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UNCLE JERRY RUSK

The Picturesque Character of
Harrison's Cabinet,

A CHAMPION OF FARMERS.

As Good a Story Teller as Lincoln in
His Palmiest Days.

WRESTLING BOUT WITH GARFIELD

ICORRBAPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCH.)

Wasumxeros, March 22,
GIANT o 60
stood in the Eb-
bitt Hoose lobby
last might. His
biz form towered
ebove those sur-
rounding him and
a tail rusty black
silk hat made bis
6 feet 2 seem still
taller. From uo-
der his hst a heavy
mane of silvery
white came out,
hslf covering the
rosy cars, and fell
bebind on the col-
arof & big vrough
Yovercoat.  Below
the front of the
hat shope cut a
pairof bright blue
€Yes OVETr ToEy
cheeks and under
e broad, well-
shaped forehead.
The lower part of
the fage was cov-
ered with & long,
full beard of
frosted silver
which fell down
upon the broad
deep chest ol the
giant, and s thick

= mustache of fine
silver wires hall concealed & good-sized
mouth.

The giant’s neek was framed in a stand-
ing collar. His great overcoa® was unbut-
toned at the front, and Lis big hands, thrust
to their wrists into his eapacions pantaloons
pockets, threw it baek, displaying to the
full his immense form sc lie stood there as
strafght as & Lake Superior oak snd chatted
with a koot of Lilliputian Congressmen.

NEITHER ALCOHOL NOR TOBACCO.

“He weighs 249 pounds in his bare feet,
without a stiteh of elothing on kim," one of
bis friends had said to me a moment before,
aod ms I looked athim I believed it. I
could see, too, that the flesh was healthy
meat, and it corresponded with the state-
ments that the giant never tonched spirit-
uous liquors, and never soiled his silver
mustache and beard with the fragraut nico-
tine. This giant was the Hon Jersmiah
Fusk, Secretary of the Department of Ap-
riculture, and the representative of the
farmers of the United States,

Goversor Busk is to-day one of the most
cotspicuons of the public men at Washing-
ton. The agricultural community is now
engrossing the attention of Congress. Every-
one islalking o0 Western farm mortgages
and the New England Senators ure pushing
to the front the abandoped farmeo! Ver-
mont and New Hampshire. Senator Stan-
ford is msking the bankers lie awake at
night over his propesition for Uncle Bam to
loan out the surplus to farmers at 1 per cent,
and Uunele Jegry Kusk has again jumped
into nationa] prominence. His frame is
such that be is able to bear gll the responsi-
bilities thrust upon him, e bas taken up
the canse of the farmers and he proposes to
add diznity o the department over which
be presides.

THE TAIL OF THE CABINET.

The Agricultural Departinent building is
weuted in the finest prounds in Washings
ton. 1t has peres of besutiful flower beds,
snd Joe Canvon onee standing at the win-

s
o

ont apon these, said to Uncle Jerry: “Well,
Jerry, you have & mighty nice plage bere, i
you are the tail of the Cabipet.”

Goveraor Rusk uickly replied: "“Well,
Cannon, I would like to know what & tail is
for if it ismotto look beantiful and keep
the flies off.™

Within the pust fuw months Governor
Eusk hos been contont with belog x tafl no
longer, or, it he must be the txil, he has de-
eided that he will do whut he can to gid in
wagging the sdministration dog. He seryed
motice upon Fuuston, the hiead of the Honge
Commitiee or A!.'l‘iﬂh?lltr-,!.ht: otherday that
he m_d not propose to have I'ln-ap].:-u!'rh.uun
for bis departient this year made out on the
old Bureau of Agricuiture basis, He told
bim that Congress imd piven the farmers to
understand that they intended to do some-
thing for them when they raised the bureay
to a department, aad if they could not do so
they had better repeal the law and redoee it
to & buresu once more. He told Funston
that he proposed 1o fizlit for the Department
of Agricviture, and that any Congressuan
who opposed it would oppose him, wnd that
he intended to take ofl his eont and tw go
into thut Congresmaun’s district and sinmp
it against his re-election during the pext
“RImnaIgL.

X0T A TOY ENGINE

*“1 will show the 1armers,"” said Governor
Rusk, “who their friends are, und 1 would
hilie to have you uoderstand that you ean’t
tréni e as though I were & littie, whiffing,
vufling toy engine. I want you to know

that | am g Great Mogul with eight drivers,
and if you fellows want to buck against me
sou ean buck and we'll see who holds the
track.”

Goveroor Rusk says that every power in
Eurvje gives more to acriculture than we
do, snd thet during 1886 Franee sppropri-
ated E QU000 and Auvstria 4,000,000 for
agricultere. It is his jdea that the Agri-
eunltural Departeion: of the Uwnited Stales
should be orguuizsd an » brosder basis than
thut of Eorojwan eountries, aud he is doing
sll he cin 1o push §-,

Goveruor Bu-k will fight for it, too, and
his record sbvws thut be s sot o blusierer,

He was a brave officer during the war, and
one of the stock stories about him is the re-
mark of General Mower’s, who received him
after his division had been eut into pieces
by the enemy, and he, out of shot and shell,
at Mower command had came to his bead-
quarters. As Colonel Rusk saluted the
General the Iatter said: *I have sent for
vou because you are the only man in this
army or any other arwy that 1 ever saw who
could ride further into hades than I can,
and I want you to take a drick with me.”

COULD EAT BUT XOT DRINH.

“I thank yon,” ssid Colonel Rusk, ““but
I can't do that, sx I never drink.””

“You don’t. Well, I should like to know
how a man can ride so far into hades without
taking a drink. Do you eat?”

“Qertainly I do,’” said Colonel Rusk,
“‘and I have not had a bite since morning.”
The two then ate together and their friend-
ship continued until Mower's death.

'It;:e story of bow Eusk as Governorof
Wisconsin quelled the mob in Milwaukee
by ordering the troops to “fire low and fire
10 kill" is well-known, and as I looked at
him in the Ebbitt House last night the in-
cident of his wrestling matech with James
A. Garfield came to me and I resolved te
settle the question, which I had never seen
settled in the newspapers, which of the two
was the vietor, I asked the General, and
he told me that the match took place at
Newark, O. He was then 13 years old and
was driving a four-horse stage, while Gar-
field was a boy leading a mule on the canal,

“Rassling" (that i= the way Governor
Husk pronounces it) “was very common in
those days,”” he said, “‘and it was the mos

Rusk Refore His Superior.

natoral thing in the world lor twe young
fellows like Garfield and I to try a rassle,
The result did not affect our friendship.””

A LITTLE COY ON RESULTS.

“But how aid it turn out, Governor?"
said I, “which whipped?”

“Tuat I don’t like to say,” replied the
Becretary of Agriculture, “and it is hardly
a fair question to ask.”

“Ob, well," I replied, “Garfield was a
very strong man, General, and youn need not
be ashamed of having had an unsuecessful
contest with a man of his ealiber,”

“Well,” eontinuad the Geueral laughing,
and slightly nettled at the thought that he
might be beaten in snything. “I will say
that T was never downed in o rassle until T
was 22, and this happened when I was 13,
1 won't sav auything about this Garfiell
rassle more than this: 1 wasa elose friend
of Garfield’s from that time to his death
though I did vot meet bim agaio until the
ovening of the war. When we were in Con-
oress together he used to eall me stuge
driver, and I penerally replied that I was
not ashamed of it, but I thanked the Lord
that be had given we four borses to manage
instead of evndemning we to steer an insig-
nifieant bobtail mule.”

Governor Rusk makesa very efficient Sec-
retary of Agriculture. He oty down to the
department at about 9 o’clock every morn-
iug, dictates whai shail be done with his
mail aud remuins bere attendiug to business
until & He possesses good exeentive ubility
and has o wonder'ul memory. He has the
power of getting at the meat of a question in
a moment. He can look through a case and
size it up quickly, and be is potafraid to
say what be thinks.

A STORY FOR EVERY OCCASION,

Oune of his prominesat traits is that which
Lincoln possessed to such a degree of having
# story o fitevery oopasion, and an anecdote
tor every illustration. During the lust few
weeks there has been econsidernble discus-
sion between e wool growers and the wool
manufacturers and 8, F. D, North, one of
the chie! wool manufucturers of the country,
has been tryving to lay down the law as to
what the wool growers should have in the
wiayof o tarifl. Mr. North was talking
with the Secretary about this not long ago,
and Governor Rusk said:

“You make me think of the three boys,
each of whom had & cent and who elubbed
together und bought a cigar. There were
two big boys and one little une. Oue of the
big hoys lit the cipar, tock a couple of
whifis und then passed it o the otner big
bov who did likewise and passed it buck to
big boy Ne. Oae. The little boy meanwhile
looked on with longing eves and as the
cigar was gradually smoked down to half
of its length woundered whether he was
gorog to bave a smoke at all, At last he
musiered up courage and said;  “Please,
sirs, I would like to know where I come
lun‘.I'l
“Oh,"” said the biggest boy as he lustily
puffed out volumes of smoke, *‘there are
always two classes of smokers, those who
smoke and those who spit and you ean do
the spitting.”’

“You wool munuficlurers are the big
bors,”" continued the Secretary, “and vou
are continually telling the growers that
they can do the spitting.”

DOX'T SQUEAL FOR OTHER PEOPLE.

Another story desoribes an incident
which took place in the icmltural De-
partment last week, A chiefl of one the
divisions hand gotten into trooble with a
pewspaper man and had been soundly rated
by bim in the papers. Governor Rusk had
seen the statement, and he called the man
up aod asked him whal he was going to do
about it. The clerk replied that he didn’t
kunow what to do, and said to the Governor,
;iSu;mon vou take the matter up and set-

e iL”

**No, sir,” replied Unele Jerry. I am
not such a fool. It is your tail that is nnder
the gate, and you've got to do the squeal-
ing.”

1i one could have a phonograph worked
by perpetual motion in that office of Secre-
tary Rusk how wany good stories he might
have. Every Congressman who cowes in
carries away oue or more, sad not a few are
happy or miserable by their application,
Oue tried to chafl the Governor last week,
and he stood up Le ore him and said:

“'See here, Govervor Rusk, you don't know
:n*. llhun‘t\;wu to um;ersund that I come
rom the West, and I'm s i
Daundy of a feller.” B Sta

READY WITH HI1S RETORT.

“Yes, I suppose you are,” said Uncle
Jerry as bie arose to his feet in orderto tell
his story better. “You make me think of
the sermon of the minister who was discours-
ing on the wonders of the Lord’s creation
and said thet he made the larze gs well ax
the small thingsof the universe. Said the
preacher: When God made the - mighty
ceean, he mude a Jittle rivalet. When he
mude the gnow-eap monntain, he made n
hiiloek, When be made that king of
beasts, the elephant, be made a flea; and
when he made me,"” bere the Governor drew

himself up o his full height and stretched
out his Tu:ha made & —and I sap-
pose you think you are the daisy.” ]

When Governor Rusk game back from his
Western trip last full he called upon Presi-
dent Harrison at the White Ho:
President asked him the results of his West-
ern trip. He deseribed the agricultural out-
look, but said nothing about politics. This
was &t the time thut Postmaster General
Clarkson was cutting off official heads st
the rate of about 26 per minute, and Com-
missioner Tanner was shoveling out pensions
by the bushel. When the President asked
Governor Rusk as to what he had heard as
to the sdministration in tbe West, he replied:
‘Mr. President, I shall have to tell youn the
truth. T dido't hear a single opimion ex-
pressed abont you or the administration, but
those fellows out there say that Ciarkson and
Tanner are regular Jim Dandies.”

COOLING ANGREY MEN.

Now and then the Co en get
rather impatient about the nom-appoint-
ment of their a;:l:limu for office, and one
came to the Agricultural Department & few
days ago as mad ss & hornet. Said he: “I
have had this woman's sptiiulien before
you for six weeks and I think it ought to be
ﬁ:od enouzh to give the girl a place. 1

ve put m{ own name on it, ana that
ought to get her in if nothing else.”

““Well,” said General Rusk as he looked
the angry man in the eye, I will take care
of that young lady's influence. I am goin
to fix that application like the old lady fix
the a uts of her husb They kept a
comntry grocery, and the old man echalked
up his bills in charcoal on the white wall
over the mantel piece. Onedaytheold lady
got & cleaning fit and she whitewashed the
grocery, putting exira brushes over the
black marks sbove the mantel. When her
hu_;bnnd came home he was horrified, and
said:

*Why, Mary, you have wiped out all my
accounts, but I'll fix them,' said he, ‘I'll 6ix
‘em,” and with he went out and jotted down
a number of names on the back cellar door.
*Now, Mary,’ said he, ‘I’ve put my accounts
on the cellar door, and I don't want 'em
changed.’

“The old woman went out and looked,
then hurried buck and said: *“Why, Georyge,
I koow that the names you have down there
are mot the ssme that you had over the
muntel,”

THE APPLICATION WAS GOOD.

* ‘That makes no differance,” eaid George.
‘I know them pames ure a blanked sight
better pay than the ones which you white-
washed out,” and concluded Secretary Rusk,
“it is 50 with your application. I’Il white-
wash out your papers, and will see to it
mysell thut the ladv gets a place.”

Of course she got it.

Secretary Busk lives very nicely st
Washiogion, Hisbhome is & comfortable
brick near Thomas Circle, and it is the
house in which ex-Becretary Lincoln lived
when he was at the head of the War De-
partment, His family consists of & wife
und dnughter and of a bright boy of 13
named Blaine Rusk, after tie Secretary of
Stute. The Secretary is very fond of riding.
He sits 2 horse as thouch he were part ot Ig,
and owns one of the best riding [umu i
lown.

In Wisconsin he lives on & farm mnear
Viroqua. He hasa lot of fine stock and
prides himsel’ on his shorthorns. He is a
banker as well as & farmer, and though not
rich in the sense of the word to-day, is well
todo. Heiss man of more than ordinary
ability, and he bus a national reputation as
& good fellow, FRANE G. CARPENTER,

HISTORY OF THE GALLOWS,

Ten Evelution From the Ordinary Treo to
tho Medern Affalr.

Evidentiy the stout arm of a tree served
as the pnmitive gallows, and such was in
use at & very early period in man's history.
In the book of Esther we read that Human

wns hanged om the tree that had
been prepared for  Mordeeai. In
more recent times, in aucient ballads

and aocounts of the gallows, references are
made to the *“fatal tree,” the “gallows tree,”
the “triple tree,” “Tyburn tree," ete. A
tree was mnot, however, always found con-
vmientls placed to convert it into a gal-
lows, and thus the introduction of the sim-
ple construetion, consisting of two upright
posts and a transverse beam, the principle
of which has not been materially aliered
from its first introduction.

The gallows at times differed 1 height,
which was increased in accordance with the
heinonsness of the crime of the enlprit,
These elevated ereotions were made use of at
the executions of the regicides in the seven-
teenth ecentury, and thus it was that
long ladders were required in carry-
ing out the last extremities of the
law. When ladders were used the
excentioner mounted one, and the culprit
the other. The rope having been adjusted
to the cross besm, the exeontioner would
descend and remove his ladder, leaving the
condemned wretch on the other, engaged in
his last appeals for merey. These pravers
were at times exceedingly prolonged. after
finishing which the wmiserable wretch was
expected to throw himself off the ludder,
and thus to some extent become his own ex-
ecutiomer.

Cournge, however, would often fail at the
last moment, and his prayers would be con-
tinved for & long time. hen it was evi-
dent that the culprit was praying against
time, the executioner would stealthily reach
the ladder on which he stood and overthrow
it, and the body would consequently then be
swinging in the throes and agonies of death.
At one period it was customary to earry out
the execution of & eriminal 25 near as possi-
ble to the spot where the crime, for which he
suffered, way committed.

A FAMOUS ANTI-SLAVERY MAN,

The Man Whe Won the Title of the Great
Impeacher nnd His Career.
New York Press,)

Ex-Congressman James M. Aghley, of
Ohio, who is President of a Michigan rail-
rond, is a tremendously lurge man, with the
head of a statesman and the face of a born
orator. In his prime he was considered one
of the most powerlul orators in publie life.
He entered Congress in 1858 at 34 vears of
age, and remained there through the event-
ful war period, well through the sixties.
He was nt the head of the Committee of
Impeachment appointed by the House to
prosecute President Andrew Johnson, and
won there the nickname of “The Great Iw-
peacher.”

T heard him tell in & public pathering re-
cently how his mind became inpressed asa
boy with the anti-slavery feeling, which be-
came the guiding star of his political eareer.
He was ubout 9 years of age when he heard
n song, which represented the plaintive ap-
peal o: an eseaped siave, in which there was
this appexl of the black wan to his eaptors:

He showed the stripes his master y
The branded sw‘:.“ the nlzm‘:;:-'-
The common badges of a slave—
Aud sard he would be free or die.

Up to thut time he hud not koown that
the slavemaster had the right towhip, brand
and maim his slaves. The one stanza had
such an effect on his mind that it shaped all
his subsequent action, and made him fore-
most among the anti-slavery menof his day.

THIEVES IN BLEEPERS,

The Bafest Place to Put Valuables is Under
the Mattress.
St. Louts Globe-Democrat. ]

A little thoughtiulness will prevent
losses in asleeper, The passcnger who goes
to bed with his watch and purse under his
pillow, in the old-fashioned way, could be
robbed essily. That is where the thief al-
way# looks. He can get the vest or trousers
from the pillow without waking the sleeper,

The best El“ is to pnt the money and
jewelry in a handkerchief, lift up the mat-
tress on the side near the window under the
vody, not under the head, msod put the
tuudie there.

NYE'S QUESTION BOX.

A Btudent Enlightened as io New
York’s Temperance Governor.

TRIPS BY DILIGENCE TO ALBANY.

Hints in Traveling Etiquette for the Benefit
of a Bride-to-Be,

BILCOTT'S BTRAKGE ACTS IN CANADA

TWKITTEN FOR THE DISPATCR.1
N inquirer re-
siding at Souf-
fletown, Ky,
writes to know
if New York
Btate ever had
8 temperance
Governor, snd,
if so, who be
was. There was
a temperance
Governor whose
name wasClark.
Hewas inclined
to beof a sim-
ple natuare, and
was elected dur-
ing an unguard-
ed moment, I
believe. At
least 1t has
never occurred
singe, He lived,
I think, at Can-

He was not
quite sure of his election at first, but after a
while he became convineed that he had been
chosen by the suffrages of the people, and
so he started for Albany by diligence, with
= speckled cow attached to the rear of the
conveyance. When he got pretty near to
Albany he was told that a mistake had been
madein thersturns, by which the other man's
election was only teo clear. He probed
the matter and found that the information
ecame from an authentic source; so, afier
baiting his team, he gave his trusty cow s
dos2 of Moxie and started out for home
again, sad, yet bowing two the will of the
people. For some days be journeyed on
over rough roads and through desolate
stretches of country, sometimes finding such
rough going that his frail drosky scemed
ready to overturn and plunge down s bot
tomless chusm.
CONVINCED HE WAS ELECTED.

At last the domes and minarets of Canan-
daigua loomed up in the distance, and after
his long journey the Goverpor drove iute
his own dooryard snd put the team out.
Polishing his red but virtuous beak on the
back of his buckskin mittens, he slowly took
up the thread of Erlvale life again by knock-
ing the choicest braine out of & struy eat.

The Temperance overnor.

Anon ona of the peighbors came in and
nsked the Governor what was up. He al-
lowed that he wasn’t so much elected as he
hed wotted.

““'Why, yes you be,"" said the man,

The Goveruor pricked up his ears and be-
gan to look for the papers. He now discov-
ered that sure enough he was elected alter
all; so, eating a cold doughnut and drinking
some non-elustio cider, he returped to the
barn. Admisistering a Dover’s powder and
a little bismuth to the cow he once more
bitched up his drosky. while the cow looked
up into his eyes with an air of jnquiry and
reproach, ns who should say, “Governor,
how much of this junketing Eﬂﬂneu have
you got on hand™"

“He smote her neross the nose pettishly
and said, *“There, torment ye, can’t ye never
80T

He became Governor, but in & quiet way,
giving to the State a cornstarch administra-
tion unmarked by recklessness or intestine
strile. He was the only temperance Gov-
ernor, I think, that New York ever had,
and thut was the ouly wuy he has been the
author of a footprint on the sands of time.
The cow who sssisted him during his calm
reigu of oat weul and chastened monotony
bas long siuce pussed to her reward.

We should leara (rom the eureer of Gov-
ernor Clark to estecm, ever through life and
even beyond the coufines of time, where sor-
row and distress and habits of industry ean
never enter, those qoalities of mind and
heurt which, wherever found and whenever
eame neross, shonid, by one and all, be most
highly thought of.

HINTS O TRAVELING ETIQUETIE.

Estelln B,, Long Bruneh, N. J., asks for
a few higts on traveling etiquette, as she is
shortiy to assist iu a bridal tour to Califor-
nia.

If you contemplale such =& tour, Estella,
vou will do well to weigh it well beiorahand
and copsider your conduct carefuily before
taking the fatal step, Iy the first }l{lce, do
not wear new clothes while traveling, It is
foulish in the ficst place, and besides, if you
are a bride, as vou will be doubtless if you
contemplate a Lrig like this, you will uot
wish to attruct too much alleution. Wear
the street gloves you have been wearing for
some time, nud tell Bartholomew to do the
same. Il you and he decide to wear new
shoes, it would be well 1o soil the soles
litule before you sturt out.  Even a sleeping
car porter 15 not blind {0 these things, und
he tells the conductor; the condugior tells
the brakewan, und the brakeman is lisble to
tell the Superintendent of the road,

Do vot sdopt the customary style of rail-
wuy ealing house devastation. If your
youog life hus been cursed by starvation,
try to gonceal it en route and tell Bartholo-
mew also to let his huager, like a tupeworm,
prey upon his inner works, rather than
drown the roar of the report by his loud
stentoriouseating at a 20 winate death trap.

Do uot become abssut minded ut table, It
may attract attention. In Canada this win-
ter I saw an anxious maw looking out the
door of the dining room nervously as he
waited for his breakfast, and when he got
his toast he turned the slice over nri;imfl y
to see il it had been properly indorsed before
he would tuke it e also, when hjs cakes
were brought in, moistered his finger in his
fiuger bowl and ran overthe littip pile of
pnucakes twice 1o see thut the amdunt was
correet, 1afterward learned that fhe mau's
ul;m. was Sileott, formerly of Vt; hington,

. G

MUST WAIT FOR THE L 0 1ES.

Tell Bartholomew that he must also look
up the maousl ol good breedipg, and not
follow s lady upstnirs or dp reede o lady out
of @ room. If e should hagpen to hear
that o lady at any time in the dim future
contemplates leaviug the roog, he wust not

go until she has esca He may miss his
train while aheicu;i:‘:mme thigu which
she has already said several times, but he
must oot her from the room.

hen you go down the stairs, especially
at the eleva stations in New York, you
must not cover more than one flight at 8
time with your skirts; otherwise you will
not only seil your skirts, but you will delay

trafic. This'is slmost as rude as it is for &
EMﬂniEd ass to pre-empt the sidewalk by
olding his umbrells so a5 to knock out the
eyes of people who desire to retain their
eyes, or for him to stick his legs mcross the
Vhoss SPEAL oo ib Tavvioualy distioyed
w ey t he evion
with his nm‘bnlh. = d

The best works on bridal sour etiquette
thus far have forgotten to speak of how to
eat celery properly. Celery may be esten
with E:ﬂ, or it may be eaten in such a way
as to bring F'“‘ and sorrow to the hearts of
those we love the best. Belect a stalk by
deftly pulling it out of the ornamental um-
brella stand in which it has been placed on
the table, and it wvom drag the whole thing
out by mistake, do not curse or otherwise
seek to attract sttention to yourself, but
burst forth into a merry laugh, and while
you tell some rich snecdote or other, dyuu
may select some of the best stalks and re-
place the others in the aquarinm.

Then r;cntly stabbing your celery into the
salt, which should be on your plate, and not
on the cloth or elsewhere, softly insert the
vegetable into the mouth, not to exceed four
or four and one-half inches, meantime hold-
ing the little finger high in the air in order
to give grace to the motions of the hand.

MASTICATING THE CELERY,

Now close the mouth guietly, and then in
;:rld succession you may masticate the
v, but the mouth should be kept closed
at suoh times, People who open the mouth
while chewing the provender make a great
mistake.
To ent vour celory without being audible
1s an ambition that's highly laudable.

1 quote the sbove from the preface of a
little work of mine, entitled *How to Do-
mesticate man.”

I have spoken several times of the eti-
quette of sleepiog cars, and these rules are
general, of course, applying to all olasses of
people. However, Ip Eope wou will not
allow Bartholomew to lie for you assome
bushands do when their wives want to swap
an upper berth ior a lower one. Not long
ago I had a good lower berth near the ther-
mometer so that I could watch the squint of
the mercury as 1t elomb np and looked over
the edge of the tube and then gently crawled
back into its bulb again with blue lips and
chattering testh.

Anon & man with a luxuriant bead of
whiskers came to me and sald I eould do
him & great favor if I would swap berths
with bis wife, as they bad been unableto get
o lower berth. I said I was not very well
and in other ways seemed to hesitate and
hang back, for it is not long since I gave
mg’ pleasant berth toan unknown woman
who had not the grace of God in her heart
nor the grace of anybody else in ber general
bearing. She did not even thank me. I
got the pneumonia, and it teok two weeks to
rim out my poor congested lungs.

Well, this Mr. Whiskers said that the
only reuson he wanted a lower berth for his
wile was that she was almost always seasick
while traveling on the cars, and especinlly
when in an upper berth. Healso added
that her berth was over mine. Recalling
the general gloom and other things that

A SEASICK PERSON

ean cast over 8 community at times, T de-
cided to yield wy berth, Next moming I
told the conductor about it ns I put a large
plaster on my chest. He said yes, that was
getting to be quite s Enpula.r way of searing
a man out of & lower berth now, He hardly
made a trip, he said, that some man was not
rifled of his berth right in that manper.

At the railway eating hounses or other eat-
ing works, avoid extending the neck with o
m.-:rentina motion while swallowing, and
endeavor also to avoid any report when
swillowiog, Eating is done mostly for the
purpese of nourishing the physical strength,
nod not to Irighten other people away from
the table. 8o flIII should not movethe head
o suit the motion o the knile while eating.
Keep the elbows close to the sides, Raise
the knife slowly, together with its contents,
and insert both into the mouth with an air
of natural candor and sineerity which will
endear you to one aud all. If food should
lodge on the binde of the kni‘e up near the
hilt, do not try to get it off with the mouth,
a8 the blade may be longer than you had
calenlated and injure your voice. A friend
of mine made a mislick of this eharaeter
onee, and his voice has been cracked in two
places ever since.

Finger bowls with small Turkish towel
on which the wonogram is worked, are nih
in fayor. Do not tuke off thecuffs and turn
them when about to use the finger bowl, It
looks too much as if you were affeciing &
great degree of neatness in order to attract
attention to yourself.

BE GENTLE WITH BARTHOLOMEW,

When you ure married try to be a good
wife to your husband. Trv earnestly to
make him so happy that he will hardly miss
the dear old howe nest from which you have
8o suddenly snatched him. Be gentle with
hiw, guiding his youog and tender teet
along the narrow and somewhat lonely path-

Sileolt Counting Hia Cakes.

wayof rectitude, firmly yet softly keeping
him pointed io the right direction, as his
parents had doue previous to the time when
vou entered the hallowed precincts of his
home and jerked him loose [rom the genial
goil in which be had grown,

You take upon yourself a frichtful re-
tﬁansibility. Estells, when ynu seek for
the hand of & young wan who has never
been married be'ore, and though etiquette
will come in wvery handy during wour
married life, real affection and unselfish
horse sense are better. I hope that Par-
tholomew will treat you white, and T do
earncstiy hope, also, for your sake, that
he does mot belong to that zreat army of
gentlemen who claim to be thelr own worst
enemies. Biru Nye

LEARNING A TRADE.

The Necessity Illnstrated by the Fable of
the Cat and the Fox.

Every young man and woman should be-
come master of some skilled employment.
The Hebrews had asaying, that “he whe
does not teach his child a trade brings him
up to steal” Our great cities are full of
those who, though sober and industrious,
eanuot secure work, becanse they are each
u jack-of-all-trad at none. Itsug-
gests the fuble of the cat and the fex.

“L," says the fox, ‘‘have n hundred cun-

ning expedients for eseapiog from the
hounds.”

“I," replied the cat, “have only one—I
climb a tree.”

One day the hounds caught the fox; and
the cat surveyed the ecapture from the safe
shelter of her perch,

CATCHING THE COD

Methods and Habits of the Fishermen
of Bleak Newfoundland,

TI'!B MERCHANTS POSE AS LORDS.

Trapping the Fish and Drawing Them on
Board With Hook and Line,

KEEPING A FAMILY ON $125 A TEAR

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.]

This is the season when the Newloundland
fisherman, after a mild winter, gets ready to
catch cod. The Newloundlanders are un-
like any other fisher folk anywhere, They
think of nothing but fish, talk nothing but
fish and do nothing but fish.

In Newfoundland training to catch fish
begins us soon as the youngster can waddle,
and the youth thus early introduced to the
only career open to a Newfoundlander con-
tinues to fish until he goes to his grave. The
Newfoundland fisherman is the most unam-
bitious mortal in the scheme of creation.
But if he isn’t happy he deesa't know it,
which, perhaps, is the next best condition of
miod to a keen relish ol present beatitude
The Newfoundland fisheries are in the con-
trol of the merchants, many of whom are
the agents of English and French firms, and
up to these merchants the fisherman
looks much as the old-time peasant
looked up to the lord of the manor.
He expects the merchant to furnish him
with a fishing outfit on credit, furnish him
with provisions on the same svstem and
take his pay in fish as soon as fish can be
taken. The merchant secepts the situation
and so the Newfonndland fisheries are oper-
ated. The outfit the merchant furnishes
may amount to §1,000, but the fisherman not
only gets that, but provisiona to last him
and his family and  associates all through
the fishing season. He pays an exorbitant
price for eyerything, but he gets itand
doesn’t mind that the boots that go down on
the books at §7 could have been bought for
$4 eash and that everything else furnished
him is debited in the same ratio. For the
heavier his debt the better care the merchant
will take of him. If storms sweep
the coast and the debtor and his outfit are
both lost the merchant is so much out, but
his profits from his other debtors more
proteect him.

THE PROCESS OF FISHING.

Haviog selected their fishing ground, the
first thing to do is to set the cod-trap. This
eontrivance is a squure of netting, about 60
fect on each side, sud with a bottom of net-
ting at a depth of 2) feet. This is so moored
as to keep it distended, The top o! this
square fence of mttinE is kept on the sur-
fice by floats, and the bottom nearly touches
the sand, There is an opening on the shore
side, and from the upper part of the “'zate”
u piece of network feneing runs to the bank.
The fish swimming wnorthward along the
shore strike the fence, or ““leader,” as It is
technically called, They swim ecnrelessly
along this iuto the trap, find themselves
headed off in every direction, and stay there
cruising round and round, but never ing
out the way they enme in. The cod is as
unreflective as the fisherman sud accepts
the situstion of the trap without furry.

By and by when the boat goes out with
the fishermen to recomnoiter the fish glass
comes in play. This fish glass is a fonr-.cot
tube of galvanized iron with & pane in one
end, and with the other end fashioned to fit
n fisherman's face, By poking the glass end
down into the water beneath the disturbed
surface, and wedging his face in the open
end, the fisherman can see whether there are
mauy fish swimming in his trap. 1f there
are plenty the dir net is used, and the boat
is loaded by dippinz the cod out of the trap.
The fish are then taken ashore and there
split and dried by the women and children.

WITH HOOKS AND LINES.

The off shore fisheries are prosecuted in
Ititle schooners of from 30 to 150 tons
burthen, The fish are taken with hook and
line, and the main lookont of these fisher-
men is to get bait to suit the fastidious taste
of the ¢od. The cod will not eat tood out of
seasou, When itis the eod’s time fo eat
herring, nothing but herring will entiece
him; when it is his time for caplin be must
have that or he declines to hook himself, and
when the squid his  palate
he will g0 aboard to be
salted under no other inducement. All
vessels are provided with paraphernalia lor
catching bait, but a l;r&: dependence is

laced on gettiog it from the shoremen, and

it catching is an industry of itsell. A
cove is selected, and as soon as a shoal of
herring is discovered & seine is stretebed
ncrogs the outlet. So many herring have
been inclosed at times that they have died
by the million, and the receding tide has
left them on acres of the shallows six feet
dee
“Eitb plenty of bait the off-shore fisher-
men follow the cod to the coast of Labrador,
and make trips of two and three months”
duration. A good catch for one of these
boats is 700 or 800 quintals—a quintal being
112 pounds. Eugaged in this sort o1 fishery
are vessels from Newfoundland, the United
States, France and Eogland, the foreigners
taking their catch directly home.

HE LIVES ON LITTLR

How the Newfonndland fisherman man-
ages to live when he isn’t fishing is a prob-
lem, If after settling with the merchant
he has §125 leit he cousiders that he has
wade & very prosperous season, and il he
only has half of that be is not dissatisfied.
Some of that goes in a celebration of his re-
turn, and the rest raust keep his family un-
til spring. But his diet is sali pork, salt
beef—and little o it—fresh fish, Hamburg
bread, tea and molasses. Fresh meat he
knows little or nod:iuﬁ about. Coflee is a
rarity. The ordipary bread of wheat flour
he calls eake, and eats it sparingly, Raisins
he ealls figs, and he doesn’t often get them.
“Dufl” js his desert on Sundays, and on
grent occasions he eats “‘fig duffl” Plain
duff is flour, water and jat mized and
boiled. Fig duff is plain duff with a few
ralsing in it

His shelter is on a par with his Jdiet. His
home is a two-story frame building. A par-
tition of bonrds mnkes two reoms downstairs,
and the same arrangement prevails opstairs
—or rather up lndder. The !urniture is
home-made and coarse. The beds are ar-
renged like berths aboard ship.

DON'T TILL THE SOTL.

His wife and children may till & pateh of
ground, and raise a few potatoes, but there
isno other symptom that the fishermun
eares to make the lund belp the water con-
tribute to his comfort,

Hamburg bread is a peguliar, brown bi=-
euit, like leather when it is new aud like
granite wheo itis old, A long time ngo it
was imported from Hamburg., Luter on,
Hamburg bakers were imported to make it
Their descendants bake it now and keep the
method of its manufuctare n secret.

And so the Newloundland tisherman lives
on from vear to year. The ecod come to his
trap, and the agent of his ereditor takes
them away, paring him a small share and
putting the ress down to the aceount of the
trap, and the rest of the outfis that rlerhaps
is never fally paid for, A D.

"The French=German Feud.
New York Herald.1

Bismarck—It's & long time between wars,
Mounsiear Carsot.

Caraot (who thinks Franee is not fully
prepared yet)—Why have s war? Dr. Lag-
nean says the French are dying out and wiil
ull be dead in 500 vears.

Bismarck—Humph! Too long to wail
Can't you make it less?

Caroot—Well, I will see, my friend. Per-
hpﬂmifln the doctors will co-
operate,
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CHAPTER XX.

THE WATERS OVERWHELMED THEM.

But Lagzarus, who had often heard this
sound as of 8 torrent, said again:

"It is naught, dearest. The waters are
sbove. Thou shalt come to the Temple dry-
shod. Eeep up thy strength and despair
not.”

He had no time to comfort her as his heart
would. He felt a dumb fear lest the other
stone door were barred, too. He redoubled
his pace and Zahars followad downward.
At this moment his foot splashed sandal-
deep in water. He stopped. They listened;
be stood with his arm protectingly over her
shoulder, she with ber hesd upon his heart.
The maidea’s ears had not been deceived,
The murmuring of dashing water was now
clearly distingnishable. Luzarus thought
that they were within 20 feet of the bottom
of the descent. They were beneath the
Tyropean Valley. He fancied he counld
hear the breathing of the city as it slept,
Ho could not believe that it was water at
his feet. He stooped, and rell backward as
he did so. He touched and tasted. “It is
fey as the snows of Lebanon,” he murmured
to himself,

"“What is 112" asked Zabara. “Why go
we not on? It i cold and I am tired, it
much further to the temple? A low, gur-
ghing noise was now heard. It seemed to
come from the ascent abead of them. Za-
hara gave a little ery.

THE DISPATCH
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waist was submerped. Bha lifted her lover's
face higher toward her own. She was ready
for the last kiss.

CHAPTER XXL
MYSTERIOUS POWER IN THE PALACE.
Faco to face with a hideous death, Za-

hara's mind made a sudden bound into s
train of thought quite foreiga to her.

““Here is & chance for that Nazarene fel-
low! It he were what Lazarus thinketh
him, I would that he were here to experi-
ment in cur ealamity."”

At this moment the lips of Lazarns moved,
snd the laintiog man moattered somethiog
with agonized indistinctness. Zahara bent
desperateiy trying to hear what he said—to
eateh his Jast dear word. The water had
renched his throat; she tried to raise his
head a little higher on her breast; her own
form rocked in the rising torrent; as she
stooped, the water poured inte her mouth
aud she gasped with the cold shock. The
head of her lover drooped and fell,

“Master!"” murmured the drowning man,
“Lord, forgive me, for I loyed Thee sll tha
while—""

“Lazaros!" called Zahara with a piercing
ery, “arouse thee! The water racedes!”™ As
she spoke these words the current sank sud-
denly; it made a strong, sucking sound, as
it the water were drawn off by some power-
ful agency, and whirled away into the dark-

ness of an unknown pit. A toreh fared and
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“Water I" cried Zahara. “I feel it in
front of me. I touch it."" Lazarus conld not
answer. The horror of the situstion com-
pletely unmsanned him,  He stooped again,
and his hands followed those of Zabars and
groped down the descent. The tips of their
fingers, their hands, their wrists were envel-
oped in & ponl of eold water. The depth at
their feet increased with nightmare rapidity.
Lazarus Jost his head, bade Zahara stand
still, and nudl! plunged down. He slipped.
He was waist deep, shoulder deep before he
knew ir. The water chilled him to the mar-
row. It dragged bim down. It now fashed
upon him ior the first ime that this was a
part of the High Priest’s diabolical plot to
murder them. He enlled, “Zabara, T drown |
Help we !” avd made o mighty effort to re-
gain his footing. The girl in the meantime
had unwound her brilliant Damascus shawl;
it was Iully eight feet long. She bad re-
treated so that the flood only bathed her feet,

“I throw my shawl to thee, Lazarus, my
love,” eried Zabara. “‘Seize it, and thou
art safe!’” Lazarus felt the drapery tonch
the water beside him. Hesaid nothing, but
concentrated his weakened body upon the
effort to reach the shawl. Zaibara pulled as
she never could havedone bafore love armed
her musele., Lazirus wuas soon at her feat.
She eanght bim by the arm. Here wus the
clear brain, now, and the strong body. Laz-
arus was an exhausted man, °

“We must awsy and back, or the flood
ui-i!I‘ overwhelm us,”" she cried anthorita-
tively.

The water bubbled bepeath them like an
infernal spring. The torrent chased them
gud licked their leet. The slippery lime-
stones betrayed their footing, and they fell.
Then they crawled uvpon their hands and
kuees, ey s=truggled to their feet and
lr;eb‘;?r r?él. and g; nedp: dilt},:.nu hand in

an oW  an a o the sto
and heard the waters guryﬂlnz ppl;_d
low, behind them. Then, despairingly,
they climbed again. The eataract
dashed against them in the darkness. They
could but cling, and when the stopped they
kissed. They conld not » . Now Laz-
arus began to grow I‘G&E::. Zahara took
him by one hand and dragged, and then by
both hands, wnile she backed up the ascent,
sitting on each step, to pet a better chance to
vull ber lover. As she did so, the water
bissed and swirled and canght them. There
was a rour above. It was the echo of the
water below. Now Zahara panted. Her
beart gave way. Then the steps ceased, and
there was a level walk for a jew feet. Laz-
arus recovered breath. They staggered and
ran, if such feeble steps could be called run-
ning. The reverberations in the tunnel
incrensed. They heard the waters ripple
upon the floor of the passuge. Another as-
caut came. There were no steps. The water
poured upon them, It wab so steepand slip-
pery that they could wot make headway.
Zahara led the way. Beaten back, they
stopped for breath an; mnnﬁ. The resplie
was too much for Lazaras. He fainted. Za-
hars supported him until the weight proved
too heavy for her strength, thea let himsipk
toward the torrent; she fell down beside
him, und drew his head wpon her bosom.
She thought him dead. She kuew her own
end would come soon. Sne heard the pro-
fluence of wuter with n kind of large in-
differeuvce. How long would it take until
the pool of death overwhelmwed her?
cared she? She would die like a queen, for
ber king was there. The flood rose. Her

light filled the ghastiv death-tra
which she looked ap, trembling tupu::'l;£
h:‘:grd countenance of the High Preist, har
The facts of the situation were covered
a few words. Re the slive, had bnlhy
devoured by agony and indecision. Between
distress for her mistress and terror for her-
sall, the girl’s tongue Lad haltad a little too
long. bo eonld blame her? Death was
&n easy pevalty to inflict upoa a disobedient
servant in those dark days; power like that
of Annes was royal. A girl’s life would
have gone out ut the beek of his ringed
finger, and who would have given it &
Hmugﬁt‘? Rebecen, in short, was afraid to
tell, It was not until a guardsman
brought ‘bsr the terrible report that the
High Priest, for vengennece on his daughter’s
lover, had turned the water of the Temple
;rdmx .Iiiqu :::ti:he I;:fl, that Rebecea
riekin nas, flingi

i“‘?'rl}':h c:;ldsun. RO
¥ daugater, my mistress,

Zahara, pe : Iilh,lesl" e by

Cnuins the girl with every anathema that
agony and the eeclesiastical mind su
the wretched father ran to the rescue of his
child. The young Levite was dispatehed
upon the wings ol the wind, te ture the
waters from the vasult by the secret process
known only to the Temple and the priest-
:nl:nnd. But this, alas, took time—and time

ere was none to spare. Annas flun
the slide behind the grapevine, sie :ﬂ:;
terror, fuliv rrepand to find thet before the
waiers could be drawn off Zanara, the
Prineess of the most distinguisbed priestly
house of that age would have been drowned
by the hand of her own lather like vermia
ina mck.

The discovery that the torrent had beea
slready drawn from the tunnpel stupefied
Auau._ For the moment, the question—
Wha did ir? shot throngh his mind with s
force that deadened his emotion at the sight
of his danghter’s living face. At first he
did not speak to the poor girl, who crawled
to meet him, dragging her unconscions lover
in her arms. ad Lazards learned the
secret of brazen screws und hidden springs,
and dark mysteries known ouly to the altar,
and the sacred crait? The High Priest
flung s glauce of scowling hate at the gﬂn-
trate man. But this one was caough, That
liwp, hcirhu figure, that ghastly
those liialess arms? Plainly these ﬁhf:i
never rmed the subtle and perilous
feat. Clearly it was almost if not altogether
a dmvud_ man who isy so piteously at the
priest’s ieet. The countensnce of Annas
now & the acutest confusion. Then
e

r,” moaned Zah ““Father,
perish. Bave ns if thon 1::;,‘ me!*” -

The High Priest made no reply. He
stepped from the vault scornfully, and
e Father!” csled Zab

a e ahara, “Dear father!™
The girl abased herself, falling to her face
upon the clammy stone; she caught at the
hem of the priesily garment and kissed it
'.I.'hekn with averted face, the High Priest
spoke:

“Thee I save. Thou art the daughter
my bouse, and the child ot my loins, D-::

save. Follow me from this place of shame.
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