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UTILIZING TtjjS GOUT. A LOVER’S FAREWELL.maria* insurance companies and the rujjj- 

road companies wlH not Stead up for 
judgment in the last dap, but those Who 
in them acted righteoutiy will receive, 
each tor himself, reward, and those 
who anted the part of neglect or trickery 
will, each ter him self, reoetro condemna
tion.

Unlawful dividends are not clean be
fore God because there are those associat
ed with yon who grab just as big a pile 
as yea do. He who countenances the dis
honesty of the firm or of the corporation 
or association takes upon himself all the 
moral liabilities. If the financial Institu
tion steals, he steals It they go into 
wild speculations, he himself is a gambl
er. If they needlessly embarrass a creditor, 
he himself is guilty of cruelty. If they 
swindle the uninitiated, he himself to a 
defaulter. Ne financial institution ever 
had a money vault strong enough, er 
credit staunch enough, or dividends 1er» 
enough, er policy acute enough * hide 
the Individual tone et It* meats* The 
eU adege that corporations have qo 
souls is misleading. Every 
has a* many mule as it has

Again, many basin*** men here 
tempted to postpone their enjoyments 
end duties to a future season of entire 
leisure. What a sedative the Christian 
religion would be to all our business 
men K Instead sf postponing it* use* to 
eld age or death they would take it into 
the store er factory er worldly engage
ments now I It la folly to go 
uncertainties of . business life

must me the sights. They stagger forth 
with cheeks flushed ami apes bl<
Tim outer gates of hell open to » 
victims. The wings of tost souls flit 
among the lights, and the steps of the 
caronsers sound with the rumbling 
thunders of 
sanctities of 
father, slumbering in the thland home, 
in some vision 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 sported, shrieking 
out “God save him r 

What suppose you. will come upon 
each business establishments# and there 
are hundreds of them in the cities. They 
may boast of fabulous sales, end they 
may have an unprecedented run of buyers, 
and the name of the house may be a 
terror to all rivals, and from this thrifty 
root there may spring up branch houses 
In ether cities, and all the partners of the 
firm may move into their mansions and 
drive their full blooded span, and the 
families may sweep the street with the 
meet elegant apparel

BE FAIR IN BUSINESS. i;oodshot. 
t in the

» SoqAhe
Wtt* a Cracked She*,

"Brery now and then,” said a nÿm 
“something hap

pens to remind me that I am only a 
novice in the art of life. For instance, 
my shoe* were wearing out, and in one 
of them there was an ogly crack in the 
top. If there to one thing more dis
turbing to me than another, K 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 
couldn’t very well spare the quarter 
that It would tost for a patch, to say 
nothing of the tact that a patched shoe 
to little lees unsightly la my ayes than 
eoe with a hole in it 

“Walking, In this predicament one 
day, I met a friend, whose means, so 
far as I knew, were little. M any, great
er tfera my ewn. He new had In the 
top ef ene of hie trimly blacked shoes 
a carefully eut round hole. Since I had 
tost eeen him he bad apparently pros
pered enough to have got the gent * 
(hot on which I ventured t# comment 

* •Why,’ he said, ‘yen can get precise
ly the same kind ef gout with a pair 
ef shears.' And then he smiled. He 
always was blithe and gay, no matter 
what be tided.

"Well, when I got home I enlarged 
that hole in the top of my ahqp to the 
Mae and respectability of a gout open
ing, and now, when I go down in the 
morning on the elevated, I don’t bold 
that foot with the broken shoe curled 
under the seat beck ef the other ankle, 
ae though I had a étirions habit that 
way, but 1 place it boldly out In front 
and I read the paper with the air of a 
man who is going down town with his 
strplus Interest money to take a little 
flier in stacks.*

Oeedby
Dear

lowwer, my HrUag,m W me even now.
I five y*u back your prooSet 

release you from your row;
I bave learned that the kne I sought let 

Bad been given away before,
know that love in your natotf* 

le "love forever more.”
Tet 1 wish you had net answered 

In words so tender and fair,
■or I eoold have borne it better, 

Though it had been bard to boar.
* you had but told me truly 

That your heart was given for aye,
I should not have known the sorrdw 

That crushes my heart today.

DRAMATIC EXIT OF OLD QW 
PROM*LIFE'S STADE.

THE thrash
And lTOO MANY MISREPRESENTATIONS 

IN THE WORLD OF TRADE.
of moderato means,

E lost. Farewell to all the 
me! Gould mother, sister, tod Ito Urad a Wild 14te

Wild Death, mad He Bimiaomed »
Wild Aidiw
Final Wild Art

The Ipnging for the center ef 6» 
Stage exists not enly In the centers dt 
Civilisation,” said a man who had go a* 
wesL made his pile ia mining and 
come back to enjoy himself. “Ton'll 
find k up In the Rockies among the 
hardest toughest eitlaens that ever 
handled a pick or shot a bear. Tbs 
melodramatic Instinct is mighty strong 
la mist men, and the glare of the cat- 
dum Is eagerly sought after by many 
whs won't admit it I knew an old 
man out la Arisons some years sgs 
who was one of this kind. Be was 
shoot the meet ‘don't give a darn’ ones 
I ever knew. He lived up in the moun
tain* ahhut ten miles back Tucson, 
all by himselt

*H<rtr he managed to live I neves 
knew, bat be seemed contented Hie 
evil deeds never seemed te worry him 
any, and the Lord knows his record 
was black enough. He had been a 
great gun fighter la his time, and even 
in the dhys I speak of K wouldn’t do to 
tread oo hie toes. He loved to tell of 
his wild life, and the thmkness with 
which he related his somewhat ques
tionable escapades made him an excel
lent entertainer if you didn’t happe* 
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 ou earth who would be thought 
likely to want the center ef the stage 
for any of his stunts. But he did, and 
the climax of his life was more pyro
technics! 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 1* 
Tucson. A lot of us boys were sitting 
around in front of a ginmlll 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 comfort 
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 yourself 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 bis horse, with his eyes a-popplng 
and his breath a-pantlng.

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

“ ‘Old Cap says ? come right up t 
his place right off an fetch all th‘ men 
yer kin git. Th’ Injuns is eominf

“The Indians were always liable to 
bust loose and do something nobody 
suspected, so we got our horses out in 
a jiffy and started up the trail to save 
Old Cap. There were about a dozen ef 
us, and we had our Winchesters and six 
shooters with us. When we got near 
to Old Cap’s we slowed up a bit and 
began to look pretty sharp for Indians, 
but not a sign of a redskin oeuld we
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WORD SHOtJJ) BE GOOD AS BOND So sw Him De Ua

ltov. Dv. Tslmsge’e Discourse •» th# 
Many Temotetlen# mt Beeineee Me»—
■« Peinte Ont Seme ef tfce Inlqultoi 

fey Which Oeode Are Made
h

Strata**] 
fee Change Heeds.

let, why should I weakly blame yen 
Per the thoughts in my bosom Mdf 

*TVraa my own fond he*rt that led *e 
To levé you as 1 did.

And now I muet hide my sorrow.
Aa I hid my hope before,

And put it away in silence—
Te be spoken ef no more. ,

For since I know 1 pomeae not 
Tbe tore that had keen such prise, 

■ball 1 wait till my idol crumble#
Te aehee before my eyes?

He I lather farewell ferever.
And leag may the ievellght thine 

Ob the fairer part y eu have eh<__
H will beam mere ee mine.

1
Washington, July 86.—Rev. Dr. 141- 

tnage took for his text this morning 
Proverbe xx, 14, "It le naught it to 
naught, mid the buyer, but when he to 
gone hi* wey, then he baaeteth." Hamid:

Patera* are net euoh prisons as the 
World Imagines. If you think that the 
enly time kings and queen» seme forth 
foam the royal gates to te premmten and 
gorgeously attended, yea are mistaken. 
Incognito, by day er by night, end sloth
ed te el then's apparel er the drew of a 
working woman, they «me eut and 
the world a* It to. In ne other way oeuld 
King Solomon, the author ef my text 
have known everything that was going 
on. From my text I am sure he meet to 
disguise some day have walked tet* a 
«tore of ready-made slothing in'Jerumlem 
and good near tbe counter and heard a 
conversation between a bayer and a 
seller. The merchant put a price on a 
coat, and the customer began to dicker 
and mid: “AbsurdI That ooul is not 
worth what you ask for it. Why, just 
h$k at the coarseness of the fabric 1 See 
{hat spot on the collar I Besides that, it 
does not fit. Twenty dollars for that# 
Why, ft is not worth more than $10. They 
have a better article than that and for, 
low* price dawn at dothem, Fitem Sr 
Bros Besides that, I don’t want it at 
any price. Good morning.” “Hold,” says 
the merchant, “do not go off in «hat 
way. I want to sell yon that ooat. I have 
«me payments to make and I want the 
money. Come, now, how much will you 
give for that coat#" “Well,” says the 
customer, “I will split the différencia, 

asked $30 and I said $10. Now, I 
give you *16.” “Well” said the 

merchant, “it is a great sacrifice, bat 
take it at that price.”

Then the customer with a roll under 
his arm started to go out and enter hie 
own place of business, and Solomon in 
disguise followed him. He heard the cus
tomer as be unrolled the ooat my: 
“Boys, I have made a great bargain. 
How much do yon guess I gave for that 
ooat#” "Well,” says one, wishing to com
pliment his enterprise, “you gave $30 
for it.” Another says, “I should think 
yon got it cheap if you gave $86.n 
“No,” says the noyer in triumph; “I 
got it for $16. I beat him down and 
pointed out the imperfections until I 
really made him believe it was not worth 
hardly anything. Ii takes roe to make a 
bargain. Ha! Hal” O man, yon got the 
goods for less than they were worth by 
positive falsehood, and no wonder, when 
Solomon went back to his palace and 
lmi put off hie disguise, that he sat down 
at his writing desk and made for all 
ages a crayon sketch of yon, "It is 
naught, it Is naught, saith the buyer, but 
when be Is gone hie way, then be boast-

P corporationthat human heart 
wove or earthly magalfloeoee evestr achieved.

Butaeurm is 
sees, and U it
pillars and to eoe wild rain bring down 
the temple of oonfmerotal glory U will 
break up their peace, and they will 
teemble with eleknem and bloat with dis
sipations, and, pushed to the precipice of 
this life, they will try to bold back and 
cry for help, bat ne help will rame, end 
they will dutch their gold to take it 
along with them, but it will be snatched 
from their grasp and a voice will round 
through their soul, “Not a farthing, thou 
beggared spirit I” And the Judgment 
Will come, and they will eland aghast 
before it, and all the business iniquities 
Of a lifetime will gather around them, 
earing, “Do you remember this#” and 
"Do you remember that#” And clerks 
that they compelled to dishonesty and 
runners and • draymen and bookkeepers 
who saw behind tbe scenes will bear 
testimony to their nefarious deeds, and 
some virtuous soql that onoe stood aghast 
at the splendor and power of these busi
ness men will say, “Alas, this is all that 
is left of that great firm that occupied a 
block with their merchandise and over
shadowed tbe city 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, 
wo must condemn any process by which 
a fabric or product is represented as pos
sessing a value which it really does not 
hare. Nothing hut 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 watches made of 
brass, barrels of fruit, the biggest apples 
on the top, wine adulterated with 
strychnine, hosiery poorly woven, clothe 
of domestic manufacture shining with 
foreign labels, imported goods represented 
as rare and hard to get, because foreign 
exchange ii so high, rolled out on tbe 
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 «me to town to make hisjflrst 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 and cu|tom$ gf gtfejr 
traders their law of rectitude. There are 

merclal usages y£ich will not stand 
the test of the list day. Ÿet men in bad
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 oode in that community will he 
épurions and dishonest It ia a hard thing 
to stand close by the law of right when 
ypur next door neighbor, by hie looseness 
ef dealing, is enabled to sell goods at a 
cheaper rate and decoy your customers.
Of course you who promptly meet all 
you business engagements, paying when 
you promise to pay, will find it hard to 
oompeto with that merchant who is hope
lessly in debt to the importer for the 
goods and to the landlord whose store he 
occupies end to the clerks who serve him.
There are a hundred practices prevalent 
to the world of traffic which ought never 
to brooms the rule for honest men. Their 
wrong does not make yonr right Sin 
never becomes virtue by being muliplied 
and admitted at brokers’ board or merch
ants’ exchange. Because others smuggle 
a few things in passenger trunks, because 
others take usury when men are in tight 
places, because others deal in fancy stocks,
Dooaus* others palm off worthless indorse
ments, because others de nothing but 
blow bubbles, do not, therefore, be over
ran» of temptation. Hollow pretentions 
and fictitious credit and commercial 
gambling may awhile prosper, but the 
day of reckoning oometh, and in addition 
to the horror and condemnation of out
raged communities the ourse of God will 
come, blow after blow. God’s law forever 
and forever is tbe only standard of right 
and wrong, and not commercial ethics.

Young business man, avoid the first 
business dishonor, and you will avoid all 
the rest. The captain of a Tor sol was 
walking near the mouth of a river when 
the tide was low, and there was a long, 
stout anchor chain, into one of tbe great 
links of which bis foot slipped, and It 
began to swell, and he could not with
draw it. The tide began to rise. The 
chain could not be loosened nor filed off 
in time, and a surgeon was called to 
amputate 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 cannot be extricated by any ingenu
ity of your own or any help from other), 
and the times will roll over you as they 
have over many. When Pompey, the war
rior, wanted to take possession of a city 
and they would not open the gates, he 
persuaded them to admit a sick soldier.
But the sick soldier after awhile got well „ B„ird, N.t.r.„.t.
1% ra“edvabÆ,W^tmrîr ‘‘He *-.w the birds o, th. ate from 
One wrong admitted Into th/soul may the ptarmigan that lives among th.evs^ 
gala in strength until after awhile it la9ti1n* 8noWa’ W the hiramlM btodtbat 
flings open all the gates to the attack of among th, orchards the tropics
tin, andthe ruin Is complete he knew the beasts of the forest, and the
*TÂgaln, business men are sometimes “d th? «PtUes that crawl
tempted to throw off personal respondW- throu«h desert sand, or slimy
My? shifting to ths institution to which ma«h*V ** kn0” th* d,h*‘ .*»* 
tear belong Directors in banks and rail- mountain torrents, that bask in quiet 
read and insurance oompaniee sometimes kkee, or that journey from rone to rone 
shirk personal responsibility underneath through the deep water, of theses, to 
the action at the corporation, and how *H hie realm of nature be had mteuto 
often, when some banking house or “d comprehensive knowledge that M 
finanoial institution exptodro through eth.r man hasersracqnlred^What oth.rt 
tetrad, respectable men in the hoard of recorded In this field ef reecnre* he
iterators sav. “Why I thouot all rots knew, and to their discoveries he toed» » to anho^rt w£lsd I « «mtributt.n ,*
SwSr confounded with thl.draneaaerl”
Tito brake and the fire am* life and [ * *ool#*u*fc ~SeK 0oMM

gathering surely for those 
dees not seine hold of the

!
>
- Better if deatk had robbed me,

For then I could lore you etilL 
Tear memory would hare nerved 

Te work with a stronger will 
Sow is my dream but a sorrow,

And my heart hath a sense of atiBfl, j 
Remembering the empty promise 

And the love that waa enly a 
Remembering the flow«qs ef Joy 

That brought a fruition of pain,
And the bliaa that I held for an hour 

I held it and lost it again.
I embarked my sours best treasure 

To drift on a boundless sea;
I have gathered life’s fairest bio 

These will come no fruit to me.

i r■ i

i
amid the 
with no

God to help. A merchant in a New Eng
land village wae standing by a hone, and 
the borae lifted its foot to stamp it in a 
pool of water, and the merchant to escape 
the splash, stepped into the door of an 
insurance agent, and the agent said, ‘I 
suppose you have oçme to renew yonr 
fire insurance.” “Oh!” said the merch
ant, “I had forgotten that.” The insur
ance was reneyved, and tbe 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, 
stopped Into the Insurance office# No, It 
was providential. And what a mighty 
solace for a business man to feel that 
things are providential I What peace and 
equilibrium in such a consideration, and 
what a grand thing if all business men 
could realize it I

Again, business men are often tempted 
to let their calling interfere with the 
interests of the eouL 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, prosperity, the dishonesty of 
others, panic and bank suspension are 
but different lessons in the school. The 
more business the more means of grace. 
Many have gone through wildest panlo 
unhurt. “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 sprlghtllness and force, but two or 
three hard business thumps woke them 
up from their lethargy, and there came a 
thorough development In their hearts of 
all that was good and holy and energetic 
and tremendous, and they have become 
the front men in Christ’s army as well as 
lighthouses in the great world of traffic. 
But business has bran perpetual depletion 
to many a man. It first pulled out of 
him all benevolence, next all amiability, 
next all religious aspirations, next all 
ooneoienoe, 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 ot business is a 
good stand for spiritual culture. God’s 
angels hover over tbe world of traffic to 
sustain and build up those who are try
ing to do their duty. To-morrow, if in 
your place of worldly engagement you 
Will listen for it, yon may hear a sound 
lender than the rattle of drays and tbe 
shuffle of feet and the ollnk of dollars 
stealing into yonr soul, saying, “Seek ye 
first the kingdom of God and his right
eousness, and all other things shall be 
added ante you.”

Yet some of those sharpest at a bargain 
are cheated out of their immortal blessed- 
nee* by stratagem! more palpable than 
any “drop game" of the street. They 
make investments in things everlastingly 
below par. They put their valuables in a 
safe not fireproof. They give full credit 
to influences that will not be able to pay 
one rant on the dollar. They plunge into 
a labyrinth 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 that the 
man who in all his business life could 
not be outwitted at last tumbled into 
spiritual defalcation and was swindled 
out of heaven.

Perhaps some of yon saw the fire in 
New York in 1836. Aged men tell ns 
that it beggared all description. Some 
stood on ths bouse 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 tbe United States mint 
will turn to ashes. Gold will run molten 
Into the dust of the street. Exchanges 
and granite 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 wey to 
their thrones. Their best treasures In 
heaven, they will go up and take posses
sion of them. The tolls 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 at 
rest.”
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A SOLEMN OCCASION.
VVt Only Interview Buchanan Had 

. With His Vice PreWdent.
Vice President Stevenson used to tell, 

a story which John C. Breckinridge 
had told him to Illustrate the tradition
al relations 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, 
bavin" 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 near
ing an end, amid the gathering clouds- 
of war. Vice President Breckinridge 
received an urgent summons to the 
White House. He responded at ouce, 
thinking that at last the president 
wanted his advice on the momentous- 
questions then pending. When be ar
rived be was shown into the presi
dent’s room, and Mr. Buchanan, who 
was alone, called his private secretary 
and instructed him 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 bis desk, took out 
manuscript sat down with great so
lemnity. and said to Vice President 
Breckinridge, in his most impressive 
manner, “ 1 want to read you the draft 
•f my Thanksgiving day proclamation 
and to get your opinion of It”

The vice president controlled hie fa
cial muscles, listened respectfully and 
seriously made seme complimentary 
remarks about ths important docu
ment and, with hie customary cour
tesy, bowed and smiled his way cot from 
the ealy Interview to which he was 
ever invited by President Buchanan.— 
Boston Herald.
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AWED BY THE AUTHORS.I
Bat By sued By Mr. Williams Oo* 

Over HU Timidity.
Some day perhaps Jesse Lynch Wil

liams may follow his book of newspa
per stories with some sketches of mag
azine office life. He has had experi
ences, and he can write them.

Here is one of them:
“When I first went to Scribner’s

&-

k

Magazine,” he said, “I was a walking 
Interrogation point The editor would 
toes 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.

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

“ 'Hold on a minute,' called the edi
tor. T want to speak to yon, Howells.*

“ Ts that Howell»? I asked tbe office

;

I

•th.”
There are no higher styles of men in 

Sdl the world than those now at the head 
Of mercantile enterprises in the great 
cities of this continent. Their casual 
promise 1* aa good as a bond with pile* 
of collaterals. Their good reputation for 
Integrity is as well established as that of 
Petrarch residing in the family of Colon
ne. It is related that when there was 
greet disturbance in the family the 
Oarttinal called all his people together 
gnd put them under oath to tell the 
truth, except Petrarch. When he earn» 
up to «wear, the cardinal put away hie 
book and tatS, “As for yin, Petrarch, 
your ward is sufficient.” Never store the 
world stood have there been so many 
merchants whose transactions can stand 
the tost of the Ten Commandment». Snob 
bargain makers are ell the more to be 
honored because they have withstood year 
after year temptations which have flung 
w many flat and flung them so hard they 

themselves, 
life have powerful 
there are spécifié

boy.
" ‘Sure.’t

S“ ‘Mr. Howells?
“ ‘Yes.’
" ‘Mr. W. D. Howells?
"•Cert’
“ ‘Mr. William Dean Howells? 
“ The same.’

com

“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

f

He Workeg Ike Grocer.
A true story ef a deg found guilty 

of obtaining goods under false pre
tenses has been recently told. The- 
anlmal is very fend of crackers, and 
has been taught by his owner to go- 
after them himself, tarrying a written 
<*der In his mouth. Day after day ha- 
appeared at the grocer’s, bringing his 
master’s orders for crackers until the 
clerks became eareiees about reading 
the document One day the man cam# 
in and complained that be had bee» 
charged for much more crackers than 
he had ordered. There was quite A 
dispute over it and the next time tbA 
deg came in the grocer took tbe trouble 
to look at the paper. It was blank;, 
and further Investigation showed tbat- 
whenever the dog felt a craving for 
crackers he hunted up a piece of paper 
and trotted off te the grocery store.— 
Atlanta Constitution.

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, be lifted his hat and moved it 
above his head with a hoarse, wild 
yell As I think of it now 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 he 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 
terrific 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 decided to kill himself. He 
wanted an audience. So he sent the

A CelmeHenee.
“Are - yon superstitious7’ said one 

young lady to another in a confidential 
chat.

“No; that Is, 1 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 er 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. White 
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 
so 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.

I
ran never, never recover 
WhM all positions in 
bee*Closets to evil, 
teems ef allurement which are peculiar 
to eeeh occupation and profession, and it 
wtB be useful to speak of the peculiar 
temptations of business men.

First, ae in the scene at the texL busi
ness men era often tempted te sacrifice 
Mate troth, fira seller by exaggerating 
the value of goods and the buyer by de
predating them. We cannot but admire 
an expert salesman. See how he first in
duce* the customer into a mood favorable 
to the proper consideration of the value 
ef the goods. He shows himself to be aa 
hansel and frank salesman. How care
fully the lights are arranged till they 
full Just right upon the fabric ! Begin
ning with goods of medium quality, he 
gradually advances toward those of more 
thorough make and of more attractive 
pattern. How be watches ths moods and 
Whims ef his customer ! With what per
fect calmness he takes the order and bows 
She purchaser from his presence, who 
gees away having made up his mind that 
he ha* bought the goods at a price which 
Will allow him a living margin when he 
again sells them I The goods were worth 
What tbe salesman said they were and 
were sold at a price which will not make 
tt necessary for the house to fail every 
tun years in order to fix up things.

But with what burning indignation we 
think of the iniquitous stratagems by 
which goods are sometimes disposed oft 
A glance at the morning papers shows 
the arrival at one of our hotels of a young 
merchant from one of the inland cities. 
He is a comparative stranger in the great 
city, and of course be must be shown 
around, ana it will be the duty of some 
of our enterprising houses to escort him. 
He la » 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 ge back to the hotel. Having just 
ram# to town, they must, of course, 
drink.

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 etranger is warned against certain 
dilapidated mercantile establishments 
that are about to foil, and for such kind- 

and magnanimity ef caution égalait 
the dishonesty ef other business honroa, 
of course K Is expected they will—ead 
« they do—take a drink. Other niercIr
an ts lodging te adjoining roams find K 
hard to sleep for the elate* of decante* 
and the coarse carousel ef these "Beil foe- 
lows well met#” waxes lender. But 
Mt not all ntgtit a# the wtae cup.

Be grains: Letters Fer the Rich,
A lady living less than a day’s Jour

ney from New Tork had the curiosity 
the other day to make certain calcuilD 
tlons In order to see how large a part: 
of her property she would have bad t» 
sacrifice had she granted aH the re
quests made for money within a period 
of 42 days. She kept all the begging 
letters received during that time, add
ed together the amounts they asked 
for and then discovered that had ahe- 
grented each Individual request for 
money she would have disbursed $1,- 
600,000. And this, be it remembered* 
in a short period of six weeks.—Har
per's Bazar.

Kansas Husbands.
A woman takes great consolation in 

thinking that some day when she is 
laid in the cold, cold ground her hus
band will wish he had her back to tell 
her how sorry he is that he treated her 
so mean. She Imagines him weeping 
over the sod and wishing he could see 
her, if only for a moment, to ask her 
forgiveness. But he will not appear in 
such a scene. On the contrary, he will 
probably be chasing after some other 
woman.—Atchison Globe.

}■ k

Big Money.
One of the largest and most cumber

some forms of money is found in Cen
tral Africa, where the natives nee a 
cruciform ingot of copper ore over 10 
Inches long. It is heavy enough to be 
a formidable weapon.

i
Onp Itg Gnu».

The largest projectile for the 13 I nett 
the largest gnu mounted on the war
ships of the United States navy, is 8^4 
feet long and weighs 1,100 pounds. 
The projectile travels $0 feet before- 
It leaves the muzzle of the gun, and 1b 
that distance is set revolving at 
speed of T6 revolutions p 
The rifling inside of {he gun consist» 
ef 38 spiral grooves, cut one-twentieth 
of an inch deep at the bore.

kid out to drum ene up. He got what 
he wanted, but It wasn’t a very sympa
thetic one. Men don’t go muçh on gush 
out there, and tbe Texan was a little 
sore about the trick we’d had played 
on us. He helped to straighten out the 
corpse, and then he sat down on a 
bowlder and gazed at it.

Well,' he raid finally, *be certainly 
did give himself a good send off t And 
the rest ef the gang guffawed loud 
enough te start the echoes down the 
valley.

“But tt was aH pretty huma» when 
yon qpmo s* think sf tt Old Cap had 
the sent* of the stage wh$n the era- 
tela dropped, and bis nndiesoe the» 
proceeded to forget W»,'*—Chiot» 1* 
ter Owes

Natal’s hippopotamuses are extinct 
The last herd was protected by the 
government on » reservation near Do»- 
hqn, but did e« much damage to the 
surrounding eogar plantations that or
ders were given to hare it destroyed.

The presentation of the freedom of « 
etty or Borough to England is now a 
mole eomplifoept which does not Mr 
tor soy substantial or exceptional priv
ilege*

Sseco

-I
Fractured.

Sprocket Had my tire punctured 
this morning.

Crocket—Xou 
* happen}

Sprocket—Riding in a strange coun
try and ran against the forks of » fhnw 
-Icsoato Werid.

i
don’t say s#7 How did

Oaks of Sock, afterward fames ft in
tilts
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