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enter of delicate end respectful treat­
ment than at the hands of a Bostonian.
. And yet—and Jet—one wonders a lit­
tle how he would go to work to disclose 
a tender passion or to rave against a 
rival. One might as easily imagine a 
company of big icicles having a jolly 
party over a good fire, and drinking each 
other’s health in steaming ram punch. '

Of course we had several men of New 
York with us. /It is to me a very fa­
miliar type of man, and yet I studied it 
with a fresh interest as contrasted with 
thereat.

The New Yorker carries in face and 
farm and speech and action the fact 
that he lives in a very big city, and that 
competition, while it is the soul of trade, 
is 'eery apt to be the death of the trader, 
whether his trade Use in brains or cot­
ton. The New Yorker, if anything, is 
alert; he feels that it is his duty and his 
necessity to “catch on" to every new 
idea, every new promise or development, 
every new “chance" before the next 
man “gets there.” One may be excused 
far describing him by slang, for he uses 
a great deal of it—those terse and pun­
gent expressions which men invent to 
convey an idea not to be communicated 
by Johnsonian English. Parallel to this 
habit of slang is the New Yorker’s love 
of abbreviation and minimisation; he 
speaks of the elevated road as the "L,” 
of the Atlantic ocean as “the pond,” of 
his country as “U. 8.,” of millions of 
dollars as “spot cash,” of the electric 
telegraph as “the wire,” and so on ad 
infinitum.

In brief, his habitual hurry leads him 
to discover the briefest form in which to ' 
convey his ideas, and his habitual irrev­
erence and self confidence lead him to 
speak lightly and, as it were, in a pat­
ronizing spirit of the biggest things in 
nature or humanity which he may 
chance to encounter. This habit of 
mind extends to the New Yorker’s social 
manner and attitude. He is impatient 
of proemessr he is incredulous of senti­
ment; he never forgets tho practical side 
of his lovemaking or bis attentions. 
One New York man boldly avowed that 
he only gjive his seat in the L car to a 
pretty woman whom he might wish to 
know, to a woman of society at whose 
house he might wish to visit, or to an 
old woman who would speak well of 
him. Whether this was true or not it 
was eminently a New York cynicism.

But for all this cynicism, irreverence, 
rush and self confidence, your New 
Yorker is a pleasant companion and a 
good comrade. He likes champagne, 
and Under its genial influence expands 
into anecdote and jest, repartee and at­
tack, nearly as sparkling as his favorite 
wine, although, like it, possessing more 

i brilliancy than body. His prudence and 
wideawakeness tell him where to stop 
both the wine and the jest, and the lit... ’ 
supper of the theater party conducted 
by a New Yorker seldom bequeathes a 
headache or a regret to the next morning.

If I had an intellectual or moral diffi­
culty to solve, I would consult a Boston 
man; if I required financial advice—not 
help, if you please—or it I were in a 
social puzzle of any sort, or wanted to 
know the character of any human being 
of note, I would aak it of a New York 
man; but if I had a hurt heart, or had 
done a Joplish and imprudent thing 
aftd wanted to get out of it graceful­
ly, I would scrupulously avoid telling 
either the one or tho other, for the 
Bostonian would stonily stare his disap­
proval and the New Yorker would offer 
a jest or a cynicism, or show that my 
weakness had in his eyes broken down 
some of the barriers between hidkelf 
and one,who had not known how to 
gnard herself from mistakes.

To whom would I turn in such a 
strait, you ask? Why, most assuredly 
to a southerner; aye, or to a westerner, 
diverse though they he. The southerner 
would understand me better and save 
much of the pain and humiliation of 
confessing the folly or the credulity that 
had led to the trouble we imagine; but 
the westerner would be even more ready 
to shield and comfort the sufferer.

Of course, on the excursion we allude 
to, we met many westerners, some of 
whom T had learned to know and to 
value in the course of my lecturing tour 
some two years since, and the sensation 
in renewing the acquaintance was as 
when, stepping from the heated an#life­
less atmosphere" of the drawing room 
car, one meets the first rash of the prairie 
wind—fresh, full of ozone, a little bois­
terous, yet full of sweet, wholesome 
scents of grass and wild growths and 
miles of unused atmosphere.

There is no hospitality like that of the 
western man; the southerner is hospi­
table, but with discrimination; a joint 
antebellum distrust of a northerner 
lingers in his breast and his political 
likes and dislikes are rather apt to take 
a personal form. Also he likes to know 
something of xhifl guest’s family, social 
standing and antecedents. These mat­
ters pleasantly adjusted, the right man 
or woman may remain for months or 
years as guest in a southern home, and 
never perceive, because it would never 
exist, tiie slightest wonder on the part 
of his hosts as to when the visit would 
terminate.

But the westerner’s hospitality is not 
handicapped by such, or by any, limita­
tions; he receives whatever guest may 
come in his way, caring very little how 
or why he came, utterly indifferent as 
to his ancestry or family ties, very in­
dulgent as to his social manners or 
habita, largely tolerant of his political 
or religious views, although they may 
diametrically oppose his own. He does 
not lay himself ont as the southerner 
does to entertain his guest, or trouble 
blmaftlf to make him acquainted with 
other persons; he simply throws open 
the doors of his home and expects the 
guest to share its privileges without 
formality or protestations of gratitude. 
Only if this hospitality should be abused 
and the warmed adder begin to show 
his nature, then God pity the traitor, 
for I know not whether western rifle or 
southern pistol is the swifter or sterner 
avenger. What law and damages are 
to the east and to New York, gunpow­
der and steel are to the west pnd south.

But apart from hospitality, either the 
western or the southern man is a wel-
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come and congenial companion—the for­
mer in a loud, jovial sort of fashion, the 
latter in a more ' refined and delicate 
style not seldom touched with a pensive 
strain, easily lending itself to. romance 
and sentiment.

The western man tolls you a good 
deal about himself, his possessions, his 
pursuits, his agricultural or political 
purposes; he has very little reserve, and 
takes your interest and sympathy for 
gnûted with a naivete which com­
monly evokes the feeling he appeals to.

The southerner, on the other hand, is 
S little silent and reserved about him­
self at first, but as the acquaintance 
ripens he talks, to you about himself and 
shows such a real and cordial interest in 
anything you may choose to tell him as 
to often lead on to indiscreet confidences; 
and yet hardly indiscreet, for the south­
ern gentleman is the safest confidant in 
the world, except perhaps a Roman 
Catholic priest; and it his advice is not 
very practical or valuable, it is a good 
deal to be so heartily indorsed and-ap­
proved of, as you are sure to be by him.

Now you ask, at the end as at the be­
ginning, which manner of men do I like 
best? And I can only reply that each 
one has his merits and his peculiarities, 
perhaps also his faults, or we will call 
them the defects of his virtues, and that 
with whichever I sum thrown in contact 
I can spend a pleasant day, and he sure, 
if I am in need, of loyal and manly pro­
tection.

God bless the American man!
Mbs. Feane LEcr.ni.

dat sartin members of dis dub am firm 
believers in signs an warnin’». Fur in­
stance, I am told dat Brudder Standoff 
Jackson heard a dock strike thirteen 
times de odder night an he was so affect­
ed dat he couldn’t go to work next day. 
He believed it was a sign of a sudden 
death in hie fam'ly. I am told that Brud­
der Givadam Jones saw the new moon 
over hie left shoulder one night last week, 
an he done fdt so poky ober it dat he 
had to soak his feet an goto bed. Il’arn 
dat Brudder WaydownBebee tow three 
white homes due together de odder day 
on de street an he run home to see if de 
baby was dead.

“ Only last night I was informed dat 
Murad Kyann Johnson, second vice 
president of his dub, sot up all night de 
odder night bekase de fam’ly teakettle 
sounded a warnin soon arter supper. It 
seems to me, from what I hev heard 
doorin de last to’ weeks dat nine-ten the 
of de members of dis dub am nightly 
’«pectin to see ghoeta walkin about deir 
bedrooms. I deaiah to call yo’r attenshuo 
to by-law No. 661, which y o’ hev perhaps 
dun forgot. It remis d»t any member of 
die dub who believes in ghosts may be 
fined as high as $16,000 or expelled from 
do dub. De secretary will now oall de 
roll. All yo’ dat believe in ghosts will 
stand up as he hits yo’r names.”

a rash; and the dd man at the handles 
was forgotten until he began yelling at 
the top of hia voice. As soon as the 
current was turned off he dripped in a 
heap. We carried him to the walk and 
lad him on his back and threw water on 
hie face, and after three or four minutes 
he opened his eyes and gasped out :

“Dat—dat yo’, Linda T

one uuuiü not be d pedal to Tbs Colonist.)
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A Fine Point.—The editor of The 
Kicker (who is oursdf) has a private 
«raveyard containing a quarter of an acre 
of «.round. Up tc the present date there 

mounds in the incloeure, each re-

1
:

Nr, I

el
4. IHAVE been traveling of late 

in “our own, our native land,” 
a course so loudly advocated 
by some of our compatriots 

that it is with a modest thrill of self ap­
proval that I mention having just trav­
ersed many thousands of miles and seen 
almost every variety of scenery, all with­
out once having deprived myself of the 
protection of Uncle Samuel’s stars and 
stripes.

Of course I did not venture into Chili. 
That goes without saying!

But as this is not the first time by sev­
eral that 1 have traversed the length 
and breadth of “my own, my native,” 
and as on former 'occasions I have 
“done" all the peaks and pikes, the big 
trees, high mountains and deep valleys, 
the boiling springs and icy canyons, the 
Indians and the prairie dogs, the sage 
plains and foolish climbs, the Mormons, 
where seven women hack one husband; 
and the convents, where seventy women 
have no husband at all; the Chinese 
quarter of ’Frisco, and the palace homes 
of that most inconsistent of cities 
whither one must carry one’s entire 
wardrobe, including diaphanous tex­
tures for sultry mornings and sealskin 
coats for the afternoons of the same 
days; as I have, in fact, seen all that is 
to be seen of nature’s handiwork in the 
bpet known portions of the states, I 
rather devoted myself upon this excur­
sion to those human features of the 
scenery, which, like the mountains and 
the valleys, have a general resemblance 
to each other and yet vary each from 
each in some subtle yet essential man­
ner.

are ten
presenting a person who died very sud­
denly within a few feet of us. As we 
have been to the expense of over $400for 
funeral outfits, and at least $160 more in 
sodding the ground and planting shrubs 
and flowers, we think we can be pardon­
ed for any little display of egotism on our 
part. Our plot is one of the sights of the 
town, and is generally the firat thing a 
stranger inquires after. We are now ex­
pending fifty dollars to improve the high­
way connecting the town and the plot, 
and travel will soon be made more con­
venient. The point lately raised by some 
of the boys is this : His henoe the mayor 
(who is ourself) is handy with the gun, 
and will probably shoot some one within 
a short time in tho line of duty. In case 
he does, should hie victim go in as No.
11 in The Kicker graveyard, or would he 
be privileged to start a new one on his 
own hook ? The matter is being general­
ly discussed and has aroused great inter­
est, and we shall submit it to an attorney 
this week for a legal opinion.

Sieve’s Mistake.—When Steve Tay­
lor was appointed town marshal The 
Kicker advanced the opinion tlyt he was 
weak in the back and would “ crawl” if 
he got into a tight place. Steve and his 
friends were down on us for the announce­
ment, and we believe it was Steve him­
self who fired a bullet into this office one 
night a few weeks ago and shot the pen­
dulum off our eight day clock. The affair 
of Sunday night proved the correctness 
of our opinion regarding Steve’s sand. A 
Bad Man from Zuni broke loose all of a 
sudden and began firing right and left 
Steve happened to be within twenty feet 
of him, but the “ ping” of bullets started 
him off down the street like an antelope.
His honor the mayor (who is ourself) was 
in church and heard the firing. He ran
straight for the crowd, sized up the situa- The roll was called 
tion at a glance and next moment he had member seemed to hold 
the Bad Man by the neck. The fellow Bis chair.
was quickly disarmed^ and within five “Doan’ seem to be ' nobody standin 
minutes of his first shot he was lying on „n [” uid Brother Gardner, as he looked 
the floor of the calaboose and wondering around the room. “We will now see 
which side of. the United States had tip- Bow many members believe in dreams, 
ped up on him. Monday morning he By-law No. 636 reads dat any member 
was so anxious to get out of town that he vho professes hia belief in dreams or whe 
was willing to go wvhout his guns, which „hall argufy to another member dat 
will be sold at auction for the benefit of dreams am sent by de angel* in heaven to 
the street improvement fund. Steve jrarn us of what am to come may be 
Taylor has handed, in his resignation and fin(j u high as $6,000 or suspended fur 
begged our pardon. He thought he had „jx months. All yo’ dat believe in 
sand, but it was a mistake. He will open dreams stand up as yo* names am called.” 
a carpenter shop on Cactus street, and For the third time the roll was called 
fus advertisement will appear in our next without a member moving a foot. As 
i®8116' , the secretary sat down a profound silence

No Libel Scrr.—A few weeks ago we feu npon the 100 men. The president 
felt it our duty as a conscientious editor finally broke in on it by rising and ob- 
to refer to Colonel Dan Skinner, who serving ;
runs the whisky ranch on the other bank “So ghosts—no signs an wsrnins—no
of Plum Creek, as a man whose absence dreams ! Seems like I was dun mis-
from this locality would be of great bene- taken about it. Brudder Jackson, how 
fit. We haven’t time to look back about dat dock strikin thirteen times ?" 
through our files, but we probably added “Reckon I counted one too many, 
that he was an unhung villain whose case sah.”
had somehow been overlooked. The col- “Brudder Jones, how about dat new 
onel saw the item and buckled on his gun mo<)n f"
to pay us a call. The nearer he got to us “j doau* believe in no new moons sah] ”
the stronger grew Bis feelings that he was “An, Brudder Beebe, yo’ saw three
about to monkey with a landslide two wh,te bosses an’ ’spected do baby to die, 
miles long, and he finally stopped and fiÿ y0’
turned back and sent for lawyer Ha mil- “No, sah. I jest went hack
ton. We were informed yesterday morn- git my hammer dat I’d dun forgot.” 
ing that we wete about to be sued for “Qh, I see ! Kumell Johnson, 
$50,000 damages, and we mounted our about dat tea kettle ?” 
mule and rode over to the ranch. “Dat was all in fun, sah.”

The colonel saw us coming and got “It was, eh ? Well, Ize powerful glad 
away on his burro, but we ran him down to h’ar dat dis club am all right on signs, 
at the end of a mile and had a talk with warnins, ghosts an sich, an Thope it will 
luru- stay all right. Ize an ole man, an in my

time Ize met up wid heaps o’ sich stuff. 
It ar’ my clndid belief, based on sixty 
y’ara o’ walking ’round on top dis y’artb, 
dat do mim who runs’bizness ’cordin to 
dreams an times was bo’n fur a fuie an 
; ist missed it by an inch I I hain't 
g wine to be so arbitrary as to say dat 
cull’d folks can’t see ghosts sitting in de 
cane seat rockin cheer at midnight, wid 
deir eyes a-rollin an’ deir teef «-clashing, 
or dat day shan’t h’ar death ticks in de 
wall and strange whispers floating in do 
air. I simply say dat members of die 
club who see an h’ar sich things will git 
down stairs an outob’ dis organizashun 
wid sioh sudden rapidness dat race hoeees 
can’t ketch ’em !” We will now bust up 
de meetin an go home.”

1
Nzw York, 

June, 1892. — 
The bathing 
gown if it is 
really to do duty 
as s garment to 
bathe in, will 
never, never, 
never, be a thing 

of beauty, it it u a garment in whio to 
stroll over the beach, to disport in on the 
top of a rock,—out of reach of the briny 
wave,—or to lounge in against the back 
of a picturesque, tottered boat,—it may 
be made charmingly stylish, deliciously 
piquant, bright in color, and original in 
shape. It may be childish and saucy- 
looking, with just a soupçon of what is 
called “ naughtiness”,—which I take it

t* a SITING TONED UP.

“Yes, dat’s II” she sternly replied.
“Bn what’s dua got do mattah wid 

me?”
“Do mattah wid yo’, Moses ? De 

mattah wid yo’ ? Why yo’ dun saw a 
brass tor’i on wheels, an yo’ paid five 
cents to git yo’ sistem toned up by tak­
ing hold of de handles. Yo’s got do 
tone 1 Yo’r mouf is' all drawed around 
on yo’r shoulder, dat left "eye is all 
cocked up an boat yo’r knees am wob- 
btiu like a rabbit in a bresh fence. Git

sail

V
1

’J*Jfl dr­ op, ole man—git up an cum along an 
bring dat tone wid yo’, an be dun glad 
yo’ hain’t an ole fool nigger no mo’ 1 
Yo’s bin toned, an yo’s jess like a white 
gem’lan now !”

Dainty and’ Useful.
The jauntiest conceit that has ap­

peared in a very long time is this at­
tractive basket, for- long after its sweet 
burden has gone it proves a dainty re­
ceptacle for delicate fancy work in the 
drawing room or boudoir. The model 
is constructed of/a small leghorn hat, 
not a very fine quality, costing less than

means just this,—prudes may say it is too 
short, that it shows too much shapely leg 
oF dimpled arm, or white throat,— but 
will not add that inward conviction that

mi ■
chubb’s autobioqbapht.I

I said to my mother, I will become a 
messenger boy and support this family 
in luxuty, -and so I went to the man who 
bosses the office on Broadway and stated 
my ambition. He said to me are you 
a rapid, and I told him I'was the rapid- 
ist boy in New York. He said, very 
well, and he gave me what my ambition 
tod craved. I am there yet. I am No. 
14 in the office, and when I am sent out 
I am chain lightning. 1 carried a mes­
sage to Russell Sage one day, and he 
looked at me and said, why this rapidity 
of promptness ? And 1 said; it is my 
way, honored sir, and I cannot hesitate 
to linger. He said, you have started in 
right, and you will some day to blown 
up wit{i a bomb and have richness of 
wealth. After that I was more rapid 
than before. /

I met a editor on a Sixth avenue train. 
He watched me closely for some time, 
and when he was assured of my untiring 
vigilance he said to me that I should 
write up my life and adventures for the 
public to read. I would lead other boys 
to to rapid and generous. He took a 
dime out of his popket and seemed about 
to hand it to me as a reward for my 
wearied zeal, but his mind changed 
and he restored it to its receptacle. I 
was net quite so rapid after that

One day when I met a telegraph boy 
in Exchange place he said to me : “You 
are a fool for .your quick rapidity. I 
have been promoted three times, and yet 
1 linger to saunter whe» carrying a 
telegram.” I said it was my ambition to 
to toe chained-iightniag—t snsesenger in 
New York, and he said you are a noble 
liar. Then we fit I licked. When he 
had been inglorioualy vanquished I said 
to him, you can now see toe value of my 
rapid suddenness and I hope you will re­
form and become an eminent oitiaeo.

I was sent in answer to a call from a 
spacious mansion on Fifth avenue. I 
was thete with such incalculable rapidity 
that the- lady of the house says, boy, I 
have seen much rapid swiftness in my 
time , but nothing to equal this. How 
do you manage it ? And 1 said it was the 
fires cf ambition blazing in my youthful 
breast I should be proud to call you 
my son, she said, and she gave me an 
extra nickel to assist me in my deter­
mined effort to attain wealth.

I met a policeman as I was passing up 
Fourth avenue with my inconceivable 
suddenness. He halted me and said boy, 
why this unseemly haste to overtake 
your destination ? And I said because I 
am working in the interests of my em-1 
ployer», honored officer, and I hope by 
the exercise of unparalleled energy to 
merit promotion and thus to fill the 
measure ot my overpowering ambition. 
This is all at present

it is too becoming.
Yes, the dry land bather is a fascinat­

ing and elaborately dressed creature, 
with her abbreviated skirts, cunning 
shoes and bewitching cap, which exhibits 
uat a captivating glimpse of curls, a few 
ittle rings of this woman’s glory also 

peeping out from under the frill of the 
cap. *

But alas ! there are few women who 
are not metamorphosed beings on their 
appearance on emerging from the inexor­
able wave. /

The set has absolutely no mercy on the 
inevitable “ tong”. A moment’s contact 
with it’s rough caresses, and toe results 
of a night spent in curl papers, or an 
hour’s careful manipulation of the heated 
tongs sweeps all this labor away as though 
it had never been.

It is at this period that the girl with 
naturally curly hair is triumphant. The 
curly haired girl is not always pretty you 
know, indeed, some of her straight haired 
sisters present a far better appearance by 
means of the use of curling tongs or paper. 
Bat the curly haired girl gets her “ inn­
ings" when she is bathing. Her glorious 
hair curls up with renewed enthusiasm, 
and she is just then the most complacent 
creature on the whole earth. They say 
that there is an hour of triumph in every 
life,—and this is certainly one of them.

The Russian blouse and the suspender 
fashion are both to to utilized for bathing 
costumes, and shoes like Roman sandals 
have been brought out which supply a 
necessary finish to what is now quite a 
carefully studied costume.

As to more general fashions I must 
caution all those to whom nature has not 
been particularly generous in the matter 
of complexion, not to attempt to wear 
toe fine white lace veil which has lately 
become one of our most . extravagant 
modes. The termination of the veil 
makes the contrast in color between it 
and the skin so marked as to enhance 
every impurity. It is a fashion which 
should to used with discretion.

Lace shoulder frills of quite the seven­
teenth century fashion are seen on nearly 
every light summer- gown—This style 
gives naturally great width to the shoul­
ders, and for very wide figures the trim­
ming that runs brace like, up and down 
toe figure terminating in a point at the 
waist are more becoming.

Grenadine has been mentioned before as 
a fashionable material—there is no doubt 
about it now. The Grenadine of to-day 
is striped in color, or has some delicately 
colored floral design, on the transparent 
blackness. It is generally lined with 
shot satin and trimmed with lace.

With light walking  ̂gowns, it is nqw 
considered quite out of taste to wear 
Mack shoes. Shoes are now made in all 
tints and tones and do much toward giv­
ing a harmonious appearance. By the 
same rule light shoes should not he worn 
with dark gowns.

Redfem is now making some very 
stylish gowns for the races.

Lb Babon db Bbbmont.

lx:
WAYDOWN BBBBB BUNKING HOME.

The secretary call the roll, but not a 
member stood up.

“ De ghost biznees seems to hev played 
out all of a sudden 1” observed the presi­
dent as the list was finished. “ Perhaps, 
howeber, we hev some members who be­
lieve in signs an warnin’». De secretary 
will call de roll agin, an de believeM will 
stand up. Befo’ doin so I should like to 
call yo’r attenshun to by-law No. 662, 
which reads dat any believer in signs an 
warnin’» may be fined as high as $10,000 
or suspended from de club fur one y’ar.”

!
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“One star differeth from another star 

in glory,” and yet stars have a decided 
family resemblance to each othA; no­
body -would ever mistake a star for a 
lion or an eagle, for instance, and in 
most cases nobody would mistake an 
American for a Briton or a Teuton for a 
Frenchman. So, although all men are 
“bipeds without feathers” according to 
the cynical old philosopher, one man 
differeth from another man in glory, if 
glory it is, and if, according to Mr. 
Pope, the “noblest study of mankind is 
man,” it is not impossible that the dear­
est “study of” womankind lies in the 
same direction.

We have a big couhtry, 
rather fond of pointing put, especially to 
people who dwell upon a certain small 
island at the west of 
consequence of this extent of territory 
is that we have fellow citizens differing 
as much from ourselves in type as a 
Scotchman differs from an Italian.

Now in a journey from New York to 
California one ie in the way of meeting 
a “selected assortment” of all these dif­
fering types, and Ï did so, especially as 
our party, representing a press associa­
tion, would naturally find interests and 
affinities everywhere ttot 
is printed or read, and I am safe to say 
that .no cluster of five houses is to to 
found from Maine to California, or from 
Florida to Vancouver’s, where the news 
of the world is not read and commented 
on with intelligent interest.

Of course persons who spend their 
lives in one absorbing pursuit are not 
going to quite throw aside its habits 
even when on an outing for rest and 
recreation, add I noticed with an indul­
gent smile that a good many of ns al- 
rfioet involuntarily “interviewed” some 
of the others and made mental if not 
penciled notes for future use. Among 
the rest a very bright and talented man 
talking upon this subject of our cosmo­
politan citizenship asked me, “Now 
which do you really prefer—the eastern, 
western or southern men?"

I laughed and told him that I was not 
going’to help him out in his next “per­
sonal” Bat the question set me think­
ing and I looked about me a little, not . 
only at otir own party, but at those who 
met us en route.

One of ourselves was, as I should sup­
pose, a typical Boston man, and of 
course all New Englanders are well con­
tent to be called Bostonians. This gen­
tleman was slender and spare of figure, 

dear cut features, intelligent, 
d and cautious eyes, often hard­

ening into severity; a thin lipped, pas- 
sionlees mouth and a pallid complexion. 
His manner was cold and somewhat re­
served, but perfectly courteous and self 
restrained. He reminded one a little of 
Hamlet, who was not to to lightly 
moved by man, “nay, nor woman either,” 
although some Horatio or Horatia might 
fancy so. '

Just at first the Latin blood, which 
decidedly predominates over that of 
New England in my veins, was a little 
chilled by this gentleman’s cold and 
speculative manner of regarding me; I 
felt somewhat as if I were a missionary 
and he a Timbuctoo-ian considering 
which portion of my anatomy would 
make the beet “dainty dish to set before 
the king.” But as time went on I found 
that'se far from intending to dissect and 
devour me, my Bostonian was, pioet 
scrupulous about so much as touching 
the outermost fringes of my belongings, 
apologizing with gravity and sincerity 
because in lowering a blind his hand 
had grazed my arm. I feel* quite, sore 
that Sir Philip Sydney was a Bostonian 
by “intention,” if not in fact. On the 
whole, I was very much pleased with 
this pronounced type of the gentleman 
of New England, and in all seriousness 
felt very sure that In any one of thoee 
accidents by fire or flood or other re­
markable distress, when women are oc­
casionally thrown upon the honorable

I
again, but ever/ 

himself down in
-T-.

A SPRINGTIME BONBON BASKET.
half a dollar; « half yard of crape silk, 
at thirty-nine cents a yard, to be had at 
all the stores; four yards of ribbon an 
inch wide, the saine shade as the silk, 
the model being in freeb pink, satin or 
grosgrain at choice, and a handful of 
beautiful carnations, to be purchased for 
very little, as it is a showy, inexpensive 
flower, and a bit of heavy bonnet wire 
to form the handle. Roll the brim and 
tack it firmly in place with needle and 
heavy linen thread; then twist the rib­
bon about the wire for the handle, in­
serting sprays of carnations in the twists 
toward the lower part of the right side 
of the handle.

When entirely covered the desired 
length, bend the wire into loops at the 
ends, which will make it far easier to 
fasten in place inside the crown of. the 
hat, as a handle. The bag is next fash­
ioned by sewing.two strips of the silk to­
gether, running a gathering thread in 
tiie lowtv tiLle, and a casing surmounted 
by a raffle at the top. It'must be sewed 
fifmly and neatly inside the hat, just as 
a hat lining is put in, after the placing 
of the band. The inside of this dainty 
silken pocket may be entirely lined with 
white silk, or the crown of tiie hat may 
be lined with tinfoil, and the silk pocket 
above left light and airy.

Ribbons are to be drawn through at 
the top casing, and dainty butterfly ruche 
bows set upon the handle just above the 
carnations and also, on the brim of the. 
hat. A bunch of. carnations is then 
drawn through the roll of the brim and 
this fairy basket is complete. Another 
less complicated tiny basket for bon­
bons or trifles is made of a very delicate, 
cheap little white straw basket, lined 
inside with a bit of bright silk foiled 
over a tiny pad of cotton batting sachet, 
and finished in a tiny raffle at the edge.
The handle is wound with daisy ribbon 
the color of the silk and garnished with 
a minute butterfly bow at the top. A 
tiny band of marabou feaiSers covers 
the outside in the same shade as the silk 
and ribbon, or fur may he used with a 
tiny knot of gay flowers tucked in its 
long hairs at one side and peeping over 
into the basket.

These lovely baskets are' very avail­
able in using up old material. A last, and its success seemed assured. Alas,.

" one day, just as he was putting on the 
finishing touches, the well caved in, and 
the labor of weeks came to naught. For 
a few moments Farmer Heagle beat his 
breast and tore hia hair in mute despair. 
Then he had an inspiration. He took off' 
his coat and hat and carefully laid them 
on the brink of the ruined well. Then 
he secreted himself under a neighboring 
haystack and awaited developments. 
Soon a neighbor passed the place and 
went to the well to inspect it. He dis­
covered its precarious condition, and see­
ing Heagle’s coat and hat near by, natur­
ally concluded that the unfortunate man 
had been engulfed in the ruin, and was. 
now lying at
pelled by a feeling of humanity, he ran 
to the neighboring farm houses and gave 
the alarm. The news spread like a flash, 
and before long a vast concourse of farm­
ers had congregated around the spot. 
With picks and spades they dug away at 
the well, until they had it completely ex­
cavated. It was a long and laborious 
piece of work, but sympathy for the un­
fortunate man and an earnest desire to 
rescue him lent strength to the laborers. 
At length the task was completed and the 
well dug out. There was no vestige of 
Heagle. After searching for him in vain, 
the tired workers went home. The* 

from hia hiding-place, 
thankful that human sympathy had not 
entirely died cut from the face of the 
earth.
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too inquisitiTe.
A case waa. on trial in a Kentucky 

court-room. An old "man, of somewhat 
shabby appearance, had just given impor­
tant testimony, and the lawyer whose 
cause suffered by-his statements strove in 
every wav to confuse and trip him, but in 
vain. The witness stuck to hia story and 
did not lose hia temper, in spite of the 
irritating manner in which the cross-ex­
amination was conducted. Finally, in 
the hope of breaking down the credibility 
of the witness, the lawyer, at a venture, 
asked : “ Have you ever been in prison ?” 
“ 1 have,” replied the witness. “ Ah !” 
exclaimed the attorney, with a triumph­
ant glance at the jury ; “I thought as 

cn. May I inquire how long you were 
there ?” “Two years and three months,” 
answered the witness, quietly. “ In­
deed,” said the delighted lawyer ; “ that 
was a heavy sentence. Now, air, tell thé 
jury where you were confined.” “In 
Andersonville," replied the old man, 
drawing himself up proudly. There was 
a moment of silence ; the jurors looked at 
each other, and then the court room rang 
with cheers. The too inquisitive lawyer 
hardly waited to hear the verdict against 
him.

’

1! A CLEVER DEVICE.
Im Old Farmer Heagle, in Chemung, 

needed water for his stock (says a writer 
in the New York Sun), and began to sink 
a well. It was a laborious operation. 
Gradually the work ueAred its completion

V with
shrewGETTING TONED UP.

summer’s hat freshened at the cleaner’s 
(an inexpensive cleaner), or even wet 
thoroughly and pressed carefully with a 
hot iron at home, garnished with poppies, 
forgetmenots, (violets, buttercups, or­
chids, with fresh pilk and ribbons to 
match, and you have a confection that 
will delight the eye, while the tiny 
basket wül use up all the small bits left 
over from winter gowns. As favors for 
luncheon parties or June lawn parties 
nothing could be more appropriate than 
a hat full of flowers. The happy recip­
ient will note well the added loveliness 
to her crisp summer gown when"' she 
adjusts her well won prize upon her 
rounded arm.

There was a fakir with an electrical 
machine on wheels in the public square 
at Chattanooga. Any one wanting his 
system toned up had only to hand him a 
nickel and grasp the handles attached to 
the battery. Buainesa, was- growing a 
littly alack when an old darky couple— 
man and wife—came along and paused to 
see and hear. After three or four min­
utes the husband turned

“Linda, I’ze gwine ter git my sistem 
toned up.”

“Shoo, now, Moses ! Doan’ yo’ dun 
go foolin around ’beat yo’r sistem, Ya’r 
sistem’a all right.”

“I’ze feelin powerful bad jets now, 
Linda. Reckon it might take dat feelin 
o’ goneness away.”

“I’ze a-tellin yo’ not to fool wid dat 
ar masheen, Muses !” she vigorously te­

as our plied. “Mebbe it’s good fur de sistem, 
an mebbe it’ll dun knock yon frew de 
middle of next week. Yous too ole^ to 
take chances, Moses.

“Keep quiet, honey. Reckon I know 
1 what’s fur de beat Hold dis | waahbo’d 

while I git toned up.”
\« He passed over his nickel 

the handles. It waa one of 
tones which hangs onto a man tmtil the 
current #s shut off, and the longer it 

r the current becomes.

WE HAD A TALK WITH HIM.
He not only assured us in the most em­
phatic language that he had never enter­
tained the idea of a libel suit, but that he 
was an admirer of our straight-from-the- 
shoulder style and desired to subscribe 
for five copies of The Kicker. We then 
returned to town to look for Lawyer 
Hamilton. Some one bad lent him a 
mule and he was headed for Clinch val­
ley, but at our second shot he pulled up 
and waited for us to overtake him. He 
also denied the reported libel suit and 
likewise expressed bis undying admira­
tion for the great family newspaper of the 
glorious west. He wanted to subscribe 
for six copies of The Kicker, but 
terms are invariably cash in advance, and 
as he could only raise four dollars, wo let 
him off on two copies. Should any of onr 
friends hear of any more intended dam­
age suits against us they will confer 
favor by reporting at this office.

BROTHER GARDNER ON “ SIGNS.”
When the regular business of the Sat­

urday-night meeting of the Limekiln club 
had been concluded Brother Gardner 
arose and looked down the aisles as if in 
search of certain members, and finally 
begun :

“ It has lately come to my knowledge

mu

SB

and said : II

.

the bottom of his well. Im-

Flokkncb Tyng Ellis.
Jack—“I’m’thirsty. Come in' here 

and I’ll order a bottle of champagne. ” 
George—“I’d rather have beer.” Jack 
—“So would I; but I haven’t a cent 
It’s easier to get trusted for champagne 
than beer.”

Judge—“You are accused of stealing 
an overcoat. " Guilty or not guilty?1’ 
Prisoner—“Not gmlty. l merely 
adopted it.” Judge—“What is your 
business ?” Priaoer—* ‘I am an American 
playwright."

Small boy (who has been playing ball 
for six hours)—“My legs ache.” 
ions mother—“What have you been do­
ing?" Small boy—“1 dun 60. I did a 
example on the blackboard yesterday. "

Enterprising Young Women.
Hie young, women belonging to a 

club in South Seaville, - N. J., have 
earned twenty-five dollars for their 
church during the past winter by saw­
ing up kindling wood and selling it. I 

, wonder if the pastor of that oongrega- 
’ tion preaches to women to keep silent in 

the churched

If people would only mind their own 
business what a lovely world it would 
he! If we attend strictly to 
manners and morals, letting other peo­
ple atone, we do well. If we keep onr 
“caret selves” perfectly straight at all 
fcfoa.es, H in better than moat ueonle do.

f

/■*
id seized 
lose bat-

hangs the stronge 
The old man had got about enough, and 
his back was arched up and hia feet 
spread apart, when two dogs began fight­
ing a few yards away. The crowd made

our own g
Anx-
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SEEING A SEERESS.

btch-As-Cateh-Can Wrestle i With 
ate^Which Produces Direflil 

.forebodings.

- ,, , the Future Is Un-
folded by a Gifted Profes­

sional Unfblder.

1er In

sdbills setting forth the wonderful 
:s of one Florence Marvin have been 
n over the city for the past few day».
> lady is announced as being prepared 
times for a catch-as-catch-oan wrestle 
the past, present, or future. A 

IIST reporter, who is just now suffering 
m unusual load of woe, owing to the 
ut his best girl has decided to attend. * 
the Fourth of July celebrations on 

Her side in company with his K.s-j 
resolved to consult the seeress. Two* 

aturing in his mind, one to bo- 
n a special steamer, murder the «fen. 
rival, and force the contumacious, 
d to flee with the bold buccaneer to 
desert island ; the other was to wait
the excursion returned, go down to 

>ck, and jump over in the presence of 
•durate fair one, first wafting a path 
imile of forgiveness in her direction.
» falling her future life with 
'her unpleasant ei cetera 
olving these alternatives in mind the 
3ted one sought the Balmoral, tanned 
à tap on the door of No. 36, and'was 
m by the gifted lady herself, 
seeress is of medium height, rather 

with large, dark brown eyes that 
; one in a way that seems to say:
! U8e *n trying to deceive me, I 
ht through you. ”
[uestions were asked as to the cause 
visit. The first remaik of the lady 
sther cool to-day,” followed by some 
rative remarks on the weather, im- 
l the reporter at once, as showing 
e claim for unusual culture and in" 
was not groundless.
i further conversation on the past < 
es of the predictions already made 
d, but the sufferer was too anxious 
, and so unfolded a tale of woe cal- 
to «nock the spots off the mystèr­

es of black cards adorned with trans- 
mo pictures, which the lady uses in 

Wings.
adjournment was made to another 
khere a small table was pushed for- 
pd a chair placed for the subject,
Jas seated opposite the dealer in 
lea. The cards were shuffled and 
!> two packs, one being given the en- 
and the other retained. An awe- . 
suae followed, then the “impression”
;o work, and the cards were dealt 
the table in regulation style, scanned 
ixious, thoughtful eye, and the future 
» unfold as follows :
1 hav« had much trouble,” said the 
“and some joy. Your life has not 

been the same, nor were you always 
* you are now. If you live how- 
>u may reasonably hope that your 
i be prolonged for some time. You 
on be pleasantly surprised by the 
wsiness transaction, which you will 
in, will turn out. You will receive 
from a light complexioned gentle- 
uich will aston’sh 
ie woman about whom

were m
^ I

remorse

you very much, 
you are so

keep away from her, she ia false,
1 another, and the wealth of affeo- 
id otherwise, which you have 
on her has been in vain, 
othing rash, you are destined to 
>ther whom you will love far more 
false one who has trifled with your 
affections. Do not attempt to harm 

i^l, seek rather satisfaction in think* 
i* anguish when upon him comes the 
of. numerous millinery and dress- 
, bills, for he will marry her.” 
a pause was necessary for the pur- 
reviving the unhappy inquirer, who 
ie floor stricken with the dire fore- * 

After he had somewhat recovered 
fiction proceeded.
have much resolution, nothing can 
r shock you, your nerves are like 
1 your cheek is something sublime, 
bound to succeed as long as you 

g well. You will soon get a letter 
i who would deceive you. Watch 
ty closely, and take my word for it, 
tter what you yourself may 

I know, I can feel 
« person wishes you no good, 
iture welfare depends on not let- 
r enemies get the best of you, and 
ur friends tor all they are worth» 
leu all these things come true, I am 
will wish to thank 

ie is to think

à

My part- 
over carefully every- 

may intend to do, and don’t do

[eedless to say that the reporter left 
«pressed with the wonderful in- 
0 the future possessed by this truly 
fly. To those who are burdened 
es, who have a desire to know just 
? fates hold in store for them, no 
[vice can be given than that which 
n the touching poem which graces- 
ers of this marvellous lady:
d -t thou know the coming year_
fay future bright or drear? 
bust much I know at siake; 
te thee ! Com*\ ere it’s too late.

»

IVALIDS
fâdjy to health and strength by the 
Iyera Sarsaparilla. This medicine 
tee ndi and pure blood for the 
lflhed fluid left in the veins after 
id other wasting sickness. It im-

appetite and tones up the system, 
ivalescents soon

ome Strong
ted Vigorous. To relieve that tired 

lepreesion of spirits, and nervous 
L no^etber medicine produces the 

je™>“ent effect of Ayer’s Sar- 
L k. O. Boring, Brockton, Mass..

I amconfident that anyone suffer- 
| the effects of scroraia. general do-
tod°e!awp5rLte=^,ree8ionof8pirite’

By Using
parilla ; for I have taken it, 

from experience. ” ^
B summer of 1888, I was cured ot 
ebihty by the use ot Ayer’s Sarsa- 
rÆla Benoit> 6 Middle et.,

-7
d years ago I was in & debilitated 

Other remedies having failed, I 
take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, and was 
nefited. As a Spring medicine* 
it m valuable. Mrs. L. S. Win- 
olden, Me.

Ayer’s
rsaparilla

t>y Dr. J.G. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Maes» 
Druggists. Price $1; six bottles,ffc.

others, will cure you
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