased, ContniclK, Deeds, Wills,
Mechanic' T.Iouk, Ac, drawn mul acknowl-
edged. I'nrlltlon of Imid, Dower, er

mill I.len attended to.
Df Tltlo fiirnlNhcd. I'robnto Dullness,

Kuloof I.midn by Kxccutorx, Administrators,
Gimnlliins, Aslnees or Trustees, and tlielr
nreounts mid .Settlement prepared.

JOHN HANSEN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LA- W

Onice hccond Floor Collin Block, Logan,
O. Booms No. 3 A 1.

S. H. BRIGHT,
ATTORNEY-AT-LA- W

titlri Second Floor Collins Block, Boom
If.

JOHN E. WHITE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LA- W

Notary Public mul Justice of Pence OfllccJ
F.concl niuryof Jumes Illock.

O. W. II. Wkiuht, C. II. 11LT.11II A KB

WRIGHT &BUERHAUS,
ATTOENEYS-AT-LA- W.

Odleo Koeoml Tloor McCarthy Illock Front.

P1LYSI01AN&
Z. V. RANEY,

Xental Surgeon
Utiles over KocliChter Sons' store.

Teeth Extracted Without Pain !

Teeth Inserted on rubber and metul platen,
And nil work warranted.

H, G. CAMPBELL,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

ortlco ono door Wo.it of Itochcster's
tttoro, I.opnn, O.

I. C. WEIGHT
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

Olllee N'orthwont cor. City Building, Logan,
O. JIR0 31U.

J. H. DYE,
J'nrSWIAX C SUJIOEOK,

OUicaund BcKldonco with Dr. 'James Little,

Main Street, Logan, 0.

W. D. MANSFIELD.
PHYSICIAN and SURCEON.

Malics a specialty of all Chronic
and Constitutional Diseases and
Diseases peculiar to Women.

O. W. DOMJSON,
I'hyslclati id Surgeon..

Visits tho sick day mid night when cnlled
upon. Hpcclal attention paid to sick clill-dro- n,

and chronic dlsenscs. Oftlco In Dolllson
Block. Myrcsldonco Is on Main Ht. nonr
stroctlcudlng to thu depot, where I will be
found ut night.

For Sound Indemnity,
Prompt Adjustment of Losses,

and LOWEST JtA TEScall on

Cant; I Pick
General (Insurance Agents.

Successors to E.M. WEST,
DoIUsou Illock, Logan, Q.

TEACHERS
Tho school oxamlnors of Hocking Caunty.O

will incotut the UNION BOHOOL HOUHK,
on tho KIHBT and T1IIIID Saturdays of each
month, nt H o'clock A. M., except January ,
July mid August.

Tuitlnionlalsnfgood clianictcr will bo re
quired oriuoKo unknown to tno Board.

J. W. Fii,ino,Scc.)
V. M. Uoudon, J Ex.
B. II. Alj.hu, )

ROBERT CURRAN,
Proprietor of

raw HO
Now Stniitsvillo.

Laro Sample Booms Reasonable Hates

HUSKING CORN.
Old Parmer Strowiu. K red at Lynn",

Ho had a daughter fnlr;
Tho gold of rlpost wheat was In

Tho ripples of her hair;
Her smllo was llko the sunshine, who"

No clouds aro In tho sky,
And Bho could melt the hcurts of cut

With ono Blanco of her cyo I

Anil tlili N bow It carno about,
Ono frosty nutumn morn,

Bho put my bachelor w Its to rout
Whllo wo wcro husking corn.

I was a very bashful youth,
And, though no clown or churl,

I dlil not daro tosay, in truth,
"Boo" to u pretty girl !

But when wu cacio upon an car
As red as currant wine,

Somehow I Boomed to loso my foar,
And looked at Angelina.

Bho blushed, and gave mo A a smllo,
All rosy as tho morn ;

I straightway popped tho question whllo
Wo two wcro husking corn.

nobcrt 1J. Browne, In N. Y. Ledger.

DOMESTIC FELICITY.

A Ohaptor from tho Boolr ol
Evory-Da- y Life

Mr. Smith missed tho train by Just
ono-hti- lf minute, nntl liu was in a furious
tompor ovor tho mattnr. Ho livod in a
protty, country-lllc- o suburban villago,
about forty-flv- o mlnut03' rldo from tho
larpo city in which ho had hl3 placo of
liusiucsn, and he was accustomed to tako
this particular train every morninjr. Not
onco In throo months did such a thing
happen as his being lato for tho train; but
on this occasion ho folt liko declaring
that hclf tho timo ho had to rush hlm-ro- U

clear out of breath to roach it, or
olso mlfw it. Ho was in that oxasporatcd
state of mind whoro ho wanted to blamo
somebody, nbuso sumebody; a stato of
mind whljli, in a condition of dovolop-mo- nt

is nlltllo-ncaro- r tho savage, would
Impel to nets of cruolty toward any thing
or any person on whom nngor could bo
wreaked. Tho person on whom, in this
instance, ho could most quickly and
with tho least impunity cast blamo was
his wife. It was all her fault. Why
could not flho manago household affairs
so that ho could got his breakfast
oarllcr? Ho worked liko a slavo at his
business ton bourn a day; ho gavo hor
full control of tho houso, and furnished
money to run it; sho had a servant, and
It was pure and utter ahiftlessness in
hor that breakfast could not bo ready in
proper time. Thus, with flashing eyes,
soliloquized Jlr. Smith, a'), with angor-flvshe- d

face, ho watched tho train dis
appearing in tho distance.

It was a full hour and a half till tho
noxt train; it was nearly half a milo
back to Mr. Smith's houso. Ho pacod
back and forth nervously for a fow min-
utes on tho station platform, debating
in his mind whether ho should wait
for tho next train or go bade homo. As
ho mused, his angor grow. Ho would
go homo and giro his wifo ourh n ploco
of his mind as she would remembor for
months. Sho nhould bo mado to fool
that it wasnolightmattortohavobreak-fns- t

five tulnutcu lato. Ho turned his
faco homeward, and stamped hoavily
along, with tho air of a man dotormlnod
to do a desperate deed. His face flushed
with anger, and his eyo gleamed ilorcoly.

But, as ho hastened along, somohow
or other his attention was diverted
by tho song of a bird among tho
trons that lined his path. Ho looked
up involuntarily. How brightly tho sun
was shining; how bluo tho sky was;
how balmy and fragrwfc tho air; how
peaceful ovcry thing appeared as ho
looked off through tho greon spaces on
olther oido of tho vlllago street! Tho
troos woro putting forth tholr tondorost
greon; so was tho grass. Ho noticed
tho fragranoo of tho crab-appl- o and wild
plnm blossoms; ho distinguished tho
peculiar strain of a bird ho used to hear
In hoyhood. It was tho wood-thrus-

no had listonod to that bird whon, years
ago, ho had walkod in tho moadows and
lanes with tho protty, shy young girl
whom his heart was then bont on win-
ning for his wifo. Sho was his wlfo
now. Sho was tho motl-- r of throo rosy,
activo children; thoy woro his and hors.
Sho was not as pretty now as sho was
thon; sho wo3 thin and careworn. Tho
plump roslness and morry Binilo wcro,
for tho most part, gono. Hut what a
good, truo wifo sho had boon to hlml
How hor economy and faithfulness hod
holpcd him In getting tho start ho now
had in tho world! How llttlo sho saw of
tho outside world, or of divortlng pleas-
ures! How g and uncom-
plaining sho had boon, and what a ed

mother to thoir children! And on
that bright, sunshiny morning ho had
been thinking hard thoughts of hor, and
moditatlng what sharp, outtlng words
ho could say to hor and all for a trivial
llttlo loss of an hour from buslnossl
Mr. Smith's paco slackened; his coun-
tenance rolaxcd; his heart melted. On
such a morning ho could not, would not,
by harsh words mar tho harmony and
beauty of tho sunshino and birds and
tho green things growing. No; if ho
could not speak kindly ho would bold
his pcaco.

As Mr. Smith ncarod his homo ho folt
a certain shrinking from mooting his
wifo directly. Ho almost foarod ho
might botray on his countonanco somo
of tho harsh thoughts ho had boon
thinking. So ho wont around tho sldo
of tho houso and entered tho kltohon
door. Hrldgot was standing with a por-plox-cd

and oxasporatcd oxprossion on
hor faoo looking into tho kltohon store,
In which smoldorod a dark, dying flro,

"What is tho mattor, Hrldgot?"
'Faith, sur, It's tho stovo that breaks

mo heart lntlroly. Tho grato is brokon
and tho stovopipo smokos, and whin I
sthrivo to make u quick flro horn's tho
way it serves mo."

"Well, Hrldgot, I boltovo It is all my
fault. Your tnlstross has askod mo
many times to bring a now grato from
tho oily and iiIho to bund a man to oloaji
out tho stovopipo uud chimnoy. I Will
put this down in my noto-boo- k and
bring tho now grit to this evening, and
Put Mul''lynn, tho tinner, shall bo sont
right up thU morning to clean and fix
tho plpo."

"Oh, thank yo, mir!" said Hrldgot,
with a brightening oounteniinco, "And
oould l'ut 11.x tho clsthorn, too? Tho
pump has been broken a long tolmo and
keops mo back in my work and broaktt
mo back dr.iwinjr water widu ropo,"

.

Again Mr. Smith's conscience smoto
him. How of ton had his wlfo asked him
to sond a man to fix tho cistornl

"Yos, Hrldgot, tho olstorn shall bo
flxod this vory day."

"Woll, nur, thin I think I'll stay. 'I
was just tollln' tho mistress that I
wouldn't work any longor wld slch

but if tho etovo and
cisthorn aro fixed, a poor girl can got
along."

Mr. Smith mado another memorandum
In his boo);, and passed on through tho
dining-roo- towards his wlfo's room.
Ho noticed that her plate Indicated an
untasted breakfast. Softly ho oponod
tho door of tholr room. His wlfo
started up hastily, with an oxprossion
of alarmed inquiry on her faco. Her
oyes woro wot with toavs. Tho baby,
still in its night-clothe- was fretting
In tho cradlo, whllo a llttlo two-ye-

old, partly dressed, tugged at her skirts.
"And so you missed tho train break-

fast was lato woll, I can't help it
Hrldgot is going to leave, too," and tho
poor llttlo woman covered hor faco with
her bunds and burst into sobs and tears.
Sho fully expected nngry complaints
from her husband, and, in somo vaguo
way, sho fult Mio was to blame. Sho
could not compass ovory thing, and tho
babies wero so troublesome Oh, did
every young mother have such a hard
tlnto as sho did?

"Why, darling, what is tho mattor?"
said Mr. Smith, putting his arms around
his wifo, and drawing hor to him.
"Como! don't mind. I think it Is really
mostly my own fault. I havo como
through tho kltohon, and I find Hrldgot
hos bo much trouble with tho atovo bo-ln- g

broken and tho chimnoy smoking
that I wondor sho can got breakfast at
all."

"I ought to get up In timo to boo that
you have breakfast oarlj'," sobbed tho
poor llttlo woman; "but Hrldgot Is so
cross this morning and I I nm so tired."

"No wonder, darling, that you aro
tired, with tho caro of theso big babies
wearing on you all tho timo. You havo
no buHini's.1 to havo any caro of broak-fo- st

at nil and you shall not havo after
this. You need your good morning nap
and you shall havo it. Hrldgot Is all
right. I'm going to got that brokon
stoo and cistern fixed y and thon
If Hrldgot can't get breakfast In timo
we'll find como otlu-- r way to do. Como,
now, cheor up and I 11 help you urosa
theso rogues; I havo plonty of timo bo-fo- ro

tho next train."
JTow wonderful Is tho effect upon tho

physical naturo of a spiritual ol

How quickly can an uplifted
and strengthened spirit onerglzo and
strengthen tho body! Every thing
Boomed instantly changed for poor,

llttlo Mrs. Smith. Sho laid her
ahcok on her husband's breast, fooling
what a haven of strougth and peoco it
wa3. How dear and precious was his
love and protection! Hor oyes bright-
ened and her ohecks glowed. Hor weari-
ness and depression, which had boon
utter mlsory, gavo way to a delightful
fooling of repose and loving happiness.
In tho iuhh, t of tho most prosaic sur-
roundings herhoartwaa full of tho finest
and most inspiring emotion.

"Dear, dear lovo, how good you aro!"
sho said. "How you havo changed tho
aspect of ovory thing for mo this morn-
ing! Hud you roproachod mo, as many
husbands would havo dono, I should
havo sunk In tho docpost anguish. Now
I fool strong strong and happy."

Releasing his wifo with a tondorkiss,
Mr. Smith took tho baby from tho
cradlo, and merrily drow its stockings
and shoes on its llttlo, plump, kicking,
rosy foot. Thon ho brushed out tho
other llttlo fellow's curls and buttoned
his shoes. Willie, tho oldest, had
slipped out of tho house, and Mr. Smith
wont to look for him, and found that ho
had taken advantage of an insccuro lock
on tho goto to run off up street. Bring-
ing him back, Mr. Smith got tho
hatchet, and in a few minutes had tho
gate fixed so that Master Wllllo could
not open It. His wrifo (smilingly oponcd
tho front door, and, seoing what had
boon dono, oxolalmod: "Oh, lain so

to find that Willie can not got
out of tho yard! It has boon such a
troublo that ho could open tho gate!"

And now it was timo to Btart for tho
noxt train, If ho stopped to order tho
stovo and pump man to do tho promised
work. So, gaily klbsing his wlfo and
children, onco moro Mr. Smith started
for tho station. As ho walked along
with a. light and choorful heart ho
mused:

"How cheap a thing Is happiness,
after all, and yot how oasy to turn It
into misery! If I had given way to my
temper this morning, I should havo
gratified a momontary lmpulso of un-

reasonable angor, and loft bohind mo
aching and discouraged hearts. Thank
heaven for tho influenco of tho song of
bird and ccont of flowers; and thank
hcavon, too, for all tho gontlo in-

fluences nnd swoot affections that can
mako tho most uuovontful Ufa a bless-
ing! Hoar, good wlfo! and doar, pTocious
llttlo ohildronl Thank God, I havo loft
thorn happy this morning, If I did miss
tho train." Uelon B. Starrott, In In-
terior.

An Abnent-.IIInde- it Woman.
A certain Ijowislon (Mo.) woman re-

cently sat counting somo bills to tho
amount of $80, which sho had just taken
out of her pookot-hoo-k. Near at hand
was a flower stand, and, noticing somo
dead leaves on hor plants, sho picked
them off and mochanically crumpling
thorn and the bills in hor hand, thrust
tho wholo into tho stovo, laid in tho
kindling, turned on kurosono, lighted
tho wholo and wont Into another room.
Suddonly searching for hor bills to

thorn in hor wallot sho thought ol
what sho had dono, and solzlng a dlppor
of cold water turned it upon tho flro In
about as quick timo as sho over did any
thing, And sho actually rescued tho
wholo amount uudumagod oxcopt ono
bill, tho edgos of which woro slightly
scorched.

Ho Ciuvo lll l'tilt Name.
Teacher (to tho now scholar) "What

Is your namo, sonny?" Buy "Gunn."
"Uivo mo your full name." "John G.
Gunn." "What is tho O. for?" "Oot-yor.- "

"What do you moan by that?"
"Woll, all tho boys call mo 'Johnny
Gotyor Gunn,1 any how."

NOBLE SIX HUNDRED.

Personal Bomlnlsoonoos of Oolonol
John Shakoapooro.

A Burvlvor (lives Homo Now Points About
tho fanimuAJIiurco of tho Light Ilrl- -

gado How Uravc Afen Wulkodlnto
tho, .faun of Dentil.

Colonol John Shakespeare, a rotlrcd
officer of tho British army, writes ns fol-

lows to tho London Standard:
Tho ohargo of "Tho Light Hrlgado,"

called "Tho Six Hundred." took placo
October 25, 185 1, and Is still a housohold
memory with U3, though many years
havo slipped by, and I havo boon asked
by many to placo on record somo occur-
rences other than moro galloping, out-
tlng. thrusting and strong language
all of which aro vory similar on llko oc-

casions, and aro often told in proso and
vorse. Short and to tho point Is best
suited to what Is required of mo. So to
begin my story:

Maude's horso artillery, with mo bco-on- d

in command, oponcd flro at day-
light and kept in action until Its ammu-
nition was exhausted, when it retired a
fow yards down hill and remained thoro
for awhile, screened from tho Hus3lan
shot and shell, with tho hopo of giving
confidence to somo wavering Turks.
Maudo was soriously wounded by a shell
bursting in his hor.se, and there wero also
soveral casualties among ofllcors.Jmen,
horsc3 and gun-whee- Somo of our
field batteries soon arrlvod and contin-
ued tho cannonade.

In tho courso of nn hour or so our two
brigades of cavalry and horso artlllory
formed columns near tho heights of tho
plateau of Sebastopol, when suddenly a
lino of cavalry, with supports In col-

umn, probably (5,000, poured down tho
grass slopes toward Halaklava, and
wcro gloriously defeated by our heavy
brigado of cavalry under (ionoral Scar-lot- t.

In tho pauso that followed I doomed
It desirable, to learn what tho Russians
wero doing, and as tho horso I had rld-do- n

was wounded by a splinter of a
shell, I mounted a baggago pony nnd
rodo up tho grass slopo to near tho crest
of tho now-fame- d valley, whoro I teth-
ered him to a tent peg, and cropt on
through tho long grass until my tel-
escope cautioned: Howard Tho brush-
wood on tho hills opposite was full of
guns, and down tho valloy woro troops
by thousands. Captain Chartorls, ono
of Lord Lucan'saidos-do-cam- now rodo
by, but as ho did not see mo I hailed
him with tho information, when ho re-

plied: "Tho Light Hrlgado is ordered to
attack," and whllo wo wero speaking I
hovo in sight, advancing and deploy
ing nt tho trot and canter. Thoro was
not timo for warning, so I ran to my
pony, nnd gottlng b.iok to tho guns ns
fast as ho could carry mo, brought thorn
up at full speed and placed them ovor
tho rldgo, whoro brCt'dDlo to aid tho re-
mains of tho Six Hundred in thoir inev-
itable rotroat.

At this timo Lord Cardigan rolnod up
and told mo what had happened, at tho
samo timo pointing to a long rent in hl.i
chorry ovoralls mado by a Cossack Lan-
cer who had othorwlso missed his aim.
Others rodo or ran up to tho guns.
Among tho last was Captain Godfroy
Morgan, Seventeenth Lancers, now Lord
Tredegar, whoso horao had boon killed
and his holmot lost. Howovor, bo carao
to me, sword in hand, nnd, speaking as
cool as ho would on parade, said: "Is
not this an awful business, Shakcspoaro!
What shall I do?" My roply was:
"Quick; jump on a gun limber, nnd go
to tho rear with us, or to tho front If wo
go Into action, whon you may holp fight
a gun."

Wo must not forgot tho vajloy from
tho Ninety-thir- d Highlanders, which
emptied many Russians saddles noar tho
cntranco to tho vlllago of Halaklava;
nor tho attaok on tho Russian artlllory
in tho brushwood by thol'ronch cavalry
on white horses. I can soo thorn now,
so conspicuous woro thoy on tho hill. So
koon is momory formed on tho battlo-'flol-d

that ovon now I fancy I seo Nolan
nnd his horso lying doad, liko many
others whoso names,! did not know.

Of my frlond Chartorls I havo o re-

markable foreshadowing of fato to re-

late. On tho previous ovonlng ho nnd I,
whllo talcing a quiet rido, saw signs of
a fight on tho morrow, whon ho spoko
vory gloomily of it bolng his last. My
saying: "Well, wo havo been undor flro
togother protty often, and yet hero wo
aro again," did not cheer him. "No, it
would bo his last." A round shot killed
him directly wo parted on tho rldgo bc-fo-

namod. As tho spot was debatable
ground my gunners burled him thon and
thoro.

HUMOR OF THE SCOTS,

It Doon Not Hcoiu to Do of n Very Lively
Character.

In ordor to disprove tho froquont as
sertion that tho Scotch aro not luimor-ou- s,

says tho Now York Sun, tho oditor
of a Scottish paporrocontly doolarod his
columns opon, and invited all tho jokes
of tho pooplo which his constituents
would send to him. Theso aro fair bouj-pl- os

of whatAvoro handed in:
"Two boys having mot a man In white

'spats,' ono of thorn said ho woro 'white
pontor's brooks bolow his lthor anos.' "

"This is but tho forefront of tho bat-tl- o

'tis raro, what this boy said 'In a
waggory.'"

"A woman, having foresworn whisky
in a glass, drank It out of a oup."

"A man took tho hat worn by a scaro-orow-."

"Whisky having boon ordered for an
outward application, tho patient drank
it."

"A boy, being asked if ho had 'passed
tho doctor' In a medical examination

said: 'Yes, I passed him up at Cooh-rano- 's

corner.' "
"A woman In a shop, wishing to ask

for a dolman, askod for n donkey."
"A horse falling down dead, a.man

asked: 'Did It over do that boforo?' "
"Hcavon was defined us a plnoo whoro

'whisky is plontlful and policemen aro
Bouroe' "

"Havo you soon Tom slnco ho loft?'
'No; but I'm g.mu tao write tao him tao
spoir his address'." "

Intellectually tho Scotch aro ono of
tho very greatest pooplo In the world,
but tuny don't seem to bo vory funny,

HOW MEN MAKE LOVE.

Your Frenchman In tho Most Delicate nnd
I'crsbitont of Bultorn.

"A Fronchman is tho most dollcato
nndporslstont of suitors," said Mario Hal-to- n,

tho Franco-America- n opora bouffo
slngor, In n recent lntorvlow to a Now
York World roporter. "Ropol his

and ho redoubles his attentions.
If you treat him coolly, his bouquets
gonorally inoroaso In sizo and boauty.
Not nil nt onco, mind you. Ho does
nothing to crento surprlso and put tho
object of his sentimental attack on tho
qui vivo. Your truo Fronchman Is an
artist In lovo ns In every thing olso.
Tho bouquet increases in sizo almost im-

perceptibly day by day, and delicate at-

tentions of all kinds which servo to
Eoftcn tho porvorso heart of a woman
aro multiplied after tho same caroful
and mathematical fashion. Tho amount
of timo a Fronchman will givo to tho
besieging of a citadel is, in itself, tho
most dollcato compliment ho oin pay to
tho objoot of his dovotlon. And it is for
this roason that Frenchmen aro usually
successful In their lovo affairs. Men who
at ilrst acquaintance aro positively dis-
tasteful succeed In mingling tholr per-
sonality after a timo so thoroughly with
a multltudo of pleasing attentions that
tho first unfavorable impressions aro al-

together obliterated.
"Tho Amorlcan, on tho othor hand,

carries into his lovo-maklu- g tho ideas
which havo proved successful In his
business. His chief object seems to bo
tosavotlme. Ho measures his succoss
in lovo not so much by what ho captures
as tho timo ho has oxpended In winning
a victory. Uo Is in tho habit of taking
ovory thing for granted, and, what is
worso, plainly shows In his manner that
ho docs so. No woman wants a man to
think that sho is easily won, and no
modo of proceeding could bo moro Im-

politic Tho American is Introduced to
a lady, and in half an hour oxpocts to
bo treated liko a life-lon- g friend. I o

that In your American gamo of
poker what you call 'bluffing' Is a vory
ordinary modo of procedure As I un-

derstand It, 'bluffing' Is an attempt to
lonvlnco your oppunont that you havo a
mortgngo on all tho cards In tho pack
worth having, and you really havo noth-
ing. That illustrates my point perfect-
ly. An American carries tho gamo of
bluff into his wooing. Ho practically
says: 'I hold all tho winning cards, and
whon I got ready I will simply lean ovor
and collar tho pot.' And ho says this
with a confident air highly oxasporatlng
to his opponont, who, of cour.so, In this
oaso, happons to bo tho lady.

"In tho mattor of presonts tho Ameri-
can Is also vory different from tho
Fronchman. Ho is moro lavish than
tho Frenchman is, and often gonerous to
extravagance. Hut ho shows llttlo or
no discretion. A Fronchman is intro-
duced to n, lady upon whom ho Is

of making a good impression. Tho
noxt day ho sends her a bouquot ol
cholco flowers and tho noxt n box, of
bonbons. It may bo weoks after tho in-

troduction boforo ho will mako a call,
and tho diamond stago is reached only
after months of acquaintanceship.
Whon nn American moots a lady ho de-

sires to win ho will call tho following
day nnd bring a diamond brooch or
hracolot. Tho day following ho will
sond n grand piano or any thing olso
which happons to striko his fancy.
Should ho rccolvo no encouragoraont
from tho lady of his cholco, ho docs not,
as In tho caso of tho Fronohmnn, con-tlnu- o

sending presonts until his
compohi recognition. Ho sim-

ply transfers his attentions to 6omo
othor quarter.

"Tho dliforonco botweon a Frenohman
and an Englishman may bo soon by tho
way each looks at a woman on horseback.
A Fronchman looks first of all at tho
woman; an Englishman first of all at
tho horso. Tho Amorlcan looks at both
togothor."

THEY HAD MUCH MONEY.
And They Cftrrted a Brick In n Barbel for

u Blind.
Two mon walkod rapidly down Wall

stroot yesterday afternoon and entered
ono of tho promlnont banking Institu-
tions, says thol'hlladolpblal'rcss. Thoy
woro sturdy, hoavy-sc- t mon. Ono car-
ried a small black sachel. Both kept
tholr oyos roaming from sldo to side I
followed them Into tho bank. Tho man
with tho sachel sat down, dropping tho
bagcarolossly on tho floor. The other
wont Into tho receiving toller's Inolosuro,
roached down In his breast poukot and
extracted a packago of hills. Theso
woro hastily counted, and tho two stran-
gers loft. Tho toller jammed tho bills
Into an onvolopo, sealed it nnd pltchod
It into n safe, afterward closing tho door
In a porfunotory manner. Tho ontlro
transaction occupied less than two min-
utes. Thon tho tollor turned to mo ond
said:

"How muoh do you think was in that
rjaakacro?"

"Why, about S500."
"Yos, and a llttlo moro. It contalnod

ono million four hundred nnd forty-od- d

thousand."
"You don't moan it!"
"Yes," ho said, showing his memo-

randa. "You soo, it's noarly nil In S10,-00- 0

bills. Thoro Is not groat dangor in
oarrylng notes of that denomination,

oxcopt horo In Now York, thoy
aro so seldom used that suspicion would
at onoe bo directed toward any ono who
attempted to nogotlato thorn.

Ono th ing still puzzled mo.
"What did tho mossongor havo in his

sachol?"
"Nothing but a hnlf brick. Tho

sachol Is carried as a blind, to throw any
posslblo thief off the track."

Blury Anno Undor Tuition.
An oxhaustloss supply of patlonco Is

tho most Important requisite in tho
training of "groen holp." "Tlioro's a
boau of yours In tho drawing-room,- " was
tho stylo in which a housomaid

a oallor to tho eldest daughter
of tho houso a fow days ago. After-
wards hor mistress said to Mary Anno:
"Whon a porson calls to soo any mout-
her of tho family you should say: 'A
gentleman to seo you, mu'uiu or sir."
Mary Anno acquiesced quietly, but tho
noxt day whon a lady called to seo hor
mistress she eaino upstairs and said:
"1'leaso 'm, there's a gentleman to auo
you, but it's n lady." Tho courso of tu- -
Ulon la still on.

COURTSHIP IN GREECE.

Quoor Marriago Customs Among
tho Modorn Hollonoo.

Courting by I'rory Most of tho l'rlvnto
Arrnnirctncntii Mndn by Old Women

Stolon Kl.ncs nnd Huktb rlctur- -
csquo Kites nnd l'cmtn

hen a young Grook determines to
tako a wifo to himself ho does not go

but, according to a London
Standnrd correspondent, ho takes his
oldest femalo rolatlvcs Into his confi-
dence, and thoy at onco go hunting for a
suitable mate for him. Mnrringcablo
maidens aro visited ond silently ap-

praised. Thoy rccolvo old dames cour-
teously, answer all their questions nnd
nover venture to ask tho "naturo of thulr
errand. Tho visitors nover mention tho
young man's name, and novor drop a
hint that thoy aro wlfo hunting. From
their demeanor ono would supposo that
thoy wero simply paying a friendly visit.
As soon as tho visitors havo mado a
cholco tho wooor dispatches thorn again
to tho maldon's homo with instructions
to ask hor hand in marriage Thoy go
to her parents' houso and, standing on
tho threshold, say: "Wo como to you
your daughter In marriago facoklng. To
us bo not disappointing." Tho Syrian
Greoks chant this In Arabic, thus:

Ialncouin Khaatbccn
TnUlbccn

Lab tcrrouddoous klaibccn.
If tho maiden's parents do not object

to tho proposed match they Invito tho
visitors to enter tho houso and partako
of tholr hospitality. Tho cvonlng Is
spent In feasting and making arrange-
ments for tho wedding. Tho girl's par-
ents nnuounco tho amount of her dowry
and tho young man's rolntlvos glvo an
Invontery of his worldly possessions.
Tho wooor himself visits tho girl on tho
following day and is formally botrothed
to hor, tho ceremony being performed
by a priest, who simply hands to tho
girl n small present from her wooer.
Thoncoforward, until tho wedding takes
place, ho may visit her ovory day, but
ho will havo no chanco to bo alono
with her. When ho enters tho houso
her mother has her oyo on him, and
sho is supposed to keep her oyo on him
until ho leaves. That sho dozes occa-
sionally, however, Is proved by tho
fact that there are few amorous Greeks
who do not manago to get a taste of
their sweethearts' lips long boforo thoy
aro married to them. A few stolon
kisses, howovor, aro all tho luxuries
thoy can hopo to obtain during tho
ante-nupti- al porlod, for tho glrl3 aro
guarded most carefully, not because
tho parents distrust tho suitors, but so

thoy consider it thoir duty to pro-
tect thoir daughters' honor as long as
they aro undor tholr roofs.

Thoir guardianship does not last
long nftor a suitor dcclaros hlmsolf. To
got married Is his object, and ho easily
povsuades his botrothed to havo tho
ceremony performed during tho ncxtro-llgiou- s

festival. Whon tho wedding day
at last arrives ho gathers his friends in
his own houso at noon and spreads a
marriago foast boforo them. His

gathers hor frlonds llkcwlso ana
entertains thorn in hor paronts' home
So in tho two homes tho day is spent in
feasting nnd morrymaking. Friends
flock from all directions, and thoso who
enter tho man's houso say In greeting:
"May good luck llko this soon befall all
bachelors," whllo thoso who ontor tho
girl's houso say: "May happiness llko
this soon bo tho lot of all young maid-ons- ."

Not till midnight, howovor, docs tho
coreraony itsolf bogln. Then all tho
young man's frlonds light tholr torches
and go with him to tho houso of his be-

trothed. Tho maidon and hor frlonds
await them, and without dolny all form
a long procession nnd march buok to tho
young man's house Professional sing-
ers lead tho way, filling tho air with
music, and blazing terchos cast tholr
ruddy light on tho glad faces of tfio
rovolors and tho beautiful faces and
attlro of tho stately Grook maidens.

Whon thoy reach tho houso thoy find
a priest roady to porform th'o marriago
coromony. To tho young couple stand-
ing boforo him ho reads tho ritual of
tho Greek church, and then, after plac-
ing his hands on tholr heads first slmpl
nnd afterwards crosswise, ho joins tholr
hands and pronounces them man and
wlfo.

Tho guests now offor congratulations
and gifts, and tho bridegroom in return
oilors thorn beakers of wlno and
othor lavish hospitullt'. So during tho
night and long after dawn tho foast Is
continued, and not until tho sun is high
in heaven has tho bridegroom a chanco
to bo alono with tho bride By that
timo tho last guest has departed, and
tho only porsons In tho houso aro tho
married couple, tho brido's mother and
tho bridogroom's paronts. Tho two
mothors conduot tho married couplo to
tholr apartmont, oloso tho door on thorn,
roturn to an adjoining room, and lying
on couches romaln thoro until tho brldo
and groom como out to break their fast.

If thoy aro batlsflcd that all Is well
tho parents go off to sloop and thebrido-groo- m

fills his pocket with cakos and
swootmoats and goos for a promenade
At ovory stop ho moots a friend, who
congratulates him warmly, and gots In
roturn a handful of swootmoats.

A wook later thoro Is a regular "houso
warming," to which all of tho frlonds of
tho brido and bridogrooom aro lnvitod.
This is succeeded by foasts nnd solroos
in tho houses of tho woddlng guosts. At
theso entertainments, which last for sov-

eral days, tho newly-marrie- d couplo uro
tho principal attroutlon. Not until
theso enjoyablo days aro ovor is a Greek
honeymoon considered ut an end.

Au American I'rliuu Uouna.
Miss Emma Eumos, of Boston, who is

tho bright, particular star at tho Grand
opera, Barls, says thatull hor real study
was dono in America. Miss Eames ac-

knowledges great obligation to a Boston
profcHsor, who kept hor "digging uway
at ancient music ovor to old," and as
for dramutla action and tho use of tho
volou, sho udd4i "I acquired vory llttlo
thut was new to mo ovor here" Miss
Clara Luulso Kellogg received all her
musical education in this country, too.
Miss Eames is said to bo unaffected and
unspoiled by her remarkable success.

PHOTOGRAPHIC MYSTERY.
An UnRllflh Artlnt'n Htrnngo Kxpcrlence In

n Bend Boom.
A well-know- n English photographor

will vouch for tho following facts: Ho
was called In ono dny to tako a photo-
graph of a young girl of about twenty,
who had died a fow days boforo. Tho
corpso was laid out upon abed with tho
hands clasped ovor tho breast. Death
had como vory gontly to hor, nnd, ox-

copt for tho stillness, sho lay thoro as U
in sleep. Somo flowers had boon strown
ovor Oio body, and on tho floor by tho
sido of tho bed and standing out in block
relief against it was tho coffin. Tho
photographer silently adjusted his Ions
and look tho photograph. During tho
ten minutes needed for tho oxposurotho
photographer paced up nnd down In tho
long corridor outsldo tho room whoro
tho doad girl lay. Whon ho returned ho
saw that on tho lid of tho coffin was a
flower, which was not so boforo. How did
that flower como thoro? No ono hod on-tcr-

the room, tho windows wcro closed
and thoro wns not a breath of air stirring.
Why was tho flower now lying on tho
coffin, when a fow minutes boforo It was
on tho bed between tho .hands of tho
corpso? Tho photographor listened,
but ho could hear no sound oxcopt tho
beating of his own heart. In n fow
moments, however, ho determined to
dismiss tho question from Tils mind, nnd
busied hlmsolf with packing up his
instruments. Then ho paused possibly
tho falling flower had loft a trace on
tho nogatlvo, or, as tho day was
gloomy, tho photograph might not bo
quite successful. Ho would try again.
A second photograph was taken and tho
urtlst rotumed home That night, sit-
ting up lato In his studio, ho dovclopcd
tho two negatives. Tho position of tho
corpso wns not tho samo in tho two
negatives. Tho photographer strained
his oyes, half disbelieving tho ovidonoo
of his own sonsos, but thoro woro tho
two negatives boforo him, telling him
in their silent, unmlstakablo truthful-
ness that botweon tho taking of tbo
two photographs tho iirm of tho doad
girl had distinctly moved. Tho mystery
of tho flower on tho coffin was solved,
but It was succeeded by n mystory moro
terrible still.

VICTOR HUGO'S FAITH.

Tho Great I'ronch Wr(ter' Ideas Concern-
ing IraniortnBty.

I feel In myself tho future life I nm
liko a forest which has been moro than
onco cut down. Tho now shoots aro
stronger nnd livelier than over. I nm
rising, I know, toward tho sky. Tho
sunshino is over my bead. Tho earth
gives mo Its gonorous sap, but Heaven
lights rao with thorofleotlonof unknown
worlds.

You say tho soul is nothing but tho
resulteut of bodily powers. Why, thon,
is my soul tho moro luminous whon my
bodily powers begin to fall? Winter Is
on my head and eternal spring is in my
heart. Then 1 broatho at this hour tho
frngronco of tho lllios, tho vlolots and
tho roses ns at twenty years. Thoncaror
I approach tho ond tho plainor I hoar
around mo tho Immortal symphonies of
tho worlds which unite mo. It is marvol-ou- b,

yot simple It Is a fairy tale, and
it is history.

For half a century I havo boon writ-
ing my thoughts in proso, verso, history,
philosophy, drama, romanoo, tradition,
satlro, ode, song I huvo tried all. But
I feel that I havo not said tho thou-
sandth part of what Is in mo. Whon I
go down to tho gravo I can say, liko so
many othors: "I havo finished my day's
work," but I can not say "I havo fin-

ished my life" My day's work will bo-

gln again tho noxt morning. Tho
tomb is not a blind alloy; it 1b a thor-
oughfare It cloaca in tho twilight to
open with tho dawn.

I improvo ovcry hour becauso I lovo
this world as my fathorland. My work
is only a beginning. My work is hardly
abovo Its foundation. I would bo glad
to sen it mounting and mounting forev-
er. Tho thirst for tho infinite proves
Infinity.

HOUSEHOLD WORK.

It la tho Fault or Mon That Much of It
Zh So Wearing.

Tho San Francisco Call suggests a ty

for lightening tho burdons of wom-
en who havo housos to koop in ordor,
and says:

Does tho sboomakor try to lighten
woman's work by sowing tho buttons on
honestly or "tipping" the footwoar with
honest leather? Does tho tallorwlio makes
tho pants with his boasted bonovolonco of
"double knees" ovor put thom on tho
right placo or largo enough? Doos tho
carpontor ovor put tho nails and hooks
whero a medium-size- d woman, lot alono
a child, can reach them?

Is thoro ovor but the fowest posslblo
sholvos that a woman can reach without
standing on a chair at tho risk of break-
ing hor back?

It is a very llttlo thing to havo no
water-bac-k to a stovo so a man thinks;
but to a it Is woll
thoro is no word strong enough to ss

tho troublo It causes. A sink on
a lovol, with cold water, Is not an easy
thing to keop cloan. Why not mako a
llttlo decline? Also bring tho zlno ovor
tho edgos somewhat. Tho continual Bo-
ttling of greaso in tho lino crooks on In-

terstices Is vory trying to a dolicato-Btomach- ed

woman,
Tho bureau drawors that novor opon

or shut without a trial of tompor, why
can not thoy bo made to run smoothly?

It should bo declared a punishable
offonso to mako a wlndJw that can not
bo brought in to cloan.

Mon invented all theso awkward and
inconvonluutthlngsaud men mado thom,
and thoy nro responsible for tho broken',
down, haggard-lookin- g women wo soo on
tho stroets, or rather hi tho housos.

I'rcHnrrliif; Fruit In Bund.
Tho Italians havo a mothod of pre-

serving fruit in sand, alternate layors
in fruit nnd sand being put down. Or-nn-

aro frequently kept for months
by this process, Tho fruit is out, not
torn, from tho tree A similar method
has boon adopted by a grower of oranges
In South Africa, and tho fruit uoines out
of tho "ullo" In lino oundltlon nt n timo
when ornngOK uru scarce und yield good
prices. Hwoet potatoos may bo prusorvod
iu tho samo manner.
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