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The art of spending money jutli-
tiously, like all other arts, requires
study and practice. To know how
much a dollar should buy does not come
by intuition, as many fathers seem to
think, but is the result of months, per-
haps years, of serious study and practi-
cal experience. Therefore, tho wise
father who does not wish his daughter
to become a wage-earner will give her
a certain allowance monthly and Jet her
learn to use it. Hear what Mrs. M.E.
Huugerford has to say on this subject
InHarper's Bazar:

Ao one who has lived in a large city
can have failed to see repeated cases
where the daughters of a rich man,
when plunged into sudden adversity,
threw extravagance and worldliness
from them like a cast-off garment and
used such talents as God has given to
earn the family living. Noeatly rec-
ord of lavish expenditure hampers
them then. No reminiscences of past
splendor handicap them, and the fact
that they were liberally provided for
once docs not make them less capable
of intelligent economy

"
when the need

for it arises.
On '.he other hand, one of the most

wildlyextravagant women in New York
was the daughter of a missionary, and
never befoie her marriage had she
owned £5.

Then oppose to that the story of the
wife of a curate who makes a happy
home for husband ami children on his
salary of 81,000 a year, the exact sum
her wealthy father nave as her yearly
allowance before she disappointed him
by niarrryiug against his wishes.

In asking live well-reared gills in
easy circumstances to tell me the lowest
sum that will make a befitting allow-
ance for a daughter, my answers
have been $1,000 a year from
two of my correspondents, £'>oo
from two others and $350 from
another. In the note mentioning the
last sum, the writer, knowing my mo- 1

tive for asking, says: "Don't cut offthe I
650 and make it £500, for that will mean I
drudgery, and nothing else."

Bui as the question is to be met and
fairly answered, 1may say that 1 think i
S3CO will cover the ground, ifself-denial
and eood management are counted on.
But in givingmy verdict, 1 willadd a
recommendation to mercy, and 1 hope
every man in good circumstances will
give his daughter a larger amount than
[have Indicated. Many a parent who
has never apportioned a systematic al-
lowance, and to whom this lump sum
may se'eui large, may find to Ills amaze-
ment on calculation that his actual out-
lay has surpassed it.

Daily liint From Paris.

A VAI HTIMiCOSTUME.

White cloth cap with arms of club.
Dress entirely of white molieton, with
blue lawn shirt and ISUO cravat of dark
blue grenadine.

WAIST IS JAP 127E3E SILK.

MKS. ANNA U. TURLEY.

#ose of a Beautiful, Useful Life
Work.

The faithful work of Mrs. Julia B.
J'elsou, of Red Winir, and Mrs. Anna
!'•. '1urley, of Minneapolis, for the pas-
lageof the bill {.'ranting suffrage to
).oinen is of too recent date to be for-
gotten by members of the legislature of
Minnesota, i believe it will be with
ileep regret that this announcement of
the death of Mrs. Turley May 4 will bo
received, even by those who opposed
Hih hili. Mrs. Turley was a woman
strong and true in all her undertakings,
giving her time and money freely to
the upliftingof humanity. One of her
last words before (he house committee
was: "We shall come again and
again." Her voice is stilled forever, yet
we hope her words willbe remembered

kindness by all whohad the pleasure
•of hearine so noble aud earnest an ad-'vocate lorsuffrage. Mrs. S.

Sw<;ct Mttle Ways.

Mrs. Cleveland has a manner of scent-
ingher rooms which is both unique and
dainty. .She does not employ the Chinese

Buokien's Arnica Salve.
The IJest Salve in the world for Cuts,

Sores, Ulcers. Salt Rbeuni, Fever Sores,
Tetter, Chapped Hands, Chilblains,
Corns, and all.skin Eruptions, and pos-
itively cures Piles, or no pay required
Itis guaranteed to give perfect satisfac-
tion, or money refunded. Price 25 cents
per box. For suia l>y J. P. Alien, drug-
gist, corner Seventh and Jattkscu.

powders nor the perfumed woods to
burn away in vases, but she lays little
bags ofheliotrope and rose sachet under
the carpets in the corners, and the per-
fume, smothered, as it were, last
for months, and is at the same
time mysterious and beautiful.
The late Mrs. Chester A. Arthur
believed that shell work frames
for photographs lent special charms to
a room. She had a superstition, which
everybody has heard of, about voices or
echoes sounding through shells, and
she thought that with the presence of
the face in the shells the voices of
friends would be brought to memory.

Mrs. James G. Elaine invariably dresses
her own diningroom, always placing a
square tablecloth upon the table and

I arranging; embroidered tray covers in
diagonal fashion upon the surface.

The Season's Embroideries.
The embroideries used this season are

[ quite showy and are for the most part in
imitation of the old-time Fayal needle-
work. Fine lawn edges are sprigged
withdots and Mowers. Innarrow widths
they are used as borders for collars and
rev«rs. Not many wool dresses are
shown as yet,but there promises to be the
same picturesque imitations of IS3O as
chosen for women. Narrow velvet rib-
bons, novelty crepons and plaids willbe
all in style." Bright challies are made
up to hang full and straight from the
neck confined by a velvet Figaro jacket.
Thus one in red figured in black is
made with a velvet jacket and deep
cuff to the full sleeve. Swivel silks,
which are half linen, and which are
sellin in delicatejf tints, are pretty made

! with huge shoulder revers which frame
i the head like wings.

««gf

REGINALD'S FAILURE.

How It"Was That He Found Him-
self Nowhere in Society.

!Kielimond Dispatch.
1 1saw Reginald Boodlum in a cafe a
few days ago. There was a look of sad-
ness on his face. His handsome brown
eyes had lost, their luster and the slen-
der hand that held his cigarette trem-
bled as though he had reached his allot-
ted three score and ten. An empty
champagne glass told the tale.

"Regie," Isaid, "what ails you, old
boy? Brace up—be a man."

"Aman," he repeated wistfully,as if
he had sunk into the slough of degrada-
tion— "never, never; my day is past.
My star is sunk."'

"Girls?" 1asked.
"No," he replied.
"Bet on John L. Sullivan?"
"No; .Jim Corbett was my man."
"1hen tell me what it is," Isaid.
His story was a pathetic one. "Three

yeais ago, 1
'
he ibegan, "when 1left col-

lege with the Master of Arts degree, it
Iseemed that all the world would smile
on me. 1 was bright, and. pardon me if
Isay, handsome. 1 was worth a hun-
dred thousand, and now—now 1 am a
social failure."

"A social failure!'' Iexclaune d.
"Yes," In;said.
"Haven't caught on to the waltz,

step?" L queried.
"No, icould lead a german blindfold-

ed/ he replied.
"Well, what is it?"' Iasked.
"It'smy name," he sobbed.
"Your name?" 1 repeated. "Why,

the Hoodlums have never yet besmirched
their illustrious escutcheon. Their fam-
ilyis one of the finest in the state, and
their name the very emblem of cult-

}ure and scntimeiit.
"Alas! 1 know that," said Regie, with

some of his old-time pride returning,
"out you misunderstand me. Ilack a
middle name. Itis easier for a camel to
enter the eye of a needle than a man
without amiddle name toget his entree
into society.

"There's Smith, the shoemaker's son,"
Baid Regie. "When 1 knew him lit- was
plain Jack Smith, but since he inherited
that fortune Irecognize my old friend
as J. Higgorison Smythe. He is a howl-
ing social success.

"And then there's 'Ege' Falconer,
whose father drove my uncle's mules.
He came in for a fortune, too, ami today
he's known in the world of fashion as
Eggleston Granville Falconerre."

And so my friend went on, and I
pitied him in my heart, but knowing he
was right 1could only say:

"Brace up, old bay. Don't take to
clriuk."

World's Columbian Exposition
Willbe of valu? to- tho world by illus-
trating the improvements in the me-
chanical arts, and eminent physicians
will tell you that the progress in medic-
inal agents has been otequal iuportance,
and as n strengthening laxative that
•Syrup of Figs is far in advance of all
others.

vxx,
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A QUEER OUTCROPPING.

Tho Domestic Strifes of Norway
and Sweden Camo Trouble at
Chicago.

Chicago Inter-Ocean.
Last night a workman mounted a lad-

der in the central court of the adminis-
tration building, and with one swing of
his ax removed the medallion upon
which had been engraved the names of
Norway and Sweden. The medallion
was removed at the order of Director
General Davis, and the work was the
result of a quarrel between the repre-
sentatives of the two countries inter-
ested.
In the administration buildingmedal-

lions were placed some time ago with
the idea of honoring the nations repre-
sented at the exposition. On the south
wall was placed thn panel upon which
had been placed the names of Norway
aud Sweden. No sooner had it been
raised, however, than there were two
distinct howls of protest. Both Norway
and Sweden objected to that word
"and." Sweden also objected to being
placed second to Norway.

The dispute continued until yester-
day, when a conference was held in
Director General Davis' office. There
were present representatives of the two
countries— the director of the works
and the director general. The request
Wets made that the medallion upon
which was printed "America" be struck
out and the space given to one of the
disputants. This was not considered by
the director general. He finally an-
nounced that if the two countries could
not airree toncerning: precedence the
medallion would be removed. This was
asreed to, and that is why Norway and
Sweden willhave noplace in the gallery
of nations within the administration
building.

518.50 and $10.
Commencing April 25 the Chicago

Great Western Railway will sell round
trip tickets to Chicago for $18.50; single
triptickets for $10. Hotel and board-
ing house accommodations secured in
advance for visitors to the world's fair.
City ticket office, S(H Robert street, cor-
WtoHittiim

SNOBS IN CHURCHES.
A Timely Lecture Read to

Some of the People You
Know

On the Society Tactics That

Are Undermining1 the
Churches.

The Difference Between High

Breeding" and Lowest Pre-
tensions.

A Tale Told in a Style That
Requires No Naming- of

Names.

Owing to the unsettled state of so

ciety in the West, social scrambling has
become so prevalent an evil that Its
footprints can be traced eveu in the so-
cial lifeof the Christian church. People

whose energies have for years been em-

ployed in the accumulation of wealth,
when they hare acquired competency,

awake to the realization of the fact that
the need of social life, which they have
hitherto overlooked, is one which must
be supplied. Perhaps they were not
bred in an atmosphere of refinement.
and do not know how to acquire the
position which will enable them to
sstisfy their thirst for society. Perhaps
they may be thrust into a world of
which they only dreamed before by al-
liances with truly lush-bred people.
The desire seizes them to make for
themselves a place in this new realm,
and nothing so takes possession of
minds of a certain cast as the craving
for social distinction. A spirit actuates
them which causes them to value peo-
ple for what they have, rather than for
what they are. It is an essen-
tially vulgar mind which gauges
people's social worth by their
worldly possessions, their elegant
appearance, or their fashionable ac-
complishments, rather than by their
true intellectual, social or moral fibre.
Nothing so locks and bars the doors of
the soul to the influences that truly re-
fine and elevate the spirit. 1thinfc a
social scrambler is well described by a
wonl so vulgar as to offend tho well-
bred, yet which seems to filla want in
our language created by the existence
of a spirit so base that its very possess-
ors must hang their heads in shame to
hear it described. Webster thus de-
tines tho word snob: "Anaffected or
pretentious person, especially a vulgar
person, who apes gentility or affects in-
timacy with distinguished persons."
Thackeray says: "A snob is a man or
woman wFio is always pretending to be
something better and, especially richer
or more fashionable than they are." Let
us foilow the course of tho class of peo-
ple mentioned above, in their attempts
toelevate themselves inthe social scale,
and see if we are not justified inapply-
ing this word to them. As they
look about them they see no
field for their operations in
which they can hope lo realize
the results sought— save their church.
Seemingly not a thought of the desecra-
tion of the Holy Temple enters into
their hearts. Christ drove the money-
changers from the temple with words of
scathing rebuke. What willHe say to
those who turn aside the holy functions
of the church for their selfish, unholy
ends? For it is their plan to use the
positions which wealth or high connec-
tion has given them in the church as a
stepping-stone to recognition in general
society to which they would otherwise
not have the shadow" of a claim. They
begin by attempting to elevate them-
selves above their fellow church mem-
bers by refusing the ordinary courtesy
accorded by any real lady or gentleman
to their cook or coachman. The haughty
demeanor which they assume willat-
tract the attention of others ofsimilar
proclivities, and a clique willbe formed,

its members treating with systematic
insolence those whom they wish either
to humiliate or drive from the church;
or of whom they are, for some reason,
jealous; instantly causing antagonism
and a spirit of bitterness where all
should be harmony, and the spirit of
Christ should prevail.

The members of the club willscan
new members.and if in wealth and
social standing they do not meet their
views they willignore them ;or if unex-
pectedly introduced, willgive the aston-
ished members a severe rebuff for pre-
suming to gain the altitude of their ac-
quaintance. A perishable sealskin
cloak will do more to install a lady in
the good graces of persons of this
stamp than a truly refined and Chris-
tian spirit. Without a reccommenda-
tion to their favor equivalent to said
cloak, she may findherself beset with
difficulties in exact proportion to the
hold the scramblers have gained in the
society of tho church where she had
hoped to find a church home and
Christian friends.

We know of a church whose evident
prosperity and the many good works in
which it is engaged would lead one to
suppose itmight be apower for good in
the city,ifnot crippled by the element
described above. Neither the eloquent
and searching gospel sermons of the
pastor, nor the beautiful Christian
spirit of many of its members seem able
to neutralize this evil influence, which
for many years past has been secretly
undermining the energies of the church.
The persons at whose door the guiltlies
do not appear to know that their rude
manner stamps them as underbred; for
no true lady willallow a higher position
in general society to influence her man-
ner to those with whom she is brought
into contact in the church. An estab-
lished social position would render their
manner of asserting themselves unnec-
essary. Such persons have no acquaint-
ance with the spirit of that beautiful
motto. "Nobless.) oblige." It is a sen-
timent too high for them. Meat for
strong mcu,but milk for babes. See the
difference between such and three lovely
women whom the writer well remem-
bers inan Eastern state, beloging to
families of the highest social standing,
their husbands millionaires, their in-
fluence boundless. Their high privi-
leges, they appeared to think, obligated
them to the greater kindnes to all who
came within reach of their influence,
however poor or humble. They used
their position in the Master's service,
seeking the pleasure of others rather
rather than their own. Not the hum-
blest member of the church feared toap-
proacn them, or failed of a warm hand
clasp, and a kind greeting, with no
condescention in it. Every one was
made welcome who approached them,
or visited their beautiful home. How
green is their memory in that city!Like
a sweet odor are they remembered.
Their good deeds are written inheaven,
and in the hearts of the many recipi-
ents of their kindness.
Ifthe evilspirit in such wide con-

trast to that which characterized these
three noble women cannot be- quenched
and extirpated from the church in
which itsows dissension, rather than
that this dead weight should continue
to swerve itaside from its true mission,
itwould.be better to sift itout. even if
millions of money and social pretenders
went with it. They might thus be
brought to see the awful brink upon
which they stand as regards their
eternal welfare. For itis written: "Of-
fenses must come, but woe unto them
by whom they come."

Preachers may preach never so elo-
quently, and labor in the Master's vine-
yard, and God's word will not return
unto Him void. But in the church
where this spirit prevails no lasting re-
vival can be expected while itis tolerat-
ed, for this spirit builds a wall of
adamant between the church and the
world.

What They Knew.
&& &g§xett school teacher, whose

charges ranire in acre from fire to seven
years, determined to celebrate the anni-
versary of the natal day of the father of
his country by asking a few questions.
This was the interrogatory which she
propounded: "What can you tell me
about George Washington?" Aud these
are v few of the individual answers:

"He was the savior of us all."
"He was the owner of the soldiers."
"He was the man who can shoot

straight."
"He discovered this country."
"He was the first man in the world.' 5>
"He was the man who never bragged.'
"He is the onlyman in the world who

never told a lie."

BITS OF PKETTIXESS.

Some Pertinent Hints Towards
Making Home Beautiful.

Among the newest designs used In
fancy work on linen are little baskets
filled to overflowing with flowers. Sjme
beautiful finger-bowl doilies have one
of these baskets ineach corner, with an
embroidered ribbon connecting them.
Another pretty design has a connected
border of small flowers worked solidly
just inside the fringe or hemstitching.
Sometimes this border is carried back
and forth in tne waving lines of a fes-
toon. Still another farorite design for
doilies is a small wreath of flowers tied
withribbons. The fashion of scattering
the entire surface of different pieces
withflowers or sprays is going out.* * *

Your puff-box, if you own such an
article, must be of cut or sculptured
glass, and you can pay all the way from
Jo to $12 for it, while your glass tooth
powder box, if"cut," costs about $0.* » *

Every woman needs a hairpin-holder.
The latest invention is odd, pretty and
practical. Itis made of three-quarters
of a yard of manilla rope doubled and
tied witha bow of ribbon. Itshould be
hung beside the dressing table by the
loop thus formed. The ends may then
be fringed out to soft tufts, and these
willbe found to hold and give up on
application the hairpins perfectly.

\u25a0* * w

Every sort of article for table use,
excepting knives and forks, is found in
Copenhagen ware.• * *

Sash curtains of bolting cloth, embel-
lished with delicate, hand-painted
effects, soften the light of the room, and
are beautiful as well as useful window
decorations.

ANEXQUISITE ROOM.

Decorations in Pnrplo antl Gold.
"Ihave just seen a mostexquis ite bed

room for a young girl,"said the woman
who has a genius for happening oh
novelties.

"Itwas a 'pansy bed room,' devised
by an artistic mother for her daughter
of sixteen. Allthe furnishing and dec-
oration or the room was whlte.lavender,
violet and purple, with ju6t a dash of
gold here and there The carpet was
white and violet and the furniture-
bed, chairs, dresser, tiny table, etc.

—
ivory enameled, touched with gilt.
Wherever use could justify bows of vio-
let-colored ribbon were gracefully be-
stowed.

"The curtains were white, embroid-
ered sketchily in violet pansies. The
bed was dressed in white counterpane
and plilows exquisitely embroidered in
pansies, and among the lovely blossoms
on the latter was the motto, 'Pansies for
thoughts.' All the accessories of the
toilet table were white, decorated with
pansies— a pansy scarf, pansy cushion,
pansy pin trays and pansies delicately
painted on the ivory comb, brush and
hand mirror. All the little trifles in
bric-a-brac strewn about in the room
were of pausy design, picked up here
and there, the fond mother said, even
to apansy stamp box and paper cutter
on the secretary in one corner.-

"The tete-a-tete set of china on a
table near the bed had pansy cups and
saucers, a pansy tea service on a pansy-
embroidered cloth.
"Ican hardly tell you how that room

impressed me. Ithad evidently arisen,
like the delicate perfume of the presid-
ing flower, a fragrant thought in that
mother's heart for her pansy-eyed girl.
How exquisite life can be made when
love lends inspiration to an artistic
mind!"

English Women as Politicians.
During the recent elections English

women hove been more actively en-
gaged than ever inpolitical work. They
have descended into the arena of prac-
tical politics, as one writer has said,
and are endeavoring to sweep it clean
with the brooms of their intelligence.
Whenever meetings have been heid
they have appeared upon platforms and
taken part in the speeches, while in
clubs aud in committee rooms, in alleys
and by streets, or over the
sparsely settled districts they have
in all sorts of weather worked with de-
voted zeal. They prepare canvass Dooks,
organize meetings, raise funds for the
conflict, help build club houses for the
men, provide them with books and
newspapers, canvass and conduct voters
to the polls, toil all day and write far
into the niglit for the cause they love,
and when itis over the parliament of
men assembles at Westminster and en-
acts laws which sex does not prohibit
a woman from obeying, but prevents
her formulating.

j^3 Kelly to Play inKew York.
Xkw York, May 21.— Michael J.

Kelly arrived in this city this afternoon
from the West and met Manager Ward
at the St. James hotel. Itdid not take
the "king"very long to come to terms,
and satisfactory arrangements were
soon made whereby the New York team
willhave the benefit of his services for
the remainder of the season.

GARDENING.

Gladys got some garden seed,
Trusting iittle maul.

Picked tbem out with greatest care,
Talked about them everywhere.
Planted tbem with earnest prayer,

And alittle spado.

Then there came a fallof snow,
Anda solid freeze.

Gladys, taken by surprise.
Bravely dried her brimming eye»,
Sent around fornew supplies,

Warranted to please.

Hardly were they in the ground
When a busy heu.

Seeking sustenance, laid bare
Allthe cause of so much care:
Gladys wished that she could swear,

And began again.

What the next mishap willb9
Gladys doesn't know,

But if patient labors pay.
She willhave a fine display
Ivher garden plot some dav

—
It is doubtful, though.—

Summerville Journal.

Not
Responsible

As regards food adulteration, the
grocer is in no wise responsible
for the acts of the manufacturer.
Ifpeople want goods at cheap fig-
ures they must expect quality to
correspond.

V DELICIOUS . V

Flavoring .v.nma
w* d

_
A . Lemon

P H?§ ss!f VP'^ OrangeJtAllilyW.Rose, etc.

come a few cents higher than other
extracts in the market, but they
contain no poisonous or hurtful
matter; .their quality is the hott-
est, their flavor the finest. ;

OCRINOL.INE.

The grass is green, the violetblue,
Ocrlnollne.

Spring bats have come and haircloth, too,
Oerinoline.

Mine eyes have seen the skirtlets swell,
Ocriuoline.

With haircloth, starch, aud wind as well,
Ocrinoline.

0 sing, mymuse, a woful tale,
Ocrinoline.

Ofcrinoline aud whirlinggale,
Ocriuoline.

Aslender lass in swellingskirt,
Ocrinoline.

A.pnglet cute witn ribbons girt,
Ocrinoline.

"Oh, sir!please, sir—l'm sure you will,
Ocrinol!ne.

Just Hold mypug; a moment, till"—
Ocrinoline.

Just then a gust, a street simoon,
Ocrinoline.

Had filledher skirt a U balloon,
Ocrinoline.

A ton of dust within my eyes,
Oerinoline.

1didnot hear ncr parting cries,
Ocrinoline.

O'er roofs she sped, up towards the clouds,
Ocrinoline.

Aspeck, she seemed, to wond'ringcrowds,
Ocriuoline.

She ne'er came back, and poodle cried,
Ocrinoliue.

And pin'd and whin'd, got sick and died,
Ocrinoliue.

Lost "adds"—how sad! appear today,
Ocriuoline.

"A slender lass who blew away,
Incrinoline."

—Boston Globs.

HOW JACK BECAME A HERO.
Atlanta Constitution.
Iwas seated at my desk dashing off

an account of the bice fire that day, in
which two persons ha.d perished, and
from which a dozen had barely escaped,
for the morrow's paper. A half-dozen
penciled pages, containing ths opening
paragraphs of the story of the horrible
occurrence, lay before me. Iwanted
to paint as vividand realistic a picture
of the terrible scene as the character of
the matter demanded, and stopping lor
a moment Iread through the introduc-
tory sentences to my story.

Some one touched me gently on the
shoulder and 1looked around sharply. A
shy-lookiug young man with blonde
face and hair stood hesitatingly at my
elbow gazing inquiringly first at the
copy on my desk and then apologetic-
ally at me. His dress and appearance
was that of a mechanic. He was rather
slight of build and stoop-shouldered.
His small blue eyes shifted about un-
certainly, and the unevenly-featured
face was crossed and thickly intersected
with lines denoting weakness of char-
acter. When his eye caught mine he
shifted nervously upon his feet ana
seemed to be meditating precipitate
flight. Kather impatiently iasked him
whatIcould do for him.
"Ijust wanted togive you a—you air

the one that's a-writing it up, ain't
you?" He was speaking very fast, and
when Ianswered him with an affirm-
ative, he went on oven more rapidly
than before.

"Well, did you git my name— did they
tell you itwas me that run the ladder
up and saved the people in that other
building? None of them firemen would
do it; they was afraid, but Idone It,and
everybody said Iwas a fool. Looked
like that wall was going to fall every
minute. The firemen said so, and said
there wasn't no chance for them peopie
in the top of the next building. They
were just as good as killed, you might
say, and when all the rest of them was
afraid to go under that wall 1run up
the ladder to where the people was at.
You didn't get my name?— l'm John
Griggs. Guess you know how to spell
it—John Griggs. Lots of people know
me."

Of all the fifteen men or thereabouts
who had claimed the credit for running
up that ladder, John Griggs was the
most interesting and modest, but not-
withstanding this and despite his in-
tense seriousness, Idid not stop to com-
pliment him for his heroism, or to tell
him about the other fifteen pretenders
to the honorable claim.

"Allright, Griggs, all right." Isaid,
anxious toget back to my story; "itwas
very brave of you, very."

His sallow face Hushed with pleasure,
and fora minute he was too nearly
overcome by his smiles and blushes to
continue.

'•Will you put it in the paper that
way?" he asked eagerly, his eyes spark-
liug. "Just say so as everybody can
sect itthat John Griggs done it and it
was a brave act, and he's a brave man.
Say he's braver than any of them fire-
men. Willyou put it in that way?"

"Yes,"Isaid evasively, "I will give
you all the credit you deserve."

"Andyou won't forget," he cried ex-
ultantly, "you'llput it inthat way. It's
John Griggs— you'll remember the
name? Here it is. lie produced from
his vest pocket a slipof paper, on which
the name of John Griggs was spelled
out inrude, misshapen letters. 1 took
it. "Allright," 1said, ana turned to
my work.

"Now, don't forget," he finally en-
joined me. "Might just say John Grigcs
done it, and he's a brave man. The
doctors said Iwas hurt bad, but 1
laughed at them. Might havo hurt
other people, but not me. Don't forget."

He went out uncertainly. Ilistened
to his halting footsteps as he walked
out, and began writingagain. Inwords
as distinct with life as 1 could make
them 1told of the fearf ul occurrence
which was lingering on my mind like
an ugly dream. The firemen did not
reach the fire uutilall possibility of sav-
ingit was past. Allthoy could do wa3
to save the people in the upper stories,
and they didit. To their astonishment
the adjoining building caught. The
ilames started from below, and the
dense volume of smoke poured up the
stairways ana shut oif every way of
egress to the people in the upp«r stories.

The situation was appalling. A dozen
people on the side of the building next
to the fast consuming one seemed
doomed, for their only means of escape
was through windows which were im-
mediately beneath the tottering walls
of the burning building. To venture to
their aid would be worse than folly.
The mighty wall was trembling; any
moment itmight give way and fall.
Itwas a time of terrible suspense.

The firemen shook their heads. The
onlookers wrung their hands. The
doomed ones cried out frantically.
While the agony of suspense was at its
height, a young man pushed his way
through the crowd, grasped a ladder,
and, disregarding the warning cries of
the firemen, raised it to the windows
where the frantic people were. It was
iimad thing to do, and no oue who saw
itcan tell exactly how it was ever done.

Following the mad example of tiie
young niau a half a hundred people
rushed in to assist the people in escap-
ing. The people were down in a mo-
ment, and, once on the ground, hurried
from beneath the wall. All the while
itwas tottering. Ina moment all would
have been saved, but suddenly the
mighty wall swayed and came to the
ground witha deafening crash.

Two people were buried beneath the
wreck. Many were hurt. In the wild
disorder that followed 1 was totally un-
able to discover who the young man was
who so bravely lifted the ladder to the
otherwise doomed ones. 1was given
no less than a dozen names of people
who were anxious to be published
to the world as the hero who did the
deed. To this class Iassigned John
Griggs, and went on with my story.

The next day as Iwas going to the
office a policeman stopped me on the
corner.

"Ifyou'li go 'round to 345 street,

you'll get a pretty good piece of news,"

said the policeman. "Toting fellow
named Griggs, that was hurt at the fire,

lives around there, and he's a-dyin',
they say. Didn't think he was hurt
much at first."

1 found the place easily enough, anT
John Griggs' lather met me, and, after
learning my errand, took mo to one side
and became confidential.

"Yes," he said tremulously, "John's
a-dying. He would have it that he I
warn'! hurt, but it was easy to tell that
he was. He done a brave thing, and
ain't got a particle of credit for it. He
uilks about JMiy aud some newspaper

gentleman all the time, and he ain't out
of his senses, either."

Dollle had been John's sweetheart, 1
learned by making discreet inquiries,
and for a long time they were engaged
to be married. John had worked very
hard and had about completed arrange-
ments for the nuptials, when a new
suitor came and played havoc with
pretty Dollies heart. John's rival was
Henry Ferrington, a member of the fire
department, and with his uniform and
airs of a hero and dashing ways he soon
aistanced John in the race" for Doilie
Jones' hand. She became less gentle to
John and less tolerant of his failings.
What she had before overlooked she
now roundly scolded him for, and John
bore itall meekly. To Doilie her fire-
man lover was the embodiment of all
that was gallant and brave, and the
contrast between him and John was such
as to show her old love offiv a very un-
pleasant light.

"You ain't got no more spirit than an
ox," she declared to John one day;
"why,Henry Ferrington is worth a doz-
en of you. Yrou're afraid ofyour shad-
ow, and lam ashamed of you." Itwas
not long after that until the final sep-
aration, which mergea poor John, into
black despair.

"It broke the poor boy's heart," his
father told me; "them words of Dollies
about him haying no spirit 'peared to be
always running" in his mind, and he
never stopped talking about it."
Itwas not John Griggs who had left

me the evening before smiling and tri-
umphant who Inow found lying be-
tween two physicians, dying. The looK
of triumph had vanished/ A look of
hopeless and terrible despair rested on
his face instead.

"Youdidn't put it in,"he said, recog-
nizing and speaking to mo instantly. "I
looked careful, ana" it wasn't there. 1
read itover twice. Yrou promised me
you would put it in, and you might a-
done it,cause it wasn't much trouble,
and it was the truth." He paused a
moment and then went on again:

"You see Iwanted it put in so aa she
could see it. She said 1 was afraid and
didn't have no spirit like Henry Fer-
rington. She would a-been sorry if she
had read it in the papers, and maybe
would have asked me to forget. I
wanted her to read it that Henry Fer-
rington stood there and looked whileI
took his ladder and done what he was
scared to do. Iwas a-thinkiug of her
all the time, and once when Istarted
back Iremember she had said 1didn't
have no suirit and Henry Ferrington
was worth a dozen of me. 1 wouldn't
havo done ithadn't it been for her, and
you ought to put it in the paper, so she
could have read it and been sorry that
she said it. Ididn't want nobody to
tell her; 1 wanted her to see Itin the
papers that Iwas brave."

His voice dropped into feeble Indis-
tinctness and for a minute he lay silent.

"You might put it in tomorrow—
won't you do it? Iwon't be there to
see it, but she would read it and some-
times she might come to my grave witha flower and feel sorry that she said it."

That night Iwrote a story for the
next day's paper of which John Griggs
was the hero, and Iremember that 1
said, among other things, that it was a
great pity that such a hero had to die.

A STKO.VG MAX,

Who, With His Finger Tins, Can
Lift Cows, Men or Heavy
Weights.

Lewiston (Me.) Cor. of the New York World.
Oscar F. Whitman, of this city, pos-

sesses strength that almost surpasses
belief. He is thirty-six years of age, an
unassuming sort of fellow, and can
easily lifta cow. He also toys with fat
men as though they were feathers. Ho
has alihis power in his finger tips.

Whitman does not believe in Spirit-
ualism, but he is confident he has some
strange power which starts from hla
shoulders and extends to his finger tips,
apparently through the bones, which ho
says feels to him as though thoy were
hollow.

One dny recently a cow fell on the ice
on College street, and, after sprawling
about in an effort to tret up, lay helpless.
Four able-bodied men placed a plank
under the animal and tried to pry her
to her feet, but tney could not succeed
inraising her more than a few inches.
Whitman came along, on his way home
fro'is work, and, grasping the situation
at a glance, he held his arms out at full
length for an instant and then firmly
placed his hands under the cow.

The laugh of the bystanders at Whit-
man's action was turned to surprise
when, without any apparent effort, he
lifted the animal two feet higher than astanding position and let her dow n
gently until her feet were firmlyon th cground. That the curiosity of the crowd
might be appeased the cow was led to
the city scales and weighed, and she
tipped the beam at 700 pounds.

Recently he astonished llussell Brad-
bury, the livery stable keeper; Albert
Liuscolt, the shoe manufacturer, and E.
C. Wood, the Maine Central Station
agent, all of whom are heavyweights, by
placing his fingers on the top of a table
and pulling it away from them, though
they were braced aud firmlyholding on
to the legs.
Ithas been advanced that electricity

was the agent that gave Whitman his
power, and that he might disprove this
idea E. C. Wood, W. A. Tarr, the Maine
Central roadmaster, and George S'liith,
a coal merchant, met Monday afternoon.
On a table placed in the center of the
room two water glasses were set upside
down, and touching hi.s fingers on the
top of the non-conductors, Whitman
raised the table into the air and toyed
withit as though he had a natural grasp
upon it.

When a boy Whitman used to "play
horse" with tables and chairs, throwing
them around with the tips of his fingers.
The strange power he possessed fright-
ened his parents, who always kept It
secret. While learning his trade in a
shoe shop, he punished several local
boxers, though he know nothing of the
science of the manly art.

Two years ago "he quit work, and
has since made tor himself a luxurious
home and a good-sized bank account.
He has earned this money by giving
magnetic treatment.

Whitman has received flattering offers
to exhibit his powers in public, all of
which ho steadfastly declines.

THOUSANDS OFDUXKARDS.

Their First Grand Meeting at
Muncie, Ind.

MUtfCTE, lud., May 21.—Three thou-
sand Dunkards arrived on the trains to-
day, which increased the crowd to14,-

--000. Today they held their fir~c grand
meeting in the morning. Enoch Eby, a
noted Dunkard from Kansas, addressed
a crowd of about 15,000 this afternoon.
D. L. Miller, of Mount Morris, 111.,
editor of the Gospel Messenger, made
his famous lecture on Egypt to an audi-
ence of 18,000 Dunkards and citizens.
He has just returned from his third trip
to Egypt and other foreign countries.
Last evening John Wisee, of T'ennsyl-
vania, made an interesting address to a
large audience.

Pure
A cream of tar tar baking- pow-

der. Highest of ajl in leaveum?Btrensrti).— Latest Unitod States Gov-
ernmeni Food Hepurt

Royal Baking;Powder Co,,

IPS Walt St. N.V, .. j.

TALK OF POLAR LIFE.
Capt. Brown, of the Regular

Army, Gives an Inter-
esting Story

Of Hi3Life and Experiences
Among the Esquimau

People.

Peculiar Traits of the Sledge
Dogs of That Polar

Populace.

Animals Utterly Indispensa-
ble to the Snow Dome

Dwellers.

Capt. A. M.Brown, retired officer of
the regular army, has traveled exten-
sively in Alaska and Siberia, using doij
teams. He returned to San Francisco,
where he resides, some months ago,
bringing with him an Esquimaux boy.
which he intends to raise to see what
can be made of him. The captain
served through the War of the Rebellion,
and received a wound iv the head which
has always caused considerable pain,
lie is now taking life leisurely, and
traveling much over the United States.
He arrived in St.l'aul last week, putting
up at the Ryan, and, as he is an intimate
acquaintance of Col. Barber, of the De-
partment of Dakota, with whom he
served uunns: a considerable part of
the war, he willremain in tho city some
weeks.

lie was seen at the Ryan, and gave to
the Globe this very interesting account
of Esquimaux dosrs:

During the years of 18.)l-:2 we had be-
tween sixty and seventy dogs for sledtre
work at our winter oainp; and fur all
they were rated as of the best for the
purpose in Arctic Alaska, they were a
mongrel set -gaunt, hungry-look inir,
wolfish, thieving brutes; always ready
for a free fight when not too busy de-
vouring any portion of one"s skin elotli-
jnic carelessly leftin their reach. There
is nothing that any other living animal
can masticate that Camoogens i!•!<< j1li-
mau fur do;:) won't make an effort at.

They are dreadfully abused and neg-
lected by their owners; staked out iv
the coldest of the winter to lie on the
ice or snow with no shelter, and in the
summer tied in tho same manner to be
tortured with the puncturings of tens ot
millions of mosquitoes. Our dogs were
rather better cared for and better fed
than others in our district, and we
found them very uselul.

From six to ten dogs, and often a
greater number, constitute a sledtre
train, hitched tandem, or at times tho
line is shortened by breaking tho tan-
dem, hitching a part of them to tho
sides of the sledire.

An ordinary load for six doss would
be about five or six hundred pounds,
and with that they willply over the ice
or snow at a break-neck rate, and seem
never so happy as when on the run
yelping and howling like a pack of
wolves, to which most of them are cous-
ins, ifnot more closely related.

An Eskimo man does anything in baste
but eat; and in the far north, where itis
winter from ten to eleven months of the
year, and his food most of the time
frozen hard as Hint, he is unable to eat
fast enough

ToProduce Dygpep<*[n.

However, that is a digression from tlio
dogs. Twenty miles a day is the usual
short journey forthe deliberate Eskimo,
though with white men much longer
drives aro made. Sixty-five and seventy-
five miles are not unusual drives, and I
have known a man with a light sledge,
with three good dogs and a load of over
a hundred pounds, claim that he made
for live days ninety miles per day, the
last 120 miles being: on the ice down the
Stick me river to a settlement near Fort
Wrangel.

Lieut. De Long, of the Jeanette,
bought his dogs at St. Michaels, be-
tween 300

'
and 400 miles to the south of

our camp, and, 1imagine, got very pood
animals. His two dog drivers were also
taken from there.

Hydrophobia is the bano of the dog in
that country, and ittakes them oil in
short order. Of all the dogs we had for
winter work less than half a dozen were
alive by the Istof May.
Ihave seen teams of from six to ten

dogs come into camp red-eyed, frothing
at the mouth, and, whilst pulling the
sledge, doing all in their power to get
at and tear each other to pieces, and,
strange to say, making no effort to bite
their drivers, women or children. i
have never known dogs to die of rabies
during the short summers, either in
Southeastern or Northwestern Alaska,
and Ihave used many of them in both
parts of the country, both

In Fackiujs and Ifuiiliuu.
Native doss take as naturally to pack-

ing as hauling tho sledge or bidarra
(skin boat), and to one who has never
seen a dog with a loaded pannier on his
back it's quite astonishing. From twenty
to forty-five pounds, according to the
size of the dog, is a fair load, and with
that they trot along over the ice or
snow or trudge through the tundra
(moss) for the long day on a ration of
dried fish that an ordinary house cat
would starve to death on. <

The women and children as a rule
have charge of the dogs, and educate
them for the sledge and pack. Tnere is
little good feeling between master and
dog, except on the part of the dog, which
is ever fawning and knows only his
master, who is more likelyto club and
kick than caress him.

Two of my sledge women were bitten
last winter, but not so badly as to more
than bruise their limbs through heavy
sealskin pantaloons. Neither of them
took hydrophobia, though" the dogs that
had bitten them died of it in a day or so
after. Ihave never known a dog to bite
an Eskimo man, woman or child except
when in a fitof rabies. It is strange
that dogs die of hydrophobia in those
high latitudes in midwinter, but such is
the case.

Reindeer are being brought over to
Alaska from Siberia, where they are
domesticated, and in general use. and
will soon replace the dog and prove a
great blessing to the Eskimo. They
are goo:! workers, give rich milk, their
flesh is first-class meat, and their skins
are In general use. both in Alaska and
Siberia, for clothing, which is light and
warm.

Many times during my journeyinga
the Alaskans in the interior, on the
Arctic slope, have asked me

To Instruct 'l'Jiein
how to teach a caribou (American rein
deer) to work; but as 1 was a traveler 1
could not give them my time, though I
know they can be trained, as a fur
trader with whom 1once voyaged down
the Deaso river,on the Arctic slope, in-
formed me that he hau one at his trad-
ing post perfectly domesticated ana a
nice pet. Thero are herds on herds of
them, as well as elks and moose, In the
country between the Deaae river and
the headwaters of the Yukon. My
party killed them from time to time
when we wanted meat, and they did
seem unusually wild.

Dogs, when making long journeys,
must haul their provisions with them,
and, even with the starvation ration
allowed them, its weight and bulk cuts
quite a figure in loadinga sledge. With
the reindeer longer journeys can be
made and larger loads taken, as there i.->
hardly a scope of country within the
limits'of this continent where at some
time during a day's drive grass or moss
is not to be found, either of which is
food for the reindeer.

Afew dogs, Iimagine, must alw.v,s
be kept forbear and seal-hunting pur-
poses, and in time they will be taimht
to he-d the deer, as they do in.Siberia
and Lapland.

uur coast station is at Ualorinc bay,

It Is Now
that the dreaded MotH

is invading your furs. He may ruin

them. They may be damaged by

fire or carried away by thieves.

We insure them against all of

these dangers for a moderate charge.

We also repair or remodel ifde-
sired.

The McKibbin
Fur Company,

LEADING MARUTACTURIKQ FI'UKIKKS

Sixth and Wabasha Streets, St. Panl.

about ISO miles southeast of Behring
strait, where we are quite near two vil-
lages of lnuet Esquimaux, and where
there are numbers uf dogs.

The Esquimaux never" try to teach a
dog except to haul and pack, and until
Itook a puppy and taught it to fetch
and carry, to speak, to walk lame and to
lead a team, being directed

ByWord of Month
from my seat on the sled, they thought
no more could be taught him. But the |
fact is, Comoogins is a very intelligent
animal, and can be taught to do what
any other dog can.

Six years ago 1 brought a very lino
specimen of the sled dug to San Fran-
cisco, and thought to keep him in the
basement of one of the hotels. Hut ho
was too noisy, and in a short time the
hotel manager notified me that the dog
had torn and partly devoured two solo
leather trunks stored in the basement, a
bill for which would be rendered, and he
"would lake it as a favor if1 would re-
move the dog."

Later on 1 took Comoogins to the Sul-
phur Springs at Paso de Kobles, Cal.,
where he had the run of the hotel
kitchen during the day, to eat at will;
but for all that, after the sun had gone
down he would steal off and range the
country for miles, depredating on hen
coops and duck pens. At last his ma-
raudings reduced my bank account to
an extent thct it became a question of I
parting with him or going myself to thu ':
county poorhouse; so 1 turned him>
over to the manager of Woodward'sGardens, at San Francisco.

Comparing the Eskimo and his dog.
Iwould say the lnuet eats, sings and
sleep-, while his dog eats, howls iiuci
oats.

FACTS AND FANCIES.

For S:ii«-.
Carriage in splendid condition and

nearly new: cost (800; willbe Mild very
cheap. Also double set of harness*
Call at 11". College avenue.

I*nintill2 hihl Papyri iij;
Done on short notice. L. A. Plaster &
Co., 180 West Third street.

HSCTIOV .IL!Iti:.UOV.\L>!!
Adam Ketseh, wholesale nnd retail dealer

in Cigars ami Tobaccos, lias removed from
Third street to Fifth and Kooort street*'.

DIED.
FKOST— In St. J'nul, Minn.,.Sunday morn-

in-.'. May 21, Jnincd Westley Frost.
WENNEUSTEN— In St. i'nul. ut his resU

deuce. 1~ xz Hire street, Friday eviMiiug.Nt
U::s '. Martin Wennersti oired tliirty-iii.io
years. Funeral ut '.' o'clock toiluy" from
Swedish Lutheran cluirch, corner Wood-
wiirdand John.

SINGLETON—InSt. Paul Minn.; on Friday.
May 19. 1893, William W. Siiik'letou, sgetl
thirty-six years nii'lsix nionliis. Funeral
from Christ's church on Monday at &
o'clock p. in. Friends invited.

DUNHAM—Inst. Paul, nt 4:15 a. in.. May2o,
i- .. Florence Mac Dunham, wife of OtisN.Dunham, and daughter ofDr.J. 11. Murphy.
Funeral Monday, May -.', at lia. m., from
family residence, 516 Jackson street.

METROPOLITAN!
Engagement of the world's greatest

tragedienne, Madame

JANAUSCHEK!
Supported by EDMUND COLLIER and a

strong company, presenting the following
brilliant repertoire:

Tonight anil Friday night,
TliePeople's King,or The Earl of Essex

Tuesday and Saturday eveniugs,

MACBETH.
Wednesday Matim o and Thursday evening,

MEG MERRILIES.
Wednesday Kvening and Saturday Matinee,

MARY STUART.
Ni'xt Sand German Company.
Week May iii). Marie Waiim i.

&#lG^Jr<.-A*ISTID&%$
A MOST TRIUMPHANT SUCCESS !

JACOB LiTTS~T~ Uncle Tom's
PLAYERS" | IN Cabin,

Sunday, It. K. Grata am in "Lurry
the lion!."

HUMPHREYS'
Dr. Humphrey*' Specifics aroscientifically ami

carefully prepared Remedies, used for yer.rs la
private practice and tor over thirty years by tho

: people with entire sneeww. Every single Speeillo
&(special cure for the disease named.

They • ore without <liaiKj,rlnir,purgingor lacing
\u25a0 the system and are infact antiiked tlio bovvri'lgu'
I Iteiiivdiea of(lie World.

\u25a0 >;o. cdmi. miceß.
I—Fevers, Conctslloiu, Inflammations.. .iisj

! li—Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic •£,>'
3-T«etbiiiß; Colic,Crying, WakefulneS3 .25 1

4—Diarrhea, of Children or Adult) 25'
7—C'ouul' \u25a0 Colds, Lronchltls -.15
8-Neuralgia, Toothache, Faceache 25
£1-Il»':uljic!i#'h,Sick Headache, Vertigo., ,'iii

10—Dyapepula. Biliousness, Connipatlou. .25
11—Sappreased or Pninfnl Periods... .25

I12—Whites, TooPtofase Periods , ..... 2J
i 13—Croup, ljarytiK!'i Hoarseness \u25a0-•»

I Salt Ithaiim, Erysipelas, Eruptions.. .23Hbeamatinn, Rheumatic Pains 25
16—Malaria, Chill*.Fever and Ague 25
19—Catarrh, Influenza, Cold Inthe Head. .25

j 20—Whoopinir Con«h 25
I 27—Kidney Discuses 25
,28—Kervous Debility 1.00
i 30—Urinary WeakfieM* WettingBed.. .25; HUMPHREYS' WITCH HAZEL OIL,
j "Tin:Pile Ointment."—Trial Size. «s ft*.

Bold >>v Drnssl»t», or lent poat| on ree»l] Iof prlca.
Do. HmraucT*1 Mantai.(U4puiits.) maii.hdrnze. ,
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8 pE O II F iC S .1
r

•00 TiOOO 'iXHaiO
« pus ;u3WiE{jKqjjo.vusnjx V 'HDHVMOK
ai{J st 3UJI yiijs3m v!Pt"[ot;j ct sA««lv
•3H3WaiV I^^MRtCreHl MH3I3MIHOn

•vttnwvvslW^^T \> 'VIONIS

'00 \u25a0? NGODIS^2S22^3J JLL3mO
\u25a0ucstos jaasaid oqjjo;pjuddH p s'pjj

-jbo;qs ::-->;> y "BOiJ hi ,r| :r, a\ .2[JJ

mo si JC{jo;) ;joyituiS-.jQ »m ;«i(X

NMON» H3A3 fIOA 3AVH

r \u25a0*» H#

Y-^r\iitiW I

_ "/
/ 1 y i

I ]

!7 WJbJ

'/ / /noi

6 Ct.jHg^


