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BABY’S FIRST LETTER.

WHY NOT?

I soniHtimes wender (if It be a sin
1 pray our gracious L<»r»J to pardon rne) 

Of that strange . .... <1 the pe<»ph* I »arbor in
An eastern country, if it may not be

As true; as strari • There uro so many creeds, 
So many “I beli<-ves;" yet who dare say

There ar»! too many, if <• ic.i fit the needs
Of some poor soul to help it on the wa.yf

Or claim that one. and one alone, h> right? 
They are ail bound iu one great brotherhood.

And in two woi ; it s •■»: • r,o me, each might 
Its teaching U> tin* world express: Be good!

But tills belief ishlrang«-si of them all.
That wh'-n the chief of an z !s downward fell 

groin his high it <■ and by that full
Became a monai ch of th»* souls in liell;

That, thou.'li (rod ••.'ist him from lii« lofty place. 
In awful justi. for Ins punishment,

Yet is in* bendiii : IT" i his thn.ne of grace
In tender pa lencc I »'I Hie fi»‘ii>l repent;

Until bis angeJ i .»ture com»1 .¡ ' m, 
Then will the ; s wor I; of ‘ I forgive,”

Fall on the fires of lu ll, a cooling rain,
And every tortur -1 so’il shall »¡rink and live.

Then hell atel earia an 1 le* uen shall be as one 
In love and peace and holy bl •s.s - loess,

Eu»h warmed and lighled by the shining sun 
Of endless «lay, the sun of righteousness;

8uch is their creed What think you, ye who hear, 
That they blaspheme? Perhaps; but, tel) me, 

who
Can know th<-e t\di;r ? However it appear 

I sometimes wonder if it is not true.
—Harriet F. Blodgett iu New York Sun.

ALMOST OUTLAWED.
Hart man was by no means a bail man. 

Youth, love and opportunity made hint 
a criminal. That pocketbook full of 
bank bills had been left in the counting 
room. There was no one present, and the 
young man had thoughtlessly seised it.

All that had happened more than four 
year« ago.

Strange that no suspicion had fallen 
on him! It is true, he enjoyed the confi­
dence and favor of his employer, but also 
a happy chance had a good deal to <lo 
with it. It happened that just at that 
time an office boy had been detected in 
some misdemeanor and forced to leave.

Naturally, of course, he was suspected 
of having committed the theft likewise. 
An able young lawyer had been retain­
ed to investigate the case, ami he was 
not a little chagrined at his failure to 
discover the perpetrator.

Hartman experienced a moment of re­
lief, but only a moment, as a burden as 
of lead seemed to weigh on him.

Might not some new clew be found, 
some unforeseen occurrence throw light 
on the matt« r? The torture lasted for 
four horrible years. The very thought 
of it mad«’ the perspiration start on his 
forehead in the coldest days.

Why did he not invent some pretext 
for going abroad? lie was often outlie 
point of doing so, but the fear of arous­
ing suspicion by any singularity of con­
duct prevented him from putting this 
idea into execution. So lie lived on with 
this threatening specter ever before his 
eyes, unable to dispel it or to hide him­
self from it.

“Th«» others'' he would not even to 
himself use a more definite expression— 
“are in jail forth» ir wrongdoing dothey 
Buffer more? They are deprived of free­
dom indeed; the blow has fallen heavily 
upon them with tin* sentence of the 
court; but afterwards there is peace 
around ami within them."

To accuse himself? That would bo 
foolish, ('han»» had favor,»1 him hither­
to; why should it not continue to do so?

Ho more hoping, more trembling.
Hartman had become by his misde­

meanor, strange to sav a dilettante in 
matters of law. He had furnishe«! him­
self with a book on the criminal code 
ami the criminal procedure, together 
with various commentaries. Thesrbooka 
formed his favorite reading after shut­
ting bis door at night. With a hasty eag­
erness he devoured their contents.

Asa chess player would tivat an in- 1 
tens ting problem, so ho treated liiscaae. 
Mitigating « ireun.stances, the chain*«»» 
in a trial, «‘Vitvthing possible ami impim- 
rible that a layman could extract from 
this juristic material, were brought into 
action. More than onee lie caught Inin 
s«‘lf declaiming a brilliant d< fens«* in a 
loud tom*, and th«*n he would listt*n 
anxiously; somebody might have heard 
him.

Hartman had also Ida favorite chapter, 
which treated of tin* statute of limita­
tion. Then* he read. “Tin* pros«*ciition 
forcrimesth.it are punishable with no 
mon» than three months' imprisonment 
must In'gin within five years, etc,”

Although lie knew tin» passage bv 
heart, yet he n a»l it again «»very day, as 
If its contents might have ('hanged in 
one night.

Four years ami a half have passe,1; six 
mouths mon*, and lie will Is* free, legally 
frv«*. Tin* voic<* of conscience would 
Boon learn to be silent when tin* pressure 
of anxiel) should Im* nnioxsl. Six 
months why should they not pass as a 
moment; why might not a mirach* hap­
pen, ami time tor once, just once, make 
n leap ?

The almanac Iwcame. from that time 
on, Ins In st friend lie could sit bent 
over it for hours, counting first the 
months, then th«» w<‘«*ks. tln*n tin* days 
again ami again In the middle of tiie 
night the thought wofild strike him that 
he ha»I made a mistak«» hi counting, the 
lamp was quickly lighted, ami his work 
began anew

Time never passes slower than wh«*n 
one counts th«* minutes. It »«»emed to 
Hartman sometime* ae if it Mood still, or 
bs if th«» minutes gn w mahcioiulv to 
hours, the hours to days.

if he only «*ould s|M*nd a few hours in 
al«*ep! The thought led him to buy 
opium, and now many a day ami alnu^st 
every night w »■ p.uw d in artificial slum- 
tier. A moment of relief came, when he 
awoke and n ahz<M that so ami mi many 
hours had pass« d.

The continual excitement could not 
fail to umicrminv ev«*n such a ¡»owvrful 
eonsUtiiUMU.ws Hartman |mnss«*sjmh|. With 
•very day that bn>c.;ht him nearer to the 
longed for goal, he grew feebler and 
paler. It aeem«M to hnn as if hie limb« 
were lend, aa if h’»* ht*ad were too heavy 
to bear. He draggtM himself heavily 
from the eofa to thechair. from the chair 
to the tufa. When |»ain in the back 
mixed him be called a phyaician.

lil-

•m alone in the v.uiiu un 1 must limit, 
my arrangements."

“Well, the symptoms look like typhus.” 
Hartman's face became even paler 

than before: his eyes stared with tin- ex­
pression of honor u[x>n the speaker.

“A slow fever, in which one does not 
lose consciousness: is it not so, doctor? 
Certainly so?"

“If my fears are likely to ls> realized, 
I could wish the contrary. The fever 
begins violently, you are delirious at the 
crisis, and the worst is over, when you 
recover consciousness.”

To be delirious! Hartman shuddered. 
To bo delirious, not to be master of his 
thoughts and words, to betray his secret 
motives, in spite of himself to reveal 
that with which his mind bail incessant­
ly occupied itself—no, for heaven's sake, 
anything Imt that!—“I want no sister of 
mercy, no attendant; look after me at 
intervals of sev.-ral hours," hosaid, tura- 

. ing to the physician.
He smiled at the notion.
Hartman determined not to fall sick; 

ho struggled terribly, and fought with 
all the strength he had left against the 
approaching foe.

There he lay shaken by the fever, but 
still HlHCioUS.

“That's the nurse, that's the chair, 
now 1 ani stretching out my hand, 1 
know exactly wliat I am doing,” he re­
peated ten times every hour.

“And if it turns out otherwise, would 
they give any weight to feverish dreams? 
Nurs«^, who have to hear so many 
things, will not notice it at all.

“1 liave not committed the theft; 1 
know nothing about it. That I will 
keej» repeating to myself continually; 
perhaps that will influence the delirium. 
They say the mind runs usually on 
things that are the farthest removed 
from the normal thinking, but my 
thoughts are still perfectly clear.”

Then a veil fell over the reality,
stead of the Sister of Mercy, the attor­
ney in his black gown ami cap stepped 
into the room, took a chair and sat down 
before the bed. Through the sharp 
glasses the still sharper looks were in­
cessantly directed upon him. Like 
glowing steel, they bored themselves 
into his brain.

“You will Im* delirious, my boy,” said 
the attorney, and nodded his head.

“1 shall not,” thought the sick youth 
and clung to his bed.

Day after day the tormentor sat there, 
staring at him, and listened. Then more 
and more of his colleagues came, also 
judges in their robes, and all seated 

I thcinsclvf‘M in long rows before his bed. 
I Breathless they listened: one gentleman, 
old and hard of hearing, always kept his 
hand nt his ear. “Now he will be de­
lirious,” they whisjiered at times. There 
was a deafening ringing in Hartman’s 
ears.

He felt a terrible rage against the 
black assembly.

Il»* had a mind to put out his tongue 
at them and to call: “Wait, if you will, 
you fools, you will not hear one syllable 
from me; I shall remain mute as the 
grave.” But lie controlled himself ami 
remained quietly lying.

The faces, in close array, drew nearer 
ami nearer to him. Now the nearest 
were alrcmly sitting on the edge of the 
lied, and now even on his liody. They 
put heavy ice cold law b<M»ks on his 
head, heaping them up to a crushing 
bunlen. One kept striking him with an 

i invisible hammer on his forehead ami 
crying out madly: “Won’t you rave now, 
won't you?”

It liecaim» insupportable. He struck 
out ami shriek«*«! so that the lam I lord 
«'aim* hurrying up th«* stairs and looked 
through t!h* chink of the door, and tlie 
attendant drew back in terror, and the 
physician stood lielploss for a moment.

With tlie gr«*at«*st effort the feverish 
pati«*nt rais«‘d hiins<*tf and cried loudly 
Mini distinctly: *• Wr«*tches. you think I 
would rave ami betray myself. Now, 
just to defy you I shall not do it. See, 
wit h a cl«*ar mind, to spoil your pl«*asiire, 
I say it frankly: I stole th«» mom*y from 
the merchant Hellwig in his offi«*«» th«* 
twentx fifth of March, I, Conrad Hart- I 
man."

As if relieved, he sank on his pillow. | 
From this moment a sensible improvo 
meat was notic«*d.

The nurse told incidentally a I »out the 
strung«* oecurr«‘nce, th«* landlord spoke 
<»f it, and so it hap|M*nt‘<l that the young 
attorney had th«» satisfaction. Indore the 
expiration <»f the |M*riod of limitation, of 
redeeming his previous failure.

The first caller which the convalescent 
nx'eix«*«! was the attorney,
surprise, cold mid quiet, he received 
him and mad«* his confewsion.

Afterwards he trie«l several 
drink off his imslieine with one draught, 
but h«» was prev«»nte«i from doing so.

So ho was able, after a few w«»eks, to 
exehang«» the sick chainlier for the prison 
cell. C. Shotlor in Five Stories« Ww»k

Without

times to

llrhlml the Times.
Miss Choteau «from St. Louis, examin- 

Clevert.'ii » Di.I you tia that
you: »<■!?. Mi. I'leverton?

<'leverton Certainly.
Misa Chot.-iui That'll just like you 

•low X.Yorker». If you livtsl in St. 
Louis yon . oiil.l buy your neektiea al­
ready mad. Cloak and Suit Review.

sl»r Ua« Heady fur Ilin».
Mr Winks "• L mnlvv - A noted physi­

cian says that deadly Iwu'teria lurk in 
bank not«*, and that many disease«, ea- 
ps tally smallpox, an* spread in that 
way.

Mrs Wink” Then. dear, you had let­
ter give me all you have at once. I've 
las>n vaccinated, you knew.—(.'hatter.

% IU<t II Mbl».
He attempts to kiss her ami she jumpt 

away.
“Oh. Matilda!’' he erica, reproachfully.
“Forgive uir. Gregory. I hoped that 

I had got over that kid habit of seeming 
to «brink at such time«»—with you. at 
least."— Philadelphia Tunea.

Iii»ulatl«»n I'rrfrct.
Smith (in • terrific storm of thunder 

snd lightning^—Jones, this is getting 
dangerous. Have von any metal about

A

JUICY BEEFSTEAKS. I HOW THE INDIANS FIGHT.

CLUB THAT EATS MEAT WITH 
ITS FINGERS ONCE A MONTH.

TUlug* Money L’aunot Buy.
How much the happiness of individual | 

lives is made up of priceless things, un­
salable in the coin of the land, yet found 
quickly when the heart of the seareln-r | 
honestly desires them! Many of these 
real treasures are qualities that simply 
diffuse themselves through the moral 
and mental atmosphere, ami are some­
times httle valued, because they seem 
too vaporous and too illusive to be prac­
tically gra>pe<l: hilt they are genuine 
|H>s.sesHlons and won by lieart service.

Who does not rejoice to have tin hon­
orable name—not necessarily a distin­
guished name, but <t clean one? truly, 
pride in such an inheritance, which can­
not be bought, is justifiable if with it 
there are mingled a feeling of humility 
and a desire to do one's own part to 
transmit the name as unsullied as it has 
been liestowed. What makes home love 
dearer and sweeter than all else, ami 
treasured while life lasts.' Not the tables 
ami chairs, not the delicacy of porcelain 
or the ¡esthetic beauty which the loom 
achieves.

These minister to the comfort, taste 
ami artistic nature; but beyond these 
there is something which ministers to 
the heart ami soul, glorifying plain sur­
roundings and homely details—some­
thing illusive to measure or weight, yet 
potent to guide, to comfort and to help. 
What is this but the sympathy, the 
trust, the spirit of sacrifice, the gentle­
ness, the faith, the readiness to do and 
to bear, which, blended together, make 
the chain that binds ns to our homes?— 
Harper's Bazar.

It Hrokn Up an Interesting Card pa 
aud Turned a Drummer*» Cour»«*** 

The «rooking room of the PuiinJ 
car held a merry company on Saturd*. 
evening, and none was more hilarw 
than the heavily mustached driiiiiiUl.r 
wlio told stories, played card, and 
laughed loudly with more zest than 
any. “He's a case,” whispered a gra,. 
headed passenger, nodding toward tb, 
leader of the fun.

“Another game?” asked a player, J 
the train drew near an important elt!] 

“No,” answered tlie drummer. "j J 
got to get off here ufter mail. | te|P 
graphed ahead to have it brought t, 
the depot.”

As the train started after tlie halt In 
re-entered the car, holding a half dozen 
letters in his hand. There was on, 
with his firm’s card on tlie envelope 
but lie did not open it first aa lie set? 
tied himself in a corner of the compart- 
ment. Another was from a leading 
customer, but tlie cover remained ua, 
torn. I

He shuffled tlie package until li, 
camo to a little square envelope, post­
marked in an interior town and al- 
dressed in a girlish hand.

Quickly came off tlie wrapper, and 
an intricately folded epistle np[>eared. 
Rapidly his eye read the first page, 
“Dear husband,” it began, and tender 
words of affection followed. “I amso 
lonesome,” it went on, “and miss you 
so much.”

“I can't bo running home every few 
days," thought the reader. A shade 
of determination to attend to busineei 
instead of yielding to his inelinationi 
passed through Ilia mind, and lie read 
on, “Baby wants you, too, and here is 
her letter asking if you won’t coiue 
home next Sunday.”

What was this that followed? The 
tracings of the sheet were not distinctly 
seen in tlie jarring light. All, now he 
sees it—tlie outline of a chubby hand; 
tlie pen marks have been drawn around 
the tiny fingers, and as tlie father look, 
lie can almost distinguish the pink palm 
ns it lav on the paper. Dimples are in 
the knuckles and delicate wrinkla 
mark the joints of tlie dainty fingers.

Then tlie little pleading face and sweet 
blue eyes, with the mother's brown one» 
bending over, come before liiin and hi 
own fill with dreamy tears for those 
most dear to him on earth. It is the 
sweetest picture man can conceive and 
portrays tlie truest and best love possi­
ble to human experience.

“Hurry up." comes from tlie card 
table. “Don't spoon over your girl'» 
picture all night."

“Goon wit li your game, boys,” says 
the drummer, half laughing. “Here is 
tlie best hand a roan ever tield,'» and 
he shows the party a quick glimpse of 
tlie rude outline.

Somehow the game dragged after 
that, and when a few moments after 
tlie drummer started to leave the com­
partment, some one asked, as if by in 
tuition, “Going home?"

“Yes," was she answer. "I can 
catch a train in that direction at the 
next station."

Baby's first letter had proved a pow 
erful one.—Detroit Free Press.

DISAPPEARING FROM THE STREET 
RAILWAY SERVICE.

Th«» Peculiar Fad of tlie Old Curioxjtj 
Club, of New York—A Dingy Place oi 
Meeting for Wealthy Bohemian*—Con­
trast with Another Club.
Within hearing of the continuous clatter 

of the east side elevated road, in the rear 
.room of a shop crowded, from the stand of 
'old books at the floor to the back window’s, 
with the dusty, rusty, musty aud curious 
[odds and ends that have won for it the 
title of the Old Curiosity Shop, a man sat 
before a sheet iron stove cooking beef- 
steafs. He was a big, powerful man, with 
large, stroug hands, a large and massive 
'head and a determined face. Yet he 
ihandled the savory segments of meat as 

I delicately as a woman might have done.
Sitting around the room on stools, chairs, 

' trunks, piles of books and tables loaded 
'with prints, playbills and autograph let­
ters were a dozen men or so, all of more or 

■ less local notoriety. There were a couple 
I of politicians among them, a prominent 
| up town builder, a famous contractor and 
I house raiser and mover, a composer whose 
1 music is played throughout the world, a 

bronze founder, a sculptor, several paint- 
! ers, the art. editor of a great magazine, and 
i a sprinkling of literary men, brokers, 
1 physicians and men of business—all of 

whom supervised the culinary preparations 
I iu progress at the stove with grave interest.

I The rattle of conversation was as inces­
sant as the hissing and spitting of the 
steaks over the fire.

The method employed by the large man 
in preparing the meat was peculiar. Tlie 
steaks, which were cut in thick slices, were 
piled on a platter. A sharp faced, shrewd 

¡eyed, small boy cut t he slices into generous 
pieces. These were put in a pan, which, * 
filled with boiling fat, sizzled at red heat 
ion the top of tlie stove. The surface of the 
meat was hardened in a moment, and then 
it was extracted from tlie pan with a long 
fork and broiled over the glowing coals in 
'the body of the stove. As each piece of I 
steak was deposited upon a thick slice of i 
bread in a monstrous trencher, part of a set 
of priceless old English china from the 
stock, the rich juices confined in it com­
menced to leak out of tlie perforations 
made by the tines of the fork, aud to soak 
into the bread in a gravy, whose perfume 
filled the air. The process of cookery was 
rapid, for tlie meat was not allowed to re­
main long enough on the fire to lose its 
tendernessand its juiciness. The pile upon 
the trencher grew quickly; but when, at a 
given signal, which consisted in a rap of 
the chief’s fork on tlie stove, the company 
fell to, its diminution u as even more rapid. 
Each man ate wit h Ills fingers for a fork 
and the gravy soaked slice of bread for a 
dish.

The Old Curiosity club is an organiza-j 
tion composed of men who collect some­
thing. One is a collector of old masters i 
and another a collectorof modern pictures. 
One gathers up bronzes, another ivories, 
another books. There are in the club col­
lectors of pistols, playbills, porcelains, 
photographs, armor, atlases, autographs 

| and a great many other collectible things.
It was from their casual meetings in the 
shop in the course of their prowlings in 
quest of the curious that the club took its 

I origin. It has a regular weekly meeting 
| ou Saturdays from October until June, I 

when m<*mbers drop in and drop out again | 
informally, and once a month treats itself 
and such guests as it may choose to invite j 

| to a fe«*d on l>«*efsteiik cooked upon the 
plan Invented by mine host Fullerton j 
years ago when he was a gold hunter in 
the mines of eastern Venezuela.

; On the other side of town to the Old 
Curiosity Shop, and in a vastly more aris­
tocratic neighborhood, let ns drop in at a 

I private «lining room over tlie store of a 
fashionable caterer. It is a spacious room, 
down the center of which is laid a table 
shimmering and sparkling with crystal 
and silver. Tall pillars of piled up plates 
load the sideboani.s Champagne cools in 
silver tul>s. buried to the Ixittle necks iu j 
cracked ice. 1 
about with the noiseless 
ghosts. On every side magnificent groups inore trouble than any others. They 
of roses load the air with their sensuous ■ " ere in their way as well drilled as the 
perfume. I • - ■ ‘ ” ,1 1? *
when the the»Uers disgorge their audiences, {chief direct the 
A rattle of wheels halts short outside.
Steps, voices and the rustle of silks sound 
on the staircase. ”” 
door opens it, and admits a lady and gen 
tlemau in full dress. Others follow in 
couples, quartets and little parties. Along I 
both curbstoues of the dark side street 
lines <»f carriages are drawn up. The com 
panv make themselves at home. Nearly 
••verylsidy knows everybody else. Those 
w bo do not are s,»tidily introduced.

Some one plays an air brilliantly and 
boldly, like an expert, on the grand piauo 
in the corner. A few couples whirl a turn 
or t wo of a dance. The splendid costumes 1 
of the women and the wealth of jewelry | 
Hwy <li.pl«,-. lb.. ..lecHn« Of th. th. ........ , ..........     u run
«pul....: app..,,,,,<,f th.- . ......   Km-I? ....... . (he ,r„ hai, f
combine to convev «lit» iimtraauinn of m on. j ... . *

I
Where He C<»me* from »»<1 Whence He 

I* Going—Wlmt ilr Co*U, Broken and 
Lnbr»kei.--A Hardy Little Brnte-Hi» 
Work und Vear* of Service.
How often one hear» the remark, 

“Juhtlook at those mule» drawing that 
car; they look like rats." They have 
thus become known very generally as 
little rat mules, ami the description is a 
good one certainly. Many of them don t 
look milch larger than a good sized billy 
goat, being so small that they are hidden 
from the people ill tlie ear by the dash­
board in front. It certainly does l<x»k 
cruel to make them pull a car loaded 
down with people, a load that would 
strain jiowerful horses on an up grade. 
It is like a great many other things, 
however.

It is cruel only in appearance. The 
little mule is equal to this ami much 
more. If the car would hold more peo­
ple be and his mate would pull it any 
place, and on a level would lake it skip­
ping along so fast that you would almost 
begin to think no other motive power 
was requiretl to realize rapid transit. He 
has enduratice, speed aud strength, and 
thrives where an animal more hardy and 
stronger in appearance would soon die. 
In rapid motion he goes by jumps and 
jerks, but he accomplishes the desired 
result, and is one of the 
ble animals to be bad in 
way business.

He is, however, rapidly 
giving way to mechanical motors, 
the old darkv said when he saw the elec­
tric cars, "The Yankees is great peo­
ple: they wa'nt satisfied ter free de 
nigga, ami now they've done gone and 
free.1 de unties." That is about the case. 
In St. Louis, lor instance, the little rat 
mules—ami, for that matter, the larger 
male and the horse— are few in number, 
not one in thirty for those employed as 
recently as three years ago. With our 
increase in population, new industries, 
etc., this is a somewhat remarkable 
statement, but it is correct.

The little rat mule is a peculiar ani­
mal. Born ami raised in the south west, 
Texas ami Mexico, lie is now going to 
the south and southeast for service on 
the plantations. In the very recent past, 
when all the street cars xvere drawn by 
horses and mules, the demand for them 
was very great forthat putqtose, but as 
things generally equalize themselves, so 
lias the demand for horses and mules. 
The street railway companies which 
have changed to cable or electric motor 
power have generally disposed of their 
live stock to very fair advantage, though 
there are still on hand some of the little 
rat mules that are utilised.

This litt 1<* animal is one of some value, 
though he does not look it. Twenty dol­
lars would be a very fair valuation, but 
in fixing that estimate you would l>e 
away off the mark. Unbroken he com­
mands consiih-rable more than that. 
The chea]H>st lot that ever came to St. 
Lottis, probably, was one of 200, the 
price paid for them being a few cents 
less than twenty-six dollars per head, 
but they were unbroken. He is a stub­
born little brute, and there iscousiilera- 
ble lalxir in breaking him so he can l>e 
put ahead of a bobtail ami trusted to 
the average driver. Thus broken he 
has a value of sixty to seventy-five dol­
lars.

One would naturally suppose that his 
raiser would break him. and get his en­
hanced price, but. as a rule, he has come 
to the St. Louis railroads as wild as 
could lie. and also as stnbbom. but the 
employees of tin- companies have had s 
great deal of fnti in breaking them in 
ami reducing them to tractability. They 
have also had some exciting experiences, 
too, as the little felloxv has heels quite as 
serviceable as his larger relative, ami he 
knows how to use them too. Yon have 
got to look out for them, and von have 
got to put some muscle into use when 
you think yon have an eosv task to hold 
them with the lines. This is not at all 
easy sometimes, as he Ims strength and 
frequently a very hard mouth—hard 
enough to pull a bobtail car by it with 
the traces slackened.

It has been said that it seems cruel to 
run these little fellows to a street car 
loaded down with passengers. To the 
contrary, there are few animals which 
have an easier life. The pulling of the 
car is nothing to them. They can laugh 
at tiiat ami grow fat. Twenty-five to 
thirty miles a day for them is nothing at 
all. and that is alsint what they cov­
er. with rests letween trii>s. Through 
with their day's work, they are turned 
into a big yard, where they run and roll 
as they please. They never the, or at 
least the employees of the street rail­
ways never hear of their dying. When 
they approach that period of life thev 
are sold or sent off to the farm, where 
they may still l>e <.f some use.

They are aged before that time comes, 
however. There are. for instance, little 
rat mules as much as 20 or 25 years old 
still in service here, and sonie which 
have Iteen in the service twelve and 
fifteen years. And still thev are. to all 
apl>earaiKe«. g.ssl for several vears yet 
I ney are a« strong and active a» ever 
aPHrently. and will hk. Iv a vear from 
now start tn for a second life on „ wuth. 
eru plantation. Tins is a long tune for 
an animal to tramp „ver granite and 
Other kinds of paving through mud and 
tn ah kinds of weather, but the limit 
ha. semmngly nev r l»vn reach.sl with 
this har.lv little fell. w. He might be 
subjected to twie- much..»,.Mb|v and 
•till not fall under h 'fty.and

In addition to performing service 
eqnal to that <-f the horse or the large 
mule, the little rat untie is <4M „f '
easiest amroaLs known in the care re- 
qmn-1 It mtgnt, tn fa< t. I>e Mid that 
he really does n„t require ativ care He 
flounshe« best Win-n ul.. ve.l t„r„ugh it

f'"1 «’>•' hay, but ‘
. . , , wc- •nva.rui mA
r«Mw|. an i* thf horw, an»i in th*

I
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An Ohl Major of < avalry Talks—Reputa­
tion* of Savage Tribes.

‘ I have had man) \ ears’ experience as 
purchaser of sa«hlle horses,” remarked a 
major of cavalry on his wav to Chicago 
to a reporter in die corridor of the South­
ern hotel, “having l»een a member of 
horse Ixrnrds for the last thirty years, and 
having bought cavalry horses for the 
Vnit«*<l States service. I therefore feel 
that I know whemif I speak when I say 
that th«» supply of good saddle horses in 
the country is smaller than it has been at 
any time since th«» war. I do not mean 
that there are fewer thoroughbreds, for 
there are probably more, but horses suit- 
able for other purposes than racing and 
¡»ark use are becoming rarer every day, 
and although the ¡»rice ¡»aid by the gov­
ernment is higher than it has been for 
th«* last twenty years, it is very difficult 
to Becure ¡»rojM r mounts for the cavalry, 
while ten or even five years ago at least 
three times as many horses able to pass 
Bluster were presented as the advertise­
ments called f»>r.

‘*1 haveserved on the plains nearly con­
tinuously for more than thirty-five years,” 
continued tj)e speaker, “and am tolera­
bly familiar widi all the features of cav­
alry life. A cavalryman always has a
frontier station. an«l only sees civiliza- j 
tion during his brief leaves. Civilians do 
not realize the hardships and exjiosures 
to which a cavalryman is subjected. He 
has seasons of idlen«»ss, but also long pe­
riods of great exertion, and as a pr<xjf of 
tin? effect of his life it can be safely stated 
that scarcely one man out of ten reaches 
1 he age of 45 without being seriously 
broken down. Indian campaigns are the 
cause of this. I have fought and chased 
Indians from th«* British lines to the Rio 
Grande, and know what campaigning 
means. The Indians always get a tre­
mendous start < >f the cavalry, and seldom 
are overtaken. The army has been 
blamed for its ill success, but when the 
circumstances are understood it is won­
derful that so much has l>een accom­
plish« *<1.

‘ The Indians never attempt to commit
outrage« in the vicinity of an army post, 
and news seldom iis«*d to arrive until 
twenty-four hours or more had elafised 
and th«» Indians had a long start. Nearly 
always th«»y ar«» provide*«! with remounts, 
th«» loose hors«*s I»« ing driven lief ore the 
band, and when an animal shows signs 
of fatigue an<»th» r is remounted an«l the 
flight «continued on a fresh animal. 
Horses are also si »»leu wherever met with, 
and the conse<|uen»*e is that the trooiier, 
who is confined to the use of a single 
animal, has a poor chance of overtaking 

jthe Indians. As a general thing they can 
i fight or escape as they please, and never do 
the former «»xcept when in overwhelming 
numliers. Th«1 fatigues of one of these 

' fruitless niarclies, generally made on 
short rations to se«'ur«* celerity of move­
ment by avoiding carrying baggage, can 
well be imagined, an«l tin* condition of I 
man an»i lieast after a two months* cam- | 
¡>aign is wr« t<-he»l in the extreme. 

‘•Nowadays the active Indian cam­
paigning is coufin«*»! to Arizona, but 
when I was a young man the northern 

I Sioux, northern Cheyennes, Piegans and 
| Blackfeet in the north, the southern 
I Smux an»l th»* Cheyennes and Arapahoes 
on ih«> central phiins, and theComanches 

' and Kiowas south of th«* Arkansas, kept 
us busy all the time. Of all these ln- 

; «hans tlie Kiowas wen* the liest drilled, it 
Iwing hard i<» distinguish them from the 
drag«x>ns at a distant*«* of two or three 
miles. Th«* Coinaneh«»s never «les«»rved 
their great reputation, as they were ¡»o«>r 
fighters, doing well against th«* Mexicans, 
but never standing against United States 
troo|»s. I’lu* ClM»yennes were noted far 
and wid«» as the most determined and 
ti» ix*e>t fighters, but their energies were 
mon* constantly directed against their 

| hereditary eia niies, theUtes. than against 
........ ..... _____ * . The Sioux were the Larg«*st 
inovenient of ; au«l most |»o\««*rful trilx», and gave us 

‘ ” * * Thev

iirieu the Dottie necks in <
Waiters in (nil dress glide ' tlie w bites.

It is that hour <>f the «»veiling I Ki«»was. 1 mvself having seen a single 
i it*.i I i«r> <1 tal'l k <*!/•> I lit*11* U I I ■ I ia>l 1. .1* all • I . . . .... ....... ........ 1 A.movements of 1,000 

warriors, scattered over an extent of 
j country live miles in diameter, simply by

.’“J.*."’ Hashing of a little mirror held in' the 
| hand. The Blackft*«‘t, bt*ingfo«>t Indians, 
I were more easily reached, an«l after on«» 
or two l<*ssons never gave any more 
trouble, although last winter they threat- 
t*n«*d an outbreak.

“The (.’rows and Pawn«’»»«, being hated 
by all oth«»r trilies, were our allies and 
made our l**st trailers. The Utea, while 
less daring tli.ui the plains Indians, from 

' their situation in the mountains wert* 
'enabled to ambush thetroojH very easily, 
ami many live« have i»«*«*n lost in this 

I way. Fighting withal was rather a run
combine to convey the impression of a pri­
vate party in a private house, hi fact, 
however, we are looking in on a regular 
supper of the aristocratic Beefsteak club, 
au organisation c<imposed of the flower of 
fashion in New York

l’lie musical chime of a huge Japanese 
temple bell in the rear of the room calls 
the club to table. The waiters, headed 
by t|ie steward, bring in, in procession, 
charger after charger of noble steaks, of 
the proper English rump cut, smothered 
iu oyster sauce. There is none of the rude 
and heart) enjoyment of the Old Curiosity 
club here. The finest English china re- 
places the gravy soaked chunk of bread. 
Knives and forks of silwr lake (he plate 
of fingers, and champagne that of Spanish 
win«» and lieer But, if the truth must lie 
told, one may hear more bright and clever 
things, more wit aud originality iu th« 
dusty I »ack iwiii of the vast side shop in 
one evening than during the whole season 
at the caterer's palate uptown.

And when it comes to the business of the 
meeting, no steak ami oyster sauce ever 
had the savor of those melting morsels 
that the Ohl Curiositiea rat in their natural 
juices, tender and fragrant from their 
journey through the red hot frying pan 
and th«» Iasi of fiercely glowing coala 
Still, half a loaf is l»ettrr than no bread, 
am! a k*rfst*»ak pre|»are«l for service on a 
Koval Worcester platter is not to I* given 
the cold »boulder because it has not the 
picturesque surroundings of one broiled 
at the end of an iron fork.

Pro feast »r Wilson held that the only fll 
honor mankind could a<*coi\l to beefsteaks 
was to cook thrni properly and eat them, 
and bis ideal of the culinary portion or 
tbto ceremony was that which m adopted 
by the IVefsteak club. CobbHt, on the 
ether hand, favored ins steak without 
sauce, flavored with shalot or tarragon, 
and with horseradish for a condiment. If 
both these old time steak experts could eat

many years little chance against them on 
account of their great celerity of move­
ment. It was not until the, winter of 

when Gen. Nelson A. Miles l»egan 
his serie« of winter campaigns, that the 
plain Indians were thoroughly subdued. 
That officer followed their trail in the 
coldest weather, drove them from their 
winter camps, and although unable to 
overtake them, kept them constantly on 
the move. The Indians, sensitive to 
cold, and ill provid«>d with clothing, dic'd 
like sheep of hardship and exitosure ami 
one by one the kinds, fairly tired out. 
came in. surrendered and were disarmed 
and put on reservations. The winter 
c iiii|Kiign m< re than anything els»» broke 
the poWer of the plains trils*s. but at 
terrible ex{s nso to tat- temps, who were 
exceed to the fury of the western 
storms in the coldest months of the vear. 
The youngsi 1^ m the army regret the 
disippearatie of th«» Indians, but we old 
fellows, uho <now what i winter march 
is are most thankful that they are 
over. prolmNy forever. M. Louie Fo-t 
l)is|iatoh.

<. r«*Mt < o-iipl intriit a tn tinrrlci.
Mr Hu*a»rt lbik<uu<r ¡aid America 

gn at complim« ms m a irrent itcdm-. 
lleiuid ih.’t •'culpt ire and architecture 
flourished here. Th«* Americans had 
n-ad tlie <4d master* Iwtter titan the Eng­
lish. “particularly thnmgh one man — 
Richardson who. with real genius. bad 
luxmght out an alntert new kind ,*( work 
on old line* ’ On princi|4e. Mr. llerko- 
mvr rt'ganlcil architecture as of the first 
inq»ortan« «. (lieu st'ulpturr then point­
ing. Tin- Anu ricaiw poae natmalh and 
willingly, and without tlw» anx»‘iv shown 
l»v English «itu-rw. Ami iinallv th»»

I he M not in the l-..t abbàtto

converting house at night is at 
startling and grandly impressive, 
heat, flame and liquid meta) are 
present; locomotives whistle and 
dragging with clatter and clang 
ladles of molten iron; the lurid light, 
flashing and flaming, that illuminates 
the scene, throws shadows so intensely 
black that they suggest the “black fire” 
of Milton, for in such a place it is im­
possible for a shadow to be cool; half 
naked, muscular men, begrimed with 
sweat ami dust, flit about: clouds of 
steam arise from attempts to cool in 
some degree the roasting earth of the 
floor; converters roar, vibrate and vomit 
flames mingled with splashes of metal 
from their white hot throats; at inter­
vals the scorching air is filled with a 
rain of coruscating burning iron.

Ingot molds lift months parched with 
a thirst that can only be appeased for a 
short time by streams of liquid steel that 
run gurgling into them; the stalwart 
cranes rise, swing and fall, loading scores 
<>f tons of red hot steel upon carsof iron; 
all these conditions and circumstances 
combine to male* an igneous total more 
suggestive of the realms of Pluto than 
any other in the whole range of metal­
lurgic arts. —W. F. Durfee in Popular 
.Science Monthly.

When Animals tie “( liariiHtl."
Kalin mentions having seen a rattle- 

snake “lying at the bottom of a tree on 
which a squirrel was seated, fixing its 
eyes on the little animal, which from 
tiiat moment cannot move or escafte, but 
begins a doleful outcry, conies toward 
the snake, runs a little bit away, comes 
nearer, and finally is swallowed." But, 
as if to show that this result of bewil­
derment is not all to be put down to 
the eye alone, Dr. Andrew Smith says: 
"1 have heard of cases in which ante­
lopes ami other qnadrti|ieds have l>een 
so bewildered by the sudden apjtearance 
of crocodiles, by the grimaces and con­
tortions they practiced, i • to l>„ unable 
to rtv or move from tlie »]>ot toward 
which the crocodiles were approaching 
to Reize them.”

This power is in the human animal 
often developed to a very great extent, 
ami the part that the eye’ plays in fasci­
nating a fellow creature by mesmerism 
-thus owning the way to almost in­
finite psychical results ami unveiling un­
known depths of |«issibility—is decidedly 
great in proportion to the magnetic force 
of the system, or rather the mind, for 
which it acts.—Chamls-rs' Journal.

Uhy a M«»N<|uit<> Bite Hurt*.
Humboldt, who was a firm believer in 

the poisonous nature of the mosquito 
lute, considered the sucking out of the 
poison to lie the explanation of the pain- 
essness of some wounds. He affirmed 
that if the insect were allowed to suck 
to satiety no swelling t.e.k place, and 
no pain was left ls-himl, and considered 
that when pain was produced it resulted 
h-om the hasty interruption of the proc 
ess of sucking, since then the last in- 
fused is,ison would not 1« able to l>e 
"?■ 'drawn. He experimented with one 
of the most virulent species, allowing it 
gently to Settle on the back of his hand 
Mid r-|K»rt8 »»f it:

”1 Olserveil that the pain, though vio 
the Is-gtnning, diminishesfn pro 

l-ortton as the ,,„„-t continues to suck 
altogether when it voluttto 

Hly «away. -Knowledge.

Shocking.
A prominent New York theatrical 

tnati. Win, t. qmte homely but very con- 
ceite.1 went into « photograph gaUerv 
“ get sotne photographs he' had □ 

t. k It. The photographer produced them. 
^ i .’u" ,1M:1,‘r"1 elegant,
t. a, n 1 '* picture. It

al1 ,,ver It is life itself."
" tiiat is so." responded the candid 

tanwre ‘qu'I'<>f conn- 
a^t rd 7 “ Hfelilte ,h« •

wwu d w l>n "n,>Of
?tv i ' 1 '"'ended to. 1 can't

Hi. Ks«. .....i in, | |fr 
kratnmariaù" uX. ’. "k'n* 
iuvl an Dotnergne, who
‘•r >ke in a fit ,'f ?” '“r"rtt' which 
fell .. i u f »¡th which he

a^X"n,,,,n,’r ' A'—
■<l Ihr Otnrirrj.

A Blind Spot In the Eye.
It is remarkable that, although the 

optic nerve is of till parts of the eye the 
most sensitive to light, yet should an 
object fall on it as we look around us— 
and some object must always be thrown 
on it—it is invisible to us; and in our 
field of vision there is in reality a gap, 
though in ordinary sight the surround­
ing edges of this gap draw up together, 
and so till it. But by closing one eye, 
by practice one may actually force the 
object which is reflected on to the optie 
nerve to disappear completely from 
tlie Held of vision. Bernstein tells us 
that even the sun itself can be made to 
disappear if it fall exactly on the blind 
spot where the optic nerve enters the 
eye. This may account for the fa"« 
that some people can close one eye and 
stare the summer sun without wincing. 
— Chambers' Journal.

Influence of Small Courtesies.
The small, sweet courtesies are so 

potent in their influence upon ourdaiJy 
life, softening its asperities, rounding 
its angle« and insensibly compelling 
imitation. For who could be churlish, 
or even cold and indifferent, when sur­
rounded by an atmosphere of genial 
warmth? The little everyday and all­
day thought for others is not hard to 
some gracious natures imbued with the 
rare virtue of self forgetfulness; but to 
those who long for the admiration of 
their fellow creatures, the practice of 
the small, sweet courtesies can be rec­
ommended as an unfailing means of 
gaining that approbation. Mr. Brown­
ing expresses it thus:
Tws* her thinking of others made you think 

of her.
—Harper's Weekly.

Not In Stock.
An old lady from way back region 

came to the city to do some “trading.1 
As she looked around the elegant store 
with vague wonder n dandy floorwalk­
er approached her.

W hat can I do for you today, mad 
am f

' I wanter to go to the place where 
you sell dry goods,"

It is right here, madam. Wliat 
kind of dry goods do you want C

Dried apples, mister."
And for once a floorwalker was non- 

plmwed.—Detroit Free Pres«.

He Wes Capable.
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