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Mexico's Licensed Beggary.
[Finnie B. Wanl in Pioneer Press.]

In Mexico there are mno alms-hiouses
{o shelter the paupers, but mendicants
are regalarly licensed, and allowed to
live out their lives in their own way,
as long as not oensideredy dangerous.
Throughout the length and breadth of
the country Saturday is known as
“Beggar's Day,” when, under counte-
nanee of church and state, they levy
their demands upon people with the ut-
most confidence. They come out of
their holes and coverts in swarms-—the
Llind. the halt, the lame and the lazy—
and by sunrise on Saturday morning
the streets are full of them. First they
make the tour of the shops and mar-
k®s, gnd the merchants, especting
thens, have laid by a store of small
coin for the purpose. To neglect to
give would be a poo: advertisement,
for among the profess onal beggars are
sore good customers for the rest of thé |
week, Then they patrol every street
and not a house 15 T ft unvisited, or a
person whon they mees nuimportuu_ml.

The legalized paupers are never im-
pertineat, but if ever so harshly re-
valsed will make yon an obeisance
worthy of Chesterideld in his palmiest
' politely  respond, “perdo

A favorite expedient for
getting rid of them six days in the
week is to sav, nada na ta Sabido—
nothing natil Saturday—with  which
implied promise they are periectly sat-
istind.  Their guiet sssnrance 1S sOme-
times amnsins.  The other day a one-
legred man accosted me in the m wrket-
place, with ontstretchel hand and the

days, and
neme usted.”

usual per 1Hos —for God's sake. I felt
in my purse, but found nothing less
than a dollar, rather too much for a

wandering seribe to squander upon one
of 10,000 anplieants: but withont the
least embarrassment the old fellow
drew from his pocket a handful of sil-
yer ;‘;ln_{ l_'!}?ll':l“\)u"]_\- nll-lf!".:tl to ll“ikt’.‘
(']1;'.11__;1.' for me.

English View of Americean Hotels
[London Telsgraph,]

If. on the other hand, we turn to the
United States. tind a country in
which prevails a hotel system the most
clal orate and extensive in the
world. A guest may oblain neadly all
the reqnirements in life in an American

\ hotel. There Le ear eat, and drink,
and sleep, wire telographic messazes to
the uttermost ends of the earth, real at
Chicago by mesns of the “ perpetual
tapeworm” machine the (uotations of
the exchanwes of Londoyanl Paris,
lhhave his hair eut, be “bar ed” and
“fived,” purchase tickets for the play,
vead the papers by electrie light, have
his visiting card enegraved. his Dboots
polished and Lis corns ent, borrow nm-
brellas and drescsnits by the day or
uight, and buy cigas, chewing tobaceo,
raiiroad ticket:s, comie publications,
white kid gloves, and molass*s candy.
“lssentials” and “non-essentinls” alike
are provided st fixed prices, and no fees
are nominilly expected. When the
triveler puys his \\'vvl-il_\' bill fir bLoard

= Le dees not find 1& sapplemented by a
per day for attenlance; and, il the
traveler be really what the American
ferm a “right mean cuss,” he may travel
from Cape Col to tie Golden Gales,
il from the gulf of Mexico to Wash-
inzton territory, withont, so far as his
ho el bills are concerned, disbarsing a
snele cent beyond the stipulated
charge.
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Adam Preferali’le to the EBartheldi

*Liberty,”
[Mark Twuin's Letter.
on the other hand-—look at
Adam. What ha-e we done for Adam ?
Nothing. What has Adam done for us?
Evervthing. He gave us life, he gave
us death, he gave us heaven, he gave us

But,

Lhell. These are inestimable privileges
and rememler, not one of them
shonk] we have had withoat Adam.

Well. then, he oaght to Lave a8 monu-
ment—for evolution i3 steadily and
surely abolishing him; and ve must get
up a monmuent, and be quick about it,
or oar ehildren’s eliildren will grow up
imorant that there ever was an Adam.
With tritiing alterations, this preient
statne will answer very well for Adam.
You ean turn that blanket into an uljter
without any trouble; part the hair on
one side, or conceal the sex of his head
with a fire helmmet, and at once he’s a
man; put a harp and a halo and a palm
branch in the left hand to symbolize a
part of what Adam did forus, and leave
the fire-basket just where it is, {0 sym-
lo'ize the rest. My friend, the father
of life and death and taxes, has been
neglected long enough, Shall this in-
famy beallowed to go on or shall it stop
rvight here?
A Nchool in Tanis
[Cor. Worvestor Spy.]

We visited_a college fcr young boys.
The eclass-rooms were small, withont
windows, and lighted from the
¢nteance door only. Little benches a
foot hich we e ued for desks, the
seholars and teachers sitting on the
floor, They all studied alond. Each
veholar in reciting took his seat directly
in front of the teacher, and within easy
rench of his rod, both continually sway-
itg the'r bodies back o d forih, Most
«f tire professors were quite young men,
with very intelligent faces. French is
considered very essential in the educa-

tion of boys. The poor girls are not
pilneateld at all, vory few heing able to
resd. We only heard of three who had

this aecomplishment, and these were the
dunzhlers of the seeretary of the bey.
1 he women spend their time in making
their elothes, dressing and sleeping.

ftad Hookel Onto Nix.
[Exchange, |

The man who was abo:t to marry for
the sitth time, and who replied, *We've
vaaally sot,” whun asied by his minis-
{er to stand up, has been heard from
avain. He recentiy led No. 7 to the
altnr. and, when asked for the ring, re-
j lied, " Parso., iI've hooked onfo six of
vy without a ring, and we kin git
along this time. Il try and remember
v in the futare, thongl.”

Divers' Waork,
[New York Sun. |

“What different sorts of
divers ao?”

“Well, they lay sea walls, blast rocks,
build piers for boidzes, repair vessels,
tesr up wrecks, seacch for dead bodies,
recover things that have fallen over-

wark do

-
The Success of Co-Operative Bocles
ties,

_» [Demorest's Monthly. )

In this country, co-operative societies
have been a failare. Indeed they can-
not be said to have succeeded anywhere
except in England, and there only in
one kind of business, to-wit, in stores
for distributing goods at a small ad-
vance over cost price. All attempts in
the way of co-operative production—
that is,in the manufacture of goods—
have been almost total failures. Of
course, companies and rations
have suoceeded in ¥ ting Bnnineaa.
but we are s ing mnow of the co-
operation of working-people, so as to
secure all the profits from their own
labor. The co-operative stores of
England, however, have been wonder-
fully prosperons. At the close of 1881
there were 1,189 distributive societies
in successful operation. These had
573,000 members. The share capital
was nearly $29,000,000 and the yearly
sales were over $100,000,000. The
saving in profits was about 10 per cent.
or $10,000,060.

The two largest co-operative societies
in England are the Civil Service Supply
association and the Army and Navy Co-
operative society. This last society
employs 3,500 men and 200 women. It
has been so popular that it has begnn
manufacturing articles for sale. The
secret of the success of distributive co-
operation is because everything is done
for cash. The stores of England pre-
viously gave unlimited eredit, and con-
sequently made many bad debts, and
thus were forced to put high charges
on all their goods to make a living
profit. The co-operative societies in-
troduced cash paryments, made no bad
debts, and thus had an advantage over
the old-fashioned store. Doubtless the
reason why co-operation has failed in
this country is beeause of the one price
and cash system introduced originally
into the dry goods trade by the late A.
T. Stewart. Selling cheaper, and being
contant with small profits, he runined
his competitors ip trade, and by the
magnitude of his {ransactions acquired
a vast fortune. It is the cash systom in
the stores of our large cities which has
prevented the growth of co-eperative
societies here.

An Honest German's Pilemma.
[Detroit Free Press. |

A German farmer was on trial in one
of the justice eourts the other day for
assanlt and battery, and had pleaded
not gnilty. Wken the cross-examina-
tion came the opposing counsel asked:

“Now, Jacob, there was tronble be-
tween you and the plaintiff, wasn’t
there?”

“I oxpect dere vhas.,”

“He said something about your dog
being a sheep-killer, and you resented
it, eh ?”

“Vhell, I calls him a lar.”

“Exactly. Then he called you some
hard names?"

“He calls me n saner-kraut Dutch-
mans."”

ST.

“Just so. That made youn mad?”

“Oof course. I vhas so madt I shake
all oafer.”

“I thought so. Now, Jacob, you are
a man who speaks the truth. I don't
believe you conld be hired to tell a lie.”

“Vell, I plief 1 vhus pooty honest.”

“Of course you are—of conrse. Now,
Jacob, you must have struck the first
blow. You see —.”

The other lawyer objected, and after
a wrangle the defendant turned to the
court and said:

“I doan’ oxactly make oudt how it
vhas. I like to own oop dot I shtruck
first, but haf paid my lawyer $5 to
brove de odder vhay. I doan’ like to
tell a lie, but I feel badt to lose der
money.”

No Mystery to H m.
[Detroit Free Press, |

A stubbed farmer, who had come to
market with a load of potatoes, entered
a restanrant near the Central market,
and called for a dozen oysters on the
Lalf-shell. A conple of jokers happened
to be in the plaee, and, while one at-
tracted the farm :1r's attention for a mo-
ment, the other dropped a bullet into
one of the oyster shells. The man
gulped down one after another, until
Le got the one with the bullet in his
month. Calmlyand quietly he bit at the
leal with his teeth—calmly and quietly
he removed it from his mouth and
turnad to the light.

“By George! but it's a bullet!” cried
one of the men.

“Probably shot into the orster to kill
Lhim,” added the other.

“Well, thatis a mystery,” said the man
behind the counter. :

“Gentlemen, that’s no mystery to me,”
replied the farmer, as he deposited the
ball in his vest pocket. *‘At the battle
of Fair Oaks, over twenty years ago, I
was hit in tha lez by that very bullet.
It's been a long time working up, but
she’s here at last, and I'll have it hung
to my watch chain if it costs £5.”

KHissing Men.
[New York Mercury.]

The Russian men kiss each other on
Easter morm, and the Latin men on any
ocecasion when seized with a spasm of
friendship or affection. It is nauseat-
ing. On the entry of the German
erown prince into Madrid, Alfonso
kissed Fritz and I'ritz kissed Alfonso.
It wai in keeping with the Latin prae-
tice that the Spanish king should sa-
lnte the heir of the throne of Germany,
but Fritz was inexcusable. The Teu-
ton race was suppo-ed to have evolved
out of that sort of kissing, which is an
exhibtion of weakness, better called
Miss Naneyism. Alsice and Lorraine
are not likely to be retained by a kisser
of mwen.

Novel Artillery Prajectile.
|Chicago Tribune. |

Herr Krupp, of Essen, has just taken
out a patent for a flat-headed artillery
projectile. It tapers slightly at the
butt, and not only pierces the plates
morve easjly than the pointed kind,
which are apt to deflect when striking
iron at certain angles, but it is calen-
latedl to hit the ironclads below the
watcr-line.

Grasshoppers.
[Nawy York Herald.]
In one district of Yueatan in a fort
night there were killed 20,000 pounds
ol grasshoppers and over 11,000 pounds

voard, and do nuything that is to be
done under the water.”

of locusts,

|

SAGE AT A CANDY STAND.

Iow the Milllonnire Characterintie.
ally Extends flis Business Instinct
from Dollars to Cents.

[**Unecle Bill” in Chicago Herall.]

Russell Sage is the only man who
knows how many millions of dollars
Russell Sage possesses. At any rate,
he is enormou.a‘Iy wealthy. Emerging
from a railroad meeting of directors the
other day, in which he had been in con-
forence with Jay Gould and other Cree-
suses, he came to a little candy s and
in the street. Part of the stock con-
sisted of chocolate cabes in a heap.

“How much are those?” Sage asked.

“I'wo cent apiece,” replied the ven-
der. :
“Haven’t yon any for a cent?”

“No, but 1 can break one of ’em in
two.”

A piece of the candy was accordingly
halved, and the millionaire bought it.
He is careless as to dress and rural in
countenance, so that his manner of
purchasing excited no surprise, except
in several spectators who recognized
him as the Wall street celebrity. To
them his careful saving of a cent indi-
eated characteristic parsimony, and be-
fore night their account of it had been
carried by brokers’ tongues all over
town. Nevertheless, Sage is a philan-
thropist. He has given $150,000 to
Cornell university, he is a liberal con-
tributor to charities in his home city of
Brooklyn, he is a financial pillar in
Plymonth church, and in other ways
privately and publicly benevolent.
How do I rcconcile these facts with
his dicker over the candy? Simply by
calling your sttention to the mmpor-

tant consideration that they are
all outside of Wall street neigh-
borhood. He leaves sentimental

softness Dbehind when he enters that
precinet of hard basiness. It is as
though he deposited his heart in some
safe receptacle on starting for his daily
struggle for more dollars and took along
only hLis head foll of brains. He is nota-
bly exact and just in all his dealings.
His written agreements to buy or sell
stocks—technically denominated pats
and calls—pass current in Wall street
like bank notes among merchants. Heis
an arbitrator among speculators, too,
and his “off-Land decisions are seldoem
appealed from, so sound and respected
are they. It is high praise of a Wall
street operator, all things considered,
and I would not Jike to bestow it reck-
lessly, but I really do not believe that
Sage would have divided the piece of
chocolate unequally if the cutting had
b:en 1oft to him by a blind dealer. It
was in business hours, the spot was
within busivess limits, and he was in-
stinetively extending his business in-
stinet from dollars down to cents. He
was fresh from the absorbing work ol
bargaining and scheming over the whole
Delaware & Lackawanna railroad.
Could he be evpected toinstantly throw
oft the money’s-worth-and-more 1f-possi-
ble spirit? Looking st the subject in
that reasonable way, it is fuir to acquit
Russell Sage of meanness in this pur-
chase of bLalf a square of candy for a

| cent.

Fremont's Duel and Candidaey.
[Croffut in Chicago Tribune. )

The other evening I met Mr.J. C.
Derby, the veteran publisher, who is
about to publish his reminiscences
under the cover of “Fifty Years with
Aunthors.” During the talk conversa-
tion fell on hLis rather »emarkable in-
tercourse with eight of our presidents.
He told an incident about {#£e first Re-
publican candidate. “When Iremont
was nominated,” Le said, “I wanted to
issue his biography, as our house Lad
been in the habit of printing the lives
of presidential candidates. Casting
about for a while my choice fell on
John Bigelow, editor of The Evening
Post, a paper which, formerly Demo-
cratic, had become Republican. I made
an arrangement with him to do it. But
The Tribune was also a power in the
country at that time, and Charles A.
Dana, its managing editor, was very
much in earnest for Fremont’s success.
I wanted The Tribune satisfied with the
biography; so it was finally agreed that
Bigelow should write it and that Dana
should see all the proof-sheets, thus
bringing their joint shrewdness and
prudence to bear. '

This project was carried out. Every-
thing went harmcniously until the
work was half done, when Dana re-
turned a set of prool-sheets which gave
an acconnt of Fremont's duel. He
thought it was not best to allude to the
duel at all. It was a foolish inci-
dent -of the candidate's youth;
millions of people were opposed
to dueling, and many wonld not
vote for a duelist. Digelow insisted
that a biography should be veracions
and complete; that nothing should be
dodged or concealed; that all that he
had put into the book about the duel
was historieal matter, well known to
his enemies, and if left ount wauld be
gquoted not only against him. but to
prove the untrustworthiness of the
biography. Dana pleaded that if the
duel episode was included in the book
Fremont would lose the whole Quaker
vote and wonld be defeated. Tt was in-
cluded, and Fremont was beaten. But
he made a splendid run and consolidated
the Republican party. I doubtif any-
body else could have polled more votes.

No Inside Ciappers.
[New Orleans Timos-Demoerat. ]

I have not seen a bell yet in Japan
that was supplied with an inside clap-
per. Kven the bells that serve as fire
alarms in the eities are simply beils or
gongs, against wuich some wooden
or metallic object is pushed. ‘I'heso
temple bells are rung by means of long
wooden beams, hooped with iron,
which swing by muvans of ropes gis-
pended from the belfry ceilin-, and are
pushed back and forth by natives. The
beliry always stands apart from the
temple.

Egotism.
[Exchangze ]
Profossor—"Egotism consists in con-
stantly talking of one’s self. It is a
very bad habit for a young man to get
into.” Student—“Olh, I see! Then
you would have a fellow admire him-
self in secret. Well, perhaps yon are
right; but I can’t understand why a
person shouldn’t share his pleas-
ure with others.” The professor did
not pursue the subject.

Grant and Ward.
& ”j .
The friends of Gen. Grant through-
out the country may be interested to

know that hilﬁvﬂe affairs arein a
flourishing He has one-fourth
interest in the banking firm of Grant &
Ward, which had an original capital of
$400,000 paid in. Ulysses 8. Grant,
Jr., put in $100,000 and James D. Fish,
the silent partner, $100,000. The firm,
chiefly by Ward, did very
well, and Gen. Grant desired to come
in. He first put in $£50,000 and after-
ward desiringﬁin son Jesse to enter the
firm, his associates agreed to let him
put in $50,000 more, but in his own
name, 50 88 not to inerease the number
6f partners. While Gen. Grant takes
no part in making eontracts, signing
checks, or in the exeeutive details of the
business, he is a valuable man through
his agharacter g.%p!nnsetions, both for
credit and for diplomatic work. DBe-
sides making large divisions of profits,
this firm has about £800,000 of securi-
ties belonging to it.

Mr. Ferdinand Ward, Gen. Grant’s
partner, is worth a million and a half
and was only 82 years old last week.
He began life as a Presbyterian mis-
sionary’s son, buying and selling certifi-
cates of membership in the New York
produce exchange. He predicted that
these certificates would go up to $10,000
apiece. They can be borrowed for
temporary use by any person desiring
to do business in the exchange. Mr.
Ward has a fine villa at Stamford,
Conn., and there made the acquamtance
of Gen. Grant’s son, which led up to
his connection with the fathes. He is
one of the phenomenal young men in
this city. He came from Genesco, and
among his earliest transactions was
selling to the region job lots of fl ar left
over at the produce exchange.

Mr. Ward, as I have intimated,is the
son of the Rev. Dr. Ward, Presbyterian
minister at Geneseo, N. Y., who was
for many years a missionary to India.
Rev. Mr. {Vard was afterward consul
there. His son never went with him to
the Indies, but came to New York with
the intention of entering Princeton col-
leze, but found that his instincts were
toward business, and he beeame the
clerk in the produce exchange under our
present Comptroller Grant. He has
kept the confidence of every employer
and friend he began with. The mavor
has put into the hands of his banking
firm the negotiation of the $30,000
of aqueduct bonds, and Mr. Fish, his
first friend of wealth, takes breakfast
and dinner with him in Brooklyn every
day.

Boand to See the FProcesslon.
[New York Journal.]

A wisp of a boy waited in Fifth av
enne, New York, Monday afternoon fo
the procession. He waseclubbed by a po-
licoman for not getting ontjof the way.
He was kicked by a colored major’s
horse. A hook snd ladder wagon
knocked him down. Three companies
of Jersey militia marched over him.
He made his way through the crowd
which skirted the sidewalk, cuffed by
this man and jostled by that, and got
to a fence in front of
house, stood upon the top of the fence,

which was about half an inch
wide. He was thinly clad, and
as the rmain came down grew
very wet. When the bands came
‘along playing “Red, White and Blue,”
“Marching Throungh Georgia,” and I

Never Drink Behind the Bar,” the rain
ceased to him. ‘He threw up his ragged
hat. The rain dripped off his clothes
as it drops from an icicle. He was
soaked with rain. He hurralied and
shouted in the rain. He was oblivious
of the rain. To him it was an Indian
summer day. When the Volunteer fire-
men appeared he was beside himself
with enthusiasm. His wet clothes were
as tight on him as his own skin. He
jumped down from his perch and ran
into the street. He canght hold of the
rear part of Big Six fire engine, just
behir-d the tiger, and marched, thrilled
with bLappiness at touching the engine
with his hands, all the way to the Bat-
tery. When he was coming back a
heavy artillery wagon ran over him at
the Dowery Green and mashed him
into the mire. He was pulled out and
ran away covered with mud, but full of

joy-

Egypt's Gigantie Task.
[Pall Mall Gazatte. ]

There is something unspeakably gro-
tesque in the attempt made by the
pigmy state at the mouth of the Nile to
establish a gigantic empire in the heart
of central Africa. Therestored govern-
ment of the khedive is about the weak-
est power in existence. Yet it is bent
upon aftempting a task from which
England herself would recoil.

The Soudan, it should never be for-
gotten, is as large as India. Itstretches
1,600 miles in one direction and 1,300in
another. Unlike India, it is inaccessi-
ble by the sea. It is inhabited by war-
like tribes of the same faith; it has
neither railways, canals, nor navigable
rivers, excepting the Nile at some
periods of the year; and its only roads
are camel tracks. From first to last it
has never paid its expenses. The at-
tempt to holul it has cost 50,000 lives at
least, and the net result is that we are
waiting anxiously to know whether or
notCol. Hicks has shared the fate that
has already overtaken Capt. Moncrieff.
To re-establish the authority of the
Egyptian government if Egvpt were cut
off by a ring fence from the rest of the
world would be difficult enongzh, but
what chance is there of suceess when
the dwarf at Cairo insisis on carrying
on his shoulders the burden of foreign
empire ?

Jeif Davis to an Editor.
{Chicago Herald. |

W. J. Lampton, a Cincinnati journal-
ist, recently wrote to Jefferson Davis
claiming relationship. He received the
following good-natured reply: “Some
years ago a correspondent endeavored
to trace my relationship to King George
IIL.. connecting therewith a theory that
the writer and myself were the proper
heirs to a large fortune in England. I
replied that I must surrender all claim
to the fortune, being quite sure that I
was in no degree akin to George; but
an editor is a different thing, and I shall
be very glad (that fortuse in England
not considered) to be assured that I am
a relative of yours. In the meantime I

am very respectfully yours.”

a Fifth avenue |
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RAPID TRANSIT IN NEW YCIIK

The Rroadway Underground Railroad
‘the Next Candidate for Public Ap-
proval,

[Croffut in Pioneer Press. |

Rapid transit in New York still
clamors for solution. The elevatel road,
with all its dodging of equitable taxa-
tion, is an untold blessing to the city—
so great a convenience to travel, and so
striking a benefit to property, that liti-
gation against it has ceasad almost al-
together. But it is insufficient—quite
insufficient. For five hours of every
day it goes crowded, and does not begin
to accomodate those wishing to  ride.

And these are the very hours that

measare the need. As the strength of

a chain is only the strength of its weak- |

est link, so the requirements of up-and-
down travel in New York is

by the thousands that stand on plat-
forms between 5 and 7, unable to get
on the trains, Moreover, these roads
are running to their full capacity. They
ean run no more than four cars to the
train, and the trains can go no nearer
together. What next? More elevated
roads are objected to, because they are
really an eyesore, are somewhat dan-
gerous, and use up valuable ground
that is needed for the wagon-way.

The next candidate for public ap
proval is the Broadway Underground
Railroad company. This has a charter
to eonstruct a tunnel road of two tracks
from the Battery to the Harlem river,
forking at Madison square and passing
northward via Madison avenue and
Broalway. It has given a bond to the
city to finish this road as far as Central
park by Janunary 1, 1887, and the money
1s promisel to complete the big_job by
that time. But the company is going
before the legislature this winter to ask
for an extension of its powers—the
right, namely, to lay four tracks instead
of two, the middle pair to be for express
trains, going at the rate of forty miles
an hour, including stoppages. Inorder
to do this the whole of Broadway must
be dug out twenty feet deep and arcaded
the whole width between the buildings,
the upper roadway, at the present level,
b-ing devoted to its present uses. The
company claims that it can daily carry
a quarter of a million passengers, or as
many as all the public vehicles put to-
gether now carry, and this is probable
enough.

The chief objection hitherto made to
this plan is that it would injure build-
ings on Broadway, that the jar might
shake them down. M. C. Smith, the
president, ex-Secretary Windom,
Jerome Fassler, of Ohio, and William
J. Mc¢Alpine, and the Baron Blaue, civil
engineers, have been to London this
summer, examining the underground
road there in its bearing on this diffi-
culty. The road passes under all sorts
of great buildings, including hotels,
churches, and a large hospital, goes
under thef great thirty-six-ton monu-
ment of George IV., within six inches
»f the masonary, under hundreds of
totioring old walls; and yet Mr, McAl-
pine tells me that it has never cracked
a bit of masonry, or hal a cent of dam-
age to pay, aud that the trainsof a road
nnder Broadway will canse less vibra-
tion to the Luildings than is now made
by a passing omnibus. The reports of
the engineers will be laid before the
legislature, with maps illustrating and
substantiating them.

A Daring Sehool Teacher.
[Detroit Free Press. |

The town of Shenandoah, Pa., whiel
was recently burned, though a place o
12,000 inhabitants, is not down on the
school mapg At Wilkesbarre, Pa., s
school teacher undertook to remedy
this defect by setting her scholars tc
seek information in the reports of mine
inspectors, newspapers and people in
town. The facts collected by each
scholar were then read aloud to all. Ol
course it is hard to believe, but it is as
serted on good authority that the chil-
dren took more interest and showed
more enthusiasm in this work than they
did even in respecting the alphabetical
list of the rivers in Hindoostan and of
the mountains of South America.

Of course, too, there is danger of the
school teacher’s dismissal for wasting
her own and the pupils’ time, Lut that
is one of the risks of the business. If
teachers undertake on their own respon-
sibility to excite the mindsof the schol-
ars, to loosen their grip on the text
books, to set them to investigating and
observing and thinking for themselves,
they must also take the risk of running
sgainst routine and red tape.

Wenton's Adviee.
[Exchange.]

E. P. Weston, the pedestrian, is in the
habit, by his own account, of giving
wholesome advice to the British aristoe:
racy about theirdiet. He occasionally
dines at the tables of the great, and
makes comments on the viands some-
what in this style: A lady who sat next
to him, and to whom hLe was a perfeci
stranger, expressed a desire for beel
well done. “Execnse me, miss, but you'll
get no more nourishment out of that than
out of chi}m and shavings.” Mr. Weston
iz not without hopes that he will eventu:
ally reform the dinners of the peerage,
and persoade “our old nobility” that
half-cooked meat and a walk of H00
miles in 100 days, make the summit ol
human bliss.

Nilsson,
[Gath. ]

Nilsson has made much money, but
her marriage was not fortunate in a
worldly point of view. Her husband
was a speculator, who took her money
and lost it, and went insane, What re-
mained his relatives endeavored to get.
She also lost money in Awmerican in-
vestments. She is making money, and
it is to be hoped that she is more than
independent. A little of the peasant
adheres to her. While singing in New
York this winter she has once or twice
rebuked talk or noise on the stage, and
shown that the extreme north of Europe
has hotter blood than the south.

Miary Anderson’s Poses,

Olive Logan writes from London
that the talk of b o'clock tens is Mary
Anderson’s statuesque poses. (ossip
has it that she frequents the British
museum and learns of the senlptored
Hebe and of Helen the secret of their
charm; of the Nereides, the swan-like
grace of the movements of sea god-
desses; of the various Venuses, the lost
art of their wondrous fascinations.

NO. 27.

At an Old-Time Bar,
{Baltimore Day.)

“Are any of the old-time, ante-bellum
bar-keepers still living ?”

“Jimmie McElroy is probably the only
one of any prominence. For many
years he presided over the bar at Bar-
num's at & time when the receipts from
this source would have alone set the
table for the entire hotel. ‘Old Jimmie,’
as he was familiarly called, was a de-

lightful companion, and the staid, re-
spectable ci who would receive &
drink from no other hand than his

missed him sadly when he retired to

for all the
men about town. It was- that
Edward S8 found the of
the two muu. and the
major, whose efforta to a drink at
somebody’s expense fm the

Ellicott‘.l %‘1?;1]1 pected Maryland
old an ighly res Ary.
families, who had descended through
regular gradations to the verydepths of
that terrible deeay which is best known
as shabby genteel. How they lived was
a mystery with which the world little
concerned itself. Every morning found
them snugly esconced in a quiet corner
of Jimmie's bar-room. Here they would
sit nnobserved by the patrons, but in
such a position that the faces of the lat-
ter were faithfully reflected in the mir-
rors. Then one would sally forth and
approach the bar in an unconcerned
sort of fashion. If his presence was
unobserved he would rattle the lid of
the eracker-box in such a manner as to
attract aettention to himself. Recog-
nition would usually follow. If invited
to drink he would say with a patroniz-
ing air: ‘Allow me to introduce m
friend.” His companion, who
meanwhile silently joined the group,
would then be presented. The drink
once swallow they would bow the
gentleman politely out and retire to
their corner to repeat the strategem
again at the first favorable opportunity.”

“Ruhamah’s” Criticiam of Washing-
ton Monument,
[Cor. Bt. Louis Globe-Democrat.]

The most prominent object in the
District of Columbia, from every point
of view, is the Washington monument,
which has gone skyward at a great rate
since spring, and stands now as the
ugliest thing for the money human
hands could design. This exaggerated
chimney of white marble, rearing itself
solitary on the banks of the Potomae,
yesterday attained a height of 400 feet,
and when the work ceases for the
season at the end of this week the last
course of stone will be 410 feet above
the ground. Bince congress took the
unfinished shaft in hand and raised it
by annual appropriations to its present
height the monument has been steadily
becoming an object of greater interest
to sight-seers, and groups of them visit
it every day in the year.

The great column of marble does not
convey any impression to the mind but
that of surpassing and unnecessary
height. It teaches no lesson, it ex-
presses no symbol, and stands for noth-
ing but so much stone and marble, and
carefnl workmanship virtually thrown
into the air. With neither utility or
beauty to recommend it, it fails to
impress one with any character or ex-
pression of its own. 'The spire of the
Strasburg cathedral, to rival which in
height seemed the sole object of build-
ing this monument to the proposed
level, has a certain majesty and impres-
siveness to it. The airy spire that bears
the holy cross and the chime of bells
has some rational excuse for being, and
the great cathedral walls at its base
give a balanee and Froportion to the
soaring tower. If the Washington
monument were to be a light house, a
shot tower, a bell tower, or even & fac-
to? chimney, it would appeal to one
and impress one more than it does now
by emptiness and uselessness.

“For the Brave Dead”
(St. Paul Pionecer Press, ] -

An old story and a good one can
told of Shenhan. He was a fresh lieu-
tenant in command of raw recrnits at
Fort Ridgely when that post was be-
sieged by the Sioux in 1862, Capt.
Marsh, his superior, was slain with a
score of men while on the way from the
fort to the relief of the Lower agency,
Lieut. Sheahan announced the death of
Capt. Marsh at parade on the day the
news reached the fort. “Now,” said he,
when the sad fact was duly stated, “let
us give three groans for the brave

dead!” Victory wounld have called for
cheers. Death, to Mr., Sheahan’s
Hibernian mind, deserved The

whole company under his Bashaun-like
lead, gave three such howls as would
have lifted the hair on the heads of
Capt. Marsh and his brave men, had
any been left there by their slayers.

A FPlg-Headed Noverelgn.
(Exchange.]

“A friend of mine, who was lately in
St. Petersburg,” says Mr. Labouchere,
“and who had when there a good oppor-
tunity to look behind the scenes, tells
me that the emperor is a pig-headed
fool, incredibly ignorant, and that, un-
less he is pushed by his entourage, he
is not likely to trouble the peace of the
world by any grandiose scheme of for-
eign conquest. ‘Will he,’ I asked, ‘give
his subjects some sort of aconstitution ?
‘He is too great a fool,! my friend re-
plied. ‘He will continue to do one day
what he did the previous day."”

A DILEMMA.

[Boston Globe.]

write, or not to write, that is the
'{'\?hath?:"ithnomsr Intﬁomlndww

The tation of being asked by

Ayor:ﬁ“ lady w:r&.binhs-utomn;h
unm,

And having kept the book two years, more

r Jess,
Andt.gonnotwrittmlnit—
Orhouko:hepmaga.lnlt a host of doubts

and fears,
Am,tg?}?ow:ﬂunx,wdmt To start—
T wﬁto—an‘chnnmmmh a blot—.
° there's the rub; Ay

No ck

For in that darksome blot what are
mﬂt others!—Not -
many e s
When one is writing to his girl, for then
If he ghould a blot, he draws a line
"Round it, and ss
It was inten .and meant to mark
A place where he did kiss, And she
ves the yarn, and kisses it, and thinks
That she is happy.
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KINGS OF THE KITCHEM,

The Artistic Dignity and Importance i
of Master Cooks---Salaries and Fer- == 1
quisites Enjoyed by Chefs. -

Press Interview.]

or, hig it would be

cooks, receive large

m The 7 m“houn. -Kw bt

city annually £3,000. That, however, b
is only the mon A chief re- s &

ability take any less
than the last named sum, and only then
under pressure. Assistant cooks, often : .
apprentices of the chief, receive y
salaries varying from $12J to $65 per

month, with board.”

“Qf what nationality are cooks ?”

“Nearly all of them are French. "
There are a few English, one or two
German and American, but the land of
Gaul is the home of artists, .
The French cooks are a close brother- , -
hood. They hand down the seecrets of
their profession one to the other. They :
graduate under the tuition of the older :
members of the fraternity, to 'htﬁ: - .

*

they refer p:‘i.nth the nmemmvmhk m
8 ter pays .
’l‘iguggoking of certain dishes, the in- .
gredients of sauces,the flavor- .
ing of ial soups, are revealed e
to junior members of the ‘ession un- = L |
der promises of strictest confidence, and S
also only when it has been decided thsat o
the ces desiring initiation will be -
able to do proper justice to the making s
of the chef d’ ceuvro.”

“In the kitchen,” continued the hotel
Eﬂﬂem' “the chef is supreme. In-

,all over the house the chef is
treated with the respect due to a gen-
tleman. He has his distinet table and
servants to wait u him. He gener- -
ally invites his chief assistant to dine '
with him, Nothing menial, it is under- .
stood, is sttached to his office, and
waiters abstain from familiarity with
him. Cocktails are served to him when
he arises; claret with his lunch and
any wines he desires at hLis meals.
Cooks have seldom been known to be-
come drunkards, or even gluttons.
They have far too fine & perception of y !
taste and flavor to abuse either. I
have known a chef to invite a brother
artist to dinner, and the pair have
dwelt over certain dishes with the same
lingering scrutiny and affection that a -
sculptor bestows on his finest produc- _
ﬁ::' x-?oy e times ~
mtmg.-nb— i -

because the di he :
served to crowned heads were not

erly by their royal consum- ; I
ers. meon Tcovered their
o ouiaila, ages. freguenily Kylghen

ages | ,
the kings of their kitchens. {ndaed. in "
the present day, the art of cooking is e
not despi the finest gentlemen.
Our Fish House club in this city is an
instance. The clubs in this coun
and in Europe could produce severa {
rivals even to noted chefs.” . ' 3

“And chefs in private houses ?” 2

”Arenotctlnitoinugood aﬁ;d;.ian - -
as chefs in clubs and hotels. of- _ _ X
ten have more to do, and less assistance. ] T
Their salaries are generally of the

ighest average, but the men them-

ves are seldom artists of the first ox- :
cellence. Vanderbilt, Havemeyer snd -
other millionares of New York employ -
men of cordon blenu rank, but outside _
New York there are few private fam- : i
ilies in America who rise to the dignity .
ota:;rncook. lir Dr;!x:;.'uthe”
man ig city who em

“But P phians have ox?"

“Yes, women, who receive wages, -
say, from $4 to 88 a week; and very : ,
good cooks many of women are. )

ut there is always something Iacking. ’
A pi.ctmll:g 8 novii:e be very '

leasing ; by genius it may wonder-
?ul in conception and execution—but s
few touches in each instance from the
brush of the maestro and what a dif-
ference!” i

Imitating Old Books. [ .
[Chicago Times ]
Collectors of stamps have
e
ger ol paying iarge sill-
ful copies of Jr:.;e issues, and now, it ap-

pears, bibliophiles must confront a .
similar deceit, a firm in Dusseldorf

having taken out zﬁdanforihm- .

cess of imita . y
rint with old fashioned upon -
Lnd made paper, which has been satu- .

rated with an aniline solution, and then ,
-Erinklethe pages with nmmgm T o
that give them an and :
asppearance. Finally, w the sheets .
have been bound up into a volume, the e

o:ﬁeaofthelumm in spirit
and fired; and it is said after o ,
reprint has gone this treatment )
it is all but im v
unless he makes use of chemical
ish the
er

to disti
original. In
the Dusseldorf firm

1 )
to
have

“How do you know when &

coming ?” asked a of a

man. *“Oh, we get wind of them,” was
ronds

the answer.

The New York elevated r

the line at dogs and people
baskets, ;




