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A WESTERN METHOD.

Ia Western skios, o'er prairies broad,
‘The crimson hues are blending,

While eastward, o'er the misty woods,
Night shades are soft descending.

The summer day, 80 calm, %0 sweet,
In peace serene is dying,

And o'er the harvest-laden flelds
The veaper breeze Is sighing.

While lingering on the vine-clad porch,
Our hearts with joy o'erflowing,

We gaze on flelds, and woods, and aky
In somber beauty glowing

Yousay: “If Time, in his wild flight,
Woanld list' o humian reason,

And give us but four extra weeks
In this swed | summer season,

“HPwourd be, indeesd, o precious gift
To elnim our heart's devotion—

Anotber isle of feagrant flowers
Upon life's varied oconn. ™

He ¥noweth best who loveth best:
Each season sent by Heavan,

Though summer's sun or winter's storms
For human good Is given.

Hut if our future paths of Lfe
Were both convarged together,

To me, though storms and 1empests roar,
"Twould all be summer weather,

Say. would thy life us hoppy be,
With love she hours begutling,

Wonld every season be 1o thee
A vernal summer smiling?

Ab, so! Well, let us then proceed
To regulute the weoather,
And bund fn hand we gayly walk
Adown the slope together,
~Chauneey A. Lewis, In America,

CAUSED BY A CAMERA.

The Woeoes of an Amateur in Search
ol the Picturesque.

There s nothing eriminal about be-
ing an amateur photographer. No
civilized country hans o law agalnst
amatour  photography, although o
France and Germany and other semis
barburous countries they arrest a man
if he phetographs too unear to their
fortiticutions. Still the gencral teo-
deney  of modern cameras is towned
woneaalment.  Thore is a comera mads
which a person can pul under his vest
and the lens take the plaes of o vost-
button. Other cameras are done up
ke purcels, or take the form of
sunchiol, or some other unobirusive
shupe, so that the genoral passec-hy
may nol know that the man he meets
is un amatenr photographer.  The
trouble with the cameras that | have
named (s that they are generally too
small to tale o pleture that is at all sut-
isfuctory. Some of them have no focus.
ing-glnss and no arrnngement for let-
ting u person know what sort of n piet-
ure he is taking, Now [use n camern
that takes a pleture four by five
inches, which I think 13 the smallest
size that is of any service to a man, al-
though some get along with what is
known us the luntern size, w size of
plate that is large enough to tnke n
plotura thut will go into n stereopti-
con,

The other doy I bought 0 brand new
vilise In which to concenl my pho-
tograpling wpparatus, and iostead of
the long alponstock teipod which |
bave curried  heretofore, 1 bought
whut is known ns “the daisy teipod,”
whichi folds up into w very small com-
pass und enn be paeked away o ou
vallse that & about elghtecn nches

long.
The whele outlit goes [nto o very or-
dinary slzed vallse wd  w  person

moves theough the world like an owxdi-
nary travelor whoe s a0 fow  hoiled
shivts aud cloan collars and culfs with
him

One very hot day I found mysel! in
Clnelnonntl with the forenoon to spare.
1 had seen Clnelnnati often enongh but
hnd naver hnd o view of the subuaebs,
Clnelountl, ns every body knows, |s
down in a hole and is surrounded by
hills.  If you speak to o Cluelnoation
reproanchfully about the humillnting
position his elty oceuplos, he will an-
swer:

O, yes, but you ought to see the
stuburbs; the suburbsin Cioclunatl are
the geandest o the world. ™

Cinelonati suburbs are on
tops, as they are called, nond oxtemd
for miles around the oity
ways of gotting up on the hill-tops:
One Is an ovdinaey Incline railway,
the platforms of some of which nre so
large that u street car and o couple
of horses deive vight on it and 15 waft-
ed Lo the skies. and when the enr gets
up there it goos nlong for elght or ten
miles out in the country.  Another
way of reaching the subuarbs is by the
ordivary eable car, which winds up
w the hill-tops by followlng strests
that zig-ang their way up the oleva-
tion.

I nskeed n number of Cincionatl men

the hill- ‘

There are |

L do.

‘ L sudd that 1 lef.

pow no beer wagon is allowed along
Clifton avenue and no hog-—that is, no
four-legged one—is permitted to walk
on taut street.

I opened the wvalise at one point
where there was a fine view of a grand
munsion away back among noble trees,
and as [ set my camera there came
from a pslace nearer the road a troup
of merry, well-dressed children who
raced down the lawn and eried:

“Please, mister, won't you photo-
graph us?"

“Yes."

“Are you going 1o take Mr. Blank's
| house?"

I *Yea™

“And mayv we stand here and

the picture

“Yos."

O, thank you.'
| AL this moment the voice of proprie-
|ty nad aristocracy eame from outl of
 the vine-shaded veranda from some
unseen guardinns, and in a tone of re-
proasch was uttered the one word

SChildren,'

The unfortunate little girls had for-
eolten for the moment that Lthey wern
and they had rashly taken up
with & wandering photographer, Here
wns @ chance for great fun, bat it was
denied them. They had to sacrifice
fun to the proprictios, and with long-
ing. lingering and regretful glanee at
the camern, they slowly departed up
to the mansion, and from the shaded
poreh took furtive glances at the for-
bidden photographer.

It is better to bo born lucky than
rich, especiully when a person is young.

Now, the thing that got me Into
trouble ut Clifton was the distaste I
have for twice going over the same
rond. 1 did not want lo go buck 1o
Cincinnati over the cable lne that |
had come out on. 1 thought | would
walk throngh the place and that |
woulil come o some other line nnd go
i that way and thus see more of e
surrounding country.

The day bocame hotter and hotter,
'ne valise becnme henvier and heavier
I passed an academy.  Publie
would be too plebelas o name fos an
Institution that was to teach the ehil-
dran of such wenlthy people as live in
Clifton, so they call the plnee an aewd-
emy.  Then there was an nristoerstic
chureh.  Finally 1 met some one and
suid 1o him:

“How far is it to a street-car line?*

“Oh, you're going the wrong way.
The cable-curs are a few miles in the
other direction. ™

“Yes, | know,
[ want to go back another.

“Thut's your best way back to town.
I don't know how far it Is to another
line this way., Five miles, I ruess ™

I thought | was good for five miles,
s0 | tramped along. The next person
I nccosted made It four miles nnd a

be in

I'|l'h.

?‘l'lill\il

I came that way and

Etl

half, and the next four miles. [ was
polishing off the distance in good
shape and so was satisfied.  Finally
Clifton  avenue came to an  abrupt
und untimely end, und the
street Hint branched  off  wiwm
called Lafayette avenus, I think, It

went nt vight nnglos to Clifton and wns
ecqually beantiful.  After u tivesomoe
tradge, [ came to o gung of men fixing
the road. Among them was & eivil
engineor taking an sight
teloscope, which stood
tedppeond,

“How far is it to & streot car line?

on the usuul

| askad
“Ihe neanrest steeet car line Is of
Cummingsvillee. You hud botter go

back and take the cable road.”
SGood hewvens!  Don't say that. Iy

must bo twenty miles o the cable
voad. ™
“Not qguite so fur. But its five

miles and o hall to Cummingsville ™

“Oh see here," L osald, “vou've got
to do better than that. A minn miles
buck told me it was ouly Hyve miles
then nnd | have been offercd Came
mingsville ut four and o hall and four
miles sivnee that tme,  Muake 1L theee
and n half, like ngood fellow,”

“Can’t do it my boy.  You see, 've
meastred every lnch of the way. They
couldn’t deliver Commingsvitle at that
rotes L toll you the very best | ean
I will tuke twenty rods  from the
Mve and w0 half, 11 let you have the
vinble cares ot ve and a quarter, aod
not so much uphill work at that "

1 wouldn't have the nt
any figure. It's Commingsyitle or bust

eable curs

| with we

“You will find the vitle
cumming, " spid the surveyvor, sud after

o long time

\
Vikldm

time forth the
But | soon came on o

From that
welghad n ton

whioh the principal suburb was, pnd | View that wias worth all the toll. Chore

It secemad to be genervally ngroed that
Clifton waos the best for s stranger W
sean.  The particular oable Hoe | pat-
vonized took mo across Clifton ave-
pue, and there I got off,

Clifton is sn aristocratio suburb that
Is conducted nus u sort of suburban
wlub.  No person bs allowed to got a
lot there whe is not acceptuble us n
noighbor to the rest of the residenys,
und whon he does get o lot he must

bulld n house that will cost over a cers |

taln amount and comply with o lot of
rules and rogulntions all tending to
make the place very exclusive, and
all that.

Clifvon uvenue ls & wide stroet, kopt
In perfect conditon, and s bordered on
ench sido by fine trees. It runs stenight
slong for & bit, then drops down into
a valley, rises on the other side unlm-
puired, winds nlong fora long distunes
aod then seams o come o an abrapt
vonclusion at s fine house that bars the

WY

On each sido wre great poarilike
lawng with hero sud there a pulace
owned by some aristoeratic oitizen who
hine mado his money on hogs or boer
8o ungrateful are these aristocraw thut

was o trolnendous ravine and o small
luke ut the bottom. Ou the other bank

wis u private eesldence, that lookod
like n castle on the Rhine.  Further
o, the view bhecanmio oven more oxe
tendod The road was now at the |
top of & steep hlil. At the bottom
rian & cannl, and  beyond that was
atown.  Away In the blue distunce

strotehod o long valley, and the out-
look remindod me of some of the minor
ravines of Switsorland, | was wishing
the town nt my feor was Cummings-
| ville, when | enme ou sodne inore road-
mukers,

“What town is that bolow there?' 1

askod,
“Commingsvitle," was the raply
“Thunder! It van’t be very fur
there. "
“About five milea by the road

b About a quarter of o milo down tho
il "
“Then I'm golag down the LillL"

“They won't Jot you. IV be wes
Pissing. ™
“Trespassing be hanged. I'm not

going o walk five miles 10 & placo
when | ean got there (o a quarter of o
inlle.  Here goos foc Cuommingsville’

through his |

|
]

]

|
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With that [ ;;tmg my ton and a ha'f

valise over the garden wall and start-{

od down the steep hill. As [ neared
the bottom I noticed a man coming to
head me off. As he came within hear-
ing distance I said:

“Oh, I know all about 1. [I'm tres-
passing and doing it deliberately.
You can arrest me if you want to I
don't sbject. In fact I would ratWer
like it, for I'm dead tired out and
you'll have 1o take me to town in the
patrol wagon.™

“I don't object to your tres-
passing.” he said, calmly. “*I merely
wanted to know if you knew where
you were going?"

“I'm going to Cummingsville,”

“Reslly? Then may I ask can you
fwim?"

“Certainly. Why?"

“Waoli, you'li have to. There is no

bridge within five or six miles, and
pou'li have to get across the canal be-
wre you get o Cummingsville.™

“What's the matter with my going
along the bank of the canal till I come
to a bridge?”

*Nothing, except that the tow path
Is on the other side, and to go nlong
the canal you will have to elimb about
a score of fences, some of which are
made to prevent people from doing
Just whaut you propose. Then there
are a dozen hedges, which you can’t
possibly get over and which would
tear the clothes from your back if you
tried to go through., That's all.”

I sut down on the green sward and
gronned,

“Tuke my advice and elimb the hill
agaln,  It's your only chance.”

“You don’t want a hired man, do
you? 1'd rather stay hore the rest of
my natural life than tey to climb that
hill.  T'he only consolation | would
have wounld be that when [ got up
there | might massacre some of those
rond-mukers who induced me to come
down.”

The darkest time is before the dawn,
Just b this momen® & ennal boat came
along. | shouted to the man at the
whoel in spite of the restriction there
Is gonerally in vogue about speaking
to that individual, and asked him if ho
vonld slew hils craft near enough the
shore for me to got on board.  He ¢id
soand | swung on my two-ton valise
und got on after,

“See here,” 1 said, *“what will you
charge to tuke me to Cincinnati?"

“Twenty-five cents,” was the reply.

“All right,” I agres. 'l make my-
sell comfortable, for I'm very tired."

*Do,” said vhe man.

After wo hnd gone about & mile he
andd:

“That don’t inelude board, you
know."

I was nearly asleep. and started up.

“What dou't?"

*The twenty-five cents.”

“Oh, all right."

“I think it's a mighty cheap ride as
i Is”

“It's only five eents on the street
ear.*

“Yed, but you see wa go to Toledo
first.  We won't get to Cincinnati for
threo weeks,”

CWaharn!!!t

He waus kind enough to swing hls
bout to the shore and let me get off
The photographie valise weighoed thres
ons during the dreenry teamp along the
tow-path Coummingsville. —Luke
sharp, In Detroit Free Pross,
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ONE CENTURY AGO.

When Farmers Had to Do Without Mow.
ors, Heapers and Lowders.

The favmor did not have a mower
and renper then,  Although Pliny the
alder,who was born A, D, 23, describes
a machine 1o reap grain which was
ased In Gaual, It was not antil the pres.
ant century thut these muchines came
it Pliny suys of the Gaulie
reaper:  “In the extensive fields in the
lowlunds of Gaul vans [earvis] of lurge
slze, with projecting teeth on the edge,
are driven on two wheels through the
standing grain by an ox yoked ina
voverse position.  In this manuer the
ears are taken off and fall into the
v The fiest patent for o reaping

s,

mwachine in Englaund was taken out in

17899, It not until 1822 that a
machine was made by a school-master
named Heney Ogle, which may have
bocome the wmodel of all subseguent

WS

reapers.  His conteivance was very
simple, aod upon teinl cut fourteen
neres of geain o dav.  But this ma-

chine mot an untimely end. Mr. Ogle
writes of it that “some working people
threatened o kill Mr. Brown, the man
who made it, if he persovered any fur-
ther in it, and it hasnever been more
tried.”  The oldest known machine
still fu ise was lnvented in 1826 by Mr.
Bell, o Seoweh minister, This renper
was lmproved in 1884 Whether Amer-
an fuventors obtsined thelr (deas
rom these foreign machines (s & mat-
ter of dispute. But the reaper has
tuken the romance out of the haying-
fBeld.  Haying-time used to be the
plonsantest on the farm, and no sight

wis more benutiful than a line of
sturdy men gracefully swinging the

soythe in the tall grass.  The mower,
the tedder, the horsesrake and loader
have made the haylng soason as prosy
s hoeing potntoes —Chleago News,
- -
- A womnan o New York has In-
vented un lugonious and unique bath
for infants, 1 Is made of pure rubber
oo strong cloth, and as folded over n
prouy frame of bamboo, which can be
enlarged as Lthe child grows older. At
the bottom is n hard rubber faucet for
the waler outlet. One end is furpished
with convenlent pockets for tollet
articles, and the other end with a
clothes and towel bracket. 1t s ralsed
sufficlently from the floor o mako it
eonven.ent for the mother to sit in her
chair ahtle buthing the baby.

1

A QUEER NEWSPAPER.
Tt Hian the Craatest Earthly Dignity and s
Cirenliation of Three,

Instead of *“the lurgest circulation™
the newspaper of the greatest dignity
has “the smallest ecirculation in the
world.™ It is the Austrian Kaiser's
Chronicle, the most curious publica-
tion in Europe. [Its proprietor is Em-
peror Francis Joseph, of Austria, who
publishes it for his sole benefit, and
not for that of the public. State
duties occupy most of his time, and he
has little leisure to real the Vieonpa
dailies. He wants to know not
what goes on every day in the civilized
world, but also what is said in Europe
and America about the Austrian Gov-
ernmaont.

To sutisfy this desire it would be
necessary for him to skim through
hundreds of pupers daily, but even
then many a pungent notice of him-
self or his Government would certain-
|y escape him. And even if he wers
to employ a staff of clerks to examine
the papers, und elip out the proper
articles, he would be little better off,
for he would have no time to read the
muss of material which they would
hand to him every morning. News,
however, the Kaiser must have, and
through this paper, the Imperial Re-
view, he gets it in richer and fuller
measure than any other man In the
world.  The construction of the punar
is as unique as its object. The im-
perial news bureau, which is almost a
depurtment of stute, publishes it at a
cost of 2000000 gulden yearly, The
chiel of the bureau. who is a high
Government oflicial, is assisted by sev-
eral sub-editors, each of whom ix ia
turn assisted by a corps ol teained
clerks. The work begins before duwn,
when the chiefl's maill wugon procesds
to the depot for the foreign papers
Onee in the burean they are sorted to
the different conntries or states, and
tuken 1o the various sub-editors,
There is a copy of every lending paper
in Europe, no matter in what lan-
guage it may be printed. and there
are also copies of several minor Aus-
trinn papers in the different dialects
of the empire. The huge pile of pu-
pers being arranged, the elerks go to
work. On any reference to the Anss
trian Government or the imperial fum-
ily being found a blue pencil is deuwn
through the article. In this munner
the readers get through their work,
after which the marked papers are
sont to the sub-editors, who rend the
articles carefully and condense them.
A lengthy criticism may thus be re-
duced to a few lines, though if very
important little pruning muay take
place.  In all eases the original lan-
guage and style are closely preserved.
It is, of course, necessary to translate
all foreign articles into German, as
the Review is in that language. This
work of translation tukes a long time,
but can not be shirked, as the foreign
criticisms form an essentianl part of
the Review, In due time, however,
every paper his been read and every
article condensed, and now conies the
lnst process in the construction of this
strange paper. Itls lnteat night, forthe
work Is very heavy and the paper must
b ready for the Emperor in the morn-
ing. Men famous for their penmaun.
ship do the finishing work. The se-
lected articles are given to them und
they muke three ecoples—one for the
Emperor, one for the Forelgn Minister,
und one for the Seervetary of State. A
fourth never made, wnd a
glimpse at one of the three (= never
vouchsufed to any one unconnected
with the buresi. Thecopy for the Em-
peror is weitten on  besutiful linen
puper, and at the head of the first
pige stands the finely decorated title,
Journal-Revue for Sie Majestat den
Ruaiser. The copies of the minister
and secerctary are also written on ex-
ceptionally hundsome paper. but of un
inforior guality to that vwsed for the
Emperor's. The writing itself is like
copper plate, and no matter what the
hurry may be, excellonce in this re-
spout is imperative. Thero are usually
from sixteen to twenty pages in the
paper, but in dull times, when eriticism
s scanty, It falls us low us four or
five. 1t is the Emperor's regulare cus-
tom to rend the Review as soon 45 he
wikos in the morning, und if there is
uny specially important article in it he
summons= his minister and has o twlk
with him about it. At any rate he
retds the journal from beginning 1o
end, and thus knows each day how he
and his Government are regardml by
the civilized nations of the enrth. The
articles muy be old—as o matter of fact
each Journal Is n day late—but they

Current Literature.
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A Sensible Canvasser.

copy is

e pew to him,

Ao agent who had made a study of
humun nature stopped at a guate on
Second avenue the other day and
asked of a small boy digging plantains
out of the grass:

“Bub, is your mother home?"

*Yes, sir.”

“Changed hirved girls within »
wook !

“No, sir."

“House cleaning all done?"

"Tt-n. slr.”

“Got her new spring bonnet?

“She has, "

*“Children well?™

“Yes, sin”

“Futher go away good-natured this
morning "

“He did.”

*“Then | gess I'll ring the bell and
ll') o sell her n [I'I\“Ill‘\‘. "

She took two, and ssked him to call
innduy or two with a $7 fumily Bible.
—=Dotrait Free Press.
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An Indlaon gardener claims that

he protects sguinst the cabbage worm

by lnyiug usprigof pannyroyal on each
cabbuge,

4

HAVING THE EVIL EYE
One of the Most Familinr Superstitlons '
Among the Italinns.

Shortly after his election Pius IX.
who was then adored by the Romans
and perhups the best loved man in
Italy, was driving through the streets
when he happened to glance upward
at an open window at which a nurse
was standing with a child. A few
minutes afterward the nurse let the
child drop and it was killed. No one
thought the Pope had wished this,
but the fancy that he had the ovil eye f
became universal and lasted till his
death. In Carniola, if you tell a
mother her baby is strong and large |
for its age, a farmer that his crops
are looking well, or a conchman that
his team is good. all three will spit at
your feet to avert the omen and, If you |
understand the custom, you will do
the same as an act of politencss. A
person who wandered through Upper
Carniols and praised every thing he

sanw  would soon come  to be
considered the most malevolent
of men. In Naples the same feel-
ing exists. The terms of endear-
ment which mothers of the lower
cluss use to their children and the

pet numes they call them by are often
s0 indecent that it would be impossible
to reproduce them in English, and
always contemptuous that they
would be offensive in any other rela
tion.

The well-known habit of Neapolitans
to offer a guest any thing he may
prafse has probably the same origin.
It is. of course, now to a very large
extent only a form of ecourtesy: but
cven now another feeling lurks behind,
at least in a good many eases.  Your
host has delighted st yvour ad-
miration of his possessions: he would
have been dissnpromted if it had not
been =0 wurmly expressed us it was:
but still he is a little afraid of the ill |
luck the kind things you have said
may bring. By offoring the nhj-'i‘t.ﬂ|
you huave lilked best to you, and receiy-
ing your certuin refusal to accep the,
he puts them in o bad light, and thus
the vour
He says to fati, you see their |
vilue is not great uler ali I

This supesstition. however, is by no |
means confined to Nuples or Italy; it |
is samd to be comeon in China und |
Jupun. and among negroes and red In-
dinn=. Even in Englund it is unknown, |
In fact, in all conntries when visiting o |
sick aequuintance it is better to say:
I wm wlad to hear vouare a little bet-
ter to-day.” than “lam glad to see |
yvou looking so much better.” Nor i
the beliel by wny means eonfined to
the lower A person who is
highly educated, very intelligent, and
by no menns prejudiced in religious
matters. wis onee asked whether the
words acted as anevil chiarm or wheth- |
er they mervely foretold evil. 'The re-
ply was: 1 don’t know; buat | do
yvnow from experience that whenever
any body tells me | am looking well 1
fall ill within three days; and the more |
intimate | am with the person that
suys it the worse the illness is.” There
between this su- |
we

=0

heon

Counternets evil effects of

praise

Clussies,

may be w connection
perstition and thut of the evil eve
ure Inclined to think there is
must not bhe l‘ll']fl!ll!h[l‘ll, s one is often
found in districts where the other is
unknown. —Saturday Review,
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THAT SOUP PHRASE
Fortunately It Is Gradaally Losing lu!
Hald on the Publie,

The why we do not and
never have indorsed the phrease He
fell in the soup™ are manifold. When
it first came into goneral use it was
nursh aod grating, aond now that it has
become old, rheumatic and moss-cov.
ered, it Is positively, diobolical in its
discordancy.  “Foll in the soup”™ was!
primarvily intended to convey the mean- |
ing 1o the nuditor or aunditors that o
mun o a collection of
men and women, had in some way be- |
come downed, or more elegantly speak-
Ing, been compeled through foree of

(R AHE TR ]

i womian, or

clreumstanees or events to acknowl- |
edge the corn. While this was un-
doubtedly the object of the phrase, it

has munifestly falled o renching the
goal of Its  Intentions. It is not
graphic, and that is absolutely -'“vu-!
tinl to any reul elalm to the publie|
consideration.  There huve stk
ealled Improvements suggested sueh |
ns e fell in the CONSMm-
me.”"  *“in the mulliga-tawny,” and
“stumbled  into the tureen,™  but
none of these are one (ota better than
the original.  In somo unaccountable
munner, however, the phrase eame
into gquite gensral use, but most as-
suredly not through any real worth of
its own. but becanuse of the peculiar
fancies of the Ameriean people. In
the first planee it is important that a
phase should be so constructed and
composed ns to instantly convey to the
vninitinted the ides intended to be ex-
pressad.  In the soup™ fails manifest-
ly in this regard, espocially when md-
dressed to an iondividual lgnorant of
the idioms of speech of our country
How muany people would understand
by “in the soup” that a person had
fuiled in his undertaking? None., un-
less they had previous acquaintance |
with this combination of very uneu-|
phonious words We are glad 1o note
that this really obnoxious phase is
gradunlly losing Its hold on the puh-'
le, and our sincerest hopo Is that ~in
the soup” will fall so deeply into the
bouillon as 0 become tangled in the
vegelpbles nud unable to elamber u\rer|
the side of the tureen Miuuvupllh|

Treibune.
- - B P |
Boveral Caro (Mich.) gentlomen
recently saw a large rat carry u Imh's|
egg on it buek. They suy that it
twisted its tall around the egg and
carried 1t safely uotil it was hit with »
stone, ‘

oo

IN TROUBLE AGAIN.
Carl Dunder Tells Some Good Joke: oa
Several People.

“What's the matter with you #*
asked Sergeant Bendall yesterday as
Carl Dunder entered the Woodbridge
Street station with a grin on his face.

“May pe I vhas green like some
grass, eh?" chuckeled the old man in
reply.

“I have often said so0."

“Und I doan’ come in der house vhen
he rains, may pe?”

**Well, what is it?"

“l beat a schwindler py his own
game—ha! ha! ha!”

“It fsn't possible. ™

“Yes, she vhas, Sergeant.  You vhas
always down on me. You pelief I
vhas an idiot, you speak dot I ought
to haf some guardians oafer me, und
yvou make me fecl bad. Howefer, I
show you dot I vhas no childrens. I
goes down py der Third Street depot
vesterday, to wait for dot Toledo train,
und pooty soon a =tranger comes opp
to me und says:

‘“*Hello! Smith, how you vhas®

“] vhas all right.’

***How vhas farming this year?"

“Werry good.”

***Vhas your wheat and hogs and
turnips all right?

, ‘" 'She vhas.'

“**How vhas all
dunk®

AL well?

““*Dot vhas good. Say, Smith, I like
to use $10 right avhay. Here vhas a
$20 check on der bank oop town. (Gif
me der £10 and take der check, und
I meet you st der bank in an hour.'" °

*And you guve him the money?"

..Yﬁi>“

“And took the cheek?”

“Of eourse.”

“And I'li bet ten to one the check
is worthless.”

“Vhell. dot's vhat der cashier said."

“Well, you are an idiot!™

“Say, Sergeant, doin’ you see soms
shokes in dot?”

“No. I don't!”

“Vhell, you must be idots, wo. Dot
man dakes me for s farmer named
Swith, und I vhas Carl Dunder all aer
while—ha! hu! ha! Now you see der
point.”

“Yes, but you are $10 out.™

8o | vhas—s0 I vhas. [ doan’ see
dot pefore.™

“Auny one else take you for Smith?"”

*Vhell, not exactly. but I vhas oop
to some snuff mit a plackleg who
vhants to beat me."”

“I'll bet he got the best of you.’

“1 bet you £10,000,000 he doan’! He
comes in my place to get a £5 bill
shanged. I vhason to him shust so
gqueck ash dot. I know he likes to

der folks in Po-

1]

| flim-flam me, and 1 keeps my eyes

open.”

“Can you shange me $5, Mr. Dun-
ker?

* MLt pleasure.”

*I count him out %2 in bills and $3
in silver, und $1 vhas counterteit—ha!
ha! ha!"

“Well 2™

“Yhell, he likes two hafs for one,
und 1 gif one haf mit a hole in him -
ha! ha! ha!™

“*I vhas pooty much obliged, Mr
Dunder. He vhas n hot day >

s Np he vhas,  So long.”

“I'nd he goes avhay shust like a
lamb,  Doan® 1 beat him??

“Got the bill with you?”

“Yes, I bring him along to ask you
sometings. Whoe puts that man's
name oo him?”

“*Where—there? That's no name?”

“I pead him dot he vhas C# 0. Un-
terfeit. | puess he vhas Sherman. ™

“That reads, "counterfeit.”"

“She does?”

“Of course it does, and vou are beat-
an, just as [ expected,  Mr. Duander, it

“Sergeant, it vhas all right—right.
Doan’ speak py me one word. To-
morrow [ goos py der lunatic asylum
and knocks an der door.’

“Who vhas dot?

“Carl Dunder.’

* “Yhas you want?

4] likes to come in and
hoonered vears.”

s Al vight —you vhas in.'

“Good-pye.  Sergeant. Shust keep
quiet und doan’ shpeak. 1 vhas going
—1 vhus gone? —Dotroit Free Press.
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Alabama's Natural Bridge,

High up in the crest of the mount-
ains on the Birmingham, Shefield &
Tennesseo railroad there is o be found
one of Nature's wonders. Itis a nat-
ural bridge, ns complete, us perfoct,
a8 symmetrvienl, and in some essentials
more remuarkable than the great nat-
ural bridge of Vieginia. The bridge
lies between the stations of Lynn and
Delmar. It is about fifty-elght miles
from Shefleld and twenty-nine miles
from Jusper. Its length from abut-
ment to abutment is one hundred and
seventy-five fect.  lts width s twenty-
five feet, and the thickness ranges from
four to six feet. It is of pure sand-
stone, and has no doubt stood the cli-
matie changes of ages. Leaning over
the bridge yvou sve in the ravine which
it spans, some sixty-five feet below,
the shimmer wund sparkle of many

{ springs of clear limpid water which

bubble from the sandstone soil, and,
joiniug, flow down the ravine. A
slogular feature 1s a subdivision or
smaller bridge, construeted on the

same pattern, perhaps even more per-
fectin its outlines, which  leads from
one side of the bridge proper. —North
Alabumian,

— - ——

Fools with bookish kuowledge are
ehildren with edged weapons; the§
hurt themselves, and put others in
pain. The half-learned is more dan-
gerous thun the simpleton —Zimmer-
wan
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