GUTHANS MONOPOLISTS,

Trinity Clock Watches Them from Its

High Perch, and Langhs at their
Efforts to Cage the Public.

What They are Dolng and How They Do It—
The Old Times Pleee of Wall Street on
e Situntion.

Bpeclal Corvespondenie,
NeEw Yong, July 29, 1885,

Trinity clock, whose hands have de-
noted the rise and fall of so many
thousand speculators in Wall strect,
from beyond the memory of the pres-
ent generation Gl to-day, including
Duniel Drew, Jay Cooke, Jim Fisk,
anid other well known names of the
pust, is smiling now at the strenuous
efforts put forth by Gotham's million.
anires to bind the public and envich
themselves. Nover within the mems
ory of Trimty has there beena time
when the efforts were so open, the
masks so thrown aside, a8 to-day.
Never huave the schemes been so ap-
parently erowded with success as now,
‘rom Vanderbilt down to Jake Sharp,
1885 promises to be for excelloence the
yvear of years for the fruition and ful-
fillpent of pet schemes,

What then is Vanderbilt doing?

Nothing, except drinking congress
water at Saratoga.

Nonsense.  Vanderbilt, although he
didn't  want, wonldn’t have, and
couldn’t be induced to take that sink
hole for American capitalists, the
West Shore Railroud, Is nevertheloss
ust ns sure to got it as he was the

ekelplate, and  nothing short of a
mirnole will prevent it.  His utter-
ances at Saratoga last week woere per-
haps a tritle premature, but not ill-
timed, and when he said **No we shall
have the West Shore to make wmoney
out of us," it was woeant, and the
deinded men who fancied that they
were to be delivered from the oppres.
ston of the New York t'u-ulruL the
furmers who granted the riftht of way
as o “groat vival, will tind that they
bhave only played into Vander-
bilt's hands  at  last, and  that
instend of  one side  of the
Hudson, he will have both. Van-
derbilt hns fonght the West Shore for
the past eighteen months on the same

round that the Iate A, 1. Stewart
ought his rvivals, to break them up
and haul them in. And it will be done
with the West Shore men of Vanderbilt
himself has to lift the tiftg million
mortgage on it.  Vanderbilt is taking
things easy at Saratoga, while Twomb-
ley is fixing thingsin New York, Vale
—mighty West Shore, born of hLope,
nursed in expectation, fought with
desperation from infaney, your fale i3
senled, and a fow more dovs will see
you the younger twin of the Central,
which has ssued 25,000,000 of stock
already 1o take up the ®H0,000,000
West Shore mortgage, one dollar for
two, while Vanderbilt reserves $25,-
000, 000 additional bonds to use us de-
sivedl.  This gives the Cen®al a tolal
indebtedness of S|Z00, 000,000,  more
than Vanderbilt is worth slnee  his
£40,000,000 loss last year, although he

hns made about 3,000,000  within
the sl three woeks in the
stock boom.  With the Central in one

hand nnd the West Shore in the othor,
Trinity smiles at Yapderbilt's success
in 15884,

Aund Jay Gould, what of him? Well,
Jay 15 not inactive this summer and is
much on the make s ever, as is evi-
denced by the Western Unlon grab of
the Baunkers and Merchants wires n
fow days ugo. and their attewpted in-
wponliun with the Western Union.
They, too, have a big morigagze sbout
$10,000,000, and Gould will tinally get
these wires.

Gould pgoes about things moro char-
scteristionlly than Vanderbilt. If he
wanis auything, be selees Ittt and
Jets the courts dechde bis rights w it

ard, Possvssion belng  vine.
: of the law, Gould gonerally
to get the other tenth by

or crook, sud so grabs the |

nine with feeling, and looks forware
to the tenth with expectaney.

Gould's biggest grab was madi
when he and Jim Fisk ecollared the
Erie R. . from Vanderbilt, on ne

count of which Fisk lived in Jersey
for some weeks, out of reach of Naw
York state officers; but the last gral
was n fair sized one, i not quite sc
successful,
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HANDS orF Mr e
It is just about 34 years since Jay
Gonld owned but ten cents in the
world, and mnade his next fifty cents
anid a square meal, by manufacturing
f# noon muark for o farmer in this state.
Times  have wonderfully  changed
gineo then, but Gonld still Lm-pa tha
“last ten cents he owned' as a me-
mento,  He was abont 15 vears old at
thay time, aond is only 49 to-day, while
Vancerbilt is 64, hut Gould is agile for
his age, much more so than Vander-
bilt, and can jump on o ten million
morigage against the bankers and
merchants while Wi, 1L Js thinking
about doing something ina similar
line for the West Shore.  Gould is out
of the city at present, but his ropre-
sentutives are making it warm for the
B.oand M. people, and Trinity smiles
again at Juy Gould and his last trans-
action in wires,

And where is Cyrns W. Field this
summer? 18 he ldle?P OhL, no, Mr.
Field is in England, explaining the
benuties of the Elevated Railroad Sys-
tem to adwiring Englishmen, and
won't get throu rﬁlhln summer. His
heart and nuuhnl'u in his work, and
London may expect second story rail-
ways ere long, if thoy listen with ere-
dence to Cyrus W., for his ten strike
was made in Manhattan elevated, and
whaon the electric motors are attached,
and smoke and cinders done away
with, then his millennium will srrive.
Most people do not perhaps know that
the smoke now generated from the
elovated roads contains much earbonic
gas, and that a certain Dr. Taylor of
this city, who has a medical infirmary
on the Sixth avenue line,
£20,000 damages from the Elevated in
n suit arising from the aetion of this
gns on his patients, It was earried
up, however, and liko all suits against
corporations, it went up so high that
It never came down to earth  again,
and that ended it.  Cyrus Field has a
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CYRUS T
monopoly that is a gold mine, as any-
ono n’ the S00,000 passengers carried
duily by  the Elevated can see.
Trinity is smiling at his success,
and " wondering i London  will es-
sl pa.

Here is one hoppy man of 1884, who
has after thirty long years of puatient
walting, schoming and loblying, se-
enrved the goal for which A. 1. Stew.
art nnd other shrewd business men
lomged in vain,  Yes, Jake Sharp eap-
tured the finest streot in Amerien this
vear, lald the valls down in about ten
duy s, and has been veaping the har-
vost evervbody said ho would veap if
he sueceeded in his Illlllt'rl:tkill_‘_: ol
witting  street cars  on Broadway.
despite the Workd and the |r|'t-!'|a-, the
property holders and their numerous
injunetions, Sharp suceeaded, and the
enrs are now an established faet, and
are paving Lig,  The man, woman or
ehild who gots aseat ina Broadway
onr is in luek, and o8 a general thing
oven standing room s not 1o be h:uh
ospocially as. they won't allow the
nnxious public to stand on the steps.
It is ostimated that every day puts
#2,000 cloar profit into the povkets of
the projectors of this A 1 investment,
and bouds or stock are not to be had
for love or monvy., The general ap-
[ peamnes of o man or woman who
emergos from o Broadway car wonld
indicate that they had gone through a
Tummany torehlight procession, and
camme vut second best,

Sardices In a box revel

| ecompared to the individuals who trav-
ol on Broadway in the streer oars, or
jum boxes, as they are appropriately
ealled.  But among sll these hupp‘

i.n space

people who bave caughit on, there

| gated

one lonely individual, who woniers
why it is that Heaven, fate and Wall
treet have not smiled propitiously
mpon him in 1884 This is Russell
Sage, the venerable “put™ und *reull™
Mealer of Gotham. No bonanza has
as vet opened up to him this year, 1o
offset his ill Juck of lust keason, when
he lost so much in the panic precipi.
by the Ferdnund Ward and
Marine bank failures. No, Huossell
Sage is not *happy man, and doesn’t
enjoy his meals at Saratoga this sea.
son as of yore.  He is said to be very
thonghtful and sedate, drinking his
Congress water in“silence, and wateh.
i"g ‘.'Ili'li‘l ".l l'.’“""i\ Ly see h' w h!'
does things generanlly., It s ramored
that Suge {8 thinking of tollowing
olther than the Gould foriones in bhe
near future, and Trinity smiles ot lils

| J e,

received |
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SACE MEDITATES
Russel Sage has enongh to retire

on, but he can't make up his mind
Lo quit busginess yet,

-
Sty Lonntie
Small Kuns,

Unlimited range is not absolutely
necessary.  The advantage of range ¢
in the variety of inseet, green and seed
food which the fields, meadows and
orchurds afford. Fowls will thrive and
lny well, if they have plenty of room
to walk about, serateh in the fresh
aarth and pick the tender grass and
vegetables that grow on their runs.

Fowlis conlined to houses or small
yards require more eare and attention
thun if they bave their liberty, In res
stricted places the ground soon be-
comes tmnted and sour from their
drappings.  Fowls in good health are
alwayvs busy searching for somoething
in the earth of the nature of food,
gravel or other seids to trituration of
tood in the gizzard, the solyent glunds,
or ealeerous matter for ege shells.  In
picking up these “unconsidercd tri-
tles,"" dirt amd exerement must be
taken up and poss through the same
Uigestive and absorbent  channels,
heneo the necessity of serupalous
cleanliness about the hen houses and
smanll vards at all sensons,

If fowls are to be l‘u']:[ successfully
in limited yards, they need to be plueed

on dry soill—a placs (hat has the na
turn!  mdvantage of being  readily

drained and always free from damps
poss and stignant pools.  Itis always
requisite to keep the house and run
'lt'nll, the ill'tli:!llllh_’;ﬂ und \t'_-_[r'l:lhh* rit-
fuse romoved regularly, bofore fors
:'uu'niul'lhll takes place, and the appli-
cation of deodorizers sl disinfectants
to keep the nliee pure and swoet. The
time and  labor, requisite for such
work, may seom irksome to the Im\mn-
noer, and not necessary in pursuing the
cultivation of poultry, bot sueh ndeass
are deceptive sand misleading, — f‘r-.’d!’f!‘y
Monthly.
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I8 “Young Amerien’’ lrreverenty
The Rev. Dr. Baldwin, of Boston,

{ 1ers,

‘thinks not. He savs:  “My own con-
ivictions are that the yvouth of to-day |
posEess even more real, heartfelt, sin-
cere, God-like reverenes, or respect,
Thirty to fifty years or more ngo !Iu'!
soevnllod reverence was too often |
reverence ol l'tJI1|||t||:¢m|), whethor HITE
plied to God, to the chiurely, or to par-
ents.  The word then was too olten
Sthou shalt sod thou shalt pot, ' It

was upon  this foundation that the
child's heart was educated in o
many homes, and by mueh of the re-

ligious instruetion given to them.

Reverence, in its full degree, is a
mabter of education aud surrounding
influences, Lot this fael be ever Kept
in mind in our churches, Sunday
schools, and  howes, and by all who
are in any way engagoed or interested
in the religions and moral eduention
f the young wen, and the young wo-
pen of this countey will be fully im-
hlum! and possessod of the real, trae,
lll‘:ll'lltllt, goenuing  spivit of reveronog
that the charge, if wude, could not he
based upon facts, that “Young Amer-
iea is Irroverent,

- - -
Decay of the Fanny Man,

In nothing e¢lse 1s there such marked
decay as in the alleged “funny' news.
papers and the funny men who have
given them their brief notoriety, lo
every humorist, who tries the “*pump-
ing'' process on his wits, week after
week, there mvariably comes a
drought. Wit must tlow spontaneous.
ly, nud when the spirit moves; it can't
bo forced. The attempt to produce
wit incertnin quantities by the column,
at a certain time, will leave the expe-

rimenter an exhausted receiver. Every
man who has tried to be witity by meas-
urement, and has contracted to furnish
& certain guantity of wit weekly or
daily or monthly, has failed In his en.
deavor. Humor comeg when the con-
ditions are right; when a man *foels
like 00, but s so subnle that™if yon
wateh tor it amd allelupt to cultivate |
Ity the labor is lost. — Terra Hawle Madl,
- -

I you feed o privter an “p* it will inver
labiy put him out  of ' This is not a
plotis 1election, —Oramye (dasrver,

. P4

The proper study of mapkind is woman, =

S Fowd Herald

aorts

They Want Their Wives' Letters.
Frow the Chicago Herald,

“The third man I've sent away mad
this morning,” remarkéd a clerk at the
geperal delivery window, “He called
for mail addressed to his wife, and we
wouldn't give it te him. We are not
allowed to, unless he has an order I
tell you, it is an eye-opener to many
men to diseover that “'ilr wives have
any rights, *“What!" they will say ‘a
man can't get a letter for his own wife
without an order!” *No, sir, it is a rule
of the Ill_'l-f\l'tllll" .’ And then they
boil with rage.  Yon see, most men are
in the linbit of opening their wives' let-
They don't think it 1s wrong.
Somelimes a married women wants to
carry on correspondence withont hav-
ing her husband s party to it, snd to
ll‘.fn' ¢t her rights that rale was mnde.
(f conurse, it is none of our business
what Lier correspondence is abont. 1t

wav bhe with her relatives, lady friends,
her lawver, of with an admirer, Wa |
don't know, nor care. All that the
department knows 18 that she
14 8 wWoman, entitled to lave
lier letters deliverad into her

own hauds, If she wants her hinsband
ecan write an  order. Sometimes the
husbands will go off and come back
aftern while with an order which they

have written themselves and signed
their wives' names to, In snch eases

we get ahead of them by making them
sign o receipt, and the similarity of the
writing in the surname gives their little
game RWAY.

“I remember a case where o woman's
foresight was teo sharp for her husband.
Evidently suspecting that he knew she
was getting mail here, and thet he
woulil present an order ina woman's
handwriting, presumably her own, sho
left here m written order that her letters
were to be deliverad to nobody but her-

self, When Mr. Husband eame around
with his little order we presented his
vife’'s order, andbhe walked away as

guick as he conld. But manvtimes when
men ask for their wives' ietters here or
nt the advertised window they do not
know of the rule, and the honest amnze-
ment that comes on their faces upon
discovering that their better halves
have some privileges not shared by
them 1 common—some rights which
even the hushand cannot interfere with
—i8 quite comical.

“1 have seen men who get mad at first,
but who, I would bewilling to say,
started into a train of thought upon
ealming down that resulted in increased
respect for their partners and in the re-
alization that the husband is not nine-
teen-twentieths of the family team.”

— W i — —

The Lime-Kiln Club.

For some time past there Lias been ill-
feeling belween Pike Root Perkins and
the Hon. Justified White, caused by a

dispute over the query: “Is Life Worth
the Living.” Asthe meeting was ready
to open  Brother Gardoer ecalled the
pair to the head of the hall and said :

“One reason why some people decide
dat life am mot wuth de lilin’ am be-
kase dey make life a burden to deir-
selves an’ worry onpleasant to odders,
One real mean man in o community kin
make H00 people doubt if virtue am re-
warded on earth. One ecanting hypo-
erite in a town kin keep a slander-mill
grindin' night an’ day. One infidel in
a county kin ecause 5,000 well-meanin'
people to  kinder deubt if dar’ wma
Heaben or a Lieveafter.

“Bekase yon two differ in opinynn
you go at it an’ help to make hfe on-
pleasant to ench odder. 1t doan’ strike
voudat anybedy else kin be right, or

dat you may bhe entirely wrong. Brud-
der Perkins ealls Brother White a fula
beknse he can’t agree with him, Drod-

der White calls Brodder Perikins a bigot
bekase Le won't accept his opinyuns,
Ench has his friends an’ supporters, an’
dese snpporters divide ofl an’ feel aige
wise toward each odder, an® before we
know it de guarrel has involved 200
people. Gew'len, de pnsson who ar-
gufles dat life am wnth de libin® must
srove  his argyments by his ackshuns.
la who fecels dat life ain't wuth de
trouble of hangin® aroun’ on earth can't
do better dan to walk down to de whart
hiteh a grindstun to his neck, an® jump
into water l\\l‘!li_\-‘ foot ded .

“You two brudiders take oach odiler
by the band. . Now shake. Now go to
yer sinte. Eaeli one of You lins o I‘l-,:ln[
to his theories an' belieis, bat neither
of you have de nght to denonnes de
odder. De world am bie 'nuff to holid
all de theories of all de inbalatents,
We have plenty of room for all de be-
liefs we kin believe in. Dar am sereago
fur all de argyments wo kin argy, When
wa realize this we must feel how silly

l

it am fur de Hon. Centrifngal Johnsing |

to eall Judge Merviweather 'rﬂm[r]\'illﬁ
u charlaton, belkinse Mrs: Johnsing hwld
thirty-two pussons to her high tea, and
Mrs. Tompkins couldn't count but
thirty-one at her low coffes,™
— — v A —t

The reports of commercial papers all
agree that for some reason or other the
trade of the present season has beeu be-
low the geuneral anticipations and even
below that of last A large vol-
nme of merchandise has been disposed
of, but there has been little or no money
in it. Btocks of merchandise continne
beavy; thgre is no profitable line of in-
vestmont; everybody procecds with ex-
treme caution. And yet all the condi-
tions appear favorable. The prospect
of a short wheat erop ought sertainly to
make a good price and a quick sale for
the large surplus.  In the situation gea-
erally there appears to be no cause
whatever for the present stagnation,
and so refiody sugp@ets itself. The
problem will work itself out in due
time, but it is dull work, this *‘waiting
for the wagon."

— i W —

The wife of an habitual dronkard in
Buffalo, N. Y., bas obtained & verdict
of #1000 damages against a liguor-
seller who persisted in selling her hus-
band whisky after he had been notified
to desist. The verdict is a righteons
one, though two of the jurors rendering
A were aaloon-keepers,

year,

l

EUREK).

A stont black-whiskered man sat im-
medintely in {@nt of me in the railroad
car and indulged from time to tima in
the most strange and lm.n.u-m_mt:1!~In>

maneuvers. Every now and then he
would get up and Lurry away to the
narrow passage which leads to the door
in these drawing:-room cars, and, when
he thought himself secure from obser-
would fall to langhing in the |
the

was as red

viltion,
most violent manner anid continue
healthifal exercise until he
in the faceas a lolster

theas domon-
save the

As we neared the city
strations increaged in violenoe,
stranger no lwl.m'-r ran away to langh
but kept in las seat and chuckled to
himaelf, with Lhis ehin down deep in his

shirt-collar, Bat the changea those
portmanteans underwent! He moved
them here, there—he put them behind
him. He was evidently g r venddy |

to leave, lmt, ns we were twenty-five

milea from the city the va of suech
or any other person to hiava them she ! : 100 the idea :

If we |

enrly proparation was ridiculous. |

had entered the eity when the mystery
wotld have remained unsolved, but the r
stringer excitod that le
could kgep his seat no longer. Soma
one must help him, and, as I was the
nearest to lim, he selected mo,  Sud-
denly turning, he s vocking himself
to and fro in Lis chair in the meantime,
anid  clapping his legs together and
breathing hard :

“Been gone three years!"

“AnL" '

“Yes; been in Europe. Folks don't
expect me for three months vet, but 1
got thromgh and started.  1telegraphed
them at the last station —they've got it
ll}' this time."

As hesaid this he rubbed his hands
anid changed the portmanteau on his
left to the right and the one on the right
to the left again,

“Got a wife?" said 1.

“Yes, and three children,”
turned.

He then got up and foldad his over-
coat anew, and hung it over the back of
the seat.

“You are pretty nervons over the mat-
ter, ain't you? I said, watching his
fidgety movements,

“Well, T should think so,"” he re-
plied,* 1 ain't slept soundly for a week,
And you don't know,"” he went on,
glancing around at the passengers and
speaking in a low tone, “I am almost
certain that this train will run off the
trock and break my neck before I get
to Boston, Well, the fact is, I have
had too mueh good luck for one man
lately. The thihg can't last, "taint nat-
ural thething should, yon know., I've
watched it. First it rains, then it shines,
tlien it rains again. It rains so hard
you think 1t's never going to stop; then
it shines sobright you think it’s always
going to shine: and just as you are set-
tled in either Lelief you are knocked
over by achange, to show that you know
nothing abont at,

“Well, according to your philosophy,"
I said, “you will coutinne to have sun-
shine, because you are expecting a
storm."

“It's curions,” he returned, “but the
only thing which makes me think I will
get through safe is becanse I think I
won't.

“Well, this is enrvions," said T,

“Yes," he replied.  “I am & machin-
ist —made a discovery—nobody  be-
lieved in it—spent all iy money in try-
ing te bring it ont—mortgaged mwy home
—ull went. Everybody langhed at me
everybody but my wife —spunky little
woman —she said she'd work herfingoers
ofl befora Ishounld give it up. Went to
England—no better there—came with-
in an ace of jumping off London bridge.
Went into & workshop to earn money
enough to come home with—there I
met the man I wanted. To make a
long story short, I've bronglit £500,000
home with me, and bere 1 am."

“Good for you!” I exclaimed.

“Yes,” said he, “3500,000; and the
best of it is, she don’t know anything
about it. I've fooled her so often and
disappointed her so much that 1 jll\'f.l
concluded I would say nothing about
this, When 1 got my money, though,
von better believe 1 struck a bee line
for home.™

“And now, I suppose, von will make
Ler happy

Detnme S0

he re-

“Happy!™ he roplied, *“why, wyom
don't know anyvthing about it, She's
worked like n dog sinee I have heenm

gone, trying to support hersell and
¢hildren decently. They paid her 13
cents apiece for making white shirts,
and that is the way she lived holf the
time. 8She'll come down there to the
depot to meet me in o gingham dress
and a shawl a hundred vears old, and
she'll think she's dressed up, O, she
won't ave no clothes after this—oh,
no, 1 gness not!™

And with these worls, which implied
that his wife’s wardrobe would soon
rival i.!m‘un Victoria's the Blranger tore
down the passageway again, and, getting
in his old corpner. where he théught
limself out of sight, went through the
strange pantomime, laughing, pntting
his mouth into the drollest shinpe, and
then swinging himself back and forth
in the limited space as if he were
“walking down Broadway" a full-
rigged metropolitan belle,

So on we rolled o the l‘l'I'Ith‘ and I
slaced myself on the other ear,, oppos-
ite the stranger, who, with a portman-
toan in either hand, descended and was
standing on the lowest step ready to
jumyp to the platform.

I looked from his face to the faces of
the people before us, but saw no signg
of recoguition. Suddenly he cried:

“There they are!"

Then he langhed ontright, but in »
hysterical way, us he looked over the
crowd, I followed his eve, and saw,
some distanee back, as if erowded out
and shouldered away by the well-dress-
ed and elbowing throng, a little woman
in & faded dress, and s well-worn  hat,
with u face almost painful in its intense
but hopeful expression, glancing rapid-
ly from window to window as the
soachvs rapidly glided in,

She had not seen the stranger, but &
moment after she eaught Lis eye, and
i another instaut be had jumped to the

platform with his twe portmanteans,
and making a hole in the crowd, pnshe-
ing one here and another there, and
running one of his bandles plump into
the well-developad stomach of a vener-
able-looking old gentleman in spocta-
eles, hie rashed toward the place whera
shie was standing. Ithink I pever saw
n face assume 50 MAny expressions in
50 short atime ns did that of the littla
woman while Ler husband wason his
wav to her,

She didn't look I'I'l-n_\' on the econe
trary, ghe looked very pluin; but some-
how 1 felt a Lig Inmp rise in my throat
a4 I watehed Ler. She was trving to

lnugh, but, Ged Dbless her! how conss
pletely she failed in the sttempt! Her
mouth got int> position, but it never
moved  after that e=ave to draw
down at the corners and quiver,
while she blinked Ler eyes 80
fast that T expect she onlv canght

oecasional :_']_'.'m]-r-.us aof the broad-shoul-
dered man pushing his way so rapidly
toward hLer. And li!t‘!l, as hie drew close
and dropped those everlasting portman-
tans, shie turned completely ronml, with
her back toward him, and covered her
face with her bands, And thus slie was
when  the strong man gathered her up
in his arms as {f she had been a baby,
llllll |H'11| ]Ir'l'. .tmhirtng to ||i.-l ill‘!'l:'\t_ g

There were enonglh gaping ot them,
ieaven konows, and I tnrned my eyes
away for n moment, :I.l'-:l”n'h [ saw two
Loys in threadbare ronndabonts stand-
ing near, wiping their eyes and noses on
their hittle coat-sleeves and bursting ont
anew at every demonstration on the
part of their mother,

Wihien I looked at the stranger ngain
he hiad Lis hat drawn over lis ayes; but
his wife was looking up at him, and it
seamed as if the pent np tears of those
wenry months of waiting were streaming
through her eyelids,

 —- -+ E—

Management of American and Eng-
lish Hotels.

From the Detroit Freo Press,

When you go into an American hotel,
yon know, & boy takes vour baggnge at
the door, the clerk embraces yvou at the
counter, brushes whisk, and attendants
dance aronnd you till it seems as if the
whole establishment had been eagerly
expecting you for a week.

Now when you go into an English
hotel it is different,

You tug and twist and shoulder-heave
at the door awhile, until at last yon
worry it open and drag yourself and
your baggage in by painful degrees
against the protest of an inhospitable

spring that has been eunningly cons
trived somewhers to keep yom
ont. Then yon set down your
things in a mnarrow, private sort
of an entry with the feeling of

6 burgler awaiting an arrest, and wipe
of your forehead aud look over the
ground. There are no signs, no bells,
no anything. Yon stamp and congh
and rattle aronnd tor a while, aud by-
and-by tie commotion wakes up some-
body in the rear of the house, who opens
the door and peers through., This is
your oportunity, If you are affuble,
and persistent, and plausible, and state
your case with respectful urgency, this
person (nsuallv a female), after some
preliminary examination, will disap-
pear, and come back in time with an-
other and higher funetionary (also a
female), who examines yout i the high-
er branches, and may end, under favor-
able condition, with your admi=sion.
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The Veiled Mystery.
Washington Lettor in Philadelphia Telegraph
Thero is one woman in the Treasury
who has attracted much attention on ac-

count of the mystery surrounding her.
She has beon in the department for vears

niot less than ten—and thongh she 1s
marked by everybody, I have never met
anybody who has seen her face, It is the
talk of the clerks brought most in con-
tact with her, Sheisa woman of magnifi-
cent presence, a tall, fine figure, and one
of the most perfect forms 1 have seen.
Her appearance is that of a woman who
might possess remarkable beauty, but
she alwavs bas her face enveloped
in a thick wveil. In the oflice or
out, at work or walking through the
halls, the veil is never rvemoved, and
the efforts of her inquisitive fellow-
elerks to peep under it are vain. Many
suseeptible voung men, struck by  lLer
fine figure, have (uickened their step to
eateh np with her in the halls only to
find her face ikl from sight. No one ean
tell whether she isold or young, but she
is probably not “very either.” 'I'h_--. nmo-
tive for concealing her featnres is not
known, Whether, like the “Veiled
Prophet,” she secks to hide a vision of
ugliness, or whether shie has some pther
reason, 15 A mere matter of conjecture,
Some say that her face once ecomported
with the promise of her forus—that she
wis exquisitely beautiful—but was »
vietim of smallpox, which so disfignred
her face that she is ashamed to show it
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One of the Lomsville Girls,

From the Memphis Sunday Times

A Louisville girl who was visiting
here a short time ago scored a signal
triumph over a fresh young society man
of this city. They were sitting upon a
sofa together, and as the conversation
progressed he allowed Lis arm to grad-
nally fall down until he had it around
her wast

She arose wery indignant, and he
made the following explavation and
apology: “I Lope vou will not think
suything of this, It is just a way I
have. All the Memphis boys act the
sague way, and yon will have to get
used to it. T hope vou wiil not take
any offense ot it, as it's just my \\‘n}':”

Sle left the room, but came back in
a few minutes with a married friend
and sat down on the sofa again. Soon
she began to yawn and give every os.
tensible proof of being thoronghly
bored. Finally she said: “I'm deeal-
fully sleepy, and 1 hope you'll go home,
You musn't take any offense at duis,
All the Loujsvillea girls act the same
WAY. "u“ nre q-\(‘ﬂ(ﬁdlll].‘.’!_\' tm-hnmu,
and vou had betier go home at once,
Don't be offended at this. It is simply
a way 1 have.”

He stood not npon the order of his

gong.
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