
STAN YER GRQTrjp. .
[Bob McGee in Texas Sittings.]

Et we don't want ter git in trouble,
Breth'ria, we mus' watch the p'iats;

Mus"n' let de debbfl ben' us double—
Break on' backs an' crack uu' j'ints.

He iho' willgib us mighty sbacin',
Once he git us in his hail';

He make us smoke like boeeake takin'—
Mash us flat ez fryiii'jum.

De way tar do—mus" buck agiu hiui—
Trip him evV way we k;i :

Mus' sho' him dat W3 don't b'iiobe ..'.::,
Nei - isful grin.

We'll drap rijriitdown an" go icr prayin'
Ka:< t's «*e nia befo' his face—-

• Yes, plead ia ycarnes'—don't b>? playIn'
'Sid'r.!. iiiier 'portantras^! -

It: ilitway, hone-, we'll soon d;?g:is' him,
(jithim mix.*iup, she's yer bo'ii;

An' when he tin' dat we wou't trus' him—
Bless de Lawd, bus up an 1 gons!

WOMAJST AM) HOME.
Hep; Toward Parental Patience with

t!io Little One3.

Woman's Work Among the Sioli--
Modje»ha"B Ideas Canrt-rsiuj

Dress — Home and Its
Snrroiintlius*.

[Ilural NewYorker.]
"Whata beautiful placet"was the involun-

tary exclamation a» we neared ray friends
home for the first time.

They had chosen a pleasant, nearly level
spot for building. Icannot agree with those
who build on steep hiUsides, or damp low
situations to '->:i ar a spring. Deeinible as
that might L*. 'think there are many far
superior reaso: .'or selecting a higher point;
dry« more heu.rhy air, better views and
driveways, loss ii;ud, less washing away in
times of heavy rains, etc. The approach adds
tocr takes from the appearance of a place;
it is preferable on some accounts to drive
directly into the yard; but here, as upon
many other farms* the same road is used for
the carriage as for driving bock from the
bara to other Iarts of the place, thus render-
inga fence necessary to separate it from the
yaiii.

The lawn was not large, they preferring a
Email o::u well kept rather than a jarger ono
which is so apt to bo lected among many
busy farmers. Yet it was not kept in exactly
the stylo which seems to bo growing in favor
—perfectly c; ean-shaven, without atree,shrub
or flower; neither \u25a0-.;.-: it so full of shrubbery
as to obstruct the view to or from the road.
The main part v.-as smooth and velvety, slop-
ing gently to the roaJ. A few choice shrubs
aud a very few evergreens occupied positions
in th cuter portions of the yard, and on one
bide a latticed summer house, covered with
climbingroses aud grapevines, suggested a
cozy retreat.

Near the house, on each side of the en-
trance, was a triangular border filled with
bright bidding plants—now in all their
autumn glory. We also catch a glimpse of
other floral treasures bordering the path to
the back yard. There were no vines climb-
ing over the house, for pretty as a "vine-
covered cottage" is in tho poetry, it becomes
quite prosaical when they have to be taken
down to paint under them; trellises near the
windows or elsov.-hero are nearly as

m aOßOacd, son or brother a pleasant, cheer-1
ful lovingwoman is the brightest ornament
a horns can have.

Be 3H«rhty Patient with Children.
[Bill Arp.]

Parents and teachers ought to be mighty pa-
; tient with children. Somo have more co '
• imcity and some more memory. Some aw j
: slow and com& are quick. It is not the smart-
• eat child that makes the smartest man or

woman. Itis a powerful strain on some of
'em tokeep up,and tho dull ones oughtn't to ba
crowded until they hate books and dread the
time of going to schooL Some folks send
their children to school to get rid of 'em, but
my opinion is the parents ought to help the
teacher every night. Itshows the children

; how much interest they feel in their educa-
i tion. Itis a sign of a good teacher when the
! children get ambitious to keep up and got
[ head marks, and bring their books heme at
j night and want to go to school ifit is raining
! a little. Wrap 'em up and let 'em go.
| \u25a0 There is nothing that demoralizes a school-
i boy like staying at home every few days and

getting behind the class. We used to walk
three miles to school, and we never minded
it at aIL It v. as a frolic all the way there
and all the way back and we did have the
best dinner in the world. Delmonico never
had as good things as our mother used to fix
up for us. Itseems to me so now. Achild's
life is full of romance and fun—tho best sort
of fun, A child's dreams are splendid, but

j we don't dream now, hardly ever. Iused to
read Robinson Crusoe and dream itail over
again. How I did long to be ship-wrecked
on an island and raise monkeys and goats

! and parrots.
Slow children are generally sure children,

! but they don't show off much. Daniel Web-
| ster was most always foot in his class, but
, when he learned anything he never forgot
j it. Seme boys are wildand restless and have
j no love for books, but they oughtn't to be
j given up or hacked or abused continually.

j Ifthey have good parents they willcoma to
! themselves after awhile.
j Itis astonishing how humiliation will fol-

! low a boy. One time a boy stole a quarter of
! a dollar from another boy at school, and that

followed him to his grave. Hi got to be a
great man and was thirty years in congress
anil was a senator, and one day when he
made a bitter speech against the corruption

of the opposite party and denounced their
stealing' and plundering by wholesale, ona of
his opponents replied by saying he would re-

\u25a0 mind the gentleman that preachers of moral-
| ityshould come into the pulpit with clean

' hands—that Ben Franklin said, "He that
| would steal a pin would steal abigger thing,"

I nd he asked no quarter from the gentleman
lon that score. ,
| So, boys, remember and keep your hands
! clean. Folks will forgive mischief and a
! heap of other things, but they wont forgive
j meanness.

Woman's Work Ansons the Sick.
[OliverWendell Holmes.]

"Littlothings mean a great deal in tho sick
room. 'Will you have an orange or a fig I'
said Dr. James Jackson to a fine little boy
now grown up to goodlystature, and whom I
may be fortunate enough to recognize among
my audience of to-day. 'A fig,' answered
Master Theodore, with alacrity. 'No fever
there!' saii the good doctor, 'or he would
certainly have said an orange." 1

Now, it is in just these little unimportant,
allimpcrtant matters that a good nurse is of
incalculable aid to the physician. And the
growing conviction of the importance of
thorough training of young women as nurses

i is one of the most hopeful signs of medical
[ advancement. So much has been done and
[ is doing that the days of the Sairy Gamps

and Betsy Priggs are numbered. What is
there in the hour of anguish like the gentle
presence, the quiet voice, the thoroughly

| trained and skillful hand of the woman who
j was meant by nature and has been taught by

[ carefu 1 discipline to render those services
| which nv^uey tries to reward, but onlygrab-
I itude can repay? I have always felt that
jthis was rather too vocation of women than
general medical, and especially surgical,
practice.

Ihave often wished that disease could be
hunted by its professional antagonists in
couples—a doctor and a doctor's quick-

j fritted wife making a joint visit and attack-
j ing the patient— lmean the patient's malady,
! of coarse—with their united capacities. For
i 1 am quite sure that there is a natural clair-
j voyance in a woman which would make her

' as much the superior ofa man in some particu-
! lars of diagnosis as she certainly is in distin-
i guishing shades of color. Many a suicide
j would have been prevented if the doctor's
! wife had visited the victim the day before it
' happened. She would have seen in the mer-
i chant's face his impending bankruptcy while

her stupid husband was prescribing for dys-
! pepsia and indorsing his note; she would
i recognize the lovelorn maiden by an ill-ad-
! justed ribbon line in the features— droop

j in tho attitude, a tone in the voicewhich
j means nothing to him, and so the brook must
I be dragged to-morrow.

Woman Sot Superior to Dress.
[Chicago Herald.]

I Inan interview with lime. Mod je?ka last
i summer that charming lady said: "Iam not
\u25a0 one of those women who considers herself su-
! perior to dross. I was never satisfied
, with the allowance of personal attractions
j that Mother Nature gave me, but she lav-

; ishes her gifts so begru'singly that I find I
; am not alone in my iiisary. I think all
: women handsome when they have youth and
\u25a0 rosy health, but at 40 theyare one in physical
i destitution—either they become corpulent or
I shriveled in form, sallowness and wrinkles
t mar the smooth, fresh face, and between the
| hair, eyes, teeth and buoyancy of spirit there
j seems to be a dead race to see which can lose
I its identity first."

She went on to say that the woman who
• supposed men to be indifferent to her per-
, sonal appearance was guilty of a very crave, error in judgment. Itis her exyerience that
[ a man likes to see his mother or sister be-
) comingly dressed, and is pro«d of the good
! appearance made by the woman who is to be
j his life partnar. Eat let her loss his admira-
( tion ofher pretty dress, fault!«» lingerie,
{ and neat boots and gloves, and her chances
| for retaining his affection? are questionable,
i A homely woman who knows fcow to drest is
; f&rmora attractive than a pretty on« in
! slovenly aitirs or dressed in ur.suiae.ble, ill-
• fitting garments. For a becoming hat, a
; quiet suit, made well and accurately fitted to
• the figure, will do marvels in the way of
i sheltering physical defects. Andfor a woman
j of native delicacy ofmiad it is sheer mad-
j ness to neglect her dress, which becoir.es a
1 kiad of personal glossary. Ccetljv the mv
| JGrity of women cannot dress, nor is be-
, travagance at all necessary to make favor-

\u25a0 able impressions, but gaudy, sensational
I patterns may be avoided, tawdry decorationj ignored, and a. correct fit and appropriate da-
• sign attained.
I ——______

j
! Care far CorTrs^caejr.
! [Jenrna J-,:-•• j. \u0084

A&*mrn t» >» >* ho-.?- »cci •* quaekwy
1 th-ro r>iisi<St bo in tins *rec.so«Qt *- sees-
I thin- of th»M3*i3o^rra*: pressed a call
j upon fee phyiician ia qmtlscm. I founds
I bright, intaiiig*ct Tr»n:an, vfh-» would not
j iia?r«« »ny we as a quaei. Etr sxecew she

: attributed to the fact nUt aha had satisfied
j herself tk&t •uperfiucus flesh wwa djpwtse;
! bad studied it. and worked ont a cmr» for it—
j a cure trkich sh« claims 4o be jnrjam.itand

| last 3a lif« time. Inre^ari to the treatment
\u25a0 sha was naturally somewhat ratioent, partte-. al*rlyas itvaries with different* ia con3tiror
| ticc and hablte, and what i* true el «•« caae,
: thsnt'ere, mightnot be true of aaotfcer. Of
1

forty caaaa upon her books ao two wmtreat-
\ ed exactly alike, but she exKbited h«r books,
j in whick • • kept careful record of tie reduc-

I tioa of waicitt which had followed the rre«t-
I ment from v.eek to week, and of th* final re-
' tarn 10 normal conditions.
j Itwas freely stated, uowerer, that the prin-
cip'.o ofcure .was largely - based . upon diet,
v.-.^jh Trasat first ultro^eaocu but Tarial>le,

pretty and more desirable in many Trays. j
Still a I v vines might bo allowed on por- j
ticoes or porches. We must look no longer,
for oar hostess is smiling a welcome at the
door. Ishall not describe the furniture of
this model home, as the purchase of this
must depend so much upon one's means, but
I-wish Icould tell you what it is that gives
itf"ieh an inviting,chwry look, and makes j
on» feel so thoroughly happy acd at case. I t
suspect it was inmates more than the sur-
roundings; yet who can say how much the
beautiful, tasteful things, about us had to do
with molding the characters and aiding in
the mental veiopment of the gentle, or-
derly .h.l lien v.horn we afterward saw!
For what thinking, observant person will
deny the refining iiifluenco of beautiful
homes, when ingenious minds, loving heart* j
and willing hands have made them so?

We think Bayard Taylor fays truthfully ;
"Nothing is useless which gratifies that per- \
ception of beauty which is at once the most j
delicate and the most intense ofcur mental 'sensation, binding us by an unconscious link !
nearer to nature and to Him, whose every i
thought Ls born ofbeauty, truth and love." 'We were taken at once to the family sit- !
ting room, it being, ca it should always be, !
the isantcst room in the house. Ahint of i
frost is in the chill evening air and the care-
ful mother has had her little toy build a fire
which gives a cheerful a' pearance and !
throws a genial glow iver pictures |
and ornaments. I am pleased with ]
the hitter, for instead of cardboard and other I
frail articles (which were reserved for cham- ;
bers and other rooms not in dailyuse) my '
friend had chosen more substantial material. !
Apaper-holder was of carved wood to match i
a corner bracket on which stood a vase j
freshly filled for \u25a0whiter, with delicate sprays !
of dried grasses and a . :•••. or two. The case
for letters, lamp-lighters and comb and !
brush, were of heavy pasteboard, cut and |
sewei in proper shape, then painted black, i
bright embossed pictures or pressed ferns i
pasted on, aud lastly, several coats ofDemar :
or chrorno varnish; these are handsome, dur- ;
üble, easily made, and can be wiped off with \a damp cloth when soiled. >

Afevr delicate mosses which li.-id boon care- !
fully pressed were glued in pretty designs on !
white cardboard ai;d framed; and just here-I j
think of a simple and easily made frames for |
small pictures and u-.ottoos. Make it the do- j
BiY'M size, of smooth strips of light or dark |wood, givo it a coat or twocf varnish, and :
when partially dry place small fronds of j
pressed ferns tastefully upon it; when dry ienough varnish again. j- Of coarse those who can afford costly
pictures, fratr.es and other ornaments would \u25a0

not so much appreciate these home-mads i
articles, but that class do not need any as- '\u25a0
sistance, but a little good taste in the selec- j
tion. So Iwrite, only hoping to throw oat i
a few hints to those less fortunate in that i
way, as no doubt a large class of rural |
readers are, for a very liiti*mosey with taste \u25a0

and occasional suggestions from othsr think- ]
ers on th» subject can work wonders. Even !
books =rs «o cheap now that a small su=i will '\u25a0
secure a library that would be an ornament !
to any h#me. Going soon to my friend's ;
kitchen, ire found her young daughter pres»- !
ing autumn leaves wish a warm iron* first !
passed orer rosin; : hey were Tsry pretty, bat i
I suggested leaving a portion on the i
branches, laying them away between j
beds tor two or three weeks without I
any preparation, then place them aboTs !
pictures art J mirrors; they haiva a pleasing i
effect and si em nearer to nature. Oak leaves
are specially nice this way, as a warm iron ;

fades ikeic bright Trine color. Iadmit that !
none of these are as pretty aa growing plants, '
but so few have the room, time and know-'
ledge to keep the* healthy and bright, and ',
many bare not suitable windows that they i
ought to spare for them, for the children j
need them worse. ' A walk through the back '\u25a0
yard showed that it had not been neglected; ;
no rubbish, nouncovered drains or ceas-pools, i
bat neatly swept stone walks, a few old- !
fashk.ned shrubs and tha childrea's flower '
beds. i

At the north end of the honss was a cook '•whore little else but ferns would thrive- these 'grew there in luxuriance. I wonder'we do 'not see more of these easily-cult-Tated I
beauties about our homes. They will grow j
up strong and healthy every Maeon without Iany care whatever after the first setting. II
would like to speak of the kitchtn conven- i
iences, the boys' room (which had its full i
share of pi tsant things) as well as the?guest chamber, were itnot that my article is .
already too long. !

Bat let us not forget dear sisters all, that

arcerwara , tarmaceous ana aosoiute. Tne
liveris attacked and brought into Una by a
safe and special remedy; hot water is used;
hot medicated fccr-baths, and the number of
meals at one© reduced. Itis found that very
fleshy people are usually fond of sugar and
sweets, and these are tabooed strictly. The
reduction of flesh is to the normal standard,!
to what would be considered the proper
\u25a0weight for the height ,of the individual, bat
the cere is not considered complete when this
result is attained.

The diet must be prolonged for a cure, and
when this is effected the appetite for un-
wholesome sweets and pastries, and highly
stimulating viands has departed. Itis a per-
fectly natural cure, it is said, and one quits
in harmony with the laws of the constitution
of the patient; and, if ?o, itis not difficult to
see how widely itmust differ from the ordin-
ary system of medical practice.

Ellen Terry.
[Jennie June.]

Itis never possible to decide whether Ellen
Terry is beautiful or whether she is 3 great
ansst, find there is a sort of intangibility
about her -which eludes fixed laws and iron-
clad opinions. You only know that you
would not have her anything else but what
she is, and that -whatever she does is
right. Itis the same about her acting. You
are carried way by her Portia. Its winning
charm, its gracious dignity, its sweet per-
suasiveness, its one little scene where she re-
ceives Bassanio'. friends, is a lesson to any
lady in exquisite manners and worth volumes
of twaddle about etiquette. Yet you know
half a dozen little American actresses .who
could "rise superior" in declaiming Portia's
famous lines in regard to the quality ofmercy.
Her dress is as elusive as her appearance.'
Worth would never be able to do any-
thing with her. She is very tall, yet does not
appear so. She Las the Oriental feeling for
color; her dress always seems to have grown
upon her, never to have been made, cut,
twisted or tortured by any ordinary dress-

j maker. Could any one who saw her ever for-
get her appearance as Camina in the temple
ofArtemis— slew expansion of the gray,
mist-like veil that enveloped her with every
motion cf her arm? Nor did I thank the
friend who told me that this weird impres-
sion was produced by simplyfasteuing the
tissue to the bracelet upon her wrist I liko
to be strongly impressed myself,

v
and do not

cars to know much in regard to the mechan-
ism of the means that produce the result.
Certainly Miss Ellen Terry is alon? in her at-
mospheric relation to the dramatic world;
she is as much herself as Mr. Irvingis him-
self, and if she has not genius, one would say
itis because- she is genius herself.

Women in the Lons AffO.
In the essay on "Women in the Fourteenth

Century," we read some things which, in
view of the omission of the word "obey" re-
cently from the marriage service of the Meth-
odist church, may be read with interest."
Speaking of a "Bookfor Women," by one.

\u25a0 Geoffrey do La Tour L^ndry, in the early
period referred to, Prof. Wheeler says:

Wifely obedience is pushed to extreme (in
the book). Three merchants laid a wager
that each had the most dutiful wife. Tha
test should be "lepins" into a basin of water.
Then they went to their homes, one after an-
other. The first wife refused to leap, and
her husband '.up with his fast, and gave her
two or three grat strokes" in the presence of
the other merchants. The second wifealso
refused, and her lord boat her with a staff.
The third lady misunderstood an order to
bring salt for a command to leap upon the
table where they were all feasting, and, be-
ing better bred than the other wives, obeyed
the order as she understood it, leaped upon
the table, and brought it down with a crash.
The wager was declared won, without appeal
to the basin experiment "And so ought
every good woman do the commandment of
her husband, be it evil or well; foryef ho
bidde her thing that she ought not to do it is
his shame."'

Good doctrine for those times; but how
are the mighty (husbands) fallen.

A Hooter's Kiss.
[Post-Dispatch.] .

There is first the infant kiss. Tho tiny lips
and little, passionless face is molded" into
smiles by a kiss— first lesson in the lan-
guage of life—and as it rests in the arms that
are made of tenderness, and pillowed on a
mother's bosom, who shall fathom the deep,
earnest love and proud hope of a mother's
kiss? And when, too pure for earth, the lit-, tie spirit wings its way to the somewhere un-
known land, does it not seem as ifher very
life would go out with the last sad kiss to the
pulseless clay? Should the infant be spared to
be her stay in the declino of life, "mother's last
kiss" willbe a spell to keep the school-boy in
the right path when other home influences
ore forgotten or fled. And in later years
"mother's last kiss"' may prove the salvation
of many a man whose 3ips have long been
sullied and denied by impurity. Though its
influence may slumber, it can never be ef-
faced, and through good or illthe memory of
that kiss willcontinue until ha sleeps to wake
no more.

The "S-nreetesf 7 Xew Hat.
[Paris Notes.]

The newest and "sweetest" thing in hats is
decidedly the Marie Antoinette, copied from
a picture in the Louvre cf that unfortu-
nate queen. The full soft crown and broad

I slightlycurving brim are in rifle-green vel-
vet. Around tha crown is a torsade ofpalest
pinksilk crepe, on the left side a large
pacache of pale pink and coral feathers, with
high aigrette. Given a pretty face beneath
this elegant hat, and broken hearts will ba
numberless!
An JEaffi;sn opinion or tr.o .Tiorstons.

[London Telegraph.]
Settled among the deserts which their own

astonishing industry has converted into gar-
dens, and shut oat by tho walls of great
mountain ranges from all their neighbors,
the Mormon, people have developed r. spirit of
independence which has latent in it all the
qualities that a misehiavous leiuier would" re-
quire fee kindl* a disastrous conflagration. As
a, military position, they hold ground which
would reqeir* a Terr costly fores of all anas,
and co-optrateig from at least two sides, to
m*k» p«rmaa«nt occupatian possible, while,
if natters cacao to a haad aad guar-
rilla warfare were the order .oi ths
day, the states would flnd thewe2T«s
engaged in a war of no trifling di-
mensions. For tfeo llcrseoss are aizaoet to a
man of hardy habit*. idzainfcia horsemen
and mountaineers of the truo type. The al-
ternative of another exodus, howrrer, is
always open to the saints, and, though prob-
ably they would rather f^fct thaa abandon
their hard wen homesteads, i; is quite possi-
ble thai they might, like the Boers, "trek"
ones more beyoad the reach ofAmerican

—Mexico, for instance, is most anxious
to receive them—and allow their beautiful
territory cf orchard and garden to relapse
into the desert savagery of similir "gentile"
experiments in adj«ining states. A year or
two would suffice to reduea Utah to its orig-
inal wretchedness of alkali and sage-brush,
and no on» but the Mormons could ever be
found to d«vo*« to these sterile expanses the
industry and capital which th*yhave lavished
upon their land of promise.

.Bales for Rancic;.
[Boston Globe.]

' 'Can you give me any directions for run-
ning was asked of a well _known athlete of
this city.

""ies. Keep the head well up, breathe
through. fc.e nose and not the month, keep the
chest \u25a0 oat, skoulders thrown back, body
benii forward slightly, from the hips, and
elbows in. The trouble with most people is
that they breathe through their month and
thus exhaust their wind. If a rrmn, unac-
customed torunning, keeps his mouth: shut,
in a little while ho will feel a prewure on his
chest as though a weight were placed upon
it, but if he keeps going he -willsoon breatha
tear, and get what is . called 'second wind,'
then he can nut as long as his muscle holds
out"
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BOTSQ TO THE SEA.

"I>t th 1* wavMong of 3eauty be sung to th*
sea, ',

Like the eurva to her bosom its rhythm shall
be.

As she flings her w'aifce arms with a passion«
ate plej,

On tha d:.irh or tie shore—that no fading;
can freo.

"Sweep over us sea-born the swell of \u25a0 thy
sway,

For toe s.>ugs that we sing are tha perfume
of play.

And the resonant breezes, like music astray,
Are waiting our spirits forever away.

\u25a0'Above us apassion-flower opens the sky,
Anil earth in its languor half closes its eye;
For hours are but cloud-drifts teat silently

fly,
And love is a vision, and lit? is a lie.

HUNGRY" JOE'S DEFEAT.
pSTew York Tunes.]

On the 27th day of August a asm arrayed
in store clothes, a slouch hat, and bias spec-
tacles, registered at a fashiounbl; hotel on
Broadway as B. Ashley, of Ahßene, Kan.
The stranger had just come in by the western
express from Chicago on tho Erie read. His
garments were the product of a ready-made
clothing store in Abilene, and they added
slightly to his general bucolic appearance.
His hands and face were taunro, he walked
with tha parenthetical gait of one whose legs
had been curved by years spent in the saddle,
and his bearing was in other respects indica-
tive of the wild western borderaian. Mr.
Ashley speedily developed other tendencies of
ths prairie type. He insisted upon going out
for esereise on horseback every morning
shortly after daybreak, and upon these occa-
sions he employed his own rawhide bridla and
his well-worn Mexican saddle, which had
formed a part of his luggage. His accent
was a peculiar blendmg of English and west-
ern types of speech. He had weak eyes and
was in consultation with a prominent physi-
cian here, while stopping for a month iv New
Yorkon his way to Europe to put himself
under the care of the most eminent oculists
abroad. Mr. Ashley seemed to have very lit-
tle occupation beyond horseback riding at
unearthly hours of the mcrning, visiting his
man of medicine in the afternoon, and loung-
ing about the immense and richly gilded ro-
tunda of tho hotel in the evening. He waa
bountifully supplied with cash, and ha ex-
pended it with considerable liberality. He
smoked a good deal, but drank little, because
his doctor had objected to one habit and ab-
solutely forbidden the othsr, by reason of its
effects on the patient's eyes. Many people
about tiie hotel drank at the expense of Mr.
Ashley, but he seldom indulged himself in
more cheering beverages than lemonade and
vichy.

One day Mr. Ashley strolled through the
lobby of the hotel in the company of a young
man whoso face is well known to the regular
promenaders of Broadway. This young man
is always faultlessly dressed and clean shaven.
He has prominent features and peculiarly thin
and compressed lips. He lives handsomely.
End always has plenty of cash. With his new-
found companion, Mr. Ashley, the weak-eyed
child of tLe guileless west, occupied a seat in
the bar-room for some littletune. Upon this
occasion Mr. Ashley departed from his usual
custom sufficiently to assist in the liberal ab-
sorption of champagne. When his Broadway
friend went away, Mr. Ashley sauntered
agsin through the office of the hotel. He was
beckon'id by one of the clerks.

"Mr. Ashley, how long since you ha-v.
been in New York V queried the gontloc \
behind tiio diamond stud.

"Near eight year," responded that unin-
formed gentleman. "Never was here afore,
and never since."

"Do you know the person who just left
yon?"

"Yes. Met him two nights ago at the
Madison Square. Icouldn't buy a seat, and
he offered me one cf his. Said his friend
hadn't come and he would be glad to accom-
modate a stranger; so we sat together, Sjems
to be a nice sort of a chap.! :,

"1 have no doubt of that," continued tho
clerk with a sMght air of superior knowledge,
not unblended with sarcasm. "That young
man is Hungry Joe, one of the most cele-
brated confidence operators in America."

"You don't say," drawled the western man
slawry, and with some astonishment. "Well,
Fm darned.''

Be went thoughtfully away. That night
the young man with the thin lips and the
handsome ctethe6 called for Mr. Ashley after
dinner. As they came through the office tbe
occidental innocent took out a large pocket-
book ffiled to r»pletion v>ith money, drew
from its inner recesses about $5,006, and de-
posited the wallet, with the balance of ita
contents, in the hotel safe. His companion
viewed this proceeding with a passive faco
but a gleaming eye. and tbe two went ont
together. Kr. Ashley returned to the hotel
j'i:st in time to take his morning ride on
horseback. He slept until about 4 in the
afternoon. Then he drew £200 from his
wallet and left.

"You are fully warned," observed the
clerk, as he handed ever the amount, "and it
is your own fault if you lose any money to
Hungry Joe.

"Correct," responded Mr. Ashley, stuffing
the bills into his pocket.

His nsst appearance in th9hotel was a lit-
tle after midnight, and this time he put $:;00
away in the wallet, with the declaration that
the New Yorksharps might be pretty stiff on
bunko, but they were a littlebehind the times
ondraw-poker. "In my country," he ex-
plained, "wo deucas and a bowis willopen a
jack pot every time."

Mr. Ashley passed several days in quiet and
Eecluaon. A full week went by before In
drifted out again withhis companion of tho
compressed lips. The nest day after that he
drew a round $1,000 from the safe, and
seemed annoyed when the clerk smiled a
broad an* kEewing smile. "So game
ever fazed me," said Mr. - Ashley in
a dogged -natf, "and a man who can
hold tip his end with cowboys isn't
goiag to b» tested by any broadcloth brigade
that wa» er«r hatched." There was a lull
of eight or ton days in th-> proceedings, and
then Mr. Askley drew another $1,000. A
cottpte of d&js later he drew $SSO more. That
affeer&osn he wont for a drive with his gen-
tleeanly companion. His fac« had been suf-
fused with sadneGE all the morning, bit it was
noticed that he teemed somewlwk brighter
when hs . returned from ' the drive. That
evening Rvngrj Joe and two of his well
known Broad-tray companions spent several
hours in earn** conversation with Mr. Ash-
ley. Tkai gentleman's weak eyes made it
necessary to waar bis broad hat well down
ore? his forehead. When the three yoang
men went away the merest shadow ofa smile
played abwtrt Ike nseuth of the western man.
From the table at which they had sat tha
thrae jaast efiaws wen* straight to the tel-
t-2ra*h »*ioe, where they sent the following
dispatch:
PosTiiAsrsß, Abilene. Kas.:

B»7oo kiow Bsnjamin Ashley, cattl*-raiserj 'Xfca'jg'h foil partaculars* mv ex-
peuae.

E. Digksok,' Brewer koose, New York.
Th« reply was evidently in allrespects satis-

factory, and within two days Mr. 'Ashley re-
ceived in his rooms at the hotel a visit from
the tarae confidsnce operators and a lawyer,"
who is more or lees celebrated in this city.'
Tie head porter of the hotel was called up
into #he room after the visitors had been
there an hoar or longer, and was requested to
append his signature to a certain document
in the capacity of a witness to the signing
thereof. Tim done, and the papers signed by
Mr. Ashley, a large sum of money was paid
over by the gentleman with the thinlips, and
the porter retired with a five-dollar bill out
of pile. ; Th« visitors shortly withdrew
from the hotel, and Mr. Ashley . deposited
that eight the cam of $14,000 cold cash in the
office of the hotel Two days afterward ha
took passage on a Gnion steamer for liver-
pool hejjng explained to the hotel_elerk thai

m baa sold a naif-interest in his Kansas cat-
tle ranch to his friends, and that Hungry Joe,
as ha was called, had expressed a wish to re-
tire from city life. Mr. Ashley was "seen
off"by his enthusiastic Now York ' acquaint-
ances after the most approved s*yle of the
art. ; They toasted Mmright royally in "yel-
low label," presented him with a bi£- basket
of fiowers with the word "Farewell" in large
blue letters across the centre, and otaenciii?
marked his departure with evidences of tnoir
tenderregard.,.' ... . \u25a0

Mr. Ashley had been gone from the fashion-
able Broadway hotel precisely eleven At \u25a0-,

whan a tali man came in from a carriage
that:was loaded with trunks and -- amer
chairs and ether appliances of ocean travel.
He signed himself on the register, "Benjamin
Ashley, London." 'Tho clerk looked up hur-
riedly as ifto apologize for no; recognizing
his guest, then looked surprised, then mut-
tered a hasty word cr two, and assigned the
stranger a room, all in a confused and preoc-
cupied way. This -vas apparently another
Benjamin Ashley. :Ho was tall and' slender,
and well dressed, end pale. But he spoke
with a slightly Americanized English accent,
not unlike that of the other Benjamin Ashley.
The clerk was prettywell puzzled, and that
night he took good care to have tho stranger's
full name and address inserted in the list of
arrivals published daily in a periodical de-
voted to that purpose and carefully read by
the confidence fraternity. The clerk went on
duty early the next day, and as he had fully
expected, one of the first callers was the thin-
lipped young man, who asked to have his
name sent up to Mi-. Ashley's room. Word
came back that Mr. Ashley would see
the gentleman in the drawing-room, and
thither the clerk followed after a moment.
Hungry Joe was sitting in a largo arm-chair
when the tall man from London came into
the apartment. The New Yorker merely be-
stowed a passing glance on Mr. Ashley and
looked away. The Englishman, however,
seeing no one else excepting the clerk, ad-
vanced courteously and said: :,

'.'. Did you wish to see me. I am Mr. Ash-
ler." ;;.,\u25a0- _:h!" queried Hungry Jos, with a startled
look. " You're not Mr. Benjamin Ashleyr

"Precisely."
" No: of Kansas"
"Yes, ofAbilene. Kan. How can Iserve

you?"
The thin lips of the confidence man were

rather whito by this time, and they were
more firmly compressed, than ever. He re-parded the tall Englishman in a dazed fashion
for a few moments. Then he asked:

"Do you own a large cattla ranch thirtv-
flve miles south of Abilene;"

" Ibelieve Ido. Why do you ask?"
" Been to Europe to have your eves doc-

tored I"
"Yes, I have now been abroad four

months. But, my young friend, these, ques-
tions are rather odd. Please explain your-
self

"O I I!"echoed the Broadway man. "Well,
Ish ,r | think they were. If you ara Ben-
jamin Ashley, and you do own that ranch,
the cleverest man in the country has given
me i i il, that's all. Why, it ain't two
we; :s .•( \u25a0-> that me and two friends bought
a hu" : orest in that ranch, and, by George!
tho m_u who sold us stepped iv this same ho-
tel."

Mr. Ashley seemed rather astonished by
this information, and beckoned the clerk,who Lad been listening to their conversation
quite intently. That individual gave a care-
ful description of the previous Mr. Ashley,
and the New York sharper told how bad ho
-on some §3,250 from the man, who was on

\u25a0; way to Europe for the bea«3t cf his eyes,
"a had represented hiiascif as the owner
iif the Ashley ranch, and at his request
the speaker had te?egraphe-l tha Abi-
lene postmaster, who had 1-epJied giving de-
tails as to tho property, which is valued at
about $5C,000, and had added that Mr. Ashley
himself had g3ne abroad for medical treat>
ment. The man had represented that be
wanted to make certain expenditures in Eu-rope, and that his card losses would prevent
unless he could dispose of an interest in his
r-nch. He pro»Juced deeds to establish his
ownership, and they seemadsa;afActory even
to the lawyers. Thinking he .\u25a0: •A a chance to
got §25,000 worth oc material for $14,000, the
victim had taken two friends in with him
and by clubbing together they had rais-jd
the necessary amount.

"Really," observed the Englishman when
the recital was finished. "Iam very sorry
for you, but you have unquestionably been
swindled. For my part I shall not have theslightest difficulty in establishing my inden-
tity. As to your friend, the bogus Mr.
Ashley, he is probably one of my cow-boys, Henry Barnes by name. The de-scription certainly fits that person.
He came to tbe ranch—let me see-about 14 months ago and asked for a place.
Now I remember he wasn't much liko the
other boys, but I needed more help, and I
took him on. He may have been in hiding
for some crime, for all I know. But on the
plains we can scarcely go into such matters.
He did his work all right, and seemed rather
more refined than his companions, though he
tried to conceal it. I heard once or Iwiee
from my men tbat he played a very cold
hand at poker."

"He does," said Hungry Joe mournfully."He was an expert penman, now Icome to
think oE it, and he did some work of that sort
for me. Ke was still there when I came
away."

'•And that's the fuss who got off to Europe
with my money, hang him," burst in the
defrauded confidence operator, angrily.
"What's worse, ho went away full of my
champagne, and smelling of my basket of\u25a0iou-er;:. That man's a —d swindler, that's
yhat he is."

Receipt for a I)nel.

[London Family Herald.] 'la tho little town of Ros-mburr, wast
Russia, lived a young and hot-headed lisa-tenant, who one day had a dispute with a
clerk in the government service, and sud-
denly exclaimed: "Youkaow well enough
how to handle yonr pac; but Ibare at home
a pair of •harp .Tworita 'with whiea I can
write better." The oth«r answered: "Such
playthings aaght oar/ t» be given to children
who i*TBnoshing to lose." Ths lieutenant
then «*aU*nged Lib to fight with pistols.'
"Very well," the eterk replied, "I accept
your offer, on one condition. Yon know I
have a wifeand chiMson for -whom I must
care. Myincome is 4.500 marks. If you
willdeposit a sum soJßcient to yield that
interest, lam wilingto fight In that case
you must place to my account 00,000 marks."
"But," gJammered the a3tonishsd officer, "I
have no fortuna!" "Ah,sir, those who pos-
sess nothing have no right to ask . men who
must work for otiars to fight duels;" The
duel never took place.

Jay Goal-I"* Tomb.
[FhilodelpLiaTimei]

Jay Gould's tomb is almost finished. Itis
of ample size, bein^-ipanstracted 'to hold
twenty bodies. I* is elaborate in its work-
manship and finish and perfect in ail its ap-
pointments. The QlnstrioTis millionaire bio-
grapher ofhimself . is now prepared for any-
thing that fata may bring. Ifha wants to
stay at home he has houses, lands and money
galore.' Ifhe wants to sail the seas he has a
yacht ready to leave at a momenta notice.
And now if ha wants to die at any time or
any crazy person sb*uld blow him up with
dynamite «r powder he is ready with a tomb
warranted to hold the noat restless million-
aire and to outwit the shrewdest and must in-
dustrious ghouls which N«wYork can posalny
furnish. i

French wit: Gaad thoughts com* from
the • haart, and sometimes from th« brain;
bad thoughts cores fromthe stomach.

An Albany peantit vender discorers that
he loses 400 paints a day by peopla taking
on3as they pass by his corner.
. Acheeky circus man calls ha trick muls
"Impunity,' tc-.-aase h« can do almost anj*

A COUNTEY AUCTION.
APublic Sale of Stock and House-

hold Good 3.

A ttatlierins of Old 3len an* "Vonns,
3latrons, Hafdeoa ami Snail

Boys—The Auctioneer
anil His ZHilrtet?*.

[Ne-.v York Timsa]
Aform of exdt:;;:; that exceeds in in-

tAusity even tbe wild dissipation of t:;ecircus,
in the farming communities of the eastern
and central staten, is the periodical "auc-
tion sale," which occurs whenever some out>-
of-luck huibandman dseides to sell out and
go west, or is forced by any circumstance to
dispose of his farm stock or household goods.
The sale is advertised by posters far and
wide, the farmer occasionally startling the
village printer by an order of sometimes as
many as fiftyor even 100 bills, and who has
ever driven through the country in the idle
seasons without noticing the posters with
"Tobe sold at Public Auction" in wonder-
fullybig letters over a wood-cut, usually rep-
resenting a groom vainly attempting to curb
the spirits of a rampant horse, with a
dyspeptic cow, a consumptive sheep, a for-
lorn pig, and several destitute chickens in
the background. These bills the farmer
posts in all the public places in his own and
the nearest adjacent towns. One goes to
each postoffice; one to the school-house door;
to the blacksmith's shop two are allotted, one
foreach door and one to b3 hung inside; one
goes to the tavern and wayside saloon; they
are posted on the pillars of the various
bridges, and on the more conspicuous trees
and barns along the country highways. And,
from the time of the first auction down to
the present, no farmer has been known to
pass a new bill without reading it, and great
is the sensation he causes when he brings the
news to his "women folks." These sales, for
the convenience of all concerned, usually oc-
cur after harvesting time in the fallor early
winter, and are attended by young and old
of both sexes from all the country round.

The pilgrimchanced upon one of these inter-
esting events, one day last week, near a sleepy
little villagethat slumbers among the New
Jersey hills within fifty miles of this city.
The sale took place from alittle old-fashioned
white house with several verandas, that
stood in a grove of gorgeously colored ma-
ples on a pretty rural road. People get up to
breakfast in the country, and the sale began
early. Before morning had fairly begun the
farmers began to drive up with their wives
and families from miles away, and before
noon the fences on both sides of the road
were lined with all kinds of horses attached
to allkinds of vehicles, and a crowd of men
and women.children and babies, was gathered
about the auctioneer or strolling through
the house and barn inspecting and crit-
icising and seeking enjoyment generally.
The men and the bigger boys soon got
together in the barn-yard and discussed
the merits or demerits of the stock; the
women pulledover the bedding offered for
sale or examined the carpets, stoves, and fur-
niture; the girls began to coquette with the
smaller boys until their elders should turn
from the fascinations of the stock-yard, and
the children romped about in everybody's
way, and made nuisances of their deal* little
selves, as they do everywhere.

The auctioneer, of course, was the most im-
portant person on the grounds, and he was
treated with due deference and respect by
everybody, and -.ras fairly worshiped by tha
small boys, who formed a row outside of the
circle of bidders and admired from afar.
How the sturdy little fellows shrieked at his
jokes, and how they marveled at his large
experience and vast wisdom when he in-
formed Deacon Closefist that the horse collar-
was the b*st bargain at that price he'd ever
seen made at any "vandoo" in the stato.
Not one of those small boys has jjiven
over yet the ambition to be an auctioneer
when he grows up. Next to the auctioneer
in importance was the assistant, who
shone with reflected glory. He carried an
immense note-book, and put down the names
oftbe buyers with an air of awful profund-
ity, and he onlyit was who dared interrupt
the deity's flight ofrhetoric to ask what that
there last hoe fetched. The small boys stood
aghast at his audacity. Another important
personage in the eyes of the small boys was
the long-legged yonth who led the horses out
and put them through their paces on the
roadway, and who pointed out some of the
animals' good points, and even ventured to
address the autioneer with familiarity. The
small boys had previously considered him a
commonplace big brother of one of their
number, but there was a gulf between them
now, and they would not be at all surprised
after this if he should go to work in Paterson
or some other great, far-away city, and come
back wealthy and buy out the village store,
or even become a horse jockey.

Agroup of farmers who did the bidding re-
sembled the members of that laborious call-
ingwho may bo seen any day about the city
markets or cattle yards. The farmer is al-
leged to be the one independent and happy
man in this universe, and yet a group of
farmers is a picture of cadaverous, tired, and
discouraged men, who accept the primeval
curse and whose aypearance loads ono to be-
lieve that ttey have long since despaired of
anything save labor and weariness on this
side of tbe grave. This gathering presented
the usual features of toil and care, with ono
or two exception-, that typified the farmor of
pastoral—stout, hnJe, and hoa:ly o!J fellows,
with ruddy chssks and good digestions.
They were most of them attired in their Sun-
day clothes, and the collection of ancient si!k
hats would havj done credit to a St. Patrick's
day procession. They conversed concerning
tha probable slate of the weather aau when
snow enough might be expected for get-
ting out lumber; or discussed Farmer
Smith's oat crop or the price Farmor Jones
got for his wool. Tbe farmers were tha
aristocrats of foe gathering, but they received
their "hired men," who, of course could not
be kept at home from a« \u25a0uctioa, on terms of
equality, and accepted the nunieroas negroes
and a few Indians who had likewise bee.i
drawn to the sale, on the same social *leveL
The aactfam and tbe bidding leveled all ranks.
In tbe afternoon tho hooseuold goods were
disposed of, and it became tbe ladies' tarn to
do the bidding. Then the auctioneer was in
his gk«y, and he showered compliments upon
his fair audience, ad naoream, to all but
themselves. For instance:

"How much am I offered for this tablef
cried the ger.tleman of tha hammer. "A
walnut extension table! Ten leavts! Gotjd
as new!"

"Doyon warrant itto be walnut?" Teatured
a pretty young housewife.

"Yes, ma'am," promptly and gallantly re-
plied the auctioneer, "and I'll warrant "you
can gitas good a meal ofvitties a3 anybody
wants to eat off it." [Admiring applause and
blushes of pretty housewife.] -

An interesting and somewhat oatbetie in-
cident occurred over theysalo of "a queer old
bureau. Tbe article was knocked down:

"Gone! at $B.7s,'te> Mr. Barton:"
"Herer7 cried a woman's voice sharply

"That was my bid I"
"beggin' pardon, ma'am," said the

aactione»r, "thetpas Mr. Barton's bid."; '"Was that yourbid, neighbor Barton," in-
quired the woman, anxiocsiy.
"Igo** 'twas," replied Neighbor Barton,

Bomowhat abr>sbsd at taCang beiora soemu^people.
The woman bnwt into teari "Taat rrar.

my:mother's bai-ean," she sobbed, "an' . I
come here on parposs to buy it. I thought
that Ibid ths last on it. rd made up ay
mind to Inre itever since mother ac i
sbe taraed to leave the faoasa \u25a0

Neighbor' Barton, in a siato of jrreat jwr-
pkisity, ran after her. "Hero,'1 he cried, "I
clont Treat the bureau: honest I only bid
on it fer the sake of bid-Jin.;'. Yon can taia"
it oS my hands at what I bid for it an' wr^
come.'" . Ailtha good man went oat to t.^
bam and swore aftha hired man to. eos3 his

perturbation of spirit at being obliged to do a
good action in public.

PLAYIUGMAYAGAINST DECEK3EE.
ADry Ges-!s . 3'cre!ir.nt*t4 Saceessfal

Scheme for laying: in :'. Jt'nll Stock
of Cheap Cl»rb& v

! . [It.IT. HunkE6ric& in Pack.]
I But then; is.anolhsr. seliarae- for getting
1 ebeap clirl:r. t;,at the dry gooOs merchant
• essays, ppsx-aUy v.ita gr?at; sueSesa
i Itis this:. A \u25a0•.•:.).•<-: . the stoVe, aal asis for
jsometLi-i .;\u25a0 to tin. Trio cmplnyei- wrinkles his
jforehead, \u25a0>•\u25a0\u25a0• \u25a0 down, on his

I noso to give ' him th? appoaranes of ing
eapah \u25a0 .... ty.. ;:

"So you waul .-. • .:'
| "Yea."-Well, we are tall at present lio^v much

do ycu expect?"
"Ten dollars a week."
"Ten dollars a week!—slo a week:" replies

the merchant, sna.ching the young man's
sentence and hurlingie back at I >ni like a
brick.

"Yes, sir," says the young man; "$lO a
week."

Then the merchant lies back in the chair
and regards the young man with a patroniz-
ing air.

"We never give such a salary to young-,
fresh and inexperienced men. "We can get
men of 50, with years of experience for the
Bum you ask. "We have no use for boys,
because they are wild an l more bother than
they are worth. What we want are men of
years and experience. We will giro you S3
per week.

The young man accepts and goes to work.
Then a man of'about 50 walks in and solicits
employment. The merchant lies back in his
chair so far that, if he happens to be corpu-
lent, he reminds one of the terrapin stretched
out in front of a restaurant, with a placard
on his under shell informing the pedestrian
when he is to be served up. Then the mer-
chant says, as he did to the young man:

"So you want work?"
'\u25a0Yes."
"Well, we are full at present How much

do you want?"
"Ten dollars a week."
"Ten dollars a week!" says the merchant^

in a tone that shows that he is in a condition
bordering on asphyxia.

"Yes, sir," responds the old man, "§lO per
week."

Then the merchant lies back in his chair so
far that he barely escapes going all the way
over and sliding alon;* the floor on his spine.

"We never give such a largs salary to old
men, because they are slow and decrepit, and
in their own way. We don't care forold men,
because they have old ideas and are way be-
hind the times. For the sum you ask we can
get bright young men with the light of the
morning of life in their faces. They have row
ideas, and are fullof vim, and can work five
times harder and longer than the fossils who
base their claims on an experience that might
have been valuable in 1840. What we want
are live young men. We will give you §2
per week."

The old man accepts. And this is the way
the merchant plays December off againss
Hay, and ilayoff against December.

PET2OLEUM OHEWnrS GUM.
A 3Tevr Industry that Is Katins into

the Spruce and Tamarack «nm
"• Trade.

[New YorkSan.]
"Didyea know that nearly three-quarters

of the chewing gum that tires the jaws of
the rising- generation in the United States is
now male from petroleum?" said a manufac-
turing confectioner to a Sun reporter Ul3
other day.

Thereporter did not know it " -
"Oh, yes," said the confectioner. "Petro-

laum first knocked the spots off the whale
oil business of Now England, and now it is
clipping into its spruce and tamarack gum in-
dustry at a fearful' rate. Here's a lump of
petroleum we have just received." The con-
fectioner slapped his hand on a large oblong
bloc's that resembled a piece of marble. "A
few days ago," said he, "that came out of
the ground in Pennsylvania, a dirty, green-
ish-brown fluid, with a smell that could
knock an ox down. The oil refiners took it
and put it through a lot of chemical pro-
cesses that Idon't know anything about, and
after taking out a large percentage of kero-
sene, a good share of naphtha, considerable
benzine, a cart-load or so of tar, and a num-
ber of other things with names longer than
the alphabet, left us this mass of nice clean
wax. There isn't any taste to it, and no
more smell than there is to a china plate.

"Wo will take this lump, cut it up, and 1,
melt it in boilers. This piece will weigh 200
pounds. We add thirty pounds of cheap
sugar to it, and flavor it with vanilla, winter-
grean, peppermint, or any other essential
oil. Then we turn it out on a marble table
and cut itinto all sorts of shapes with dies.
Afterit is wrapped in oil tissue paper and
packed in boxes it is ready for the market
You can imagine that somebody is chewing
gum in this country when I toll you that a
lumplikethis on 9 will make 10,000 penny
cakes, and we uso one up every week. There
are dozens of manufacturers using almost as
much of the wax as we do.

"Ibelieve this petroleum chewing gum, if
honestly made, is perfectly harmless, id
that is more than can bo said of some of the
gums made from the juices of trees, es-
pecially the imported article."

The «nilloti:ieTo-:>ayinFrance. "*
[J. D. Ilavnio in San Francisco Cnronicle.]3
By this time i!)was broad daylight Houy

appeared quito unconcerned and walked
stoutly toward the guillotine. The priest
made another attemp;, but in vain. The as-
sistants quickly seized him by the arms and
threw him on a Icing pine board. He offered
not a particle of resistance. They fastened
him tightly to this board with straps
across his breast, a second across his thighs,
the third at" his ankles. They then put the
plank in place, pushing itso far forward that
the fellow's neck reached the lower sami-
circnlar notch of the guillotine. Th 3exa-
cationer stopped down from the platform, l

and going aroond to the front, seize! Ho
by the hair and pulled with all his might. I
heard the ellow cry out with pain. I saw
Dfebfcr touch a spring, and then like a flash
the sharp knife fell. Itcut the neck in two.
The head rolled into a basket half filledwith
sawdust, and the eyes were wide open. The
body was then unstrapped and thrown in the
basket. The execution took precisely two
minutes and a half. When the knife fell the
crowd rushed in acd itwas with great diffi-
culty they were driven back again.

The exsctrtioner's assistants fell to work to
clean the instrument. Tho basket with to
sawdust and the bloody remains was placed
in the wagon behind tha old white horse
and driven to the cemetery. 'After a pre-
tended interment the body was transferred
to an undertaker's wagon and taken to the
hospital. The head wa3, taken to the dis-
secting table, where, by means of electric-
ity,all the muscles of the face were 'excited
one after tha other. At first it was convulsed
with a frightful grimace. The eyes opened
and shut, and the eyebrows contracted. The
face at first assumed the expression of grief
end then of rage, so that the jaws dropped
together and the teeth were gnashed in fury.
The muscles of the body were next operated
upon. :, The arms rose and fell, the legs were
alternately drawn up and thrown out vio-
lently, the breast move! up and down as if
breath was still in the body. We could
plainlyhear the air : whistling through tho
bleeding neck. When the corpse was cold
and skiff these experiments were discontin-
ued :itwas then taken back to the cemetery
and buried.

I : The British army ;g in high glee, the war
» department having; abolished the order sub-• jcctingthe soldiers to regular shaving, ani» whiskoi-3 are sprouting all along the line.


