T

“Tuke bim and wolcome,” tha sungeous sall;
wLittlo the dootar oan halp the dasd!”

Ha we took him, and brought him where
Tha balm was sweet (n the summer alr,

And we lald him down oo & wholesome bed—
Utter Lazarny, heel to head!

We watched the struggle with bate | breath—
Bkeloton boy agnins: skeleton Death,

Months of torture, huw many such!

W wooks of the stick and erutch,

And still & glint of the steel-blve sye

Told of a wpiric that would net die

And did not; nay more, in Death's despite

Thwlﬂﬂd skoloton lenrued to write:

“Dwar Mother,” at first, of cours, and then

“Doar Captain,” inquiring about the men.
tain's nnswer: “Of eighty-five

Gitlis nud I are left alive.

Ward of gloom from the war one day:

“Johmutan s at the front,” they say,

Littlo Giffin was up and away;

first—as be bade biye,

A tear—his
Dimmed the glint of his steel-bluw eye.
SI0 write, if spared!” There was pews of

tho
But none of Giflln— be did not write.

1 sometimes r%um wers 1 R!nf

Of the ly Knights of the Golden Ring,
With

And the

mof the minstrel in mine ear,
1 wonld give the

that trembles hire,
on lils bended knes,

The whitest soul of my chivalry,

For Little Giflln of Tennessn!

SUNDAY NIGHT IN CHINATOWN.

hings in Mots Street Which Serike
the Stranger as Enlgmatie,
[New York Sun.)

Ono of the livelicst places in New
York on & Bunday evening is the lower
part of Mott strect, from Chathoam up
to Park., Ibis lively with o life that
is an enigmn to thestranger.

From nightfall till nearly midnight
the sidewnlks, the stoops, and the ateps
lending to the bascments swarm with
Chinamen, It secms ss thongh all the
Chinese in the city were {utheml
there, The buildings on each side of
the sirect are ovoupied almost ex-
clusively b
shy of injuisitive sightseors, and keep
their blinds aod shades protty closely
drawn, The sirect is never bright
with lights, but its nesrest approach to
brightness is on  Sunday evenings.
Then it Las s kind of holiday appear-
ance. ‘Therenre two or three buildings
in the upper stories of which fostivitios
of somo kind appear to be going on,
Strange noises come from the windows
~—noises like the clashing of cracked
l‘{'lnblls. thie piping of toy fifes, and the
clatter of unstrung snare drums,  For
all that can be heard in the streots,
thein ridiculous noises are made sol-
omnly and for some grave purpode; no
wn.uj of the humnn volve renchos the
enr, Tho rooms in which these things
are going on are brightly lighted. All
tho storea are open and rows of China-
men, standing avound, line the walls
The stranger ean look through the
window of a basement and see a Chi-
neso barber ahaving ane of his conntry-
men,  The victim winoes, but takes his

mpishimont ns something which must
e endured,

Almost withont exception the China-
men are Cantonese, Nine-tenths of
them wear the dross of their native
country,  Square-crowned felt hats
ssom to ba considerad the correct
thing. 1nsome of the stores the mer-
chants ure so diterent from the other
Chinsmen that thoy seem like repre-
sentutives of another rave. They are
the solid mon of Chinatown. ‘lhey
look ss the mandarine on tos chosts
would look if deaped in the loss elabor:
ate gurb of commercial hfe. Their
clothing is of fine texture, and it was
ovidently mado with great care.  Long

the Chiness abolished buttonlioles
—thio tailor's friend, as the moth is the
furrier's friond. A ourionsly constriotel
“frog” and eatch sorve na buttonhole and
button, Fashions do not ehange, cloth
fabries aro lasting, und the rich Chiness
merchunt's outer garment endures for
yoars upon yoars, Those auntocrats of
Chinstown are sellom seen outside
their pla es of business, An ngroenble
combination of spicy odors pervides the
ntmosphere of their stores,

The Chinsmen who make o lml'ulnz
of Bunday night seom to be very mne
occupid,  The swarms around the
doors are engaged in interosted talk,
The men hurry out of hasemoents
aud dissppear in the entrances fiom
stoops,  Lvidence of the Chinese wl-
miration for labyrinthne srrangement is
shown at nearly every basement door
whieh leads not mto any room, bub into
# DArrow o that runa paraliel
with the sidewalk. Within the door
the viow is cut off by a tarn in the pas-

. Bome of thess places are §um
b rooms or opinm resorts, or both
cqmt‘linm!. There isn't another pluoce
in New York wherebalf ns many persons
can be seen about on & Sunday evening,
where it is not posxible to find the side
entrance to o bar-room ajar not far
away. The stranger naturally falls to
conjecturing what the attraction con be
that thus draws so muny Chinnmen to
Chinatown, and oceupios them till mid-
night,
hore ara always curioiity seekers
strollng up snd down the sidownlks.
The Cliness do not appear toseo them,
Hoodlums go through the street in
small mybs, and the Chinamen bear the
infliction philosophically. Now and
then s conple of young women with
faces of wax-lke pallor, hurry along
the sidowalk., The stran.er eavs to
himself that they are opum flends,
oing to hit the pipe at some joint,

'wn to one they are shop girla gong

howe from s stroll on the Brooklyn

0

Halgian Literary Prizc.
[Paris Figara)

The king of the Belgiaus has regu-
larly offered every yoar for tho Iast ten
years a prize of $5,000 for the best
work on some aubject of genoral inter-
est, the greatest latitade of choice be
ing sllowed the candidates,
the work camo within the sufeiontly
comprehensive category of “wuvres

ligance.” During the whols ten
years the prize has caly been awarded

L Pt l'ﬂ
'!_ Al de Valois: Hrm’ih
"""f“_ their defects with so much esre

Aheir kearts are poisoned by them,

Cliness tenants, who are’

ON A COLD TRAILL.

——

L [Chicago | ribune.) fdy
A tall wothan | » ohild by
hand alighted s Weatern

three diys ago at the Union depot on
Canal street. Her complexion was
brown, her cheeks were ligh and pro-
jecting, sud hor bair wos jet bl ‘k. She
was plamly dres ed, and o}aroblbiy the
most ospensive artiele attire she
wore was  her  large,  brown
varnished straw hat surronnded by a
puiple feather. As she looked around
the station wonleringly, snd her little
boy at her side viong half irightened to
her dress, it wiss ensy to see nlie was o
steanger to Chicago. Approaching one
of the men around the depot, she asked
sevoral questions, shook her besd
gravely once or twice, and then with
downward head, ns if shie were in tears,
led Ler boy slowly up the stairway to
Canal street, where she stood for a fow
uminutes gasing alternately to all points
of the conipass,

“That seerus to be a kind of hard
caso,” saui the depot-land whom she
bad been yuestioning.  “She has come
with her boy all the way from Pawnee
City, Neb,, and if it hadn't been for the
kinduess of the othor pussengers on the
cars sle would bLave been dropped
somowliere on the road long before she
reached Chicago, becausa shie started
without money or ticket, and, I dare
say, for that matter the pair
hado't & morsel of grab  be-
tween them. You see, this s
how it is. She is a half-breed In-
dian, and married a white man—a la-
borer on the railroad. When the man's
job was fuished be deserted her and
rer child snd loft her penniless. Bhe
learned frow some of the other labor-
ers that be had gons off to Chieago,
and without knowing anything about
Chicago, except that it was u pretty big
village somewhere in tho cast, she
silently weut home, dressed Lerself and
hier boy, and boarded the first train to
this city,

“The conductor was telling me all
about her. When he asked her for her
ticket she looked seared and said she
haduo't uny, but if he wouldn't take Ler
along to Chicago she and the boy
would just step ont and walk—walk,
mind you, to Clieago from Nebraska,
Well, this kind of staggered the con-
ductor, who began to question her, She
suid she was going to tind her husband,
whose name was ‘Thomas, and that she
didn’t expect there would be any dif-
fleulty in finding him, a8 he wounld
|lrulanlul_1r be working smong the other
uwborers on the now track at Chicago.
You roe, she thonght Chicugo was some
villago where the railrond was going to
be Inid for the first time. Well, the
conductor, a kind-hearted fellow,
didu't like to turn  ler off
the cars and he went among the
other pussengers and told them hLow
the squaw, as he called her, was going
to take a walk to the ‘village of Chi-
engo'to find her husband, who had
nkipped out and left her alone with a
boy. The word was passed around and
in Linlf an hour Mrs, Thomus had not
on'y her fave paid, but & few dollars
over to get her food on the trip and still
leave hier some money to get along with
in Chicago for & day or so auyhow. For
two days she sat in the eur, spenking to
nubody and staring blask in front of
Lior, and it wasn't until the third that
sbie ventured to ask the conductorif she
wasn't going out of her way and
mightu't have passed Mr, Thowns on
the road. There goes the ‘sjuaw’ and
‘papouse’ now, along wide the fence up
tuers,” concluded the depot-man, “and
I expoot they'll bave o time of it before
they ehnnce upon Mr. Thowas in the
streets of Chieago.”

The sate night the guests of a small
Lotel on South Uanal street were
thrown into consternation by singular
awakenings, aod st breakfast next
morning they eschangod stories about
their experiencos towards the witching
hour of midnight, One said that he
wiis sound adeep in bed when he found
himsolf grabbed by the feet. By the
i light he thought he beheld a giant-
tugging at the bedclothes and hoard a
sepulchral voice waying: ®You are my
husband: you comoe with we" An-
other sail that in his room there were
threo fellows sleeping, when all of o
suwdden they were awikenod by being

pushed  amd  hauled wbout,  'They
sab np siwultaneously and  asked,
*What in thunder is tho mat-
ter? wand an  voop replied,

*“Which of youn mans is my husband ?”
Allin turn condemned the spector
roundly for its intrusion, and it glided
awny with a kind of grunt; but a fow
soconds afterwards thoy heard a serics
of vells, and the clerk of the hotel came
tearing down the corridor with a wild-
looking woman at his heels. Hewans in
his night elothes. She canght him by
the hair and he yelled again. She
imlled him under the kerosene light,
e begged wildly for merey, Gaaing
steadily into his foco for & fow mo-
ments she pushed him away from
her with o gesture of disgust
and en'd, “You amint no the man
I want.” DBy this time the whole
holel bad been aroused, and o crowid of
half dressed people eame out of their
rooms into tie balls to see what the
mstter was, The tall woman with phe-
nomenal strides swopt past them all un-
til shie came opposite & stout-built, mid-
dlo-sized man with shaggy black whis-
kers and @ pair of Canton cotton
drawers, who was standing in one of
the doorways. Clutehing him frantie-
ally around the neck, and then sliding
down to the ground until sho eanght
him by the kuves, she ealled out: “Oh,
Thomss, 1 got you! I kuowed I'd get
you, Thomas! Uh, Thomas, don't never
eave your poor wife and baby no more
—your poor baby, Thomas—your poor
little baby, Thomas!"

In the meanwhils the man addrossad
a8 Mr. Thomas resovered from his flrst
astonishment, gave a whistle, and then
said in & tono of the most inefable dis-
gust, “Wal, Il be doggoned! BShoot
we if ‘taint the sjuaw!”

Next day Mr. Thomas and his wife
and child took tickets back to Pawnee
City. It appears that after leaving the
l'a.c:!n de huﬂ» Thomas ered
sout s long distance, asking peo-
plo bere and there whether they counld
tell her where Mr, Thomas was, She
hap to meet an elderly man o
whom she told, in patbetic broken Fng-
lish, the story of her desertion; and be.

though impressad with the a
parent pss  of her search,
resolved to mccompany  her to
some © of the hotels in the
neighborhood, as he knew the loeality
to be & great resort for raflrond men,
He esamined hotel-book after hotel-
book for the name of Thomas, and st
last he found one which did contain
that signature. After asking the clerk
soms questions about Mr, Thomas and
communicating the results to Mrs.
Thomas she never said a word nor
moved a muscle, but went up to the
desk und enguged s room for the might.
Shaking Lands with her friend, she
nnd ber child went to the room ahe
had paid for and remained there
§0 quietly that the clerk lLad forgot-
ten all asbont' Ler wunmtil ke was
roussd at midnight and ohased down
the cerridor by n woman whom he took
to be u veritable maniae. The half-
breed lndy from the west had taken
the usual method of cornering hor hus-
band by usrousing every mun in the
house until she found the one she
wanted. In her simple way she had
wrgued that Mr, Thomas, canght with
Lis day-clothes on, might run away
and leave her agam, but that AMr
Thomas, cornered in his night-clothes,
would be a very different person todeal
with; and she was right, for he neither
attempted to ran awsy nor to deny
that he was the missing husband and
futher.

Thoe Unconsclous Flirg,
(W, M., Donnelly in exas Siftings |

The unconseions flirt is a fraok, gen-
orous, warm-hearted pirl; young, im-
pulsive, and with little knowiedge of
the world. If she likes you, she leta

ou see it very plainly. She does not
fmru you, nor has it ever entercd her
head to marry vou. You are s man ol
the world, and at once, not noderstand:
ing the girl's simple naturs, you con:
clude that she has either fullen in love
with yon, or is 8 most consummate flirt,
So she is a lirt, bat one of the uncon-
scions kind,

Another unconscions flirt is the girl
who wants to convert you. She is s
earnest, so pleading; Ler soft blue eyes
look o temfurl_r into yours, as she lays
her hand upon your arm and urges hor
conse, that, if your heart is free, it is in
serions danger. ,

A third variety of the unconscious
flirt is she who blushes und looks down
when she meets you. She draws her
hand from yours Lurriedly. Her voice
falters when she speaks to you, and if
loft alone with you by any chance, she
muakes some excuss to get away, And
yet you sometimes cateh s tender ex-
pression in her oyesns she Jooks sl you,
that proves it is not dislike that coanses
avoidance. You draw your own con-
clusions, and are perhaps led to love
the girl unawares. Then comesa pro-
ruuu , followed by refusal, bitterness of
qourt, and disappointment ; sod for ever
wfter vou regard the girl nsa thirt,
The simple fact was, she Lind boen told,
or in some was led to believe, that yon
wero in love with her. She liked yom,
but would not marry you, and hence
her avoidan e and the pity yon mistook
for love.

His First Offense,
[Texas ditngs ]

“Guilty or not guilty?" asked an
Astin justico of the peace of a colored
oulprit, who was accused of  stealing a
wholo line full of linen.

“Dat ar 'pends on you, jedge.
for you to sar.”

*{ou must cither pload guilty or not
guilty. 1 hsve nothing todo with it.”

“Yes, vou has,  1f you is gwinoeter lot
me off with nuflin but o reprimand, like
yon did lag’ time—"

“Wall, suppose I do let you off with
a roprimand, as 1 did last time?"

“In dat cnsa 1 pleads guilty to six
ghirts, foali pilly slips, and abont &
dozon udder picers.”

“But I'm not going to let you off
ensy,”

“Den, ef yoris gwineter sock it ter
me, I'IT gib a li'ar one ob de shirls, aud
wo will try this case by o jury.”

“All right. V'll enter & plea of not
guilty.”

This did not seem to suit the culprit
very well, for he spoke up:

“1 say, boss, I don't keer to put e
court and de sheriff to trouble on my
aceount. Jess lemme off agin wida
repriman’, a8 you did s week, on se-
count ob hit being my fust offense, and
I'll plead guilty ter five chickons I
pulled las" week, an' n hoz 1 stole las’
winter, an' & pair ob shoes from de
store, ands wood-pile I'se gwineter haul
off to-night.”

Hib's

(11]

Europe's Slow “Fauper Labor,*
(8% Louis Republican.)

A man will secomplish twico as mach
in nn average lifetime, in this country, ns
anywhere in the Old World —and this
is true of men in all positions, the
lawyer in his office, the pE jeian in his
chaise, the mechanio in his shop, and
the operative in the milk

An American workingman who re-
cently returned to Pitlsburg from a
visit to England expresses lus surpriso
ut the comparatively small amount of
work done by laborers in that country.
They move slowly and leisarely, they
take their timo about everything and
soom never ina hurry—all in stniking
contrast with the Berce, unsparing
vohemence with which men pursue their
vooations in this cuntry.  There is no
doubt that Americans overdo them-
salves. They sccomplish as moch in-
side of 50 years of nge as Europenns ao-
complish ingide of 70; sud :{h‘- were
measured by the amount of work done,
our people are the longest lived in the
world, One reason for this is the im-
mense amount of work to be doue in
this country, and the comparatively
small mumber of skilled persons to
do it

Landor: A little pmu—h good for a
shy temper. It tesches it to rely on
the kinduess of others.

The mince pie the fesfive board,
Masking its juices rare,

And the mouth of pur baby waters the while
He vieweth tho treasure thera

The doctor mmileth a wan, md umils,
And heaveth a crocodile moan ;
And the marble man goeth luto his yard

And polisheth up a stone.

And the undertaker ks
“What wiil s measure be
While the sexton labels a spod “reserved™
Under a willow tree.
—|New Orleans T nes-Democrat

THE GERMANS OF PENNSYLVANIA,

In the thnllmn &ﬂlen-'—l’mu;
Names of the 01d Stock,

[“Gatb's” Latter.)

In Pittaburg and it viclnity are ahout
40,000 Irigh, 15,000 English anl 42,000 nat ve
Gropnminm, Ivania i the great prolitle
hive of “the wellmixed American ruces.
The natural increase of the Germuan-derivid
people in  that state s enormous, and con-
sidering the number imported at a compara
tively recent period, they have probably lu-
creased much faster than the Now England
stock. The Pennsyvanin Gormans only be
gan  to arrive at the begioning of the
vighteenth century, and they continued to
came till the beginning of she Revolutionary
war. The New Epgland races came in from
the flret third of the soventseth century, and
they had numerous centers of population and
interest at that time much superior to
Pennsylvania

The Germans wore fortunate enongh £ get
into the magnificont valleys of Pennsylvauia
and to understand the cultivation of the lme-
stone, and so they have slowly advaucsd on-
wand by natural lines, keoping dowan the val-
ley into Maryland and Virginie and ove: flow:
ing It into the lap of Maryland, and taking
up the smaller limestone valieys toward the
main Allsgheny, and this old cluss of Ger-
mans, unlike the wore recent Germaus, who
camea in during the intestinal commotions of
Germany, adbered to the southern side in the
war, Atsarods, one of the sssassing with
Wilkes Booth, was of the old stock, and al-
though be spoke broken English, was born in
this eountry. I think Imboden, ons of che
Confedornte gensrals, was also of this blool

It Is both refreching and depressing to look
into these old German townsof Penusylvania
and see how like Europeans they take up
their little pursuits, flud meat for living in
the small rango of their experience, aud pre-
wit un extraordinary contrast to the more
energetio ruces we have, Among the names
you will reconlzs aa characteridic of this
old stock are  Heintzslman, Rittenbouse,
Bookwnlter, Hartruuft and Menhelenberg,
Lo the higher runges of professional  life nnd
in ths bigsliest bonors it 1s seldom that old
Cermans of unmixed Llood are found 1
think that not one of than has ever been on
the supremo beuch, though Justice Miller
probably derives his nnme from un old Ger-
man family. Abraham Linesln v bolieved
to have had some of this stock in him, aud if
s0, it would account for his mingled steadl-
ness o bomor, The acquisition of money
s vory charscteristic of this rase, and,
though not many of them becoms famous in
finunce, they are generally & well-to-do race,

Dog ‘Tralns in Idaho,
[Cor, Ban Francisco Chronicle.]

Daring the day of my arrival I saw a fow
men sweating under the labor of pulling two
sacks of four on a toboggan, and sveral dog
truins.  These dog traing are amusing, if not
admirable, as means of transpordug freight.
They are made up of Indian dogs, collies,
mougrels, scrub yelpers, Newfound!ands, snd
mastiffs, with now and then a bulldog. The
driver goes behind and urges them on with
snowballs, now and then finding it necessary
to go forwanrd and make a lazy cur work up
to his collar by giving him the bight of o
packing-rope. Poor bruts! Probably it is
lils only bite of any kind for many bours, 1
nskod one dog-team man what be fed to bis
dogs, and ho said:

“Tallow and Indian meal”

“Are they tralnedt”

“No; we pick up all sorts of dogs and work
them in very soun by putting a good dog on
the lead.”

“Do they never balk!™

“No: dogs is the biggest fools in the world,
while they is the saguciousest animals. Why,
wlhen them dogs near about pull their toe-
nulls off comin' up a steep hill, they bark out
their delight when I go up and pat them on
the hoad and call them ‘good dog.' Hovees
nor no other anlmals won't be fed on such
tally., Why, these dogs will&*and it to be
oussed for miles and then be tickled to death
at u pat on the bead."

8o ho rattled on about the dogs  The mer-
chants say the dog teams spoil goods like the
mischief, They are nll the time tipping over
and rolling them around.  The latest method
of packing bas been developed to-day, Two
fellows catne into camp with two sticks and
a crosspleee, upon which were piled flour
sacks and bacon, the ends of the sticks rest-
tiig upon the shoulders of the carriers, Tha
days of the toboggan are pretty much ended.
There Is snow enough, but it i8 not evenly
enough distributed to be of any use. The
toboggan bas loomed up during this Cosur
d'Alene exeitement, and bas found its way
into literature to a remarkable extent. The
men who have been most intimate with it
will ouss the toboggan for the remalr-rof
thelr lives,

The Moxlean FPeople,
[Chas A, Dana in N, Y. Sun.)

The population of Mexico fs commonly
estimated at nine or ten millions, No census
has boen taken, but this estimate is probable
ot exaggeratol.  The great mass of the
fuhabitanty are Indinns, and in race and
babits they are similar to the Pueblo, Zunid,
and Navajo Indians of New Mexico snd
Arizona. Thoy are generally smnll in statire,
sober, honest, fodustrions, temperate and
intelligent. A more valuable peasantry can
sourcoly ba found, Their virtues are their
own; thelr vices are of European admixture.
School education bas doue little or nothing
for themy but of late years elorts bave beon
made to establish scbools far their benefit.
They ssam very capable of being instruoted;
and if, ns we trust, thore is & bright future
for Mexico, it liss in the development and
edtcation of the native race

The ruling classes in Mexico are mainly of
Bpanish and wmixed blood  The Inte Pre
gident Juarez was a pure Indian, but the
pumber of educated people with nothing
Spanish in their origin, must be very small
indeed.  Among the elvil and military fune
tionnries the SBpanish element appears to
pradominate; and the political niages of the
vountry are decidodly Spanish iu their
vaturs

Eport at Washington,
[Clileagy Times |
Washington, it seens, can be made just as
much a paradise for the sporteman as it is for
the statesman, The Potomne, forty miles
below Alexandria, is famous for its ducking
shores, From the middie of Novetnber till
the 1st of May canvasbacks, redbeads, black-
heads and whistlowings fead on the wild
cherry bads which line the shorex  The great
furests of Staffond County, Va., are alive
in the fall wita wild turkeys, and the bots
tom lands along the river with quail.  The
bass fishing of the upper Fotomac cau’t be
excolled, The fluest wooldeock ground in the
waorld—the glades of Garrett county, Mary-
land—is within a fow bours’ rida A falr
day's sport is o dossn brace of as fine birds
us ever dolightsd the eys or tickled the pal-
ate of an epicure. Blackwater, a day's ride
fromn Omkland, Md., is the greatest trout
stream south of Maice.
Miark Twaln's Revenge,
[Inter Ocean. ]
Mark Twain pow proposss to plague the
inventors of the autograph April-fool hoax
blishing {a & pamphliot all the requesta,
:{I.E“mhnfn portraiis of the mulers, and
brief Llographioal esaww, for which the
sharp of Twaln will be dipped Ina mix
ture of vitriol and viosgar.

Kisstng a Senoritn,
[Perral (Mex) Lattor. )

“Senorita, 1 kiss your feet, a dios!”
This is the parting salute contained in
a note just fini<hed to a young Mexican
friend. Of course I do not intend to
kiss ber feet, but it is the proper caper
here, and I liave conformed toit. Why
should [ kiss Zenobia's feet, even meta-
shorically ? True, 1 would, and perhaps

ve, kissed her hand and lips, her fore-
head, cheeks, and probably the back of
her neck. but, althongh Zenobis is a
aweet girl, | must be excused [rom os-
eulstory contnet with her pretty foot,
drossed in a high-heeled and srched-
instepped gaiter. Like ull the Moxican
girls, she is rather slonchy ubout her
hosiery, and 1 happened onve to have
observed that her white stoeking « wers
not of tha very cleanest, and hung in
foldls over the tops of her gaiters in-
stend of being braced up. The appear-
ance reminded me of u collapsed con-
certing, and the dear girl fell 30 por
cent, in my esteem.

By the way, the senoritas have but &
faint iden of kissing —the art which so
fow possess the capneity of ectracting
the wost available ecstasy—and 1 one
day oftered to show a dark-eyed, raven-
haired yonng lady how los Americanos
performed the wct. She laughingly
agroed —it is unnecessary for me to say
that the male members and duenna
were out of the way—and I alvanced
upon her; my left arm encireled ber
waist, ectending over the rightshoulder
downward; my right arm, bent at the
elbow, afforded wy band an oppor-
tunity of accumulating her dimpied
chin. Ueutly holding back her lead
and throwing a look, or rather a rapid
series of looks of unutterabla nothinga
into my eyes, 1 gnzed clean throngh
her's for a moment, and then, with a
long-drawn breath I tapped her lips. 1t
was o revelation to her; she quivered
visibly, but, instead of returning my
kiss, she broke nway from my embrace
and ran off to lock Lerself up, fright-
ened, pleased, but nstounded. 1 was
gatisiied thet I had done myself and
country proud, although, to bLe candid,
it was merely a mechanioal operation
with we, done for the sake of effect, ns
I did not really care for the girl. 1
think she refunined in maiden medita-
tion for two days, bat at last I saw ber,
and she told me, with a deep blush, that
she wehed she had been born un
American, to be kis ed like that,

Dynamlite in Europe,
[New York Tribune,]

Dynamite, in fact, has put a tremend-
ons power in the hands of individuoals,
and has reinforced sll revolationary and
saditions tendencies enormously, mak-
ing mera folly and fanaticism serionsly
dangerous, and incressing the natoral
bent of all lawless mo ements to gather
strength ns thev goon. And while a
philosophy which discerns the fatnity
of international qnarrels has become
widely diffused, the iuternational pre-
acations for futnre fighting (at leastin
Lurope) hnve never been so extensive;
80 that governments engaged largely in
elaborating machinety for wholesale
slanghter tind it dittienlt to present the
usnal front desirable to the people who
nphoid the right of private warfare,

What measures can be adopted to
meet these impoitant changes is as yet
undeterminel. Governmenta ure be-
wildered, snd show their perplesity
only too plainly, And thongh the nse
of dynamite for the furthe ance of po-
litical or other ends may be shown to
Le futile, it is evident that pire reason
will not control those who resort to it,
but that in this as in masy other cases,
“the sight of means to do ill deeds,
makes 11l deeds done” The indeca-
tions are that the new problem forced
upon the world by tihe fertilty of
modern invention will give it serious
trouble in the fatare.

Kot Atrald of “Shakes,”
(Chiengo Heralid “Train Talk.")

“My hnsband and 1 are going straight
through to San Francisco,” said & mid-
dle-aged lady to a chance acquaintance
on & Fullan car. *We mean to make
our home there in the future.” “Nan
Francisco!” ejuculated the other; “I
wouldn't live in San Francisco for any-
thing. I think itis a perfectly awful
place to live. You don’t know what
minuts you are going to have a tarr.ble
earthquike. My husiand wanted me
to go there, but 1 wouldnt go a step,
Aren't you afraid 2" “Notin the least,”
*Why, it makes me shudder to think of
it, and 1 don't see how you ean be so
calm when you are going where you ars
likely to have your louse shaken down
over vour head.” “My dear mudame,”
repliod the middle-aged lady, witha
amile, “if you had lived twenty yearsin
the agne swamps of Michigan, as I
have, yo. wouldn't be afraid of any of
the little one-horse shakes they have
out in California.”

Learning Wisdom,
[Detroit Free Press |

A Peasant who had Seven Duaughters
wearing out sole leather for him went
to the Cave of a Wise Old Duffer, and
basought his Advice as to how to bring
them up.

“Marry them off as soon as Possible,
and you can then Break up Housckeop-
ing and go Boarding among them.”

After a few Mouths the I'ather Re-
turned to the Cuve snd his phiz had
such a Lonesome Expression that the
Wise Man cried out:

“Ah, yon must follow my Advics to
learn Wisdom!

*The Trouble is that I did follow it,
but instead of having seven pluces
to board around at Ihave seven Hons-
in-law to board on me.”

Moral—However, the Peasant had
the Wisdom.

Puzaling to Naturalisis,
[Chicago Times

Milne-Edwards, the naturalist, is giv-
ing in Paris an interesting exhibition of
submarine plants and animals found
during his exploration of the Mediter-
ranean. He took soundings to the
depth of 19,685 feet, and brought up
some of the most remarkable organisms
ever seen. They are said to have
puszled the most accomplished mata
ralists, some of them being of such a
nature as to make it diflienlt to classify
them either as belongiag to s botanical
or ical species, The dredgings
were on o large scale, samples of rock
weighing over 200 poauds being some-
times brought up.

WORKING THE HOSPITALS.

Scheme of a Burial Company’s Agen
~Quick Sales and Small Profits,
[Chbloago Herald “Meddler,"]

A man with » decided stoop in his
shoulders and a pair of before-the-war
saddle-bags w into the otice of
the warden of the county hospital and
asked to see the captain. "1on mean
the warden?” inquifed the young man
at the desk.

“The man that runs the whole bildin'
is what I mean," suswered the visitor,
“I don't know what new-fangled name
you may have for him."

“You waunt to see Mr. McGarigle,
then.”

“If that's his name, that's the man*

In ros to & shrill whistle up a
tin l‘tulm, wﬁdo.h caused t]l:o visitor to
make a tighter grip on his
Warden MeG n'i,gro came in, Ifff:ﬂﬁ
him ?* asked the visitor, “1 want to see
vou privately,” The warden led the
way into his private office and the
visitor began to open the lnggage,

“Cost much to run u hospital ?” in.
quired the curiosity, who begnn to fluk
in the bottom of the saddle Tha
warden grunted. “Bick folks lot's
trouble, ain't they—ever sick sos you
couldn't Lold up your hesd? Ever
hang out of the hed and fesl as of you
wanted to tare up the toor and throw
it out of the window **

“You are very impudent. Now, what
are you drivinz af —what have you gos
in them saddle-bags *"

“Crampers; dead sure shot.”

“Crampers? What is s cramper?®

“Tell you, now that we are ne-
guainted; I'm an agent for a new burial
company that's just been organized
You know that competition is the life
of trade—quick sales and small profite
—a nimble shillivg is better'n a slow
sixpence —three sces beats two pair,
See?, How, what we want is dead men.
Want ‘em bad, too. Got to have him
in the business w're in,  Mighty poor
sliow 80 lur Hut here—heres a
cramper. We raise ‘mj they are ow
own, and are the o ivance agents, Yon
take oneof these crampers, size of this,
and cut it into slices —the sicker the
wan the smuller the slice. Man eataid,
thinks it's s wafer—dies; therea—
lemme sea—threo times four are twalve,
und thiee times three are pine, snd one
vou had left over wakes ten, and four
that 1 forgotl to vonnt, that makes 106
—doen't it,  Well, one of these cramp-
ers tuat we give way in Peory harvested
us 0 think of thut! Of course, you
unders and—ws give you these cra op-
eis on condition that the company gets
1o turnish the barvinl case. We thought
we'd work the hospitals tirst—give yon
feilows lirst show, This is the first
liospital I've been to in the city.”
“I hats & new nawe for it,” laughed t
warden, “that'’s ncucumber.” “Weca
'em crampers; they do the business,
dont they? But Ises it's nomnseof
wastin® time with you, Yon look to me
like & man who duln’t believe in dyin'—
whi b way dol get out?”

Devotees Burled Allvo In India,
s 10 Conmay'y Lettor, |

At lnst I approached a village, whosa
name was given to me as Uahurwanga,
It must be four or Lve miles from Alla-
hubad, lisving possed through it 1
oame to nscrk of a common, where I
got ont of my carrisge and walked., I
nud not mo ed far before I came upon
. buman hewd lying in wy path on
the ground.  Starting back I perceived
tut this paintedl nnd ashen head,
t.0ugh its eyes were closed, belonged
to & Living wan, the rest of his body
being buried n the earth. A small
tent Ld been raired over another head
farther oa to keep the sun from beating
upon b, Foenes like the:e began to
minltip.y. I came upon several naked
bod.es, apparently decapitated, their
beads beiug buried ana the gravel
smoothed uat over tuem. Therewerca
nwwber of children in this situation,
stretching out their handy snd evi-
dently expecting gifts. So litle re
spect, howeier, did their young com-
panions {eel for those infant devolees
that they somet.mes put bits of tin or
flint . tones in the huands, which were
promptly thrown away.

1 came to n point where a young
wowan wai just burying a child—ap-
parently her own—up to the neck,
She n icated to me her expuetation of
piee for that performance, which, how-
ever, she wd not get. 1 perceived that
I wus in some comparatively unik
lumined spot which suppiled o habitat
tor the iate seli-burals once so fre

u nt in indis. The teeling stole over
we pradunily that in this uncansy
1 aharwangs these hali-boried chldren
might, not s: long ago, haye bien
really decup.tate.(, even it asovere vig:
tlance might noo discover some horror
of the samwe kin [ now.

Last Stage of Boyhood.

The Vrovidence Journal says of the
high opnion bell of himself by She
boy who bas reached 14, thela-t stage of
boyhoou: "'Llere is no guestion of which
he Las not a confilent and all«hispos
ing judgment. Vi hy, if wewere all 14,
there would be no need of eongress nor
of the supreme bench. We should each
know itall. in religion his: opinions
ure eqnally deci ive. Uut do not under-

tand me, my friends, that in making
fun of the boy. as this or any other
periol of hi: Lie, I mean to deprecaie
or discournge his aspirations.  JAr
fromit. 1wonld not give a penny for
the boy of 16 who did noltryto bes
man.”

Cured His Throat,
Sinrinm |

A gentloman was suleiing from an
uleoration of tiethroat, which ot length
becime 5o swo lefl that lua life wan de-
spaired 0., H s ho, sebold came to L
bedide to bid bim farewell. sach iv-
dividual shook hands with the dying
man and then went away weejing.
Last of all cume o pet ape, snd shaking
t.e man's hand wiont away also with 18
hands over 1.8 eyes £ was so ludicrous
a sigut that the patient was forcel W
jangh, snd langhed so Lieartily that the
nlocr broke and his Lie was saved.

A Bad State of Aflairs,
) -}
Thousands of yonng men really have
no homs, excopt the parior of 8 board-
ing-house, snd no domestic property,
eveep! & trunk up in a third-stosy bed
ood.




