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W Fe
OOW WOMEN SAY GOODBY.

Always Semething More 1o Say After the
Hostoss Has Bees Isformed That Her
Caller Mast Go—A Little Feminine
Wenkuess Thnt Shonld be Reformod.

[WHITTEN FUR THE DISFATON. !
EALLY I must
* remarks

Brown, mupon

long.”

“Oh, den"t hur.
rv,"” rejoins ber
hospitable host-
ess.
M “Thank you,

but [ must go.
There! I was al-
most departing
without telling

you—>"

Then follows s long story about how
Brother John's chickens have been scrateh-
ing in that cross Mrs. Twosticks' garden,
and how sbe has threstened to sne Brother
John for damages, and, oh! wasa’t it ridie-
ulons!—until ten minntes have passed, and
siill Mrs. Smith has not gone.

Presently she riess again.
stzying " she exclaimy svain.

At this moment enters Mrs. Robinson.
Mre. Bmith is fond of Mrs, Robinson and
mwest remgio for just a moment wore. Her
“moment'’ consists of tem more minutes.
Then she staris again, pausing in the hall
for five additlonsal minntes and on the door-
siep for fve miuutes wore. Mrs Brown
and Mrs. Robinson bave both sccompanied
her to the door and sll three ladies affection-
ately exchange remurks until Mrs. Smith is
foirly out of hearing.

CAREIED AWAY BY TRIFLES

They do not fike to see other ladies do
this, but somehow there is almost alwavsa
reason why they should do it themselves.
Many a really well bred and estimahle
lady, carried away by the trifling eathusi-
ssm of the moment errs in this respect.

Mr. Howells refers to the “nsual rostie
difficalty in petting away,” but this rustici-
tr, it such it be, is wvot confined to the rural
districts; it occurs everywhere, and is a con-
siaut source of ridicule smong men when
they discuss—a s, alas! they are fainto do—
the foibles of their sisters and wives,

It 15 reslly a mark of st least lamentable
forget’alness of good manners, ifnot a to-
ken of pomitive ill breeding, to dawdle and
delay in taking one’s departure, snd this
rule, like nearly oll of the views o! 80~
wsiety, is founded upon reason. The well

“How I am

i ‘nm. W arIes

“How I am Slaying!” She Erclaima,

balanced and well bred woman does not for-
get what ehe was going to say; she restruins
ber spirits somewbal—in fact, she is likely
to be almost too well restrained. It is bet-
ter to err in this direction, however, than iu
the other. The fashion of “gushing,” to
use a vulear bot expressive torm, is hap-
pily past. It is mow the period of the fcy
and the “ornnmental.” *‘Repose or man-
per’” bas “come in'' mgain. Can we not
sirike a happy mediom between too pgreat
indifleronce and the other extreme?

HANDSHAKING VEESUS KISSING.

Do wot kiss your {ricad goodby unless you
are very intimate with her, The kiss is 100
sweet and sacred o token to be bundied light
Iy about among mere Wequnintances, A cor-
dial hsndshake is enough to indicate your
geouine regard, T4 a well-known club for
women one bright riember recently proposed
thst a reform amoae the entire sisterhood
shonld be insugurated.

“Let us begin,” she said, cleverly, “by
paying attestion te what our children say to
us, and trying %o answer them nocurately; by
noticing just what is remarked to ns in gen-
cral society, und by replving to sach remarks
to the very pest of our ability. Women are so
api to be only ball atientive to what they
oousider trifles "’

It is judeed worth while to consider that,
oiten, “trifies discover character more than
actions of importance.” George Eliotsome.-
where tells us: *“It is in those acts called
trivialitics that the seeds of joy are forever
wanted.™

it is sometimes wery funny to hear the
“litiked sweetness, long drawn out," of the
goodbys o' women; but, until they learn to
resorm iu trifies like these, it will be im-
possible to convince skeptics in the matter
that women are anything but the incon-
sejuest, ill-balanced, silly crestures which,
ever sinece literature began, they have bees
set down to be.

The digoity of the whole world of womesn
demands a reform.

KATE UrsoN CLARE.

ARE WE EVER BAPPY?

Mira. Frask Leslic Finde n Voriety of Opin-
lens Frem a Variety of People, All Un-
snilafactory—Are Married Persons Hap-
pier Than <ingle?

[WRITTES POR THE DISPATCIL

A little while ago I was ssked to write a
briefl paper answering the question, What
was the bappiest moment of your life?

I replied to that, anda truly the bappiest
momeat of my own lile was the ouve in
which I could lay before those whom they
concerned the proofs that I had fulfilled the
great task ol my Jife, had paid the last
peany of Frank Leslic's indebtedness, and
clesred the wemory of that nobie man from
the stigms of debt which clonded his lmst
moments

Bat, aiter ail, was that a moment of hap-
piness? A momenl of satisiaction, s mo-
ment of trinmph, 8« moment of honorable
pride—yee it was all this; but the bitter-
mem of the strife through which that
was conquered, the
beyond my strength, the yearning for the
word of loving thanks I could never hear—
these came In, and so embittered the
swootness that t, so dimmed
glory that sunsh
eanvet call

But if it was not, I de not know that I
ever felt bappiness, and is looking around
among my friends and nee:;lnm Iam
inclined to wonder if anybody really isor
can be truly happy.

1 do not mean just amused or free frdm
osre; children are that, but I do not eall
them happy, for they cannot know how for-
tuoste they are, and happiness must involve
& mental contrast with some other eondition
in which we might have been involved; my
happiness in payiog those debis was the
outcome of the misery of not being able to
pay them; the happiness of the traveler's
return bome is the contrast with the separa-
tion and homelessness of Lis travels.

PLEASTRE BY CONTRAST.

Wehave all heard of the Indian whom
the missionary found pounding his ewn
finger with & brick. The good man thought
it was s penance, snd was apolauding the
piety of the neophyte, who, bowever, inter-
rupted him to explain, with a solemn grin,
thst “Much poundee, much achee; feel
muchee good when leave off,”

Perhaps, then, happiness for us who know
our world is only the absence of puin or
trouble, and as the child docs not know
about pain and trouble, it cannot really know
happiness.

ut older children, babes between 15 and
25, what of them® Girls do not know much
of the sorrow or care of existence il they have
n father to provide the means of life, and a
mother to ward off wornes and responsibil:-
ties, and young wen with somebody to make
a place for them in the world, and to bolster
them up in it, have as little real kuowiedge
of the rough mde of life as they have of
rheumatism.

But are these girls and boys traly happy?
No, for they are, both consciously sod un-
consciously, in & trapsition, and, therefo e,
in an unsatisfied condition; the girl is look-
ing forward more or less frankly to the day
when some Mr Right shall come along and
invite her to become the queen consort of a
litile kingdom of their own, shall introduce
her into some ideal condition of life wherein
she shall find bappiness, and however
tortunate her girlbood, she seldom lonks
upon it as more than & vestibule and wait-
ing-room through which one passes to lile.

THE HAPPY HONEYMUON.

A little ister on, there iss condition which
I suppose comes as near true happiness as
anything this world affords; it is the esrly
married lite of two persons really in love,
and really adapted by age, education, tasies
and temper lor companionship with each
other. To such =& couple, with money
enough between them to free them from the
sordid cares and anxieties of life, there may
come a few weeks—nay, Jét us be liberal and
gay a few months—of almost perfect happi-
ness; but ob, my heart! how sure if5is to
change as time gosson! The honeymoon
itsell wanes steadily from the hour of its
perfection, and though other moons may
come, and be very bright and wvery beauti-
ful, that especial moon comes no more,

And, in Inter life, how lew people, it you
ask them whnt has been the happiest hour
of their existen would place it in the

nt:tod: ofife. As a rule ther go
m:u ildhood's ignorant carclessness, or
to vouth’s ealcium-lighted and impossible
dresms of & future that never came.

Ogne man of my acquaintsuce, when asked
the above guestion, replied; ““The happiest
moments of my existence are when, after a
really good dioner with good wines, I seat
myself in my study chair, my slippered feet
upon & rest, & capital cigar between m
teeth, a steady light falling over my left
shoulder, and =nan interestivg magszine or
book io my hunrs. Then, if nobody disturbs
me, I experience for two or three hours the
fullest sense of bappiness of which my
human nature is capable.”’

T0') MUCH OF COMPAXIONSHI?.

A .4 doimn not incl?t.rdc human com-
panisnship in your recipe?’

*No, my dear madam. All through the
d .y I bave a great deal more human com-
panionship than T want.”

YA very selfish idea of happiness.” re-
sponded I: and he: “Let us talk of the
phenix, or of the laland of Atlantis, or of
the man in the moon; any one of them ix
more tangible than this myth which you
call happiness.”

I asked a good man—or at any rate he was
a elergyman—what happiness means and
where it is to be found, and be picked up &
Bible off his tuble and resd sloud:

And whatsoever mine eyes dosired I kept not
from them, I withbeld not my heart from any
Joy: ® = = & gnd, bobﬂh{ all was wanity
ant vexation of ?lrlt. and there was no profic
under the sun. * * * Whorefore I praised
the dead which are already dead mwore than the
whieh are alive. Yea, better is he
than both they which hath not yet been, who
hath mot seen the evil work that is done under
the sun.

“That is the verdict of Solomon, the wisest
man who ever lived,” eaid my frignd the
parson, a= he laid down the book, *“‘and he
seems to think that happinessisan unattain-
able condition.”

And =0 the man of the world and the
man of God come to the same conclusion by
different paths and without a thought in
cominoa.

THE BUTTERFLY'S HAPPINESS.

A little disheurtened in my quest, I next
applied to a person neither cynical, nor
plous, nor bright—a dear, pretty litile but-
terfly who has danced and fluttered over the
parterres of fushion for more years than we
talk sbout.

“Happiness!" chirraped she, “why, of
course, there's any amount of happiness go-
ing, and I'm sure nobody getx a bigger share
of itY thn:myon." ete., eto.

“Yes, but yon,” interrupted I “‘tell m
now, what is your chief form ollluppﬁ
since you have so much?"*

“Well, letmesee, It'swhenm I have =
really good box &t the Academy on a first
might, and can see that there isn’t a better
dressed womman in the baleony, and have =
lot of nice men erowding to get & word with
me; that's happivess of one sort. Then,
when I receive and have secured some licn
that hasn't roared in anvbody else’s rooms,
and that everybody is dying to see, und oh!
to heve people besiege you for invitations,
and to appeur sl o garden parly or some-
where where there's lots of room in » gown
Jjust thut winute imported and see all the
other womeu looking wou over. Why,
there's no end of happineéss to be got ont of |
life if you ouly have simple and eusily con-
tented tastes fike wine,”

One day a dear oid lady, a friend of my
mother's, sont for me to pay her a little
visit, and as I Jooked at her placid face and
peaceful eyes I said to mysell: *“There is
such a thing as happiness, snd she has
found it,”” and T asked ber if my surmise

was noteorrech

8be thought il over for a moment, and
then with her own smile said: *‘I am wfrmad
I never mllly found it, uz dewr, although
I believe fully that there is such i

and I

ABOUT WOMANLY GEACE

Objectlons to the Suggestions for Improve-
mont Made by a Writer In Last Sans
day's Dispatch—The Vaine of Judlolows
Phyeicnl Exerclee.

To the Edirer of The Dspaten:

In your issue of last Sunday there ap-
peared a profusely captioned srticle econ-
taining much vague speculation and many
glittering generalitics, but the sparest
sprinkling of svailable wisdom, designed,
seemingly, to give a li7L, a8 it were, to suf-
ferlng woman pitiedly finching in her
sedulons endeavor to pose and earry berself
with dignity and grace. We will not dis-
course with the writer, who signs hersell

careless postare and motions of a being nreto
be imputed to the lack of “inspiration” of
the Crestor who, ecording to the philosophy
of “B.,” “in rare moments of inspiration™
cistributes His “‘enviable gift of grace,” or
to the effects of an ill-directed edueation,
personal negligence and predisposition.
But we feel constrained to remark that for
those unfortunates in whom » neglected
posture aod awkwardoess of locomotion are
manifest, even when no nrovounced
devistion or =lterstion of the organio
strueiure exist, the suggestions of *'B." are
of very little value, not to say misguiding.

In the upricht position the human
body the line of gravity of the head passes
in front of the joint between the atins verte-
bra and the head. Ir the muscies of the
neck become relaxed the center of capital
gravity falls much further forward, pre-
senting the bead of the near sighted, the
writer, the student, the weak, eto. The
common line of gravity for the bead and
trunk passes in iront of teath thoracie
vertebra and onunq:;nuy falls behind the
hip joints. In the absenbe of counteraction
the trunk would full backward, but is kept
upright by means of the abdominal and
feworal muscles, nided by the ilec-femoral
ligaments. The common line of gravily
for the head, trunk and 1} from the
knees wnpward, passes by the anterior
side of the eleventh thoracic vertebra
sod falls behind < the knee jJoiats
Were it not for the co-operation of the
museles of the legs with those of the ab-
domen, the body would fall backward, and
when the muscles of the legs are lacking
sufficient stren we gel a representation of
weak and yielding kn together with &
protruding stomaeh, fut chest snd a gen-
eral misery of malformation. The center of
gravity for the whole body passes through
the second lumbar vertebraand falls through
the tarsas, in front of the joint between the
foot and the leg. The body is prevented
from falling torward by the arch-‘ormed
construction of the loot and by the general
co-operation of 8 multitude of muscles, pre-
dominantly those to the heel.
WHAT IS THE BEMEDY,

As an ereet and graceful posture, snd
especially walking, uently calls into
sction nearly all the m of the body,
and asa faulty posturesand awkwardes

in walking gen=rally depends onthe absence
o1 neslihy and-barmunion - 2o-operation of all
the muscles, that observanceis of little value
which does not teach the repair of the whole
structure. That brilliantresults would
be fortheoming in following the selemn ad-
vise of “S'" to set “'like a brooding Buddha'
and never flinch “'for hallan nour each day,
touching neither chair, carriage or ear seat
back, and sitting weall toward theedge of the
seat with the right loot elightly in advance
of the left, ready to rise quickly without
help from the haods at ane noy.” 1
very seriously dowbt the jollowing “lormula
tor walking,” farnished also by “8."” “Faney
a slender cord about your chest, just beneath
the arms, the ende of which an angel bears
aloft, fluttering just sbove your bead, and
walk so gently and smoothly and erectly
that the frail cord shall remsin taut, yet not
be permitted to break,” is perhaps a pretty
enough picture to sport on a lecture platiorm
or a ladies’ meeting, but il seems to me, st
least, that teaching a growing girl conscions-
ness of her corporeal faculties, ambition and
self reliance would be counsiderably more
nseful than emulating the motions of 3 man-
nikin or a'string doll.

Whatever may be said of personal beanty,
gracefulness is certainly scquirable in early
training without runoing by inheritance or
manifestation by “endowment.” G ful
ness is an ides belonging to posture and mo-
tion. In both these, to be graceful, it is
requisite thut there be no appearance of dif-
ficulty; there isrequired a small inflection
of the body, and & composure of the in

such manner as not to encumber each other,
wor to ap divided by sharp and sudden
angles. this case, this soitness, this del-

icncy of attitade and motion, is that in

which all the magic of grace consists, and
what is called its je ne sais guoi.

PHYSICAL EXERCISE.

It is-universally acknowledged that noth-
ing tends so much to impart this graceful-
ness, suppleness, vigor and health as & com-
nreheurva, methodical and judicions scheme
of physical exercise. As in mental training
it is necessary to develop the subtle facnlties
of the mind =0, we hold, that the body
ean never become the ready and graceful
servaat of the will without the stamioa of a
sound physical education; and it can oot be
denied that the bodily health produced by
physical exercise must tend ina large de-
gree to add to the mental energy and to de-
u%p the intellectual faculties.

hatever may be said of the Swedish
pedagogical system of gymnastics, ita tedi-
ousness, “trivial dogmatic way,” and *‘not
bripging out the muscles” so well as “‘the
Dowd gymnastics(?)," meanwhile ng
the ststemenis ol “'Shirley Dare” and Du
Pois Raymound for what they are worth, we
wonld beg those who are interested in this
subject to remember that “It is not the
greater or Jesser power of any part that de-
termines the strength or weakness of an in
dividual, so wuch as the proportion and
harmony of ibe several purts; that the
organism can only be said to be
perfectly developed when its several parts
wre in mutual harmony with ench other;
that the possible development of the homan
body must be limited by the faculties, men-
tul and bodily, belonging to the individoal;
that the body, whose different parts are not
in harmony, is not in harmonious accord

physical nower are co-relative terms; botlr
are dependenton the harmony of the sev-
eral parts,”’

INCIDENTAL BENEFITS,

Beside the inestimable value of these snd
similar “trivial ioc ways” and prio-
vipies of Ling for the mmum&nl
fu&y. other charl?uhﬂu o? m;l:m hn%:t
o country and commun ; for
there can I:’no doubt tln:,u ::‘:'ndm
founded on such & basis dcnl:ln.ubm of
good order, owing to the disel and selle
restraint necessary to its eowpletion, I:

“8.." whether the ill-formed frame mod’

with the mind, and thst perfeet baalth and

ing with a few iriends when he was inyited
to have a drink with a party that sat at one
of the tables. Captain Jack, as he is famil-
inrly called by all who know him, turned
toward the speakers and answered guietly:
“I don’t drink, but I will smoke a cigar
with yoo."”

His hearers were surprised. A scout, and
n man who had spent all his life among the
Indians in the West not drink? Iiseemed
impossible.

“I see your surprise,”” said the Captain,
miling, “snd I thiok if I reel off a little
story yon won't blame me so much for
being s temperance man.”

Of course everyone was eager to hear the
story, for Captain Jack has the reputation
of being u charming story teller, s0 when
the party had retired to a secluded nook in
the gorgeons eafe, the seout began: "Bo,v?
what I am goiog to tell you is the trath an
I thiok it may make some of yon, especially

ou kittenish fellows, teel stronger in this
ig city of temptations. In 1876 I was n
ndehf of scouts to suceeed BEuflalo

ill, in the campaign againse Sitting Bull,
Returning one evening from a two days’
soout, wy horse went lume and I determined
to turn him loose and go ahead on foot
Just as I was abont to take off the saddle
snd bridle, I heara the sounds of song and
laughter ariiting from a remote ;iu-t of the
canon. ‘It is the command,” I shought,
‘and it is not far away. Brace up, Chief,
old fellow, and we'll soon be where there is
plenty to eut and where we will have a
chance to rest.”

AROUND A BIG CAMP FIRE.

] soon came in sight of a big campfire,
in the ruddy light of which were grouped a
number of scouws and packers—rough,

iazled old frontiersmen, whose liyves had
g:u speat on the borders of civilization.
As I drew near the spot they began to sing
a border song, the notes of which echoed
and re-echoed srvond the t rock-ribbed
guleh with weird and almost unearthly
reverberstions. The welcomed me
warmly, and I learned thai they had secured
s big jug of whisky, and bad hade their
present camp sway rom the troops to have
a good time unmolested. Of course, the
jug traveled slowly but frequently around
the circle, and fun and langbter reigoned

supreme.
‘Now, Oap'n Jack,’ said one of the boys,
‘yon must fill up with us on this taraatula
juice. We've come up y'ar fora jamboree,
an’ we're havio’ it in Wild West style, and
don't yer fergit it. Flood yer inuards,
Cap'n, an’ take a hand in th’ festivities.”

“ *No thank you, boys,” I said, ‘I never
drink.” This response was greeted with
the Joudest langhter, as though it were the
vest joke of the season, The wan who held
the jug came over to me and said: *That'sall
right, Cap’n, but on & special ‘casion sich
as this be, everybody must drink. Let ue
have a time while we kin, for on sich a
expedition =8 this we don’t know when
we’'ll run into inf:u an’ leave our unocen-
pied bodies layin’ sort o' onconsarned like,
umong the sage brush in a state of bald-
headed innctivity; so let’s make all we kin
o' life while it stays with us. Fas'en yer
claws on th’ jug, ol’ boy, and down some of
th* liquor.”

A STORY IN THE CAMP,

“T took the jog, and, placing it on =
stump by my nlge, said: 'Ea_n, I always do
m)y share toward helping out camp festivi-
ties, but before I drink with you 1 waat to
tell you a little story. " When I was a little
bare!ooted, mischiavons youngster, my home
was in Minersville, in the ecoal regionsof
Pennsylvania. My father was kind and in-
dulgent, and, with his little ones grouped
around him, he often told us stories of ad-
venture and life in the mines. My mother
wns & sweet, gentle creature, for whom our
asdoration almost verged into worship. Bhe
was bound up in ner children and they in
her—bound with the purest and brightest
links ever forged for the golden chain of
love. The dove of peace rested upon our
I:qlm - little home and cooed its sweetest
melodies.

“*When Igrew to be a chunk of a boy I no-
ticed s gradual but marked change in my
father's appesrsnce and wmolions. His
clothes became seedy, his face flushed, and
he would act strangely when be came home,
Mother would always take him to bed, and
afterward when 1 noticed ber tears and
asked ber what the trouble way, she would

ly that {ather was not well. He never
told us soy more stories, but stayed sway
untila late hour. When I grew olderI
knew that the cause of his staggeriog and
strange actions wasrum, and that it was

DRAGGING A NOBLE

man down, down, day by day into the
depths of & hell apon earth. Heat last re-
fused to }puk kindly to us, and as we felt
that our father was lost to us our hearts
ached with grief. "When the war broke ont
~in 1861 my father was one of the first to

to the front, and two years later, against lﬁ:
wishes of my mother, I enlisted, although
not of the required ags. I will not detail 10
you my experience during the war, bot I
was wounded twice, and ai the close of the
war I returned home, My father was
wounded slso, and died shortly after the

War.

‘A few months after the death of my
father, my mother was taken sick, and my
heart almost broke as I saw her day by duy
sinking, Ope day the doctor came to me
nod ssid: “Johnoy, I have sad news for
you, but you maust bear up under the great
sorrow as well as you can; vour mother must
leaye you soon."

UL o tremb;ed so I muld‘?nnllg stand, and
begged the doctor not to givedher up, bus to
save her for me and I would be his slave lor
life. The good, kind-hearted old man plaesd
his baod on my hesd and said: *‘My dear
Loy, sha is Eut all human sid. Calm your-
#ell as much a8 you can snd come with we;
shg wants to see you.*’

WHERE HIS MOTHER LAY DYING.

“*He took my hand and led me into the
room which already rested under the dark
shadows of the wings of the Angel of Death,
My poor mother lay there pule as the pillow
upon which her dear head rested; wpon her
ewmnciated fnce a look of ealm resigaation—
such an expression as comes oxly to the
dying Christian, whose hope of im-
mortality beyond the grave has  been
stamped with the approving seal of
the Almighty. Weepiog bitterly, I threw
wysell on my knees at the bedside. Placing
ope of her thin, white bands in mioe and
the other on my head she said; “Johnny, my
son, I must leaye you. My dear boy, will
you make me a that I ean take up
to hesven with me? It will thea not be =0
hard to leave you here alone in the world.”

ﬂ::!‘t n.ld'i nb::;&ilg—n:ymu

wo =

anything. * bless you for those words,

my bov,” sh--::. '%k::'h&ulm

trust you, me a8

live you not let & drop of l!'qinr -
er,

r E” “I promise, mother, I

‘w-lil'l

- AN AFPECTING SCENE.

QCaptain Jack's voice trembled mnd he
paused & seoond to wfmmi
ek ek e -‘}'I the bo 'f‘-"aoh._%
very same thin oq .

| R et i R

here, boy

reaches her up in heaven, the smilo that

oughter & been on her face when she died "Il
t thar, an’ th’ peace that ber dear soul’s

Elnn a-longin’ for "Il snuggle down in her

breast, fer I think that God Il give her th’

power to realize th's shot was her own Bill's

P
A fow momants later the p wad seate
tered. I sat with Bill’s hand clasped in
mine encouraging him to keep his novel

ledge; one or two of the men lay looking
fm the fire with thoughtful faces; others
strolled about gasing at the ground, or sat
on rocks in moody sileoce.

THE SCENE WAS CHAXGRED.

Gone was the rollicking song; gone was
the Bacchanalian song; gone was the liguor-
inspired whoops and yells. One might
have thought that the rough, daring men
were b ing over the lors of the whis
but they were mot. Their thoughts had
gone skimmiog over the back traiis of their
reckless lives,

"“They were thinking of mother.”

Those that heard the pathetic little story
seemed strangely affected, for when they
took leave of Captain Juck a few moments
later they seemed to be imitating the actions
of the rough frontiersmen out in that lonely
canon in the West. And perhaps they were
thinking of mother. owWs.

Wirsox.

BAILWAY COMPANY'S LOSS.

Claims That Muost bo Met snd How They
y Originate.
Frelght Agent, in Globe Democras, ]

There is a large amount of kicking ngainst
the railroad companies by the business pub-
lie, but there in vary little said in regard to
the heavy losses they frequently sustain.
One of the most common sources of annoy-
ance that we have to contend with is that
of clairas for lost goods, There is com-
paratively little freight actuslly lost,
but  the freight trains are con-
stantly subjeet to the depredations of
thieves. Dishonest employes iz & fruitful
source of loss to the railroad companies. It
will be remembered that some time since &
barn fall of stolen freight was located in the
vicinity of Venice, Ill., and the gotds had
been accumulated in a very short time by
en organized cligue of emFlo_vu. Another
case was that of a gang o emflnyu which
established a depot for their stolen propert
in New Mexico, and muny eases of 8
were sent to it from points in Illinois and
other places equally distant,

The extensive steal of a gang of the Penn-
sylvania Bailroad Companv’'s employes, in
whi&:h ;:% m?b?ny lost mﬁ.lnﬂ worth of

8 re gang was finn ap

ended, is well remembered. It gmmﬁ
occurs that boxes of boots or shoes are
opened and a few pairs are taken oant, the
box nailed up and sent to its destination.
Only a short time ago we were called upon
to settle tor & case of boots which had been
opened by soma one who failed to find s pair
to fit him, and in nailing up the box he
drove n nalil through ene boot, enmplately
ruining the pair. There are various other
ways in which goods are lost or in
transif, but the publie never seems to be
aware of it

A BOY MILLIONAIRE,

Oply 10 Years Old, Yot FPosseming =
Forinne of §35,000,000.
New York Morning Journal }

Worth §5,000,000 and only 10 years old.
This isthe state of aflnirs with little Marshall
Roberts, the son of the late millinnaire,
Marshall O. Roberts. He is the youngest
millionaire in town, and one of the richest.
There are hundreds of children in New
York who will pmhnhlz some day inherit
one or more willions. bot litile Marshall
Roberts already inherits his vast fortune,
and in 11 years it will be entirely in his
control.

His father was one of the grest merchants
of the day, and when he died wome four
years ago he left an estate walued at §10,-
000,000, The little boy did not have his en-
tire fortane bequeathed him, becaunse there
“it other claimants with equal rights
to

‘When Mr. Roberts died he was an oid
man. His widow, one of the beautiful
voung sosiety women of our metropolis and
the mother of little Marshall, was his see-
ond wife. His first wite was 30 years her
senior, and had a davghter who is now Mrs,
Ames Van Warkk Mrs, Van Wart has a
daughter, Miss Evelyn Van Wart, who is 20
vears old. This makes young Mrs. .‘Rol:«rtli
who is now but 30, stepmother to s lady o
40 and step-grandmother to a young I-d;' of
20, and the littie millionaire of 10 uncle to
a maiden twiece his age.

When Mr. Roberts died he left a will

dividing his money between his wife, his
granddanghter and his little son. The son
has hallf of the fortune for his own use, but
until he comes of age his mother is to have
the income from $5,000,000.

MILLIONS' WORTH uF ORCHIDS,

Baren Schreder’s Cenmtly Collectlon of
Hnadsome Tropical Planis.
From the New York World, ]

There are millions of dollars’ worth of
orchids in this country slone, ranging in
value from anything you please to the $250,-
000 collection of Erastus Coruing, of Al-
bany. In England there is hardly an es-
tate worth mentioning that has notone or
more %reeahnnsu given np to the cultiva-
tion of the fasciuating exoties. The Duke
of Marlborongh's orchids have been greatly
celebrated, and one variety, the “Cattleya
Mendeli, Duke of Marlborongh,” named
firnt for William Cattieys, of Barnet, Hert-
fordsliire, one of the earliest amutenr grow-
ers of orchids, aod aiterward for his bigh-
nese, does him much honor.

Famous, however, as the Duke’s colleo-
tion has become, it pales into absoluie in-
significance beside the prize eollection of
the world, also beld on English soil. This
is the properiy of Baron Schroder. This
astounding collection is worth a clean halt
million dollurs, and jis at Windsor, the
Baron’s estate coming just to the end of the
“Long Walk” from Windsor Castie. Even

From Waverly, Ohlo.

Prof. 8. K. Smith, Principal of the High
Senool and a reliable man, says: '"On the
recommendation of A, H. Dean, a druggist
of this place, I trifed Chamberlain’s Cough
Remedy in my family for eolds and croup;
it is & most excellent romedy and I helisve
will do all claimed for it.”” Many druggists
recommend it to their friends becauvse they
know thatitean always bad.pended"l:rm
and give their customers per’ect sufisfaetion.
For the same reasons more druggists nee it

in their own families when such » femedy is |-

unired than any other one medicine § 3
S0-cent bottles for sale by E. G. Stuckey

Pollies] He wore, tpmuﬂy. the same

FPartington’s return, the next voyage, to be
& witness in a ease, nffecting n balanee of
$49 17, aguinst the estate ot the late Paul
Partington.  This bad long beea in contro-
versy, till patience being spefis, if the money
wasn’t, it had hardened into a suit at law.
A strong point in Mrs. Partington’s charae.
ter was justice, especiaily where her interest
was concerned, and she resolved to return,
as proposed. She was further indaced, on
being informed by Si that the money bad
given out by which she was enabled to re-
main so loog in retirement.

“To go before a judicions body,” said
Mre. Partington to her hostess, “and tell all
you koow irrespective of the truth, wust be
very imperturable to the perves, sod 1
would very much like to see & coart in full
possession.*’

‘“Ihe beneh is in session here now,” re-
plied her hostess.

“Well,” said Mrs. Partineton, "the bench
may do ns far as it but it seems to me
they might have something easier to sit on.
I want to se= the judges nnd consolers and
powers of eternity that waread about, to
an idea of the di;nity and propensity of a

coart of justice.”

“I mean the court,”” was the reply, “th
call it the bench bmnnd I will go -ﬂ

~ mtfn publio ding where the court

. :

“I thank you; you are commodions,”
said Mra Partington. s =

The court had not come in when they ar-
rived, and they were admitted to the spee-
tntors’ seats, though the lorm qf Mrs. Part-
1ogton was recoguized snd there was a de-
bate among the offisials s to whether she
should not bave a place within the bar.

THE ATTACK OF THE BATS.

“Court I" was now heard,and three judgés
in gowns snd white horse-hair wit{umk
their places, the counsellors, aiso in gowns
and wigs, taking their seats within the bar;
everything erand and dignified. Cases weras
ealled and given to jurics, old affairs were
disposed of, new matters were ecalled and
solemnly assigned, when, as one of the
judges nad arisen to give some formal
aninfon, & hat atruek Kim fell in the

face, snd in & moment the room

A Bat Blruck Him.

which opened upon the corridor, was full of
them. Justices, counsellors, witnesses add
spectators jumped upon their feet and
0Bt .

When Mra. Partington eame 1m she had
spoken of the besutifal “rotundity” which
spanped the centerof the building, and here,
for years had been the homea of myriads of
bats, which, for some eause, had dis-
lodged on this bright worning and were per-
forming a blind race, dashing about in every
u'uml.l.nn—dhsltar a:t]i r.m-l proand l:?n. toand
ro, up and down—stirring up thin
muy? The corridors were filled wimT-f;;
jurors, solicitors, spectators, witnesses, beef-
eaters, talesmen and bammers, all engaged
in fighting the bats that swept down upon
th 5

em,

Judges and lswyers swaung their horse-
hair wigs, jumping up and Imﬁﬂn‘ the air,
and Mrs. ngton with bher umbrells,
which she always carried to keep off the
sun's rays, made a spasmodic d striking
one of the judges under the ear, koocking
h;s':lg off, revealing u liead as bald asa

a
. The bats were soon subjugated, and things
resumed their former znle but Mrs. Part-
ington had seen enough of conrt dignity,
sod moved away ucder the green ecottan
umbrella. They passed on throngh the
market, a collection of booths, where, drink-
ing & glass of ginger beer at one of them,
was one she thought she recognizad. Bhe

nondered the new problem, until she heard
him say that though fortune was hard he
eould “grin sud bear it,”" and she remem-
bered the Donnerblatt man of the Seven

elothing in which she formerly knowa
him, batit was darned in places and far
from clean. his Panama hat broken at the
crown, through which his hair protruded
and his boots revealed a battery of bare toes.
BEEN HAVING A HAED TIME
“Ah, Dame Puartington!” exclaimed he,
recognizing ber, extending bis hand, BShe
took it and a'giled farther commuunication.
“Had 2 hard time of it,"" sald he; “fun ata
discount among the Dutechmen, Couldn't
underssnd it. Knoeketd down hundreds ot
times for ning. Ridden on s rail for
%qtiog;.m n t?:tlkmgpt times. Every
oor © sgninst me. Paper stopped on
my account. Havished at l.ts"wm n threat
to haug me il I shonld retarn. And bere I
am, going hotwe, but deyilish poor; and ean
lonn men bitor two to get a bite or
m%:’hl;ll‘.z? id l';o seriously, “T sorry
“Wel a» X am
hm,onlnmﬂi-nahu-Zu eondition,
and am surprised that you should have been
treated s0 when all on board the vessel
thouzht yeur humor so axperfinons.*
“The treatment T received in comneetion
with the Donnerblait,” salid he, *‘was super-

with it altogeth
you believe it, ma'am, that when I left tne
people gathered torescort me to the line, und
every vegetable raised in the place was
‘hurled siter and hit me, too—yams, tan-
‘mérous to in their place,
but not bie as Can you se-
commodate me with » few coins for imme-

conversation.
"Hg,” he replied, *'I used to live in Chi-

national was hoisted on on= flaignole
and her number on the other. At last, when
almost tired of waiting, the Americsn flag
(or what Intended as such, consisting of
three stripes and five stars) was swung out,
followed by the mumber of the brig. The
joy at the arrival of the brig was marred by
the of the ensign.

k“ khir:i';‘md Ike lo':hehl; thonse
esper, "'w) 0 mean '}
a thing like M,zo e -

L

s ¥y that A e sin’t no Amer-
ican flag, and you'd haue?h‘&liauit. You're
afraid of it, that’s what's the matter, snd
mnnyhra more canse to be yet, I tell

o

“You little himp,” said the man, “get
away with you with your bragor I'll punch
Fu;'!d‘t;lnk darned thi

L on 0"" 0- -
said Tke, "but,’hl me tell yomn licked

4 twice and csn do it agsin. No you

n't,' asthe man mades grab ss him,
T Stop your talk, you little a

. m ur i Il- .I
e ik D

““Whacher goin’ to do abount it?"* mid Tke.
“*Twas right off here somewhere thet the
Peacock was im 15 minutes by the
Hornet, and don’s you forget it. Have you
got her up yet?"

This last shot drove the man mad, and he
made & dash for who darted sway, leav-
;::lt:ih-:u to think it over and

#aeame
The length of time pormitting the Seven
Pollies to remain in ponldmiuful of smple
tion, but Ike packed his trunk st
east a lortnight before time. Tha time of
parting eame at last, and M. Partingion,
a4 she took leave of har friends at the ecot-
tage, said:
MRS PARTINGTON'S GOOD-BYE,

“I am sorry to leave you, we have besn
80 long assimilated, but the best of friends
must part and the warmest ties be consumn-
moted. Ishall always hold you in the
T 1 e e o,y ass

. a are as an i
lomt.” vifl never be any 3rlnrqnuy in ynrm
bidn“ u?umo fn::ihhr and near to
goodbye, en processi f
[riends walked down bq l.he.tlurf ton-.-
on board the Seven Pollies, whose
calors were hoisted in honor of the oconsion.
The trunk had gone down previonsly upon

s .
9"I.V'V’ell. auntie,” said Capiain 8i, as she

i3
|

was belpad on board. “no horses this time—
flush decks and plenty of room—you are the
only uula;’u- and can have the whole cabin

® Fhe s

e fasts were loosened and the Seven
Pollies sped away with the wind abeam.
There was a great flutter of handkerehiefs on
the wharf, and Mrs. Partington, standing
alone at the stern rail, waved ta distsat
flutterers a benediction with her nmbrells,
Ike had seized a white tsblecloth from the
eabin ta:!e and I:n;;:t frumk;h‘e main rig-
ging, and soon, the cnes to h
the Seven Pollies was alone on the mﬂl -

sssaxs

_ On the mornine oi the eightesnth day the

giti. A man likes wodesty, but he is dis-

thereare certain tastes which are
mascnline the world over. Vcﬂ
oftes heard the expressioa, “Oh, she in just
the sort of woman men like " and we all
feel an immediste, if secret interest in the
Woman so relerred to.

Men are the rulers of the world, and %
please them Is onr alm and desire. Often,
hﬂmw.urm“-mum
it would require a seven headed Meduss to
respond to all their varied and contradictory

That & man Tikes beanty without
W-m-muhﬁ-‘:. But as
she bes oaly flutters about a flower which
coataiae no boney-rieldisg property, so man
only hovers & brief time about the beaoty
without wit or charm. A man likes a

woman to be capable of talking well at
times, but be does 0ot care for the us

with mock prodery. Ha seeretl
md btly uuconventional girl, bat h{
18 50 aensitive io public comment that he is
afraid to openly show his liking for her
uniess she is grounded socinlly, Aad
he is quick to censure if she defies the pro-
prieties or violates absolute good form.

A man isutterly lucking in independence
regarding these matters, and far more sensi-
tive to publio opinion thun the weaker sex.
However much he mwight enjoy the sogiesy
of a woman who d conveational rules
of dress or deportment, he wouald not be seen
in public with her if be could aveid it
And a lapse fw mornls
fend him w0 g ¥y 23 a lapse trom good
mannere. A man likes but he
iuvites indiseretion from womesn. order
to plfi'lln him in ::e maiter rhfamdut sud
morals, we wust do exactl oppouite to
his either bold or ubsln’w He
will advise you to be diserest with others,
but tempt you to folly himself merely to
flatter hisown vanity. But he is dissp-
pointed and dissllusioned if yield.
mﬂmmuumimwlhhrx

THE GIRL WHO ENJOYS HERSELY

The girl who enjoys hersell thoroughiy,
and is not afraid to show ber enjoymen
always wins more admirers than the lngui:l
beauty who is forever “bored.” A wman
likes s woman who does not senld him tor
smoking, and he is never reformed by one
who does. He likes a little wpice of oo-
quetry in & woman, but he does not like
the professional flirt. He may purwe
her, but it is for amusement or con-
quest, not from admiration. He is afraid of
tne woman who boasts of her couquests. The
womun who tells « man bow many proposals
mhmlvl:dnﬁ%mhm his dis-
™ wmen 18 lor
and confidence in her diseretion, na: he 1
very sure not to wdd one more proposal to
her list, He likes s hiut of daring Hashing
through a woman's nature, but be wants it

and controlled. Then be esjoys
thinking how be should like to develop this
trait, and congratulstes himsel!

for that he believes has been b
h-i.l other man, and it h.f:ﬂhﬂld I.hctfong

He likes better the frank, honed!, direet

of the American girl; iat the unhlash-
nglu]:l rfkﬂu I:anlio;—i;:idng belle iy
not to his liking, altho may respond
§o 18 for th mks of sdventare.

SYMPATHETIC, CHEERFUL, OPTIMISTIC.

A man likes & woman of sympathetie feel-
ing aud affectionate natare, but be is afraid
of the intenssly emotional one. A man
likes 8 cheerful and optimistic womas,
toough be may strive with all his mighs w0
convert ber to pessimism. Yet the ready-
made eynic in woman's form shocks him.
However erroucous the ides, man regards
woman as the sunlight of lite, and expectsto
drive sway mal mists from his mind sod
shadows from his hesrt by her warmth sod

light.

Men like aa asccomplished sad bright
women rather than o talented one, and e
tertaining and amusing qualities rather
than markedly intellectual cnes. A wise
and inl woman whe desires to be popa-
lar with mankiod (and she is not wise if she
does not) will keep her intelleet subservient
to ber graces and charms when in the pres
ence of men, A man likes a woman's intel-
lect to shioe brilliantly in its full loree cnly
when great sccasions demaud it At other
times he wants it veiled by ber beauty and

modesty.

A man Jikes s woman of independent sad
strong chamaoter, but be is not atiracted fo
her unless she possesses some ‘aminine wenk-
pesses. He may sdmire her as o gond com-
rade, acd even seck ber advice, but
more likely to love and marry the
after the

man m“dmmgogt‘ “Light, Hol" companionsbip of the strong character he
i S S | RSV M, TR

the Seven Pollies was secured at
ut Bivertown. B. P. -

WHY HE SOOOK CHICAG0,

A Ealamaxoe Mas Exposes a Tricx of
Windy City Merchants.

Clleago Tribune.J

Luther Laflin Mills: I bad some basiness
onece in Kalawaxoo, and while I was wait-
ing for the train I whiled the time sway by
talking to a young man whom I met faa
grocery, “Have you always lived in
Ealamazoo?™ I asked, by way of starting =

snid T was going to Chisage,

*Live there 7** be asked.

I said I did.

in

get
He seemed so much in earnest that I asked

hins what was the cause of his
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siylish ooe, He always
never desoribe what he likes in
of feminine attire, but it ia for the woman
who listens to his comments on her sisters
discover his tastes. A man censares

i
!
:

i
?

£k

i
i

i

g
B
g
5
i
£

§3
it

af‘
r
‘
g
T
l

i
£

tent of ber self-reliauce and strength from
the sight of man till oconsion

yealing it. Bhe wust keep it'%0 surprise
him ever and
forever in his eyes.

mhp-
instead of flwunting it

MATTHRS OF DRESA,
A man likes » nent woman snd sdmires
knows bus -
the matter

anon,
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