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I SAID SO. 
[T. a Arthur.] 

I. 

“Hell be a ruined man in less than a 

year. Mark my words, and see if they 
don’t come true.” 

This was said with an air and tone of 
self-importance by a brisk little fellow, 
who walked uneasily about as he spoke 
and seemed to consider himself of no 
small consequence. 

“I’ve had my eye on him for some 
months past,” he continued, “and can 
see which way he is going and where it 
will all end, as clear as daylight.” 

“That’s the way with you, Heal; you 
always see to the end of other people’s 
courses,” remarked a bystander. 

“I can see to the end of Miller’s 
course and no mistake. See if ho isn’t 
used up and gone to nothing before this 
day twelvemonth.” 

“Why do you prophesy so badly for 
MillerV lie is one of the’clevercstmen 
I know.” 

“That's a fact and no mistake. He is 
a gentleman all over. But that won’t 
keep him from ruin.” 

“Give the reason—you must have 
one.” 

“Oh! as to that, I don’t give reasons 
for what I say,” was the self-compla- 
cent reply, and with a toss of the head 
and two or three strides across the 
room. “But you mark my words, and 
see if they don’t come true. Seo if 
Miller doesn't go to the wall before this 
time next year.” 

“Very well; we will see.” 
“So you will, or I am no prophet.” 
The confident manner in which this 

man, named Heal, spoke, led several of 
those who heard him to suppose that 
he knew some fact connected with the 
business of Miller of which they were 
ignorant. And this was true. 

Heal was one of those restloss, busy, 
here-there-and-everv-where little bodies, 
Who see and know far more of what is 
going on in the world than do your 
quiet, thoughtful and business-absorbed 
people. Ho visited the theatre once or 
~ xuaiij ou mucu 
to observe tlie play as to see who regu- 
larly attended. He looked into tho 
different club-rooms and political as- 
semblages, and kept himself posted in 
all the little and great matters that agi- tate the surface of a community or stir 
it more deeply. His means of informa- 
tion in regard to his neighbors’ busi- 
ness and prospects were certainly very 
great, and his opinion in regard to these 
matters was worth something. This fact 
made his remarks about Miller half be- 
lieved by several who heard them. In 
truth, he had good reasons for his evil 
prognostications; for he met too fre- 
quently at the theatre, and in very im- 
proper company, Miller’s confidential 
clerk, and avas likewise conversant with 
many facts proving that he was clearly 
unworthy of the trust that had boon re- 
posed in him. Instead of doing his 
duty, which was to promptly inform 
Miller of the conduct of his clerk, ho 
contented himself, like too many others, with merely shrugging his shoulders, 
as has been seen, when occasion war- 
ranted his doing so, and prophesying ruin to the merchant who, unhappily, had placed confidence in an unworthy 
agent. 

The business in which Miller was en- 
gaged, although it embraced very im- 
portant transactions and required many clerks for its efficient management, 
yielded only a light profit, so that it 
was in tho power of a dishonest assist- 
ant to ruin his principal. It only re- 
quired the abstraction of a few thou- 
sand dollars to embarrass and finally break up the merchant’s business. Tho 
prospect of such an untoward event was 
very fair. The habits of young Grey, the name of tho principal clerk, had, for more than a year, required for their 
gratification an amount of money much 
greater than his salary. At first he 
was troubled with debts. The uneasi- 
ness that these occasioned led him to 
cast about in his mind for some mode of 
relief. His first decision on tho subject 
was to ask for an advance of salary. He 
avas in receipt of $1,000 a year. Pressed 
hard by a man avhom he owed, ho avas 
almost forced into an application for 
more salary. He did not think of de- 
nying himself any of the expensive 
pleasures in avhich ho indulged as a 
surer measure of relief. Tho applica- tion avas not favorably considered. Mr. j Miller paid already as much for clerk- ! 
hire as ho felt able to do. The salary i 
of Grey he considered fully enough 

juuiig mtvu. ivuui receiving u 1 
positive refusal on the part of his em- 
ployer to grant his request, the clerk, 1 

concealing as fully as possible his dis- 
appointment, turned to the performance 
of his regular duties, but there was a 
tempest in his breast. Even with an 
increase of salary up to the amount ho 
had asked, the difficulties that sur- 
rounded him would still liavo been 
great. The only course by which lie 
could then havo extricated himself from 
immediate difficulties, would have bceu 
to borrow upon the representation of 
an increase of salary. Now that hope had failed. 

Temptations try and prove men. 
Where thero is integrity of character, 
purification is theconsoquencoof strong trials, but when a mau without fixed 
principles gets into difficulties, es- 
pecially when brought about by his 
own wrong conduct, lie is in imminent 
danger. Evil counselors are near him 
with specious arguments; ho must not 
listen to them —if he does ho will al- 
most surely fall into the snare laid for 
his unwoary feet. 

“Something must he done,” said the 
young man, with compressed lips, after 
he had recovered a littlo from the con- 
fusion of mind into which Mr. Miller’s 
positive refusal to grant his request had 
thrown him. 

“Something must bo done. What 
shall it be ?” 

That question gave activity to his 
mind. He thought and thought and 
thought for a long time, but one only hope glimmered in upon the darkness, 
End that was a light kindled upon a 
treacherous coast. It was the hope of 
relief from pressing demands by using, 
without his employer’s knowledge, a 
portion of the money that regularly 
passed through his hands. The first 
suggestion of this caused him an iu- 
w;.rd shudder. Ho looked away from 

it; but everything "as so dark that, for 
relief, he turned to it again. The idea 
seemed not now so revolting. He did 
not think of embezzling his employer's 
money—only borrowing it as a measure 
cf temporary relief. Finally the 
tempter prevailed. A good opportunity 
presented itself for using as large a sum 
as $200 without a suspicion of the fact 
by Air. Miller, and he embraced that 
opportunity, dressing demands were 

thereby met, and a surplus left in his 
hands. 

n. 
From this time forth a host o; evil 

counselors had access to his car, and he 
listened to them too often. There was 
no reform in his habits or expenses, but 
rather a giving of the rein to both. He 
indulged more frequently iu expensive 
pleasures, and had, in consequence, to 
resort oftener to the funds of his em- 

ployer, which he did with less and less 
compunction of conscience each time. 

Not many months passed before 
Miller found his business pressing upon 
him too heavily. His payments were 
not made with the same case as form- 
erly. There having been no diminution 
iu his business, lie was entirely at a 
loss to account for this fact. Not the 
slightest suspicion of the real cause 

passed through his mind; for his confi- 
dence iu Grey was unbounded. Had he 
known anything of bis habits, doubts of 
his integrity would been awakened; but 
of the many facts that had come under 
the observation of Deal, not one had 
been even suspected by Miller. 

Rapidly did young Grey run his 
downward course. His money wants 
grow every day more and more urgent, 
and his inroads upon his employer's 
tends more and more steady anil ex 

hausting. 
“Miller 'll be a ruined man as sure as 

the world, if ho keeps that Groy about 
him," Deal would say to himself, when- 
ever bo saw the young clerk spending 
money with great freedom, as lie often 
did. But be never once thought of 
saying as much to the wronged racr- 
plnnt. Tin novur ftilf if fn I\n liia rliifw 

to whisper a friendly warning in his 
ear. 

Time passed and the merchant's busi- 
ness became daily more and more in- 
volved. Not a payment was made 
without having to borrow money from 
one source or another. The cause of 
this ho could not define, and unfortu- 
nately, not suspecting where it really 
lay, he remained altogether at fault in 

endeavoring to counteract and rosist 
the downward tendency of his business, 
until ruin was the consequence. 

"It is just as I said,” remarked Deal, 
when the nows of Miller’s failure 
reached his ear. “I knew it would bo 
so; and I said it would be so a hundrod 
times.” 

“Von did?” replied the individual to 
whom this was addressed, looking 
steadily into the little man's face. He 
was a losing creditor of the broken 
merchant. 

“Yes, I did.” 
“And, pray what reason had you for 

saying so?” 
“This very good reason: His prin- 

cipal clerk lived too fast. He kept a 
swift trotting horse, and indulged, to 
my certain knowledge, in very many otiier extravagances that must have 
consumed money equal to four or five 
times his salary.” 

“Indeed!” 
“It is a fact, sir.” 
“Did Miller know this?” 
“Of course, ho did not.” 
“But you did.” 
“Yes; and I said dozens of times, 

that if Miller didn’t look out he would 
bo ruined.” 

The creditor compressed his lips 
tightly, and eyed the self-complacent 
Deal for nearly a minute steadily. 

“You know it!—you said so!” lie re- 
marked, half contemptuously, at length. 
“And you could see an honest man 
wronged daily, and at last ruined, by 
a scoundrel, and all this time coldly stand looking on and prophesy his 
downfall.” 

“It was no concern of mine,” said 
Deal, liis face crimsoning. 

“No concern of yours! It is every 
man’s business to warn his neighbors 
of approaching danger. Ho who dees 
not do so is little better than an ac- 
cessory to evil. For my part, sir, I 
shall evor look upon you as more than 
half guilty of poor Miller's ruin. A 
word might have saved him, and you 
heartlessly forbore to speak. I would 
not have your conscience for a dozen 
wunus IUU3 LI113 1 

So saying, with a contemptuous look 
and tone, he turned from tho abashed 
Deal, and left him to his own self-ac- 
cusing reflections. They were such as 
no true lover of his kind could ever 
wish to have. 

There is often much of self-com- 
placont pride in the oft-repeated—“I 
said so.” But more, we fear, of crim- 
inal neglect to warn an honest, but 
unsuspecting neighbor of the danger 
that lurks in his path. Let every one 
look to himself and see how far he is 
guilty in this respect. Few of us, I 
fear, will find our garments spotless 

A Man or Ability. 
[Philadelphia Call.] 

“You want a situation as conductor, 
do you?” said the president of the 
road. 

“Yes, sir,” the applicant replied. 
“Have you the necessary qualifica- 

tions for such a responsible posi- 
tion?” 

“I am sure I have, sir.” 
“Well, suppose'your train should 

moet with a serious disaster in which a 
number of passengers would bo killed 
and a largo amount of property de- 
stroyed, what action would you take in 
such a case?” 

“I would telegraph the newspapers 
that tho accident was of little impor- 
tance, and then send word to the presi- 
dent of the road to sell the stock 
short.” 

“HTn,” replied the president, I am 
afraid those are not the proper qualifi- 
cations for a good conductor, but you 
are a man of ability, I see. We want a j 
first-class superintendent. You can { consider yourself engaged as superin- 
tendent of the road at a salary of $10, 
000 a year.” 

Oscar Wilde is telling the people of 
England that American prairies are 

shockingly devoid of artistic finish. 

CHINESE DUDES. 

A tllanw Into and Around tho Uan< 
Kilns: Dens In Mott Street. 

[New York Times.] 
“Do you know,” said Mr. Ah Wung, 

late editor of The Chinese American to 
a reporter, “that there arc at present in 
New York, and all within one block in 
Chinatown, just about 300 of the most 
civilized Chinamen on earth, who ac- 
complish moro work than their Ameri- 
can brethren would give them credit 
for. They are gentlemen of leisure, 
seemingly, but they are making money, 
and enjoy life better than any of the 
hard-wosking Chinamen who day 
and night swing their polishing 
irons all over the rity. This class is 
called by tho Chinn o Kwong Queens, 
or Long Sticks, because they 
own nothing and yet -possess wealth". 
They may be found by the scores in 
Chinatown every day, either smoking 
opium or chatting in any of the grocery 
stores or various shops. They "pay ex- 
orbitant prices to the storo-keepors for 
the privilege of lodging and occasion- 
ally eating among them, and thus pass 
themselves off on strangers as attaches 
of the place. These gentlemen never 
retiro until 2 or 3 o'clock in the morn- 
ing, and they rise at about the same 
hour in tho afternoon. They live and 
dress in the prevailing Chinese style. 

“About twenty or thirty of "these 
Chinese dudes are gamblers, and each 
owns a small American safe, and in 
these are tens of thousands of dollars 
in ready money. These are the men 
who run the Fan Ton shops, or gam- 
bling houses, of Mott street. The at- 
taches of these twenty to thirty Fan 
Ton bosses, or gamblers, constitute the 
main portion of the Chinese dudes. 
They are generally shrewd, smart men, 
who consider manual labor of any kind 
a degradation and a sin. They do not 
live quite so luxuriously as the Fan Ton 
bosses, but still their clothes are im- 
ported from Cauton, and they eat good 
food. These attaches are divided into 
lour classes—Do Shos,’ ‘Aid Wens,' 
‘Han Tons’ and ‘Ton Sans.’ 

“The ‘Do Shos’ play openly and di- 
rectly against the bank, and they are 
generally gamblers from China, of ex- 
perience and skill. Many of them 
come here from China with only a few 
hundred dollars and go back again in a 
few months with thousands. Notwith- 
standing that they are opposed to the 
Fan Ton men, those latter repose the 
utmost confidence in them in regard to 
money matters. I have frequently 
known a Do Sho to run short of cash 
whilo gaming at the table, and have seen 
the dealer take his word for amounts as 
high as $1,000. When ho wins he 
either pays back on the spot or sends it 
to the dealer by a servant the next 
day. The Nid Wens, or loafers, aro 
generally habitual opium smokers, who 
gamble only when they can get hold 
of a little money, and aro generally 
broke about 300 days in the year. The 
Han Tons aro ‘steerers,’ who stand 
outside of the Fan Ton dens every 
afternoon and evening, calling to the 
Chinese passer-by: ‘Tan la fa ehi la!’ 
or ‘Tlio Fan Ton within! Go and make 
your fortune!’ They aro paid by the 
Fan Ton bosses about $5 per week, 
with a percentage on all the ‘suckers’ 
they sednco inside, and occasionally a 
winner gives him a dollar or two. The 
Ton San, interpreted into English 
means a ‘pull coat-tail fellow.’ These 
aro the hangers-on, who look like Pekin 
beggars. They can bo seen at all hours 
crouching against the gaming table. 
They watch the game closely, and are 
invariably the first to know which way the game goes and to announce the 
winners. They also play for beginners 
and those who aro green in the busi- 
ness, and the ‘pull coat-tail follow’ gets 
a small commission when his client 
wins. There you have the two or three 
hundred Chinese dudes or gentlemen 
of leisure accounted for.” 

“But whore does the money como 
from that keeps the bank running 
profitably and allows the Do Sho to 
take thousands of dollars back to 
China?” 

“From the stupid green laundrymen and the 200 or 300 Chinese sailors and 
cigar-makers. Many of them make 
handsome .salaries and largo profits an- 
nually and then lose ail their winnings in the Fan Ton shops. Any one who 
doesn't believe me cau see for himself.” 

Society Nomenclature. 
[New York Cor. Chicago Tribune.] 

Society nomenclature is undergoing 
a change. There are no longer any “parties;” nobody lias eivon a "mrtr” 
these twenty years. In fact, “halls" are 
becoming fewer and fewer, and soon, I 
fear, will vanish altogether. 

A young lady of Madison avenne said 
tome the other day: “Just think of 
it? Only two private balls this 
winter!” 

“What do you moan?” I asked, 
enumerating a half-dozen on my fingers. 

Oli, dear no!” she interrupted. Mrs. Astor’s and Mrs. Marshall O. 
Roberts’ entertainments were not balls.” 

Not balls ? I persisted: “a thousand 
or two people dancing like mad till 
morning and it isn’t a ball?” 
i( 

“Certainly not,” she repeated, calmly. “Those were merely receptions, with 
dancing.” 

What is a ball, if you plcaso?” I in- 
quired, meekly. 

A ball, said she, “is an evening party where the german and round 
dances occupy the whole evening.” 

So you seo there are hardly any balls 
nowadays. 

lilooil Cure for (iuusliot Wounds. 
According to The Australasian Medi- 

cal (lazetto, pious New Zealanders do 
not fail to pray earnestly to their gods for l ecoverv after they havo received 
gunshot wounds, but this does not pre- vent their using their own scientific 
methods of cure, which consists, in 
those cases, of drinking hot dog’s blood. 
Professional observers say °that the 
percentage of cures effected by native 
doctors is very large, and is attributed 
to the abstemious habits of the people. 

While scattering a few crumbs for 
die sparrows this severe weather don’t 
'orget to ttirow out a lot of old tomato- 
;ans, barrel-hoops and cast-off shoes for 
the poor goat, which has as much right 
;o live as the imported feathered biped. 

REJECTED. 

[Coventry Patmore.] 
“Perhaps sho’s dancing somewhere now 1” 

The thoughts of light and music wake 
Blim p jealousies, that grow and grow 

Till silence and the darkness ache. 
He sees her step, so proud and gay, 

"Which, ere he spake, foretold despair; 
Thus did she look on such a day, 

And such the fashion of her hair, 
And thus she stood, when, kneeling low, He took the bramble from her dress, 
And thus she laugh’d and talk’d, whose “No" 

Was sweeter than another’s “Yes.” 
He feeds on thoughts that most deject; 

He impudently feigns her charms, 
So reverenced in his own respect, 

Dreadfully clasp’d by other arms; 
And turns, and puts his brows, that ache, 

Against the pillow where ’tis cold. 
If only now his heart would break! 

But oh, how much a heart can hold! 

The Origin of the Walking-Stick. 
[Inter Ocean.] 

The modern walking-stick is of 
ancient and respectable origin. Its de- 
scent is directly traceable from tlio 
shepherd’s crook, the palmer’s stall, 
the traveler’s stick, the wand of office, 
the scepter of monarchy and the sword. 
It is a modification and a union of all 
of these, since it serves the purpose of 
each. It is now, as in the time when 
parables were written, a staff to the 
aged, a weapon of offense and defense, 
a mark of authority, and certainly, 
when its cost in individual instances is 
considered, a mark of tlio greatness of 
wealth. 

The walking-stick, identical in all 
points with the present cane, mado its 
appearance some 100 years ago in the 
court of the king of France. In a very 
short time the slender polished stick, 
with a jeweled knob, became part of 
the possessions of every gentleman of 
quality. And so for centuries it has 
continued an object of greater impor- 
tance, according to the prevailing fash- 
ion. Literature and the painter’s art 
have not failed to mention tho cane. 
TTicIavtt mime inolnnnon .if 11n 

tion with the habits of groat personages. 
It was at one time the privilege of the 
noble-born alone to twirl and 
swing the walking-stick. Through 
different periods canes are of 
different fashion. They are rich or 

plain, slender and graceful, or thick, 
twisted, knotted and clubbed, long or 
short. They have been cheap or costly 
according to the owner’s purse. Pepys 
saw a cane in London, in which were 
set divers precious stones in worth ex- 

ceeding £500—an enormous sum in his 
time. The grand monarque had sev- 
eral canes topped with jewels of great 
price. There are preserved in the cas- 
tlos and museums of Europe numerous 

walking-sticks studded with diamonds 
and rubies rich with gold and silver 
ornaments, relies of times when visible 
riches were necessary to convey to the 
popular mind the idea of personal 
grandeur or wealth. 

Different classes have been designated 
by the walking-sticks they carried. 
Thus old prints represent the physician 
accompanied by his thick-knobbed and 
tasselcd cane, the merchant with his 
stick shaped like the shepherd’s crook, 
the swell of the period with the stick 
typical of his class, the ruffian with his 
short, thick bludgeon. The greatest 
varieties of odd fashions was at the end 
of the last century. Canes for the con- 

temporary millions who carry them are 
manufactured of almost every kind of 
wood. Oddity, which once exhausted 
itself on the shape of the stick, now at- 
tacks the knob. Here, again, nearly 
everything in nature is imitated in gold, 
silver, brass and copper, ivory and wood. 
There is hardly a wider field for the 
carver and the designer, and it is 
worthy of remark that the handiwork 
of American craftsmen compares in 
originality and execution with any. 

How lie Captured the Old Man. 

[Philadelphia Call.] 
“Sir,” said a young man entering an 

office in which was seated an old gen- 
tleman, “I am a stranger to you, though 
well acquainted with your daughter. 
But beforo demanding her hand in mar- 

riage I would like to ask you a few 
questions.” 

“Certainly, sir; proceed.” 
“About how much arc you worth?” 
“Well, I should say my fortune would 

cover $3,000,000 at least.” 
“Quite a respectablo amount. How 

is it invested?” 
“United States bonds.” 
“Ah, yes; safe investment; and ths 

entire amount will go to your daughter 
at your death ?” 

“Evory cent of it.” 
“Quite right. Well, I have had some 
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with regard to our forthcoming mar- 

riage, and she suggested that I had bet- 
ter mention tho matter to you." 

“You are both very kind,” replied 
the old gentleman, meekly. “Would 
it be presumptuous on my part if I 
were to ask you who you are?” 

“Certainly not, sir. You possess that 
right undoubtedly. I am one of tho 
directors of the New York Coaching 
club and will drive third in line in our 
Fifth avenue parade next May.” 

The old man struggled "with his 
emotion for a moment and then, in a 
broken voice,‘said: “She is yours, sir; 
she is yours.” 

I went on Saturday to see the ele- 
phant. He is a well-proportioned 
beast, but ha can only be called white 
by those who are in tho habit of calling black white. The only difference be- 
tween him and other elephants is that 
he has a c.ream-eolored patch with spots 
on his trunk, and one or two others on 
his chest, and that the tipsof his ears 
are of the same hue and look like a sort 
of lacework. I liavo no reason to doubt 
that ho is a holy animal; but, alas! his 
presence in the flesh among us dispel s 
one more illusion—the sacred white 
elephants which tho Siamese worship 
are, so far as color is concerned, pious 
frauds. In Mexico there is a race of 
Indians with light patches on their 
skins. These mottled savages go by the name of Pintos. Y'oung Toloung” is a Pinto; he looks like an ele- 
phant with a slight touch of leprosy, with a coating of whitewash, however’ 
and with a few priests in gorgeous east- 
ern rament to minister to him, I 
should think that he is likely to prove 
remunerative as a show beast. 

“We never speak as we pass by,” We 
have exchanged cooks. 

BUYING OUT A HOTEL KEEPER. 

Thonzht the Company Was Broke- 
How the Manager Astonished the 
Landlord. 

[Theatrical Rominiscence Now York Times.] 
Once more tho foaming beaker was 

passed around, and then tho second old 
man began his socond anecdoto. Our 
company played one night in a town 
eight miles distant from Danielson- 
ville, Conn. It was in the spring, and 
the weather was beautiful. In tho 
morning, before the company started 
for Danielsonville, two of tho men, who 
were great pedestrains, went to the man- 

ager and asked his permission to walk 
to the next town. The permission was 

granted, and the two fellows ground 
oil at the rate of four miles per hour, 
arriving in Danielsonville a little while 
before the rest of the company rolled in 
on tho cars. Accommodations for tho 
entire party had been engaged by the 
advance agent at tho one hotel of tho 
place. The manager went to tho hotel 
and inquired what kind of rooms were 

ready for his people. 
‘I don’t know that we can give yon 

any,’ said the clerk, looking coldly at 
the manager. 

“‘What do you mean? Didn't our 

agent make arrangements with you ?’ 
‘Yes; but I’ve changed my mind 

since.’ 
“‘Changed your mind! What for, 

I'd like to know?’ 
‘That’s my affair.’ 

“And the clerk coolly turned his back 
and walked away. Tho enraged and 
mystified manager rushed out to seek 
other accommodations. Of course, he 
did not find any. But while out ho 
met the two men who had walked down. 

‘Didn’t get any rooms, did you?’ 
asked one of them. 

“‘No; what’s tho matter now?’ 
‘Well, some kind friend of tho hotel- 

keeper telegraphed him that tho com- 

pany was broke and two of them had to 
walk.’ 

The hearers of the second old man 
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gust at tliis instanca of Yankee shrewd- 
ness. 

“What did the manager do?” asked 
Ptarximander. 

“Well, I’ll tell you,” answered tho 
narrator. “He had SI,500 in small bills 
done up in two rolls so that they looked 
as if they contained much more. He 
went back to the hotel and called for 
the proprietor. That person approached 
in a haughty manner and coolly said: 
‘Well, sir, what do you want?’ The 
manager looked at him from head to 
foot. Then he drew out his rolls of 
money and, slamming them down on 
the counter, asked in a voice of thun- 
der: 

“‘What will you take for your infernal 
little shanty?’ 

“The astonished landlord fell off 
about two tons. Then he bowed very 
low and, rubbing his hands together, 
said: ‘What can I do for you to-day, 
sir?’” 

___ 

Congressman Lnnhnm's Big District. 
A Washington correspondent has been 

ciphering with Congressman S. W. T. 
Lanham, of Texas, and finds that the 
Eleventh district of the state, which he 
represents, contains about 122,000 
square milos. He writes: “These fig- 
ures convoy but a vague impression of 
its magnitude. It will be better under- 
stood when I say that it is as largo as 
the combined area of Maine, New 
Hampshire, Vermont, Massachusetts, 
Ehode Island, Connecticut, New Jersey, 
Delaware, Maryland and Ohio. This 
seems incredible, but it is true, 
as the reader may ascertain for 
himself. These states are rep- 
resented in congress by sixty-one 
members, and tho same area in 
Texas by Lanham. It will be under- 
stood that this district embraces the 
western and northwestern part, nearly 
half of the state, which is but sparsely 
settled. Many of tho counties are as 

yet unorganized. The entire state of 
Texas has on extent of 262,290 square 
miles. To realize what an empire it is, 
if we add to the ten already named the 
great states of New Y’ork, Pennsylvania 
and Indiana, the whole thirteen would 
still lack 12,000 square miles of equal- 
ing Texas. It is larger than tho whole 
of France, with her 60,000,000 people. 
It is larger than England, Ireland, 
Scotland and Wales combined. There 
are three counties in Mr. Lanham’s dis- 
trict, each of which is larger than 
Massachusetts and Connecticut to- 
gether. The three counties—Pecos, 
l’residio and Tom Green—have a con- 

siderably larger area than the state of 
Indiana.” 

Burnine of the Ice 1'alace. 

[Chicago News.] 
The Detroit Free Press having pub- 
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burning of the ice palace at Montreal, 
the carnival structure built of blocks 
of ice on the frozen river, the press of 
the Dominion in all seriousness denied 
the report. An example of the Cana- 
dian comment is this from The London 
Advertiser: 

“The Detroit Free Press is a first- 
class paper, but, like the rest, it is liable 
to be “sold” occasionally. In a recent 
issue there appeared a circumstantial 
account of the burning of the ice palace 
at Montreal, which winds up with an 
insinuation that the directors should 
have known better than to erect such 
an inflammable building so near the 
stone wharves. How in the world the 
ordinarily astute editors of our esteemed 
contemporary could be deceived by 
such a transparent story is more than 
we can imagine. Even a schoolboy 
knows that ice cannot bo devoured by 
flames, and to suppose that stone 
wharves are in danger of combustion is 
to reach the height of absurdity. Wo 
trust The Free Pres3 will use every 
effort to ferret out the author of the 
mendacious story, who was no doubt 
influenced by a malignant desire to in- 
terfere with the success of the Montreal 
carnival.”_ 

A work called “Industrial Surgery” 
will soon be undertaken in France. It 
is said that wounds mado by manv of 
the now tools and machines used in "the 
arts in France are often of a nature to 
require a special treatment, the princi- 
ples of which arc not laid down in the 
current books. 

Characteristics of the Ex-Slaves. 
[Hamilton Jay in Detroit Free Press.] 

The principal reason why papers 
edited and conducted exclusively by 
colored men aad exclusively for the so- 

called benefit of the colored race have 
generally met with bad luck, and been 
so short lived, is that the negro has no 

need of a newspaper. 
Ho is a born gossip, a natural news- 

gatherer, and whatever ho may chance 
to see or hear is at once scattered to 
the four winds of heaven, through the 
medium of such of his own race as he 
may happen to meet. 

A hasty telling, a picturesque em- 

bellishment, and away go the self-ap- 
pointed couriers, happy in the posses- 
sion of a piece of news that insures them 
a hearty welcome everywhere, and in- 
vests them with a dignity they could 
not otherwise hope to obtain. 

Nothing pleases the negro better than 
a chance to talk, whether it bo in the 
pulpit, cornfield, street corner, or any 
other place where two or three of his 
race are gathered together. 

Tell him something important, and 
in loss than twenty-four hours his 
neighbors for forty miles around have 
heard a]l about it, decorated with 
weird brilliancy of meaning the various 
passages it has traversed. No matter 
where tho negro may bo or in what oc- 

cupation engaged, if ho can have some 
one to talk to he is perfectly happy, 
and evolves a quantity of wisdom, ludi- 
crous and otherwise, that would make 
old Col. Plato, of the Athenian cavalry, 
turn pale with envy. 

The negro is a gregarious animal 
also,Jand for him solitude has absolutely 
not a singlo charm. 

He will at any time walk ten miles 
for company’s sake, and a chance to air 
his social, political or religious opin- 
ions is considered by him a greater 
favor than a glass of whisky with white 
sugar thrown in. 

He don’t like to be forced to com- 
mune with himself, at least not until 
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stowed rabbit to a reverie and relig- 
iously believes that in the multitude of 
counselors thcro is safety. 

Of the ton measures of talk that are 
supposed to have boen thrown down 
from (heaven tho negro got nine, and 
he makes constant use of them on each 
and every possible occasion. 

•JefT Havin' Marriage, 
t“W. L. C.” in Inter Ocean.] 

The second frame house erected in 
Prairio du Cliien was built by James 
II. Lockwood. This house was used 
for tho garrison of Port Crawford, and 
was the residence of various armv 
officers, among whom was Zaeh 
Taylor, then a colonel in tho United 
States army and commander of this 
post for about sixteen years. Also 
Jefferson Davis, afterward president of 
the .Southern Confederacy, was then a 
lieutenant in tho regular army at this 
point. It was here that “Jeff” wooed and 
won Miss Noxio, a daughter of “Zaeh” 
Taylor, concerning which episode 
no littlo of romance and fiction 
has been from time to time 
written. But the plain facts in tho case 
we find to be these: Taylor was 
strongly opposed to his daughter # 
marrying Mr. Davis, but tho girl boing m 
of age repaired to Galena, Ills., where 
she had friends, and Davis met and 
married her there, which greatly en- 
raged Taylor, who carried this enmity iJ 
in his breast till tho battle of Buena 
Vista, in the Mexican w*ar, upon which 
occasion Lieut. Davis proved himself a 
gallant soldier and a true friend to his 
father-in-law, Taylor, by coming in 
from an unexpected quarter as a reserve 
to fill up the gaps made by his falling 
soldiers. This “coal of fire” softened 
Taylor’s enmity toward “Jeff,” and they 
then and there shook hands over the 
past and were ever afterward tho best 
of friends.” 

Rase Halls and Rats. 
[CincinnatiCommercial Gazette.] 

During last year a Philadelphia firm 
made 1,315,000 base balls. It makes 
fourteen different styles. About three- 
filths of tho demand is for tho cheaper 
grades for boys, selling at prices rang- 
ing from 5 to 50 cents each. A good 
share of the remaining two-fifths is for 
“amateur dead’’and “professional dead” 
balls, selling at 75 cents and $1 re- 
spectively. The best make sells at 
SI.25. Por bats the second growth of 
ash is best. It is procured in Wiscon- 
sin and Michigan, and must bo well- 
seasoned. There aro two styles of bats 
—the “professional ash” and tho 
“American willow” (really basswood), , 
which latter sells best in country towns 
and goes in company with tho cheaper 
class of balls. 

Chinese and Chickens. 
[Portland Oregonian.] 

It will nmlmhlv nafonial, mn... *„ 

know that three-fourths of all the 
chickens brought to this market are 
consumed by the Chinese, and that 
nine-tenths of all tho tame ducks share 
the same fate. The longer a man lives 
the more he finds ont, and, instead of 
Chinamen feasting on rat pie, as he is 
popularly supposed to do, he has just 
three times as much chicken pie on his 
bill of faro as the white man, and nine 
times as much stewed duck. 

--- <28 
There are said to be 15,000 Christians 

and 40,000 Egyptiaus in tho province; 
there are no less than 1,000 commercial 
houses owned by Europeans and 3,000 
by Egyptians, and the import and ex- 
port trade is valued at T 13,000,000 an- 
nually. 

American Journalist: The life of a 
reporter is beset with temptations 
everywhere, more than that of any 
other man. 

HOOD ON THE HALF-SHELL. 
In one of the topgallant flats, At a rickety sewing machine, A worn woman sat, embroidering cats, In red and yellow and green. 
Working for daily bread, 

Through pleasant weather and rough, Till the tender grace of the days that are 
dead 

Seemed old and baldheaded and tough. 
Work! stitch! snip! 

With thread and needle and shears, With aching and quivering lip, And eyes that are cloudy with tears 
Work! snip! stitch! 

From the dawn till the sunlight fails, frying her level best to got rich 
On blue cats with cardinal tails. 


