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-~ Just o lidle smuirt
mnbmﬂuhum

Comb my hair, barber,
Keap your mouth shist;

e i

Bruak my bal, barber,
Dutu*nyuluum;

Goud-bye, barber,

. Aud put 1 goee.

CAPTURING A SMUGGLER,

 In the fall of 1804, 'h.lrm‘:ail“‘::i':'
CWAr Wis ra approus ts termi
~ patio .nflglc;linn was pot far distant
- when the country would emergo from the
“many horrora ing that sanguinary
- wuirife, coneerning the operations
: m-ﬁ"::nind *band of smugglers,
~ who were engaged in conyeying provi-
o i and other supplics to the Bouth,
- found thair to the milttary and mu-
picipal autho of Baltimoro,
I intelligence was accompanied by
" minute deseription of the ohief of this
: fraternity, and also with the
o waa o man of the bold-
: inal wh 0 all the
] erim who t
o '“Mlum u m‘m to oo-
- eapy the position of commander in ohisf

ool
suit of -mfgi ng. ‘The oapture of this
8 o, it was thought, wonld speed-
. ve the bund and terminato their
~ Irmudulent practice,

Accordifigly four of the bravest mem-
the eity polioe foron wore selooted
prs direct from howml:
# to bring in the man, dead or

fine morning, with all the neces
in th defensive wospons,
guardians of the municipality sol
to porform their diflcult task, They

returned—empty banded. Thoy
peither & dead smuggler nor a living
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, bowever, did not relinquish
task with one nitempt. Again sod
_ did they start out on their mission,
- bub the smuggler, who had had a life:

’ experionce in the way of crime,

~ easily and sucoosafully eluded them, and
e were finally compelled to abandon

the it
] mlmy suthoritios were spprised
of this failure on the part of the police
- men, and they renolved to make the ar
xont at all huzands, and thus put an end
“to the perpotration of this fraud upon
lhhmr“tﬂofgun F 1
time tF., an intrepic
3 offfedr, was atationed at the ‘:Ii-
'thnuuﬂ at Baltimoro oity,
- His superior offlcers, knowing of his cool
ion and bravery, as had boeen
Ol DUMOrous  GOeAsions,
' decided, in their consanltation,
. 1o was the best ono to whom they
eould intrast the difflonlt mission. They

~ abonoe gave him orders to wet out im-
.-tlﬁ.:ldumm jad by as mlnf nen
w8 he neot to return without

the umugglor obief dead or alive.
It was a bright fall morning when Ser-
F. started out, He was alone, for
had bravely resolved to secomplish
the s task unaided. The sky
Wil t a olond, and the sun sent
oul his oloarest light, which glimmered
and sparkled o the oalm waters of Cheea-
m, brightly illumived the ship-
the wharfs, and shone with a
brillisnoo over tho oity
soemod almost an incongroity
there could be anything in this
t world 5o dark and seorot as smug-

%ﬂmf was the Bergoeant's objecti
Ell. as ho rishtlymmllodtz .:hn:

£
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was most likely to be sucoessful in
poarch, Arriving there, Lo saun
fored along as if he were a military ofti-
eor out on a holiday, and had come to
the wharfs for no other pur
find something whioh might probably
interost him and help to pass the time.
No one would have supposed from his
ul appearance, although a sabre
ung at his side, that in his pooket he had
written orders to oapturo a desperaie
smuggler, and with resolute purposo was
‘there to obey them. Notwithstanding
t uncbneern, e kopt a sharp
lookout for auyoun answerivg the des
soription which had been given of the

0.
_ ugg loisurely along, be had almost
arrived at (e conclusion that his search
would be unsuccessful that day, whon,
on board a small vessel moored a short
distanoe from bim, he saw a large, mus-
onlar man, whoso appearanco st onoe al-
satisfiod him that ha was the one
forwhom be was looking.
The Bergeant slowly approached the
looked at it oasnally as an ordinary
observor would, carolessly looked at tho
..*n and sald oheerfully;
13 morning, my friend."
‘Good day,"” grufly responded the oo-
of the boat,
. hity fine fall day this," sail Ser-
' -
“Yes,

i =
'. "ﬂ

I

itis that," maid the smuggler,
the t suspiciously
under his dark eyobrows, for
‘s distrost is casily aroumsd,
ty warm, t0o, ian't 7" said the

smuggler noddod assent,
bt fluest full weather 1 think I ever

The smuggler eyeil the Sergeant more

B oy Oheondgr

L "“Dhis is rather a oo bost.”
X *Yea, ahio is," replied the man Jacon-

~ During the conversation le Sergeant
imutaly examined the un g

- qommn g uggler, thoagh

really the

hand en in the nefarions pur-| o

*In she a {ast sailor?” asked the Ser-

lio ed the man.
'?ﬁtl.l.mu nodded his head affirma-

“’:.”.1.. criminal had an hﬁu i:a-

in physical 8
;m llitlgd encountor would eanily
have gained the mastery, the Bergeant
coneluded that he would be compelled
to resort to to seenre the man.

While revolviog in his mind tbe best
course to adopt, Sergeant F. looked curi-
onsly along th
horses, drays and carts ull seemed m
in one huﬂiuu.d oon!m?d"w. s liict ;: oy
were & povel and very in ng
to biim, and, after a few minutes’ silence,
said:

e wharl, where men,

“Aro tho wharves s lively to-day ns
gaoul?” I lave been very little about
them in my time."

“Just u’ nsual,” snswered the man
roughly; “they ain't no livelier and they
nin't no duller,” _

The Sergeant had by this time decided
on his course, snd immediately put it
into execution by saying: :

““What black veasel is that yonder?

He pointed to o large black vessel
which a mlunlf aud pufling tughoat was
towing slowly by.

In gniarl to'ses the p:lel:dol J’n:!iutid,
the smuggler was com urn his
face fmnlg8 the Bergeant, spd had just
said: “That there's & cosl"—when the
Sergeant suddenly sprang toward him,
and, leveling & lsrge navy revolver at
his fead, said femly: ’

“You are my prisoner: surrender,

With an exclamation of surprise and an-
ger the smuggler quickly looked around
ut the Sergeant, and made a motion as if
he would draw his revolver.

“Don't you draw, sir," shouted Ser-
gesnt F, I have written orders of the
govoromont here to take] you dead or
alive, snd I intend to carry them out to
the !nlur, sud you might ss well give

P’ What for, asked the criminal”
“Oh!yon know well enough; come

alun‘%." )

“Well, growled the man, “I won't be
taken nlive, I'm determined on that,”
and he advanced a step toward the Ser-

eant,
K “Stand back, Move ono more step and
you'ro a dead man,” said Bergeant F.
promptly.
elﬁ I'll not go,” said the smuggler.

“All right, then, I'm prepared fo
obey orders, You had better go or I'll
shoot you by order of the United States
government,"”

The smuggler made no response.

To deliberatoly take the Life of a fel-
low-oreature was & very unpleasant duty,
uod tboﬂel;gunt desired, \f possible, to
uvoid it, Tue man stood looking dog

godly atthe ground sa if it were s hard
matter to ducide whether to die or give
up; bat showed no sign of yielding.

Ll thore was no alternative, Bergeant
F, prepared to obey orders by aiming
the revolver at a vital part, and was just
ubout to pull the trigger when a large
freight wagon drawn by two horses
eamo ratling along the wharf,

The Bergeant looked quickly st the
toam, and shouted to the burly teamster
in shargo of it to halt.

The teamator pulled the reins, and the
liorses camo to n stop.

“Back that team np hore,” shonted the
sorgeant, :

*What for?" yolled the teamster.

“Wall, never mind what for, but back
it up hero and be mighty quick about it
too. Thore's no time to lose.”

The man became soinewhat angry at
this preemptory command snd was about
to drivae off when he notiood the po-
aitions of the two men. Ho became
alarmed, dropped the reins, and nsked in
& loud voioe:

“Groat guns! you're not going to
shoot that thore maa, are yon!"

“Well, that's just exactly what I am

ing to do if ha don't surronder imme-
gti)m ly, snd I want you to haul his body
up to the provost marshal's,”

The frightensd teamater jumpod to the
ground, caught the bridle of one of the
horses and backell the wagon as close to
the boat as he could get it

“Now, sir, this is your last moment to
decide,” wmaid the sergeant to the
omusg"ur. holding the rovolver steadily,
and with a resolute look in his face,

These fearful proceedings were more
than the smuoggler sould endure, des.

rato as ho was, and he quickly signified

# iutontion to surrender.

The sergeant immediately placed
handonffs on the prisoner wrists, and
tho teamster sprang with alacrity to his
soat on the wagon, and a look of great
roliof was on his fuce as ho drove rapidly

AWAY.

Sergeant . lost no time in starting off
with his prisoner,  With his hand grasp-
ing tho kalt of his saber, ho oecupied the
roar, as he was thas ablo 1o keop a olose
wateh on tho smuggler, and wonld be
reidy to aot promptly in oase of an at
tomplody escape. |

They attracted wuoh attention as they
procoeded on their way, but the ser-

annt never allowed Lis gyes to wander

rom the stalwart form df the smugglor
as Lio strodo before him, turning corners
or going straight ss the sergeant di-
rected, for be knew his prisoner was
alort, sud woulil take sdvantage of the
least possible chance to esoape,

To make the way as short as posaible,
the sergeant directed the course throngh
# large ward in  whioch an immense
nmount of Inmber wis heaped up, leaving
narrow alsles or alleys betwoon the dif-
feront piles,

When they arrived inthe ocenter of
this yard the smuggler thought that he
was in an excellent place to escapo, and
« desire for liberty grow stronger within
his broast at that moment, Just as they
roached the end of & narrow pile of
boards he darted quickly into a narrow

The movement was very sudden, but
not unexpected, for the sergeant was
watehful and prepared for suoh an oc-
ourrence.  As quick as thought the
sabro was drawn from ita sheath and held
over his hoad, :

The sunlight gleamod brightly for
an instant on the highly polished steel,
and the broad blade resemblod a flash of
lichuunf as it moved downward with
groat velooity throngh the air. It fell

ng force oo the smugglec's

to satialy | head

Mr. Johnson. the High School teacher
in Brigham, was » first-rate teacher, and,
if his obitusry bad been written, no
doubt it would hiave declwred him to be
a “kind busband snd father.” But he
was s man of pocnlisrities faulllh;:'
and one was & disapprobation for kid

Joves. "' Unneoessury extravagancs,

called them; “nnbealthy, inconven-
iont, inadmissible."”

Now, his twin deughicrs, Prue and

ixed | Patty, being just 15, naturaily thonght

otherwiso, kid gloves being to the ayer-
oung miss what water is to ducks,
But all their wishes wero of no avail, In
winter their delieate hands were *“‘made
into paws,” as Prue declared, with
mittens, while in summer they were
atlowed nothing daintier than ligle:

thread,

One lucky day for them, when things
had rolled smoothly at sehool, when the
wind was in the west, the coffee clear,
the steak “done to a turn,” and all these
triflos that make angols, or the raverse,
of us were favorably bent, Mr, Johnson
ansounced &t dinner that he thonght it
would be an excellent plad to form w
Speech Improvement Sociely; said soci-
ety to consist of the family aloue; the
object in view to be s the name mﬂu.
correctness of speeoh, It was hardly to
be supposed that the president of the so-
ciety could be guilty of & lapsus Im?:.
but it may be interesting to know how
many mistakes ordinary people are liable
to make in one week,

“‘But, supposing, paps,” said dasring
Prue, “‘supposing the should fall, or
that you should be guilty of an insccu-
racy, as you say, what then?”

“My daughter,” ssid her fathor be-
nignly, “in such o oase Iam safe in
promising any reasonable reward you
may claim."”

“Kid gloves?” ventured Patty.

“I am safe, I think, in sayiog yes,”
said her father,

T ohoose pearl-colored,” oried Prue.
“T will have brown,"” said Patty.

“And I wounld like drab,” added Mrs.
Johnson, This was at noontime,

When Mr, Johnson came home at
night he inquired how soon tea would
be ready.

“Just ns soon as the tea-keltle boils,"”
replied his wife pleasantly.

“Error one!" sxeclaimed the teasher,
with such a erushing sonse of superiority
that his wife and daughters wondered
that they had ever dared to dream of kid
gloves,

“It is astonishing," said Mr, Johnson,
“how many people will persist in talk-
ing of boiled ten-kettles for supper,
This is an instance of the many insconr-
acies in daily use, I think our improve-
mont society will be a success,”

Mook Mrw. Jolinson said nothing mora

during supper.
Right across the stroet from them
lived an elderly widow lady, who was
quite alone, and who was the object of
many attentions from the noighbers,

That night w snowfall whitened the
sidowalks. Mr. Johnson was sn active
and pradent man, He was up betimes
and aqleared his own walk, then put his
head in at the door long enough to say—
“T will come into breakfust as soon as I
have slioveled the old lady off.”

“'When you got her comfortably aboard
the nhuvn{"nmﬂad Prue, "'yon might
bring her in to ses us, and hand ouor kid
gloven at the game time,"

It was o subdned, but very agreeable
linaband and father that came in to break-
fast somewhat late, bringing threa nice
little bundles, which ho laid beside tho
plates of his wife and daughters. Prue
and Patty found their favorite shades in
number five Fronoch kids, and Mers. John-
son rejoiced in a whole box of dainty
gloves,

“Iam of the opinion on the whols,"”
said the teacher, **that oritioism within
the family circle is undesirable. In fact,
I have made up mind to drop the teach-
er henoeforth whon I open my door, and
you may ‘boil the tea-kettle,' my dear,
whenever you plense.”

So that was how the kid gloves were
oarnod.—| Mary Abbott Rand, in Journal
of Edueation,

How & Boardieg-Hounss Keeper At-
templed to Rolu & Rival.

“If there's any law in the land,"” said
a small, red-haired, very much excited
individual to the captain on duty at the

livo station yesterday, “I'd like to

ave it."

“Thore's any quantity of law," an.
swored the captain,

“T'hat isn't what I came here to know,"”
said the red-hairad individual, casting a
savage glance b the officer in charge,
and becoming more exeited. I wantto
know if there is any law in this laud to
protect a eitizen, and if there s, I'm
going to have it, do you understand
me?” and to emphasize his remark, he
nﬂlquuk the desk a foroibls blow with his

L1

"‘Now, here, my friend,” said the cap-
tain, calmly, “there’s no nesd for all
this demonstration and excitement. I
guess wo can got along quietly, What's
the tronble?”

"Thlt'l 80. 1 ought uot to got excited;
batif yon were in my place I think
you'd get excited, too..  Bat to come to
the trouble."

*Yos, come down to the trouble,” sug-
gested the captain,

“I keep & boarding house down the
stroot,” continuned the man in & modified
tone, “and I'm anonoyed bya man who
has recontly opened & place in opposi-
tion to mine and be's doing ﬂor_vlms
he oan think of to take away my board:
ere. I oounld stand alwost overything he
did until this morning. Just as the
bourders were liumf down to breaklast,
sud were contomplating the dishes of
fino sansages sud smoking Lot mince
pies,a couple of boys, one witha b
and the other with a fiddle, stopped in
{ront of my door and commencal to play
that old favorite air called **The Lauter-
baoh Waltz.”

*Nothing wrong about that," said the
capinin,

“No,” resumed the man; *“'taint that
I'm excited about, but it's » song the
sang aftor t‘ho"t played a little while. f't
was like this," and he guvo the following
vocalization to the air of the waltz;
Where,

Whace: b whars ta bo o apect
With his ears cropped Joug and his tail cropped

They've iten him Mt from me.

“Now, sir," said ho afterbe had con.

cluded, “you may imagine that this
didn’t 'nmiw a u? nmubh effect
upon the boarders, for they all got up
from the fact and Jef

“Prue,"” suid the csptain, ‘such words
would be upt to produce bad offect upon
boarders who wera mtagnan sanango
and smoking hot minee pies,

“Thesa boys were sent to my door by
my rival, “!nlur:l.:n :o know what law
there is to man,”

) dnnolp:nolr."uld the captain, “'but
I will refor you to the proscouting attor-
ney, aud he may give you a warrsnt for
the arrest of your rival for disturbing the

or disturbing the stomachs of your
rders,"”

With this the red-linired man left the
office, declaving that if there is any law
in the lsnd he will have it."

Fine Ralment for Clerks.

It is proposed to establish s philan-
thropic society with the object of extend-
ing the plilosophy of clothes to & point
far beyoud the speculations of the learned
anthor of “*Sartor Rosartus." The late
Thomas Carlyle, it will be remembered,
contented himwself with philosophizing on
the worldly advantagas which spring
from thie habitual use of costly and fash-
ionable garments, but the projected so-
oiety intends to go further and place
these benefits within the resch of the
humble and the deserviog poors We
guther that the society, having observed
with regrot how lurge s number of strug-
gling and peedy male persons thore are
who find the purchase of fine clothes,
even though u little bit worn out, a heavy
tax on their limited incomes, have dotor-
mined, through the nid of their associa-
tion, to supply them with the lefi-off
wrappages of the upper circles ‘“'at al-
wost nominal prices,” Arguing that the
aforesaid needy individuals ‘probably
wonld not stoop to receive charity,"
the society will proceed us follows: Hav-
ing invited the *‘richer classes” to con-
tribute their “little-worn clothing,
which wonld otherwise go to waste or be
less worthily disposod of,” the society—
to be called the *‘Sale and Distribution
of Olothing Association"—will soll it at
cheap rates to the “clerky class and
others,” Asall goods are to bs obtained
for nothing, the proceeds of the sale
theroof must necessarily be all profit, so
that there is no fear of th» socisty falling
into diffienlties—as philabthropic cor-
porations sometimes do—and being
obliged to make o public appeal for
fauds wherewith to pay its outstanding
debts. It is pointed out that gentlemen
with faghionable suits wishing to share
their wardrobes with those who have
only unfashionable and threadbare gar-
ments, or no olothes at all, might offer
their proteges a greater choice than is
possible in the case of a mere private sar-
torial eollection. Armed with a donor's
or subsoriber's order, the *‘clerky class
and others” would be able *‘to purchase
the olothing they require at the Society's
stores,”

This is no imaginary scheme, the re-
sult of Gilbertian humor, but a genuine
pruiect vouchsafed for by one bearing a
well known name, and assumed in all
seriousness to be based on common
sense combined with é:‘hilnulhmph}'.
Certainly we wish the ""Sale and Distri-
bution of Clothing Association' the sue-
cess which it deserves,—| London Tele-
graph.

*81t Bown, Robert!”

The Utica Observer puplishes the fol-
lowing:

Elder Traverse, who lately died in
Buffalo, and bent and foll of years, was
once the most noted man in Eastern
Now York as o onmp-meeting leader. He
had a powerful voice and wasa fluent
speaker, and in the prime of life could
got away with any man who ever sought
to disturb his meetings,

The elder was once holding a camp-
meeting at Yonkers, and words reached
him that & notorious rough, known as
“(hicago Bob," intended to be on hand
Sunday for a row. He made no reply
and took no precantions, but when Bob
appeared on the groumls with a cigar in
his mouth and a slung-shot in his sleeve,
the elder didn't grow pale worth a cent,
Bob had come out there to run things,
nnd he took a forward seat.  When the
crowd began to sing, he begau crowing,
and thus ereated confusion,

““Robert, you had better sit down,”
observed the elder, as he came for-
ward,

*Ohicago Bob sits down for no man!"
was the reply.

“Sit down, Robert,"” continued the
elder, as he put his hand on the loafer's
Arm.

“*Here goes to clean out the erowd!”
aerowed Bob, as he pulled off his coat.

Next instant the elder hit him under
the ear,and as he fell over a Lench he
was followed up and hit again and again,
and while in & somi-unconscions state, he
was carried off by his friends,

Next day he was the first to come for-
ward for prayers, The elder put his
hand on his head and said:

“Robert, are you in earnest?”

ill m'n

*'Are you really seeking for faith?"

“You bet L am! If faith helps » man
to get in his work ms quick as yon did

estorday, I am bound fo haveit, if I
ave to sell my hat!"

Ho didot get it very strong, but he
did no more crowing while the mecting
lasted,

He Wil not Die.

;:'Whal. ia that noise we hear, moth-
er?

“That is & man learning to play the
violin, my child,”

*Is he sick, mother?"

““No, It is not sick, my child, as you
suppose; but every oue in the neighbor-
bood is. They all wish bo would be sick
and die,”

“Will be die, mother?"

“No my child, he will not die, He
will keep on this way for years, and
finally get so be can play second fiddle in
& very poor orchestra.”

The president of Tufts' college was re-
;nn;ly made & hapoy father, and the fol-
owing morning sl prayer in the o 1
he introdnoed lhis rather mbisl:t?:n
sentence: “And we thank Thee, O Lord
for the succor Thou hast given us,”
which caused & general smile to oreep
over the faces of the class,

Discouragement is of all ages; in

youth it is & presentiment; in old
remembrance, hges

At this season of the year it is neces-
sary for housskespers to thoronghly
understand the art of selocting and pur-
ohasing all kinds of moats and ro ’
Very fow housekeepors are familiar with
the partionlar charaoteristios of the best
meats and a fow gmatlml hints on the
subject onnuot bot prove of interest,
An old Washiugton street butoher says
that beef, mutton veal, pork and poultry
vary in exocellence with the season; beel

muiton are in the best condition in
the winter and early spring; veal is
prime in fall, winter and spring, and
Kurt in winter and early spring. All
oalthy meata have the flesh well grained
or marbled, with fine grains of fat run-
ning through it and u thiok layer of fat
noxt the skin; the kidoey fat or suet is
hard and sbundant; if this'suet is scanty,
oilyand very stringy, it shows that the
meat is r. The kidney snet of good
beel is cm, solid and sweet in flavor;
its melted fat, ealled *‘drippings,” con-
taius very little water, snd makes an ex-
oellent Trying fat, the effeck of which is
slightly laxitive, especially when used
in combination witle vegetables, Pure
lard is white, smooth, and without sny
roeptivle flavor or odor; when poor it
8 granular substance, and a eoft,
walery appearance, while the odor re-
sembles that of hot fat. The purest and
healthics of all fats for frying is vegetable
oil, usually sold as salid oil.

The best quality of beef is of bright
red color, with firm flesh abundantly
sarronndediand intersected with lines of
yellowish white fat; the second quality
bos less sbundant and whiter fat, the
color of the flesh is paler and its texture
less firm, and the outer skin is rongh and
yellow. Poor beel is dark red, gristly,
tough to the tonch and covered with
scant layer of soft, oily fat. Fresh meat
of all kinds has a clean appearance and a
sweet smell; that which is discolored or
has & musty or tainted odor should not
be nsed; no amount of washing will re-
store its sweetness, In the matter of se-
lecting and purchasing veal too much
care and good judgment cannot be dis-
played,

Good veal is of light, flesh-color, with
abundance of hard, white, semi-transpar-
ent fat; tho flesh of the second quality is
red in contrast with the pinkish-white
flesh of the prime sort, and the fat is
whiter, coarse in grain, and less abund-
ant; the rest kind has decidedly red
flesh, and very little kidney-fat. *‘Bob-
veal,” which shonld never be eaten, has
soft, flabby, almost gelatinons flesh of a
sticky consistency. Pork should also
receive the careful attention of house-
keepers, and the following information
on the subject shoull be profited by
and studied well.

The best pork hLasa fresh Pink color
and firm white fat; the second qual-
ity lLns rather lLard, red flesh and
yellowish fut; the poorest kind has dark
coarse-grained meat, soft fat and discol-
ored food, baa little dark kernels im-
bedded in the fat., The flesh of stale

rk is moist and clammy, and its smell
15 unpleasant. All pork should be
thoroughly cooked, and never much
ealen in summer. Itisa palatable and
nttritions, but rather indigestible meat,
Bacon makes s pleasant relish, and pos-
sesses the antiseplic qualities of the salt
and smoke employed in caring it. Salt
po;k, also ealled piekled pork, is a good
adjunct to vegetable food, and is largely
used in localities distant from good mar-
knta, J-tslknow both bacon and salt
pork are high priced, wuite the fresn
meats are somewhat lower than during
the summer, Poultry in good condition
has n olean, soft skin and plomp, fine-
grained flesh, well covered with fat.
Fowls, especially chiokens, are good in
oll seasons. The body of a chicken is
less compact than that of a fowl: the
feet and neck are large in proportion to
the general size of the bird, and the
lower Liﬁ: of the breast-bone is u soft car-
tilage,which bends easily undeor pressure.
Young fowls have short, plump bodies.
and plenty of fat. Old fowls
have long, thin necks and feet and the
flesh of the legs and back is purple in
color. Turkeys, when good, are plump
and clean, with abundance of white or
yellowish fat, llllinble joints, soft, loose
spurs, smooth legs, generally black, and
full breast. Hen turkeys are small,
plump and fat, but generally inferior in
flavor to male birds. Old turkeys have
long hairs, and the flesh of the legs and
back is of & purplish hue. Hen turkeys
are the best for boning, and full grown
males for roasting or boiling. About
March the flesh of turkeys grows soft,
spuogy and dry. Turkey poults, mar-
keted in summer and early fall, are ton-
der, but rather tasteless, Young ducks
and geese ars plump and fat, with light,
fresh-colored feet, soft breast-bone, and
leg joints tender enongh to break when
lifted by the feet. The windpipes of
young birds will break when pressed be-
tween the thumb and fingers, Both
ducks and geeso are best in winter, Fine
wild ducks and geese have full, hard
breasts and are heavy for their size,

Famous Bookomding.

Judging from last week's experience,
we should say that the characteristio of
the Beckford Library was the richness of
its ornamented French Dbindings., It
often bappens that tomes are valued for
the engravings and illustrations they
conlain—""Sometimes the pictures for
the books atone, the text is saved by
beanties not its own." In the record of
last week's sales, however, it is evident
that the exquisite bindings of certain
bioliopegists were more in request than
the printed leaves that are covered.
Upon many occasions books “‘splandidly
bound by Clovis Eve, with Grolier tool-
ing," brought bidders into the market,
Mr. Quaritch to represent London, Mr.
Pearson to demonstrate that the Unitad
States would take no denial when the
mind of their commissioner had once
been made up, and Mm. Techener, Thi-
bandean and Morgand, s agents for
Fraoce. Weare told by an enthusiast
that *“the latitade of hnmanity is broad-
eped"” by(irclier ornamentation, watered
silk linings, spotless leaves, olear, gharp-
cnt typography, and by *“‘the charming
and seductive maoner in which the skill
of an expert has armanged the cloicest
specimens in India proof of the en-
graver's art.” The sales of last Thursday
snd Friday, were, indeed, apotheoses of
the bookbinder's art, and attest what the
admirers of bibliopegy have always as-
serted—that eyery grest binder, like
every artist, has bix own style and char-

book decoration France has slways held

the foremont ,and the very names of
Midree, Durn, Cape,
Lorio, Bausonnet, Clovis Eve, 'Grolior
and Nodior to_the prowess s
“reliours” of our neighbors soross the
channel. Of late years England has, to
nse Americanism, “*held up her end of
the plank,” and asserted equality even
with the famous French masters who
flourished when the rage for fine build-
ings bad risen to an absure pitoh in
Europe as the msuia for tulips coes did
in Holland. 'With what interest, then,
will the socount of the sale of one
book be read in every part of the world,
It was catalogued thus: “Henry II,
Pageants, of 1840; with the wood onts
by J, Couein aud Primatice, eto., 1068;
with other similar Pageants bound in
one voluma, 4to, vellum; with arms and
cipher of Thuanns,” For this treasure
an excitivg battle was fonght Letween
the French bidders, Mm. Techener, Mor-
d and Thibaudesu, which ended in
nvor of M. Morgand, to whom the ham-
mer fell at £470, For another volume,
splendidly bound b; Clovis Evein brown
calf, which Grolier's scroll tooling and
ggulro edges, Mr. Pearson, the American
idder, took tho lead and kept it, out-
staying his competitors, of whom Mr.
uaritoh was the stoutest, and secaring
the lot for £250. At no previous sale
has such & tribute been ogarad to the
binder's skill, and at any rato the expe-
rience of last week is of a nature to oon-
firm even the maddest. bibliomaniacs in
their adbesion to a pursuit which will
never fail to make their lives happy, and
to keep the money together wﬂon they
are 0o more.—| London Telegraph.

Cattlo Thieves.

For cournge and skill in looting cattle
no race of scoundrels can make a show
with the Morris and other dwellars on
the frontier of Sindh, The ingenuity of
these people is almost uneranny, oy
have a knowledge of the bovine oharse-
ter well worth scientific attention, and
they use it in conjuntion with a study of
human frailties whioch is equally minute,
The simplest of their processes is to out
through the stable wall—cattle are al-
ways stabled in 8 eountry so perilous
for them—and Jead out the animals.
Two or three boys are intrusted with &
business of this kind, and they are ex-
peoted to suooeed, thongh it be needful
to make the oxen step over s watcher's
body. At one of our posts the commis-
sarait cattle were lodged in a walled in-
closure whioch contained several masses
of ruin. Every morning the tale of
beasts was short. In vain the distracted
go-master applied for more sentries and
more frequent rounds, At length
by mere accident, the secret of
the nightly disappearances came ont.
Thieves had tunneled under the wall,
shielding either exit behind ruins. Such
engineering work is familiar to people
who conduct water underground from
the spring to the place where it is
wanted. Bat to induee half wild cattle
to descend s steep incline, piteh dark,
bot as a furnace nearly, and that without
making a suspicions sound, requires
either arts unholy or such influence as
one would like to observe in action,—
[All the year Round.

Breaklng Hls Heart,

It was a clothing dealer on the Bow-
ery, and as the slab-sided young man
opened the door he rubbed his hands
over each other and said:

“Come in, my frent, I guestyou vhas
loukilK for g overcont, Try on dis one
for %?

“Thankee, I've ket gho in m
pocket, and I tlu:mght—-"ut i g

‘'Ah! mine frent, yon vhas coms to the
right blnee, How vou like a blue snit
for £107"

*I've got about 880 in my pockst and
was looking for—" |

*'Take this gray for 814. You never
had such bargain in all of your porn
d‘!ﬂuu

“As I was saying, I've got about £80,
and I want to buy a pretty fair one.”

‘“Here ish oge all wool for §12; shamp
right into it."”

“A pretty fair one with silver-plated
handles,”

*I've got 'em. I'm der only dealer in
all New York what keep oafergoats mit
silver-platel handles.”

*1 don't mean overconts,”

“NoI"

“I mean coffins ! Let's see your latest
fall styloa."

“My frent,” whispered the dealer, as
he took his arm, ‘T don't keep goffins,
Vhen I realize dat you have 880 in vour
pocket, und I have no gofins to sell, I
dot T might as well gifo oop dish mad
struggle for riches. Haf some bity on a
broken-heartod man und take two bed-
quilts at three dollars a piece und let dot
old goffin go."—| Wall Street Nows.

Two Rich Men's Bignatures.

An undertaking signed by Cyrus W.
Field and Jay Gould was ﬁl{d ﬁfb the
K:ugs County Clerk yesterday, in con-
nection with an_injunction obtaived by
the New York Elevated Railroad Com-

¥, restraining John T, Harrold, J. T.
Deyo and Mary C. Barber from collest-
ing, or attempting to collest, the judg-
ment for $30,000 lately obtained.

The clerks in the office have agread
that Mr. Field's signature is ara ue,
while Mr. Gould's is early English. In
the former the pen is driven northeast,
aud then bronght back in a sweeping
curve, which completes the **C.” The
“yrus" is written in yery small lelters.
The “W" is normal, and is earried over
to make a loop which stands for “F,"
while the ‘‘ield is especially noteworthy.
_ Gould’s signature betrays great rapid-
ity and decision, bus 1t is almost illegi-
ble. It was first read “*Jeriey Lightnin';"
then s “Jug Talking;” then as ‘‘Jemey
Gold." The signature is made without
lifting the pen from the paper. The
tail on the “'v" at the end of the *“Jay”
18 earried to the top of the *'@," and the
other lettors clearly spell “'Gold,” as
only a counecting line stands for the
“0." There 3s a final twist to the end of
the signatore that seems to be the result
of practice and serves as an ear mark to
guide cashiers. The line is carried
down and then up at an angle that seems
to bo like  figurg ‘8" added to the *d.”
—[N. Y. Sun,

Bocause she was suffering from & cold
in the head, and had s E;nr‘lutly ho:r?d"

red nose, a Philadelphis young lady

wadding; bat
the bridegroom-elect objected because
he thought by constant practice heoonld

easily make his i
oy yomgler own nose mateh in color




