DISCONTENT.
[Liltian Mand in Atlanta Conititution.]
m awhile,

tays are

on the hill
t ll.l.l‘l’llﬂlﬂl
robin’ warg [

M&F‘m lrru?nul::’nddhd;
wils thought o nutumn,
A.ndll:npdfur the thnu&uuldnyl.

When the trees should don Lisir purple,
And the hill tops hide {n haza,

Then sutumn came in her grandeur;
The grew old and brown,
And lay It the forest,
And the leaves came drifting down;
for the winter,

L
rentlons hoart grew weary,
autumn's charms were stals,

Al;dﬂnm; III‘I::.::K of winter,

or agiin,

And fhthlnk in munﬂur.mm
Of the flowers on bill and plain;

And yet, ere the spring has vanished,
My baart will tire, 1 know,

While the jewal, Content, I seck for,
Will nevor be mine balow,

The summar
The south

SIGHTS IN HONG KONG.

Frightful Dissipntion of the Hritiah
mallors..-Never-Ceaning Revelry.
[Cor. New Urleans Times-Democrat. |

One of the first things I noticed upon
landing in Hong Kong was the dissi-
tion which is always going on. At
t I thonght some celebration must be
in prozress, but upon making inquiries
1 was nssured that this was not the

case.

“It in always so,” said an American
gitizon. “Every day a certain number
of sailors are allowed to come on shore,
nnd they avail themselves fully of this
privilege. As there are some iwo
thousand of these sailors at present on
board of the men-of-war in l}ong Kong
harbor, this oity is quite lively most of
the time. 1t is the men aboard these
war-ships who get the wildest, for the
enforoed idleness of their life breeds
rocklessness  when they once get
ashore.”

These sailors are beardless young fol-
lows for the most part, and thoogh
they have s swaggoring and tyrannieal
mien, 1 should not think that they
wonld impress the Chinese as very
formidable. Walking about the streets
last evening in compuny with a citizen
1 saw literally hundreds of these sailors,
crowding the saloons so thick that yon
could not see the counter. Outside
the saloon the street wonld bo packed
with rickishus, for n sailor gravitates
toward a rickishn the first thing npon
coming mshore, He does not liave to
gravitate far, for the Chinese runners
almost attempt the perilous feat of
walking on the water in their engerness
1o meet the sailors half way.

Soon after landing thoe sailors gravi-
fate toward a saloon, snd, numbers
broeding reckless jollity, it is not loy
before they ceass to be free mor

ents. Then they curse and boat their

jslin men, and ride about with
sonrcely any cognizance of whither they
are being carried. As 1 have alrendy
intimated, I am implacably opposed to
the Chinese; yot my indignation was
kindled in their behnlf at first when |
witnessed the brutality with which they
are treated by those sailors, But my
commiseration was all dissipated when
my friend snid:

“Don't pity them. John Chinaman
is ander now, but he will be on top

y soon,  Wait till the sailors got
stupidly drank, and  they will be ig-
nomionsly dumped out by the wayside,
while theso long suffering ‘heathen
Chinese’ will proeoed complacently to
go throngh their pockets, Don't mis-

your pity.”

“Don't the Euglinh make any efort
to eheek this ovil 7"

"0 no, it is so common they don’t
care to interfore. Oneain n while,
when s man gots to mashing things too

erally and endangering peoplo’s
ivos, e will be looked uo until ho gots
sober, Hut so long ns they only injure
thomselves, no matter if they do break
the pence, nothing is done about it.”

I notive that yery frequently, almost
always, the sailors will give the ordur,
“Go to the temperancs hall”  when
they are woll under “the influence,”
and there sloep off their booze. Ry
the way, curions though the statement
muy soom, the manager of the Hong
Kong institution is getting to be a con-
firmed sot. He has been inebrinted
now for o fall woek: The moral sonti
ment that will tolorate such a thing
puzzles me,

Doapite all the abuses to which they
ore snbjegted, however, these tempeor-
ance bLalls of the Orient are institu-
tions, and really do o great deal of

. They may b found in Shanghai,

ong Koug, Singapore, Madras, Bom:
bay, Calontta, Yokohnma, Kobe, and,
for aught 1 know, in all the cities of
the far cast. For $1.25 a day sailors
and travelors who want to economize
aro entertained in first-clues style, and
al tho end of the year the citizens make
up the defleit i the running expenses,

Quoen of the Costermongers.
(Chileago Herald, )

An old woman named Robinson, well
known as the queen of Costermongors
all over Loundon, was buried there the
othor day. She had Leen for yenrs a
vender of eat's meat, and madea fortune
in small usury, By direction of her
will, hor remaing were borne by four
men wearing white smooks, followed by
twenty-four young womon, wearing
violet drosses, Paisloy shiawls, hats with
white feathers and' white aprons, The
corpse was shrovdoed in white satin, witha
liandsome wroath round the head. Free
drinks and pipes were sorved at publio
houses named. There was an immense
attendance, inoluding numbers of pony
carts and donkey barrows crowded wi
costormongers.

*Floors of Ginas,

[Chiego Tribune,)
the stores of Paris glass is taking
of wood for flooring. It costs
wood, bub it lasts longer,
casily kept clean,
to be transmitted
ol sarface for the
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THE WITCH'S RING,

[“F. R, H." In San Francisco Argonaut.]

A very curfous, straggling, sleopy old vil
lage ts Adlingtune, Half & century behind
the rewt of the world, it wtill sits botween the
green hills of an oastern state, with itelbows
on Its kness and its chio in it haods, musing
on bygone days, when old Kiog George
held the laud under his sway, and when, as
fun old folk sagely remark, things wers not
as they are now, There nre & great many
old peopls in Adlingtune—in fact very few
die young there. The stmosphers is sodresmy
and peaceful that excitement cannot exlst,
and the wonr and tear of the busy world Is
unknown, or at most oly hums [aintly over
the hills, like the buxsing of a fiy on a sunny
pane on & summer doy, And so they still sit
in their chimney corners from year to year
and wuse, and dogs, and dream antil they
droam their lives away and take their final
wleop. It was to an old crone of this deserip-
tion that | was indebted for my adventure,

In the courst of my idle ramblings about
the village 1 chunced one day to peer over a
erumbling wall and discovered an old, dis-
used burinl-ground. The brown slabs were
broken, prostrate aud seattered, with only
here mnd thero o forlorn, unsteady stone
standing wearily, and waiting for the time
to come when it, too, might fall down and
rost with the sleepers boneath, Scrambling
over the low wall, I stooped about among
the grass, pushing away the tangled mnses
of vines nnid loaves from the faces of slabs
that I might read the inseriptions there. But
the suns aud storms of over one hundred
yoars bad oblitorated nearly all the lettors, so
that ouly portions of names and dates re-
maloed.  Pinally, down in a deop corner of
thoe inclowire, whore the woeds grew densest
aud the shads was darkest, 1 found an old
stone which, leaning forward, had protecte|
{ts face from the storms, aud on this stone 1
read the words:

BARBARA CONWAIL
BORS 1070, piep 1780, AGE, 00 YEARS, WAV-

ING NEEN LAWFULLY EXECUTED FOR THE

FRACTICE OF WITCHCRAFT,

My curiosity was nt once aroused. I in-
quired of soveral persons as to the history of
this woman, but without sucesss for o thme.
Finally, however, 1 found an old woman, who
told me the bistory of Barbara Conwall, ns
it bl beon handed down by ber ancestors:

Living in an old stone house at the edge of
the villuge, she was rarely soen—for no one
ever crosed her threshold—save when she
wis oecasionally met by o frightensd party
of children Miing away n simimer afwrnoon's
holiday fn the woods, w.en she wonld scowl
and puss awny, stooping along over the flalds,
gathering berbs with which to bi'ew her
mighty potions.  No one ever intesfered with
hir, however, until o sl year came to Ad-
Hugtune,

A epldemie Lroke out and raged with a
fury that nothing conld withstund, People
bagan to mutter that Barbars the witch was
the ennso of it Passiug along the road she
wis stoned by  party of boys, to whom she
turned, md, shuking ber bony han, shrisked
that the curse was upon theny,

‘T'wo of the lads slekened aud died in a fow
days, and though scores were carriod away
i a like manoer, an espocinl fmport was at
tucued to their death,  Barbara began to e
watchak  They looked through ber windows
at wiunight and found ber bending over a
sovthing vauldron, throwing in herbe, mut-
teriug  cabaistic vords, wnd sthving the
mxture with what they reportsd to be s
buman bae.  Old Barbara was working her
charms,

Ho when one morning a man came into
town, bruissd and coversd with mud, aod
tostifiod that ns he rode past old Barbara's
house at 12 o'clock the night before, b saw
the arch fHend and the witch i conversation
upen the house top, surrounded by flames
and Jnoghing  fendishly fn the Jurid glare ms
they shook thelr st 8t the plaguestricken
village slesplug talow, his tale found ready
oredenos,  The fact that ho was an habitual
drunkard, and bad on more than one dveas
slon rolled from bix howse in n druaken
stupar and passed the night in a diteh, dream-
ing wild dreams, did not in the Jeast detract
from the boliof of the villagens in his nes
vount of this seenie; and when o related how
this pair of demons had pounced upon him,
and hadd first tortured sud thon thrown him
weiseloss into n diteh, their indighntion be
came uncontrollable.

Old Barbarn was  teied, condemuoed and
banged, though she protested in her in
nocenoe to the lnst.  The little sum of money
found in bor possession wins used to buy that
gravestone—as no one would dare appro-
printe it—and to this day if any one wore
bl enough o go to her grave at midnight
on toe same day of the year on whick she
wis hinge | and say, “*Barbara, | bolieve you
wore innocent,” at the same time stretehing
out bis hatd over the grave, sho would ap-
pear to him and place in his hand a tallsaan,

This talisan would bring good forguie as
lotig s biv retained ity bat at some time in his
HEe the witeh would return to him aad olaim
lwr own,

The old woman endsl hor story In a low,
bmpressive  monotone,  which, with  her
o) st ess and shneore bellof in whist she sakd
almowst varrisl conviction to me in spite of
remson.  As 1 sauntered away, ridieullng
these fgnornt wnd supeistitious village folk,
1 fond mysolf alimost unconscinusly wan-
dering back through the old burial ground to
the witeh's grave, Carelessly ghooing st
Uhe inseription, 1 was surprised to nd thit
vory day waa the 150th anniversary of her
desth, and still more surprissd when the
thought oocirmmd to me of watching at her
grave that night. 1 ridiculed and scoffad
the idew, Where was my boasted common
potise mind inoredulity ! But, still returning
ever, cumie that waywanl thing callad fancy
—anil it conguersd,

The world was wild and welrd that nlight,
when 1 stole forth from the village. The
wihid was moaning through the tress and soly
bing pltecusly; the black clowds were driven
fn broken patehes aeross the sky, now letting
down the moonshing, and again shreuding all
in blaokest night, and making the shasows
chase vach other about and steal around vor-
e upon one Inoa manner that made me
wihinoe in spite of mywlf, Climbing the low
stone  wall=rather nervously, 1 confes -1
stole away through the old, downtrodilen
graves, pushing through the wesds and briars
as silently us possible, and making my way
towards that dark, droary  corver whers the
old witch eposed. A graveyand at noon is a
very differont spot from a graveyard at mid-
night, sspeclally If one is there to sk an in
terview with o spirit

I rosched the place and stood by the tomb,
It still lncked & fow mivutes of 19 anlas i
stood there watohing the moonlight fitting
over the graves | longed for a little ray to
creop ln with me.  But no—approaching and
moeding and wavering all about me, it never
touched this grave, but Sed away as often as
it approached, as though frightennd st the
black shudow forever lurking there

By avd by the village clock tolled 12 As
the slow, tremulons totes stole out on the
uight the wind ceased monning, the clonds
coversd the face of the moon, the insects
stopped chirping, and when the last stroke
was fAnkhed the almost unbearnble silence
v broken oaly by my own breathing, which
Istrove in valn to suppress.  The darkness
was intenso and [ could see nothing. A ter
rible foeling of guilt and terror ssssl ma,
that L morial, should be Intrading there at

#noh an hour. Machanically I strove to speak
the words 1 bad been told, but my lips re
fused to form o sound.

Buill I stood in that awful black silencs,
chilled with fear, until with a mighty eTort |
ronctied out my arm over the grave and
grusped —a band,

1t wna only for an instant—not that, for it
was Jorked away in s twinkling—but long
enough to feel how warm and velvety it was
and bow small., Not that I lingered there to
reflect upon these novel qualitics in the band
of & ghost, and au old witch st that, for you
altogether mistake my bravery in suprosing
it; but it was after | bad clearad the old wall
ot a bound and was out on the moonlit road,
walking at a ruttling good pace toward town,
that I recallad it

From a siat of intense cold 1 had changed
to burning heat. The touch of thoss soft
flogers thrilled me through as with
an  electric  shock, and 1  walked
faster still in wy excitement. Gradually
the comclousness forced  ftself upon
me that | held something in my clenched
hands. There was first a glitter and then a
sparkle, as the moon fell on the hollow of wy
upralsed band, and [ saw there a glittering
ring set with flashing stones.  The lelcles
began slipping down my back again, and [
hurried on.

Bowe persons may be inelined to deride
my nervoosness on this ocension, but 1 assure
such that | am not naturally a timid man, 1
bave & medal banging o my room at home
which asserts that [ am not a timid man,
and above all, I hatl always been particulurly
vold of superstitious fear; but truth compels
me to say that 1 not only lightel all the
lights on reaching my rovi at the littls inn
that night, tut turned them very high into
the bargain; and that [ made a systematio
inspection of all the closets and removad
from its peg a long cloak that was banging
in n very suggostive position on the wall
This done, T sat down—with my back againsy
the wall—and examind the ring.

It was & quaint old ring, curiously carved
and massive. The setting was composod of
seversl stwa'l colored stones set in a cirele
about & large dinmond. My finkncisl ciroum
stances had rendered it unnecs-sary for ma to
nequalnt miyself with precious stones and
their values, so that [ could only surmise that
the ring was soméwhat valuable. Condder-
ing the excited condition of my nerves by thia
time, It was not strange that I should star |
when my eyo fell upon the pune that wis |
fnseribed In quaint letters inside the ring—
“Barbara"

I sat and mused upon the whols adventure;
what the crone had toll me—thes graveyard,
the ring and ([ his was returnsd to me the
oftencst) the thriling touch of that soft haul |
n the darkness,

Perhaps 1 should say right heret atl
called myself an old bachelor, an 1 had never
been i Jove—that is, with any mortal, [ did
not think that | was devoid of sentimeat or
foeling, for 1 often dreamed of love, and
warshiped beautiful things of wy own
fancy, but my life bad been thrown among
boys an | men, and woman was far away and
a ystery, A motherhss home, a stern
father, a bard working sindent's life at cal-
loge, a stranger struggling for bread and
reputation in o lage city—ong can perceive
how it conld be that | made few seqguaint
ances among women.  In reality | was only
25, but much experience and a buosy life had
murde mo foel older; so, as 1 said, 1 called
mysolf an old bachelor,

1 have given this bidef histor y of myself in
order to prepare the way for 1 nos wor confes
sion, 1 was falling in love with thy owner of
that soft, warm hand, It is proposterons,
but it is true. | began to doubt iny reason,
In vain I tried to remember that Barbars,
the witeh, was an old, ugly woman The
only picture that I could call up was that of
a beautiful youug girl with—but words fail
me; only she was far from  ghastly, but was
ax warm and substantinl and full of lifs as
that hand had seemed to be [

I'he fire-irous fell with an unearthly clatter
and startled me out of my dreams. [ went
1o bed to soothe my nerves with sloep, and
lny awake most of the night with the lamps
burning.

Fortune smiled upon me from that night,
Two ysars of busy city life bad pasad, and
old Barbara's tadsmnn wias still unreclalmed,
when onn day—do you belleve in love at first |
sighti  Wall, if the first appearance of Wnl-|
tor Wyrnan's stster had not conquered me ns |
she stood under the parlor lnmps, a revels-
tion of beauty and youth, the touch of her |
hand  when  she welcomed hor hmllnlr‘n'[
frivnd would bave enslaved mo forever,
Never had a touch so thrillsd me since-—sinee |
I held the witch's hand in' the graveyand, |
Tha same pociline shock passed through me,
and the memory of that spectral night came
over me like a flash,

But 1 did not start out to tell & love story.
Lot we briefly say that I foll in love, bope
lesasly and  rldiculowsly  in love, and that 1
acted just like all lovers liave dons siuce the
world began, It doesn't matter niich about |
nomnn'sage AL 2T he will condnet himselt
| pretty much as be would have done st 15,

and 5o 1 wrote verses and sighed, and tor

| mented myself with a thonsand  hopes ani
| foars, and grow hot and cold by turns, and
wonderfully timid, and prided myself upon
concenling it all, when, sy & matter of fact,
the state of my feelings was purfectly ap-
parent to all my aoquaintances,

Matters were in this interesting state, when
one day an opportunity ocenryed of which 1
avalled pmyself with o degree of skill nod
prosence of mind that 1 am proud of te this
day. It all came about through my asking
the young lady if she believed in ghosts

U1 suppose 1 should,” said she, Inughing,
“oonsidering my experience,”

Leave a woman slone to make an evasive
answer.  Uf course, | implored an explana-
tion amd sbe relatixl to o the following
story:

“It was about two yeurs ago whon a party
of girls, just home from school, were visiting
a friend down in the country. Omne of thw
girls hadl board n foolish old story about s
witeh's grave, and some  nonsense about ber
annual appoarance, aud & talisman, and when
1 exprosssd my incredulity, they braved me
to put it to the test. What ix the matter)
The placel A little town called  Adlingtune

“Foolishly 1 actepted thelr ehallenge and
received a terrible tright. 1 carried out the
instructions aod stretehed my arm over the
grave. It was so dark 1 could se nothing,
Lut soms one selged my hand, I was so be
numbed with fear that I coul. not ery out,
but could enly fly through the lonely grave
yard to where my trembiling companions were
awalting me in the fleld. 1t was a foolish aid-
veuture, for 1 fellill, and it cost me a valo-
able ring, which was left to me by poor Aunt
Barbara. ‘For her littls namesake,’ she smid
whon sbo sent it scross the sa toma, You
#0, the ring was a little large for my finger
and was pulled off by—by—~

“By me," I interruptesd, taking the lost ring
from my pooket.

It was thne for Barbara (1 forgot to say
that was hor namel, to be startied now, |
hope 1 may say that | eame out strong on
that cconsion. 1 told my story in & very im-
pressive way, lingered over the effect of the
witeh's hand on my beart, spoke of the good
fortune Lie talianan hsl broughe me, made a

pretty allusion o Barbara the witeh re-
:'mm.mhr own-~for she was a witch,
aftor as 1 conld testify, having fult her
charms—and finally not ouly offered 1o re
turn the ring, but to give mywll wto the

took both,

| than yon make it.

BRAIN OVERWORK.

Using Up and Living on Braln Capl-
tal Menns Hrain Bankruptey.
iDr, W. A, Hammond in Youth's Com-

. panion.

Not long ago s gentleman in a state
of great excitement eams into my con-
sulting room. His face was flushed,
his eyes alaring 'f!.ull_\’. his speech was
jerky, and so indistinet that I conld
with difficulty understand him. 1
begged him to be seated, but he strode
geveral times up and down the floor
before he could sufficiently command
himself to sit down and tell me coher-
ently the object of his visit.

“Doctor,” he said, at Inst, “for God's
sake put me to sleep. I have not closed
my eyes in sleep for five nights, and if
1 gnm to pass another night like the
1ast I shall go mad, Night after night
I have gone to bed weary and, oh, so
sleapy! but the moment my hesd
tonches the pillow I am wide awnke,
and sll night long my mind is just as
pctive na in the day. When I get up
in the morning, my head is sching, my
thoughts coufused, and 1 am utterly
unfit to go to my business, Now, if |
could get one night's sound sleep, 1
could make $100,000 before the week is
out. Can you give it to me?

“Yos, upon one condition,”

“Oh, I'll do snytling yo1 want. I'm
not afraid of medivine, You see,” he
went on in an excited manner, "I've got
hold of ngood thing., I've followed it
up and have almost settled the whole
matter, but my mind is in such » state
from want of sleep, that I cun't work
it as I used to. Why, I can’t even add
up u eolumn of figures correctly.”

“Yon do & great deal of brain work,
I suppose?”

“Ihore isn't & man in Wall street
that can beat me when I'm at my best.”

“How long have you suffered from
wint of slesp?”

“Well, as I have said, for five
nights I have not slept a wink,
but then I have had more or less head-
nche and wakefulness for & year or
more,"”

“Anything else?”

“Nothing, except tlyapersin and pal-
pitation of the lienrt, but I don’t mind
them. I want my head set right, und
I want sleep.” .

“And you are perfectly willing to do
exactly as 1 ndvise?”

“(Good heavens! I'll do anything to
get right again.”

I examined him, and wrote him a pre
seription.

“idut this is not all,” I siid, ns lLe
folded up the paper and was sbout
leaving the room, “not by any means
the most important part of your treat-
ment, Yon have nsore brain, amd it
is no more sensible to overwork a sore
brain than it is to walk too much on o
sore foot, You must go away, and at
once. Get out of the city to the moun-
tuins, where lotters and telegrams will
not reach you; take s gun ora fishing-
rod with you, and stay away a month."”

“Thig is simply impossible™ he ex-
olaimed. “If I did that, I should not
make my £100,000, I am willing to
take your medicine, butas to bresking
off in the abrupt way you speak of, it
is outof the question.”

“Now, my friend,” I said, speaking
slowly and deliberately, so that he
should nuderstand and appreciate every
word, “I thonght just now that you
were o sensible man; I find, however,
that yon are the very reverse. It is,
perhaps, none of my business to argue
the matter with you. Yon came for my
advico, and yon have got it,  But I fecl
compelled to tell yon not enly for your
own sake, but that of your wife and
childeen, that if yoa keep on in your
present conrse, you will be in o lunatic
asvlum before the week is ont.”

“You surely don't mean that!”

“I mean every word of it. Your
brain is now in & state of extreme con-
gestion, Yon are using it up faster
You are living on
your brain-capital instead of yourin-
come, and us o tinancial man, you know
that means brain-bankruptey some time
or other, Night and day yon are con-
suming vour wmental forees, You ean-
not sleop beonuse your brain blood-
vessels are gorged with blood, and
henoe there is no chande for vest and
recupsration. It is a mere question of
time, and o short time at that, I do
not think vou ean stand it a week
longer, for you are on the verge of nn
attack of aente mania.  You profess to
have common sense. Supposs you were
o surgeon and & man eame to you with
A burat lund—yon guve him o salve to
put on it and straightway the man
plunged his Land into the fire again,
Waould you expect the salve to do him
any good? If yon have quits made up
your mind—the little that is yet leit to
you—to keep on in the attempt to snes
coed in your speculation, straining
your mind to its utmost and depriving
yourself of sleep, I tell you frankly to
save yoursalf the snnoyance of taking
the medicine prescribed, for it will do
you no good.”

He thon lookel at me stolidly for a
moment, then started to his feot, ram-
med his hands deep into lhis trousers’
pockets, and paced the floor rapidly for
a conple of minutes. *I'll go,” he ex-
claimed ot lnst, “if it makes a boggar
of me!” and without suother word be
left the honse.

He did go, remained about o month
in the Adirondacks, and retorned a
wiser and better man.
night after leaving the city, and thouglh
he did not muke the particnlar $100,-
000 for which he was struggling, he
has made many more since by nsing his
brain properly and giving it its proper
poriods of relaxation and repose,

Figs and snrers,
| Chieago Herald, )

Moscheles relates a droll blander he
made when at dinner in London. “To-
day 1 was nsked nt dessert what fruit
I would have of those onthe table.
“Some sneers,” I replied. The com-
puny wera at first surprised, and then
burst into langhter, perceiving the pro-
cess by which I had arrived at the ex-
pression, I, who at that time bad to
construct my English out of guide

books and dictionaries, had found Ihnl|
‘not to care a fig’ meant ‘Lo sneer at o) previons Jnmmry, at miduummer. or
rmn.' So when I wanted some figs,| on the 31st of December,

t

hought figs and snoers were synouy-
mous”

A grain of stryohnine will embilies
600,000 grains of waler.

Hanling In Flotsam.
[Cor, Chioago Times ]

While the high watersare raging, and
while somuch is afloat, there is o olnss
of ?eopla which makes its living by
hauling nshore whatever may be found
that is valuable and what may properly
be called flotsam. First in import-
ance, of course, comes driftwood, and
the nmount seems endless; next comas
barrels, filled and empty; then boxes,
planks, bales, goods of all kindys, and
sometimes houses. The man in his
skiff makes & rope fast to any piece of

roperty he may discover, and pulling on
Eiu oars with all his might, xoon has his
prize landed, Ihave noticed that there
is generally bnt one manin these boats,
rouihly because he does not wish to
inve any question about the right of
roperty. I nsked one of these men if
is pursuit was renummerative,

“0 yes,” said he, “sometimes we get
nway with & good deal of swag, espe-
cially in times of high water."

*‘In what you find yours?”

“Sometimes there is a question about
it, and if the rightful owner comes I
give it to him, he paying for my trouble,
but generally what I find is withont an
owner, aud I keep it asa matter of
course.”

“You get hold of quoer articles some-
times,"

“You bet I do. One time I took in
barrel thet was flonting along ns inno-
cent us could be, and after 1i:lucwliiug
out the head found a dead body in it. 1
left that barrel severely alone, and
went out to find something else,”

“What pays best?"

“Boxes, by all means, T tall yon it
makes & man's eyes bulge out of his
head to see the fat takes we rake out
and the fine things we handle. The
water rusts the metals a good deal, but
gtill things themselves are worth o good
deal of money,"

“Do you have any trouble about dis
posing of your th'ngzs?”

“Not the least. Yon see all men love
moaey, and if they can get what they
want cheap they don't care ifitisa
little off color. They pay for their
things and take them swas, and that is
all there is abont it. They don't stand
long wbout it either: it 1s di Terent from
atanding belind s connter and making
n bargain. The wind cats here like a
knife, and # man's feet get wet, und he
#oon ¢'inches his purchuase and carries
it away."

In this way the waterman went on
telling the soerets of his calling, and
feeling an  honest pride in savin g many
articles from the greed of the great
river,

Peru's Hallroad King.
MTnter Oceun. |

There is rather a good story told of
Henry Meiggs, the railroad king of
Peru. He orlerel a magn ticent set of
nilverware from Tiffaoy's. Une day &
young man, son of wealthy parents
living ot Long Island, entered Tiffany's
to buy his mother a present, and was
shown Meiggs’ order, Keturcing home
he described it to his parents, and ex-
pressed o regret that he had not besn
nble to duplicate tie order for them.
*Yonu could,” said his father, “if Meiggs
wonld pay me what le owes me." He
then told how in 15832 he had brought a
guantity of lomber down the Hudson

or Meiggs, and been paid in notes for
£7,000 on which he had never got any»
thing.

Unknown to the father the son se-
cured the notes, wrote a letter to|
Meigzgs on the basis of the old friend-
ship between Lis father and Meiggs, |
and sent them to Pern throngh o bank- |
ang firm,  In quick response there came
from the coutractor an atfectionate let- |
ter inclosing a draft for 15,000, prin- |
oipnl and interest.  This event was cel- |
ebrated by the purchase of a silver ser
vice identical with the one that led up
to the payment, and Meiggs was noti-
fied of the nse mads of his monev, He
therenpon wished to reimburse his old
friend for the Snru-u-ut. but that was de-
clined. The old friendship has heen re-
sumed, however, and s new one estab-
Lished between the sons.

He slopt every |

l The Negro's Way,
[Arkansaw Travelers |

Two ol negroes bicoms acquainte]
in a way thal shames formality. Meet-
ing for the first time, they losk at each
other.  Then one remarks so the other
ean hear him

“Doan’ belebe I knows dat man, but
his face is wighty "miliar.”

Then the other one says: “Seed dat
man somewlar, bot 1 kain’t place him.,
Howdy do, generman *"

“Porely, how is it wid yesse'f?”

“Porely, thank yer.  Whar does yver
lib?* i

“On de Pryor place,
verse'l "wide 7"

“On de Avery place.
folks "

“Porely, thank yer, how's all wid
yesse'f 2"

“Porely, 'Dleeged ter ver.”

After this they are old acquaintances,
and never fail to greet cach other ns
friends.

Whar does

How's all yer

| Remarkable Naiperiment,
[Medical Journal |
Monz. Ogata, a French physiologist,
has made some remarkable experiments,
|nhowing that the process of digestion
may be quite satisfactorily accomplished
| in aniwals without the aid of the stom-
noli.  Nearly the whole of the stomach
| was removed from a dog, the free edges
| of the alimentary tube being then sewed
| together. ‘The dog completely recov-
| ored from the operation, und romained
[in perfect health, with good digestive
powers, until killed six years afterward.
In other experiments upon dogs it was
found that albiminons sabstances wero
‘ us spexdily and complotely digested by
the tluid of the intestine below the
stomach as by the secrelions of ‘both
stomach aud intestine together; but
other fools were less readily digeted
u the inte tine, 3

The Japanese Way s
According to Japanese enstom aga i«
counted from the girst day of the Janu-
ary sucoeeding birth. At that date s
child is 1 year old, whether born the

The “boss orator,” a tramp who
mukes speeches on any sabject for a
dime ench, is on g tour through Texa:
towns

CHINESE DUDES.

A Glanee Into and Aronnd the Gam.
bling Dens In Mott Street
[New York Times,)

*Do you know," said Mr. Ah Wang,
1ate editor of The Chinese American to
a roporter, “that thereare at present in
New York, and all within one block in
Chinatown, just abont 300 of the most
civilized Chinamen on earth, who ae-
complish more work than their Ameri-
can brethren would giva them eredit
for. They nre gentlemen of leisure,
seemingly, but they are making money,
and enjoy life better than any of the
bard-wosking Chinsmen who day
and night swing their polishing
irona all over the eity. This class is
oalled by the Chine e Kwong Queens,
or Long Sticks, Dbecsuse they
own nothing and yet possess wealth.
They may be found by the scoresin
Chinatown every day, either smoking
opium or chatting in any of the grocery .
gtores or varions shops  They pay ex-
orbitant prices to the store-keepers for

the privilege of lodging and ocoasions™

ully eating among them, and thus pass
themselves off on strangers as attaches
of the place. These gentlemen nover
ret.re until 2 or 3 o'clock in the morn-
ing, and they rise at about the same
hour in the 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 rewdy money. These are the men
who ran the Fan Ton shops, or gam-
bling honses, 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 ars gencrally shrewd, smart men,
who consider mannal labor of any kind
a degradation and asin. They do not
live quite so Inxuriously asthe ¥'a1Ton
bosses, but still their clothes are im-
ported from Canton, and they eat good
food. These attaches are divided into
four colasses—‘Do Shos,’ ‘Nid Wens,'
*Han Tons' and “T'on Sans.'

“The ‘Do Shos' play openly snd di-
rectly against the bank, and they are
generally gamblers from Chinn, of ex-
perience and skill. Many of them
come here from China with only a few
hnndred dollars aud go back again in a
fow months with thousands. Notwith-
standing that thay are opposed to the
Fan Ton men, thase latter repoie the
utmost confidence in them in regard to
money matters. have frequently
known a Do Sho to run short of cas
whila gamin ¢at the table, and have seen
the desler take hig word for amounts as
high as $1000. When bLe 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, are
generally habitual opinm smokers, who
gamble only when they can get hold
of a little money, and are generally
broke about 300 days in the year. The
Hun Tons are ‘steerers, who stand
outside of the Fan Ton dens every
afternoon and evening, calling to the
Chinese passer-by: ‘Inn la fa chi ln!
or *The Fan Ton within! Go and make
vour fortune!" They are paid by the

‘an Ton bosses about &5 per week,
with & &wruet:tage on all the '‘suckers’
they sednce inside, anl oceasionally a
winner gives him a dollar or two, The
Ton San, interpreted into English
means o ‘pull coat-tail fellow.!  These
are the hangers-on, wholook like Pekin
beg:ara. They can be seenat all hours
crouching against the gaming table.
They watch the game closely, and are
invariably the first to know which way
the game goesand to mnnounce the
winners. They also play for beginners
and thoss who are greon in the basi-
ness, and the ‘pall coat-tail fellow’ gets
o small commission when his client
wins. There you have the two or thres
hundred Chivese dudes or gentlemen
of leisnre acconnted for.”

“But where does the money come
from that keeps the bank running
proitably und allows the Do Sho to
take thonsands of dollars back to
China ?”

“From the stupid green laundrymen
and the 200 or 300 Chinsse sailors and
cigar-makers.  Many of them make
handsome salaries and large profits an-
nually and then losas all their winnings
inthe Fan Ton shops. Any one who
doesn’t believe me can see for himself.”

Noclety Nomenclature,
[New York Car. Chicago Tribune,]

Society nomenclature is undergoing
a change. There are no longer any
“parties;” nobody hns given s “party”
these twenty years, In fact, “balls” are
becoming fewer and fewer, and soon, [
fear, will vanish altogether.

A young lsdy of Madison avenue said
tome the other duy: *Just think of
it?  Only two private balls this
winter!”

“What do yon mean?” I asked,
enumerating & half-dozen on my
fingers. 1

“Oh, dear no!" she interrupted.
“Mrs. Astor's and Mra. 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 °

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

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

“A ball,” said she, “is an eveni
party where the german and mn:ﬁ
dances oceupy the whole evening.”

So you see there ard hardly any balls
nowadays.

Blood Care for Gunshot Wounds,

According to The Australasian Meidi-
cal Gagotte, pious New Zealanders do
not fail to pray earnestly to their gods
for recovery after they have received
gunshot wounds, but this does not pre-
vent their using their own scientifie
methods of eure, which consists, in
these cases, of drinking hot dog’s blood.
Professional observers say that the
percentage of pnres effected by native
doctors is very large, and is attributed
to the abstemious habits of the people.

A Suggestion.
[Norristown Herald.)

While seattering a few crumbs for
the sparrows this severe weather don's
forget o throw out a lot of tomato-
cans, barrel-hoops and eastg it for

the poor goat, which has as much right
to live s the imported featherad biped.

»




