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OLD DOBBIN,
1 ace old Dobbln throngh the fencet how wonk
he looks, and old;
Tis hatr & falllng off In spots, ho fecls the
damp nnd oald
Ho bangs his hood, his step §s slow="1ls plain
cnough to son

His thirty years aro more tohim than fifty are
to moe.

& $hall fiob woik snother Jot—not that he
wonld complaln—

Bat from this hour he nd'er shall know the
touch of whip or reln,

Of all tho hor=es on the farm he's boon the
very bist;

I shoald have thought of it heforo; tnt noss be
#hall bave rest.

I eall to inind the colt he was, and how I broke
him in—

Whew ! how ho klokad and praneed snd plunged
='twans doubitful which would win;

But I was young as well as be, snd wonld nothe
deniod;

And flneo he's beon ns safe o nag s man would
wish to rile;

But novor lacked in apirit, nor in steadiness
nor Apeed;

Many's tho timoe his willing feet have an.
wwered urgont nocd,

When evory moument was n goln to fleeting
bumsn breath,

He know what procions minutes meant—and so
defented death,

Then, lu my happy conrtlng days, ho knew the
very night

Mhat I'wotld swing the stable door and greet
i whoh el

He knew the girl 1loved was walting far away
nnd falr;

Ho seemad to soy: “Twill not be long before I
thlee yon there ("

Then on my wedding.doy ho stood with ethors
ot the church;

Nodowbt he thonght for just that once I loft
Him I the loreh—

One taeo, ohe form, that diy of doys, was all

~ thot 1 coudld séay

fdid not think of Dobbiti then, whate'er he

ihoognt of mo,

And when the years had brought thelr gelef and
I learnod joy's reverse,

He drew the litle ownes and me behind the
gloomy honrse,

1 ean not soy that ho divined how lonely was
my lot;

But sineco, he hnas not been the samo—I know,
that I have not!

And go thro' pladness and thro' griol old Dob-
bin hins bhoen near;

No wonder that he lcoks soold, whenI have
RErown s0 Hero.

I know full well thoat fifty years Is youth to
MALY Mon—

"Tls not tho yonrs, but that my Asaorf hos
roached throo seore and tent

. Bowhile 1 live his falllng 1ife shall naught but

comfort know;

Ol Dobbin, s 1 sald ot Nrst, shall no'er feol
roln or hlow,

The best of outs, tho swestest by, the feld to
wander froe,

Bhnil all by his—n poar return for all he's been
to me!

=William L. Keens, in Lndies' Home Journal.

PIPKIN'S PIPE LINE.

And How the Revenue Men Got
After the Man Who Owned It.

BT WAS my mis-
}. fortune, one
day lost sum-
mer, 10 “miss
connections” at
Groen Springs
Junetion, O. It
was not the
first time by
any means that
q it had fallen to
my lot to cool

e = |l my heols ot
that somowhat dreary crossing. 1 Know
the landscape, as viowed from the mod-
est triangular platform, pratty well. |
know also that, barring the landseape,
there s mighty little else to be soen.
So I philosophically sonted myself upon
the weathor-worn boavds, planted my
foot upon one of the tails and Htupa
flvo-conter,

Then I noticed o strango state of af-
fairs for Green Springs Junotion. The
Y was filled with ears londed with huge
fron water pipes, and along the L, 15 &
W. teack, from the south, a human be-
ing was approaching.

I wondered at both the pipea and the
man—for tho pedestrian was o man.

“Mornin®," quoth the stranger, as he
romewhat Tamiliarly seated himself by
my sido,

*Good morning,” 1 repliod, willing, at
Green Springs Junctlon, to make [riends
with any one and every one who ocould
speak English,

“Nice mornin,’ 'smornin’. 'Spose you
hain't got a chew of tobacker about
youy"

“No, I haven't; but if yon can make
out with n Carl Dunder cigar 1 shall be
glad to accommodate you."

As my visitor 1t his cigar 1 askoed:

“Pogsibly you can tell me what thoso
big water pipes are to be used for?”

"Sure (pufl), sure (puff) ly. Yes (puff),
siree, Them's for the pipe line, to

=

A STRANGE STATE OF AFFAIRS

Cloveland.”

‘ peoacry oll from over yonder at Lima to

“Ah!™ sald I, “great things, those pipe
lines, are they not?"

“That's what”

For some moments we both remained
silont, pufing smoke.

My companion broke the stillness,

“I ‘spose, now, you nover heerd tell of
Pipkin's Pipe Line?”

“Can't say that I ever did.”

“No, It was before your time, I
reckon: and most of folks has forgotten
all about it  Dut I hain't, and I never
shall.”

I looked at wmy watch. It wanted
forty-five minutes to train time.

“Toll me ahout it,” said 1.

“Well, » good many years ago—never

mind how many, stranger, "enuse 1t waa
long before the war—I lived over In
Wood County, It was protty thinly set-
tled fn them days, and though our vil-
lago Wur o small ono it wur tho biggest
within quite a distance.

YA feller by the name of Fipkin runa
bitof a saloon, and though he didn't
sell mueh whisky, nor boer aither, in
the village, ho got rid of a good deal of
liguor and stuf{l among the luombormen
that used to boe kinder thick in that see-
tion.

“Nabiody Hked Piplking and to toll the
honest truth be didn't have o gonerwine
{riend in the hull county. His record

wasn't very clean, neithor in regard to
politics nor hisfamily affairs, Iescemed
to do protty well, however, and appar-

UP SPURTS A HTEADY STREAM.
ently had plenty of morney, for he lived
woll and bought considerable land.

“All of a sudden, without giving any
notice, Pipkin shet up his saloon and
went to work to build s cider mill. It
wan't no one-horse mill, nelther. It
wur o big affair, with a cooper shop and
overy thing complete. At the same time
Pipkin built himself a large, two-story
house, and set to work with a hull lot of
help (all strangers) to farm his land. Tle
bad the biggest farm In Wood County—
nigh on to 1,200 acres, though more'n
half of it wer woods,

“Insido of two years Pipkin wer doing
the biggest cldor and vinegar business
in Northwestern Ohio; only what puz-
zled the nelghbors wus whero on earth
he got all his apples—for Wood County
warn t much of a apple section them
days, However,nobody cared much about
Pipkin's affalrs. The women gossiped
consider'ble, bun the men folks let him
alone, Pipkin warn't Inclined to be
noways neighborly; he never gave any
one round thom parts n job, and he done
all his trading 'way off. All his help
was strange, and oven the teamsters he
hired he fetched from Toledo.  Once
old Unele Jeft Smiley, us wer kinder
old and inquisitive like, did undertake
to nsk Piplkin where he got his apples,
but he didn’t get no satlsfaction for his
pains. We all took the hint and didn’t
bother Pipkin, and it got to be that no-
body 8o much ns passed the time o' day
to the surly codger, /

“‘But apples or no apples, friends or'no
friends, Pipkin run that there cidler mill

of his'n full blast, and jist everlastingly | ed in colors, with a tiny contral rose
kept three and four teams a-hauling | worked out in small pearls.

oider and vinegar in barrels to the rail-
ronds.

and Detroit, and even as far ns New
York Clty.

“Well, sir, by the end of the fourth
year Sam Pipkin must have made a pile
of wealth, and it wer about thet thero
time that my old unele, Seth Sander-
son, dled, Uncle Seth had Ilved for
years in Sandusky, bul owned land in
Wood County, which hoe being sorter
miserly, wouldn't sell for no price,
There was nigh on to two hundred
neres, and Unele Soth willed it to me,
This lot, mostly in timber was west of
Pipkin'sling, and, being a dorfof nar

Ho shipped the stufl all over— |state that they are rapldly rising in
to Claveland and Pittsburgh and Toledo | value in the European market, and we

row steip, ran out clear fo big_ Wood+

County swamp, nigh on to'two miles

“Firse thing I knew Pighty daineto | )

me and wanted to know my price for
Unele Seth's strip. But as” I hadn't
thought it ovoer 1 put him off for a week,
and the next day, with Levi Ransom,
I set out to kinder Inspeot my new be-
longings. Wao got poking around inthe
sile, and purty soon Levi he run his
hickory stick in somo eery soft earth,
and then struck something real hard,
and ecurious like, Then we both of us
scraped and seratched, and at last we
managed to olean off two or three foet
length of iron pipe—small pipe, such ad
olty folks use for gas pipe.

“¥al, I'm durned!' says Levi, and
says It *Well, I'm durned.’

“We speckerlated and guessed i1 we
was tired, and at lnst says Levi: ‘I have
it.'says he; 'I'll run home for a drill’
{Lavi being o blacksmith), and he went.
He wer back In an hour, and in a few
minutes hoe had a little hole drilled.
Then up spurts a stoady stream, taller'n
o man, of pure, strike-yer-dizzy twhisky/
Yeos, sir, whisky, and no foolin’!

“Well, sir, you might have knocked
meand Levi over with a straw. and we
had to both of ussample the liquor jost
to brace up our nerves. Dut we didn't
go off half-cock, by no means. Levi
plugged the pipe with a small stick of
wood, covered up the hole and we
started off for Toledo. When we came
hack we brought with us the supervisor
and two or three deputy United States
marshals.

“Next morning, hright and carly, we
tracked that pipe line, sir, right through
Unecle Seth's strip ‘way into the swamp,
and brought up at a big pretty well-
built shanty. The marshals captured
the place and two men, and discovered
one of the finest whisky stills you
over heered tell on! Then we followed
thet pipo back again for more'n five
miles, and we Innded right into Pipkin‘s
cider mill.

“*Well, sir, it wer consider'dble of a
joke on us Wood County sleepyhesds to
think thet ther feller Pipkin had fooled
us for years, now, waren't it?"

"“Cider? Ha, hal”

“Vinegar? Ha, ha, ha!"

“Well, Pipkindidn't got shead of the
revenue men to any large extent, and
he put in about ten years at Columbus,
Yes, sir, these pipe lines are mighty
handy things, but you see the Standard
ain’t the first o lay ono In this section

“Here comes your train."—W. IL 8
Atkinson, in Detrolt Free Press,

|

| boxes aro seen in engraved silver. They

MARRIAGE A FAILURE.

Great Men Who Did Not Know How fto
Chouse Fitting Wives,

Tho guestion has been recently dis-
cussed, “Do able men make wiser mar-
ringes than other people?” and the im-
pression seems to be that the question
should be answered in the negative. In-
stances are given of rulers who had the
faculty of choosing men by the eye who
made bad blunders in the choice of
wives, For .example, Justina had the
keanest oyos for able agents; witness his
choice of Belisarius and Narsus—a
choice whish the Palaoce wust have re-
garded as o mere caprice of despotism—
and the men who codifled Roman law;
yot Justinian picked Theodora out ol
the whole world, and that lady, even if,
as is probable, Procopius libeled her, can
hardly have boen a success, either as
wife or Empress,

Henry VIIL, who must have had
wonderful eyes for men flited to carry
out his will, who picked out Wolsey and
made Cranmer, and gave a start to the
first Cecil and the first Russell, and used
exactly the right parliamentary agents,
made a complete muddle in choosing
wives, even if wo deduct Katherine of
Arragon as imposed on bim and consider
the divoreo of Anne of Clevasonly a bru-
tal expression of personal repugnance.
Charles I1., who knew thoronghly every
man about him, from his brother down
to his valet, and whose judgments histo-
ry has never roversed, Lins never secured
oven.a faithful mistress, unless it were
Nell Gwynne, and once admitted to
that lofty post o paid spy and agent of
the foroigners.

Marlborough was not only the great-
est General of the age, but the most
suceessful diplomatist, both characters
Involving rare judgment In men; and he
married a termagant who was certainly
ahle, and who may possibly have loved
bim, but who kept him in constant fear.
Talleyrand, who made it the business of
his life to read men, and whonever fail-
od, reading ns wé believe, even Napoleon
more acourately than any other man in
his court did, chose for his wife a fool!
and Metlernich, who wmanaged threo
generations of difficult characters, is
said to haye been twice mistaken In the
ladies he choose for wives—at least, if
It is understood, as in the last case, to
chose a wife who disbelieves in you.—
Chatter,

JEWELRY JOTTINGS.

Excavations of Ornamonts at
Glves Many New Deslgns.

After a recent examination of some of
the jewelry excavated at Cyprus, we are
almost forced to confess that the orna-
ments worn by the Cypriot ladies were
equal in quality and design to fhose of
modern times. Their eapsfings were of
a thousand forms; thel  nocklaces tho
perfection of good tes ¥ The designers
of to-day have profl e by the discovery.
More than one unigue design has been
purloined from those in vogue centuries
“go.

The last new smelling bottle is a di-
rect copy of one in use during the First
Empire, at which time it was called the
“roge-bud.” It is made of gold enamel-

Cyprus

While speaking of pearls, we might

are not surprised. They are beautiful,
simple, chaste; their shy, moonlight,
satiny luster wins npon us more than
goms that are bright in their sparkle or
rich in their coloring.

The ideality of a jawel is eithor marred
or enhanced by its setting. An inferior
design can degrade a gem. The diamond
has no claim for beauty over other gems,
save for its excessive brilliancy. The
really tasteful designers use it to set
and accentuate other gems like the ruby,
the sapphire and emerald, very much as
a florigt would use a elroleof white roses
td upHIt the carnations and verbenas.
Among .the mgstbeautilinl fancics of
o season are+the curling orchids, fre-
quently pink-enameled, and studded
with small diamonds. The crescent of
the horse-shoe, the fleur-de-lis, maiden-
hair fern and the sprays of holly are po-
otical and appropriate.

Bon-bon boxes, made of Etruscan gold,
are growing into favor. They are round
In shape, and covered with blue enam-
eled forget-me-nots studded with dia-
monds, The contrast of the yellow gold
and the little blue flower is very effec-
tive. Cheaper but very dainty bon-bon

are worn attached to the chateluins.—
Keystone.

Sobriety Among the Jews,

Dr. Richardson oites the Jows asa
living example of the advantages of so-
briety. Theremarkable vitality of theing
race strikes him as something astound-
ing. Oppressed by cruel laws in the
past, and lving in abodes where others
have died, yet they contrived to exist.
The explanation, according to this inde-
fatigable apostle of Hygeia, is that
which was givon by Haller, a leading
German doctor of the last century. It
is, that they lead, as a rule, simple
lives, and are mindful of the exprossive
maxim in Proverbs, ‘“‘Wine is a mock-
er.” Dr. Herman Adler has pointed out
that, although Judaism does not de-
nounce the taking of wine in modera-
tion, thera runs throughout the Hebrew
literature the strongest condemnation of
intomperance. Tt I8, however, we are
told, a mistaken idea that during Pass-
over Jews are forbidden to take fer-
mented wine. What is forbidden is the
product of fermented grain, for which
reason strict Jows at such a time are re-
straindd from the use of such liquor as
whisky. —London Daily News.

—A woman dressed in mourning called
at a Montreal police station recently
and requested that she might bo given
her son's pleture.  When told that there
was none there she answered that it
was in the rogues™ gallery “He was
once accused of picking pockets,™ said
the visitor, '“but was discharged. This
pleture was taken at that time. 1 have
none, excepting one showing him as a
child, and now he is dead.”

~A short-hand reporter In Tlacer
County. Cal. charged for punctustion
marks as ! they were words, gpd the
pounty want §104.%0 refunded.

- ——

GAVE HIMSELF AWAY.

How the Fale Cleopatra I'enetrated Cols
onel Masher's Disgulye.

The masquerade ball was at its height.
The tall, graceful young man who had
arrayed himsell somewhat hastily ina
Diedrich Knickerbocker masl, n Napo-
leon Bonaparte coat, and a pair of Sir
Anthony Absolute knee-breeches led the
willowy maiden in the pale-green dom-
ino and No. two slippors, with whom he
had been dancing nearly all the evening,
to a seat In a bay window,

“Lovely shepherdess,” he sald, ina
tender but muflled volee, *'I have pene-
trated your disguise. Yoo are the popu-
lar and beautiful actress, Miss Cleopatra
Siddons-Rachel."

*You do me honor,Sir Mulligatawny,"”
she roplied, mockingly. “How lave
you been onabled to ‘penetrate my dis-
gulse,' may I ask?”

“You can't doceive meo," rejoined the
young man. “Through all the little
tricks of artifice, of feigned volee and
simulated simplicity—"' T

“Simulated simplicity is good,” inter
posed tho lovely shepherdess inthe pale
green domino, pensively, *“1'll make a
memorandam of jt"

“Through all these,” he continued,
impressively, "I recognize the un-
gquenchable histrionic genivs  which
nothing can hide."

“Just 80, she murmured, *'I am the
heautiful and popular actross, Miss Cleo-
patra Siddons-Rachel, am 1? Or was it

the popular and beautiful actress? And |

who aree you?"

“Who am 1? Ah, fale enslaver,” he
answered, I dread to tell you, The fa-
vor you have gracionsly shown me this
evening, the acqualniance so happily
begun, which it would hreak my heart to
forfeit now, mightcome to a sudden end,”

“You fanoy you have made a favorabla
impression on the lovely shepherdess,
the popular and beautiful, ete., do you,
Sir Olla Podrida?”

"“'hj'--—-—"

“And you think I have not penatrated
your disguise, I suppose, Colondl Omni-
bus?"

“T am sure you do not know me,'" ho
sald, with a echuckle. “You have nover
meot me, although [ am a humble mem-
ber of your own profession.”

“You are an actor, are you?"

“I am, lovely—"'

'“You are not, sir.”

“Hey?"

“I say you are not an actor, sir! You
are not even an amateur. I can pene-
trate your disguiso to that extent, sir.
You don't belong to the profession at
all, sir.™

“May I ask how you know, fair maid-
en?"

“Your fingor nails are olean, sir!"

A deep groan burst from the lips of
the young man and he rose and walked
away.

“Folled again!” he hissed.—Chicago
Tribune.

THREE AMERICAN FABLES.

Thelr Morals Are Plaln Enough to Be
Guesged by the Dullest Intelleel.
THE SENATOIL AND TIE FISIL

A United States Benntorof Undoubted
Veraoity, who had been Fishing for sev-
oral hours without any Luck, fnally
hooked a sun-bass Weighing about four
Ounces.

“Kind sir, please spare my Life!”
pleaded the Fish. *I am so small that
it would hardly pay——""

“0Oh, you needn’t feel any Anxiety on
that point,” replicd the Senntor. “There
—1 return you to your native Element
in Safery, and may Peace go with you.”

Monar: ‘Then he went up to the ho-
tel and swore he hooked a one-hundred-
pound Tarpon, but that it broke his line
and got away.

THE TRAMP AND THE CONSTANLE.

A Tramp who was sleaping on the
southern edge of n straw stack after a
hearty meal of cold vietuals, was sud-
denly awakened by a voice calling in his
ear, and he sprang up to be Confronted
by a Constable, who exolaimed:

“Prithe, 8ir, but this is against the

Town Ul‘l”l‘lw and you must Explai
your conduct! .

“Lands! but it is only a Constable!”
gasped the Tramp as the look of Terror
fled from his face and was roplaced by a
sweel, sad Smile.

“Only a Constable! But, sir, T repre-
sent the Law, and I can Restrain thee
for Thirty days!"

“Go ahead with your Performance,
old Man!" replied the Tramp. “Fora
moment my heart ceased to beat I
thought you were a Buek-Saw, come to
lead me to a cord of Hickory Wood!"

Monrar: Even a tramp has lots of
things to be thankful for.

THE GOAT AXD THE HUNTER.

A Goat who had Obsorved a Hunter
beating a Thicket for Game went and
socroted himsell at a Favorable spot,
and when the Hunter came near the
GGoat attempted to Growl in Imitation
of a Tiger. ‘T'he Hunter fired at Ran-
dom, but the Bullet laid the Goat low.

“Alns! but you might bhave known it
was not a Tiger!” exclalmed the Goat in
his Dying Agonies.

“But how could I tell that it was not
a Woll?" replied the Hunter.

Mouxar: A large and varled assort-
ment of Calamities may happen to the
Man who was Intended for a Goat but
wauts the Public to think him an Ele-
phant.— Detrolt Froe Press

The Usual l-lﬂrrlp!_t-an.

“Is the fellow what yoiu would call a
fast man?”

“He certainly is fast in every respect
but one.”

“What is the exception?

"The matter of paying his debus."—
Chicago Times.

— Near Boston, Ga., there lives an ex-
tensive family by the name of Groover.
One peculiarity about them is their in-
termarriage. Within a radivs of five
miles there reslde seven separate fami.
lies, and each hoad of the famlily mar-
ried a lady of the same name, and the
kinship of none run lower than the
third cousin

—~The crow has lu—-_vn lately put forth

by a eorrespondent as the eause of the |
He elaims that |

decrease in game hinds

the crow destroys the eges of prairie
hans, wyum nd P gos,  Desides
killing 1By young bires 2 1% BUTENSIE As

» remedy § bounty on crow Reads

===

AN OLD-TIME LOCOMOTIVE.

Rescned from Lhe Serap-Pile, She Is St
Dolng Good Service.

A large, woll-made locomotive is an
ebject of admiration to all whoe have an
opportunity to elosely examine the in-
tricate malke-up of  this wonderful
mechanism: but a great many remember
the days when railway engines were not
50 large, nor nearly so handsoms as they
now are.

In the 508 engines were much smaller
than they are at present, and were gen-
ernlly more decorated with bross work.
A great many of these old timoers are
slill in use by railroads, despite the fact
that it is cpmmonly accepted that boil-
ers and machinery give out in o c¢ertain
number of years. Many have been pe-
built, and are doing switching service;
while others are used in hauling light
suburban trains; but the greater major-
ity of them are lying in the “serap-
piles” at the companies’ shops. One of
these old locomotives, with quite a his-
tory, although almost wheelless, eylin-
derless, and, in fact, devoid of the essen-
tinl running gear, can bo found in the
Chicago, Milwaukee & B8t Paul rail-
way yards, giving good sorvice overy
day. Sheis the old Prairie du Chien,
No. 51, built about 1857; and in her
pilmy days she flew over tho rails be-
tween Milwaukeo and Madison, Wis.
Years of sorvice on the linoe wore ont her
machinery, and with many sighs from
| old railroad men she was relogated to the
sorap-pile. Here this combination of
machinery lay until  her  cab
nearly rottedd awny. The | tender
was attached to another engine, and
all the wvalves, pumps, gear and
brass-work that conld bs utilized were
transferred to other engines as repairs
were made.  Few suspected that this
old, rust-eaten engine could ever he
again brought into servieo. Dut one day
last fall an order was received to load
her on a flat car and bring the old engine
to Chicago, Here she was lodged in the
yard, and before many days she had
sunk several feet in the mud, Ashes,
cinders and yard refuse acoumulated
gbout hor, until one would have ex-
perienced dificulty in recognizing ber
s a locomotive. Cars heated by steam
from the road-engines were to he formed
into trains and backed into the depot.
They must be warm. It would be uns
wise to build fires for that short trip,
and impracticabila to attach the road-
enginos to the trains while switching
was to be dono.  Now, here is whore the
old locomotive, shorn of all her finery,
camé in handy. Her old bollers were
utilized to supply the necessary steam
whioch was conveyed to the heating ap-
paratus of the cars by flexible pipes,
Wedged in among o lot of cars, old, di-
lapidated, and forgotten by the wveteran
rallronders, this engine, saved from the
scrap-pile,still contributes its part tothe
operating of n railroad. Perhaps she
has outlived the engineer who first
pulled the throttle and occupied a seat
in her eab.—Chicago News.

A CONVICT'S STORY.

PFardoned After Spending Thirty Years of
His Life In Prison,

After more than thirty yenrs in prison
Patrick 1. Brady is again at liberty and
is going home to Ireland to see if any of
the playmates of his youth ave still liv-
ing. Lrady’s life has been romantic in
a measuee nnd he has been In all sorts
of erime, from deserting from tho navy
to burglary and accomplice in munder,
Iis exact term of service to the State
was thirvy yoars, eight months and fif-
tecn days, and as he said toa World re-
porter, “It's a long time."

Brady was born in the North of Ire-
land in 1840. When quite a boy he ran
away from home and went aboard an
English schoolship. When he was sov-
enteen years of age he deserted his ship
at Havre and signed ag able seaman on
board an English bark about to sail for
Quebee, At that port Brady ngain de-
serted har ship and in company with
several compenions made his way to Al-
banggiving by stealing and begging

When Brady arrived at Albany he was
arrosted for burglary and was sentenced
to three years and six months® imprison-
mont.  After serving all but eleven
months of his term Brady and an-
other convict named Sewell esecaped.
While escaping Sewell Xkilled the
head keeper. The conviels wero re-
captired after two days of liberty, They
wore placed on trial for the murder of
the kecper and Sewell and Brady were
sentenced to be confined in Clinton
prison one year and then executed,
This sentenco was found to be ungonsti-
tutional and it was commuted to impris-
onment for life. That was in 1802,
From that time until last July Brady
was confined in prison, occupying sev-
eral positions in the jail.  Last July he
made application to be transferred te
the Albany prison and bis request was
grantod.

The fact of the transfer was published
in several newspapors at the time, and
it was read by H, O. Wills; u former
convict who had reformed and was then
conducting a revival meeting at Datroit,
Mr. Wills, who had been one of the soy-
en conviets who were concerned in the
escape, knowing that Brady was not
guilty of the muprder, intorested himself
in Brady's behalf, and paid throe visits
to this State in order o prupurt.\» put
the case belfore Gévernor HilL Me
Wills got Don M. Dickinson and Smith
M. Weed inwrested, and SQovernor Hill
pardoned Brady lagt September. Sinoe
that time Brady has been living in De-
troit with Mr. Wills. Sewell died in
prison, but before bis death he made an
affidavit that Brady was not guilty of
the murder.— Y. World.
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Mardly a Recommendatlon.

Tangle—1 wanta set of false teeth,
Dr. Stumps.

Dr. Stumps (the dentist)
this is the place to get them.
| ing the best teeth In the eity,
|  Tangle—Will you guarantee that they
! will look natural?
| Dr. Stumps—Certainly 1 will My
false teeth are so natural that they act-
sally ache.—Light

Well
I'm mak-

—The value of a pack of houuds is re-
vealed by Lhe =ale of one recognlred as
amung the finest in Eaglasd lob thres
wiousand guinegs,

st |
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THE ARIZONA KICKER.
Westorn ];an.urinﬁhwhlner’ Sometimes
Slips n Cog.

We exiract the following from the last
Issuo of the Arizonn Kicker, which came
out on a half-shoot:

Exrraxarony.—~We owe our readers
an apology for the half-sheet we were
obliged to issue this wook. Monday
morning, a4 we ontered the post-ofice
after our mail, which, by the way, is
five timos as largo as that of any other
establishment in Arizona, Mr. Wana-
makor's man Friday, who was ﬂp]'nolntmi
postmaster against the protesis of nine- |
tenths of our people, same out in the |
corridor and demanded s personal
apology for what the Kicker sald nbout
him last week. In our pioneer days,
when we lived on roots and hadn’f a sec-
ond shirt to our back, wo used to got
down and crawl whenover requested.
We felt that we had to. We wero a ten-
der-foot and lacked sand. A ohange
came. We haven't been doing any
eracping for the past two years. ‘On tho
contrary, we have had the revolver and
the other man has done the feur-logged
act.

Therefors, when Wanamaker's Friday
domanded sn spology, and took us by
the ear to enforoe obedience, we 1it onto
him with a woight of two tons, and had
hirm hollering for mercy insido of two
minutes, Before lefting him up we took
his gun away, and in some manner i¢
wis discharged, and the hullet went
through the palm of our right hand.
The wound will prevent our using the
pen  lor somo weeks, and we must dic-
tale our copy.

Moxe Exrraxarory. — Wanamalker's
man Friday has a brother named Jim,
who is a loafer and 4 cur from way back.
We stated last week that we believed ha
stole money lotters from the mails, and
the statoment seoms to have put some
it into him, Aftor we had licked
his brother and got back to the office
Jim came sneaking down the street and
fired at us through a window. He had a
shot-gun, but he fired so high that no
one was touched, and he was out of sight
before wo gol to the door

In a fow days wo are going on a hunt
for Jim. We shall locate him and walk
in on him and slios off his ear and nail
iton our office door. Lot him acecept
this notice as fair warning of our inton-
tions, Wihiie he didn’t hit us with any
of his huokshot, the idea of such a chnek-
aloo firing at us with intent to kill rat-
tled our nerves and sent us fo hed when
wa ought to have been getling out copy.

Funrnes ExrraNatory—=Some three
weoks ago a wild-eyed guyasticutis en-
tered this town by the dirt road and
atruck us for a “sit.” He gave the namoe
of J. Melville Graham, and claimed to
have furnished all the brain fodder for
most of the New York papers for the last
ten years, As he offered to work for
four dollars per week and hoy his orack-
ors and oheese at our grocery, we didn’t
question him as closely as we otherwise
might. He had worked two days
when we got huort, and what did
the lop-eared brother of a hyena do
but go off and get deunk and lay
down just where Colonel Haven's
droyve of mules would run over him in
going to water! o was trampled out
of sight into the sand, and on top of our
other troubles we had to hire him dog
out and buried. But for his kick-over
wo could have issued a full sheet and
got it out on time. We've had him
sarted off to one corner of our private
burylng ground, and shall mark his
grave; but we don't mourn,

Tue LAresr.—If our reénders are not
satisfied with the above explanations
we have another tofire at them. Owing
to our wounded hand we could not do a
stroke of writing. We could dictate,
howevar, and we hirod young Bill Ellis,
son of old Reprobate KEllis, to act as our
amanuensis.  We had dictated about
half a column when he differed with os
on how to spell ‘cordial.’ He insisted
that it was *corjul,’ armd rather than soo
the English language knocked out we
eoased dictating, fired Bill out, and gave
an old tramp printer £10 and toid him to
go ahead and run out balf a sheet It's
all we could do under the circumstances,
and we beg the indulgence of our sub-
seribers. Noxt week wo shall bo all
right, and we promise an issue of the
Kicker which will make the sand fly in
fifty diroctions.”— Dotroit Free Pross.

MEN WHO FASCINATE.

Female Views on the Fellows Who Have
Winning Ways,

“And would you marry the sort of
man who faseinates you?"

“Yeou, indeed. Idon't think there are
any of them goold cnough, so there’s not
much choice, and you are more apt to be
happy with the man who fescinates yon
to the extant of making you forget his
faults than with the one who has so few
faults and is 80 moral he just isn't any
thing else.™

“T'I1 tell you the kind of man 1 eall
fasoinnating,” said a right chatty married
lady with woll-established opinions, It
is the one who always says tho courte-
ous, agrocable thing, whether he means
itor not. The one who helps you out of
a street car as if you wers a princess
royal.  The one who continually piques
your curlosity by making you feel that
he is keeping something brok, and that
pever really allows you to balieve that
you know all about him. 1 like him to
be cultured in the broadest sense, to
have traveled and read and thought so
wiuch that he has something to say, and
with authority, on all subjects, and yey
who pays you the most subtle of all
eompliments by occasionally referring
to your opinion or asking your indorse
ment of his views.™

“The man I call fascinating,” sald a
girl with a reputation for possessing all
tha fascinations belonging to women, as
well as understanding those peculiar to
men, *‘is tho big, manly, strong, gentle
ose. 1 don't admire that detestable
ereature known as the male flirg, but
ono who, when thrown with a person of
the opposite sex, makes her feel, for
the time being at lear b, that she is the
only womas in the world worth talking
to."—N. Y. Evening Sun.

—Mr. Toetles (who has beon sooided
by his wite for being out lste)—**1f you
don’t like !t, my doar, why dom’t you

strike, as factory employes some times
do™ Mrs, Tootles—"No; | won't strike,
but you'll find there’ll Lo = look pul

| soma night."~Munsoy's Weekly.
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RELIGIOUS AND EDUCATIONAL,

—The Provisional Government of Brae
zil has issued a decron suppressing ro
liglous Instruction in the State schools.

= A Britlsh clorgyman of noto osul
mates that the Protestants have in
creased the last bhundred yoars nearly
fourfold, tho Roman Catholios and the
Greck chiureh each two fold.

—Tho lialians of Doston have jusi
beld a meeting to take stops toestablish
an industrinl school for young men and
women of their race, in which also they
can learn to read and weite the Bnglish
language,

—The travelor and ethnologlist, Tush:
kuroff, points out the fact that there aroe
400,000 heathens and 50,000 Mohamme:
dans in the Russlan army, the 1attor
forming 75 per cont. of the Cossack rog
iments, and also declares that Chris
tianity is dying out in Southenstern
Russin.

—Several of the Southern States, not-
ably Virginia, Florida and Arkansas,
are devoloping good sehool systems, and
the newspapors of North Carolina—a
State which has not beon a8 progressive
in this respect as othera—ealls upon the
peoplo to make an inerease of at least
§150,000 a year in tho appropriation for
educational institutions,

—The INinols Supreme Court recents
1y rendered a decision that will inlerost
members of the Y, M. C. A, Thg court
holds that the Y. M. 0. A. Ts"not whelly
a religions body, butis lnrgely a Chris-
tian and benevelent organization, and
therefore the law vrestricting the smount
of prope 'ty to le held by religlous
corporations does not govorn the Y. M,
C. A,

—In Odessa a recent declsion of the
anthorities prohibits Jewlsh toachors
from teaching in Christian schools
Fucihermore, adhierents of the Jowish
faith are not allowed to give privale les-
sons in Christian homes, The general
publie is warned against Jowish teach-
ers in large posters on the hulletin
bonrds, which allege that Jowish toachs
vrs endangor morals and religion,

—School statistics for Paris state that
there are 147,510 ehildren attending tho
municipal or State scheols; 61,204 albs
tending schools directed by religious
orders, and 83,000 attending froe lay
sthools where religious instruetion is
given. It is also stated that attendance
at munieipal schools has increased by
only about 700 in the last throo yonrs,
The annual expenditures for the munies
ipal schools Is 26,500,000 franes.—N. Y.
Independent,

—Formerly the education of girls in
France was entirely in the hands of the
convents, and was different in overy re-
speet from thatol boys Secular schools
for girls have boen founded, especinlly
since 1870, and there are now fifiy-one
such high schools in France.  Ono was
opened last yoar in Paris whoso bullds
ings cost about $400,000. Tt has twenty-
two  tenchers, and takes girls from
twelve to seventeen years old,  Sewing
and housokecoping aro taught, ‘The rog-
ular course is five years, and a teacher's
diplomn is given for the studics of the
sixth yearn

WIT AND WISDOM,

—1le that accuses all mankind of cor-
ruption ought to remember that he is
S0ro Lo convichuidy vikks

—~When a young man is running down
in hoalth ke should wind up some of hils
bad habits.—N. . Picayone.

~Often the man who does not know
his own mind has pscapod a vory disrep.
utablo acquaintance, —Terre aute Ex-
]W{'Ks.

—Coolness, and absence of heat and
haste, indicato finoqualities. A gentle-
man makes no noise; o lady is sorone, —
Emoyson.

—1t takes a small boy to see the im-
perfections in an old man, and an old
man to see the faults in a boy.—Atchi-
son Glohe.

—There is no surer mark of the ab-
sence of the highest moral and intelleg-
tusl qualitios than a cold receplion of
excellence.

—Roason can not show ilsell more
reasonable than to eccase reasoning on
things that are above reasoning.—Sir
Philip Sidney.

—It may be remarked, for the com-
fort of honest poverty, that avarice
relgns most in those who have but few
good qualities to recommend them.

—In all things thrbughout the world
tho men who look for the crooked will
gee the crooked, and the men who look
for the stealght will see the straight.

—The innermost, unexpressed thought
of every man is about this: If ovory
other man bad been created as nearly
right as I am, the millennium might
come almost any day.

— Hewever good you may be, you have
fanlts; however dull you may bo, you
can Tind ont what some of them aro; and,
however slight they may be, you
bad better make some patient efforis Lo
got rid of them.—Once s Weelk,

—Weak minds make treaties with the
passions they can not overcome, and tey
to purchase happiness at the oxpense of
principle.  But the resolute will of »
strong man scorns such means, and
struggles nobly with his foe to schleve
groat deeds,

—~To be true men and women, we must
be self-poised, sell-dircoting and self-re-
speoting.  We must nevor hang our
opinions upon another's thoughts orf a
party dictum; wo mus{ never indolently
glift responsibility or sink into montal
captivity to a sironger nature. The
most modest of us all, however lightly
he may hold his own powers, must re.
member that they are his own, and on
that account are of priceless va o
him,

—Ile possesses dominion over himselt
and is happy, who can every day ssy, "1
have lived.” To-rworrow the heavenly
Father may eithor (nrade the world in
dark clouds, or cheer {4 with clear sen-
shine. He will not, however. render fn-
effectual the things which already
taken placo.—Horaoe, .

—Even the wilde flowers that you
gsther in your long rambles on tho sum-
mer's day, thdugh they will die before
to-morrow, have still thele use, in thale
besuty and thelr fragrance. while they
tast. And if you do butget out of thom
tho good that God kas patl into
tbough they perish, they perish-in

peing. —Christian Unloa -
A5

L




