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A SEASIDE FLIRTATION.

With sorrow in her exves of blus,

With trembling hands sbe slowly penned lt=
The little parting billet doux

That canselonce tokl bher nove ahould end I
Those tetesa-tetes along the shore,

Those gypsy iugs with fern filled basket,
Must join the dear delights of yore

Aud only live in memory s cusket,

There never was a boart like Jack's:
He told his passion n his glances
She sealed her note with seented wax,
But coulid met drown her dismal fancies,
When Le should read Lis sult denbisd,
80 long the theme of blle gazers,
She pletured him a suicide,
And shuddersad at the thought of razors!

Al Inst sl glept—Dbut not il dawn
Haul blimsomed tlirough the ocean vapors
Jack coundd her milssive with a yawr
When he had the morning papers,
He gnve his beard s lungild twirl
And murmuresd as he sat a smoking
“Tear stalnvd—by Jove—poor Little pol!
I thought she knew that 1 was jokiug
—saninel Minturn Peek 1o Century.

TOM HEMPER'S ESCAPE,

The wonderful providence that saved
old Tom Hemper from the vengceance of
the Comanche Indinns fifteen or sixteen
years ago has been discussed fn many 4
western fort ahd aronnd many n hnter's
camp Hre. ‘That his adventures
true in cvery particular can be vooehed
for by u dozen living persons today, though
old Tom himsell was wiped out & dozen
years npo,  He was o scont, hunter and
guide, nud he took a party of amateur
hunters nnd sportsmen from Santn e
down the Canmdian river into Texds and
the land of the Comanches. The party
numbored twenty-two men, some of them
being English tourists, and they were un
disturbed  for two
<own to what is called the great elliow of
the Canadian.  Then Indinn =igns became

very frosh, nml one morning old Tom
started out on a scont. Two other old
hunters with the party remained n
<camp.

The Conadian runs alongside of A moun-
tain range for several hundred miles, and
this range is broken with many small val-
levs and ereeks.  Tom went to the enst ns
he left camp. keeping between the foot
hills and the river. He was on foot and
alert, but after & walk of an hounr he dis-
<overed nosignas and had to conclude that
the Indinns had approachad from the other
«irection. Just as he was on the point of
turning back he found a spring of fee eold
water, and had to lie down on his stomacly
to redach ft and satisfy his thirst.  Ho was
dirinking when something alighted on his
buck.
s panther, but_next instant he saw the
leggings of & red skin und knew that he
was a prisoner.  When pulled to his feet
he found himsel? in the presence of three
Comanchies, who were out after ghme.
His great surprise seemed to please them
immensely, but they offered him no vio-
lence whatever. He was [irst disarmeoed,

pack, making signs as they eame. Tom
was hurried back to the lodge, the village
was all excitement, and in five minutes
fifty warriors were riding up the valley.
Tom figured that some of his party wer
scouting around to learn his fate, and thnt
they had come into the valley and hml
been seen by the village sentinels {
s was afterward ascertained, was the cor-
rect supposition.

The Indisnns did not return until 5
o'clock in the afternoon. At about 6 old
Tom was brought out agaln, and this time
he was tied to a stake. For some roason
the redskins had declded to spare him the
ganptlet.  This was from no feeling of
mercy, of course, but their long ride had
;lruhuhly tired them out,

“There was no possible show for me to
make a break,' sald the old man, “'1 was
backed up to the stout stake, my hands
nnd feet tied to it by strips of green hide,
and then they were ready to begin busi
ness, I eaw them getting their knives
and tomshawks ready to throw at me

| and in my desperation and despair 1 ratled

were |

weerks after petting !

His first thought was that it was |

a sl wreck wus left beliind

his hands then tied behind his back, and |

the Indians guve him to understand thut
he was toaccompany them to their village,
While there was no Indinn war at that

time, the savages were hostile to any and |

all white men who invaded their domain,
and old Tom swiftly reallzed that he was
in a bad scrape. 1le could speak and
uniderstood the Comanche dinlect with per-
fect ease, but this fact he kept to himself,
As they moved away one of his captors
snid:

“He is an old hunter, and we shall have
A gomd time burning him.  He is probably
dhie leader of the party below.*!

“We went out after a deer and enptured
a white man," Inughed the one addressed.
“Keep your eyes on liim, for he Is evi:
dently as hrave as n bear and a8 strong us
a horse."’

The prisaner was conduncted ahout three
miles up the river and o mile to the east,
nt which point a Comanche village wns
located. It was inn valley about three
miles long and a mile wide, and contained
sixty or seventy lodges, Nearly all the
wiarriors of the village were away watch-
ing the white party, but ss goon as the
prisoner entered the village n messenger
was dispatelod to bring them In.  Befure
noon  all had returned, and there was
groat rejoleing over the eapture of the
hunter. ‘T'he hend chief of the tribe was
expected at the camp on the marrow, snid
it was decided not to doanything witli the
prisoner nutil his arrival,

Tom wns shoved into s lodge and three
warriors placed on gnard over him. While
they evidently feared him, they at the
same time wanted to keep him fresh and
strong for the “fun’ next day, and they
therefore guve him  plenty to eat and
drink and did not even tie his hands., Ile
reilized what was in store for him if he
could not make his escape, but auy at-
tempt to tnke French leave with three
warriors on guard wonld have been his
death, Every filve or six minutes one of
them looked into the lodee, and until a
dnte hour of the night the whole populace
wege on the move and helping to keep
walch, All thoughis of attacking the
party below were given up for the time
being, and every one looked forward to a
fine entertainment on the morrow, Tom
Bieard the ficnds discnssing in what ways
Ahey should torture him, One of the
seunrds said that he had seen a white man
hung up toa limb with a stick thrust
through the bones of his legs, as the
farmer hangs up & slaughtersd hog, and
that he lived for half a day. One wanted
1o skin him alive, another believed In a
slow fire, and almost every one who came
up had a suggestion o make, 1t wns con-
claded that he would eie game, and that
his equal had not been captured for years

H&eeing there was no chance of escape
just then,'' said Old Tom, 1 mude up my
mind thore was no use¢ fretting over the
case, and I took things easy. 1 ate hear-
1ily, and about 10 o'clock at night turned
in and slept like a brick until after day-
light. 1 intended totnkeadvantage of the
very first opening, and I knew that would
not come before 1 was led ont in the
morning. Where they set out 1o have a
regular holiday over a prisoner, running
the gauntlgt is always the first thing in
order, and 4 aflers the ouly opportunity to
bolt.”

It was 9 s'elock next morning before
the big chief and his staff arrived, aond an
hour later the prisoner was brought out.
The warriors had arranged themselves in
two lines, and were armed with clubs and
switches. Old Tom was taken to the head
of the lines, and a warrior who could
speak a little English made him under-
stand that he was to run to the foot of the
line and return, and that if he ran fast
and strong he would be set at loerty on
his return.  This was all stafl, of course,
but it is always given out to every pris-
oner to encourage him.  The chief called
out to the men not to hit the prisoner oo
hard, and all was ready for the siart.
Tom intended to wheel gquare about and
run for the river. There was not oné
chance in g thousand for him, but he pre-
ferred death by the bullet to death by
torture. He was even bracing himself for
his run when there were shouts of alarm
all arcund Lim, and he saw two Iudian
boys coming down the valley ou horse

ont at them, speaking the flrst words

since my capture I reviled wod enrsed
them and dared themn todo their worst
and while 1 was speaking the sub-chief
who was the head of the villnge nud whose
name wpas Spotted Horse, threw up his
arms and fell back dead.”

The chief was no donht predisposed to
heart disense. He had been in the saddl
for six or seven hours, laboring nnder a
keen exclitement all the time, and ft needsd
only the inereased exeitement brought on
by the hunter's denunciation to precipl
tate the fatal stroke. That the Indians
considered it an net of divine vengeancy
wns plain in a moment. It was scareely
known that he was dend before Tom was
untied and conducted back to the liddge,
nnd the village at once went into mourn
N,

‘It was two davs before they buried

him,*" said Tom, “*and meanwhile 1 was
well treated but closely guarded.  On the
third day I was taken out again, 1 had

heard the reds discussing the mntter from
all standpoints. Some contended that 1
was an evil spirit, aud if not permitted to
depart would work them some terrible
ealnmity, while others nrgned that T must
e burned and my ashes scattered to the
witds to propitinte %3 ovil one. Those
who held to the lntter oplnlon were in the
majority. I was 2ot to be tortured, but
burned alive "

e was tied to the same stake, and the
faggots heaped around him, but just as
they were being lighted he broke out in
flerce radllery again.  His words atfected
the whole erowil, but he would no donbt
have perished hd not natare come  to his
aid,  The hush which bad Tallen upon the
villnge was broken by a far off roar, anda
moment Iater a eyelone swept into the
valley from the enst like a vaging lon, 1t
cnine amd was gone in sixty  Seconds, and
Every lodee
was down and many of them carrvied
away, while many of the people were
hurt, and two children Killed ountright by
fulling limbs and tving debris,

1 never saw Indians their hends
a8 those chaps dul," said old Tom, *'1
was left quite alone for the next gquarter
of an hour, while those who had esenped
unburt were running about in o childish
way, It was just growing dusk when an
Indian pony was led up to the stuke by
the bead chief in person. 1 wus cut loose
by a warrior, lifted npon the pony by two
others, and told by the chief that 1T was at
liberty to go, I was too Jazed to under-
stand, but they gave the horse o slap and
awiy we went, For the next ten minutes 1
was 1o better than an idiot or n erazy man,
hut my senses finally returned and I saw
through it.  They regarded me as an evil
spirit and wanted to get rid of me, My
rifle was strapped to the saddle; as was

Lo

| every other article they had taken from

’ rmpire

me, and they had given me one of their
hest horses,  Inside of two hours T was
bhack at our camp, but only to find the
party gone.  They had become alormed
and moved about thirty miles up the
stream, where | found them next day.”

Tom not only bad the Comanclhe ont-
fit to prove the truth of what he suid. but
the next year, when the chiefs of the tribe
hield o powwow with a government com-
mission, the entire gtory was told anew by
the JTndisns, and many inguirics were
mude 18 o what had become of the white
man's devil. —New York Sun,

Eplondid Shooting In Anstrin.

From a recent statistical report issned
by the minister of agriculture, Anstrin
still offers eplendid shooting to Nimrods,
There were killed last year throughont the
11,708 stags, 58,007 deer, G911
shamois, 2,566 boars, 1,319,008 hares,
G0.907 rabbits, 455 marmots, 12,764 woml-

|
| pocks, 9,931 hazel hens, 100,954 pheasants,

l
|

1166, 104 partridaes, 88,0687 quadls, 48,150
snipe, 1,165 wild geese and 65,187 wild
ducks. In adidition, the hunt after ani-
wials of prey gas no less snccessful, there
having been led 32 bears, 122 wolves,
37 lynxes, 25,243 foxes, 27,3080 poleeats,
LG otters, 2450 budgers, 70 engles,
119,798 hawks aml 1,150 owls,

The El Durado for huanters, however, is
Dalmatin, where the chase is open toall,
and no claims for damages, caused by
game of any kind, are demanded,  When
the Tonian islands were In possession of
the British, muany afficers of the garrison
mude hunting trips to the const of Dal-
matin,  Thelr reports were extruvagant
in tone as to the beauty of that wild
sountry, but the accommaodntions were so
wretched and in some cases the inhab-
itants were so repellent as to cause o
eradual diminution in the number of these
dangerous hunting expeditions, — San
Francisco Chronicle,

Mysteries of Astrology.

Now that Heron Allen and palmistry
are no longer mysteries, soclety is seeking
for o new *fud.” Seversl pioneers in the
movement to revive the mysterious have
pitclied upon astrology and hinve discov-
ered a learned pundit in the person of &
venerntle English physiclun, who, al-
though not am advertised astrologer, s
sald to be an adept in this science, which
has been praciiced in Dr. ' fummly for
three generations. Several Wall street
brokers are in the councils of this sage,
who will ventare no prophecy unless he
kuows the exasot date and place of  the
subject's birth., Given the data, he will
prophesy with surprising confidence. W,
W. Astor aed Urace Greenwood, the
author, are among those who have made
wsts of these physician astrologers.—New
York Graphie

To Pvomote Patriotism.

We have lor years advocated the play-
ing of a national air, “Hail Columbia'' or
“The Star Spangled Banner,” at the close
of every musical and dramatic entertain-
ment given in the United States. Such a
movement would be caleulsted to promote
& fecling of patriotism among the people,
especially, among the yognger element of
the commue'ty, No concert or dramatic
performance is given in Great Britain that
is not closed with the singing or playlng
of the national anthem. Who will begin
whe moverent bere in the United Statest
—Musical Herald

JIDNIGHT ON TIE DOCKS.

SHADOWS COME AND VANISH LIKE
GHOSTS IN THE DARKNESS.

The Lonely Life of Dock Watchmen nnd
the of the
Fregunent

Wayrs Remarknble

Whe

Queer

Characters the Docks

Aflter Dark.

A starp nor'wester had driven the watch-
men of the North river docks to their stoves

and shelter, while a pile moon illaminated |

the desolate outside, deepening  the
somber shwlows around,  On the pwr at the
foot of West Twentv-sixth sttt a reporter
approached the wharf buildings, and pesrad
in at a window through which a light was

LA T

shining. In the roowmn, seatesl in an arm-
chuir, aniformesd, his oap on his hoad, s lan-
tern close beside him, was the watchiman,

A sharp map on the door startled him, and
instinetively he seized the lautern and came
out.

As the reporter withdrew the wiatehman
Yold his lnnteras b b i i the air wnd PRl

| nroumd ot the mass of tumber and rubilash,
| thien closed the door and returned w los
| shicltor
At an adjoining wharf a cannl targe
swiaved pently om the waves.  Atteacted by
a cliserful Heht which shone from its cabin
witidow, the reporter want towarsd it he
roons was tasielully Durndshod with the ordi
nary comforis of o chowibsr, Tt was nsuile
W apdriments gnthered togetber in g spac
ulout nine foel  squnts A kittle baosided
vlicerily on the small stove in one corner, o
suarror in il T hung from the cetling,
Qe hpoines  dlecormtas] the l\.'\“w‘ little

white curtains adormsd the wimdows, aud n
canary fluttersd ot o a cage anging in
Ll cediter OF the caban,

The veporter tapped on the window, and a
thin, louky boy who was whitthing bwesiile the
stove pal up, thrust his nose ngninst the wine
dow pane, then climbang the companion way
ralsed the wed  and
haliders abwoy quiries

hateh and  appearnsd |
A frw
» velopssl tho fact that the barge was named
Mary Jane, and that she cardied lumber up
thwe Brie canal

T Are vou all alone on board 1™
with a slaw hod of the head.
SAre you the cipitiin?”
Naw, s gode ashioor,” he answersd
slowly, Just then the head of o woman ap-
prarl beside the boy and a whispersd cote

L

cabin

{eronce ensield

“Are yon the captain®s wife, madam(™
aslien] the reporior

1 oeetkon so." replisd the woman angrily,
Shuat what Jdo you want to know for? Suth
in's wreosnz, b oguess, T and o pained expression
face as she looked with long

sl over heer
inge evies toward the lights and the eity in the
I s

prite of wssuranoes, her i xiety
by the gquestions askod

Listaneo,
arousod
grenter

“Now if suthins wrong, why don't ye tell
med!” she plewdod,. 1 kuow sathin's the mat
ter, D'msureon it! Why don't yve wll me !t

SV Bt is wrang  askod the roporier

CWelly yo seo iy husband went ashora this
mornin’ specting to return at noon, and he
ain't back vetr,”

It waus usless to nsk further questions; the
woran was  inconsolable, nid  refused to un
swor any.  The reporter withdrew, leaving
the two fizures outlined sgainst the sky—the

LT T

boy watehing the lights on the viver, while
the catbin within was desolnte,

On the Wilson line steamship docks n little
man Joatesl lazily up against o post, patling
bugo clonds of tobaeco from a pipe and goaz
Ing solemnly ut the bowrds,

“Pretty quict around here!™ sald the re-
porter

“Yes, Somothin' like a graveyard to-
aight,” replisd tho man in s deep, sepulchral
volog, his evesstill fixed on the ground. 1
was watehin' the rats scamperin’ about thery,
H'm! They've havin' o high old timo -
night; none of the men’s workin' ye see, and
they re undistiriysd.™

A stout, muscnlar man ¢lothed in pea-
jocket and sou'wester, sauntered slowly up
and down the dock, bumming the “Girl | left
beliind me™ in a graff, unimnsical vole,

SAWue that two bells, mated" he inguired of
tho solame individaal,

“Ope bell,” replicd the watehman,

Sl night for swcides ™ suggestod the
reporter

Y, or even a murder,” continned the
watvhman, gloomily, “There's bheen many
an ncoident and mueh loss of life happened
arownd here night times. "

Do vou generally attempt a resonet”

SOF course we do,  Whao elso would if we
didu't! You see wo're soused to it that we
undorstaid all the sounds and noises around
hore. We can tell the difference between o
dush of the wave aud the splash of a suicide.
Why. T conld dotect the slightest footstep in
auy part of this dock, Do you hear that("

A low, plaintive sound like the moan of
some one in distress schioosd near by, “Now,
thnt soundds Hke a groan, but it ain't; it's the
wind. There, hear that? That's the side of
some ship seratchin® alongside the wharl,
Sope time ago asoloon keeper hud trouble
with bis wifie, He took o duckin', nnd when
we fishi<l him out he thanked us; took a car
wid went bome.  No one was the wiser 'eept-
ing ourselves Pretty women-trampes, brakep
lown bankers, lovers, bums, all Kinds, drojs
over tho side here into the river as night, amd
we gencrully fishes ‘sin out."

“Don't  you report  these
pﬂ][m-f"

“#We ain't obliged to, ‘canse weo ain't officers
of the law, Then we don't often seo o In-oilt.-i -
wan above Fourteenth street.  It's too quiet
for 'em, 1 gues.”

Behooners and small oraft were anchored
alougside the whurves, while lights shone
from the cabin windows and their columins
of smoke poursd from the small chimneys on
the barges, Attracted by a light which bung
from a short mast dreifting about in the wind
the reporter walkod to the end of & wharf
and found s canal boat lying s few yards
from the end. A salitary man paced the
deck endesavoring In every way to dodyge the
pold wind., In reply to inquiries as to what
wis on board the man shouted o auswer:

“Nuthin, 1'm lighs"

“(Guing to start?”

YWYy, In balf an hour; waitin' for a steam-
tug now."

Two rongh lwoking men were walking
along in the darkest portion of the road and
wlking in subdued voices, when suddenly
they dadged out of sight. Presontly they
emerged on the desertod deck of a barge,

“Hi, thers, what d'ye want ¥ shouted one,
sooing the reporter. **Nuthin, ehl  Wall,
take it and git, then!" at the same time fol-
lowing his mate he disappenred sver the side
of the barge, apparently into the river. A
moment later and & rowboat glided out of
the slip with two men in it. They rowed
ul-lmn to the docks and steered togvard

Lurlem,

“llver pirates, T guess” whispered a
watchman to the reporter. The river craft
with their mmny lights moving in all direoc-
tions diminished in number, and silence be-
came more linpressive every moment, Dawn
was broaking over the 1I|m|w of distant
lights, and a gentle gray light stole over the
entire soens Lill then so ﬂcmu)‘. Perfect
silencs reigned for & time, then the sound of
moving wagoos and the sight of hurrym
(Izures showed that night on the docks

cases to the

passod. —New York Evening Sun.

He roplied |

wife looking snxiously toward the eity, the |

| himsel obtains o good Interest on the money

e Pian of a “Wooeey' ' —Shares and
Shareholders=Heavy Premioms, |
The Chiness have a way of borrowing and
lending money under a system that they call
W Wooey, that allows its members to borerow
moiiey o statesd sum and repay it by in
Any member of 0 Woosey who
not wish to

stallments

takes a khare ikl Jdoes borrow

The nof a Woo-ov isas follows

Ah Bing watits to borrow 210 and repay
it in installments, so ha starts a Wooey: his
first storpr I8 to fid twonty persons who e
willing to take n £ share ina E100 Wopy
Ah Sing is kiown ns the Wooey Tow, or
head of the Woowy: the shareholders are
ktvown ns Wooev C'hi, or ¢hildren of the
Wooey, The Wisrey lnsts for twenty mionths;
oach Woosey Chi pavs in &8 to the Wooes
T'ow, so that Ah Sing obtains his #1000, At
the emd of the mouth Ah goes o ench
of the sharvholders and asks for Lids for the
next loan: each member writes his baone aodd
the nmount of interest et is willing topay on

he invests

sSing

a slip of paper.  Every membee has the right
of Dorroswing mot once during the Wioey
ftor the bids are all recvived they are
opened nnd road amd the money lent to the
Lidsrtiomt  Dobadidaoe We will supgeoess that 2 et |
ot ks the Bl st Bid Al Sing, who now |
pays the Hrst iostallinent; has to pay in the

full mnount of 85, while the others deduct
the 2 per cont. amnd pay in §450 When the |
next mstallent falls due thers are two |
members wlio have to pay inthe full amount, |
Al s e Wiseew rutes on,

At the esud of Aftecn o sixteen months the
interest offersl is often as high as 2 or G0
per cont, but as tifeen of the members have
borrowisl, and & have to pay in the full
yrontit of &5, it 4 only the four or five left
who get the benefit of the heavy interoest,

toward thoe last of the Wooaey,
i Terent ones wish to bor
row, the miies oforesd are often s hi rhas T
por oent., md inone instinee thnt I know of, |
Just before the Chines o Tew Your, 100 per
vent, was bad on o & Woooy As there
were three members that bad not borrowsld,
the hard up Colostinl had only to pay  the
Leavy promium to two men,  Sometimes the
Wonrey i ns low as fifty cents a share, and 1
have known of Woo-evs ns high as &0 n
ghare. Those who go into a Woo-ey ns an in
vestiment, and do not borrow  themselves,
generally  got a large intercst  for their
money. —8San Franciseo Cor. Chicago Heralid
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Wi b o thre

Flla Wheeler Wilcox at Work,

I like to be interrapted,” said  Elln
Wheeler Wilvox, “and that is one teason
why 1 ltke Now Yark; there is no other plac
whero interruption conws 50 easily,

“No, I am onot one of the poets who 1y
natare.  Ddon't mean any distespect to un
ture: the pathless forests are very tino this
in thumselves, but they don't inspire moe Lk
hman belness, human thoughts aml buoan
Ioings, | want to bo among peaple and 1o
he pulse of humanity throb, 1 enjoy havis

w fellow ervatures about me. 1 hko to s
(e toeams rattle by o the street. T like t

top work now and then and go out and wal
Jown town, nmil see the world busy as it 1
Ny Lere in the city every day.

o1 believe T write best with people abon
ne in the room.  OF cowsws, T shouldn't wis
to fewl that they were dependent on e o)

ntertaipment, but 1 like the atmosphero o
v socind company, chatting among themselve
wnd speaking to me now and then, lea
joln i the talk ond then go back to pen nng
napoer just as readily os it T were alone™

“And you don't find the thread of youu

| CHINESE MONEY LENDING SYSTEM. |

A GOOD COLLECTOR. |

AOW DON
FIRM

M. DICKINSON MADE A
COME TO TIME.

A Good Story Told by & Western Con-
gressman—Getting One Hondred Cents
on the Dollar Out
NBankruptey—Foand Out. |

of m Had Case of

A western congressman tells the following
about Mr. Don M. Dickinson, of Michigan,
the postiuaster genernl, |

“Yes, 1 know Dickinson, of Michignn, very
woll, 1 have lwen in some railrond cnses
with hime.  He is chain lightning. Dhekinson
hns mnde the bulk of his fortune in the prae- |
tice of ons legal specialty. Heis the best
colloctor of bad debts on the face of the
earth, Oh, no; 1 don't mean small debits
This is the way of it: In the first place, there
sl to e a goidd many people with a4 bad
habit of failing every few yoars  They al-
wavs owsl large sums of money to castern
merchants amd enpitadists, modd o] not mesn
to pay o cent if they could belp . To this

s IHeRinson was amd s 0 mortal terror,
Py i no dievies that  the switnliing debtor
ean adopt that Dickinson can not s through,
and Deds o sharp on the trail as the et
Parisian detective.  The man who can  pey
s won't is the fellow Dickinson hikes to get

Lokl of About ten years ago—to illustrale
wlht | mean—thers were thrse Blg fnilures
i Detrolt. Oog firm bind the sympathy of

but the others wero uncertaln
cistortiors. The two doubtial concerus cach
owisl over SSLING to New York aod Boston

pouple

ovorvissdy,

LIKE A BAD CASE

“Among other oreditors was a New England

shoo minnafacturer for o large sum,  This

irm  guietly retained Dickinson their

counsel, and the largost othor crawditor did

the same thing.  ‘Don't ket them koow 1 am

in the case,’ sid he as he left Lis chents He ‘
wenl o The agent of the New England
tirm came ont to see the broken merchant [

am talking about. He was a Gerinan Jew .
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generally good responsible people, but when
thoey are tricky, look out! The wunl tales
woere told of customers who could pot come
to time, and sl that, 1t really Tooked ke s
baned ense, and the Hoston showe copvern was
on the dollar. Dot go it for a day or two,’
satd Dickinson,

“Just how be was going to get the money
out of the Isenohitsi enstomer he did wot
Kuow, but he was sure there hsd bisvn some
swindhing, 1t happetes] that in his bouse-
hold there hoad been an extremely  pretty
Irishy givl living us o domestic for minny
yoars,  She wis faithinl, neat, aad unusoslly
intelligent, ngl the household Wwas very much
attacinsd to lier, About a yenr bofore this
she sl morveed s very industrious young
Conntey pan of her own, who was n Lthrifty
young boss draywan. That evening aftor
dinoor Duekinson loaened that Maoaggies hus-
banid b broken his leg & woek or two e
e went sromnd to see the man. ‘How
didd it happen, Petel® he asked, *Well, ye
sev, sir, 1 wiss on o it of a Job that—Dbut, sir,
the man toll me siv, that 1 must nob tell.’

‘O Notsonse; you ocan tell me, can't youf
sadd Dickinson; “ud why not tell Mr. Dhick-
inson, 'etert” suid the Irshiman's pretty wife,
So b came ghout that two weeks before, late
at night, Poter i been draying goods [rom
the rear end of a store. A bheavy box had
slippedd and broke his leg

SAW THROUGH IT.

Lo,

thonghts broken or confused "

SIf 1 stop hndf a dozen times T know that
the lines will run just as sinoothly in the end
s if 1 had turmes] the key upon myself and
insisted on o fine freney in solitude. 1 mead
ot: 1 like to be interrupted, It is two mont i
ago now that o poem came to me at the the
atre one night. 1 had time to write a fey
verses only, and since thon 1 hnve been ou
of town, and I have been learning to cool
and 1 have had other writing to do. It wae
pot until Sunday evening that I found th
to finish that poem.  There were peoplo her
until 10:30, but when 1 was able to sit down
at my writing table the stanzas came ns
fresh and as naturally as if the thought
hadn’t boen interrupted  for wooks in findin:
expression.—Eliza Putoam Heaton in Duf
fulo News,

The Tmmortal Texan,

Sam ouston was not rendersd so eynical
by his first unfortunate venture as to rondot
Wit unfit for married life, as his more tha:
fifty yours of unalloyed happiness in that e
lation amply demonstrates,  He not onl:
married after eooming a citizen of the w
public of Texas, but was a dovoted hushan
and a judicious father, dying in the mudst ©
liis family in 1562 One of big sons inherite
a congiderablo share of the father's sturdi
ness and talents,

To ilHustrate Touston's devotion to i
spoond and real wife, the following ineldet
was related to the writer of this by an ol
Washington habitue and journalist, wh
konew him well during  his  senatorship
1845-00.  Houston was know to be intensel
fond of amusements, but no friends eoulild in
luce him to attend the theatre, circus or
publie ball  Being rallisd on his *“*Puaritz:
i=m" by Mr. Clay, the old hero of Ban Ja:
vinto quietly replisd:  “I am not personally
of opinion that there is anything wrong in
those recreations: but my wifo is a deeply r
ligions womnn; she {8 most stronuously o
posed to the theatre, ete.,, and though she has
never even hinted that she would rathor |
should avold such plances, yet, knowing hor
wintimeuts, I think my foregoing so momen:
tary & pleasure but a small cross for me to
hear to insure her more perfect happiness,”—
Chattanoogs Times,

A Letter Carrler's Walk,

1 have often been aakad to sxplain how a let-
ter carrier walks along, apparently with ease,
at o rapid gait over slippery ground, and runs
up and down icy front stops, while other
folks are barely alile to keep their footing
while they croep along in rubbers or with o
sot of those stool prong nuisances fastensd o
their shoek.  The carriers soon Jearn to walk
over slippery places without falling because
wa have so much of it to do, and experiencs
has taught us how we should bandle our bod
jos and legs when on dangerous ground
When passing over sleoty places we don't
wilk ercet, but bend forward, taking short
slops and never lotting one foot get far away
from the other. Then, when we step, tho
foot is put down soll iy, all of it at onee, on
the ground, with uo hool and toe movement,
which lewds to slips and falls.  It's not grace
ful, this way of walking, but it's safe, and )
can pass mny ordinary pedestrian on o wlip
pory day and be in no danger of falling,
while he is constantly slipping.—Carrier in
Globe-Democrat.

Misslssippl's Agrienltural Colloge.

The farm of the Mississippl Agricultural
college nut only pays expenses, but is a
source of revenue. What is maore, the land
{s constantly improving. The farm was an
old eotton plantation that bad been devoted
o raising one crop so long that it bhad be-
come practically usproductive. By adopt
ing a system of rotation, keepingsdairy cows,
and plowing under green crops, the land bas
beovine very productive —Chlcago Tioes

SOt why did you say you must not tellr
said the lawyer, U sure Ldon't know, sir;
that's what Alr. Kateenyamimer told me, sir,’
auswered the mnty,

O onaen Yimer ;. 5O you are working for
I, oh ! asked Dickinson. He soon got out of
thy Ivislinon all he knew, ‘Lsee it now,'
sid be to hlmsell as he went home,  The
next morning Mr. K. was rather surprised to
receive noeall from the great lnwyer,  Hohnd
pot sent for Wi, and was somewhat o Little
unensy 1 oam thoe attoruey for Messrs,
Blank, of Boston,' ho began, very politely.
“They hove o cludm aguinst you of $47 977 80,
What do you intend doing about it, Mr.
Katzeny nmmer

“ Wy, L haf fadly, you know, Mr, Dickin-
son; 1don't know how much | ean pay on de
doilnr.”

Y on must pay this in full, or T will send
you to the penitentiary in less than o month,'
sadild Dhekinson, sternly,  ‘You have been
running your goods out of your store at
night, and sending them to Chicago auction
houses to be sold for whatever they would
biring in cash, and you have fllled up your
books with false entries.’

S Rader Abrahinin ! soreamed the other, as
white ns Lo could become. “*How tit you fiut
all dis ond £

oL dossn't matter bow 1 know it all, and
if you don't settle now, today, I will have
you artested before to-morrow night. %oun
wro winlichod 7 you ean't got away so don’t try
it  nndd with that Dickinson left. It hap-
pened thit he hwd dropped on 1o what the
pan had been doing,  How he guessed it he
doesn't know limself, About 2 o'clock the
wan cume around Lo see what torms o eould
make, ‘None, sir, except 100 cents on the
dollar,! was the only reply. In three days
the claim wos paid in full"—Missouri He
publican

An Underground Forest,

An underground forest was recoently dis
covernd bn the metal mountains of Baxony,
These mountaing sre coversl with forests of
pines and firs, in which _there aro o large
number of open spaces serving as pastures for
the cattle kept on them during the summer,
Many of these forest pustures are inundated
in full and rewain under water until the
rummer following, The result of those pe
riodical Inundations is the formation of deep
layers of peat, which supply the region with
valunble heating materinl. Along a pass
through that forest reglon a rallrooad is now
buliding letween the cities of Annaberg and
Sehwarzenberg,  In one of the peat pastures
the navvies bave just laid open the stems of
a primeval forest in an advanced stage of the
procvess of petrifaction, or carbonization, The
stems are all of the fir family, from fifteon to
thirty inches' clroumference on the average,
and imbedded in peat some fiftecn to twenty
feet under the surface, No reliablo estimate
of tho nge of the forest has yet been pulr
lished, —Chicago Nows

An Unfortunate Habit,

Brown—It has been reportad to me, Robin
son, that you sald I mu o man of unsavory
reputation,

Iobinson (surprised)—Why, I never said
anything of the kind, Brown,

Brown—I get the information straight.

Robinson—Well, 1 assure you, Brown, that
1 never intended to say such a thing, and if
1 did, | sttribute I8 W my unfortunate habit
of thinking sloud —New York Hun

Servants in Germany.
The sarvant girl question is not so much ol
6 problem in Germany as It is o this coun
try. The very pretty custom prevails there
of decorating household servents for long

Englaud. ~Clovelaud Loader,

about Lo peoept o seltlemien ol twenly couts |

and satisfactory service. One “union” has
within twelve years decorated 400 sorvants
Something of a similar nature is dowe s

DAUGHTERS OF EVE.

Barah Orne Jewett hns come into a mang
little fortune by the recent death of an uncle

Mr, and Mrs, Romero expect to entertair
largely this winter at the handsotne pew
Moxican legation in Washington.

The Iate Mma Doucicault's property fe
Paris is estimated to e worth £12,000,000
She left 2,000,000 for the founding of a hos
pital

M Frances Ilodgson Purnett, who is in
Florence, Italy, for the winter, has recrived
ES %) for her story “Sara Ureme” from an
English magneine

Dorothy Whitney, the naval secretary’
baby danghter, ns attained the age of ten
months and colebrated the occasion by cut
tinge ber tenth tooth,

Mme. Candelaria, of 8an Antonio, Tex., is
living in extreme poverty ot the age of 100
She is the sole adult survivor of the famous
Fort Alumo mossacre.

Mre Ulevelnml has beon doing a good deal
of Christmas shopping of late. It is said
that she has spent much time in examining
sicle sacdidlos and flshing tackle,

Trw, Beott Siddons, ywars ago, baing
wariesl that she was losing her “stage
fure,” diseanisd corseta and Erew more

ahaply from that day forward, so they say.

Sarnh Bernbardt sent her photograph te
Mrs, Boernavd-DBeore, the English actress, in-
wrl  the worls “The Princess
Fudora Bernbardt to Princess Fedorn Bers
unrd.

Ciraee Matthews, daughter of Justice Stan-
loy Matthews, will spewnd the winter st
Princeton, N. J., kecping bhouse for hee
brother, who is preparing to enter the Pres
by torinm ministyy,

Murgaret W, Leighton writes to The Bwise
Cross that her favorite pet is o lovely little
grass snnke of o milky green eolor, which is
ko tame mod onte that she was accustomed te
let 16 rodm around the house at will, until amn
opbidiophobic member of the family begam
W object,

sorilund

PLAYS AND

ACTORS.

“UNatural Gas™ is o big success in San Fran
elsceo,

Julin Marlowe will soon start out on a tous
of the principal eitics,

Clara Morris has decided to conse playing
for three weelks, boginning Dee. 19,

It 1% reported that Geraldine Ulmer willk
shortly become M Sir Arthor Sullivan.

kate Forsvth, having returned cast, will
sall for Burope immedintely after the holis
days,

Lestor Wallack has rheumatism so badly
that ho has given up the idea of starring this
BesOn,

Helen Bancroft intends to go abroad in the
spring. Bhe will rest for the remainder of
the seuson,

Fanny Davenport will suspend her tour
for four weeks before opening the now Broads
wiy theatre, Now York, Feb, 27, with Bar-
dou's **La Tosea™

Diom Boneicault and Theodore Moss are at
loggorhonds over a eanceled duto of the for-
mer ot the Star theatre, New York city, Mr,
Boucicault will reorganize his company and
rosumie tho road Jan. &5

Modjeskn will go o Poland next season.
Sho may act there and inGormany and
Russin, She will bo seen for one week im
thiscity before her departure, at tho Opera
house, in March, in n Shakespearcan reper-
toire.

Jennio Yeamans is a native of Bidoey, N.
N, W., ond has been on the stage sines in-
fancy., Four of her songs in *Our Jennie™
wero written by borsell.  Others were writ-
ten for her by Edward Harrigan, Barney
Fagan, Harry Pepper and Willinm Swoats
o,

M. Coqquelin, the fumous Freoch actor, is,

It secms, ns modest as ho 8 great. Some one
sid to him on an ocension when he was as-
signed to n minor role in o play, that it muse
st odd for him not to play the
part. “Dut I bave the leading part,”
Lo, “How isthat! Are you not cast for the
chnracter ——1"  “Certainly. That is the
leading purt.  Whatover part I take is ale
| ways the loadiog part.”

STRAY BITS,

A Hartford coin collector hns a cont pisos
of the United States colnage of 1799, which s
considieral to be worth nearly §xM.

The Detroit Journal says thut there are
men in Michigan so mean and despicable thas
Ctheir souls would rattle around o o flea's
enr lke u pea in o boss drom.”

A year ago Miss Clara Moore, of Cinein-
nati, went to visit friends in Los Angeles,
Cul, She bad a few hundred dollars with
her, which shie invested in southern Califors
nia Inods, aod in the boom that followed she
sold out her property ot o net gain of
$125,000,

One of the cheapest and best modes of
destroying insects in pot plants is to invert
the pot and dip the plants for a fow seconds
in water warmed to L0 degs. A German
paper, referring to this plan, says that the
azaloa will stand 183 degs, without injury.
Usually heat the water pretty well, and pour
in cool until 180 degs. is reachod,

“One of the peculinrities of the natives of
Houth Africa is their aversion to the use of
water for external purposes during
wonther, especially when they are in
ration. They avoid bathing except d-r,
Leavy rains, when they take advantage
the opportunity for purposes of bodily clean-
liness, Their reasons for so doing are thas
ivequont ablutions debilitato the system and
render {t ineapable of withstanding the local
clmate and that very frequently baths are
tollowed by malarial fever or cutaneous
eruptions over the joluts

FURS FOR WINTER.

Fur trimmed costumes are in favor,

Mufls are lurger and badger is s favorite
trimming fur,

Blinck lynx isa good fur to trim & long seal
gurmant with,

Bilver fox Is & beautiful but very dolicabe
fur, It is always costly.

The long seal sacque, 42 or 43 inches in
length, never goes out of fusbion,

Cross fox furs are very becoming, the
brown bars or crossings on the yellow haviag
& llne effect,

The now seal saoques and paletols are
beautifully curved in the back seam to fis
over the bustle,

The pretticst fur border for a black plush
wrap trimmed with flue cut jet is black fox,
bt it is not chosp,

Htoles nud boas of bear or wolverine fur,
with muffs to match, are affsoted by young
Jadies who dress In lilqluh wtylos,

The seal set of boa and mull isa

turban, or bouuet ought always to be
Tho woal wraps of this season sre
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