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Ef we don’t want ter git in trouble,
Breth'rin, we mus’ watch the p'ints;

Mus'n’ let de debbil ben’ us double—
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Be Mighty Patient with Children.
{Bill Arp.]

Parents and teachers ought to be mizhty pa-
tient with children. Some have more cae
pacity and some more memory. Some arg
siow and some are qaick. It is not the smart-
est child that makes the smartest man or
woman. Ifis a powerful strain on some of
‘em to keep up,and the dull ones oughtn’s to ba
crowded until they hate books and dread the
time of zoing 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 eduea-
tion. Itisa sign of a good teacher when the
children get itious to keep up and geb
aris, and bring their books bome at

head ms ]
night and want to go to school if it is raining
a little. Wrap ‘em np and let "em go.

There is nothing that demoralizes a school-
boy like staying at home every few days and
ing behind the class. We used to walk
iles to school, and we never minded
itatall. Itwas a frolic all the way there
and all the way back and we did have the
best dinner in the world. Delmonico never
bad as good things as our mother used to fix
up for us. It seems to me so now. A child’s
life is full of romance and fun—the best sort
of fun, A child’s dreams are splendid, but
we don't dream now, hardly ever. Iused to
read Robinson Crusoe and dream it all over
again. How I did lonz 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 forgat
it. e boys are wild and restless and have
no love for books, but ttey oughin’tto be
given up or hacked or abused continnally.
If they have good parents they will come to
themselves after awhile.

It is astonishing how humiliation will fol-
low 2 boy. One time a boy stole a quarter of
a dolk 1 another boy at school, aad tha
followe i ¥a got to bea

cowe into the p
t Ben Franklin said, ‘‘He that
al a pin would steal a bigger thing,”
nd he asked no quarter from the gentieman
on that seore.
emember and keep your hands
ive mischief and a
p of other things, but they wont forgive
meanness.
Woman's Work Among the Sick.
[Oliver Wendell Holmes.]
hings mean a great deal in the sick
ou have an orange or a figl’

room. °‘W;

) .
said Dr. James Jackson to a fine little boy
now grown up to goodly stature, and whom I
may be fx

tanate enough to recognize amonrg
lience of to—z!:xf'. ‘A fig, answered
Master Theodore, with alacrity. ‘No fever
there! said the good doctor, ‘or he would
certainly have said an crange.””
Now, it is in just these little unimportant,
1portant matters that a good nurse is of
ble aid to the physician. And the
conviction of the importance of

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 Belsy Priggs are numbered. What is
there in the hour of anguish like the gentle
presence, the quiet voice, the thoroughly
trained and skiiiful hand of the woman who
was meant by natare and has been taught_ by
carefu! discipline to render those services
which m ey tries to reward, but only grat-
itude can repay? I have always felt that
this was rather tha vocation of women than
general medical, and especially surgical,
practice.

I have often wisbed that disease could be
hunted by its professional antagonmisis in
couples—a doctor and a docter’s quick-
witted wife making a joint visit and attack-
ing the patient—I mean the patient’s malady,
of course—swith their united capacities. For
1 am quite sure that there is a natural clair-
voyance in & woman which would make her
as much the superior of a man in some particu-
lars of diagnosis as she certainly is in distin-
guishing shades of color. Mauny a suicide
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-
chant's face his impending bankruptcy while
her stupid husband was preseribing for dys-
pepsia and indorsing his note; she would
recognize the lovelorn maiden by an ill-ad-
justed ribbon—a line in the features—a droop
in the attitude, a tone in the voice—which
means nothing to him, and so the brook must

i be dragged to-morrow.

¥Woman Noi Superlorto Press.
[Chicago Herald.]

In an interview with Mme. Modjeska last
summer that charming lady said: “I am not
one of those women who considers herself su-
dross. I was pever satisfied
with tke allowance of personal atiraciions

but she
ythat I find I
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seems to be a dead race to sce which can lose
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hot medicated foos-baths, and the number of
meals at ones reduced. It isfound that very
fleshy people are usually fond of sugar and
sweets, and these are tabooed strietly. The
reduction of flesh is to the normal standard,
to what would be considered the proper
weight for the height of the individual, but
the cure is not considered compiete when this
result is attained.

The diet must be prolonged for a cure, and
when this is effected tho appetite for nn-
wholesome sweets and pastries, and highly
stimulating viands has dery d. Itisa per-
fectly natural cure, it is said, and one qrits
in harmony with the laws of the co on
of the patient; and, if o, it is not to
see how widely it must differ from the ordin-
ary system of medical practice.

Ellea Terry.
[Jennie June,

It is never possible to decide whether Ellen
Terry is beautiful or whether she is a great
arust, and there is a sort of intangibility
about her which eludes fixed laws and irca-
cladopinions. You only know that you
wouid not have her anything elsa but what
she is, and that whatever she does is
right. It is the same about her acting. You
are carried away by her Portia. Its winning
charm, its gracious dignity, its sweet per-
suasiveness, its one little scene where she re-
ceives Bassanio’s friends, isa lesson to any
lady in exquisite manners and worth volumes
of twaddle about etiguette. Yet you know
half a dozen little American actresses who
could ‘‘rise superior” in declaiming Portia’s
famous lines in regard to the quality of mercy.
Her dress is as elusive as her appearance.
Worth would never be sble to do any-
thing with ber. Sie is very tall, yet dcesncé
appear s0. She has the Oriental feeling for
color; her dress always seems to have grown
upon her, never to have besen made, cat,

wvisted or tortured by auny ordinary dress-
aker. Could any one who saw her ever for-
get her appearance as Camma in the temple
of Artemis—tke slow expansion of the gray,
mist-like veil that enveloped her with every
motion of her arm? Nor did I thank the
friend who told ms that this weird impres-
sion was produced by simply fasteuing the
tissue to the bracelet upon her wrist. I like
to be stro impressed myself, and do not
care to much in regard to the machan-
ism of

n Terry is alone in her at-
! the dramatic world;
as much herself as Mr. Irving is him-
self, and if she has not genius, one would say
it is because she is genius herself,

Women in the Long Ago.

In the cssay 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 “Book for Women,” by cne
Geoffrey d= La Tour Landry, 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. The
test should be “leping” 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 fust, and gave her
two or three grat strokes” in the presence of
the other merchants. The second wife also

refused, and her lord beat her with a staff. |

The third lady misunderstood an order to
bring salt for a ccmmand 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 1t, 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; for yef ho
bidde her thing {hat she cught not to do it is
his shame.”

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

A Mother's Kiss,
[Post-Dispateh.]

There is first the infant kiss. The tiny lips
and little, passionless face is molded into
smiles by a Kkiss—the 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-
tle spirit wings its way to the somewhere un-
known land, does it not seem as if her 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 decline of life, ““mother’s last
kiss” wiil be a spell to keep the school-boy in
the right path when other home influences
are forgotten or fled. Andin later years
“mother’s last kiss” may prove the salvation
of many aman whoss lips have long been
sullicd and defiled by impurity. Though its
influence may slumber, it can never be ef-
faced, and through good or ill the memory of
that kiss will continue until he sleeps to wake
no more.

The “Sweciest” New at,
[Paris Notes. ]

The rewest and *‘sweetest” thing in bats is
decidedly the Marie Antoinette, copied from
a picture in the Louvre of that unfortu-
nate queen. The full soft crown and broad

elightly curving brim are in rifle-gieen vel- |

pink silk crepe, on the left side a large
pacaciie of pale pink and coral feathers, with

numberless!

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

i astonishing indusiry bas converted into gar-

dens, and shut ot by the walls of

great

mountain rangss from all their neighbors, !
sonal appearance was guilty of a very srave : th@ Mormon pecple have developed aspirit of |

! independence which kas latent in it all the

qualities that a mischisvous leader would ro-

i i 4 | quire $o kindle a disastrous conflagration. As
comingly dressed, and is proud of the good | qUire 8 . -
appeafanoe made i)y the woman who is to be % a military position, they kold ground which

his Life partnsr. Bat let her loss his admirs- | Would

require a very costly force of all armss,

tion of her protty dress, faultless lingeris, | and co-operating from at lsast two sides, to

and neat boots and gloves, and ber chances
for retaining his afTections are gquestionabls.
A homely woman who knows Row fo dress is

|
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t occupadien possible, while,
i!—tmmmntouhndndgu-‘-
i warfare were the order o tho

far mors attractive than a pretty ome in { day, the states would find themselves

slovenly attirs or dressed in unsuiseble, ill-
tting garments. For a ing hat,

!
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engaged in & war of no trifling di-
menmions. For the Mormeons are almeet to a

becoming H s 2
quist suit, made well and accurately fitted to ; 2an of hardy habits, admirsble hersemen

sheltering physical defects. Andfora woman
of native delicacy of mind it is sheer mad-
ness to neglect ber dress, which becomes a
kind of personal glessary.
jority of women cannot dress, nor is ex-
travagance at all necessary to make favor-
able impressions, but gaudy, sensational
patterns may be avoided, tawdry decoration
ignored, and a correct fit and appropriate de-
sign atiziced.

Cure fsr Corpxtency.

[Jenuis Ju

A dssro to mow how muck 8f quaskery
thers might be in the trecwnent and zome-

thing of the madus opersndl provegded 2 call |

upon the physician in qeession. I founda
bright, intellagent weman, whs would not
impress any ens as a geack. Eo szocess she
atwributed to she fact that she had satisSed
herself that superfinous flash wesa disease;
bad studied it, and worked owt a care for it—

& cure which she claims $0 be permenent and !

i
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<yt i
ontly, the mA- |\ thet they might, like the Boers, trek”
{once more beyoad the reach of American

lasts a life time. Inregard to the trestment |
she was naturally somewhat reticent, partic- |

ularly as it varies with differenee in conssitu-

. ticn ard habits, and whai is true of sme cass,
* thersfors, might nos de true of another. Of
' forty casas upon her books o two wews treat-

o exacily alike, but she exkibited her books,

tion of weight which had foliowed the treat-
ment from ».eek to week, and of the final re-
turn to normal conditions.
I wasfreely stated, however, that the prin-
ip'eof cure was largely based
woich wasat first nitrogemous Lus

upon dies, .
variable,

| the figure, will do marvels in the way of A 8&d mountaineers of the true type. The al-

termative of another exodus, however, is
always open to the saints, and, though prob-
ably they would rather #gkt than abandon
their hard won homesteads, it is quite possi-

laws—Mexico, for instance, is most anxious
to receive them—and allow their beautiful
territory of orchard and garden tc relapse
into the desert savagery of similar ‘‘gentile”
experiments in adjeining states. A year or
two would suffics to reduca Uteh to its orig-
inal wretchedness of alkali and sege-brush,
and no one but the Mermons could ever be
found $o devobe to thass sterils expanses ths
industry and capital which they havelavished
upon their lend of promise.
Rules for Ranning.
[Boston Globe.]

““Can you give me aay directions for run-
ning? was asked of a well known athleie of
this city.

“Yes. Keep the head well up, breathe
through #:e nose and not the mouth, keep the
chest out, shoulders thrown back, body
bent forward slightly from the hips, and
elbowsin. Tke tronbis with most people is

- that they breathe through their mouth and

thus exhavst their wind. If a man, unac-

. customed to running, keeps his mouth shut,

' in which = @ kept careftd yecord of tie reduc- -

in 2 little while he will feel a pressure on his
chest as though a weight were placed upon
it, but if e keeps goinz he will soon breaths
fresr, and get what is called ‘second wind,?
then he can run as long as his muscle holds
out.”

“Lat ths wavasonz of Seauty be sung to the
Like z?s;.’:urn ta ber bosom its rhythm shall

Asshe ﬂ;n_zss her white arms with a passions
ale ples,

On the doath of the shore—that no feeling
can freo,

“Sweep over us sea-born the swell of thy
sway,

55 thab we sing are the perfume

3 L breezes, like music astray,
wailing car spirits forever away,
“*Above ns apassion-flower opens the sKy,
And earth in its lanzuer half closes its eye;
For hows are bat coud<rifts that silently

Yy i A
And Iove 5 a vision, and lif> is a lie.

HUNGRY JOE'S DEFEAT,

[New York Times.]

On the 27th day of Augusta r=an arrayed
in store clothes, a slouch hat, and blue spec-
tacles, registered at a fashionzbls hotel on
Broadway as B. Ashley, of Abilene, Kan.
Tke stranger had just come in by the western
express from Chicago on the Erie road. His
garments were the product of a ready-made
clothing store in Abilene, and they added
slightly to his gemeral bucclic appearance.
His hands and face were tanned, he walked
with the parenthetical gait of one whose legs
had been curved by years spent in thesaddle,
and Lis bearing was in other respects indica-
tive of the wild western borderman. Mr.

tire from city life. -Mr. Ashley was ‘“‘scen
off” by his enthusiastic New York acquaint-
ances after the most approved styls of the
art. They toasted him right royally in “yel-
Jow label,” presented him with a big basket
of flowers with the word “Parewall” in large
blue leiters across the centre, and otheresse
marked his departure with evidences of their
tender regard.

Mr. Ashley had been gone from the fa
able Broadway hotel precisely eleven
when a tall man came in froma car
that was loaded with trunks and st.a
chairs and other appliances of ocean travel.
Hoe signed himselZ on the register, **Benjamin
Ashiey, London.” The elerk looked up hur-
ricdly as if to apologize for noi recognizing
his guest, then looked surprised, then mut-
tered a hasty word or two, and assigned the
Siranger a room, all in a confused and preoe-
cupied way. This was apparently another
Benjamin Ashley. Ho was tall and slender,
and well dressed, and pale. Buf he spoke
with a slightly Americanized English t,
not unlike that of theother Benjamin Ashlay,
The clerk was pretty well puzzed, and that
night he took good care to have the 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 wenton
€aty early the next day, and as be had fully
expected, one of the first callers was the thin-
lipped young man, who asked to have his
name sent up to Mr. Ashley’s room. Word
came back that Mr. Ashley would see

shion-

Ashley speedily developed other tendencies of
the prairie type. He insisted upon going out
for exzereise on horseback every morning
shortly after daybreak, and upon these occa-
sions he employed hisown rawhide bridleand
his well-worn Mexican saddls, which had
formed a part of his Iuggage. His accent
was a peculiar blending 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 in New
Yorkon his way to Europe to put himssif
under the care of the most eminent cculists
abrcad. Mr. Ashley seemed fo have very lit-
tle occupation beyond horseback riding at
unearthiy hours of the merning, visiting his
: man of medicine in theafternoon, and loung-
ing about the immense and richly gilded ro-
tunda of the hotel in the evening. He was
bountifully supplied with cash, and he ex-
perded it with considerable liberality. He
i smoked a good deal, but drank little, because
! his doctor kad objected to one habit and ab-
i solutely forbidden the other, by reason of its
{ effects on the patieni’s eyes. Many people
{ about the hotel drank at the expense of Mr.
Ashley, but he scldom indulged himself in
more cheering beverages than lemonade and
vichy.

One day Mr. Ashley stroiled through the
lobby of the hotel in the company of a young
man whose face is well known to the regular
promenzdersof Broedway. This young man
is always faultlessly dressed and clean shaven.
He has prominent feeturesand peculiarly thin
and compressed lips. He lives handsomely,
and always has plenty of cash. With hisnew-
found companion, Mr. Ashley, the weak-eyed
child of ti:e guileless west, occupied a seat in
| the bar-room for some littletime. 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 sauantered
‘ agein through the office of the hotel. He was
| beckoned by one of the clerks.

i “Mr. Ashley, how long since you hava

;bcen in New York? queried the gentlema |

: behind the 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

you?

‘“Yes. Met him two nights ago at the
; Madison Square. I couldn’t buy a seat, and
he offered me ome of his. Said his friend
hadn’t come and he would be giad to accom-
modate a stranger; so we sat together. S:ems
to be a nice sort of a chap.”

“I have no doubt of tha%,” continned the
clerk with a sight 2ir of superior knowledgo,
; not unblended with sarcasm. ‘““That young

‘man is Hungry Joe, one of the most cele-
brated confidence operators in America.”

“You den’t say,” drawled the western man
slowly, and with some astonishment., “Well,
I'm darned.”

He went thoughtfully away. That night
the young man with the thin lips and the
handsome clothes called for Mr. Ashley after
dinner. As they came through the office the
occidental innocent took out a large pocket-
book filled to repletion with money, drew
from its inner recesses about $5.000, and de-
posited the wallet, with the balance of its
contents, in the hotel safe. His companion
| viewed this proceeding with a passive face
; but a gleaming eye, and the two went ont
; together. Mr. Ashley returned to the hotel

!just in time to take his morning ride on
| horseback, He slept umzil about 4 in the

{ afternoon. Then he drew $200 from bis
 wellet and left.
{ “You are fully warned,” observed the
! clerk, as be handed ever the amount, “and it
{ is your own fault if youlose any money to
§ Hungry Joe,”
j “Correct,” responded Mr. Ashley, stuffing
! the bills into his pocket.
i His n=xt appearance in the hotel wasa lit-
: tle after midnight, and this time he put $300
| away in the wallet, with the declaration that
i the New York sharps might be pretty stiff on
{ bunko, but they were a little behind the times
{ ondraw-poker. “In my country,” he ex-
{ plained, “two deuces and & bowia will open a
i Jack pot every time.”
! Mr. Ashley passed several days if quiet and
{seclusion. A full week went by before he
| drifted out agzain with his companion of the
; compressed lips. The next day after thas he
drewwa round $1,000 from the safe, and
| seemed annoyed when the clerk smiled a
broad amd kpvewing smile. “No game
{ever fazed me,” said Mr. Ashley in
' a way, ‘“‘and a man who can
{ bold up his end with cowboys isn’t
! going to bs bested by any broadcloth brigads
| that was ever batched.” There was a lull
! of esght or ten days in th> proceedinzs, and
then Mr. Ashley drew another $1,000, A
couple of days later he drew $350 more. That
afternoen be went fora drive with his gen-
tiemanly companion. His face had been suf-
fused with sedness all the morning, but it was
noticed that he seemed somewhws brighter
whea hs returned from the drive. That
evening Hangry Joe and two of his wall
known Breadway compenions spent several
hours in earnesé conversation with Mr. Ash-
ley. Tekat gentleman's weak eyes made it
necessary to wear hiz broad hat well down
over his forehead. When the three youns
men went away the merest shadow of a smile
riayed abeut #e meuth of the western man.
From the table at which they had sat tha
thres young fallows wen$ straight o the tel-
esrash effice, where they sent the following
dispatch:

Kas,

P Abilene,
w DBenjamin
fall

Be you Ashley, cattle-
Taiser? lars, my ex-
peuse.

E. Dromsow, Brewer kouse, New York.

The reply wasevidepn tly in all regpectssatis-
factory, and within two days Mr. Ashlsy re-
ceived in his rocms at the hotel a visis from

shortly
the hotel, and Mr. Ashley
that night the sum of §14,000 cold cash in the

the gentl in the drawing-room, and
thither the clerk followed after a moment.
Hungry Joe was sitting in a large 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: .

- “?idyouwi;htosseme. I am Mr. Ash-
Oy,
‘' Eh? queried Hungry Jos, with a startled
look. “ You're not Mr. Benjamin Ashley?

@ PI'ECJ} 1 ..”

¢ Not of iLansas”

““ Yes, of Abilene, Kan. How can I serve
you?

The thin lipsof the confidence man wers
rather white by this time, and they were
more firmly compressed than ever. He re-
garded the tall Englishman in a dazed fashion
for a few moments. Then he asked:

““ Do you own a large cattls ranch thirty-
five miles south of Abilene®

““I believe Ido. Why do you ask?”

““Been to Eurcpe to have your eyes doc-
tored?”

“Yes, I have now been abroad four
months. Buat, my young friend, these ques-
tions are rather odd. Pleass explain your-
self.”

“03241” echoed the Broadway man. “Well,
Ishovlt think they were. If you ars Ben-
Jjamin Ashley, and you do own that ranch,
the cloverest man in the country has given
me = deal, that’s all. Why, it ain’t two
wecss ar0 that me and two friends bought
& half inierest in thatranch, and, by George!
the mun who sold us stopped in this same ho-
tel.”

Mr. Ashley scemed 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 bhad he
won some £3,250 from the man, who was on

s way to Europe for the benefit of his eyes.
; "o had represented himscif as the owner
uithe Ashley ranch, and at his request
the speaker had telegraphel the Abi-
lene postmaster, who had replied giving de-
tails as to the property, which is vatued at
about $50,000, and bad added that Mr. Astley
himself had gene abroad for medical treat-
ment. The man had represented that he
wanted to make eertain expenditares in Eu-
rope, and that his card lossss would prevent
unless he could dispose of an interest in his
ranch. He produced deeds te establish his
ownership, and they seemad satisfactory even
to the lawyers. Thinking be :nd a chance to
geb $25,000 worth of material for $14,000, the
victim bad takem $wo friends in with him,
and by clubbing together they had raised
the amount.

“Really,” observed the Englishman when
the recital was finished. “I am very SOITY
for you, but you have unquestionably been
swindled. For my pert I shall not have the
slightest difficulty in establishing my inden-
tity. As to your friend, the bogus Mr.
Ashley, he is probably one of my Ccow-
boys, Henry

about 14 months ago and asked for a place.
Now I remember he wnsn't much like the
other boys, but I needed more help, and I
took him on. He may have been in hiding
for some crime, forall 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 o conceal it. I heard once or twice
from my men that he Played a very coid
hand ai poker.”

“He does,” said Hungry Joe mourafally.

““He was an expert penman, now I come to
think of it, and he did some work of that sort
for me. He was still there when I came
away.”

“*And that’s the cuss who got off to Europe
with my mon hang him,” burst in the
defranded counfidenca  operator, angrily.
“What's worse, ho went away full of my
champagne, apd smelling of my basket of
i o That man's a d—d swindler, that's
what he is.®

Recelpt for a Duel.
[Londen Family Herald.]

In tho Iittls town ef Rosznburg, wost
Russia, lived & young and hot-headed licu-
ienant, who ope day had a dispute with a
clerk in the government service, and sud-
denly excieimed: ““You kzow wail enough
how to hendle your pec; bt I bave at home
a pair of sharp sworde with whica I can
write better.” The other answered: “Such
piaythings ought oaly te be given to children
who have nothing %o lose.” The lieutenant
then challenged han to fight with pistols.
“Very well,” the elerk replied, ‘I acceps
Four offer, on ane condition. You know 1
bave a wife and childzon for whom I mnst
care. My income is 4500 marks If you
will deposit 2 sum sufficient to yield that
interest, I am willing %o fight. In that case
you must place to my acconnt 90,200 marks,”
“But,” stammered the astonishud officer, *“I
have no fortune!” “Ah sir, those who pos-
sess nothing have noright to ask men who
mast work for othiers to fight duels)” The
duel never took place.

Jzy Gould’s Tomb.

[Philadelpkia Times ]
Jay Gould’s tomb is almest finished. Itis
of ample size, beid cted to hold

twenty bodies. It is te in its work-
manship and finisk and perfect in all its ap-
pointments. The illustrious millionaire bio-
zrapher of himself is now prepared for any-
shing that fate may bring. If be wani=z to
stay at home be has houses, lands end money
galore. If ke wants to sail the scas he hasa
yacht ready to leave at a moment’s notice.
And ‘now if he wants to die at any time or
any erazy person sheuld blow him wp with
dynamite er powder be is ready with a tomb
warranted ¢o hold the most resiless million-
aire and te outwit the shrewdest and most in-
dustrious gheuls which New Yerk can possibiy
furnish.

_—

An Albany peanut vender discovers that
he loses 40 pearuts a day by peopls taking
one &5 they pess by kis corner.

A cheeky circus man cals his frick maula

by name. The de-

A Public Sale of Stock and House-
hold Goods.

A Gathering of Oid Jen ant Yeunz,
Ifatromns, 3Maidens and Small
Boys---The Aucticneer !

and fIis Zidders. i

[New York Timss

A form of excitemons that excoeds in in-
tansity even the wild dissipation of the circus,
in the farming communities of the eastern
and central states, is the periodical “auc-
tion sale,” which occurs whenever some out-
of-lnck husbandman decides to sell out and
80 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
viilage printer by an order of sometimes as
many as fifiy or even 100 bills, and who has
ever driven through the country in the idle
seasons without noticing the posters with
*“To be sold at Public Auction” in wonder-
fully big letters over a wood-cut, usnally 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
for each door and one to bs 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 troes
aud 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 fall or early
winter, and are attended by young and old
of both sexes from all the country round.

The pilgrim chanced upon one of these inter-
esting events, one day lasi weels, neara sleepy
little village that 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 all kinds of vehicles, and a crowd of men
and women,children and babies, was gathered
about the auctioneer or strolling throngh
the house and barn inspecting and ecrit-
icising -and seeking enjoyment generally.
The men and the bigger boys soon got
together in the bam-yard and discussed
the merits or demerits of the stock; the
women puiled over 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 dear 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 was 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 bast bargain at that price he’d ever
scen made at any “vandoo” in the state.
Not one of those small boys has given
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
of the buyers with an air of awful profund-
ity, and he only it was who dared interrupt
the deity’s flight of rhetoric to ask what that
there last hoe fetched. The small boys stood
aghest at his audacity. Another important,
personage in the eyes of the small boys was
the long-legged youth 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 somse other great, far-away city, and come
back wealthy and buy out the village store,
or even becoms a horse jockey.

A group of farmers whodid the bidding re-
sembled the members of that laborions call-
ing who may be 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 yeta group of
farmers is a pieture of cadaverous, tired, and !
discouraged men, who acespt the primeval
curse and whose agpearance leads one to be-
lieve that th2y have leng since despaired of
anything save labor and weariness on this
side of the grave. This gathering presented

the usual features of toil and care, with ono ! 1

or two exceptions, that typified the farmor of
pnsﬁ)ml—s&mt, hale, and hearty old feliows,
with ruddy checks and good digestions.
They were most of them attired in their San-
day clothes, and the collection of ancient silk
hats wonld have done credit to a St. Patrick’s
day procsssion. They conversed concerning
the probable state of the weather and whou
snow enough might be expected for get-
ting out lhunber; or discussed Farmer
Smith’s 0at crop or the price Farmer Jones
got for his weol. The farmers were the
aristocrats of the gathering, but they received
their “hired men,” who, of course could not
be kept at home from am suction, on terms of
equality, and accepted the numerous negroes
and a few Indians who had likewise bea.
drawn to the sale, on the samne social #level.
The auction and the bidding leveled all ranks,
In the afiarnoon the homsehold goods were
disposed of, and it became the ladies’ turn to
do the bidding. Then the auctionser was in
his glory, and he showered compliments upon
bis fair audience, ad namseam, to all but
th ives, For insts

*“How much am I offered for thistable?”

cried the gentleman of the bammer. “A
walnui extension tablel Ten leaves! Good

as new!”

*Do you warrant it to be walnut? ventured
a pretiy young housewife.

“Yes, ma’'am,” promptly and gallantly re-
plied the auctioncer, “‘and I'll warrant youa
can git as good a meal of vittles as anybody
wanis to eat off it.” [Admiringapplavseand
blushes of pretty housewife.]

An interesting and somewhat pathetic in-
cident occurred over e of a queer cld
bareau. The article was knockad down:

“Gone! at$3.75, o Mr. Barton!”

“Here!™ cried a woman’s voice sharply.
c'm‘ at wis my mp:'dan s

S ma’ sai
mm i Mr. Bartor’s bid.”

“Was Mm neighbor Earton,” in-

“] gusss 'twas,” replied hbor Barton.
somewhat abashed at talling Lefors so many
people. :

The woman burst into tears. “That was
my mother’'s bmean,” she sobbed, “an’ I
eome here on pu to buy it. Ithought
that Ibid the last om it. I'd made up my
mind 5 have it ever since mother dt=d;” and
ke tormed to loave the houss,

Neighbor Barton, in a siate of great par-
plexity, ran afwer her. “Here,” ha criad, “I
don’t wmni the bareau; hoaest. I only bid
on it fer tha sake of bidding’. You can take

| cakes, and we uso one up every

i o my hands at what I bid fer it an® wr
come.” Andthe man weab ou:tot.g
barn and swore hired man to eass his |

PLAYING MAY AGAINST DECEMBER.

A Dry Goeods Morchant's Suceessial
Scheme for Laying in o Fall Stock
of Cheap Clervkiea,

@I

I~ Mu
But thers

is anol

.;Q.”

“Weil, we aro full at present. How much
do you expect??

“Ten dollars a waek.”

“Ten dollars a week!—3$19 a wesk!” replies
the merchant, sna:ching the young man’s
sentence and huriing it back at him like a
brick.

“Yes, sir,” says the young man; “310 a
week.”

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

“We never givesuch a salary to young,
fresh and inexperienced men. We can get
men of 50, with years of experience for the
sum youask. We haveno use for boys,
because they are wild ani more bother than
they are worth. What we want are men of
years and experience. We will give you $2
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#’

Yo ?

“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, “$10 per
week.”

Then the merchant lies back in his chair so
far that he barely escapes going all the Way
over and sliding along the floor on his spine.

“We never give such a large salary to old
men, because they are slow and decrepit, and
in their own way. We don’tcare for old 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 new
ideas, and are full of 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
arelive young men. We will give you §2
per week.”

The old man accepts. And this is the way
the merchant plays December off against
Iiay, and May off against December.

PETROLEUM CHEWING GUM.

A Xew Industry that Is Eating into
the Spruaee and Tamarack Gum
T Trade.
[New York Sun.]

“Did you know that nearly three-quarters
of the chewing gum that tiresthe jawsof
the rising generation in the United States is
now made from petroleum?’ said a manufac-
turing confectioner to a Sun reporter tha
other day.

Thereporter did not know it. 2

““Oh, yes,” said the confectioner. “Petro-
laaum 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 ata fearful rate. Here's a lump of

troleum we have just received.” The con-
fectioner slapped his hand on a large oblong
Llock 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-
cssses that I don’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 ne
more smell than thers is to a china plate.

“We will take this lump, cutit up, and
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 tabls
and eutit into 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 tell you that a
luinp like this ons will make 10,00 penny

There
105t as

are dozens of manafacturers usi
much of the wax as we do.

“I believe this petrolsum chewing gum
honestly made, is pe
that is mors than can b:

Tae Guillet -Day in France., ~
[J. D. Haynie in San F isco Chronicle.]3

By this time it was } t.
appeared quite un: and w
stoutly toward the The

sistants quickly
threw him on a long pine board. He >
nota particle of resistance. They fastened
bim tightly to this board with straps—one
acress his breast, a second across his thizhs
the third 2t his ankles. They then put
plank in place, pushing it so far forward that
the fellow’s neck reached the lower somi-
circular notch of the guillotine, Tha «
cationer stenped down from the platis
and going aromnd to the front, seizel Houy
by the bair and pulled with all Lis
heard the fellow cry out with pain. s
Diebler touch a spring. and then like 2 {1
the sharp knifo fell. It cut the neck in two.
The head rolled into a basket half filled with
sawdust, and the eyes were wide open. Tha
body was then unstrapped and throw:
basket. The execution took preci
minutes and & half. When the knife fell th
crowd rushed in and it was with greas diili-
culty they were driven back again.

The executioner’s assistants fell to work to
clean the instrument. The basket with its
sawdust and the bloody remains was placed
in the wagon behind the old white horse
and driven to the cemetery. "After a pre-
tended interment thebody was transferred
to an undertaker’s wagon and taken to the
hospital. The head was $aken to the dis-
secting table, where, by means of electric-
ity, ali the muscles of the face were ’excited
one after the 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
and then of rage, so that the jaws dropped
together and the teeth were gnashed in fary.
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 moved up and down as if
breath was still in the body. We could
plainly hear thie air whistling through tho
bleeding neck. When the corpse was cold
and stiff these experiments were discontin-
ued; it was then taken back to the cemetery
and buried.

The British arme7 i3 in high glee, the war
department having abolished the order sube
Jjecting the soldiers o regular shaving, and
wiiskors are sprouting all along the line,




