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NEW INDUSTRIES.

Ll Perkins Interviewed by the Ameri-
can Economist.
Washington special, 24: Melville D.
Landon (Eli Perkins) has just roturned to
the cast from a trip through the Dakotas,
Minncsota, Jowa and Nebraska and has
iheen  interviewed by the American
Keonomist. The interview is an interest-
{ ling-onc from a business standpoint. Mr.
LiLsndon was first asked if any now in-
i Austrfes were being cstablished in the
" weston account of the new tariff law.
“¥es,” he replied, ‘‘there are three
caroatvestern industries boing established
('.'i«'hk'h will keop £50,000,000 in this country
wesry vean,'”
Liewl g vk they "
[ “Rirst, v Grand Island, Nebraska,
et suzar, industry is n_n,i\'{oud(;rfllll _s{;:;(-)
Uoede+ A8y we now titrbiug out their
; (})ﬁlg'o'r purgarhite: beet  Bugar a day.
5"[‘h§'.pl_lll_\b cost - £500, 000 l_{id ; w:\s_ pur-
ebasedsin s Gesmanyenhe® farmers all
| made money last Simartaising baats in
[ Plaste vidloy, aud noxt yeai millfons: -of
aeres In tiat villey wnd in the \Jim _riyir
valley. SiouthDukote, ‘Wil go Huto the
Heet suwearcindostrye They are pulifng
«up other ©hoet  sugar @ factoriesy v
Lincoln  and . Novfolk, " Nebraska,
*Sioux  City, Townq - -and” in - Aber-
deen, 5. D, 1 believe the Platte and . Jim
viver valleys will snpply all the white
sugar the counoey will want for the vext
five years, Germany'is making ‘her own
sugar, and the pereentage of sugar in her
heets is five per cent less than in the Ne-
braska beets.” '
“And the next industry?" .
“Itis the new impetus given by’ the
tariff to flax raising and muanufacturing.
We have always thrown away our flax
fiber. Now Minnesota capital cand Glass
gow skill are building a large flax factory
in Minneapolis. Two sma!l flax factories
for making towels, sheets and table-
cloths are being operated in Northern
lowa. Thounsands of farmers arc putting
wheat Jand into flax, and linen making is
becoming an American indnstry.  We
have bheen spending $20,000,000 annually in
treland, IFrance and Germany for linen,
and throwing our flax away after making
finseed oil ont of the sced. Now the
tarifl on oil and linen makes the industry
profitable here.™
“What about wool in the northwest?"
“The whole country from Bismarck to
Mandan is going into it.  Millions of
acres of wheat land will go inte sheep
this year. On the train coming down
from Fargo were 100 horses which never
did anything but work in tho wheat fields.
They were going to Ohio to be changed
for sheep—Southdowns, good for ifood
and wool.”
“What will be the result of all this?”
“Why, we will not have this surplus
ol 70,000,000 bushels of wheat to sell in
England at £1 a bushel.  Within two years
we will cat up all our sueplus wheat and
then it will go to 21 a4 bushel in the Dako-
1as, o price that it is worth for food, and
the American farmer will bo on top again.
Good times are coming for the farmer. |
can see it. Laod is stiffening up all over
the west, Farms are going out of the
market. The tarifi of 20 cents a bushel
will keen back 10,000,000 bushels of Mani-
taba wheat raised on cheap, dollav-an-
acre Jand. and  will make it go out by
Guebee,™
“But there is more public land?"”
“No. not wheat land nor corn lana.
= ool Wl Lantn,
the ral A, The farmer has been for
fific oo vears the under dog in the fight.
Now heis coming o the front., Ile begins
1o fecl rich already. The tide has turned.
Farming is paying better and beutor every
day. It has been this 50,000,000 surplas
bushe!s of wheat, which had to go to 60
eents in Dakota before it could displace
the cheap India wheat in England, which
has kept the farmer poor.*

E ——
NOT SO NOEBLY,

Indian Ekistory Shows the Red Man

Nioux Civy City Journal: Inan ctilogis-
tic article on the American Iondian the St
Louis Republic says: “‘I'rom. .theg tim.:
King Philip’s head was stuck.on & pole in
Plymonth until Sitting Bull was surprised,
overpowered and scalped by Mr. Harrison’s
‘police,” the North American Indians have
shown that, however ignorant in other
directions, they know better how to die
than any race of lords or slaves that ever
lived on the earth.  Invariably they dic
free.” This is not true as a matter of
fact, unless freedom is  syhonymous
with irremediable savagery. ut if it
be trae, s it noy desirable to destroy
thi. kind of freedom from the face of
the earth? 1t not  true, likewise,
that the Indians “have fought for their
conntry., always on  the defensive.”
It is noi wrae, for the reason that they
have no conatry and never had. That is
to say, th y have no country in any much
hicher sense than the grizely bears and
t e covoles, ol whom it may: be almost
equally said that “they have fought for
taeir conntry, always on the defensive.”
The fcn that the Indians haye beendying
ount dovs not prove, as the sentimontal
editor of the Republic scems to think,
that they are a high quality of savages,
but it dors prove the precise contrary.
It shows their ¢lose kinship to the wild
beasts with whom they fought before the
coming of men w the new world and
with whom they are perishing. It is
far from showing that “they know
better how to die than any race of lords
and slaves that ever lived on the ecarth.”
It shows that they don't know how to die.
Ivis useless wo try o make heroes out, of
the Indians. ‘The stuff is not in them. If
there was vhe worth of heroism in them
they would not die, but survive. They
wounld seiza 1w themselves the freedom
which progress and civilization creato.
The (reeirm vhich consists of a  bellyful
of coarse fosd supplied by a charitable
government is no real freedom, but that
is the condition in which the most of the
Indians die. In so far as thore IS nobility
indeath in lizhting, it ifnheres in the
canse of the tight., The cindians have
bieen dying for the cause of savagery, not
indged  buocanse they fully appreciate
what thoy are fizhting for, but because
they ars savazes of such low degreo that

® {1y can comnorshand nething better or

h her,
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#'hen Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria.
When she was a Chlld, she cried for Castoria.
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria.
When she bad Children, she gave them Castoria.

What is lefu is beyond |

FERRY MINSTRELSY.

QUEER CHARACTERS WHO MAKE A
LIVING BY THEIR WITS.

Musicians and Acrobats Among the Per-
sons Who Conx Coins from the Pockets
of Passengers on New York Ferriea.
Their Money Sometimes Earned.

Of the many curious cl of charities
in the vicinity of this city, the ferryboat
fakirs come very near being the most in-
teresting. To the passengers and commu-
ters on the numerous lines of ferries at
both sides of the city they have been &
source of amusement for many years.

Probably the most interesting and wel-
come character on the boats is an old negro.
He begins operations with the rush of
traffic at 5 o'clock in the afternoon.

Ho takes a seat in the rear of the men’s
:abin, and just after the boat starts he
walks into the passageway between tha
two cabins and begins to whistle, very
softly at first, *“The Mocking Bird.” With-
out a single break he finishes the air, a
marvel of sweetness and simplicity. Then
he begins it again. This time alittle louder
and with variations,

Old men put down their papers and lis-
ten intently; the conversation becomes
snbdued and then ceases; the boys leave
their sents and stand at the entrance to the
passaesay, but the old darky never stops,
and all tho time his wonderful exertion is
becoming mure and more melodious.

Finally Lie Jaunches off into u series of
‘Fsveet toned notes, nnd a look of mingled
mterest and admirstinn steals over the
faces of allwithin hearing distance. Then
e drops back (into the aic again and the
tund is finished very softly.

. APPEALS TOWWONEN,

The ‘gld nezro thea walks to the end
of the cabin aud, lolding bishat out, bows
low and passes around: the seats, all the
‘time whistling somo lively.little tune, in-
tersporsed with molodions variations. The
nickels, dimes and permics rattle an accom-
panimentito his music and his nightly col-
lections’vary ffam $5'to £12. ‘On Sunday
nights he ran be seen on tha hoals running
from Cortlandt street, and then he selects
tho ladies’ sidé ofthu boat, Standingunder
one of the chandeliers, with his hat in his
hand, he whistles ;#Nearer, My God, to
Thee,” and repeats itwith variations. All
of his selections on Sunday nights ure pop-
ular hymns, and for his sweet and soulful
rendition of them he is well repaid.

Lately the attention of the passengers
has been attracted by a deformed boy, who
works upon the different lines from carly
morning until late at night. His entire
left side .is paralyzed, shortening his leg
and drawing up his arm. The side of his
face is also affected. His clothing is poor
and scanty.

When the boat is well out in the river
the boy cnters the forward door of the
lady’s cabin and stands for a moment at
the threshold, apparently uncertain what
todo. Then hetakesfrom aninside pocket
of his cout two lead pencils, sharpened and
provided with rubbers. Holding these in
his perfect hand he limps slowly around in
front of the seats, pausing a moment Dbe-
fore each passenger, mutely asking them
to buy.

His faceis a picture of despair, aud many a
dime and nickel aredropped into his hand.
Nine out of every ten passengers refuse a
pencil after they have given him alms, but
{ if onc is taken bhe continues his journey

holding the remuining one out for sale.
! If that too happens to be taken the little
{ fellow dives down and brings out two
{ more from his inside pocket. The little
{ scheme succeeds admirably, and he does

| not dispose of more than four or five pen-
cils a day. The boy is a professional beggar
and under the cyes and training of his
father.

ATHLETIC FEATS.

Among the most interesting charncters
are two brothers between the ages of 14
and 17 years. As soon as the boat is well
on its trip they appear at onc end of the
cabin and one of them, taking off his hat,
says:

“Gentlemen, if you have not got any ob-
jections we would like to entertain you for
a few moments. Although we make our

! living this way. w - ask Y
in Not u Tlurtyr. | living this way, we only ask for what you

think we are worth."”

Both bow, and with a quick movement.
the younger lad puts his foot in his broth-
er’s hand and is thrown high into the air.
Turning a back somersault he lands on his
feet on the floor. Picking himself quickly
up he mounts on his brother’s shoulders
and again turns backward to the floor.
Three or four more combination feats of
this nature are accomplished, when the
two boys stop for amoment’s rest and then
go at it again. They turn forward and
backward somersanlts, leap to one anoth-
er’s shoulders, and finally walk around the
cabin on their hands.

Daring trips where the cabin is filled
they are roundly applanded for their work,
and both live nicely from the collections
they make. They have at different times
filled smali engagements, but they say
there is more money in the ferry hoats for
them, and besides they are their own mas-
ters.

Another of the deserving characters isan
Irish boy, who generally makes his appenr-
ance in the cabin with the following re-
marks:

“Ladies and gentlemen, if it will not
bother you too much I’d like to give you a
little exhibition of dancing. I wil! first
dance you an TIrish reel and jig, next u
clog, next a shuffie and the last a wing
dance. Please notice the different steps.”

He takes a small harmonica from his
gocket and, after tapping the floor with

is foot, begins his Irish jig. As he changes
the music his steps and the style of dance
change, and, true to his word, he ends with
the wing dance. It is a clever piece of
work, for playing quick jigs is not easy,
especially when one dances to his own mu-
sic. The boy’s steps are accurate and
light, and he is frequently applauded and
well repaid for his work.—New York
World.

When a Woman Will.

A young wife who is just mastering the
mysteries of housekeepingused more kin-
dling wood for her kitchen fire than her
husband liked to split,and hedecided.to
prepare only a certain amount and to limit
herto what he thought a proper quantity.
The first time she ran short she promptly
dumped in the family stock of clothespins
to make the muffins bake and sentout to
the grocer’s for a fresh supply. A woman
can circumvent the poor worm, man, al-
most any day in the week, and not half
try.—Springfield Homestead.

A Fit Bubject.
The.uum:rist—-\?lll some om:)o\‘\lrho E
acqusinted bere kindly select n g su
ject-and ask him to step up?

Voice from the audience—You don't
wané-a man of strong will power, do you?
Mesmerist—No, sir. Just the opposite.

Voloo—Here he is; the only man in the
ocrowd who allows his wife ‘to select his
neokties for him.-~Clothier and Furnisher,

0% o)

cUTTING_"D_ow_N A BOY. I TRANSFUSING BLOOD. '

8he Proposcd to Maintain Discipline and
Did It.

I was driving along a highway in Woods
county, O., with a man who was selling
larming machines to farmers, and about 2
o’clock in the afternoon we came along to
& district school house. The schoolma’am
and about twenty scholars stood under an
elm tree about forty feet high near the
house, and in the topmost Lranches of the
tree was a boy about 14 years old.

‘‘Anything wrong here?” asked my
friend as wo halted before the door.

“Budd Hawkins says he won’t and the
teacher says he must!” called a little girl.

The teacher herself then came forward.
She was a plain looking girl of about 20,
with a mouth showing great firmness, and
with some embarrassment she explained:

“It’s the terror of the school. He re-
fused to mind and I started to whip him.
He broke away and ran out and climbed
the tree. I've been up about twdnty feet,
but had to give it up and come down.”

“Yer can't conquer me!” shouted the boy.

“Budd, I ordér you to come down!”

“I won't!"’

“I have sent for an ax, and here it
comes,’”’ she said as she turned to us. “He'll
come down with the tree if not before.”

We offered to use the ax, but she de-
clined the offer with thanks, and stepping
to the tree she swung the implement
around and buried the blade in the wood.

‘“You dasn’t!” shouted Budd from the
top.

“I'll do it or resign!” she answered as
she struck several blows.

At the end of three minutes the tree be-
gan to totter and Budd to yell inalarm,
and a few seconds later it fell with a crash,
I thought the boy was badly hurt, if not
killed, and was relieved as the schoolma’am
sprang forward, yanked him out of the
branches, and while applying a gad with
one hand she pulled him into the school
house with the other, saying:

“Now, Budd Hawkins, you've got to do
some of the awfulest begging ever heard
of in tho state of Ohio, or I won't leave
enough hide on you for a flea to bite!”

He was hard atit when we drove on.—
New York Sun.

A Prodigal Mothor.

“And you are determined o this shame-
ful extravagance, Allegretta?”’ demanded
the husband of the world-famous soprano,
as he gazed with a hagard frown into the
face of the peerless woman who stood be-
fore him with the light of a firm reso-
lution in cvery lineament of her classic
countenance.

“Iam,Giuseppe. Cousidertheseason. Re-
member a mother’s love for her only child.
Look at dear baby as he lics slumbering
here in bis little nest. Ah, Giuseppe, the
mother must sometimes overcome the
woman. Combat me no more. [ will do
it—Dbut this once and this once only.”

“Be it so, then,” assonted Rgr husband
sadly; *but breath no word of your weak-
ness to any human being, or your name
will be a byword among lyric arists.”

“You can trust me, Giuseppe,” proudly
returned the diva, and bending softly over
the cot, she sung a $1,000 lullaby to the
dreaming infant.

“Allegretta,” groaned her husband, “‘this
extravagance breaks my heart!” and with
a heavy sigh be resumed his monotonous
occupation of passing government bonds
through a patent coupon entter.—Puck.

Ten and Coffee.

“I never did think this country was al-
together right in going to war in the Revo-
lution over a lot of miserable tea.”

The old boarder made the remnrk and
attracted general attention, Tor¥When he
spoke at all he generally said something.

“Why, Mr. Dingus?” asked the mistress
affably.

“Well, speaking from what I know of it,
it was certainly a weak pretense for fight-
ing; but if it had been over certain kinds
of coffee, from which parts of this country
have long been suffering, I'd not only ap-
prove of rebellion, but even go fight my-
self.”—Philadelphia Times.

A Mowmecent of Suspense.

Anua Matilda (who has just made a pur-
chase)—If it likes cocoanut candy an’
smells it in my pocket I am lost!l—Life.

Might Get Into The Flies After . a While.

“Tell me, kind sir,” said a faded looking
woman to the stage manager, “how does
my son get on? His ambition soared to
such heights that I think”?—

“Yes, madam, your son is destined for
the highest flights of the stage. Just at
present his occupation consists in attend-
ing to tho wings.””—St. Joseph News.

My Dream and Its Mcaning.
I bad a dream one night that seemed 5o queer
I laughed until I wept, and waked my spouse,
Who was thereat so filled with sudden fear
* That she in turn awakened all the house.

The dream was this: I thought I lived in Spain
With all my ancestors, from now to Shem,

And some likewiso back there befot® the rain
That fell for forty days, destroying them.

The house we lived in bad a single room,
And one small bed therein, in which we all,
When night had steeped the valley in its gloom,
ould—every one of us—contented crawl;

And there we'd sleep, with Adam on ono side,
And I, the youngest of the line, on t'other.

And here's the fun whereat I laughed and cried
Until my wife and family thought I'd smother:

I pushed my father ‘gainst my grandad; he
Pushed up cgainst his father with a snore;

And 80 it went up through my ancestry
Until old Adam fell out oh the floor.

This roused his anger, and he turned about
And soundly spanked his baby for the trick,
Who thereat on his own son took it out
By giving himn a most tremendous kick.

The kick was passed along from dad to son,
And gathered force as nearer me it came.

A spank ancestral down the ages spun

I feared would be 80 forceful as to maim.

And 80, poor coward that I am, I slipt
Out oo the floor; then speedily awoke
Justas my poor grandad was soundly clipt,
And left my father victim of my joke.

My wife, when she had heard the fearsome tale,
‘Was sure some horrid omen sho could trace
Therein, and pleaded with me not to fall
To have some wwwm

And s0 I sought the doctor, and he said,
“‘The dream is fraught with porteat in my sighs,
“It means," he then observed, with shaking head,

REMARKABLE OPERATION OF CHANG-
ING A COMPLEXION.

A White Man Is Successively Turned
Into an Englishman, a Negro and a
Chinamuu—A Physician’s Bold Experi-
ments with the Transfusion of Bleod.

“Did I ever tell you, my dear Boswell,
how, shortly after taking the degree of
doctor of medicine, I lost several years of
my life in one Lrief night?”’ the benevolent
old panacea inquired of his comparatively
youthful acquaintance in the Palmer house
one evening. ‘“No? Well, the event of
which I speuk took place in my office. Yes,
the same I occupy at present.

““Among my servants was one whom I
supposed to be a pure blooded Caucasian,
He was intelligent in face and polite in
manner and the gentleman for whom he
had formerly worked had recommended
him to me in the highest terms, and,
though he had taken occasion to dwell on
several characteristics in detail, he had
made no mention, not even giving a hint,
about the man having any mixed blood in
his veins. Nor would I have suspected it
had Henry not come to e onc day after
office hours and told me himself, He be-
gan, after receiving my permission, to use
a short space of my time as he saw fit by
asking me if I believed in the efficacy of
the transfusion of blood. Upon my reply-
ing in the aflirmative he wanted to know
if Ithought n man’s complexion might
not be changed by transfusion of the blood
of a different complexioned man.

“The question was n startler. [ had
never heard it before and I had never
thought of such a thing. Still it did not
seem  illogical. I asked Henry what
prompted his question.. He hesitated a
moment, hung his head and replied, after
pledging me to secrcey, that he had African
blood in his veins. A very small quantity,
but still enough to enable an expert to de-
tect just back of his finger nails the telltale
mark. e was, it scemed, engaged to a
white girl. She had not known of the im-
purity of his blood until he, feeling it to be
his duty, had told her. She immediately
brokethe engagement, declaring that while
she would marry none other she would not
marry him. When Henry had come to
work for us as my office man he had taken
to reading my medical works, and had read
enough abouv transfusion to obtain a pret-
ty fair idea of it. And he had hitupon the
thought that it might be employed to
charge his veins with such pure Caucasian
as to dilute the African blood into an un-
discoverable quality.

TURNED INTO A NEGRO.

“Before I conld recover from my surprise,
Boswell, he asked if T wounld perform tho
operation of transfusion. Being young,
impetuous and not overgiven to fully
weighing consequences I consented. o
had, counting on my acquiescence, made a
bargain with the brawny English Jjanitor
of the building for a limited quantity of
the blood, and it was not long before the
operation was well under way. By this
time I had gained my senses aund was en-
joying the thing more as a joke than any-
thing serious until the Englishman let fall
something about having a hereditary taint
in his system. In a jiffy the operation
stopped 50 far as he was concerned, and I
began to busy myself with letting out of
Henry’s veins as much blood as it was safe
to spare, in hopes of ridding them of all the
Englishman's discase tainted fluid.

*In my excitement I let out too much.
Henry fainted, and terror stricken lest he
should die I ordered the Englishman to
fetch the first strong, able bodied man he
could persuade to part with some blood to
save another’s life. In afew moments he
was back with his negro assistant. He was
not the color I wanted, but a life was at
stake, and in the shortest time on record I
had his blood flowing into the veins of
Henry. In a little while Henry revived.
He opened his eyes and upon seeing that
the blood of a bluck negro was flowing into
his veins he sprang up, broke the tube, and
with an oatle declared that I was trying to
rob him of what white blood he possessed
and to make him a negro.

“Overcome by the strong conflicting ez>p-
tions, from the fear that I was an uninten-
tional murderer to the joy of seeing Henry
restored to consciousness, I fainted. When
Icame to myself the room was dark. I
lit the gas and saw Henry lying on the
floor asleep. His faco and hands were jet
black. Ile had become through my crim-
inal carelessness a negro! What could I
do? ITe was much larger than I, and if I
awoke him he might upon discovering the
change that had come over him do me
violence. My eye chanced to light upon a
bottle of chloroform, and in an instant I
had saturated my handkerchief and laid it
to his nose. Satisfied that he would not
awake inside a half hour I hurried to the
street, determined to find a white man who
would consent to an operation.

A TERRIBLE CRISIS.

It was a bitterly cold night and a sharp
sleet sweeping down State street drove
most everybody indoors. After tramping
about in vain for nearly half an hour I
hurried back to the office, my fear of per-
sonal violence by this time having given
way to one that Henry mizght in his despair
kill himself. As1Ientered the street door
I spied a man crouching in the corner. I
bade him stand up, and as he did so I rec-
ognized him as the Chinaman who did my
laundry work. He was a giant in size and
had a complexion of rich olive. I had pre-
scribed for him several times and he
thought a great deal of me, and he had
come inside the building it seems to thaw
out a bit.

“Well, Boswell, as you may imagine, I
soon roped him into service. To be sure, I
wanted a white man, but none was to be
found, and I knew that Henry would pre-
fer an olive complexion to a black skin,
and the Chinaman being willing to do any-
thing I told him I took him to the office.
Henry was still asleep, and placing the
chloroform cap over his face I let out a
pretty large quantity of the negro blood,
his skin becoming lighter all the while,
until it regained its normal hue. I would
have left him so, but as there was not
enough blood in him to keep him alive I
was compelled to tap the Chinaman and
start the occidental blood flowing.

Inless than'half an hour, sir, Henry's
complexion could not be distinguished
from the Chinaman’s, and as the latter
was beginning to show signs of weakness I
stopped the flow, gave him a stiff’ drink
and sent him forth to find and bring to me
the first large white man he came across;
for I was determined that having madethe
remarkable discovery of the great powers
ofblood ' transfusion, Henry should have
pumped into him enough Caucasian blood
tomake him as whiteas LY . :

“Did the Chinaman come back?’-asked
Boswrell 4

“He did not,” the doctor replied.
A ‘;l.‘hn in beaven's nams what did you
o’ e

THE PICKPOCKET’S ART.

A Devotco Dilates Upon the Beauties and
Intricacies of the Business.

There is no class of artists, said a re-
nowned thief, who in their calling are as
dexterous as pickpockets. This is due toa
double incentive. Not only does your
pickpocket find n bait for effort and exer-
tion in success, but has the added spur of
a fear of failure. Success means as much
to a pickpocket as to any man, and faflure
means a great deal more. A vocation in
which the slightest slip means loss of lib-
erty, and perhaps of life, will ever be apt
to have a degree of expertness in its fol-
lowers not present in more réputable and
safer avenues of trade.

Pickpockets, like poets, are born, not
made. Their nerves must be iron, and yet
as sensitive as instinct. Their hands must
be as complete in make up and accomplish-
ment as Herrmann’s, and strong as steel
while light as down. Out of the vast army
of humanity who are soldiers of the shad-
ows only one-fourth of 1 per cent. can or
do become pickpockets. These form the
nobility of thieves, and are reverenced by
the burglar, the footpad, the sneak and
the “con’” man as of a higher class than
they. The practice of a pickpocket while
not really at work is as constant as that of
some famed professor of the viol or harp.
He keeps pace with the procession. No
sooner does some jeweler invent a new fas-
tening for diamond pins or studs than
these men of finest touck devise the mo-
tion which evades its purpose.

The chief object of a pickpocket, after
certainty, is speed. He cannot dally with
his victim by the hour. What he does is
to be over in a flash. Speaking of pins
and studs, there has never been a fasten-
ing so complex but the expert thieves
could defeat it in a motion. They do in
their busines as fine work as any Houdin,
and the thief himself could not analyze or
explain itsdetail. His powers of execution
have gone far beyond his power of percep-
tion or relation.

A pickpocket consults his own nervous
condition constantly. No fine lady ever
has such a time with her nerves as this
aristocrat of the outlaws. If he does not
feel right he won't *‘work.” When he does,
I've known one on the impulse to take a
car on some well dressed and wealthy
street, and, seating himself side to the win-
dow, survey the shirt froat of every would
be passenger as the car came up. The mo-
ment one showed a diamond in his linen or
cravat the thief would hurry to the plat-
form to get off. He would time his ma-
neuvers so as to meet his man on the step
of the car. They would collide.

The thief’s hat—a stiff silk or Derby—is
in his left hand and covers his dexterous
right, which is put forward to protect its
owner in the collision. It touches the new-
comer right where the diamond sparkles,
and it is still covered by the hat in the
other hand. With an apology the thief
steps out of the way. The whole affair is
the tenth part of a second, but as he bows
his regrets he has the diamond in that
mysterious hand of his, and, as I have said,
he conld not detail the moves by which he
attained it, even if he should try.—Kansas
City Star.

The Woodpecker's Store House.

While walking through the Museum of
Natural History at Central park recently
I saw in one of the glass cases part of a
cedar telegraph pole thickly perforated
with holes. On inquiry I learned that
these holes had been dug in the pole by the
California woodpecker, for the purpose of
storing acorns for its winter food. Some
of the acorns may still be seen in the pole,
although most of them had been extracted
before it was cut down.

It has long been known that these busy
workers store acoras in the bark of stand-
ing trees, but the use of a telegraph pole
for this purpose is an entirely new sclec-
tion, and while perbaps the feathered gern-
try find it a very convenient storehouse,
their method of taking possession is de-
cidedly damaging to the telegraph pole.

There is a cousin of this same bird in
Mexico who has discovered that the stalk
of the aloe makesa much better storechouse
than trees or telegraph poles, besides sav-
ing him a great deal of Jabor. The aloe
after flowering dies, but the hollow stalk
remains standing. The flinty texture of
the stalk is easily pierced through to the
central cavity by the woodpecker, who then
thrusts in an acorn, then another and an-
other, until the hollow space is fllled tothe
level of the hole. ° .

He then makes a second opening higher
up and thrusts in more acorns until the
level of that hole is read. So he proceeds
all the way up thestalk until it {s com-
pletely filled with acorns.
thirty miles distant from the nearest oak
tree have been found stored in this way,
invalving a journey for the birds of wixty
miles for cach acorn stored.

All this good work is turned tose in
times of famine, when not only the wood-
peckers but other birds and even animals
live on this preserved food.—St. Nicholas.

Comfort In Shoes.

A ‘‘retired shoe dealer, whom mercenary
considerations no longer deter from giving
advice as to the proper care of shoes,” says:
A pair of shoes made of good leather will
last much longer if properly cared for than
when neglected. When shoes are only
blacked the leather soon becomes hard and
dry, the best fitting pair will be uncomfort-
able, and here and there little cracks will
appear, which will soon become chasms.
Every week or two the blacking should be
wiped off with a damp cloth, the shoe
should be ailowed to dry, and then be
rubbed with the best harness oil.

Every parxt, including the sole and the
seams, should be oiled, and the oil given a
chance to soak in. The toughest leather
can be made soft in this way, and good
leather will, after this treatment, feel like
kid. The shoe .will wear three times as
long and be much more comfortable.—New
York Commercial Advertiser. .

Neutralizing Lightning Pains.

A singular phenomenon of the lightning
flash is that its chief effects are observable
only at tho points of its entrance and exit.
Thus a flash which entered a school room
injured only the first and last child on the
form, those between escaping unhurt. The
most effective treatment of lameness and
other ailments due to lightning is the ap-
plication alternately to the head, trunk
and limbsof a large horseshoe magnet.
In case of a quite recent stroke the cloth-
ing should be unfastened, the patient laid
with the head high and quietness and
fresh air should be secured. |If conscious-
ness does not return the hoad should’ be
exposed to a stream of cold watér.—New
York Journal. ¢

A Long Sent of 8ix Lett
Here is a sentence of thirty-two words,
which some oon-

ingenious. n :
structed of the six letters found in the word |
“maiden T VY 3N

SR e
Idl,lmlldon.nwmum:‘-".

Oft2n aloes'

This Date in History—D

1783—Washington  resigned lls commis
commander-in-chief of the American 1000

1708—Alllance formed between m-u ud.

1805—Birth of Joseph Smith, Mormon
and proacher. \

- Cabul. g
1847—Crime and outrage act in force in Ireland;’
1881—Principality of Roumania formed by ush

of Moldavia and Wallachia, ;
1872—The pope delivered an allocution © )év

ing of persecution of the church in Italy, @

m;%y.mdsmﬂ 3 NG~ - <
1888 Missizsippi river steamboat Kate

w near Commerce, Miss.; over

1889—Death in Atlanta, Ga., of Henry W
Grady, wwmm..-.pg_u.

—

This Dage in History—Dec. 24:

1784—Methodist Episcopal
church organized, -
cis Asbury elected bishop.

1808—Henry Walker, rear admi-
ral United States army, born
in Virginia.

1814—Treaty of Ghent signed be
tween Great Britain and
Ulited States, y

18%2—8urrender of Antwerp, Bel-

glum.
1839—Trial and conviction of °
John Frost and other Chart- svon
ists for high treason.
1851—Congressional library, Washington, bust
loss, 85,000 volumes on works of art.
1856—Death of Iugh Miller, distinguished E
geologist: born 1802, 3
1863—Death of Willlam Makcpeace Thackeray,
English novellst, aged 52, RAST A
1864—Wilmington, N. C., bombarded; the
of Gen. Butler and Admiral Porter repulsed.
1500—Death of Edwin M. Stan-
ton, war sceretary of the
United States: born Dec. 10,
1814, 3 "
1857—Died, Robert P. Parrott
(Inventor of Parrott gur), at
Cold Spring. N Y.; aged 74
years.
1887—Died in Albany, N. Y., Dan.
fel Manning, ex-secretary of ¥
tho treasury, aged 08 years. A" . ;
1888—The Onachita river steam. cEER AY.
er John M Hanna burped' ™ T4
near Plaquemine, La.: 80 lives lost.

—r

. . . o
This Date in Hisfory—Dec. 25,
860—Charlemagne crowned em- Ot
peror of the west by the
pope at Rome.
i042—Birth of Sir Isanc Newton;
died 1727,
1070—Death of Sir Matthew Hale,
great Eoglish jurist; born
16090 \

1745—Frederick concluded treat- 22 3
ies of Dresden with Saxony € S r
and Anstria. MERRY CHRIST-
1768—Death of Rev, James Her- MAS!
vey, author of *‘Meditations;" born 1714.
1870—Boring of the Mont Cenis tunnel completec;
the flrst experimental trip made in forty
utes in September, 1871; length of
seven and one-half miles,

This Date in History—Dec. 26
1710—Birth of Tuhomas Gray, B
author of “Gray's Elegy." %
1777—The Dritish dcfeated at

Trenton, N. J.; nearly 1,000
Hessians threw down their
arms and begged for quar-

z

ter.
1709—Gen. Heory Lee, of Vir-
ginia, delivered the funeral
oration before congress on
tho death of George Wash-
ington, and on thwcom- 13
mendation of that y the « ° >
people generally wore crape CUARIES LAME.
for thirty days. 5 o
1805—Treaty concluded by France and Austria in’
which the latter gave up Venice. In two
months the house of Hapsburg lost 3,000,0
subjects and a revenue of 14,000,000 Soring.
1811—Burning of theatre in Richmond, |V
many lives lost, including governor of;
stato; monumental church now stands o'
site. T 2
1822—Born at Dublin, Ireland, Dion B
playwright-actor; died Sept. 18, 1800.
183)—Independence of Belgium recognized by
lied powers.
1831—Death of Stephen Girard, founder of G
collego.
1834—Death of Charles Lamb, essayist; J
1775. : g -
1853—Great fire In New York, aud Great R$
lican Clipper destroyed. .
1800—Nagles, Sicily and other Italian princi-
ties annexed to the dominions of Victo
manuel. 1
1880—Death of Gen. John A. Logan, Amer
soldinr and statesman.
spocry

This Date in History—Deo. §

1170—3Murder of Thomas a’'Bock- 3
et, archibishop of Canter
bury.

1660--Pestoflico as at present
coustituted founded by
Charles II, of England.

1718—Engluud declared war on

Spein.
1784—Jerome Bonaparte, young-
est brother of Napoleon,
married Elizabeth Patter
son, of Baltimore. The mar-
riage, however, was not reo-
ognized by the emperor.
1800—Tho Russians entered Bu-
charest.
1822—Birth of Louls Pasteur, French chemist
discoverer of cure for hydrophobia.”
1845—Texas admitted into the Union. ! 2
1831—Postoflice savings banks introduced in Bag-
land. ]
1503—Gen! Joseph E. Joh takes
the Confederate army in Georgia. g
1870—Inundation of the Tiber and great suffering
of the citizens of Rome. AR
1885—In London Dr. Samuel Birch, Egyptologies,
dled, aged 72 years. ot
1889—Death in Presburg, Hungary, of Count.
Earolyide Nagy. Austrian statceman, aged 64

This Date in History—Dec, 284
1778—Capture of Savannah, Ga., by the M{i
1799—Napoleon became the first consul of, Br
1809—Born at Liverpool, England, Willlam B

Gladstone. LERRE LY
1812—The Constitution captured the Java.
1831—Hereditary peerage abolished in
1837—Burning of Winter 8t. Pe
1848 — Constitutional charter of New.

ted. NS

gran! o
1857—The English and French captured s
China, after two days' bombardment. 23
1862—Foundering of the Monitor. . oA
1862—8herman assaulted the northernd
Vicksburg, Miss., and was repulsed
of 2,000 men. Sometimes called
Chickasaw Bayou.” X

This Date in History—.

1504—Death of Isabelln, queen of
Ferdinand of Aragon; born 1451 0

1568—Death of Roger Ascham, instructor
Elizabeth; born 1515,

1777—Death of Maximilian Joseph, electos
varia, followed by dispute as to sucos

1881—Banks Lnd:idew York, Philadelphis
ton suspen specle payments. .

1874—Prince Alphonso proclaimed king of.

1879—Attempt was made to assassinate
fonso, of Spain, by & 1ad of 19 named

MME. JEROME 3
NAPARTE.

customers come to the store?
Wonld-be Clerk: )




