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STY-FOUR members of the New
‘pgland Women's Press Club sat down
A ub t(ea ot thelr asnual meeting
New Years” day. M Sallie
Joy White, of the Boston Herald, is
" it, and this local society of
r urnalism sppears to be In a
ng state of professional en-

souragement,
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(WICH (Lonn,) correspondent
nat longevity 13 far more preva-
that State now than it was half
Within the past 18
not less than 6 old

'Yy Aagn

5 Le sayn,

moging In ages fram 95 to 1040, |

pa=sed nway.

Desides these there
during the past four years
us betwesn 102 and 106 years

- -

ANC=Co  correspondent

in tryving to
sat Eastern tourists
‘altfornia this win-
the excur-
the overland romds
sllure, an many carn
® put on meet -and emer-
wve been withdmwn.
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u gun, which has dons
among the natives In
Africa, 19 the device of the
A who gave his name
It s an-
recoll of
r Lhe next cartridge, m0
1, It grinds out sue-

u supply of car-

il Lthe

CLLON

sirie lLights.

4 opwration, the

v eial s been exhumed
rewall, tuside of which was |
« garment sapposed to be

amber bead and the

nss one. This s believed

Lt found In Secotland
A L) .l, hn'_rp»Ht‘! to be
welyg, und the beals
the covering, Tha
& thought to be anterior to

X

b4
nvasion, about the eighth or

-
LIE Daggage Lausporcation sys- |
tema of this country i3 one of the rail-
md  leatures which elleit especlal
wonder and admiration from foreigners,
Ita efficiency in general 18 illustrated
by & report just submitted for the pust
year by the Geasral Baggage Depart-
ment of the Philadelphia and Realing
Hatiroad, It bandled 770 057 picces of
baggage, and, not withstanding the in- |
numerab’e complications incident tothe |
shipping of baggage, not & alngle arti-
cle was lost. Also, during the samol
period, §578.40 'n money and 4809 ar- |
ticles were found on the trains and |
turned inm to the General Baggage
Office by Lthe traln hamds, Subse-
guently the owners of $74L74 of Lhe
money and of ~bout half the articles |
were found and alloaed to reclaim |

their goods, T

8

from

death

PATCE Kansas City,
there ot An-
ny Bowles, who was born In slavery
Hanover Court House, Va., in

1t wdds: *Bowles declared fre-
when a boy, he worked
shiugton’s house loading
: JTanuary 25th, was
vll about eventa of the early
Lhe Thirty-five
obtainesd his freedom and
nsis Clty, where he worked
i1l he was 85 years of
of the
) yems, and up to a

records the

itly Lhat,
Wi

it=publie.

rier u
been o member
. was a weekly exhorter
ig=, His wife, whe

s 90 yeurs of age. Qe

wetied Lires times—the last Lime
a. He used tobaceo for |

e ———

r. R, ALLisos,” says uml
u FHospetaf, **has been trying the
of living on meal and |
ot fur & month, His dally allow-
vice 18 one pounda of whole meal, made ‘
distilled water, and
et of water. His account of
mdition after » week is cleering. |
first few days le felt hangry, |
tthe fourlh day this disap-
, and he had no longer any crav-
food His vrain was |
s lung capueity had Increased
and boih his sight aund
He had lost
inils  welght, but seems to
1% as rather an advantage.
«r e feels thoroughly satisfied
s experiment. 1t s A very
wuleal one, the wheat for seven
Lhuving cost only eightpence.
' he says, *1s living on almost a
suny a day and enjoying it." "

veriment

A chke with

ollier

hes,

had Improved.

——- ~

of the latest Improvements in

& Lransportation of poultry is a pat-
Pulace car
road designed for the conveyance

LAY

(%3

ve fowl

i 1he ordinary freight ear, countains
comparuments, each one four feet
e, in & series of eight aecks, with
vslé runming through it crosawise
1 another one lengthwise, The ca-
ty of the caris from 3500 to 45600

ywis, according to the season of the |
By a system of drop decks the ‘

Y eur,
rowls are losded and unloaded at the
Lottom of the ear, the mdes of which
e strong wire petting, In which are
the doors Lo the several comparlments.
Un the top of the car in the centre is a
waler tank large enough to supply &
load on & journey of 2000 miles.
Euch compartment Is supplled on three
sides with abundant food and water,
Ly & system of troughs and hose that is
easily worked on the inside, no matter
Llow great a speed the train may be
olug at. The food is carried 1o & box
™ Llunk beneath the car.

fuil

| order one, unit

on the Lackawanua |

According o the Rail- |
Niics, the car is two feet bigher

STORIES ABOUT MEN.

Somcthing of a Liar, bat

Formy Cents,

Not for

A number of members from
¢f representatives lhave stolen
“day At varlous Ltimes ani for short
tiosls from Lheir congressional dutles,
dostl of them enjoyed themselves, but
toue Lo a greater extent thandid Wade,
of Missouri; Lind, of Minnesota, asd
Sawyer, of New York. They lnvaded
the State of Maryland and studiel the
unsophisticated natives until they got
tirell, The jast place st which Lhey
minle any stay was Leonandtown,
From theie they intended comingto
the# ecapital by boat, but that semi-
vceasiounl eralt having departed, they
werg cumpellad to travel by rail
The train was started with a piuch-
bir nud proceeded at a very deliberate
dail, Uccasionally ths conduetor
would get off nnd gather a few peaches,
with which he would treat the passsn-
Z¢t1s. Ailter the traln had been craw!-

the

Ly se

ing aloug for an Lour and had covered |

Al least six miles, the conductor col
lected Lhe fares, which, tor the Con-
greasionnd  crowd, amounted to BG
cenls eacl. When be reached Col.
Wade, that genial “bald  kunobber™
rernarked, in hia Innocent way:

“Lx you charge preachers full fare
o Lhls road?™

*No, sir,” was Lhe conductor’s repiy.
“We only churge them half rates, Are
you a preacher?” he added, looking
squarely al the colonel's Methodist
CunnleEnancs,

..:\'I’. 1
risn, “but that gentleman is,” pointing
to Judge Sawyer, who sat & couple of
swils in front of him,

The conductor al onee retumed to
the judge, and after a searching
glance at the sun kissed countenance
f the New York statesman, proffered
Lim 40 cests, with the remuark: “We
ouly collect half rates from preachers.”

“Who m blauk sald I was a
preacher?* asked the Judge, with cou-
siderable show of anger.

The conductor threw his thumb back
over his shoulder in the direction of
Col. Wade, and Jooked s though he
tbought all the time Lhat the colonel
was garbling the facts In Lthe case,

1o the meantime the three dimes, the
nickel and fve pennies reposed calm's
in the judge's fal palm. He rogarded
them o silence for 4 moment, and then
bandeda them back to the oflicial, say
ing: 1l am a good deal of a llar, but 1
will not le for 40 eenta, ™

Then he relapsed into al'solute silenc:
and would not look at Co!, Wade until
Washington was reached,

A Good Desd’s iteward.

All the wiseacres said, alter Clarity
Chipman's father died, that she would
have Lo bire n man 0o run the farm
She thought dilfenintly, and, having
Ltuken churge of everything herself,
found at the end of the year a4 mniee
| ttie protit to liecselfl in the bank.

The day before "L'nsonsgiving she
was driviog Into town with a4 Joad of
arkeys and pum K3 and new laid
eegs Lo supply ber regular customers
for the great yearly feast Jday. She was
thinkinz as LLe cart jogged along thal
shie would have to eat ber turkey alone
pu the morrow, and somehow Lhe
thought was not a pleasant one, Iles
retlections were Droken by the sight ot
s louely woman trudging aong  th
oot just abiead of ber,

‘Goin T to Hartsdale?' she asked, us
L@ came up, “I'll give you a ride
vou're bound tht way.®

Oy, thank voul” saul the stranger,
who was young sand pretty looking. *l
lave wialked (.8 miles, sud wasy egin-
ulng Lo get tired.’

Going o town spenid  Thanks-
glving? asked Miss Charnity, helpng

@ young woman in he cart.

1 am goln there to look for work., 1
Lave no frlends W spend Thanksgiv-
fug with,” sald the olber sadly.

“That's too bLad.' exclalmed Miss
Chiarity ey —*Just bold the pony a
mipcte while 1 deliver this stufl to my
¢ ustomer,”’

And so Miss Charity botbed in amd
out, stopping foc a Little talk with tlhis
or that matron, pulling a bunch
gaudy chrysanthemums from under
the wagon seel for a Little lame ehild o
a tensment house, nnd siviy leaving a
plump: chicken for the consnmplive
seamstresa, who could nol afford to
the golden-Lalred giri
alighted at the street coruer,

‘There's an intelligence office new
here, ma'am,’ said she, *whers | may
e able to bear of work., ! am much
olliged to you for the ride.”

And she droppsl an artless
ccur.esy and weut her way.
Chaur ty looked alter her,

[ 1:}e that Littl= dalay-1lke face,” sa'd
she. “'f I'd known who she was and
teen guite certain that she wasn’t a
iramp [ should have been almost
tewpied Lo usk her o come and live
with me! 1 need some one young and
a-tive about the place, and——; bul

little
Miss

| ere's M, Tillidrum’s whera the bar-

rel of apples 15 ordered for.’ )
Alrs. Tillidrum proflered a ten-dolias
biil in psyment for the apples; Miss

Charity Clipman put her hand in her

pocket to make change.
*Why, it's gonel® she ejaculated.
«What's gone?” said Mrs. Tillldrum,
‘My pocket-book!’ sereamed Miss
Charity Chapmun; “aud that ungrale-
ful tramp has rewarded my kindness by
robblng me! 1 might have Kuown jas!
now it would bel' et
She went straight o the intelligence
office. The girl whom she described

14d been there, but was gone, leaving |

po address, L

‘It's like lookmg for & PE@J-E in a
bup e of hay,’ said Miss Chanty. And
shie left the description at the ‘p..-hn-
station and went home 1n greal dis-

gu:’;iy old red leather pockel-book, _umr.
l was fathers!” saud Mrs. Cuharity (..nlp-
man, with lears in ber eyes, a.tml
| $25.60 1n it, in good hard money—it Is
suough to put one out of concelt with
| human nature! And she with such an
| innozent little face, Lo, and eyes ui
bilue as & baby sl Well, I never slu‘n'
peheve in what the puysiognomiss sas
ag?:n‘.’” Tpauksgiving Eve, and Mjl-:t
Charity Chapman was siiliug dejects .1',
| pefore the fire of blazing pine Iu.,f
| meditating upon her loss. Neither ll::d
| teiligence office nor police station hed
been able to render her any accoun ‘
the old red pockel book and its con

tenta. . , 3
! ‘[ declars,” said 3liss (‘..hari'l}'. it ju
' spolis my Thapksgiving.
| " When all

gnock at the

in & faded -

brown shawl,

stood the

am not,” said the Misson- |

| longed to a company that was playing
| the

of a sudden there came 2
door, and there, 'rambu:: |I

wn all about -her lLace,
h:i‘r“tlﬂ:,m the blue eyes ‘"wi

had ridden at Miss Charity™s side dar- |

iag the frosty November sunnss,

“1less my soull’ erted Miss Charity,
recolling.

*Yea.” said the girl, smiling, *it 1s 1. |
your pocket- |

And L've brought back
book. I found It lying on the curb
stone opposite that house where you
you stopped with the bunch of flowers,
1 was returniog from the intelligsnee
office when I saw it lying among the
dead leaves, and 1 knew you must have
drop, ed it when you jumped out. And
I've been fnquiring everywhere for you
and bave only just found yon. Here's
tLe pocket book, aud iIf you'll plesse
connt t' ¢ money [ think you"ll find It
all right.’ '

Mechanically Miss Charity Chipman
uvumbered over the contents of the old
receptacle. Not a copper cent was |
gone,

‘Yea " said she, “it's all

minute, child.
g

*Bick to the city, ma’am,’ sald the |
girl, wrapping the fadled shaw! closer
dround her for the twilight blast was

een.

*Have you got a place?”

*Not yet ma'am, but thers’s a cheap |
iodging house for working women,
where 1 can get s very good bed and a |
boul of soup for 15 cents and——' i

‘You can't go there," sald Misa
Charity.

‘Ma'am * gald the startled girl.

‘Look here, child,® said MWiss Charity,
‘you're all alone in the world, S0 am
l. Stay here with me, 1%l give you |
good wages und & comfortable home.
For there's sometllng In your face that |
I like," |

‘1) you really mean it, ma’am?’ said
tue girl, looking around in a fAuttering
mauner at the bright Oreand the cheer-
ful rag carpet, with its stiipes of red
and biue,and the rows of glstening |
crockery on the shelf,

By way of auswer Miss Charity drew
her gently in, clossd the door and |
Eissed her cheek, |

‘Two lone women together,” sald

she. ‘Surely we can manage to get
along!
__And Miss Oharity Chipman ate her
I'ba ksgiving dinner on the morrow
with the blue-syed stranger sitling op-
posite—the blpe-eyed stranger who
ived with ber and was a comfort to
Ler until the day of ber d=athl

Aund both of them kept Thanksgiv-
ing in their hearta!

right. Stop
Where are you go-

“The Hidden Hand,”

The last ime Governor Curtin was
in Washington he amused the Missis-
sippian exceedingly by relating a pecu-
ltar experience that an actor named
Ihorne once hnd at Memphis, Tenn.,
says the St. Louls Republic. This
man named Thorne, It seems, was
from Decatur in the Keystone State,
aud was related to the well-known
actor of the same name who used to
play in the **Black Flag.” Thorne be-

“Hidden Hand” at one-night
stands principaily. He had given In-
struations to have Mosuplis Lllled
heavily. When be got off the train at
Memphis he was extremely anxious to
fnd out how well his play had been
wivertised thers. The first man lhe
approached near the depot was an old
negro of whom he inquired, “*D9 you
live here?™
“Yes, sal,” responded the old negro,
**I been livin' here since [0’ de wah.™
‘“*HHave you heard anything of the
“The Hidden Hand?”
I guess | has. I was dar |
wlhen It was played. 1 seen it played,” |
T'uis was indeed news to Thorne, for |
imagined that s play had never
been given n dlemphis. He then |
a-ked the negro who played it
] fpegit de name uv de gemman,™
answered negro, “*but dey called
him Jde ‘nashi'nal man.,” I witled on
de gemman, but 1 dida’t hab puthin’
todo wid de game. 1 seed de "'nasti na!
mun’ stip two jacks in his boot, an
e'ter while, when dar was a big jack
pot vp de ‘sash’'ual man’ drawed fo’
jacks; en our Mr, Browan, what bz
bere in Memphis, he drawed a Six-
shiooter an de ‘nash’nal man® he lel”:
but, fo’ de Lawd, stranger, a hid han’
aln't bin played in Memphis sence dat

ht M

ulzht, \

ell,

Lhe

o -

- |
Gone

—

Another man gone under! s
story, @& short one, 15 told every day.
ile hsd n good josition, & large salary, L
a home, a wife and a (mmily, He
evideutly lived beyond his means,
acquired expensive habits and becams |
rapld. He got hold of nomub-ul)":!
clieck, had it easbhed and then skipped, |
I113 career comes (o an end, bul the l
misery of his lhousehbold has just
sz un.

Our grandfsthers dil one thing
better than we Jdo—they knew how to
llve in two roowms and save money,
while we live in ten, get ioto debt,
keep our noses to Lhe grindstone, and
at last burst all to pieces like an over
inflated soap bubble.

it takes wmore coarage for an ambit-
lous young man to live on a thousand
dollars a year, and keep clear of embar-
rassments and temptat.ons, than o
hunt llons in Africs or tigers in India.
The stiff backbone widlch enables a
fellow to endure 1id cule because he is
poor, and do it cheerfully, is the

hoicest donation which I'ru\rldence|
ever made Lo auy man.

Help Yoursell,

A child ean learn to do many things
in an emergency or an accident which
will give rellef. Here are three simple |
wpreseriptions” which boys and girls |
shonld remember, We get them trom |
Wule Awake: ) |

1. An In-growing Toenail: Heat a
bit of mutton tallow hol 1o & Sspoon, |
and pour in on the "‘bad place.” Tl.-af
soreness disappears and in a few days
the edge of the pall can be cut as|
asual.

2. Nose bleed: Grasp firmly the nose |
with fOnger and thumb of the right
hand for fully ten miuuntes, completely
stopping the movement of air through
the mose. It will stop the bleeding, |
which will not return. This is the
advice of au eminent surgeon.

8 When you Spill the Ink: Hurry for
some cold water, an empty cup and a
spoon. FPour a little water on the
stain. The water dilutes the ink, |
making the staln less deep, of course. |
Then dip it up lightly aud quickly into
the cup. Go on pouring clean water
on the spot and dipping up. You can
repeat this untii there 1s not the
slightest mark left of the accident, no
matver bow much was spilled, I

To remove &dry Iok sialn dip upon
1t hot milk and rubit. Hepeat untl
the staln is gone,

| s

| two lnch lathe,

| double ended
| turned down

IT WAS MOSBY.

A Comical Incident of the Late Dis-
puate.

The iruth of the foliowing comical
War story i3 vouched for by its marra-
tor, Johin Esten Cook, says the Youth's
Companion. A body of Federal cav-
alry had approacnhed wvery near the
Confederate lines, and two or three of

them who had gone out to forage came |

to & cabin In the woods, and after re-
connoitering rapped at the door. A
negro woman answered the knock, and

seemed very much disturbed at the |

sight of the blue coats,
*We want some supper.’
*Yes, sir,’
*‘But flrst, 1s there anybody tere?'
‘No, sir."
*Are you sure?’

‘Oh, there aln"t nobody here but me

—'eept 4

*Except who?*

*Only Col. Mosby, alr,*

‘Col. Mosty!!l' exclaimed the
speaker, with at least three exclama-
tion points to his acceni, and geiting
hastily into his saddle.

*Are you joking? he added. *You'd
better not, Is Uol. Mosby here?’

*Yes, sir,” exclaimed the woman in
great tarror, and at the same moment
A low nolse, like that prouuced by the
footsteps of a man, was heard ins:de.

No sooper dil the men

and galloped off to their command,
where great excitemsnt at onece ea
saed.

It was necessary Lo act with caution.
Mosby's desperate courage was well
known, and he would make all the
atouter resistance becausa he was sBure
to be hanged to the first tree if be
were capltured as a4 ‘bushiwhacker’ anl
an outllaw,

Elaborate preparations were made, the
cabin surrounded, and the door sud-
denly burst open. Men rushed in with
cocked pistols, But no rebel was to be
found,

*Where is Mosbv?* thundered the of
ficer.

*Oh, there he 10
reply of the woman.

*Where?’

‘There,” and the woman pointed to
the cradle.

*What do you menn?*

*Oh, sirl I don't mean—I didn’t
meéan pothin'! 1 eall him Moesby, sit
—*Colouel Mosby,” sir—tihat’s s
name, sir.’

Awaiting her doom she stood tremb.
ling bLelore the intrudera, They, on
their part, looked from the woman Lo
the baby sucking away at his thumb,
scowled, growled. took anothier look,
saw the old worman hiad told the truth,
then they burst oat laughing, took to
their lorses and were soon out of
sight,

was the t embling

— — e—— -

A Hiat for Apprentices,

Edward G. was oue of the brightes!
apprentice boys that [ ever saw, He
was & born mach nist With hie
thoughts vousisul!'y on his work, the

day seemed all too short for hilm,
Many things came 1o him by Intaltion,
but if they did not, be always asked the
why of everything. When he had fin-
istied a job he kpew ail thers was (o te
kpown about that job, and factas and
ideas he gathered up In this way he
carefully assorted in his mind ready
for future refersence.

One time standing by and watehing

| un **old jour* Llock the back end of a

boring tool, with & cold clusel and two
pieces of old fle, to keep it from

| swinging around from a heavy cul be

*1 should think it would be a
good idea If a man could have some-
ing Insile the tole for tue Lool to shde
on and then it would aot swing
wround.™

“That's llke some of your fool re-
warks,”” sald the “jour.™ *““You bad
batter got up something for the end of
tha tool to slide on.™

“1 rather think 1 will," replied Ed.

Soon ulter this Ed gol permission
from the foremwan to work evenings on
a boring rig of his own design for the
Tue frst thing he did
was to make a pair of cutter bars
slotted about 8 inches from one end for

cutters: this end was
to the sizs of the small
end of the lathe centre; the other eud
was fitted to the tail spindle. Nexi he
made & long bushing to fit the live
spindle which was bored to Bt the
straight portion of the catter bara.

Hia rig was ready for bus ness, and
driving the bushing into the live spin-

dle and the culter bar into the tall |

spindle he run a rough cut through the
Lhole and then changed the bar for the
oneé with the finlshing cutte:s. Thuis
wus fed Lthrougt a little fasier, making
a round, straight hole with two cuts
aud with a coarser feed than “Ol1
Jour* had ever seen in his life. The
fuoreman wasd so well pleased with Ed’a
work that he completed the job Ed had
began by putting a power feed on Lhe
ta 1 spindie,

In devising a means of holding up
both ends of the boring tool E4 it on
a point that has béeen missed by nearly
every maker of turret and chuckivg
lathiea, Most of them are so made that
with a boring bar supported at both
ends, (and all boring bars should be)
a hole exceellng 4-seconds In deplh
can not be bored. A turrel slide on @
20-seconds’ turret lathe should
not less than Jl-seconds ia the box
With most turrets a tool must be woed
which, like a sore fnger, will dodge
eévery lump or hard spot making
straight work nearly lmpossible,

Since the tim+ Ed designed his bor-
ing rig be has learned that 1t was ouly
a crude aflair after all, but goes ou
getling new rigs for expediling ma-
chipe shop wouk. 1 met bim cune day
Inst spring. He bhasa good position in
one of the largest machine shops
thls eountry. Had be been content to
learn the trade us most boys do, Le
would siwp'y have become in time &
good lathe hand Instesd of drawing a
salary that will hire Luree good lahe
hands. There Las been ne luck in his
ciase and he got no more show thau
any other boy In the shop but Lsa toos
ia the show be did get. To Lecome &
machinist was his highest ambition bu
he determinad Lo bz a thorough one !
auy, and he has succeeded; he learped
how to do work, and found the world
ready to pay for that work and pay
well.

T T— e

Owing to Circumstancoes;

A man “stops™” at a hotel when he
lodges for one night, he *‘stays’™ when
bie s well fixed; be “puats gp’® when he
is given & sky parlor; Le 13 a *‘guest of
the landlord® when he doss not pay.

We never thoroughly know a man
until we bear him laugh,

bear Lhls |
than they turned their horses’ heads |

The Days That Never Roturn.

A SOXG,

Over the strings of my harp to-day
Floats » song that Is balf a sigh,
Like the sound of leaves when the wind
sweeps by,
Like 1he sound of breakers far away,
As they beat and mob,
As they beat and throb,
Till 1 Lear a voice in thelr distant ro o
Uo that lovely streich of sandy shore

Over the strings of my harp to-day
Floats a song for the dying year—
A rong that thrills with an unsbed tear
Thro® the winter twilight, cold and gray,
As the breakers sob,
As the breakers thirob,

| And I bear that voioe with its old refraln

For the days that never come back again,

Over the strings of my harp to-day
Floats a soug lor my sweet, lost youth—
For, vh, 1 weunld give in very truth,
Ricbes ard fame and power away
To dream onoce more
Tuowse bright dreama o'er,
1t Is valn regret,’” mighs that old refrain

| For the days that never come back sgain,

i
1

lave |

in |

Over the strings of my harp to-lay
Fioats a song tor the dying year;
A seng that Lhrills with an unshed tear,
Like the souud of breakers far away—
How they beut and sob!
How they beat and throbl
And 1 bear that voloe with its old refraln,
Forihe days that never cotie back again.

FORTUNE FAVORS THE BRAVE

I huvealways believed that an unseen
Power shapes our destinies, and leads
us, ofttlmes, by strange pathos o hup-
pivess, And in support of this theory
1 expose a leal [rom the book of a life—
the story of a colton picker:

It was in the fall of 1873, that 1
found mysell, ope ciisp morning, stand-
ing on the lef bank oi the White river,
Arkausas, my Sole capilal u voracious
appetite, Now, while an appetite 1s
portable, it 15 Lable o become nsup-
portable, and 1 aw beginning to feel the
effeets of this trulsm. IHowever, let
me introduce mys: Ii:

My name is James Smith, (peculiar
nam=, Ltoo,) and if 1 haven't been misin-
formed, 1 was boro in the city of New

York a fraction over (wenty-five years |

ago. At Lhe sge of one-and-twenty,
quite a snug suo of mouey passeéd 1uto
my hauds, but it quickly evaporated.
Rather d:msgusted, 1 migrated o Ar-
kansas, expecling Lo be wade a legis-
lator, at least, in a few months. In-
stead of that, I am diniug on Taw river
air this moruing. Don’t laugh! 1 aw
too ppor even Lo afford a joke,

*Hello! my esieemed friend and
brother,? I er:ed out to a solemn visagod
pegro, who had been gradually ap-
proaching, “is there any work Lo be lud
aroaud herel?”

? jpect dar’s plenty ob cotton pickin’
over der rnbber, boas. Us-e Lo pick
cotton myself, bLefo’ 1 reiled. And
giving his solitary suspender a hitch,
tuis artistic son of Hawm sauntared
mujestically away,

Aflter making some farther loguiries
about town, 1 concluded that it was
either pick cotton or sturve, and [ pre

fe o= pwil.
. L{,wghﬁ ri':n«r. I foliowed & road |

through the rich bottom lands unti! |
found cotton to the right of me, cotlon
to the Jeft of me, in fact, LLe whoe
earth seemed dJdressed in 1, and pro-
clalmed it kKing indeed.

I finally stopped in front of a log |

touse that wus pearly surrounded Ly
buts and outbulldings. A tall, raw-
bons~d man was standing in the open
doorway, smoking a cob pipe, and in |
answer Lo y salutation he looked me
over eritically and laconically answered:

‘1eywdy?’

‘Do you want to engage a colton
picker?’ 1 asked,

But, instead of answering my ques- |
:lon, e commenced calechislcg me In
turn.

*Yank, aiot yer?’

*Yes, | am a Northern man.'

“Thought 80. Aud you tink you |
Ein pick cotton?’

‘I would like to try.’

He sbock his head savagely, and |
qule 1y resumed smoking,

*Well, do you mean to give me a job
or not? 1 asked, ruther impatiently.

‘l guess vpot, Yauk,” Le answered
slowly. *Firstly, & Yank Kkalnt pick
cotton; secon’ly, you'd be gettin® the
hands to stnke for higher wages: |
thirdly, sou'd fool with the scales to
make ‘em weigh heavy; fourthly,
}'L-I..I‘l.!—

‘O, shiet up *Zal Danks, you tarnal
old tool]" shouted a shrill voice, and &
rather comely woman came bouneing |
out of the log house, *Cuw in, stranger,
nad if yon want to iry your hand at
cotton, 1'd like 1o see who's gwine to
Linder you! My old daddy cum frow
the Noith, aud 1 reckon his money
beughit this plantation, bey, 'Zmh
Bunks?

To all of which Mr. Lianks sllently
assented. In fact, 1 soou discovered
that the amiatle Mrs, Bavks *wore Lhe
breeches” with a vengeance, and thal it
was jargely owing to her thrift and
management that the plantation was
made to pay at aill. lHer tongue cu!
like atwo-edged sword, at times, but
« klpdly beart beat within bér bosom,
neveribieless, and more than oue poor
wreteh 1o the time of sore need found
her both staunch and true

In spite of Mr. Banks® assertion that
a ) aok couldn't pick ctwon, I soon
acquired the art, sand was cousidered
rathe: an expert haod, and, strange as
it may seem, some of the nappiest days
of my life were passed In following the
bent of a colton picker. My co-laborers

were a source of never-falllng amuse- |

ment, and, from the “poor whites™
down to Sambx, whoze laugh was the
most human part about him, a wvast
fleld of study opened up before me,

The majority of these people, botl
white and black, =were unable Lo reawl
or write, and thel ignoracce was only
too frequently taken advantage of b,
thie planters. But what they lacked 1u
education they smply made up for by
superstition. They thought me &
strange ‘critter’ bacause L bad never
seen a ghost; and 1 must confess that
st times their storles, told so earnestly,
caused me to wonder serrously if =a
biidge hadu't recently been bullt over
e river Styx, making travel o and
from the spirit
nation,

Befors Christmas the cotlon on the
Bauks plantation was gathered and
baled, and 1 was beginniog Lo map out
something lo give me employment
during the winter, when an event
ocourred that changed the tenor of =y
life,

It was on s Saturday afternoon,
cloudy and misting rain, that I boc-
rowed a shot gun and started for a
swamp some three miles distant, in
quest of ducks. 1 knew the routecom-
paratively well, but absorbed in thought,
1 wandered from my course, and wheu
too lite, discovered that I was lost in a
vist body of woods that it might take
we several hours to thread. Seating

| exelalmed, ‘o

| light of slairs aud ush

land a matter of inelt- |

T mye#elf on a log, I commenced Lo reason

, a8 to the best me(hod of rezalni g my
| bearings, wh n the sound of voices fe 1
apon my ear. Congratulating myself,
I arose and approached the spot from
whence the voices seemed Lo issue,
when my steps were arrested by the
words:

‘'l tell you there’s Ltwo thousand
dollara in the house, from the sale of
thai mountiin land,and iIf we don't
get It to-mizht, the Jig's up, for she

| means to bank It to-morrow.’

*And yer want us to do Lthe work and
g0 halves,® growled a deep volce.

| *Them"s hard terms+, my beauty, to risk
| &4 prison fur.?

*Who asks you to do all the work?’
continued the 0Orst voics, angrily.
*‘Haven't I made things safe ut the
house—don't I let you 10 and tell you

| where 10 1ay bands oo the money? All

| you have to do 15 to e me to heep
suspiclon down, and bag the stufl
Seems to me you'll look long before
you Oud au easier or betler paying iob,
Hank.®

‘I've been a pesky varmint
life, I know, but [ vever went so [ar
#s this bLefore,” murmural the man
called Hank. *sull, I reekon iL's a go
Cuss'd If it oughn't be divided in three
piles, though. Howsomever, my pard
and me will be thar. Goess the widder
won't ax for a pole with s curity, hey?’

'Not from you, Hank. ¥Hut I must
be golng. Be thers at twelve, sharp

| and everytlung wiil be In shape. L=t
| me make this haul suceessfully, wnd
il soon be ready to bid gool-by
petticoat government —curse itl It ms
uncle bada’t been a fool, hs would
have remained single, and Lthis money
would have boen m instead of golug
to an alien, who poses so sdmirabily
aunt,” And with a lew
this virtuous gentleman
Lhesl and walked away.

I mechanically dogeed hLis fooisteps,
keeping my body well coversd, how
ever. 1 followed Lhim for two miles,
possiby, when he reached a clearng,
and crossing a figld, drew up before aa
old but stately residence. e enterey

| the gate and strolled lesarely toward
the Larn, which stood about GILy yards
Lo the right of the hoase, 1 knew Lhet
that I hud tracked mwy man dow o, and
the house before e was Lhe oue chosen
for 1obbery.
Ard then §!

all my

o

cholce oulhs,

turned on bLi

@ question of action pre-
senbed itself, | felt called upon to do
something. The idea of sitling dow
and allowing a trio of viilaius to 1oL a
Iefenseless woman was  uol
thougzht of for a momant.

*If 1e

W s
uld only see this woman, 1
plan might be devsael;
but it miht 1ot ba well to Jel thoes
scoundiel uf a4 nephew get wind m
s seems capable of committing auny
crime,

Plan after plan I seized upon and as
quickly abaundoned as hopracticalbyle,
In the meantims 1t was almost
down, apd | was Il becowm'ng
tiungry and despesate. AL last | slioul
dered my gun aud cautllousiy approsched
the houss from the east, lhivin ¢

Ao
Cld,

Nol a
o'ject was in sight; but 1 spied a Lack
uolr, abu AL e delermingd o s
admission there, and trust in chanes
| for the seguel. 1 rapped hghtly, aud
lhe door was opened LY a lady
young and beauliiul, whe looked at me
| inqmringly.

*1l would like to ses Lhe mistress ol
the house,’ 1 stammered,

*I am Mrs. Anderson, sir’
answered. ‘Wl you walk in¥

*If you please, madam,’ 1 repliel
| regaining my composare. “‘DBuat o
listen; | bave intelligence Lo cowtmuii-
| cate of lmportance, and | would beg =
strictly privale julerview lor
momsnts, '

‘Certainly, sir, If it
Bat you wi'l 2carcely
presance of Iny m sther ?

‘Unduubtediy not; but I would b
seen by no other.’

She lmmediately condu:vd s

shie

a lewn

be

bleact
uvhject

NECRsSATY.
to

the

up
ved me in
an €d
Lrepida
euter wil

LE A
ltting-room occupisd r'y
lady, who uroi# in greal
upon Seeing 4 SURLZET 3
shol-gun in vis Land, b t reassured by
the presence of her dauaghtar, sh
smiled and motwoned me to sit duwi,

1 wnen, in as few wonls as posiibe,
acqumnted the Lwlles wicli the particu-
lars of the proposed roub-ry. Toe poo
old lsdy wrang bher bhands and mosne
piteous!y when [ fushed, but the

| daughter slow d a diferent spirit.

*The mis-rable wrel she
clalmed; her chesks lam ug with lod:g
nation, *Being the =00 of my husband’
bro har, I had delermined
for b.m in the future; bul pol =alisi
with what [ have doue, au il still m
to do, he hires ruffiang to help rob e
at night, O, 1'd take the mooey
burn il rather than el him touch
now,’

*Excuse me, Mra. Anudrrson, bul the
question is, how are we 1o thwart the
vilisins? In the Grst place, have you
Ay man servauls?’

*Yes, sir—iwo,” she answered,
they Loth left bume s mworning, Lo
ba absent untll to-morTow, Tuers
remain ouly Dinsh and a hall grown
iv'l‘\'_'

*Can this boy be trust=d®’

‘I fear nol," w.th a sigh. “*He is out
of 1wy houorable nepliew’s creatures
while D nal would go wild If shie Knew
a robber was in Lhe neighborhioo .

*How aboul your neighbo?’

‘Paterson and his son live
mile from Lere, sir, but Lhey are Dol

own with fever., The nearest po.ut
tor help would bs Drown’s—thiree good
miles through ths Uwmber,’

‘Brown’s wouwid b2 mnpracilcable
reasoued aloud, “for I sbould only suc-
| c=ed in losing mys=ll 1n stltempling to
| reschh Lils pacte to-night, We migit
face your nepuew with his vilainy, but
I fear he would nol stop now, ailer
waving gone 80 far. Amni theu I would
ke toentrap the olher two laddies
By Gaorgzel 1 can do i1 too,”

*Alon=?" eried Mrs, Andersun,
Surely you wouldu't altempt—"

*Where do you E=ep this money?' |
iterrupted, quietiy.

‘It 1s locked up
room.’

*Then 1 would suggest that you re-
move It and permit me o otcupy this
room to-nlzht; while you, with your
mother, seek another. These wmen ure
first to secure your neplhew, and I sup-
pose they will tle him tight enough lu
order to quiet his conscience. Very
well, that will leave but two, anud 1 cau
mansge them. In the meantime, at-
wnd to your 1ezular duties and trea
your nephew as usual’

*But this great danger you are incur-
ring—it is terrible, and 1 dare not per-
mit it.?

*There wlll be no danger if I do not
lose my verves,” 1 answered guieliy.
Ounly trust ma.’

‘] do trust you!’ she exclalmel, and
ieaving the room, she preseutly re
returned with a lamp and conducted
ms to her chamber,

Lo Jdo mue

*Bul

about a

in & desk in

my

bl |

Tt contaloed a bed, a dressing tureau
two chairs, snd a handsoms writing

deay,

Plazing the lamp on the buresu, she
beld out a little hand, saying: *1 w st
Lo shake hands with you, sir, before

go,

ehield you from harm to-night!®

*1 dare not fail,” 1
her hand for an iustant,
and remember that
part to act.”

=he left the room, and
Seating mysell

replied, hold

and may Heaven bless you an

1
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