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OUR PLAN DIDN'T WORK
7 Mok DT

and Jones were humble

© circumstances,

1 i a I
wd lived upon a small farm. They
had but oune child, a daughter, who
was always called Sissy.

Sissy was about my age, and I was

about six years old, when “Father”
Jones adopted me into his family
When I was about eight y of age a

relative of My. Jones died. 'To attend
the funeral was a big day’s journey for
his slow horse.

I'hey did not like ave ns with
the role care of th on the day
of the funeral, yet seemed to
think of no way to p tit. So, for
that entire day we w left in charge
of everything

They kept one horse, two cows, a

pig or two, and a great deal of poul-

try. It was my work from the start,
mine and Sissy’s, to do what we could
for the tle and poultry, and we
quarreled not a little over the work.

We shared alike sport as well as
work, and were much togethe ome-
times Sissy exercised author over
me, claiming her rights as lawful pos-
sessor.  This her parents would not
permit when they knew of it.

The work assigned for us to do was
to water the cows at noon, at night

put them in their stable, feed the poul-
try, and, if they returned late, provide |

wood and coal and kindling.

can see yet how Mother Jones
looked when " she started. She was
dressed in plain, old-fashioned garb,

and her eyes had a peenliar, wistful

expression,  She eautioned us over
and overuot to turn things topsy-turvy,

not to leave the house alone, or make

s none was needed.

keeper

a spotless linen cloth.

After she I closed the

see us alive
walked to the

after her
had |
were very
that they would never get started.

Next to the yard was a

\d drove slowly away.

below this fie was a large apple |
orchard, in which we were raising a
ealf. 'This calf was very tame. Sissy

and T had made a pet of it, and had
quarreled not a little in selecting a
i we decided on Daisy-
weh might have an in-

name. Finally,
Dingle, that
dividual claim upon the name.

I had often told Sissy that I thought
ance we might
When
were to have this
Sunday to ourselves we at once decided

it we could get the
ride upon Daisy-Din
we discovered that we

's back.

that this would be a golden oppor-
tunity.

We planned our ride with many
fears, lest it might he rainy, or perhaps |

we might be seen and have our doings

reported.

The weather proved to be all that
we could desire,

As goon as Mr. Jones drove off Sissy
and I skipped up stairs, for it had been
decided that Sissy must have a side-

saddle, and she had things in readiness |

to make one.

First, she produced two of her
mother’s dresses, which were slightly
worn; then, with abig husk needle and
twine, we fashioned a
sleev rved for stirrups.

Our nearest neighbors hLad gone to

chureh and their

borhood.

The coast was clear,

He
There were three barrels that Sissy and
1 had often thought might still be fit

Jones was a very careful house-
Our dinner was spread on the
kitchen table and neatly covered with

kitchen
door she passionately embraced both
Sissy and I, as if she never expected to

Then she slowly
square-top carriage
and reluctantly elimbed into it. Father
Jones looked worried as he stepped in
We
eviously planned onr sport and
impatient, so we thought

small field;

house was closed, as
was nearly every house in the neigh- |

Daisy-Dingle |

i ]
certain prece of pie. Iie and plate

were broken and trampled upon the
kitchen carpet. We were coming to ¢
“fist fight,” when Sis

in the ce
devoured the most of it in peace.
While eating the pie we resolved
upon a new plan.
tr

iin leaving the house went to the
orchard.

Poor Daisy-Dingle! It was a rather

| warm day in July, and at noon the
heat was oppressive for a poor worried

calf. Our plan did not work. Duisy-
Dingle would not stand, sowe gave her
more exercise nutil at last she was con

| quered.

Just as Sissy had taken her place
astride the calf’s back our neighbor, |
who had returned from church, and
who had been watching us unobserved,

came along, interfered, and we were |
obliged to abandon our sport.

We were mortified and worried te

think we had been discovered, and thus |
made liable to exposure aswell as pun- |
ishment. We ran into the barn tohide,

each blaming the other for what had

been done.
looked abont to see what next we could
do unobserved.

Soon tiring of this, we

Mr. Jones made cider for vinegar,

kept barrels of it in his barn.

to drink, but how to get some had al-
ways been a puzzle.

We thought this an excellent oppor-
tunity for tasting it.

The bungs were tight in each barrel,
and we saw no possible way to get |
them out; but instead of spigots there
were plugs that we thonght might be
easily knocked ont. I gave one hard
hit and the cider, or rather vinegar,
came suddenly spurting over both of
us in a stream, and we were thoroughly
drenched.

We had planned to drink with
straws, but did not even taste it, for
we made an effort to replace the plug.

As it finally ceased flowing we con- |

cluded that we were successtul in stop-
ping it.
We tried the second and third bar-
rels with almost the same result.
Next we hunted eggs. 'These we

|
took to the kitchen, made a coal fire, |

filled the tea-kettlo with eggs and
water, put it over the fire, and closed
the stove.

While waiting for the eggs to boil
we remembered our work. As it was
getting late we dropped everything,
and, leaving the door wide open, pro-
ceeded to water cattle,

In the midst of this Mr.
Mzys. Jones returned. They had been
very anxious about us, and came back
much earlier than was anticipated.
‘When Mother Jones canght sight of

us she sereamed, but when she reach- |

ed the kitchen door and saw at one

| glance the hot stove and a hungry
| tramp feasting upon the remains of
| our

dinner, she gave one piercing
shriek and fainted away, which sc
scared the tramp that he fled.

The kettle had boiled dry and wag
emitting a strange odor.

The stove was hot enough to burst, |
and the carpet wasirreparably spoiled. | and that still lower in the scale than the

Mrs. Jones was sick all night from

fright. The next morning Daisy-Dingle |

was found dead.

Our neighbor came to tell of our |

doings in the orchard, just at the mo
ment Mr.
smell of vinegar, what had happened

| to his barvels.

Jones about

of the tea-kettle.
the dress she had wished to wear that
nor could she for a long time get
rer the loss of two, or the ruined con
dition of our clothes,besides everything
else,

They wisely concluded to never leave
us alone again.

Both were too indulgent to punish us
severely, so we got off with a mild
reprimand, They blamed themselves
for not getting an older person to take
charge of us.

Years have passed.
Mrs. Jones are dead.
married. From this

Sissy and I are

family of little ones. Tt is this: Never
leave children alone with the care of a
house.

Be Wary or Uhoosing, Giris.
Tt was excellent advice I saw lately
arry n]l‘l‘\' gentlemen or not marry at
all. A true gentleman i
and unselfish.
happiness and welfare as well as his
own,

saddle; the | i:i\"-n to young ladies urging them to
1

generous

through all his actions. A man who is

being a pet, did not olLject to the | & bear at lhome among his sisters and
) 10t Gbj r

saddle

| discourteous to his mothe

is just the

I insisted that Sissy should have the | man to avoid when you come to the

first ride.
on, but her weight,

She had no trouble getting
together with fix-

| great question which is to be answered
You need not die old maids. |

yes or no,

ing her feet in the stirrups, scared | But wait until the prince passes by,

Daisy-Dingle, who started

at a full

re we were ready.
having no lold, fell off, her
tangled in the

saddle had seenrely
fastened to the calf's back, and Sissy
was dragged a considerable distance.
I was badly scared.

stunned

Si was and semi-con
scious for a time, but with the excep-
tion of a few slight scratches, the worst
in her face s escaped uninjured,

16
The lower portion of the orehard was

low and swampy; throngh this Sissy
had been dragged
Her dre s asight to behold, Tt
i T s permitted to
wear one too fing our oceupation ;
besides Dbeing torn, it was brown and |
green-stained from mud and grass

After the fright, finding Sissy
badly injured, and being
urged me to take a ride

bett I

I thought I could manage
@ u and met with the same suece
only that I was not dragged when I
fell o1f, for the saddle had been aban
doned

Poor Daisy-Dingle did not know
what t c of such treatment. She
beea

We we ¢
ride both to,

stand still 1o
nupon her back
we found it impo

Y, i
beating and racing the
times around the orchard
Mother Jones” dresses

Finally Daisy-Dingle
hausted It was diuner
were hungry. So we concluded that i
we stopped to eat, perhaps by the tine
we eame back Daisy-Dingle might yer
mit us to take a ride.

ongh for us to mount
s the question. As
ible
na enrvaoed 1

tiurns

and over

became  ex

| of your parents.

to do this, we |
in | ¥
poor calf many | a careful search she perceived, hetween

time, and we |

No harm in delay.

You will not be apt to find him in
the ball-room. Nor is he a champion
billiard player. He has not had time

to becomo a “champion,” for he has |

had too much honest, earnest work to

|
doin the world. I have always ob- |
served that these “champions” were |

seldom good for much else.

Be war)
much is at stake.
passing fancy for undying love. Mar-
rying in haste ravely ends well. Do
not resent too much the interference
You will travel long
and far in this world before you will

Do not mistake a

| find any one who has your true inter- | ——

est at heart more than your father and
mothe: Philadelphia Record.

A Curions Optical Hlusion.

A very striking optical illusion oc- |

curred to an author while engaged in
writing

surprised toobserve, apparently among
his hair, and nearly straight above his
head, but far without the range of vis-
lon, u distinct image of one of the can-
dles. The image wus as perfect as if

determined to have a | it had been formed by reflection from a
ther, How to get her to | P1ece of mirror glass; but where the |
reflecting surface was he could not at |

first discover. He examined his eye-
brows and eyelashes, but in vain, At

length a lady tried her skill, and after

two eyelashes, a very minute speck,
which, on being removed, turned ont
to be a chip of red wax, highly pol-

ished, which was the real mirror on the |
oceasion,

and which had probably
started into his eye when he was break-

ing the seal of a letter, only a short |
time before he observed the phenome- |

Hastening to the house, we were| ngy

hardly courageous enough to
We had neglected to fasten
windows. Our appetites got the bet
ter of us, and we cautiously entered
Fortunately nothing had been dis
turbed,

While eating we auarreled over #

enter |
doors o1

5 | a
Wiy not pour the Arink into the gur-

tex? It is destined to the gutter at
last. 'Why not pour it there at once,
and not wait to strain it through a
man, and spoil the strainer in the
wor

v ronwmlmym: |
that there was another pie of the kinc |
She brought it, and we |

In our eagerness tc |
it we forgot onr moon work, and |

exception.

lot.

it i there, upon his native heath, that he
must be studdied by one who aspires tc
become the historian of his class.
country peopls and those who dwell in
villages and towns he is afamiliar sight
uml”ln his “own proper person” is known
to all.

ter, or the
has ever been

and |

| adopt, deprivo him of the light-hearted,
| free-and-easy air that pervades him as he

| mands a meal from the good housewife in

Jones discovered, by the

TP . |
this time discov-
ered the eggs and the ruined condition
She could not find

Both Mr, nnd:

we learned a good |
moral, and it serves us well in our own |

| und oc

He regards another’s |

You will see the trait running | i

ry in choosing, girls, when so |
| houses, which are generally o
| basis of ten _cents for the

| nble-looking bullding is ¢

He was seated at a table, |
with two candles before him, when |
upou directing his eyes to them, he was |

dom of the place,
| at |

r TRIC I N 4 ) | wait are burning tor nim. Tnougn are
THE AMERICAN TRAMP. | in rags he swaggers about with the airs of
| aidude and the hauteur of one of Gotham's
famous “four hundred.”

Having secured a chair and tilted it back
against tho wall at the desired angle, he
produces a pipe, generally a corn-cob one,
as a reminder of the country, and having
“loaded it,” the ammunition being often a

AS MIGRATORY
WAT

In the Summer He Invades the Rural Dis-

; ; : i - dlsearded cigar stub. of which he proviled
tricts, but Frost and Cold Drive Him to | pinClyCe o e U G B the day, adds
th v a volume of stifling smoke to the already

foul atmosphere of tho place.

Next, he ordinarily brings forth a soiled
and erumpled newspaper and proceeds to
entertain und enlighten himself with the
news of the day. It may appear strange,
wut not only e.n most tramps read, but
nany of them are men of considerable edu-
cation, whom hard fortune and disappoint-
ment in business or love has driven to
drink, trom which the transition to a tramp
| s frequently a swift and eusy one,

Heie, too, are carried on muny discussions
of which the newspapors make no report,
though they are oiten filled with less enter-
‘aining matter. Polities is the sta sub-
iect. As between the two leading parties
the honors are about even; the socialists

having
vay of rivu-
and  river
to the mighty ocean. |
return again in gentle
rain-drops to gladden |
sen valley Irom
they started
forth; birds migrate
# with the changing s
m® sons; indeod, all nat-
ure seems to move in
cireles, to which rule
those children of nut-
tramps,” form no

I'ho word “tramp” is a generie term and | #re a good third, while, to the eredit of the
compryss y between which | party be it said, the Prohibitionists are
the universal points of resemblunce are o | Furely represented. “Protection,” “iree
loathing of work and a passionats love of | trade.” “ur ing monopolies,” the merits
variety, both in dict and no. | of candidates, and the acts und policy of

From tho pla mification of the term, | the Government, are discussed without

| the tramp, o first ear the title | reserve, and often as understundingly as
upon long str of country road. turn- | In the political club-houses above ground,
pikes, and railws ks. 1t is amid yura) | Religion is another fruitful theme, and all
scenes that he forgets whatever trade or | Shades of opinions, from atheism to

orthodoxy, are expressed,

Some men actuaily earn money in these
ten-cent lodging-houses. One gray-haired,
long-bearded old tramp is known'in most
Westorn cities, all of which he visits at

learned in town or eity, und |
|

As the tramp is the child of the country, | times, as “Bumpy Gump.” Bumpy is a
[
|

fons becomes mo' e bearded,
possible, more
with his vagrant

or eder, an
nzy and better contented

| phrenologist, and when the “office” is most
crowded olten appears with a huge chart
and a human skuil. He
the wall and poising the other in his hand
| ealls for subjeets. His charges vary with
| the financial condition of the party, from a

penny to a dime, the latter being high-
1 water mark. Tramps, like other people,
l love amusements, and are curious as to the

With

Acting, whother on the stage of the thea-
broader stage of actual life,

we- character of their ussociates, and “Bumpy

counted a pleasur- Gump” often makes as much as a dollar in
able occupation, To v singls evening, though he may have to
this feeling your buy a “chec or three different
tramp offers no ex- lodging-houses to accomplish it.

ception. When the By midnight most of tho guests are sleep-
generous crop of Ing as soundly as the vermin and stifling

air will permit. Tho sanitary police often
vigit these places and compelthem to adopt
some form of ventilation, Fresh air, how-

melons and frults
has been harvosts
ed, and corn, unfit

for roasting-ears, *gad sver, means a loss of heat, which in turn
is ripening and represents a useless consumption of coal,
hardening in the wd the openings are generally closed upon
st Sl the departure of the officers.

he sleeping accommodations consist of

sheltor of a hedeo
a “‘T 5 adie bunks ranged against the walls from the

or ystack  no = Hh 3
| lonzer “suflices to BUMDPY GUMP, floor to the ceiling, Somo are supplied
| koep oft the cold, and frost through sole- with a rude apology tor a mattress, but for

the most part they consist of the bare
vourds, with an clevated portion for the
wead, much after the fashion of the steer-
| age of a great ocean steamship.

less shoes bites his toes; in short, when
winter is at hund, the tramp leaves his fa-
miliar, much-loved “stamping-ground,”
and turns his face cityward, there to enter -
upon another phase of his hybrid exist- | Jneluded with lodglug, some “snoozing
ST places,” as they are so: imes called, give,
The water-fowl, which, answering from | 0¥ Way of breukfust, u “duffer” of bread
time to time the shrill cull of its leader and | 14 & bowl of a decoction dignified by the
sailing gracelully away to the southward, | hame of coffes, but manufuctured Trom
s — ' | lurnt rye and the grounds procured fiom
I8 no more an indication thiat the pleasant | | otals and restaurants.
;'I“‘""‘:,ffi ‘l‘l'""\’"."’;" e :"r“_“‘l‘}_‘n“lflf"' Is the | "mhe absolute equality of men has never
~”"-‘ o ’L“ Toan o decldedq | 2en any place long maintained, and even
ore  h ndergoes a declde imong trnlnq.-\ anl bums there are grades
y. Not

. His wardrobe is usually improved. .

- * | of socies 1 since the w k -

for eity pople diseard their thing at an A he writer wit
t

carlier s
but the g
ner and mode of life. Not only
rounded by the police, whose
3 estrain him from man
iwlessness in which h
dulged during the long “merry summer
months,” but the narrow confines to whic
he is limited, the jostling masses with
whom he comes in daily contact, and the
radically different life he is compelled to

aessed street meeting between two
wramps which illustrates the poiut,

“Hello, Jem!"™ suid one, as he shifted a
sundle from one arm to the other and a
auge quid of tobacco neross his moth.

“H¢llo, yourself!” responded the other,
‘How've you done to-day?"

“Pretty good. Igotth square meals
—cold meat, Worecstershire sauce an | pie
dinner—two shirts, a vest, and twenty ts
gpot cush. That ain't doin’ so bad, hey ?"
* “Bad! buh! Its flendish, bad enough to
pottle the personal devil controversy.”
“What are you givin' me?"

“Nothing, and I wish no one else would.
| You'ie lacking in self-respect!”
| “Did vou do better?” Y

“Did 1 do better? If I didn't I'd step on
| and o¥iterate mysell. Two shirts! Bah!
Three meals, off the Ieavings of S0me arise
tocrat! Ugh! ‘Twenty cents! l'hoo!”

“What did you git?"

“What did T get? T was offered three
shirts and a pair of pants, Told the well-
meaning  but misguided woman that
wasn't am old clothes man, and recommend-
ed her to sell them to aJew. Itake no
meuls or shirts or trush of any kind. It
tukes money to do business with me, I took
inadollar and forty cents to-dav. When 1

3 thun do their country cousins,
at transformation is in his man-
is he sur-
watehful

approaches a country mansion and de-

atone that would well become a general

demanding the eapitulation of a fortress.
In the large citics the tramp so far loses |

his {dentity as to pose under another name,

= order 'em. When I want shirts I go to

, Cheap John's up the street unli.buy ‘em.
ik ed | Shirts! Cold vietuals!  Git out of my
'f'(eﬁﬁ“’“'" sight! You'ro a disgrace, a burning dis-

grace to the profession, you are.

= Iuex ne cold weather. when the mer-

o | cury A4 s," the tramps
= =3* | sometimes suffer. m it is hard to se-

cure the price of a lodging, and many are

{r driven to extremitios, At such times, how-

\ evuer, the police stutions are thrown open,

o o and great numbers accommodatod and

| kept from freezing. Tre surplus cells are
filled and as many more are lodged upon
the broad flagstones which cover them. A
hund and more are often stowed away
in asing lice station. In the morning
they ave gi a duffer and a bowl of coffeo,
and sont adrilt,

Most tramps are made so by drink, and
that monster continues to rule them with
an iron hand. Most of the money begged
or stolen by them finds its way to the cheap
saloons and “barrel-houscs,” Many low
resorts are supported by money begged

| under the pretense that the supplicant is
does he seek any regular employment, starving, or is without the means of pro-
a caer for begzinz or putty thieving, he | auring a jlace tosleep. Thess low saloons
may tearfully usk for work, but with no in- | are the principal loating places of tramps
tention of performing it if afforded an op- | quring the day. The investment of five
portunity n elearing | cords in a drink entitles them to warm
away the snow from steps and sidewalks, | hemselves at th: fire and lounge about for
asionally actually carrying in n ton | u time, Soon, however, they are driven
of coal. DBut to be brought to this he must | oyt paain, to procure the price of another
be in prossing need of monoy, or, what is | grink, with the accompanying “freedom of
more likely, lacking in professional self-re- | 4o saloon.”
speet, which draws the line at all forms o | “huring a long and cold winter numbers
manual lubor. i become sick and find their way to the hos-
Please give mo ten conts to got alodg- | yital, and later to the potter's fleld. Such
u8 survive do not needlessly prolong their
irksome city life, but depart carly enough

ON THE TRAMP,

one he has rightly earned. When he be-
comes adenizen of one of the great centers
of population he 18 known as a “bum,"” and
conducts himself in o wav to fairly entitle
him to the rathor vulgar but suggestive
appellation.

Although the e¢ity life of the tramp varies
greatly from his normal state of existence,
still there 1s one rule of his life from which
he never departs—under no circumstances

is the stereotyped appeal most fre-
quently made, It is'the one most likely to
develop sympathy, especially on a cold or
stormy evening, and, besides, a lodging-
place is the one great necessity of his ex-
ist'nce. He can beg plenty of food and |
clothing, and find numerous places to warm
himsell during the day, but when night
comes on he must find a place to sleep. and
that which for hall a vear nas been as fres
as the boundless air and the water in purl-
ing brooks, bocomes the one anxiety of his
othe-wise light-hearted existence,

In soma eitles there are lodging-houses
where a bed, or rather a board, is supplied
on a basis of work to ba periormed in the
morninz, These are rarcly patronized by

A TRAMPS' E!

hangs the one on |

want meals I walk into a restaurant and |

MERCANTILE MARINE

BETW

N LAKE AND

DIFFEREN

Opinions at Variance as to tho Relative
Merits of the Two—-Both Sides of the
Question—Tho Laker the Best Carrier—
The Change from Wood to Motal.

marine
architecture of
the great lak
is distin

Thereisas

much difference

between
freighter on the
gainland seas and
the carriers on
®ealt and tido
water as there
between astenm

But the difference in the construction
of lake craft, as agninst the steamers ply-
ing the ocean and deeper rivors, lies most-
ly, in fact almost wholly, beneath the
water line. The rakish build of the hull
and upper works of the Atlantic merchant-

A stcamer picked LT up ana towed her
into port, If ever a vessel was put to the
tost, the Pimlico was. I hold that the
oune thing that saved her was her blufl
hull. BEG would mount the heavy seas
88 they come nlong, instead of having
them jump and spend their force against

ner s1ded, as 1n the case of the deep-
draft vesgels. A shoal vessel will make
better weather in a gale of wind and o
henvy sea, and will show up with com.
paratively dry decks alongside a vessel
of the same size drawing eighteen or
twenty feet of water.

A STEAMBARGE,

OUTSIDE TUG.

AN ANCHOR - LINER,

men has been aped on lake vessels. The
arrangement of cargo holds, driving power
and rig of the snlt-water steamers, to a
greal extout, hus been copied by the steam-
ship builders on the lakes, with varying
wodifications,

The fast freight and passenger boats
of Loog Island Sound, with their tower-
ing double and treble tiers of saloons and
deck-houses, the shallow-drafted, broad-
bottomed boats for trade with the barred
harbors and in the shallow rivers of the
South, the deep-drifted ocean carriors,
with their freeboard of the Atlantic, and
the frcighters and passenger steamers of
the great lakes, represent to an unmis-
takable degree opposing types, the con-
struction of which involves a varying dis-
tiibution of proportions and maierinls,

It is now come twenty years since iron
and some three years since steel began to

A TWO-THOUSAND-TONNER,
enter largely into tho construction of the
mercantile marine of the United States,
suys a writer in the Chicago Inter Ocean.
Since this change the use of metal in
ship-building has greatly increased, and
in vessels propelled by steam has prac-
| tically usurped the place of wood, It
has extended over the transatlantic,
transpacific, and coastwise trade to our
own lakes, and the network of rivers and
canals, whose ramifications extend the
advantages of water transportation over
a great area of the United States.

It has been said that the change from
wood to metal was not a good one; that
stout oak would withstand a greater
in than steel, and that a wooden
ssel on a rocky reef would live longer
than a ship constructed of iron or steel,

Without tonching the relative merits of
material used in the construction of the
hulls, the purpose of this article isto
show to \\{ml an extent, in architecture,
the boat of the lakes differs from that of
deep and tide water.

The propellers running between Chl-
2ago and Buffulo in connection with rail-
roads, and the ore-carriers engaged in the

FOR GRAIN AND PACKAGE FREIGHT,

transportation of that mineral betweer
the mines of the Lake Superior regior
and the Lake Erie furnaces, may proper-
ly be called the representative steamere
of the lakes, They represent an outlay
covering upward of 60 per cent. of the en.
tire value of flonting property on the
lakes, and carry more than half of the
merchandise transported,

As to the relative merits in general
build of the lake freighter as against the
st water steamers, opinion appears to

the professional tramp; but to see them at
their task, al\\\'l:l‘.’ the “stint” of wood as- ‘
rigned them, or breaking stones for paving,

i it not an ﬁuyi.-ing q‘_-|',|lA ; ] | ul-hivhlllm lrn~||l ]~<prlng grass has imparted
ies abound in eheap lodging- | the color of gold.
; ited on a And 50 on, until one day they are missed
pst accom- | from their trail among the farms and the
d respect | lunch counter in the ecity, and their long
ted to the | tramp 18 ended at an unmurked grave.
boasts of many grades of DwiGHT BALDWIN,
prices aud wndinz comforts, ris
to the dignity of a private room,with sh.
on the bed. But the greater number

to see the flrst violets bloom by the side of
country lanes, and taste the sweet butter to

modat!ons. Sometimes a |

business, which

‘ Pretty Girls in Cages.
| One of the pretty sights in the
| Treasury is fifteen or twenty handsome
f ladies in cages. Pretty women are not
| B0 scarce in the department that when
| they get hold of one they put her in a
| eage, but the ladies referred to oe-
| cupy their little prisons in accordance
| with an old custom. The Comptroller
of the Currency has decided to revive
a system in vogue some years ago by
putting a safeguard around the coun-
ters of money and isolating them in
| little iron cages. They are put in
| their prisons in the morning, large
| piles of notes are given them, and
| there they sit all day long counting
| the currency as fast as their fingers
| can move. The only communication
| the ladies have with any one outside
* | of their eages is through a speaking
lodging- | tube connceting them with the Chief
of the Bureau. The ladies, naturally,
| don’t take to this arrangement very kind-
erally utilized for this purpose. The | ly.—Pillsburg Comumercial’s Wash-
“guest” enters the iront portico, of which a | {nglor letter.
square space, perhaps twenty feet each | e
wiy. is set npart as the common room, and |
dignified by the name of “office,”
Hero he pays his dime, frequently in the |
form of pennies, and receives & check
which entitles him to a bunk and the free-
This preliminary once
atched, and the relation of landlord
Ruost established, a visible changs
place in the manner and bearing of |
ter. Ho is an outcast and a vagrant
no longer. The fire that burns in the huge
salamander stove and raises the tempera-
ture of the place to a point where bLlankets
or covering of any kind would be a burden,
is his very own, and the rude lamps on the
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underground

tra
houses.
The basement or cellar of a building on |

in

s sloep

one of the poorer but central streets is gon-

Consisteney.

Wifo—You shabby man! There's a
big hole in your trousers. I should
eertainly thini you would get a new
| pair and look decent.

Husband (two hours later, display-
ing new trousers)— What do you think
of these? Ten dollars; t 5

Wife (erying)—That's" just'like you,
\when you knew I wanted a new lon«
net.—Clothier and Furnigher,

R e N bt o

A RAILEOAD FEEDER.

be about equally divided. “You cannot
compare the two,” said an old and expe-
rinced vessel-owner nnd ex-master yester-
day. “The lake steamer is so far the
stronger and better of the two in every
respect that compariscn is outof the ques-
tion. This refers alike to the sailing ves-
sel and the steamship. Of the former I
will relate an incident which will bear me
out in the nssertion,

“In the fall of '75 the schooner Pamlico
cleared this vort for Liverpool with a
oargo of grain. She was a regular lake
trader., It was the first lond of grain
which ever was shipped direct, and the
first Awericin bottom the Canadinn Gove
ernrient granted permission to go through
the St, Lawrence Xaver, ‘Ihe boat gotoul
and ran into the Atlantic in the teeth
of a wenlerly gnle. She was a typical
laker, bluff-bottomed, roomy beneath the
water line, and of little draft, Well, sir,
she got the weather good and hard. Bhe
lost one of her spars, and her canvas was
toru into shreds. To make a long story
short, she was driven before the westerly
gales for six weeks, disabled and without
enough ennvas {o give her steerageway,
In this fashion she seudded from St.

Johns to within 500 mi of Cork, where

When a survey was held on the Pim-
lico, to ascertain what etrain and weat
she bad sustained in her six-weeks’ ordeal,
sho showed up as sound and as tight as
she was the day she was launched. A
regular ocean sailor, I warrant, would
never have weathered that storm as she
did.

“Why, there is not a bottom on these
Iakes but will drown an ocean vessel in a
storm, I would consider myself safer
aboard the Owego, the Chemung, Sus.
quehanna, or a dozen other vessels T
could name, in a storm on the Atlantic
than I would on any of the big ocean-
liners. They are more buoyant. They
have not got twenty-six or twenty-eight
feet of hull under water, They rise up
with the swell and ride it out. ~ The seas
would not mount them and sweep every-
thing off the decks, Their lifting power
is greater and their displacement less. 1
hold, too, that all gales on these lake:
are o great deal more severe than on the
ocean, and that our shipping passes ns
severe tests as any in the world. The
sons here are shorter and more choppy.
The heavy, short, breaking sea is the
dangerous one,

“And, then, look at the npinl strides
our lake marine has been making. Take,

for example, such boats as the America

HARBOR TUG,

or the A. P, Wright. her of these will
take on a load of 100,000 bushels of grain
here and go to Buffalo, and the runuing
expenses of either boat will be less than
incurred by the old-fashioned carriers of
twenty years ago, that had all they could
take care of in a load of 25,000 or 50,000
bushels. The evolution in marine archi-
tecture on these lnkes has been something
remarkable. Where in former years they
launched ten schooners for every one
steamboat the order is now reversed.
The schooner in twenty years hence will
be an obsolete institution. Steam has
almost wholly supplanted canvas, Steam
stecring gear, steam capstan and the
many auxiliary engines now aboard of a
steamer, in former years were unthonght
of. No; I am a laker from keel to mast-
hend. T believe we are far ahead of the
solt-water merchantmen, Our models,
our strength of build, our capacitics,
everything save speed, have been keeping
pace with the modern style of construc-
tion.”

The Artist Was Crushed.

Sometimes the lowest worm will
turn. This’ was demonstrated when

Jacob Pfulsgraff went into a Grand
street barber shop yesterday to have
his hair cut. The barber ran his fingers
throngh the victim’s scant locks and,
after viewing them with a eritic’s eye,
asked with the usual scorn:

“Who cut that hair last ?”

Mr. Pfalsgraff was mad elear
through in a minute, and rejlied:

“Dot vos not some ov your pi-hness
who cud dot hair der last dime, ofer
who ends him der first dime, neider. 1
haf got me blenty money to bay for
cuddin’ him this dime, und 1 eoom py
your chair, pecause all der rest ov dex
barbers vos busy. Maype 1 haf dot
hair eud py der Paris Exposition, und
maype I cuds him mineself.”

The barber was cruahcw\l could
only find words to ask:

“How will yon have it cut ?”

“Yoost like you cuds him der last
dime.”

It was at this instant that the bar-
ber recognized in Mr. Pfalsgraff a for-
mer customer, and the words fell on
the dull, cold ear of a barber who
had fainted.

A Severe Test.

“My dear sir, this position ecarries
with 1t a great responsibility. Can you
convince me that you are capable of
filling it ?”

“I think T can, sir.”

“You must be a man of great dis-
cretion, possessed of a keen insight,
capable of judging accurately between
right and wrong.”

“I think T can satisfy you, sir.”

“You must be able to discover the
trn.th, no matter how it may be dis-
guised, and must be well read on cur-
rent events.” s

“Yes, sir; I think T can fill the bill.”

“Well, what are your credentials ?”

_“I have been examined for a jury
?x times, and been rejected every
ime.”

“I think you will do. You must be
a man of great capability and intelli-
gence.”

Paganini and the Cabman,

The celebrated violinist, Paganini,
had once to give a concert at the Carlo
Telice in Genoa, and being late, he
droveinacab, On alighting he offered
the usual fare to the cabman, who re-
fused it, saying that a great man, who
was able to play as well on one string
as on four, onght to give him at least
double the fare.

“Very well,” answered Paganini, “I
will jay you double when you will be
able to drive me to the theater on one
wheel,” —Pick-Me-Up,

FADS OF NEW YORK WOMEN.

Coachmen May Sorve as Chiperons.
O yon know that the
acutely modish girl in
New York may ride alone
in a coupe at any {ime of
night, without breaking
the fragile rules of pro-
priety, if only the driver
on the box be the family
coachman? It was not
so until very lately. She
might go out shopping ot
calling by daylight with
no carringe companion,
but after dark she was
forbidden to make the
shortest {rip on wheels,
no matter now safely in-
closed, all alone by her
own self. They used to
tell it of a wary father of
a frisky belle that, hav-
ing to send her in a close
carringe one evening to
the house of & friend, he
B sealed the door shut, as
though it had been an ofticial envelope,
to be broken ouly at the end of the
drive. As that same girl has since
eloped with a forbidden wooer, it seems
that parental caution was of no avail,
Presumably it was against invasion,
and not escape, however, that usage
demanded a chaperon for the McAllis-
ter maiden when out in a carriage at
night. But we in New York are not
apt to let customs stale, and so we
have for the winter made it an unwrit.
ten law that the coachman may serve
as a chaperon. He must be » genuine
employe of the family, and not a man
hired with the equippage from a public
stable; he must be a sedate and mid-
dle-aged fellow in full livery; and he
must impressively escort his charge
betwixt curbstone and portal when-
ever she enters or quits the house of
her visit. The innovation is sanctioned
by several of “our best families,” and
is therefore bound to be generally ac-
cepted. Who knows but the next ad-
vance toward freedom of action for my
sex may be permission to go to thea
ters unattended, save to the entrance,
by the chaperoning coachman ?

It was 1n the private parlor of a
fashionable hotel. The mistress of the
suite had just received a new bonnet
from the milliner, and the open box
was on the table when several friends
called, one of whom was an acknowl-
edged admirer. The bonnet was espied
st once; the lady not unwillingly
yielded to the eall to try it on; its per-
fect taste and becomingness were com-
mented on till the owner’s fair face
flushed and sparkled with gratified
vanity, Suddenly she summoned her
maid, and with a wicked smile, un-
suited to beautiful lips, gave the aston-
ishing order: “Lucille, go ask Mrs. X,
if she will let me see, just for a
moment, her last bonnet—with my
compliments.”

“You’ll not get that bonnet,” laughed
one of her friends.

“Oh, yes, I will,
obliging, and we
friends.”

The maid quickly returned, and ac-
tually brought a box with “ze Madam’s
compleemenz.” The borrowed bonnet
was then exhibited with more wicked
smiles, shrugs, and grimaces, which
eloquently expressed the lady’s opinion
of her dear friend’s taste. The bon-
net, in truth, was not a thing of beau-
ty, but one could see that it was im-
mensely expensive. When the viva-
cions lady, however, flushed with the
praises of her own taste and beauty,
placed the combination of velvet,
feathers, and lace over the fluffy hoad
of her poodle, and filled the suite with
peals of mocking laughter, even her
admirers forced the smile that re-
sponded to her ill-timed mirth. Hap-
pily she had the grace to make the
play a short one, but when Lucille
was recalled to return the bonnet,
with the meaningless thanks of her
mistress, it was evident that there had
been, beyond the portiere, one appre-
ciative witness of the unbecoming per-
formance.— New York Cor. Chicago
Ledger.

Cornfleld Philosophy.
HE mocking-bird
does not sing to
amuse his neigh-
bors. He sings
because he ean-
not help it, and
would whistle
just as cheerfully
if there was not
a living thing
within seven
miles.

‘When a shoe
that is too tight
nits hurting it

X. is immensely
are prodigious

loes not mean
. that your foot is
smaller or the shoe larger. It means

that you have become accustomed to
the misery.

Do not judge a man by the clothes
he wears. They may belong to some
one else.

A paper collar may be around the
neck of an honest man, but from the
fact that it is a species of fraud, it is
more likely to be ‘worn by the confi-
dence man.

One poet has remarked that an
honest man is the noblest work of
God, and another has said that Time's
noblest offspring is the last. This
would indicate that an honest man was
& thing of the future.

It is only after o man has run off
with all the money in the bank and
somebody’s wife that it is remembered
that he was an exemplary citizen and
& prominent church member.

Plowing deep is hard on your horse,
but it will insure yon higger crops.

A man can havea ! ?mbit, but no
one ever heard of the jerson who was
babitually honest.— Clicago Lelger.

"7 A Puzzler.

“I met with an agitating experience
the other day,” said o young traveling
man,

“What was it ?”

“A young lady said she was going to
faint.”

“What did you do?”

“I told her to wait a minute and we
would be at her father's house—then
she could sit on the steps.”

“And did she faint then ?”

“No; I can’t quite understand it,”

Tae Dahl process of preserving milk
by sterilizing it and excluding atmos-
p{erio germs is stated to have come
into use only in Norway, but efforts
are now being made to introduce it into
England. In this process fresh milk is
placed in cans, which are hermeﬁmlls
sealed and then alternately heated an
cooled until every organism or germ is
supposed to have been destroyed. Milk
thus treated may be kept in the un-
opened cans for an indefinite period,
and has been found after three years

to have the taste and appearance of the
best fresh milk, :




