 AFTER THE BAIL

And 8 you ha ol Mh the
ve comn w
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ﬁp—mlmmm,
For I've been myself before,
And w0 you elimbod in at the window!
R e e
cormer
wggbadupuhywml
And there, whers she sat in the sorner,
You are looking with sager face,
Inihmﬂhﬂ d  rosebud,
Or a ribbon, or & bit of Inoe!
alns! your search will be fruitioss,

the place hins Just besn swopt clean;

Boiuul- to the ball-room,
ith t’:dmul’ .-l:‘lrllw.

A QUILTING FROLIC

Among the Celored Folks Down in
Alabamn,

[Anna P, Stow in Kansas City Journal,)
Yon have never attended a noegro
quilting. Then do not refuse an invi-
tation, for with the country negroes it
is the crowning frolic of all others—if we
exeept & colored funeral, which com-
bines the teagic and comic until it be-
comes a farce. The invitationn to s
uilting are given out several days be-
orehand, and the whole neighborhood
i mronsed by acoconnts of the supper,
the band, ete. Of course the time is at
night after a'l work is done, and the
place of meeting one of the negro

cabins,

The quilt consisting of amultiformity
of worsted calico, homespun,
and bed ticking, and which wonld rival
in variety the colors of Joseph's coat, is
put in o large frame.  Around this the
I8 nre soated, ench having provided
erself with s thimble, and the strife
bogins as to who shall do the most quilt-
ing. 'T'wo men stand, one st each end
of the frame, holding candles, and st the
back of each chair atand & chosen besn
to thread the needles. It does not take
long to finish the work for, of course,
time in economizod in the length of the
shiteh. When done, the girl who tri-
umphantly takes ‘the last stitch, be-
comos the belle of the evening, and the
quilt is thrown over her head while she
clnims a kisg from s favored gemman of
the party, with whom she leads the
danee, and the frolie begins, ‘I'he band
comprises & banjo and a fiddle, and,
though last, not least, n patter. They
alwaya have a“patter,” one who beats
time by striking his koees regularly
with his hands. The refreshments con-
sist of eandy, whisky and occasionally
onke made of meal and molasses, served

at indefinite intervals, This “quilting”
continues until 2 or 3 o'clock in the
morning,

Bomotimes instend of dancing they
form parties and go about the conntry
serenading ouo another, These aro the
conntry negroes or fleld hands, for the
town negroos snd house servaunts are
mors protentious in their entertain-
monts and strive in every way to imitate
the dress, manners and pastime of fash-
jonable sociely., An instance of the
kind came to my knowledge on New
Year's day in one of the capital cities,
Eh ooloudhbuu: drove sb;::t tmit

great style calling upon t
who were to “receive.” IM :in:i o: thﬁ
recoptions & young color rl, w
wished to ou "n :::r h'ionhga in point of
finery, anothor servant to
"bonowadf‘r‘um hor mistross’ wardrobe s
very elogant pink silk dress for the oc-

. The loan was accomplished,
and Sally arrayed hersell with gratified
vanity for the reception, but among
the visitors came two policomen—exit

Sally.

Whisky Did It
[Cine!nnati New:=Journal, )

Two of the handsomost and brightest
young men thut have grown up in the
capital city of Kentucky since the war
ware Thomas Orittenden, grandson of
the great and geod Jobn J, Crittenden,
and Jumes Arnold, son of Rev. lsnao
Arnold,  With physiques lithe aud
aimﬂrﬁ a8 the thoroughbred horso of
that bluograss region, with the heritage
of honored names and woalth that was
Invished upon their schooling, these
two young men and bosom Trionds might
have olimbed to any position of honor
among o poople who love to bestow
honors upon robust men of courage and
eulture.  But Tom Crittenden and Jim
Arnald mrlE took to drink, in a town
that boasts the manufacture of the finest
whisky in the world, aml introduoed
the breezy aflluence of frontier dash
into the very proper society of a staid
old village.

In u word, they painted the town a
sunset-red, and finally made it too hot
to hold them, Arnold drifted west and
became the prinee of cowboys, Crit-
tendon went to Louisville and took
londership among bar-room broilers,
Arnold, while driving ocattle on one of
the western trails, in company with a
degenerate sonof Lord Paget, was shot
and kiled by n wvegro. Crittenden
killid & negro for testifving  aguinst
him ub 0 mislomennor trinl bofore a
country magigtiate, and has just been
sentenced to confinement in the Kon-
tuoky penitentinry for three years,
Both leave bohind them lhonorable
fathers sund loving but heart hroken
mothers. Arnold left a tendeorer tio
than that of father or mother aud a not
Joss tenncious, Whisky wreoked all
these lives.

Austrinag Exeentions,
[luter Ocenn |

The Austrisn method of exeouting
oriminals differs greatly from thatin
vogue in this country, and thongh ap
parently mors horrible in the delibers
ateo rigor of the arrangements, is more
-ﬂ; effoctive. The condemned ix
P agninsl o post, at the top of
which 1s Tmok and at t;w botiom a
pulley. rope having a loop at esch
andhpnuodp:round tho neck of the
ﬂlu i mhur is tied I:Imulh llllia leu:.
un ing passed through the pul-
loy. Two assistants then hit the |lu|m
means of the rope sbout his neck
six inches, and suspend him from
the hook at the top of the post. At the
® the other nssistants pull

from to two minules in many
cases,
 Henry Ward Beocher: Th ia
ﬂum olihnn‘i.‘,:'l:nn

[Jean Plerra]

There are fow things more dreary
and tiresome than w:l%'ng for a train
ut o railroad station, It is so much
the worse where the station is a lonely
country one, Iam s surveyor, and on
the day 1 meution I had been unlucky
enough to miss the early truin, and was
compelled by [lorce of elrenmstances to
wait at “Elmwood” for a later one,

*Llmwood"” was composed of the
station and n eluster of small Louxes.
As may be ensily imagived, Isoon ox-
hausted the stock ol mmusement to be
fonnd about the place, snd by the time
nightfall came I was thoronghly tired
It was growing chilly in the station,
too, for the fire had died out. Elmwood
lay on the summit of a deep gorge,
ncross which the band of man had
flung o spider-web trestle-work, and on
this ran the rails.  The station stood
immediately at the end of the bridge.

Acrogs the track wos n flagman's
house, and, as darkness came down, I
conld see lim through the window of
hin little box sitting by o glowing fire.
He looked so much more comfortable
than I was that I crossed over the
srack and ontered his box,

K -#oom, by the aid of a good cigar,
wis on easy terms with him, and found
him to be & man of considerable natural
intelligence, with s peculiar attraction
about his manner of speaking which
misde nll be anid interesting.

His namo was Tom Williams: he was
sbout 23 years old, snd as manly and
handsome a youth ss would often be
mnl

“I'here is always & good deal of dan-
ger about any kind of railrond life,” I
anid, nt last; “have yon ever had nny
interesting adventures in that I'na?”

He thought for a moment before he
answered, and then he told me in his
modest unnssuming way o tale which
made him a hero,

“You seo that trestle work out there,
sir? Waoll, that was whera I like to
have met my death one night, I never
likod trestle-works, anghow. When &
foew shuky timbers are stuck together
with pegsand then put end upinn
gorge where the floods have a chance
to undermine "em, it nllus scoms dan-
gerous to me, aod a riskin' life to run
trains over ‘em.

*Well, sir, I'd been watchman and
flagman here for about & month, when
ono dark night followin' a rainy day I
fell nsleop here nt my fire. Idon't
think, sir, 1 eover did that afore or
gince. Idresmt that I woke up, and
as I did so 1 heard the scream of a
whistlo up the ttack—over the trestle,

*Yon've noticed, probably, that there
is o sharp curve right at the other end.
Well, sir, out on the trestle work,
about the middle, was a human figure,
walkin' slowly towurd me. It was o
wommn with black bair and a long
flowin’ white robe. 1 could ses the
gloam of the headlight ou the rocks
and track in the curve at the other end
of the bridge, and a moment after the
engine came in view, lookin’into the
night with its big eye.

Wall, sir, that figure stood out in
the midst of it all with a fearful clear-
ness, and in the bright light it looked
liko an angel. But it kept movin' riﬁ:
on toward this end with w soft glidin'
motion as if half flyin',

“Tho train, too, seemed unnatural and
thero was no noise or rabble, 1t was
tryin' to qmietly steal up to her and run
Ler down and grind her to pieces.

“I tried to scream out a warnin', but
my tongue stuck to m(v mouth and my
lips wonldn't opeu. I started to runm,
but my feet refused to move.

“In ono second more the train would
tear her in fragments,

“I closed my eyes, and as I did so I
heard a wild shriek from the engine,
and I woke up and found myself shiv
erin' at my fire hore.

“The whistle 1 had heard was that of
a comin' train, and I left my box and
wasat my post when she tore by,

“But my drenm worried me. I
thought somehow some terrible ncei-
dent was goin' to happon. I never
went out of my box, but I'd glance ont
on the bridge there as though fearin’ to
seo that white figure and hear the
comin' train,

“Well, sir, three nighta after that 1
was gittin® hore by my tive, foolin' some-
how more weary in my mind than ever.
It had been rainin’ all day, but toward
evenin' the wind ghifted to the west
and blew off the clonds somewhat,
‘Ihere was a full moon, and every now
and then, when the clonds drifted off
her face, sho cast u glow of silver light
over overything.

“I looked at my watch —it 2 as nearin’
the honr of my dream, and the express
wonld soon be due.

“1 took my Iantorn and went on the
track.

“A heavy clond blotted ont the moon,
and as 1 glanced ont on the trestle I
conld not see hill way feross,

“1 walked siowly np the path toward
the bridge. The clonds on the moon
drifted off almost in an instant and the
wholo bridge was bathed in moonlight,
“By heavens, sir, as 1 Jooked there
wis i hiiman fgure about & quarter
way across the bridge eomin’ toward
mo—and it was o woman !
“That bridge, you've noticed, sir,
only has n single track, and  there are
ouly a fow plunks laid singly ncross the
ties, which make a very nsky foot-way,
and there % no room 1o step nside if the
train catehos you there.
*lut there was & woman coming over,
her dresses awaying in the wind, That
aloae was cnough to shock a man's
nervis,
“But at the instant I saw her 1 heard
the shrick of o whistle up on the other
side of the gorge—at Ash Lane—not a
mile away. It was the through ex-
pross.
“I knew this figure was no ghost, and
I determined to save her from the death
which threatened. 1t was too late for
her to go back, and she had no time to
reach this end,
“Bince my dream I had often thought
of the best means of savin’' any one
under such chances, and my mind wus
fixed in an instant.
“She must let herself down and h
ahrl:udllomollhophnhunu
train over,
“I rughed out on the bridge. I wounld

save her as any cosk.
“A man who makes up his mind can

ON THE BRIDGE.

~sstonish himself, and I ran on
the narrow planks 100 feet o the
rocks. One of the boards was Joose
and I dislodged it in my haste, and 1
oonld hear it crashin’ down on the rocks
below.

“in balf a minute I Liad resched her,
for she hisd made cons derable progress
toward me. In three words I told her
of the danger and the only way of
avoldin' it.

“Even in the terror of the moment I
conld see she was besutiful, Her form
was full and sipple and unbound by
any lacing, and her face was a mixture
of » child and o woman. Her long
Ulack ha r blew about in the wind jusi
liko that of tue girl of my dream. Why,
sir, | never eared much for girls, but 1
would bave died for this one then and
there.

“No time was to be lost!

“The light of the engine's eye was on
the track and rocks in the curve, and
wa could hear the singin' of the rails.
Uur time wust be messured by seconds,
Had there been & few moments more
1 wounld have found a place where
there were braces across, so we might
brace our feet.  Hut it was too Iate.

“Bolow us was nothing but air—and,
100 feet down, rocks,

“Trust me,” I said, as T threw one
arm about her yieldin' form, and in an
instant I was lowering her through the
timbers.  ‘Clasp the plank tight, with
both hands,’ 1 said, '‘and hold on for
your life.!

“She was o brave little woman, and
said nothing, but did as 1 told her.
Anothier instant and [ was hougin’ by
her side, ns it were, between ﬁ'unmn
and carth.

“1 hung by one arm, while I threw
the other sbont her wuist sod sup-
ported her there in the air,

“You may not believe it, sir, but at
that moment 1 was happy, The joy of
holdin' her, even in such danger, was
bliss,

** 1 he train was now on the bridge,
oiid we could hear the ecreakin’ and
gronnin' of the timbers and feel the
swayin' of it atl. Then, with & noise
thint wns deafenin’, the whole train
passed over.

“A hot conl from the engine fell on
my hand which held me up (you can
seo the burn there now), but I never
moved.

“I'he excitement had been too much
for my brave girl, aud 1 saw her face
grow white and her form hung heavier
on my arm, though she did uot entirely
lose her hold on the timbers,

“lhe strain was terrible. I feared
I could not save her, but that we would
both drop on the rocks below.

“Huml she boen able to support her-
solf until I conld bave raised myself up,
I could easily have lifted her out of her
terrible position. But how could I
raise myself with one arm while I sap-
ported her in the other ?

“I must have support for my feet, or
in one minute more all wonld be over,

“I turned my eyes below me, Right
by me was ono of the upright timbers,
and I seanned it for some foot-rest.

“Thank God! There was a protrud-
ing bolt of iron wide enough to hold
my foet, and with & burr on the end
wfllch. would keep them from slipping.

“I placed both feet on this, and with
an almost superhuman effort swung the
girl over on my form, and then lifted
myself up between the tracks until I
found a support for my back.

“l rested for & moment and then
clasped the girl in my free arm and
threw one ol my legs over the plank.
In another instant 1 was sitting on the
cross tie with the girl clasped in both
my arms and her head on my shoulder.

“The station-master soon saw us and
pushed ont u hand-car and helped us
on. The girl soon revived under the
care of his wife, and in half an hour
she was tfalking to me as culmly ns
though the whole affair had never hap-
pened, She said her name was Molhie
Wilson, and she was the daughter of
old Jim Wilson, the wood-cutter noross
the gorge. The old man was taken
very ill suddenly, and she was comin’
over to the village for the dootor. She
wis s0 nsad to climbin' about the
woods that she never thought of the
donger of the walk—and she did not
know there were uany trains at that
time,

“Her voice, sir, was like the ehirpin’
of some bird of the forest, and 1 knew
then that I loved her, We gotthe doe-
tor and 1 took them both across on the
Liand-car,

“She didnt even thank me for helpin’
her gave ber life; but whon 1 left her
she let her chiubby little hand lie in
wine, and looked into my eyes, sir, in a
way that was worth a whole book full
of thanks,

“Somehow I found my way across the
gulch quile often aiter that, Tirst it
was to ask after her father, and then,
when he got well, to walk with her in
the wouods.

“Sometimes, in my haste to sce her,
I walked on the flimsy planks of the
trestle-work, but I always took good
eare thiat no trein was comin’,

“Yes! that's your tram, sir; and just
in time, for my story is ended. Over
there in that little honse—my honse,
siv—lives the girl thut ] saved; and the
purtiest, pinkest little baby that was
ever born,

“Thauk vou, sir, for your ocigars.
I'll teil Mall of you, sir. And this is
for baby? Wall, I'l] take it for him-
though I would not for myself, Good:
bye wir!”
A moment after I was seated in the
car, rupidly leaving " Elmwood™ bebind.
But I knew that in one of the little
bouses in that ont-of-the-way place
there was as much happiness as is often
found in this life.

Too Truthfol o Likeness,

[Burlington Hawkeye.

“Only think of it,” exclaimed Mrs,
Bullion, “that oreature Mahlstick
actually threatems to sue me!” “loes
he? Why, baven't you paid him for
your portrait?” “No, I haven't, and
what's more, | won't." “What, aren't
you satisfied withit? It's o perfect like
ness,” *1 know it. lan't he awfully
moan ¥

The Irish population of the earth is
as follows: At home, T7.500,000; in
England, 2,600,000: in Scotland, 2,000,
000; in Canada, 2,000,000; in Australia,
1,000,000; in America, 12,500,000 else

where, 5,000,000. A total in round
pumbers of 82,500,000,

STYLES OF ADDRE3S.

Mow the President and Other Fabdlle
Mon Should Be Addressrd.
[Washington Cor, Kew York Worll.)

I have been considerably smused in
glancing over the addresses on.letters
to public men to notice the different
styles which are used by people living
ut » distance. For instance, some com-
munications ars addressed to *Hon.
Chester A. Arthur, Fresident of the
United States." ‘Lhe simplest and best
form is to write, “l'o the Vresident,
Executive Mansion, Washington, D, C.”
In addressing the president personally,
vou should always say “alr. Presic
dent.” “Your Homor,” or “Your kx-
celloney” is never used, and is con-
sidered in bad taste, yet it is no uncom-
mon thing to hear public men from dif-
ferent parts of the country open coun-
versation with the president in these
terms. The official title of the governor
of Massachusetts is “His Lxcellency,”
and of the lientenant governor “His
Honor," but the })rﬁaident has no official
title, and is called simply “Mr. Presi-

dent.”

In addressing communications to the
cabinet officers you should, however,
write “The Hon. Charles J. Folger, |
Becretary of the Tressury; The Hov, |
William E. Chandler, Secretary of the
Navy;" ete.; butin personal intercourse |
you should alway say “Mr. Becretary,”
“Mr, Attorney General,” or “Mr, Post-
master General.” Bhould yon desire
to write o o senator you would direct
to “The Hon. George F. Hoar, M. (.,
Senate Chumber, Washington, 1. ©.,”
aud if s formal communication com-
mence the epistle “Mr. Senator,” which
title you should also use in private con-
versation with him.  Of course, if you
were an intimate friend, you could take
greater Lberties, and perhaps eall him
“Dear George,” or something of that
sort; but 1 am talking now only npon
formal conmunivations. A member of
the house is not so particular, however.
You would address him aiter th.sstyle:

“The Hon. John D. Long, i ., dounse

of Representatives, Washington, D.|
: {sharp cry from under the shude of

C." In speuking to & mowber yon

[London Telagrapl.]

With its short legs out of sight in the
ooze, its murderous mgut sunk to the
upper jaw, a tangle of river drift canght
apon its shoulders, and the hl:lur"h‘p.
Iyingin a pool of water, the bulky rep-
tile looks so harmless that birdssit twit-
tering u its armor, and hunt amon
the crevices of the fungoid-grown an
slimy scales for insects. Its very size
disarms suspicion; thie outlines become
indistinet, the complete monster indis-
tinguishable, And a crovodile's patience
for mischief is prodigions,  Hour after
hour, and all day long, the abominable
fraud lies in its place without a sign of
life. Natives going to their work in
the morning look down from the bank
and see the birds flitting abont the dark
object at the water line in pursuit of
the sworming mud flies that are at
tracted to the brute by their keen sense
of smell; but, familinr as they are with
the wiles of mu;l'(gur and gharal (ag
they call the blunt and the sharp-
nosed eropodiles respectively), they are
deceived to tha last, and go on their
way to the field or shop thinking it
was only driftwood that they hnd seen.
1f it had been o dead body, buliock or
tattoo, washed up by the river, the vul-
tures would have been close by, ps-
tiently waiting for the carrion to ripen
in the festering heat, and the crows
would have been there too, hopping on
and off it impatiently, trying the tough
lide here and there with their beaks,
and cawing and cronking in discontent
with their baffled appetites.

But by and by, if the crocodile will
only hold out, or unless some one pass-
ing halloos to it at a venture—"just to
goe if it is a muggur or not”—there will
come slong the water's edge & hungry
pariah dog, trotfing in an simless, shuf-
ting way, and snifing as it passes at
evervilung in the line of drift, with its
bead turned toward the river, and away
from the crocodile. And so, trotfing
along, thinking only of chauce offal,
it comes up to the waiting brute.
A sandpiper, startled by the dog's
plashing feet, tumbles up with a

would ordinarily address him Uiy his| the reptile’s side, aud the parish stops

lnst nmwe, bot if he had ever Leen n
speaker, senator or gov-rnor invariably
give him that title, for it is not only
customary, but it gives him the impres-
sion that you have made a putioular
study of his record,

Many o man has wrecked his ehaneces
by calling an ex-senator simply “Air.
Llauk.,”" Yon must have some knowl-
edge of the war in o der to steer skill-
fully around smong these statesmen, If
s member has been general, call him
that, and you can safely go down as far
as major, but I wounld ndvise yon to
draw the line in the last-named title,
for & man who has served during the
war and risen no higher than a captain
does not care to have it thrown in his
face after he has been elected to con-
gress. 1do not know how the custom
was originated to limit the title to the
grade of major, but 1 do know it to be
o fact, nevertheless, In addressing the
speaker of the house you should always
say, “Mr., Speaker,” and never Mr,
Carlisle, and justices of the United
States supreme court, the court of
claims and other judicial bodies of final
resort, as “Mr, Chief Jnstice” and “Mr,
Justice.” This is a republican form of
government, where every man is sup-
posed to be as good as every other man,
and a little better if he ean make him-
sell so, but theso titles which I have
mentioned are as immovable gs the long
line in the court of “Victoris R.”

A Wise Charity.
[New York Times. )

The late Peter Cooper wisely founded
the Cooper Union long before his death,
and had the pleasure of seeing many
thonsands of young men and women
prepare themselves for useful and com-
fortable lives by means of his  benefl-
cence. The schools of the Union were
so intelligently managed that their ex-
cellence bore fruit from the first; they
have been steadily incrensing in effoct-
iveness, For justance, the Womun's
Art school, under Mra. 8. N. Carter,
ins ten teachers of both sexes for the
200 or 300 pupils in the free and pay-
ing classes. Among these teachers
three are painters of note. Dt

this winter, for the first time since Mr.
Cooper's death, a complete check has
been put on the entrance of new pupils |
to the free-hand drawing class of the
free school. There are from 500 to 600 |
applicants for this ciass, owing to the
fuct that it forms the stepping-stone to
almost every kind of arlistic work. The
reason why mo opening exists is that
pupils in more mivanced departments
have the right toclnim places in the
free-hand class, in sccordance with the
rules of the trustees. In other classes
200 beginners can find places, if they
satisfy the requirements. Uetween 300
and 400 applicants are thos about to be
turned from the doors of the art school
over which Mr. Cooper used to watch
with paternal care,

A Curiosity.
Chioago Hern:

A veritable natural coricsity s in the
possession of a St, Louis editor. it is
the head of a 2-year-old mttlesnake
preserved in spirita, the lines and trac
mgs on the back of which formed a very
woll defined picture of the head and
bust of & woman. The gentloman states |
thut he and a party of friends were rest- |
ing under sn apple tree in Cleburne, |
Johnson county, ln when they per
ceived the replilo on a bran:h above |
them, and knocking it down with o
whip, killed it.

momething Af.er,
G. O, Cochran in The Cuareagt

In all the patehwork of hrpotheses
(not science! the mwenchanicists eannot
seconnt for the “primordisl germ ;® nor
for the existence in man of the abstract
sentiment of good and evil, for moral
sense, for a belisf that there will be
something aftor this life —which Max
Muller onee ealled “part of the original
dowry of the hnman soul.”

Fine dtaline Alr,

[ Arknnsaw Traveler |
A scientist has discovered thet in the
air of Italy rests the secret of the coun-
try's flne vocal musie. It is said any
one ¢an breatho the air of certain see.
tions of Ttaly and become o fine singer,
An enterprising New Englander will

soon begin toship boxes of Italisna‘rio
this country.

dead, startlod ns the bird, watches it
tlit along the shore and reseitle a few
yurds further on and then resume its
jog-trot, or rather, it has just made up
its mind to go on, when suddenly the
ooze all around it seems to heave up,
and in a shower of mud there is an in-
stant's vision of a huge pair of jaws,
glistoning with white tecth, and then a
crimsoned ripple on the river, and the
tragedy is complete. The native thinks
he heard a dog yelp, nnd turns his
head. There is only a scared sand-
piper wheeling in the ir,

The Man With n Beard.
[Milwankeo Sentinel.]

The man with the long beard at the
dime musenm passed the seven feet of
brown hair on his chin throngh his
hands yesterday forenoon when asked
how he accounted for it, and said that
scientists called it a *'freak of nature.”
He is a tall{nigh to six feet) man, with
thick gray huir, trimmed up close, and
rather thin, gaunt face and frame, His
mouth is as good as hidden by a thick
mustache that mingles with the beard
growing high up on his cheeks. And
that beard rupson and on, tapering
from the bushy growth at the roots toa
thin point over seven feet away, and
changing from a dark brown in eolor to
a light straw as it gets away from the
foundation. The reporter of T'he Sen-
tinal ran the curious growth between
his fingers and found it fine and silky.
Then he inguired how long that thing
had been going on.

“When I was 12 yearsold,” answered
the wearer, I had o very good and
strang beard that grew very fast, and
when I was 16 I had an astonisher for
n boy. I was bronght up on a farm in
Camden, N. Y., where 1 still have anice
place, and was always : pgood deal
talked about around home on account
of my whiskers. My name? Oh, ves!
It is Edwin Smith, aud 1 was born in
1782."

“1}id vou use to shave often

“Between 12 and 20 years of age I
shaved some, but after that I let it
grow, although keeping it trimmed up
well, It grows about tive inchies a year,
and I have had it measure seven feet
nine inches, Just now it is worn ofl
from handling.”

“Been in the show business long

“1 started at it three years ago fs a
professional. 1 lost my wife and got
unessy staying on the old place, so went
ont with Barvum for a change, 1 used
to, six or seven years ago, go out to the
conntry fairs and make $50 a day by
showing myself in a little tent I owned.
Then I went to California, and there 1
surprised the whole const.”

“How do you account for it "

“Idon't. The scientists have stndied
it, but conldn’t make anythingout of it,
s0 called it a freak. 1 have a twin
brother whose beard never gets beyond
six inches long. That seems strange to
me,"

A Missing Link.
[Exchange]

A primary school teacher in one of our
New England cities, met with a strange
expericnce.  Having taken pride in im-
parting to her pupils much information
uot found in their spellers and readers,
she thought she would show this to the
visitors on examination day, and framed
o set of qnestions, such as “Who made
you?™ “What are you made of?” ete.,
and 50 d=illed the schowmry in the an-
swers that each child koew the question
coming to him and its answer,

The room was full of visitors who had
henrd of the teacher’s new method, She
enlled up the class and gave the first
question, “Johnnie, who made yon?”

No answer. Johnnie was dumb as a
fish,

“Who made you*" the teacher repeat-
ed, in n tone intended to reassure the
frightened child. But he only stared.

“Why, don’t you know who made yon,
Johnnie ?” nsked the puzzled teacher,
for the thisd time.

“Please, ma'am,” exclaimed Johnnie,
“T am tho little boy what is made of
flesh and blood: and—and—the little
boy God made has got the mumps,”

Lilian Whiting: City life is so full
that one is ologged by over-possession.
It is the mill » by the flood, the
engine paral by fuel,

by — T
REINDEER SKIN SUITS
—_————

The Clothing and Food To Be Packeq
im the Thetis, Alert, and Hegy,
[New York Ban.)

Most of the el for the officery
and crews of the Toetis, the Alert, ang
the Bear for the Greely relief ex odj.
tion is being made in the inspection
buildingin the birooklyn navy yarg
wsuperintended by Inspector Read, " e
entire number going on the thres yas.
gols is 140, of whom twenty-ons ure
otficers. Un the Vear there are to )y
forty, and on the Thetis and the Alsrt
fifty each. After esch sesman jx g0
copted ho is menured by s Broadway
tailor in the inspection building, ang
two suits Inid aside for him, one wnit for
each year the expedition is expected to
be gone. Theclothing is to be packed in
bales, so that in the event of abandoy-
ing tha ships it may Le ensily ang
speedily rolled out on deck. Half of
the clothing is to be stored so  that jt
can be readily distributed when the
fleat arrives in the Arctiv regiona.

Officers and men are to be fitted ong
alike, except ns to the badges of rank,
The red tlannel undershirts and blyg
flaunel overshirts aro to be of reguls.
tion pattern, except that in the over
shirts the brosd collar I8 omitled,
while over the entire chest is to bo o
broad flap buttoned to its place, The
fect are to be more warmly elad than
tuose in any former expedition. Red,
thick woulen stockings teach above
the knee, over them will be drawn
Ineed 1elt boots with wool foot nips in-
side, such as are worn by huonters,
while over the felt boots will be seul-
skin boots. A partial list of the cloth-
ing to be worn 1s aa follows:

Woolen stockings, 1,500 pairs;
cloth tronsers, 760 paira; mobnkey jack-
ets, 225; navy caps, 30; knited hoods,
250 ; blue tannel nndershirts, H500; blue
tlannel overshirts, 00; red funnel
undershirts, 150; red flanvel drawers,
150; sealskin boots, 500 paws; sealskin
gountletted mittens, 471 pais ; reindeoor
skin trousers, 260 pairs; rendeer skin
jackets, 4560; reindeer skin sleepin
bags, 126; oilskin suits, E5; knitte
wrist.ets, 140; foot nips, B0; rubber
sandals, 140; sealskin mocensing, 500;
and 6 cog joog skins with tendons, Be-
sides these articles there ars 250 pairs
of giass goggles of ussertel colors and
250 horseliawr goggles, 100 feather pil-
lows, 760 papers of needles 200 briar
woull pipes, and 780 pounds of tobaceo,

The bill of fare made out by Pay-
master General J. A. Smith containg
160 articles. All exoept salted pro-
visions must bo packed in tih cases, and
many of them afterward inkegs. Fifty
eggs are to be packed in'ard in each
keg after being boiled for:wenty min-
utes, 'I'wo thousand eggs we to becar
ried. Thirty thousand pomds of pem-
mican for the crew und 22000 ponnds
for sixty dogs are to be stewed in the
hold. Pemmican is beef And tallow
mixed. For men the propertion of tal-
low is greater than for dogs. Itis
packed in cakes in tin cams, and those
cans will be put in tight wooden boxes.
HBoiled meat mixed with conmesl and
buckwheat flour is called serapple, and
12;;‘(:”3 pon'%lus of serapple isto be taken,

ides 2, pounds of T-pot, &
kind of soup. Other earlrgll: Eodbi
stowed away are:

Head cheese and sawage, 2,000

unds; saverkrsut and pickled cab-

age, 0,000 pounds; plun pudding,
2,000 pounds; dried and snned froits
and raisins, 10,000 pounds; butter, 7,500
pounds; sagar, 3,200 potnds; coffee,
4,200 pounds; tea, 10,000 pounds;
chocolate, 2,000 pounds; theese, 6,500
pounds; oysters, fried and raw, 4,000
unds; condensed milk, 3500 pounds;
ime juice, 11,000 pounds and hard
bread, 100,000 ponuds,

1t is expecte.l that the clothing and
provisions will be packed into the three
ships' holds within two weeks.

Love-Making on Brooklym Bridge.
[New York Star.!

On the one clear night of last wesk
I wolked over from Brocklyn on the
bridge and noticed the largs number of
loving conples slowly pronenading the
smooth plank walk,

“This appears to be ¢ convenient
‘Loyers' Walk,'" I remmrked to a
policeman on the New Yok tower.

“Well, I should smile,” mid he, with
agrin. “If yon had myplace yon'l
think this "ere bridge was built for the
special convenience of lovers. The
rush of regular travel siops about 8
o'clock, and from that time until 10:80
there's more innocent speoninz done
above the water than any othy* one
place iu the neighborhood. Rain and
wind sometimes drives "emoff, but on a
clear night like this they stroll back:
ward aud forward betweer the towers
for hours at & time. The walkin's
easiest there, and 1 spoge it's more
romantic than over dry Innd. I heard
one feller in an ulster, with a silk hand-
kerchief around his neck, tll his girl
there was something strangely swoet in
the lofty silence, broken only by the
rush o' the water and the steam whistles
below aud the weird music of the wind
through the wires above. I 'spose
that's the way it affects all of "em.”

Dudley's Last Danee.

[ Washington Cor. Clovelsud Taader.]

At the Ohio reception’ Iast week I
was standing beside Col. Dudiey, the
pension commissionsr, when o lady,
notiving that he looked s the hundred
couples who were whirling about in the
mazes of Stranss' waltzes with o wistful
eye, asked:  “Do you daace, colonel ?}

“No," was the reply, with a smile. «f
daveed my last dance just belore the
battle of Gettysbarg. A lot of us ont
on picket duty and skiraishing about
came to an old Duteh ovenbeside which
we found three Luzom German girls
baking brend. We stopped to chat
with them, and an old man appedr-
ing with u tiddle we improyised a dance
then aud there. It was great fun, and
we went into the battle the next day all
the better for it. Pofors fhe fight wad
tinished, however, a shot arried off my
leg and stopped my danciag forever.”

Zion's Heralil: Who vould wish to
gather up the ashes andkeep them in
funeral nrns? How awkward it would
be for a man with the cinders of three
or four successive wives confronting
him and the last sucomsor, daily, in
his home!

Pocahontas is to have § monument in
Jamestown, Va, _




