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DISILLUSTON,

“Oh, my love hins cheeks no red
An the rose!™
Bo the laver cries, misled,
For the iden thas his siaint
Ever knew the use of puint
Never came into his head,
1 suppose.

“Alabaster is her throat!"
Hear him talk!

Han e never chaneod to note
How his dnrting Inintly blushed,
As with dainty hand she brushed

From Lhe lap.=: oof his cont

Powdered chalk?

“And her Torm is just divipe!™
What n leol!

Come, Tond youth, to me incling,
And 'l whiaper in thine ear
Rt}"‘_'. sy Lhat none enn henr

The whole wevret | L

Cotbton-wool!

“But hier wealth of golden hale
“rpir"ng Hown!"
Al mave you wre well wware
Thit bhe hinde within whose mesl
Bhe haw caught n lover resh
Nightly hangs upon i chiir
With hier gown,

oo her flirtiog now, close preseed
In the winlte
‘hﬂlr“ forget her! That ix hest,
Trust i 1. toen, lovvish bier anee
And | Jogrned at st fond duanee,
That her Livort's like udl the rest
It is nlse!

Someryille Joarnal,
POOR PILUQUESNE.

Chesterficld i the little sleepy town
in the Midlands, with the erooked
=pire, which lies amulst a congeries of
colliers and coal pits, and which yon
may see from the railway, midway be
tween Derby and Shetfield.

Many years ngo, in the midst of the
peninsular war, o number of French

prisoners were mternnd there

Many years ago o faimous company
of playvers wasacting there in thedingy
little theatre down a backy ard.

One night, when “The Magpie, or
the Maid of Palisean,” was actwd, it
wns noted that sonie halfdozen ol the
exiles, in whom the name of the
play doubtless evoked some memory
of thetr native langd, came amd pad
their hardly-honrvded pence to the gal-
||'f‘}‘, They took their

pleasures us sadly as if they had boen

Poor [llows!

Englishunen of the Ilen eountry,

The performer who intepested e
mosb was the magpie.  Whon she tlald
across the stage with the spoon i he
mouth they applanded incontinently,
At her next aervial Might shie stuck mid
way on the wire, andd the curtain had
to deseond in her
from this
The manneer, an leishman and a great

order to  oxtricate

perplexing  prodicament.

actor in his time, stood at the back ol
the gallory (n very seanty one,
wrathfully objurgated the property
REALINL lbdlli'll;,! various onths to hl- aa't.".i_
1 I owent Lhe

curtain again, and oneemore the mag
pie teied her dlicht, bot i vain, and
thn [lhl_\? Bl to end ns biest as it conbd
without the aid of somportant a per
former.

At this moment a fair, fragile hoy nf
sevenbeen, with taxen hair and gread
olue oyes  with black lashes and aye-
brows, timidly npproached the drate
impressavio.  The lad was in aomuch
worn and stained French naval uni
flll‘ll!. There w us o beotie Hush on his
cheek, and he vcoughed slightly, as,
taking off his eap, he bowed  politely
to the manager. Then in the prettiest
broken Eoglish he commenced:

“Parvdon, mille paredons, Monsienr
Directeur, la pauviee magpio no tly
strajght, ©reoke ‘or skim along hkea
lettie butterily.”

“Ab! be oll wil your brokendown
English, boy," said the manager,
“Bpake to me e the language of L
Belle France. Sue, T am o nntive and
to the manner born, for 1 got my
twopsnnorth at Donny.  Tei en parle
Francais, lei!" he exclaimed, with a
furious Irish accent, ns he placed his
“end on his capacious chest

Thus urged, the bhoy cxplained vaol
ubly in his native tongue that hewonld
undertake to make the magpic Hy
swroas Lhe stage wit bont diflioulty

The next minute they were behind
the seenes. As they approached the
property room the manager roared

"fmrry.' Lasrry!  Come out o' that,
you thief of theworld, | wonder you're
not ashamed to lak me o the fuce!”

“1 am that same, yer honor,"” re
ﬁpumlml the mwan; “but sure 1t wasn't
Laavey's fault that some blackgnard
was alther sticking a tinpeuny nail in
the old magpie's giggard,  Bad lnekto
her for a baste of a bird, anyhow!"

“Wadl, here's o voung gent leman all
the way from France who's goin' to
seb the craylore vight,"" =aid the man
ager,

The French iad bowed ingratinting
ly, and glanced wistfully st the prop
erty man who at tivst looked daggers;
then he growlwi

“Young gintleman' Shure if it
wasn't for the trousers, it's o voung
lady be'd be afther makin', and a
beauty, too. Ah, welll Praps his
futher was in Bantry Bay in ‘08 with
Gineral Hoche and the Shan van Voght
with the rest of the bhoys.  Anyhow,
he's asthranzer among these murth.
ering Bassenachs, so give us u taste of

our fist, ma boucehaleen hawg!"

Vith that henearly squeezed the lad's
d to a pulp.

Whatever pain he endured Lo only
looked up and smiled, The suile want
atraight to Larry's heart, and ifrom
that they were brothers, In five
minutes the Loy put the magpie

t.
'?mm that time forth he'was scarce
ly ever out of the theatre, He soon
mnda hionself uselalin abundrsl ways
to honst Larry, who, although he
couldn’t speak n word ol French, was
& capital pantomimist, and succecded
in making himself understood,  When-

breed and generntion

ever he came to a dead hiteh ho went
10 Lhe beautiful Miss Vere, the leading

» Who had beenedueated in a con
went in the lower countries anid who
srnks Feorh Gorman

It mliwn Dhirrgeds

and Walloon az fluently as her moth
er tongne

Then the manager, who had taken
to the stranger, wns nlways at hand
with hix atrocious Hibernian French;
besides which poor Pilugquesne (that
was the lad's name) spoke many En-
glish words, and the youngters of the
theatre spoke many French ones—very
badly, 1t 15 troe, but still intelligibly
enongh.

They generally ealled
Pl or Pil for shortness,

He told them that he was “the only
«on of his mother, and she was n
widow,” and that he had been o od
siipman in the French Navy. He
was at lHberty most of the day, bt
had to report hinself every might ot
quarters prior to lock-up hours,

At last, when the ond of the season
1 eame, "Poor PPil" sought Miss Vere at

him “I"oor

hier lodetngs, amd Lreaking down 1 a
paroxysin of grief torrible to ‘|-f']|u|1i_
declarad that of left behind m that
dreadful place he muet Jdi Mizs Vere
WaS 1 young lady of resources ~he

Lad n man’s heart ina woman s body,

and having given her word that he
khould not Le left I T.Irnl, ‘hu thers
and then arrnnged a plan of action

with Linrry

I On the Inst meht |.f1_|.' wns

CHamlet," which was finished LS badi-
]_v:n‘-'l 1 1), That AU “Ml" was
conspicuons by hs absence.  Every
body was nstonished but Miss Vere

Latry and the manager.

Fitz Filmund, who played Hamlet,
said he thought it strangs that Pilu-
quesne had not tarned g l’O Hay
“Good-bye.

]lilnll'lll'.'—“!‘
lie 1%

The managerreplied: M
i nogentleman, and knows whnt
abont

The perlormance was over altogeth-
erabout 11, The varts were waiting
at the door, and Larry and the men
Were o |I|m'i| in ]n:u LIH'.! 1|.|- proper
Lies and wardrobe for the next town,
when Lieut, Carter (o grim, lank of-
ﬁrl'l | who ]l-‘l‘i rlml';fu- of the lll]luf
that nighr, camedown with 0 hle of
men and denmnded to know in the
MOosL peremptory manner whnt hind be-
come of PPilaguesn

“Invil
Lanrry
thehit
Lo give
bt it's
gratetul
| Ik to thivm; ths Vi
il e s son llf vin!™’

Whilee the wias

hiot Iy ilisewssod bot woeen the lientenant

nownn ot me knows, "’ I'-]-!iill
“Afther all Hilone for hin he
L;g'\r- Poivginn gt L] In\hlal’
wie e leg up the last night;
st the way with them ur -
thieves of foreigners, Do
every

Pk in

all aike,

s et heine thus

mndd Lanrry Ophieling's collin was bronghit
ot and  earcfully ddeposited  onthe
ot heside Yonriek 's <skall, thee i
the spadeand the shrouding shect,
| etee.

“Phat's arm vigout Lo teavel with?”
| rvowled the hientenant,

KL X

| “Why, sure, eaptain, said Larrey,
| Yvon wouldn't have us go borrowing
[tlu- blessed  poaraphernalin in every
lTn\\'l We g0 Lo, Sappose. Now, the
{ miistress happened to be stretohed out
wid her toes upward, and ax vour
honor's bubler for the loan of g cotlin?'’
| “ANong of yvour lip, yvou unpudent,
| bogtrotting Paddy!™ voared  the en-
raged ollicer as o orderad his men to
the “Richt about faee; quick march.””

As the gallnnt heatenant turnsd the
corner, had e been able to
ways At aneae, e miglit ll:l'. v seen the
WOPertY bk exceeuting an Assyrian
leru:;l} phointherenr. Perkapsit was
st as woll that e didn't witpess that
iull-l'u'-lln'_: periormance

Half an houe later Larey madee o
start for Derby,  When they were well
ottt of town he

looked round to sve
that he was unobserved,  Then he nn-
did the screws of “"}U'}l.‘l s collin,
There in the moonlight lny poor Piln-
uese, »]N'|rlll;: like ““the l.'l.fn_\ ol a
girl," and smiling in his sleep

“Aha!  Mishter  Longlegs,""  eried
Larry, “you can lock the stable door
now that the horse has bolted, but
you're not so cute as you think you
are, for all you wear an epanlette on
the one shoulder of you |LJLI Bup to
your enr.”

Day was brea®lug when they got to
l'l‘l'l‘_\ - IIHI, unseen fod 1111-I|“‘lll'l'h'1|.
Lavery contrived to smuggle his  pre.
cious charge into the theatre, where
“the boys and givls' kept hinaooncenl
ol Torn week or two, Ul they had
clubbadd enough money to enabile them
to send him to London by moul, hav-
g previonsly “squared’ the guared
and driver,

Now, of course, all
smooth and the
'Y ouglit
don, from Liondon 1o l"l'-lllll“ und to
“have lived happy ever alter' with
his mother, or to have becone an ad-
mirnl or n prost daptatn at least; hat
unfortunately fact and fate refused to
b “sguared’ by fiction,  however
guards and drivers of mail conches
1y (ITE

A distinguished authoress, referring
toa little book of niune revently puks-
‘ lished, said to me at the haymarket
the ot her night, the night of the Ban

things  being
‘war, Poor
LD }t.t\n' sl :-.|T|-|I\ Lo l,n“-

st L]

crofts” furewell
“NYou shouldn't have made that
poor young fellow die. 1 declare, it

miakes me gquite unhappy to think of
bis Iving out there in the snow on her
grovve,"”

Whereupon I replied “My dear
o, dudn't mwmake hiam  die—he
did die,” Bo “Poor Pl"—but |1 am

antuwipnbing
. He had soft pleasant ways, and be
guilil the time by making httle toyvs
tor thoe ladivs, with whom hie was an
esgqoeciand pet, and by assisting Larry,
who becnme more and more st tacheil
to hime “The poor Lad hiad been alling
a long time-was consumptive, and
racked with o torturing and suifovat-
| ing cough.
{ The night tefore his departure
Miss Vere and the givls had prepansd
an omelette with sweet herbs and
some chicken broth, while the manas
ger and the boys hrought him s pos:
sot made with whey and white wine.

The girls tuckod him ap in his com:
fortabily - improvisad bhed in the green
| room, Kissed him and bade him good
night,

The lads reanined to cheer him up;
sonie of them oven talked of running
over 1o piw bim it Lis bome in Nors
minnly

He Lrightoned up wonderinlly, sang
them “L'Awonr. L' Awmour. " and tal's-

.

lonk two i

er] hn[-ln’nfi_‘.‘ of hia jonrney on the
morrow
].Jlrl}' was the last to lenve him,
“Embrassez-mol, mon cher Larrie!"
gl “"Poor P11

The Irishmnn 1

imderstood lum wel
enongh then, and he gently gothered
him up in his strong arms and  Kigsed
bim: then honest Larry broke down

“on't yOu ery for me, mon cher
Larvie,” said fhe boy | =hall soon
be strong enough I get home,
and you will come and se¢ me in L
Belle France some dny will yonnot?”

“Some day,” said Larry; “yes, somne
day; but there, there, go to sleep, jew.
l—go to sleep, avick! or vou'll never
be abile to get up to-morrow.”

Al lnst he did fall Tl I'”\ tor sl L
and Larry left him to make the prep
nration journey

when

!1.; the

| At any rate, he swore to his dying
dny that he was sober; and all the
king's horses and all the king's men
votild never indnece .l.u‘k ll”]n;m" to
ross the threshold of the theatre

L ngnin,

As regnlarly as the players came to
Derby in the spring time, <o regularly
the poor Freench boy's grave was  be
decked daily with fresh Howers.

I The years i"“"""i h}', the ulll'lll old
manager died, the actors grew old and
were senttersd Linlf over the globe,
Soonafter the “Threedays in Paris,”
he who writes these lines, then a
wretched ehild, who had just lost one
nenrer ;|r|n| dearer to him T}I-‘IH -"i“ TII"
| world, was easting some flowers on
new-made sepnlchire, when lie eanght
sight of s venerable and beautiful wom

i el in the enrhy of a sistor of

‘l\i;-uf?a\' nmme ut davbreak to sey =irced oner eno vl I Lhe Riame prous |
Wity off “Poor U7 hind taken o madh | otlice at an adincent grave, The lady
longer journey than they hadl antici wais altended by a tall, thir, whit
puted It was a lovely morminginthe lhweaded old man. who, from his pecul |
yOung spring atdl thie Divds ositstile i dleesa aned demeanor, ippeared 1o
made alive the dismal place with  be a foreignet. The grave at the fool
wnzie.  Thesan shone through the of which they stood had boen negleot-
‘n\ili'lf-'\ on to the Led "Thie Yk NVoung iml, the #exton h.—.uil for wvoeurs i
inee was bright and smiling. Onedreop | had, however, that ver: morning been |
of blood had triekled dosn the side of coversl with fresh gecen turf and |
his month, It wasquite dey now and | How and a =tinll mueal cross with
ehittercd hken raby o the sunshin an lnscription now stood at its head
The great blue eves, open and staring | As thoe lady retirned the basket
wide, looked far away beyondeven the | which huwl eontained the Howers to
fary Frauce e loved so well her attendant che said in a sinenlarly

The players laid the poor French | sweet and distinet voice, “*Ah! mon
Loy i the graveyard of the parish | ami! How bright and beantiful it
chiureh; and there all that =mortal of | seemed when this poor hoy avas taken
him, save that which hias retarned to | from n=s thirty years ago, but now,
the Ir'—ill“irlg elements from whenee b how sords l.-|i|'l='|Pl;ili'].'tlhilHi*"l'.‘l'. lv
came, rests stili provincinl it all is. Even the I.Hl--g

Miss Vere wrote the sad news to the | theatrein’which westrnt ted and fretted
poor mother at hor home in far away | our fiery hours away in the spring
Normandy, time of our hves—the theatre, which

Some months after there came ol we thoneht o veritable |:;||:u'-‘(rf ©“h
letter from the village eure, which 1| chantment, what 1= it now?"’
have ventured to put nto English, “Fuix, madame,” rephied theman in
this: a strangely mixed aceent, compound-

oMy dear Maodam=—Thanks=. and vet el of I'r'<:|-||_._|1.u|_lr'l-!|_ ‘W YOu ax nie
.'l-;.lIIlII]l-ln"-.- for voutr estomned I.I\.Iu'-', | the teutln, it's hike T T Ti:')‘.\'|l|l\.
Mash it is s J..|.|1-..’n! dirty to inform | YOLLen orang box, that's what 1t is.’
vou that my sister, Mme. Piluguesne, ,I I].'_" haps it was alwaysthus Larry,
whtse gricf for theex patriation of my | and 'tis only we who arvechanged; all
nephew and her only son was  inees | thingt are heantitul to the young
sant amd inconsolable, 18 no more, It | “Phin "!Il !}17'|>;" are heautiful to
wias iy melancholy privilese to ad- | YOH, DUSSCIOP F¥OU Dever grow owld,
(NN I.1II|' ey b thie ].1-..' rite= of ol A, Miss \._"1'-“.
holy chinrel on the very doay on whie “Lanrry
our little Paul left us for o better in- “I  hnbly  hez  your  panlon,
Lietitanee, Mudame Udsula: bt I' coulin't Ii"'nln

“She wis gleeping, and T staved to thinking I was voune onst mivself, but,
watbh: nnid !!II.'. by her tothe last | the Lord be prsed, bere comes Lidy
That morning at the fifth, honr spe | Starsdales carviage.  The train luves
awolke and stpreted psf she had  seen nohildl an hon Ler ns ot ot of
otnetliinge i the sanlicht, which had o sure the heart is sore within |
Just  poeped 1 Co give us coold mor- | : whien | -I-'-.I-'l Lthe poor boy iyiy
row.’ || MEFRTLL VDD RO

SONY boy! myv hov! she eried, 91 The lndy vnteral the conch, her at
am coming' St bt a httle nud we nedant monnted the box heside the
will 1onrhey tasether 1o Ul s vichman amd the carrmnge drove
lnnd.’ vy .

“And #o she paseed away. oy vears later the writer happened

Ul fewl, T Know that she ll-‘l'? goen. | 0 mention this ocenrrence tothe lite
and hearid something which my eyes | Willinm Robertson, - fatler of Tom
and ears, ‘of the earth earthy,! could | Lobwrt=onthe dramatist, who strange-

o ]I'.' enonudls turtiesd ot to e one of the

not see or hear
“Lahibik it is your great poet
whosays

(=trely
his masterpiece
i oan imaortal souls:
iy visture of deciy
Ihith FOOEEY we vannot hearit

Wy \'_j,ul!ll_ il yel thousanid times
asnity, I thank you tor all your love
and eare for our litthe *anl

“Parmit a poor pricst who admives
the divine art of which mademaoiselle
15 5o ahistignish an ornament, to pre-
sent the assurances of the profouid
which he ventures
mademoiselle’s

Nueh Lnymiony
Bt whilst this

IV rlose s an

comsideration with
Wimselt,
grateiul, humible servant

“PPavn Pincqguessey, D, D,

“Mle lll!l‘flr' Vore, "

After “Poor Pil's" death all kinds
of wild ramors obtaimed envreney
the theatre.  Lavey swore that doving
the pertormance of the “Mavl of Pali-
sean’” he saw Pil in the property room
arranzing the hivd's wings. Mrs. Cas
sidy declared that on Satorday might,
when she was rather late in cleaning
the theatre, as Sunday  morning
dawned she saw himg nay, more, she
heard him singing “*Adeste Fidelos;
and the poor old soul fainted away
with terror

Certain it is that even Manly, the
manager, who was a skeptic, to L
ry's delight withdrew the IAEIe pcee
from  the repertory, and  that Mps,
Cassidy for the future did her ¢lean
g the fiest thine on Satnrvday morn
1 As Tor actors—well, they are al
ways more oF less sup.rstitions, and
for many o vear after that no
vonld lll"]‘l'i.'ll"'l to stay i the [?--'.!r:,
theatre atter nsdnieh

Ounee, indesd, Jack Holmes, asailor,
Just roturned to his native place after
the war, and allhieted with o plethora
of pritze money, took a party ofchinms
to the gallery to see ““The Stranger,”'
which 'll!]]”'t'h'-l'i him so llt‘“ll'hl!!'\‘
that he fell fast .|‘-.'||'ll_

His fricnds, overtaaen by Bacchus
forgot all about him.  Egually oblin
1O Of s the servants of
thu theatrve pat ont the lights, locked
un and lefr him to his slnmbors,

When honest Jack awoke i “the
deand waste and mididle of the night
he had' nt wiea where he
Wils,

As zpon ns he pulled himself togeth
er he growlod: “Where ave those bl
lubbers? "They've all shoered  off and
left me at the mast-head while they've
crawlel down below through Jubber's
hole

At this
thounght he heard,
e moan pnknown tongiae

l.mm::n,: down on the stage, he saw
in the moeonhght which stresmesd
thronegh a cirvvular opening at the
back of the galiery, o fair young boy

Ly spalysgep g

avtor

Faantest

moment  he heard, or
L solt volew sponk

s rayed amd worn forvign naval
uniform,  He bad bright haiar, great
blue eves md an angel face, and a

drop of blood trickling from his pale
lips
“Hold hard, young powder mon.
key," cried Juek. 1w coming down
on deck to have a jJaw with you,’
With that, with the azility of o cat
he serambled down the side of the gal-

lery and boxes, and lcapad upon the '
Architect

slage,

As he did so the tigure taded into the
-l

Wild with terror tho satlor shriekwl
and shoutgd unul he alarmed the
mw!‘.l.m-h.ni\.l.

When ”Ir)’ took him ont -l\nnnn':"_:'
folks said that he waus dronk. Per
haps he was; but then- perhiaps he
Woan L

aetors i the velts, and
from his hps this Dttle memento mory
wia4d taken down,

When last 1 was in Derby n negloct-

ed grave, ov | rank

forezoing

rerowi withodark
wieds, nnd o thimesworn fragment of &
=it tere] eross, on which 15 imnseribaed
two wards.without date, comnient, or
text, wi all that remamed 10 re-
it one of *Poor Pilugnespe. " —Jolay
Colvman in Longman’s Magazine.
— - —

on the Ling

Iesistance,

Taxation of Least

All Pt js

iJlIiJ}I- reasury

be happy if tha
vouhl be tilled Ly the
=0 that

\\Hii..‘i

touch of a magician's wand.

faxes nmizht In

Tll.n'_\.
taxation withowt Jamentation s what
In the law laid down by
Professor Willinm G, Sumner, that
taxation tends to diffuse itself, but on
the hine of least resistance, is foumd a
hint for the basis of this scheme,
Turgot, the great French financier, ex-
pressedl the politician's  idea  very
tersely when he sand that the science
of taxation s to pluck thegoose with-
out making it ery,  In hunting for the
line of least and the most

| . .
plucking, ses

scholished But, as

are i necessary evil, & scheme of

1% wanted.

Fesi=talne,

scientilic methods  of

!

ernl interesting  experanients  have
been made of Iate in ditTerent
mtates, where new sonrees of reves
nie hinve been sought from special
taxes an corporations. ralroads, tele
graph, telephone, and Insurance com-
panmies, collaternl mhberitances, and

ol her olnsses of property which can be
plucked without producing acry lable
to strike a chord of syvmpathy i the
popular heart,  In S ANCes
those I“Ill‘\.’l]l-'ﬂrﬁ have ."-i”']i.l‘--i"i m
their resulis the expuctations of the
Proosers Lavtge revenue has been
obtamed without provoking even a
murmur of disapproval from the
voring cliasses In Vermont, for ex-
ample, no direct 1ax was levied in
1SS amd 1854, the rove ipts under the
corporation tax law paying the ex-
Prenses of the State covernment. The
Comptroller of New York recoived
SOGGH 106135 in 1884, of wnich 81 .-
GOR012.T5  were paid by
tions. Last vear, although the Wis-
consin Lesislature author 1zed o ey _\'nf
240000, the state treasurer was not
ohliged to colleer any divect tax, ns
fthe i i

l'rl!'ln\|.‘l“

tax from rallroads, insure-
ance, telogr iph and e iepshone eompa-
mies wis sutheient to mivet the enrrent
X Penses, The treasurer of Minne=ota
glates that ""the reve
poration tax s steadily increasing,
and it should continm
and the probabilivies are that it will,
s it has done for the last four voars,
it buds faw 1o pay all the \|u~|-.'-|'- of
the state government,” I
gey there is no regular tax, except for

e from the cor-

O INndhise,

New Jer- |

schools, asthe new ratlroad and canal |

tax law nnd the tax on miscellaneous
"(‘lrlu‘t'.‘l'_il.\l'.‘ mammtain the govern-
ment. —~Hexny J. Pes Evek, in Popa-
lar Science Montlly for February.

Harrison, of
he i1s

Henry G
Connectiout, who declares that
the designer of the Garden City Cathe:
dral, Now York, built by Mrs. Come
lin M. Stewnrt in memory of hor bus.
band, Alexandor T Stewart, is suing
Mra. Stewart for 805,732, which he
sayvs s owing vo him for his work on
‘!'ll? l."un'il}‘ fl\llf‘.

POSTAL DETECTIVES,

Wow They Work to Keop the Mails Cloar
of Frauds,

HartTord Glola,

The maintenance of a large force of
trained detectives or “inspectors,” as
they are designated upon the rolls of
the Postoffice Department, has great-
ly purified this branch of the service,
An infinite number of swindles are
still earriod on through the agency of
the mails.

SBwindlers reach their intended vie-
tims by circulars and by advertise.

ments in careless or characterless

newspapers, The former method l*~'|

preferred by sharpers as being the

least likely to come under the notice
of the official spies of thedepartment. | -
[t 12 nn easy matter to obtain full
lists of any required number of names,
ranning npinto themillions. Lotrery |
companies make a business of selling
full lists of thenmnmes of their patrons, |
and other swindling concerns which
obtain original lista are addicted to
the sinmo Jrri tice,

Countrymen who r 1-1_\.' to any one
of the hundreds of saap advertise
ments wonder how it is that the hun
dreds of fascinating enterprises from
one end of the country to the other |
obtain their addresses, and they feel, |
gome way, that they must be persons |
of importance, Their vanity is flat
tered, and in innumerable instances
T]‘It‘_)’ undergo o regular course of train- ‘
ing before they acquire a sufficient |
fund of experience to enable them to
realize that they are on the wrong |
side of the institution lor the feeble- |
minded,

The art craze, which during the Inst
few years has spread over the country
like an epidemic hasdeyeloped a swin-
dlethat is veryhard for the depart ment
toreach, and which atfords alivelihood |
for a large number of enterprising and |
unserupulous persons The knaves
tax the great army of unsophisticated |
girls who imagine they have artistic
tastes by showing them, through the
modinm  of cireulars, how they can
put themselves in the way of esining
comfiortable incomes with the expen
diture of a tritling sum for arontfit.
The _\']H"'-I'H'lv- to take work that is
]\|'|>-!'J-4 1 necordmmeto their * Vst .
and require i gmadl cash payment in
advance from the favorsd artists
The depoartment finds this a most
troublesome class ol ca g to denl
with, the origindtors protectimg them
selves very completely, as a rule,
against prosecution |

The Mostofiics Department spent
months tryving to break up the scheme
of & man who contracted to send

pianos and organs from his manuo- |
tactories i Mame and California to

any [l.‘tl'! of the country on mviment

of 82 or §8 or 81 todefray
boxing the instruments. "Phe articles
wiere received aceording to contraet,

but they proved to be cheap toy
Manos Jl?u' Orginng, !‘.:""\:1- nseof box

ing which was about 10 per cent, ol
the sum remitted in An-
other fellow minde a lot of money by |
boxing amd forwardite very j 1
mouth organs to all who patronized
him throueh themails |

The proprietor of a snide but harm-
less cnve for deafness reaped aharvest
of $30 or 810 a day for a long time
His headogunriers were in New York
The ]n'---;.tlp-:‘.'[ of & bogus medical col- |
lege (id 0 prosperons business in sell-
ing spurions diplomas, but as the men
who bit
N8 great
department
ting at him,
and simple,

Anarmy of ruralisteforwarded hard- '
earnvd dollars fora “mowing machine
knife-sharpener, simple, sffective," and
recoived in return, sticks dippodineém- |
ery dust, and pieces of iron. Another |
ingenious operator found a market for
thousanis of copies of a chioap edition
of the Seriptures by representing the
book to be a collection of very tongh
stories, It 15 not recorded that the
department interfered with this mis-
slonary enterprise,

the cost of

eich casy,

hean
l‘|iulll

were conlosse ].‘_\‘
swindlers as  he was, the |
wis a long time get-
This was a swindle pure |

at his bhaat

: B == —
An Old-Time Printer.
From the Albany Argus,
The thoughtiul face of Gen, William
Erin,
The General

F. Rogers, ex-Congressman from
cama down the corridor.

i3 a printer of theold school, and looks

as young as thirty or
VEIrs ago, he =at on a onelegeed stonl
and piled up 1,000 ems solid brevier
per hour. 1 asked him if he coulid do
it now. “No,” he sald; “I mizht
wrestle with 1,000 in as many honrs.
In my day I'was known as a tast com- |
positor—you call them ‘fast crabs’ |
now. ‘I'he printersdon’tchange much
'I‘]lv_\' are still the bonest and roving
intellectual men they were years ago.
People don't appreciate the printe
Drat my skin! with then' types they
make and unmake them, 1 tell you
when the printer cameop earth among
men, that very moment the epoch of
civilization and intellectunlity began.
Banish the printer and where would
the world of readers be? In darkpess
more blacker than Erebus, It is the
greatest calling on earth. Theprinter
works hard. He spends fresly. Print-
ers can turn their hands to almost |
anything. “l'ltul}""-h{u‘f.-a are natur-
ally smart and of keen discernment
A printer who woulid set upmultumin
parro to read ‘mutton in pork,' as 1
once =een it done, 18 no good onearth
Just look at the different kinds of
handwriting a printer seis from every
night upon a large daily paper, I he
has thirty takes—"

“Tnkes what?”
quired,

“He takes nothing. Takes are dif
cerent kinds of copy. Bay Belas thirty
takea a night. That means thurty
kinds of bandwriting, or nearly so.
Some takes may be as plain as day
light, but others look as it the writer
had writtén the article with his teoth
and sent a4 farm harrow over it for
l:tllh tuntion N(\. I neverset ty peout
of a salt bag by moonlight, gaslicht or
any other lizht, Printers tell such
ghost stories to marineslikeyou. Yes,
of course, I'll go to thecafe, Olddayvs
it used to be ‘pewter mugs" " :

\\il"ll, maore |

I innocently in-

| shie knows

WASIHINGTON SOCIETY,
Women Who Welte Glowinr Descriptions
of Their Costuinns to Newspapoara,

W. E. Curtia in Chieago Inter-Ocenn.
Four papers are published Sunday

morning for social while the

daily journals here and elsewhere have

news,

society reporters who are giving more
attention to euch matters than ever
before. They are very actively assist

ed by the so 1wty people themselves,
and nabout half the matter published
15 contrmibuted by thoze who are re
ferred to in the lines they write.

For example, the editor of one of
the ?'-"L_:|-I:|_'.- papers received a sample
of the latest thing n st tionery,upon
which was written in theangularhand
18 so Inshionable the following:
“The most dpshing and brillians
belle ot the reception of Mra. Wilson

' danghter of Congressman
Black, who |\|l-l ==t ],.‘.l.““g po-
EOCiely. Her
temarked by every one
and was hieighitened by her costume
which war o gown of ivory white cord
ol silk, with sgquare hodive of corded
The Marie Sltuart t'uHJr wns
edged by small red beads, A richdra
pery of thread laee wasiestooned over
the front and held by panels of the
velvet. In her corsage wasa jewelled
shepherl’s crook, and in her hair o
silver dagger and gold arrow, in the
center of which shone animmense ear-
]H-l]']l I-'. :

The ecommunication was anonwy-
maous, but the editor knew where ‘l!_‘
canme trom, and knew that 1te publion-
tion meant the sale of o hundred cop-

tiat 1=

Wihs Ll (R FIA

sition in Washington
beauty was

i '
VLV

1% or o of his paper, which would be
sent to all of the tamily friends. An-
other similar anonymouns letter (in
which 1 have taken the liberty to al-
ter the names) reaqd as follows:

“Miss Genevieve Jones daughler of
Gen, George Jones, of the army, was
one of the Drettiest irks and Ereatest
bielles at the army and navy german
sheds tall and slender, and her gown
of vich cream crepe, garnished with
handsome Esetrial 1aee and Marechal
Neil Litnde, was most becoming to her
l'J'III-'T'o'l'\.'l.-

And here s o third which was con-
tribmted by the brother of the VOolIng

laedy tian i “Amongthemost noted

belles ot the army and VY goerman
was Miss Panline Acklen, of Tennes-
N ~he has a faee of tlower-like doli-
ey nnd colormng and o elpssie head
poised on n love i_‘. TIUM, She wore an
psthotic gown of white lace, nand her
powdered haie accentuatod the vouth-

tonlet of

Mrs. Pinson, who clinperoned her, was
an excellent combination of black and
white.

il beanty of her tace, The

What He DBought,
Clora Bell's Lottor.
I know the most prim and modaest
He may
el andious alter being established o

of young I:;:hl'n[?fll curntes,

few years in a full rectorship, but ag

present, if he said “boo”™ at all to a

pretty giel, it wonld be in the mildest
whispered tone. He is in love, It hap-
pened to him lately, on first sicht of
iy dear little friend, Hepeivtte; and
it thongh he hasn't told
her 50, By the time he gathers eour
age to pop the guestion  she will have
nad ample opportuuity for Inquiry ns
to his prospects, his family and her
own inclination. Well, he bought a
Chredmas present for her—selected it
all by himseli, he told meto-day,.
on bringing it round to our house
in his handbag for e to ispect,

SL have an nrtistie « vefor color and
shape,”" he smd, “and | nm sure that
Miss Henrviette will e eharming in the
iwase robe that I have procored, 1t
i mostly white, with just a faint sug-
et ion of delicate blue in the lace
that garnishes,  And then the flowing
draperies will of a surety be vastly be.
coming to her, Please give me your
Judminent.

Then he out with the thing which
really was a heavenly construction of
Clitnese silk and fine lace.  Bub I haa
i dreadiully  wrenching convulsion of
langhter on getting sight’ of it, though
my lies wias serions,

"“What do you think of it?"* he ask-
ad.

"!.'.".'l’l._?."” rT"'FI”lII

“Awd she will ke §t2*

“Undoubited N

“Phen I will semd 3t to her in the
morning.”
amoment.'” 1 saul pravely.
ik voung clergyman just set-
ting out on vour chosen e miasion,
wnd You cannog be too carcinl inyour
socil doings. Forgive me for any
SECnLng presumption, but [ feel it my
.1:11)‘ to warn yon to be on Your
gitard, The public is so consorions
you know—so WPt Lo d onmstrue nisan-
ings and motives.,  DBelieve me that
.\IFL] iin N iz 1 FIVInY T]lll‘.‘ t(} IIU’“' | &

ette, no matter how pure your thoneht
may be, how signiticant in somse relig
lous, 5._\']“|.|)!:1 way that I don't

understand the article isor how—=""
“srop, stop, Miss Clara Belle," the

[ frightened fellow  inter rupted; “what

18 thus gnrmoent

“A nightgown,” said I,

It was fortunate that [ had abottle
hand for
belivve he
the col-

of rather strong ealogne at
Liim to sniff at, or | verily
would not have roused from
lulmt'.

— . ————

Mr. Whittier dislikes, for himegelf,
i-il\ﬂ!':l;-li:r‘ﬂ andd hlu{l":ll_l!'ﬂ.'l"ﬂ- “or
enurse, I am zlad ™ he said to arecent
visitor, “to have thee tell my friends
anything about me they careto know;
but such fame as & man geta from
books written about lnm after he is
dead seemas to me worth very little
1 have never thought of Irl)':irll A3 N
poet in the sense in which we use the
word when wespeak of thegreat poets.
I have just e-u:ﬂ\ from time (0 tims
the things I had to say, and it has
been a series of surprises to me that
people should pay so much attention
to them and remember them solong.'

e — ] ——

Joseph Lilley, the oldest ex-United
States Senator, linished  his * ninoty
tifth year heartily and in happiness at
Nottingham, N. 1L, recently.




