iR

£

ot NG~ T e

T

g “‘z‘.ﬂ e

s

A

-

EBSERER SIS

|
E
f
s
| 43
B
g
b
E
i

|
N
§
i.
|
Bt

BE

POO MANY MISREPRESENTATIONS
IN THE WORLD OF TRADE.

WORD SHOWLD BE GOOD AS BOND

Rev. Dr. Tslmage’s  Discourse en th
Many Temptetions of Business Moen—
e Points Out Some of the Iniquitous
Stratagenys by Which Geods Are Made
®o Change Heads.

Washington, July 88.—Rey. Dr. Tal-
took for his text this morning
bs xx, 14, "It is naughy it is

feughs, said the buyer, but wh is

Do boasteth.”
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“Absurd! That oons is
what you ask fer it. Why,
at the coarseness of the fabric!
3¢ spot on the oollar! Besides that, it
not fit. Twenty dollars for that?
Why, it i not worth more than $10. They
have a better article thag that and for
owér price dewn at Clothem, Fitem
Besides that, I dan’t"want it at
any price. Geod morning.’’ (“Hold,’’ says
the merchant, ‘‘do not go off in that
way. I want to sell you that coat. I have
some payments to make and I wans the
money. Come, now, how much will you
give for that codt?’’ ‘‘Well,’”’ says the

'

§

i1

customer, ‘‘I will spiit the differenca
Yoy asked $20 and I said $10. Now, I
give you #$16.” ‘“‘Well,”’ said the

take % at that price.”

Then the customer with a roll under
his arm started to go out and enter his
place of business, and Solomon in
disguise followed him. He heard the cus-

3

" tomer as he unrolled the coat say:

‘“Boys, 1 have made a great bargain.
How much @o you guess I gave for that
eoat?’’ ‘“Well,”’ says one, wishing to com-
ﬂmmﬁ his enterprise. ‘‘you gave $30
it.”” Another says, ‘‘I should think
{c‘:’lgot it cheap if you gave $25.”
‘No,’”’ says the puyer in triumph; *“I
gos 1t for $16. I beat him down and
pointed out the imperfections until I
really made bim believe it was not worth
bardly anything. It takes me to make a
bargain. Ha! Ha!”’ O man, you got the
goods for less than they were worth by
tive falsehood, and no wonder, when
lomon went back to his palace and
had put off his disguise, that he sat down
at his writing desk and made for all
ages a crayon sketch of you, “It is
naught, it is naught, saith the buyer, but
::ogheumohuwny. then he boast-
There are no higher styles of men in
all the world than those now at the head
of mercantile enterprises in the great
oities of this continent. Their casual
promise is as good as a bond with piles
of collaterals. Their good reputation for
integrity is as well established as that of
Petrarch residing in the family of Colon-
na. It is related that when there was
great disturbance in the family the
o¢ardinal called all his people together
pnd put them under oath to tell the
fruth, exoept Petrarch. When bhe came

% swear, the ¢ t gway his
A g gl of attnd el
gour word is sufficient.”’ Never since the

the test of the Ten Commandments. Such
bargain makers are all the more to be
thonared because they have withstood year

. after year temptations which have flung

#o many flat and flung them so hard they

::ﬂd ::l':t;dﬂonl in &ib have powerful
bestments to specifie

the customer into a mood favarable
e proper consideration of the value
of the goods. He shows himself to be an
honest and frank salesman. How care-
fully the lights are arranged till they
fall juss right upon the fabric! Begin-
with goods of medium quality, be
ually advances toward those of more
ogough make and of more attractive
: How be watches the moods and
hims of his customer! With what per-
feot aalmness he takes the order and bows
. 4he pnrchaser from his -presence, who
away having made up his mind that
e has bought the goods at a price which
will allow him a living margin when he
again eells them! The goods were worth
what the salesman said they were and
‘were sold at a price which will not make
§#t necessary for the house to fail every
tan years in order to fix up things.

Bug¢ with what burning indignation we
think of the iniquitous stratagems by
which goods are sometimes disposed of!
A glance at the morning papers shows
the arrival atone of our hotels of a young
merchant from ane of the inland cities
He is a comparative stranger in the great
oity, and of course be must be shown
around, ana it will be the duty of some
of our en houses to escort him.
He is a large purchaser and has plenty
of time and money, and it will pay to be
very attentive. The evening is spent at
a place of doubtful amusement. Then
they go back to the hotel. Having just
come to town, they must, of course,
drink.

fing them. Wp cannot but ire
expert sslesman. See how he firet in-

£ye

A friend from the same mercantile
establishment drops in, and usage and
generosity suggest that they must drink.
Business prospects are talked over, and
the stranger is warned against certain
dilapidated mercantile establishments
that are about to fail, and for suoh kind-
ness and magnanimify of cantion against
the dishon of business houses,
of courss i expected will—aad
80 they do—take & drink. Other nierch-
ants lodging im ad roems find 5
hard to slesp for the of decan!
.and the coarse carensal of these ‘‘hadl
lows well met”> waxas leuder. Buf
&it not all nigh af the wine cup.

N wl! .

mugpt see the sights. They stagger forth
with cheeks flushed d eyes bloodshot.
The outer gates of open to It in the
viotims. The wings of lest souls flit
among the lights, and the steps of the
carousers sound with the rumbling
thunders of logt. Farewell to all the
sanotities of home! Could mother, sister,
father, slumbering in the inland home,
in some visfen of that night catch a
glimpse of the ruin wrought they would
rend their hair by the roots and bite the
tongue till the blood spurted, shrieking
out, ‘“God save him P’

What, suppose you. will come upon
such businesé establishments? and there

of a lifetime will gather around them,
saying, ‘Do you remember ¢his?'’ and
Do you remember that?’’ And. clerks
that they compelled to dighonesty and
runners and - draymen and bookkeepars
who saw behind the scenes will bear
testimony to their nefarious deeds, and
some virtuous soyl that onoce stood aghast
at the splendor and power of these busi-
ness men will say, ‘‘Alas, this is all that
18 left of that great irm tha$ ocoupied a
block with their merchandise and over-
shadowed the ocity with their influence
and made righteousness and truth and
purity fall under the galling fire of
avarice and crime.’’

While we admire and approve of all
acuteness and tact in the sale of goods,
t7e must condern any process by which
a fabric or product is represented as pos-
sessing a value which it really does not
have. Nothing but sheer falsehood can
represent as perfection boots that rip,
silks that speedily lose their luster, cali-
coes that immediately wash out, stoves
that crack under the first hot fire, books
insecurely bound, carpets that unravel,
old furniture rejuvenated with putty and
glue and sold as having been recently
manufactured, gold watoches made of
brass, barrels of fruit, the biggest apples
on the top, wine adulterated with
strychnine, hosiery poorly woven, cloths
of domestic manufacture shining with
foreign labels, imported goods represented
as rare and hard to get, because foreign
exchange is so high, rolled out on the
counter with matchless display. Import-
ed, indeed, but from the factory in the
next street. A pattern already unfashion-
able and unsalable palmed off as a new
print upon some country merchant who
Bas come to town to make higifirst purch-
ase of dry goods and going home with
a large stock of goods warranted to keep.

Again, business men are often tempted
to make the habits aad oustoms of gther
traders their law of rectitude. There are
commercial usag ich will not stand
the gﬂ of the lA:% zyy' Yet men in busi-
ness are apt to do as their neighbors do.
If the majority of the traders in any
locality are lax in principle, the com-
mercial code in that community will be
spurious and dishonest. It is a hard thing
to stand close by the law of right when
z:nr next door neighbor, by his looseness

dealing, is enabled to sell goods at a
cheaper rate and decoy your custemers.
Of course you who promptly meet all
your business engagements, paying when
you promise to pay, will find 1t bhard te
compete with that merchant who is hepe-
lessly in debt to the importer for the
goods and to the landlerd whose store he
ecouples and to the clerks who serve him.
There are a hundred practices prevalent
in the world of traffic which ought never
to beoome the rule for honest men. Their
wrong does not make your right. Sin
never beoomes virtue by being muliplied
and admitted at brokers’ board or merch-
ants’ exchange. Because others smuggle

marine insurance compantes and the raj-
road ocompanies will not stand up for
judgment in the last day, but those who
in them aoted righteocusdly will recelve,
each for himself, reward, and those
who acted the part of neglect or trickery
will, each for himself, receive condemna-
ticn.

Unlawful dividends are noé clean be-
fore God because there are those aseoolat-
ed with you who grab just as - big a plie
as you do. He who countenances the dis-
honesty of the firm or of the corporation
or association takes upon himself all the
moral liabilities. Jf the finanocial institn-
tion steals, he steala If ¢! go into
wild speculations, he himself is a gambl-
er. If they needlessly embarrass a creditos,
he himself is guilty of cruelty. I they
swindle the uninitiated, he himeelf i a
defaulter. No financial institution ever
bad & vault strong emough, or
credit staunch enough, or dividends large
enough, er policy acute eneugh ® hide
the individual sine of its membera, The

has as many souls as it has mem
Again, many business men have been
thelr enjoyments
and duties to a future season of entire
lelsure. What a sedative the Christian
religion would be to all our business
men i instead of postponing ite uses to
old age or death they would take it into

-the store or factory or worldly
‘ments now! It is folly to

unocertainties of business 1 with Do
God to help. A merchent in a New Eng-
land village was stan
the horse lifted its foot to stamp it in &
pool of water, and the merchant to escape
the splash, stepped into the door of ap
insurance agent, and the agent said, ‘I
suppose you have come to renew your
fire insurance.’’ ‘‘Oh!'’ said the merch-
ant, “I had forgotten that.’’ The insur
ance was reneyed, and the next day the
house that bad been insured was burned.
Was it all accidental that the merchant,
to escape a splash from a horse's foot,
stepped into the insurance office? No, it
was providential. And what a mignty
solace for a business man to feel that
things are providential! What peace and
equilibrinm in such s consideration, and
what a grand thing if all business men
could realize it!

Again, business men are often tempted
to let their calling interfere with the
interests of the soul. God sends men into
the business world to get educated, just
as boys are sent to school and college.
Purchase and sale, loss and gain, disap-
pointment, prosperityy the dishonesty of
others, panic and bank suspension are
but different lessous in the school. The
more business the more means of grace.
Many have gone through wildest panic
unburt. ‘““Are you not afraid you will
break?’’ said some one to a merchant in
time of great commercial excitement. He
replied, ‘‘Aye, I shall break when the
fiftieth psalm breaks, in the fifteenth
verse, ‘Call upon me in the day of
trouble, and I will deliver thee.’ *’

The store and the counting house have
developed some of the most stalwart char
acters. Perhaps originally they had but
little sprightliness and force, but two or
three hard business thumps woke them
up from their letbargy, and thers came a
thorough development in their bearts of
all that was good and holy and energetic
and tremendous, and they have become
the front men in Christ’sarmy as well as
lighthouses in the great world of traffic.
But business has been perpetual depletion
to many a man. It first pulled out of
him all benevolence, next all amiability,
next all religious aspirations, next all
oconscience, and, though he entered his
vocation with large heart and noble char-
acter, he goes out of it a skeleton, enough
to scare a ghost.

Men appreciate the importance of
having a good business stand, a store on
the right side of the street or in the right
block, yet every place of business is a
good stand for spiritual culture. God’s
angels hover over the world of traffic to
sustain and build up those who are try-
ing to do their duty. To-morrew, if in
your place of worldly engagement you
will isten for it, yon may hear a sound
louder than the rastle of dmys and the
shuffle of feet and the olink of dollars
stealing into your soul, saying, ‘‘Seek ye
firss the kingdom of God and his right-
eousness, and all other things shall be
added unte you.’’

Yot some of those sharpest at a bargain
are cheated out of their immortal blessed-
ness by stratagems more palpable than
any ‘‘drop game'’ of the'street. They
make investments in things everlastingly
bedow par. They put their valuables in a
safe not fireproof. They give full credit
to infl that will not be able to pay

a few things in passengep trunks. b
others take usury when men are in tight
because others deal in fancy stooks,
use others palm off worthless indorse-
ments, because others do nothing but
blow bubbles, do not, therefore, be over-
come of temptation. Hollow pretentions
and flotitious oredit and commercial
gambling may awhile prosper, but the
day of reckoning cometh, and in addition
to the horror and condemnation of out-
raged communigies the curse of God will
ocome, blow after blow. God's law forever
and forever is the only standard of right
and wrong, and not commeroial ethica
Young business man, avoid the first
business dishonor, and you will avoid all
the rest. The captain of a versel was
walking near the mouth of a river when
the tide was low, and there was a long,
stout anchor chain, inte one of the great
links of which his foot slipped, and it
began to swell, and he could not with-
draw it. The tide began to rise. The
ohain could not be ioosened nor filed off
in time, and a surgeon was called to
amputaté the limb, but before the work
could be done the tide rolled over the
victim, and his life was gone. I have to
tell you, young man, that just one wrong
into which you slip may be a link of a
long chain of circumstances from which
you canno$ be extricated by any ingenu-
ity of your own or any help from others,
and the times will roll over you as they
have over many. Whea Pompey, the war-
rior, wansed to take possession of a city
and they would not open the gates, he
persuaded them to admit a siok soldier,
Bust the sick soldier after awhile got well
and strong, and he threw open the gates
and let the devastating army come in.
One wrong admitted into th> soul may
gain in strengsh untll after awhile it
flings open all the gates o the attack of
, and the ruin is completa,
% Again, business men are sometimes
tempted to threw off personal responsikil-
ity, shifsing 16 to the institusion to which
Direoters in banks and rail-
read and insuranoce companies sometimes
shirk personal responsibility wnderneath
the action of the eorporation, and how
often, when some banking house or
financial institution expledes through
fraud, respectable mea in the board of
digestors say, ‘‘Why, I thougt all was

ng on ia an homest way, and I am
:%foudod with this dagneanoer|”
The and the fire amd utnul
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one cent on the doliar. They plunge into
s lsbyrinth from which no bankrupt
law or ‘‘two-thirds enactment’’ will ever
extricate them. They take into their
partnership the world, the flesh and the
devil, and the enemy of all righteousness
will boast through eternal ages thas the
man who in all his business life could
not be eutwitted at last tumbled into
spiritua! defalcation and was swindled
out of heaven.

Perbaps some of you saw the fire in
New York in 1885. Aged men tell us
that it beggared all description. Some
stood on the house tops of Brooklyn and
looked at the red ruin that swept down
the streets and threatened to obliterate
the metropolis. But the commercial world
will yet be startled by a greater confla-
gration, even the last one. Bills of ex-
change, policies of insurance, mortgages
ana bonds and government securities will
be consumed in one lick of the flame.
The bourse and the United States mint
will turn to ashes. Gold will run molten
into the dust of the street. Exchanges
and grauite blocks of merchandise will
fall with a crash that will make the earth
tremble. The flashing up of the great
light will show the righteous the way to
their thrones. Their best treasures in
heaven, they will go up and take posses-
sion of them. The toils of business life,
which racked their brains and rasped
their nerves for so many years, will have
forever ceased. ‘‘There the wicked cease
from troubling and the weary are af
rest.”’

Spencer F. Baird, Nataralist.

‘“He knew the birds of the air, from
the ptarmigan that lives among the ever-
lasting snows, to the humming bird that
revels among the orchards of the tropics;
he knew the beasts of the forests and the
prairies, and the reptiles that crawl
through the desert sands or slimy
marshes; he knew the fishes that scale
mountain torrents, thas bask in quiet
lakes, or that journey from zone to zone
through the deep waters of the sea. In
all his realm of nature be had minute
and comprehensive knowledge thas no
ether man has ever acquired. What others
haf recorded im this field of reseqroh he
knew, and te their discoveries he made 8
ewtrlbntt;: ‘n bvube;;, ommpndr
oua, that 8 Iesogn master
of systematic zoologml."—gex Caldare.
R e o s . ol
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IN A BLAZE OF GLOBY

THE DRAMA . EXIT OF OLD GAP
PRON’ LIFE'S STAQE
e
e kived a Wild Life and Wanfted &
Wild Death, and He Summoned @
Wild Audiemee to Ses Him De H

Final Wild Act

“The longing for the center of he
stage exists not enly in the centers of
civilization,” said a man who had gone
west, made his pile ir mining and
come back to enjoy himself. “You'll
find & up in the Rockies among the
Rardest toughest citizens that ewver
bandled a pick or shot a bear. The
melodramatic instinct is mighty strong
tn mest men, and the glare of the cal
clum is eagerly sought after by many
whe won't admit it. I knew an old
man oot in Arisona some years age
who wes one of this kind He weas
sbout the most ‘don’t give a Garn’ cuss
I ewer knpw. He lived up in the moun-
tatns, abbut ten miles back of Tucson,
all by himself.

“How he managed to live I neves
Enew, buot be seemed contented His
evil deeds never seemed te worry him
any, and the Lord knows his record
was black enoughh He had been a
great gun. fighter in his time, and evea
in the days I speak of ft wouldn’t do to
tread oo his toea He loved to tell of
his wild life, and the ffankness with
which he related his somewhat ques-
tionable escapades made bim an excel
lent entertainer if you didn’t happes
to feel squeamish. Squeamishness isn’t
a common fault out that way, and
everybody knew and liked Old Cap—
that’s what they called him—except
the few who had been in trouble with
him at one time or another.

“Now, no one ever thought that Old
Cap was spectacular. He was the last
man on earth who would be thought
likely to want the center of the stage
for any of his stunts. But he did, and
the climax of his life was more pyro-
technical than any man’s I ever got
mixed up with. He certainly did go
out in a blaze of glory. It all happen-
ed about seven years ago. I was im
Tucson. A lot of us boys were sitting
around in front of a ginmill ene after-
noon, just talking about things in gen-
eral. Our horses were tied in the yard
at the back. It was a mighty fine day,
just warm enough for solid cemfort
out of doors, and with the sky as clear
as absolute dryness could make it It
was one of these days, you know,
when you throw your chest out and
congratulate yourseif on being alive.

“As I was saying, we all sat on easy
wicker chairs, talking and whittling 1
reckon, when down the street came a
10-year-old boy riding a broncho. We
recognized him as a youngster who
lived a couple of miles this side of Old
Cap’s on the same trail. He rode right
up to where we were sitting and rolled
off his horse, with his eyes a-popping
and his breath a-panting.

“‘What's the matter, bub? asked a
tall Texan, who was in the party.

“¢0ld Cap says t’ come right up ¢
his place right off an fetch all th’ mea
yer kin git. Th’ Injuns is comin?

“The Indians were always liable to
bust loose and do something nobedy
suspected, so we got our horses out in
a jiffy and started up the trail to save
Old Cap. There were about & dozen of
us, and we had our Winchesters and six
shooters with us. When we got near

to Old Cap™ we slowed up & bit and-

began to look pretty sharp for Indians,
but not a sign of a redskin ceuld we
see.

“‘We'll be in time, boys,’ said the
Texan, who was leading the band. ‘Ef
we get to Old Cap’'s cabin we kin stand
off a pretty smart lot.’

“Old Cap’s cabin was situated in a
clearing off the trail around a bend,
with high rocks hiding it until yeu
came out in the open. We reached the
turn in safety and swept around it at
full gallop. There we saw, first of all,
the little cabin looking as snug as
usual, and then we noticed Old Cap
sitting astride a keg about ten feet in
front of his door. His big, gray som-
brero was cocked to one side, and the
red scarf about his neck gave him the
look of a stage hero of the plains. He
had heard our horses’ hoofs beating
the rocky trail before we wheeled into
view, and he was ready for us. Wait-
ing until we had come within 75 yards
of him, he lifted kis hat and moved it
above his head 'with a hoarse, wild
yelL. As I think ef it mow it sounded
like the cry of a madman. Then he
reached into his pocket and drew forth
a match. This he drew carefully across
a rock which was within reach of the
keg upon which Le sat, and saving it
from the breeze until it was safely
lighted he opened his legs and dropped
it between them.

“There was a yellow puff of smoke
tinged with a flash of red, and then a
terrifie roar. Old Cap’s body flew sky-
ward, and when it came down it didn’t
look like a human being’s. He had
been sitting on a keg of powder and
bad deliberately blown himself up.
Funny thing for a man to do, wasn’t
it? Old Cap apparently got tired of
life and deeided to kill himself. He
wanted an audience. So he sent the
kid out to drum eme up. He got what
he wanted, but it wasn’t & very sympa-
thetie one. Men den’t go much on gush
out there, and the Texan was a little
sore about the trick we'd had played
on us. He helped to straighten out the
corpse, and them he sat down on a
bowlder and gazed st it

“ ‘Well,’ be said finally, ‘be certainl
did give himself a good send offf uﬁ
the rest of the gang guffawed logd
enough te start the echoes down the
valley.

“But i was all pretty human
you comy te think of . Old Cgp
the eentar of the stage when the
tain dro.gped. and his gndience m
proceeded tp forget him
ter Ogaa. - f-hf:?;ﬁ.&_ s
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B Bas Pewer to Sogihe tHe Mie

Wikth a Oracked Shoa

*fvery now and then,” said a
of moderate means, "wlrthlng hap-
pens to remind me that I am only a
novice in the art of life. For instance,
my shoes were wearing out, and im one
of them there was an ugly crack in the
top. If there is one thing more dis-
turbing %o me than another, X is the
sight of a shoe on one of my feet with
a hole in the top. But I had not the
money wherewith to buy another pair,
and, though it may seem ridiculous, I
eouldn’t very well spare the quarter
that it would eost for & patch, to say
pothing of the fact that a patched shoe
fs little less unsightly in my eyes than
ene with a hole mn it.

“Walking, In this predicament, one
day, I met a friend, whose means, so
far as I knew, were little, if any, great-
er tian my own. Ne mow bad in the
of ene of his trimly blacked shoes
ully eut reund hole. Sinece § bad
seen him be had apparently pros-
enough to have got the gout, a
on which I ventured to comment.
“ ‘Why,’ be said, ‘you ean get precise-
the same kind of gout with a palr
shears’ And then be smiled. He
always was blithe and gay, no matter
what betided.

“Well, when I got home I enlarged
thet bole in the top of my shqe to the
stse and respectability of a gout open-
ing, and now, when I go down in the
morning on the elevated, I don’t hold
that foot with the broken shoe curled
under the seat, back ef the other ankle,
a8 though I had a efrious habit that
way, but I plaee it boldly out in front,
and I read the paper with the air of &
man who is going down town with his
strplus interest money #o take a little
filer in stacks.”

!éi
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AWED BY THE AUTHORS.
But By

and By Mr. Willinms Got
Over His Timidity.

Some day perhaps Jesse Lynch Wik
liams may follow his book of newspa-
per stories with some sketches of mag-
azine office life. He has had exper}
ences, and he can write them.

Here is one of them:

“When I first went to Scribner’s
Magazine,” he said, “I was a walking
interrogation point. The editor would
toss a letter across the table just like
a common piece of paper, saying:
‘Here’s a letter from Kipling. It's all
right’ It might as well have been a
note from his tailor.

“1 stood by and shivered at the sae-
rilege. And the typewriters! They
would pound out letters to Meredith,
Stockten, James, Hewells and Kip
ling just as they.might have done to
me, without changing a feature or
missing a punctuation mark, and 1
marveled at their nerve. One day &
stout, middle aged man brushed by me
in the office. We begged each other’s
pardon.

“‘Hold on a minute,’ called the edi-
tor. ‘I want to speak to you, Howells.’

“ ‘Is that Howells? I asked the office

boy. vr,
o ‘sul'e.' FRRE # -—¢ g
“‘Mr. Howells? e
“ ‘Yen.! P ..
“Mr. W. D. Howells? - -4 s>
* ‘Cert. =

“‘Mr. Willlam Dean Howells?

“‘The same.’

“And I softly caressed the sleeve that
the novelist had brushed against as if
it had been touched by a saint. But
after awhile the feeling of awe wore
off. We deal in authors. That's our
business.” — Philadelphia Saturday
Evening Post.

A Ceincidenece.

‘““Are- you superstitious?’ said one
young lady to another in a confidential
chat.

“No; that is, I never was until yes-
terday. A very strange thing occurred
te a friend of mine then, and now 1
do not know whether I am supersti-
tious or not. It happened in this way:
She and I were sitting in her room,
and she was telling me the details of
her marriage engagement, which had
been broken off that very day. While
she was talking she raised her left arm
and threw it over the back of the chair
where she was sitting, and as she did
s0 a heavy link bracelet fell to the
floor. It was her engagement brace-
let and had been locked on her arm
for more than a year. How or why it
came unfastened 1 do not know.”—
Detroit Free Press.

Kansas Husbands.

A woman takes great consolation m
thinking that some day when she is
laid in the cold, cold ground her hus-
band will wish he had her back to teil
her how sorry he is that he treated her
$0 mean. She imagines him weeping
over the sod and wishing he could see
ker, if only for a moment, to ask ber
forgiveness. But he will not appear in
such a scene. On the contrary, he will
probably be chasing after some other
woman.—Atchison Globe.

e
Big Money.

One of the largest and most cumber-
some forms of money is found in Cen-
tral Africa, where the matives use &
eruciform ingot of copper ore over 10
inches long. It is heavy enough to be
a formidable weapon.

Natal’s hippopotamuses are extimet.
The last herd was protected by the
government on g resetvation near Dyr-
bqn, but did se much damage to the
surrounding sugar plaptations that or-
ders were given #0 have it destroyed.

The preseptation of the freedom of 8

qbor’uhhl lapd s Dow a
compligept, which does net dot»
tial or exceptional priv-
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A LOVER’S FAR EWI

y fosever, my d&urling,
o me even

And yelease you from your vow,
1 bave Jearned that the love I sought fer
Bad ) given away before,
2xd I know that Jove in your natuve
Is “Jove forever more.”
. Yet I wish you had net answered
In words so tender and fair,
Bor 1 eould have borne it better,
Though it had been hard to bear.
X you had but told me truly
That your heart was given for aye,
1 should not have known the sorrdw
That crushes my heart today.

¥et, why should 1 weakly blame you
Por the thoughts in my bosom bid? :
*Twas my own fond hegrt that led me 3
To love you as I did. !
And now 1 muset hide my sorrow, l
As I hid my hope before,
And put it away in silence—
Te be spoken of no more.
Por since 1 know I not
The Jove that had been such prise,
Bball I wait till my idol crumbles w

And long may the lovelight shiae e
©On the fairer part you have chogpm= &~
3 will beam no more on mine.

Better if death had robbed me,
For then I could love you still.
eur memory would have nerved me
Po work with a stronger will
Fow is my dream but a sorrow,

And my heart hath a sense of sliame,
Bemembering the empty promise

2
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That brought a fruitien of pain,
And the bliss that I held for an hour
I held it and lest it again.
I embarked my soul’s best treasure
%o drift on a boundless sea;
I have gathered life’s fairest blossome—
Theve will come no fruit to me.
E. E. Fruxn

A SOLEMN OCCASION.

e Only Interview Buchanam Had
With His Vice PréWient.

Vice President Stevenson used to telk
a story which John C. Breckipridge
had told him to fllustrate the tradition-
al ralations between the president and
the man whose principle business it is
to wait for the possible death of the
president, in order that he may take
the president’s chair.

Breckinridge said that Buchanan:
never consulted him about any Impor-
tant matter, although as a Kentuckian,
having the confidence of most of the-
southern leaders, he felt that his ad-
vice might at times have been valuable-
to the president. In the early fall of
1860, when Buchanan’'s term was pear-
img an end, amid the gathering clouds.
of war, Vice President Breckinridge
received an urgent summons to the-
White House. He responded at once,
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. thinking that at last the president

wanted his advice on the momentous-
questions then pending. When he ar-
rived he was shown.into the presi-
dent’s room, and Mr. Buchanan, who-
was alone, called his private secretary
and instructed bhim to see that they
were not disturbed by anybody during-
the important conference which was te-
follow.

When the private secretary had with.
drawn, the president unlocked the pri-
vate drawer In his desk, took out &
manuscript, sat down with great so-
lemnity, and said to Vice President
Breckinridge, in his most impressive-
mananer, " 1 want to read you the draft
of my Thanksgiving day proclamation
and to get your epiniom of it.”

The vice president eontrolled his fa-
clal muscles, listened respectfully and
seriously made some complimentary
remarks about the impertamt docu-
ment, and, withk kis customary cour-
tesy,bowed and smiled his way outfrom
the eamly Imterview to which he was
ever invited by President Buchanan.—
Bosten Herald

He Worked the Grocer.

A true stery of a dog found guilty
of obtaining goeds under false pre-
tenses kas beem recently told. The
animal is very fend of crackers, and
Bas besm taught by his owner to ge-
after them himself, earrying a written
order in his mouth. Day after day he-
appeared at the groeer’s, bringing his
master’'s orders for crackers until the-
clerks became eareless about reading
the document Onme day the man ¢ameé
in and eomplained that he had been
charged for much more crackers tham
be bad ordered. There was quite 8
dispute over it, and the next time the
deg came in the grocer took the trouble-
to look at the paper. It was blank;
and further investigation showed that.
whenever the dog felt a cravihg for-
crackers he hunted up a piece of paper-
and trotted off te the grocery store.—
Atlanta Constitution.

Begging Letters Fer the Rich.

A lady living less than a day’s four~
pey from New York had the curlosity;
the other day te make certain cale -
tions in order te see how large a part:
of her property she would have had to
sacrifice had she granted aH the re-
quests made for money within a perio&
of 42 days. She kept all the begging
letters received during that time, add«
ed together the amounts they asked
for and them discovered that had she
granted esch ladividual request for
money she would have disburse@ $1,
600,000. And this, be it remembersd,
in a short peried of six weeks.—Har-
per’s Baaar.

Our Big Gunms. :
The kargest prejectile for the 13 tnchi:
the hrfen gum mounted on the ware
ships of the United States navy, is 814
feet lorg and weighs 1,100 pounds.
The projeetile travels 80 feet before
it leaves the mnzzle of the gun, and I
that distance is set revolving at
speed of 75 revolutions par seco
The rifling inside of the gun consists
of 52 spiral grooves, cut one-twentletls
of 30 ineh deep at the bore. ‘g
Punctured. P

Sprosel—Had my tire punctored’
this mo: . 1
Croeked—You den’t say se? How &'
it happen? H
Sprocket—Riding in a strange cm
try and ram against . the forks of & -
~Zovoniy Werkh .
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