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Under the Snow.
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Fo-night the earth's lying deep under the
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STOLIY OF A BIIULUSE

In one of the mountainous counties
of Wales there lived for many years a
hermit, of whom no one had any knowl-
edoe.

His abode was a cave, in a wild re-

2 nnd he never appeared among his
nes exeept to obtain such-ne-

fllow-!
cessaries as his hermit life required.

He would never, while living. reveal
his name, nor place of birth, nor the
exuse whiceh had led him to seelude him-
self from the world,

One day o couple of truvelers, passuyr
throuch that region, visited the cave.
and found the hernit not only dead. but
in a state of decompesition.

e bodv. after an  Inguest, was
buried. and some garments and a few

trifles. which belonged to the deceased,
were deposited at the nearest magis-
trate’s office, with a full statement of |
the facts |

In 2 pocket of one of these garments
was found a manuseript. supposed 1o
have been written by the deceased, and
which. 2s it tells its own story, we here
transeribe without @ word of eomment:

I was bornin a year I shall not re-
cord, in o place I shall not reveal, and
under 2 name I shall not diselose.

For mauy long years I have been
deaed to the world, and my  desire now
#s that the waves of oblivion shall roll
over me and leave me as if I had never
been.

And vet there are some  faets in my
1ge which I wish to set forth,

Why? ‘

Welil, I deubt if Icould tell anyone
wiy.

I only know that the impulse is on
me to write them down, perhaps to de-
stroy the record when done.

My vouth pussed pleasantly.

I had kind. indalgent, and pious par-
ents, who sought to make my life 2 hap-
Py one.

71 was sent to school at an_carly age,
and kept there till I had acquired &
cood. English edueation.

Then, at my own reguest. I beeame
an underclerk in the larze dry-goods es-
tablishment of a prosperous merchant

By swrict integrity and diligence 1
aradually rese to a first position.

At two-und-twenty 1had the confi-
dence of my cmployer, and was oiten
invited to lis dwelling.

At first this made me very happy.
and as [ looked forward then, the fu-
seemed very  bright. But, alas,
and als s wus the beginning of a
sorrow which will never end while T re-
main on earth.

Ay emplover had 2 daughter--a kind,
centle, lovely being—who, to my en-
raptured vision, seemed an angel just
conie down from Paradise.

From the moment I first beheld her
my whole soul went out to her, and
from that time forth I could conceive of
no enjoyment in which she had no part.

As L am confessing this to myself. or
to n worid that will never know e, I
will suy that 1 loved her to a degree of
worship which made her n something |
abore and bevond my rteach; and|
though paturally easy and fluent in con- |
versation, [ could not speak to her with- |
out changing color and choking, and |
appearing more like an idiot than a

an of sensc.

This made me avoid meeting her
whea alone, or pressing forward to take
my chance with those whe were seeking
her at every opportunity, perhaps be-
cause of 2 liking for herself, perhaps be-
canse of a liking for the money she
wouthl inherit.

I 4o not think she ever suspected me
of having any regard for her beyond
that of her being the daughter of my
employer, whom I'was in duty bound
to treat with respectiul deference, and
certzin I am that she had no conception

£ the holy love and worship I secretly |
gave her. |
|
|

fure

"T'l?‘:

As I have said. I avoided as much as
possible coming in contuet with her—
would have gone a mile out of my way |
rather than speak to her, and yet her
presence, in my company of which I
formed a part, was a glowig joy, and |
her absence & depressing void.

Among her numerous suitors was a
féllow-clerk, wlio held a position of con- |
fidenee under our ewployer similar to
my own, and who, when we were alone |
torether, was always praising her sweet- |
ness and beauty, and proclaiming his |
own urdying love. i

*Qh, fancy the golden moment whcn[
I shall be able to clesp her dear little |
hand in mine, and call her by the cn-|
dearing name of wife!™ he would some-
times exelaim. or use words of similar |
import; and when I would as often turn
aside, to concenl the feelings that would |
almost overpower me, be would mis- |
tulie my action for a dislike on the sub- |
jcuL ! i

+Ah," he one day said to me, I per-|
ceive my darling linds no favor in your |
sight: and she knows you do not like |
Ler: but for my sake, I trust vou will|
not let her see that you absolutely hate
the sight of her person, and the mention |
of her name.” !

'This to me, whose excess of love for |
the object in question was consuming
me like an inward fire!

s me = L —

| low

| and horror, then, on being assured that

“Man!” cried 1, turning upon  him
with the glaring fury of = wild beast,
wif vou loved that being with ane tenth
of the passion that is destroying we |
vou would cnt your warming tongue|
from vour maping mouth ere vou would !
permit so flippant o mention of so swered |
2 name.™ |

He started, and stared at e, winile 1
walked indignuntly away.

Did he understand my  words?  Did
Le comprehiend them in their  breadth
and depth?

Only so far, perhaps, as as<hallow
bram and a spperficial feeling conld
reach, for he was one entity, and 1 an-
other.

From that moment, however,
ceased to speak of her in my presence,
and L feeling that she was lost to me
for ever, only secretly  worshipped  her
from afar.

So matters drifted on for a time, amd
1 became miserable over my solitaiy
brooding; and wiile 1 wished myseif
far enough from the seene of a vival
triumph, I shrank from the thougitt of
going where I should never look upen
my idol again.

One night, having forgotten somn
thing at the store, I procured the kev
from the porter anid entered the builil-

he

it

=

ing.
To my surprise, I soon perecived the
glimmer of a light in the connting

room; and on appreaching it cautiousiy,
thinking there might be a bovglar at
work, I was still more surprised  to see
the safe-door oprn. and my rival seated
on the floor, apparently counting a
laree roll of bank-notes,

«\Well, this looks like singulir night-
work!"” said L

With a startled ery, he fairy leased
to his feet, letting the money £ illaround
him, and turned towards me one ol the
MOSt TRASTY Taees 1 ever beheld.

After looking straight in my face for
a few mwoments, during which he shook
and trembled, wnd his very lips quiver-
ed, he stanunered out:

“Wh-wh-why, isit you?
what do you want?”

“Suppose in turn I ask you what you
are doing with that open safe and
money at this untimely hour?”

<Oh, that?™ ke answered, glaneing
down at the seattered  bank-notes, and
evidently recovering hiwself with an
effort. **Ha, ha!” e affected to laugh. |
<Do you know, my dear fellow, [ took
you for a burglual”

“Instead of yoursclf. ch”

«The fact is. you see, my dear friend |

“Suppose vou leave the dear friend’
out?” [ interrupted.

«YWell, then,™ hie coolly went on, *'the
fact is that, after going home, the idexn
came into my head that I had made a
mistake in my woney report: and as
the governor, vou know (meaning our
empToyer}, is very particular about
trifies. and micht discover it before I
should get a chance to make a correc-
tion, I thought I had better attend to it
at onee.”

«+And doubtless you found an error. |
which you were about toset right!™ 1|
said, with a sneer which he seemed not |
to notice.

40h, yes, I think there was an ervor: |
but I am not quite sure, beeause of vour |
interruption. 1 shall have to go all|
over the money again.  And now that I
have accounted for my presence here, |
suppose you do the same,” he added,
giving me a searching look.

“Well, I came in toget—" Here it
occurred to me that I, an honest man,
was being interrogited by one who was
perbaps a thief, and I suddenly broke
off and added: =That is my bpsiness.™

“Oho!™ he exclaimed with a peculiar
look and leer.

=And I came in by the porter’s key,”
I sharply continued.

<Aha! yes, yes. Just sol”

«And by what key did you come in?" |

«] suppose you are not ignorant of |
the fuct that there is a private key?” he |
answered.

“Which belongs to the governor.”

«And which his daughter could get |
for me.”

“Having cvery confidence in your in-
tegrity.” |

“At least =he ought to have in her fu-|
ture hushand, you know.”

This ullusion to his coming marringe
with my worshipped angel nearly drove
me wild.

I controlled myself as well as I ceuld,
and merely said:

I hope you wili
fair all correet, and not
away or add anything!”

“Thank you! I hope I shalll” he
blandly answered.

I turned away abraptly to seck what
I eame for and leave the building.

As [ was about to depart, in no ea-
viable frame of mind, he called out:

I suppose you will report what you
have discovered, and as much to my in-
1< possible?”
robably vou are now judging me
v vourself,” I angrily  replied: ~but 1
will thank von to understand that Iam
too much of 2 gentleman to be =a tale-|
bearer.”

=All right, then, and good-night!™ he |
said.

Being too angry to respond I Lurried |
out s locked the door without saying |
another word. |

I returned the kex to the porter: but I
did not mention to hin, nor to anyone |
else, the fact of my having met my fel- |
-clerk in the building, under cireum- !
stanees =0 calenlated to excite suspicion
of his being there for an evil purpose.

In this I am now certain I did wrong:
but I was voung then, without experi-
ence in the evil ways of mankind, strict-
ly honest and  honorable myself, and
possessed too wuch pride to demean
myself to the low condition of u tale-
bearer.

I reasoned, too, that if my rival had
originally designed to rob his employer,
he would not do it after what had oe-
cared, and that I really had no right to
injure his reputation merely becaunse he
bad been chosen from all the world by
the fawr being wha was all the world 1o |
me. i

It was something ke 2 month after
this event, that I was one day fearfully
startled and shocked at suddenly finding
myself under avrest for stealing money
from my ewplover.

Notwithstandiag that T knew myself
to Le entirely innovent, the very fact
that I should be suspected of snch o ne-
farious transaction nearly erushed wme
with shame.

Judge of my unbounded zmazement
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my having bierewed lis
the building at an unsensons
I comprehended at onee that this was

a most fiendish plorof my rival 1o get|

me out of the way and shicld his own

dizhonesty, for he alone had robboed his |

employer, and profited by it

What could 1 do?

My statement  of the
entered the premizes for another pur-
pose was not belioved: and when T add-
ed the whole truth of what 1 had scen
there,-1 was simply regarded as a eold-
blooded raseal. who was  trying to in-
volve an inmocent voung man inowy
own ruin.

All my previous dife of probity went
for nothinr., e only stood out. white-
robed, to make my later acts appear
more dark aml damning.

Well, to be brief, ©wastried, and
convicted, and =ent o penal  servitude
for a term of years

She, who was my idal, was present |

when the awiul verdiet “Gailty™ was
pronouneed by the jurv: amd I shall
never forget the mowrniul look of piiy
with which she rogarded me for the Inst
time, ns she passed Ly in the felon's
doek, Texning ou the arm of my wicked

| rival and destroyer.

Well, T was, as1 have said, conviet-
ed, and I served out oy time: but be-
fore I left that place of misery aml de-
eradation, I had the satisfaction of sce-
ing my hated rival there, in the conviet
garb, justly brought there by his evil
deeds.

After my relense Ile
angel wife, my  worshippe
died of o Lroken Leart.

That was the end of life for me.

All sinee then lias been only the dull,
dreary round of & mechanieal exi=tenee,
with no hopes no fears, no passions,
nothing but the tired waiting here tili
the Master shall eall me henee.

1 am as one dead—I am as one buried
—and the world and ail that live in the
world are dead to me.

Why do I =till exisi?

Because it would be very sinful to lift

tied that his
1 love, had

iy hand  aoninst the life the Master |

SIVE e

Let Him work 1z
cand let me hambly bow
before the awlal wystery that [ oeannot
understand.

e, who has a purpose in all things,
placed me here for o purpose. afliieted
me for a purpose. and will work out a
purpose through my suffrings: but
what that purpose was, or is, or is o be,
is known to Him alone.

I only wait for the end. and resign ;

myself to say:
“God’s will be done on

heaven.”
e e e

Pea Sanders.

01d man Pea Sanders is probably the
most notorions *moonshiner”™ in north

earth as in

Georgia. He has been in  Fulton
County jail eight times on the same

charge.

We saw old man Pea on Saturday
night’s north-bound train.  He was just
out of jail and on his way home.

The Toccoa people will appreciate the
old man’s appearance when we say that
he would remind you foreibly of “Grip
Seott.™

With an old, tlabby wool hat, rim
turned close against the corner on the
left side and a keen, searching eve that
was never duzed during his 76 years of
life, old man Pea is the perfect image of
somie eivilized independence. Nothing
abashes him.

He is afraid of neither man, woman,
or beast.  Ileis an incessant talker and
loves to tell of his fricks on the revenue
ofiicers. .

His latest dodee.  Just before his last
arrest an officer got off the train ot Del-
ton, near which town ke lives, and start-
He met an

oy
il

old man in the road.

«0id man, do you know Pea San-
dors?”

=0, ves; bought many er gallon er
Licker from him.”

“Where does he live?"

“Rirht down thar.”

*Is he at home?”

“Guess so: if he ain’t the old "oman

[
iy

“Good day, sin,” said the offieer.

“Good luck to ye,” said the old man.
The oilicer marchied on to old man Pea’s
house. Old man Sanders turned around
as the oflicer went on and muttered to
himself: “Guess vou won't find him to-
day, mister.”

We said to the old man, “Mr. Sanders, |

do you intend to keep on moonshining?”
Said he: “Them fellers in Atlanta axcd
me there and I told 'em I never made
any rash promises.™

“Guess, then, you mean to make some
more ‘mountain dew.’ ™

«Let 'em prove it if I do.”

The old man seemed very well satis-
fied with his Imprisonment and among

! other things said he had been “-boarding

at the United States hotel in Autlanter.
They treated me very well, but I like er
frozc up in that cold spell.”

A young flour merchant from Atlanta
engaged him in conversation.

Said he: +2r Sanders. did you buy a |

still befage vou left Atlanta?”

«Oh! when I want another one, I
thought I would come around and get
you to make it for me.”

The old man’s ticket eave out at
White Sulphur and the conduetor start-
ed to put him oif.  Col. E. Schafer. of
Toceon, stepped forward and paid the
fare. The old fellow chuckling to him-
self said: “Good friends is better than
noneyr."—Toccow (fia.) News.

A six-vear-old son of C. M. Shortt, of
Sugur Grove, N. Y., swallowed 2 toy
knife while uwsing it as thedartof a
blow-gun formed of a hollow metal pen-
Liolder.  The knife, which was open,
meastired an inch and five-cighths in
leneth, and went into the stomach han-
dle fivst.  As soon as the boy's grand-

father, Emri Davis, heard of  the acei- |

dent le preseribed o diet of buckwheat,
Laving read just the night before how o
voune Californian lud xot vid of a knife
which Le had swallowed by eating
heartily and  frequently of half-couked
buckwleat.  The little boy was given
all the buckwheat eakes he would cat
and no doctor was calied in. He recov-
ered.
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{peared with some trays containing
sytinte, bl Inequered hoxes, be

the sizns of the honse and a nuwm
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Piacine one before cach of us, she re-|
moved the tightiy-tiuing lids and re-

veulad the contents. which were se
tions of nicely-brovwned, broiled, split]
cels, skewered together, that eave out o
most :i});::".?:r.i.w_'miur. The eivd smiled
as she watehed my looks. and replen-
vlaced iU unear me,

{ishing my saae
murmuring:

I think vou will find the unagi very
plessing to yvour taste.”

I took wy chopstichks in quy right
hand. inserted the pointsin the flesh,
broke off 1 maorsel amd ate. Ye gods!
It was delicions! riel. tender, delieately
flavored, wnd boneless! I drew my box
townrd e, nodded approvingly at the
attendant, and enjoved the deleetable
food.  The smiling oirl brought in box
after box, the contents of cach being
nieer than the lnst. 1 have partaken of
fried ovsters at howme, broiled fish in all|
countries, aml the delivacies
clime, but have never more thoroug
enjoved any dish than 1 did those cels.
At last I laid down my chopsticks, and,
glancing at my friend, exelaimed:

7 #You were right in suving that this is!
| & dish for the gods. Ve ought to intro- |
[ duee it at home.”
5 bowed in acknowledg-
ise. niud inquired i we

| ment of

W Isg

Fyveould ke 1o ent some ries, |
“Yes,” nodded my companion, = |
think 1 eonld emnty o bowl ortwe.” |
Away went the wivl, whe, after o brief |

] on |

%

delay, v
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taining hot vice,
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I contrived o eat eng portion of the
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who had
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times, and moistened his food by satur-
ating it with tea.

“How o AU contrive to render the |
skins of the tish so tender!™ I asked the |
girl. .

] do net know.
cianeing thnidly at the
cooks lever pernit us
seerets. I vou like to visl
they will no doubt explain
you.”’

answered,

mats.  “The
to Jearn their
it the Kkitchen
evervihingto |
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ns 2 very tolerable meal™

e

o, el
have oivy
Ii:

catpving a small

-

a che

a oMt

vy :
SCotp-liie 1

which was placed o slin of paper con-|
tainine o reckonine., This she pushed |

toward him; she the
] with her face close
to the toor. w L minutely seruti-
nized the doew Taking his purse
from his sleeve he drop SOINE MONeY
into the d in a low
tone:
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alonz the n
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who said: ~You Iv 8 ey, |
My busband shall vou liow we |
prepare the eels.”™ W rose, guitied the |

room and descending the Jadder-like |
stairway, uf which
| polished smooth as gluss, ~lipped on o
i foot-coverings and entered {he kitchen. |
| On the hard carthen oo were rows of |
litthe charcoal furnaces. provided with |
iron rodsthat served as rests for the|
skewered cels. Maroki, v only |
failing wits o woenkness for bowinge aid |
politely sucking in his breath hetween |
his spéeches, led the way. and was ex-)
cecdingly attentive.  Pointing to

were

e =lops

wil

. . . . !
rance of tubs t‘\)lll:li!ll!l"_‘ lrite SIEC('iE!II_‘HS.[
of tish, he remarked: E

cse were caught this mornings)

fish in the |

they are the mest expensive
they not|

Nippon Bashi market. Ase 1
worth looking at?” |

“How do you contrive to so com-|
pletely extract their bones?” I de-|
manded.  “Our cooks can not acecom-
plish that feat.” Motioning a lightly-

| knife
| and dexterously ran it down to the tail;

| iron chopsticks and torned them.

| plunged it

{13 dead.

[ remarkable

| somet

! ..I

I draw 21 fect of water.

| pedi ...

elad sopvant to approael him, he sail:
; stopers hia just come in.
coan eol in the presence of these
atlfemen.”  The man, who evidently
ent pride in his work. seleeted a
v squirming fish, struck its
smartly upon a wooden bleck
be dloor, aml kneeling by it
perd the ereature’s neck, inserted a
in theleft side of Lhe vertebr,

then vapidly applicd his instrument to

| the other side of the backbone and re-
-1 peated the proeess, leaving the ecel split
Lopei.

Holding up the head, to whieh
was sttached the vertebrae and lateral
boue inclosine the intestines, he howed
and said: '

“There is not a splinter left in the
ii.\h.”

¥ 3

s 50,7

proadly remarked the
“I enly ecmploy the most
skillful mea and eooks.”™  The operator
washed down the block, chopped the
tlattened ell into threc-inch lengths, and
shouted to a cook. who sdvanced to re-
move it ona dish. The next process
was a mysterious one and was performed
behind o sereen, from  whence the
platter of cels was presently handed out

[ toone of the boilers. My opinion is

1lins
Ll

the tish had simply been plunged
into boiling water to make the skins
tender.

We advanced toa rance and saw a
cook shewering the pieees of ecl on long
bamboo splinters. Then he placed
them on the rods over the glowing coals,
and when one side was browned, dex-
teronsly picked them up with o pair of
After
they were thoronghly cookeil he seized
the fish with the smne instrument and

or

o vessel containing old
dark as

thiek aad

ming un

shovi. wh
molgsses,

The

then drzfi:d placed in a lac
and seut irs to the eustomcr.
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A Chinese Millionaire.
Hu Isueli-ven, the sreat  Chinese

banker and awillionaive of Hangehow,
In =ome respects, says the
nohai Noies he was one of the most
n his country. His
father was o1 wmnt, mmd he himself
Legan life fro pretiy low rung on
the ladder. having Leen eriginally a
simple clerk or -pursc he Chinese

say, inn e inl hong.
But by of iz extracrdinary talents
for Lusiness he rose rapidly in wialth
and fame, and for some vears past has
been recognized as the leading mer-
chant of China—the representative of
China's tinaneial and commercial inter-
To borrow a phrase made familiar

Sha

esta.

i to us by Mr. Edward Jenkins, Hu Tao-

t'ai was, in no far-fetched sense, o true
Paladin of finunce, and when he  died
had already been Lonored by the em-
peror with o button of the first grade
(Lon piin ing-tai), a vellow riding-
iacket, and therank of provineial judge.
His beautiful palace at Hangehow was
one of the show places of China. The
Chinese s2y that his career was scarcely
like one of real life—it was a “spring
dream.”  Advancement from so low a
degree to the high honors and unbound-
ed wealth whiclt he afterward attained
is 2 phenomenon less common in China
than in Euvope and America. There
have been many miners and guleh la-
borers in the United States who have
risen to be bonanza kings.  Mr. Gilead
P. Bock does not stand alone in the an-
nals of the far west. But in China such

v | freaks of fortune are rare, and Hu Tao-

t'ai may fairly claim a place as a sue-
cessful merchant beside Tzu Kung, the
disciple of Confucius, whe, when en-
gaged in business, always made a
profit. In this, however, the sage was

[ more fortunate than the millionaire,
| thourh he never amassed much wealth,

for the losses sustained by Huin his
celebrated silk speculation were simply
fabulous, and there were probably few
nerchants in the whole of China who
ever owned ws much as was then sacri-
fieed. IIu died at midnight a few days
aco at Hangchow, age something over

| 50 vears. e was not a particularly

culturedd man, but his influence was
ereat, and he was renowned for the ex-
tensiveness and liberality of his chari-
ties. The Hr Puo, in its obituary notice,
savs:  +He has saluted the world; and,
now that he has gone, having died in
impoverjshed  circumstances, who is
there who will not look back upon his

{ caveer and accord him asigh of regret®”

A Novel Enterprise.

A Halifax, Nova Scotia. correspon-
of the New York Euvcning Posé
ites: B. B. Barnhill, of Joggin's
ines, Cumberland county. has under
construction an immense raft for the
purpose of carrying to New York about
5,000,000 superticial fect of piles, logs,

d

W

[ spurs. hardwood timber, and boards.

Its dimensions_are, length 410 feet,
width 55 feet. dépth 35 feet, and it will
The raft is be-
ine built upon a well-construeted eradle,
witich will be launched with the raft
and removed from it in the water, leav-
ing the raft w':h its chains and binders
{o supre cif.  The structure is tor-
" ..ol at the bow and stern, and

| @ eris-seetion smidship will be of the
| form of

an ellipse.  When completed it
will weigh 8.000 tons.  The weight isso
distributed over the four set of launch-
ways as to exert a pressure of 80 pounds

| to the square ineh, which is about two-
| thirds of the pressure allowable on or-

dinary lnunchways.  About one-sixth of

| the cirygo Lizs been stowed. When com-
.| pleted the cost will be about $20.000.
[ The raft is to be towed to New York by

an *ocean tramp,” or by two tugs, as
soon as luunched, which will be about
midsuminer.  Should Mr. Barnhill's en-

gincering skill prove equal to his enter-

[ prise and courage in planning and un-

dertaking so novel an operation he will
have proviled a cheap method of water
earrt for the produets of the forest.
Many persons view the scheme with in-
eredulitv, amd prediet that it will be a

failore
. e ——

diplomaey de-
more hmportant and
speeetitele of Queen Vie-

Thae namads of modern

e evend

Ealt L

unione than the

torin and s, Minister Phelps sit-
tine in scosy coont at Windsor Castle
drinking e amd vomparing their re-

spective views on establishine the auio-
nomy of raspberry jam.  This ogeur-
rence, savs tie Philadelphin Press, can-
not fail to draw the two great English-
speaking nations closer together in the
bonds of common sisterhond,
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A BANK'S INGRATITUDE.

In 1875, H. C. Warner and I published
the Scottville Argus.  Secottville ¥ a
Kentueky town and is prineipally noted
for the activity of the town hog an: the
lethargy of the town constuble. I was
tie editor, water-carrier, wood-chopper
and rent-dodger. Warner was publish-
er, book-keeper, fire-maker, pressuan
and refit-dodger. We did the mostof
our work separately, but in dodging the
rent collector we worked with perfect
concert of action. Our paper was six
mons old when it died. ~ Under differ-
ent conditions it might have lived a few
moments longer. Warner did not write
anything for the drgus, vet he largely
contributed to its collapse.  This is the
way it ocenrred: One day a prominent
business man presented Warner with a
pair of brogan shoes: Immediately af-
ter my friend put on the shoes Idetected
a foppish air about him. e took de-
lizht in greasing the shoes with o fine
article of tallow and prancing in my
presence. Having thus gained recog-
nition at the hands of the capitalists, he
began to withdraw himseH from ecircu-
Iation and to cultivate an exclusiveness
which greatiy depressed me. I knew
that those capitalists would be our ruin,
and, alack, how well my suspicions
vere founded.

*Good scheme on hand.” said War-
ner one evening as he came into the
Ledroom where our type setting, editing
and presswork was done.

“What is it?”

*TWell, several parties here want to es-
tablish a bayk, and they want us to ad-
vocate the idea.  What do you say?”

I am opposed to banks,” I replied.
“If a bank be started here it will de us
no good.™

~That's where you're wrong.  Cur
failure thus far can be attributed to the
fact that we've had no bank. Why, sir,
just think of it.  All successful newspa-
pers, all great journals are published in
towns where there are banks. If banks
were not conducive to the health of the
newspapers, why the newspapers would
move away. Now, what I want you to
do, is to write an artiecle in favor of the
bauk, urging the fact that our people
take stock in it.

Well, we advocated the establishment
of the bank, and the bank was estab-
lished, Shortly afterwurds, Warner,
wearing a thick crust of melancholy,
came into the oflice, sut down on our
pine bed, and, with a sigh, remarked:

“It was a mean trick.”

“What was a mean trick?” 1 asked.

“Well, I'll tell you, even though you
have nothing to do with the business
department of this office, we are
ruined!”

“Ruined! I exclaimed.

“That's what Isaid. I know that
you do not understand business, but I
think that closer relations should be es-
tablished between the editorial depart-
ment and the counting-room, We are
busted.”

“Explain,” I pleaded.

“Well, it was caused by the treachery
of the bank men.”

“Have they run away with any of our
money?”’ 2

Me looked reproachfully at me and
continued: “This morning a fellow
drew on us through the bank. He lives
about fifty miles from here, and we were
all right until that infernal bank was
started. Those officials have treated us
shamefully. To think of their ingrati-
tude makes me mad.  The sherift’ will
be around pretty soon to take charge of
our material. T am determined that he
shall not have the type.”

“How.cun you help it?”

“I'm going to put it into my pockets
and stroll away with it.” He did so,
and is now running s paper in Argenta,

Ark. I met him the other day. “How
are you getting along?"” I asked.
“First rate,” he replied. *Only the

cattle pied my type. You sece, during
the recent-cold weather, I had to move
my office into the stock yards. I didn’t
getout & paper this week. A Texas
steer hooked my press and broke it. Ah,
how fondly I remember those good old
days we spent in Kentucky. See that
man going along yonder? Well, he's
working against me. He's going to
starta bank in my town.”—Opie P Read,
in New York Mercury.

Common Sense at Home.

One of the advantages of a great city
is a certain independence which we en-
joy. The rules of fashion or custom are
not so severe. It is only young, inex-
perienced people who feel that they
must have the latest style and tint of

aper, and remake their side trimming
into box pleatings, when that is the last
mode. In fact, 2 little change from the
prevailing custom is considered original
and rather admired, unless too outre.
For instance, the other day, a friend of
mine determined to se- all her acquaint-
ances and repay many socialealls. She
accordingly sent out her visiting cards,
with “Old-Fashioned Tea” written under
the engraved name, and in the corner
opposite the address, added *“From
Four to Seven.” In the back parlor
the table was simply set with tongue,
sandwiches, the most delicious crullers,
made by her mother, who is famous for
that particular cake, cookies, equally
delicious, also home-made sponge cake,
chipped beef and cheese. Two young
relatives poured tea und chocolate, an
served the refreshiments on old family
china, beautiful cnongh to form the
nucleus of o musewm. It is needless to
say that cverybody came and was de-
lighted. There was neither bake-sho
confectivnery nor dishes for show, but
all tasted and tasted, again and again,
exclaiming ~Oh, how good it isI"—an
exclamution which your correspoundent
beartily cchoed.—Mrs. L M. Poole, in
Good Houscleeping.

The ancient Egyptians were simple in
their diet, as were the early Greeks, We
know from Homer that his heroes ate
like Durbarians.  In a later age profes-
sional eooks arose, some of whom could
serve up a rosted pig on one side, boiled
on another, and so delightfully stuffed
that the parts tasted like different dishes.
Archestratus, o poet and epicure, trav-
eled far and wide, enduring hardships
and defving dangers, to add to the lux-
uries of the Athenian table.

The life of the British army in Egypt
is deseribed as vall beer and ™ skittles.”
“Two years ugo,” says the Doston
Transcript, “it was all seare and Dat~
ﬂes.?!

A WILD BOAR HUNT.

Two Animals from the Hartz Mountains
Let Loose on the Baseball Grounds as
Targets for Sharpshooters.

(From the New Tork World.)
_ Never did & more amusing or excit-
ing affair take place in New Jersey
than the great boar hunt which came
off at the Elysiau Fields, Hoboken,
on Monday afternoon. The German
steamship FEider last week brought
over from Germany two wild boars,
which had been captured in the Hartz
mountains by agents of Charles Reiche
the collector of wild animals. When
the boars arrived they were presented
by Mr. Reiche to Charles Kaegebahn,
of No. 314 Washington street, Hobo-
ken. For severaldayshe wasat 2 loss
what to do with them. Finally some
of his friends suggested that a grand
wild boar hunt be given at the Elysian

Fields.

. The suggestion met with favor, and

the hunt was fixed for Monday after-

noon. Invitations were issned to-a
number of persons, but many more
people came than had been asked.

I'hey swarmed over the fences of the

baseball grounds, where the hunt took

place, and crowded through the gates
despite the precaution of the keepers.

Among those who came were nearly

all the city officials of Hoboken, many

of those of Jersey City, besides hun-
dreds of prominent citizens and hood-

Inins and street gamins.

The sharpshooters who had been
selected to kill the brutes were Henry
A. Golde, R. Welfelman, W. Hollister
Ward and George Brown. Only the
twe latter appeared. W. Hollister
Wall is the editor of 2 Hoboken week-
ly paper, and his father is a clergvyman.
He lcarned to handle the rifle early in
life, and is an expert shof. George
Brown is a2 colored man, and is in the
employ of Mr. Reiche. He, too, is a
crack shot.

At 3 o'clock the inclosed grounds
were crowded with spectators and the
tops of the fences were lined with
people, while out of neighboring win-
dows peered hundreds of faces. Half
an hour lzter the door of the pen was
throwp open, and as the smaller of the
boars shot through those of the specta-
tors who had not already secured 2°
place beyond the reach of the terrible
looking tushes of the wild beast sought
safety in undignified flight. A dozen
valiant policemen scampered with the
rest of the crowd out of the way,
while Chief Donovan and Mayor
Timken vied with each other to reach
the fence top. The obesity of the
mavor prevented a successfal execn-
tion of the manceuvre. The boar, an
undersized, yellowish brute, ran half
way across the field, then he stopped
to root with his long snout in the
spongy earth. =i

Sharpshooters Wall and DBrown
edged carefully up, while the crowd
kept cautiously back. While the
boar had his head half buried to the
eyes in the dirt, Brown drew a bead
on him and fired. With 2 squeal of
agony the animal turned and ran with
jaws widely extended towards Editor
Wgll. That valiant huntsman ner-
vously pulled up his parlor rifilc and
pulled the trigger. The cap snapped,
but the gun failed to go off. The
boar, however, fell dead at his feet.

Then the other boar was released.
He was a big fellow and was inclined
to be lazy until Kaegebahn’s big wolf
pound was let out. The dog walked
up to him, swelled of him, and then
quickly proceeded to seize him by the
left ear. The boar squeated, and the
dog tet go and gazed at the strange
quadruped in apparent astonishment.
He was much more astonished when
the boar opened wide his tremendous
jaws and made a side lunge at him.
Iad that blow hit the dog, that dog
would have worried no more boars.
Lunckily, however, for the sport, the
dog escaped, and then began the fan.
First the dcg chased the boar, and
then the boar chased the dog. The
two sportsmen got as close as they
dared, but could not get a good shot.

Suddenly the boar started towards a
group of spectators and sent them
flving in every direction. Mayor
Timken got against the fence, and
when the brute was close to him
kicked tremendously. His Honor’s
feet loowing up like 2 big stone wall
frichtened the hog, and it ran towards
(Gus Seide, who tumbled over Bill
Wright, who in turn knocked down
Water Commissiener YWinjes, who, in
falling, toppled over against Chief
Donovan. Inan instant all was con-
fusion, and Chearley Kaegebahn ran up
with a baseball bat and beat the boar
over the head until he ran towards
Brown, the colored sharpshooter, who
blazed away at him. His ball aearly
broke a foreleg. The dog kept snap-
ping at the boar until Mr. McAnerny
told Mr. Kaegebahn to call him off or
the ssoﬂ must stop. The dog was
{mmediately called off.

The infuriated auimal had mean-
time lunged towards Editor Wall,
who fired a big rifle ball into his breast
and killed him. Carl Echert, Hertler’s
expert butcher, ran out and with a big
knife cut the hoar’s throat. The two
boars were at once hung up and clean-
ed, after which they were hooked to
the side of a big truck and paraded
through the streets.

—The Loyal Orange Institution of
England bas issned & manifesto de-
nonncing Mr. Gladstone’s proposed
Irish measures. It summons Orange
brethren everywhere to remember
their special and solemn obligations to
defend the Protestant succession, and
to make ali necesary preparations to
prove their loyalty to Orange princi-
ples.

e

--The intended journey of the Czar
to Nova Tscherkask, to present his son
to the Cossacks as their chief, has been
prevented by the discovery of a dyna-
mite plot to assassinate the imperial
party. A Cossack officer and his
brother, the latter being a student in
St. Petersburg, have been arrested in
connection with the crime. They are
believed to be Nihilist agents.

—The Senate very gracionsly passed
Mr. Ednunds’s resolution for him and
then proceeded very graciously to con-
firm Mr. Cleveland’s appointments for
him. The United States Senate is a
very obliging assembly.




