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What Happens by Chance.

If we look closely into the matter we
shall see that all chance occurrences,
or what we call such, are simply

lying outside of the range of
our calculations, and to which, there-
fore, we can only adjust ourselves after
the event; whereas, In the case of
things we foresee, we make or may
make our adjustments beforehand. As
knowledge increases, and methods of
observation and reasoning improve,
many things pass from the region of
the incalculable to that ef the calcula-
ble, and, to an intlnitely-enlarge- d in-

telligence, all that appears to us now
as most completely fruiteus would ap-

pear as the direct and inevitable result
of'certain interactions of force.

The man who talks of luck, meaning
anything by it, simply throws dust in
his own eyes and blinds himself to the
natural and ascertainable cases on
which many results of more or less
importance to himself depend. He
blames bis lack when he should blame
somepeclflc short-comi- ng in his own
conduct. He attributes another man's
success to luck when he should at-
tribute it to prudence or ability of
character. There is a vast aaiount of
"luck" in being always ready to take
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with a veil, and after a little maneuver-
ing removes th yell, and the lady has
disappeared." :

"That's nothing to a voung lady In
ur boarding-hous- e. "answered Brown.
'I have seen tea or twelve persons in

the parlor, and this young lady come
in, sit down to the piano, and begin to
play and sing. In two minutes all the
rest had disappeared. Talk about
Herrmann! He ain't a patch to ber."

A t atlentof a local physician received
from him the following prescription:

it. l inc.jennie, ox. lv.
ttg- - Shake and apply eiternally.

Dr. .
It was given to a drug clerk to b put

up, but he did not know what "tincture
of Jennie" was. and it was given to the
head clerk, who. knowing that the
uame of the doctor's betrothed is Jen
nie, Miielled a large-slic- ni mouse He
took It to the doctor's oiilcp. and con-
fusedly the latter explained that he was
writing a letter when the patient called,
and must havenvntten the word in the
nrescrltoion Which he was about to
write in the gentle missive when inter
rupted.

Took it. A. man unfamiliar with
the ways of Cypress Swamp, had a
bartendt-- r arrested.

"Make your statement," said itye
magistrate.

"Weil, jour honor. I went Into this
fellow's saloon and asked for a drink.
When I had drank, I held up my finger
and said : 'You'll have to take this,'and iuirker tha a flash he cut U it off
witu a nig knile and put It behrnd toe
bar. Now, your honor, 1 demand repar-
ation."

"Did you not tell him that te'.would
have to take your linger?"" l es, sir. nui

"But nothing," said the magistrate.
"You told him t take the finger and he
Ufok It. The defendant

'AhthUb, I've been Insulted, don't
you know. Weal, downwlght In
sulted."

"Yon don'trnean it, deah boy?"
"Ya-a-- s. wealiv. But 1 got w-w-

good ant) even."
" Tell mo about It, cuapple."
"Wuv, you see It wu this way. I was

Just saying what I thought of
people Who you know, ana
that g gweat Werkly, called
me a st upid ass, as plain."

"How bowwlblel And what did you
do?"

"1 Just a chestnut bell at
him with all my might."

"Why am I like a fisherman?" softly
asked young Sofaslttcr as he reached
for his hat.

"I ilou't know," she answered, as
she butted her golden head Into his
necktie. "Why are you like a lis her-
nia n, Augustus?"

"Because Lnever (to out without my
smack," he replied.

He had Just secured the smack when
the old miMi entered the room, and col-
lared him.

"It is Tory seldom that I engage in
piscatorial pursuits, myself, "remarked
the old roan as be tightened his grip on
Augustus, "but I enjoy yanking a
sucker, occasionally."

And ho proceeded to yank.

A Collection ok Death War-
rants. Thti city of Paris has lately
become the possessor of a remarkable
collection ot documents, which will
have great Interest ia years to come for
historical investigators. This was the
series of death warrants, extepdlaK
from April 7, 1808, to Dec. $, 1882, be-

longing to Sanson, the notorious heads
roan of the revolution. Th collection
was bound tip In nineteen volumes,
and Sanson bad prefixed to each vol-
ume a summary ot the contents. It
appears' that4 during tweaty-flv- e years
he executed 7,14:1 capital sentences, be-

ing an average of 61? executions each
year rather a busy life. During the
twenty-fiv- e years bo only twice as-
cended the scaffold without a fatal re-

sultonce in IHlft, when Ghfc.' Count
Lavalette was to have been executed
lor complicity In the return of Napo-
leon, but escaped the night before
through the heroism of his wife. The
second tlinoM'asIn 1817,when Phllllppe
Jean Antolno,, a noted coiner, was re-

spited at the last moment by Louis
XVIII. t

Wiit flu' Was Slow. "Ilelloa,
Uncle Boggy" said a young negro.
Speaking of an old negro whom be
overtook In. the street. "W'yn't yer
walk faster an' not let me pass yer dls
way?"

"Hole on it mlnlt," th old man
, "Yer've seed er nan tottn

er sack ' co'n, halnt yer?"
"Oh. yes.aab."Ah' yer'S seed er man totln' er

empty sackd spoze?""I sho has."
"Ah, hah, an' dldn' yer alius notice

dat de man "whut ain't got nolhlq' la
his sack walks faster den.de one dat'a
getafullsacV?"

"Yes sah ft' J

"Wall, yerss'fsone o' den) men wld
er empty sack. linn er long, sun, fur
yer ain't got weight eranff on yer
shoulders to hoi' yer on de groun'."

TrtK AORKKMKXT NOT feoiTlSLl.
Bank President. Now, it Is understood,
Is it, that you are to aot as cashier ; am
to have f2,&00 as your yearly salary ,and
neither of us can terminate the arrange
ment without giving the other at least
a month's notice of such desire?

Cashier. Excuse roe. but such aa
agreement would not be at all agreea
ble to roe. t

Piesident. Is not the salary large
enough to suit you? Because .if It ia
not, we will try and make that satis-
factory. ,

cashier. O, the salary is about right.President. What is the trouble? .

Cashier. 1 don't like the Idea of riv
ing yon a month's notice of my In-

tended departure. 1 might want to g
at a moment's notice. In fact, without
notice, and I do not want to bind my
self to acquaint you with the fact a
month beforehand. (S'(. Paul Ulob.

Not Used to the Bible. Parson
Whsngdoodle Baxter noticed at tbe
last meeting In tbe Austin Blue Light
Tabernacle that Gabe Snodcraas. wbo
was working bis lips like tbe roilers of
a patent clothes-wrlng- kr as be read his
Bible, actually bad bia book upsidedown, - ." i i

"Why. Gabe. von am reading the sa
cred book upside down. How am dat
possible?" .

"Dat am so, for a lac,' farton. too
see. Parson, dls heah Bible 'longs to
my wife and I don't know how to nan-d- ie

It yet. Ef I Jess bad my owe Bible
heah wld me. dat I . has done got da
hang obi I nebber would nab made dai
mistake," Teza$ (Sifting. -

' " . 'r i 1

TeaCiiino Bears to Dance. Danc
ing bears that perform oo the street 4
to the music of t cracked fiddles are
taught to dance by being placed on a
floor of Iron plates, which are heated.
When the Iron Is hot. tbe moslo starts
and the bear bops around. Finally be
gets so that when the muslo strikes uphe thinks the- - beat' la1 to be turned on
and be dances. - It has been supposedtnat the Sound of roualo made tbe bear
wild and he danced to quiet his nerves.

TerriULR but Tbde. Anonvmoua
writers cbotfee oueer l mat ores. "A
Democrat" is a Republican : '01d Citi-
zen" is a carpet-bagge- r; "StrangerIs your neighbor! "Veritas" Is notori
ously uotrutbfnh "Citizens" Is Inst
over from tba old country; "A Work-Ingma- n't

Is-- ' a loafer candidate i.Pro Bono Publico" is trrlar to batthe city ; "Progress", Is covered with
barnacles; "Many Voters" is tbe can-dlda- te

himself. Don't give It away.
t

Darid TnM TO Mako Dim. Pris
oner But dot you think they will hangme? ?,' - i .

Counsel liet them do It tf tho dim.
It would be tbe bust thing that could,
happen for our side we could recover
heavy damages. --

Tbe prisoner lecmi to understand
the damage that would ensue, batthinks recovery doubtful. Judge.

A New Hampshire chary who wanted
to break off tbe engagement to another
fellow of tho girt be loved didn't try to
persuade either that tbe other waa
false, but Jut coatrired to ret them
both to loin tbe same church chotr.and ,

In less than week tbey didn't speaks

I l, V.

How am KsdArart. ITa waa only a '

boy. but be. waa before tbe police.lunge, i X i
"Well, my lad," said tbe court, klnd- -
I. ttu""" w toe statement oi tne

ouicer maung the arrest, rou were
paiutmgthe town red. Have you any- -
kum vo say iot yourseii J"

"no, your uonor; theoraceris rant,"
99

;LOQ n?J-
STKItn, TUB! ITNDKlt WTUb.AKETJ ba iikaIiIt rewarded on retnr.

g lainn to ' U. 1. AUUS.

"Is the Czar about to strike?" asks
an exchange. What's the matter with
Alexander? Des ha want two hours a
day and ten per cent, raise?

"The single scull race!" exclaimed
an old lady as she laid down Ijer paper.
"My gracious! I didn't know there was
a race of men with double skulls. "

A speculator having married a home-
ly girl the possessor of a very lart:e
fortune, declared that It wasn't the
face of his wife that struck him so
much as her figure.

"These are hard times, ' said the
young debt collector. "Everyplace I

went to day I was requested ?to call
again, but one, and that was when 1

dropped in to see myjglrl."
He You are holding that umbrella

on the wrong side to protect you from
the sun. She I know it, but there is
that dreadful Miss Brings and I iutend
her to see my new bonnet.

Lately, in a music hall, after the bal
lad lady had warbled: "Would 1 were
a bird, great excitement was created
by a stalwart miner in ine audience
shouting, "Would,! were a gun.

Little boy (to theatrical manager)
'Pa, why is this called a free coun

try."
Manager "Because everybody wants

to get In 'thout paying."
A little itlrl beluir asked if she had an

ear lor muf-ic- , replied: "les, 1 believe
1 have; tor 1 have heard the sound o f
a nddle when a man was playing on H
at least two hundred yards off."

The MalorHrocking Nelly on his knee
for Aunt Mary's sake) "1 suppose this
Is what you like, Wellyf" "les, it
very nice. But I rode on a real donkey
yesterday 1 mean one with lour legs,
you know."

A man sitting on a very hard seat in
a railway carriage said: "Well, they
tell me these cushions are stuffed with
feathers. They may have put the feath
ers in 'em, but l tninK they vo ieit the
fowls in, too."

"What a lovely cow. Uncle James,'
exclaimed a Boston girl, the nioriinu
after her arrival : "and how comically
she shakes her head." "Yes, but don't
go near that cow," cautioned her uncle
"he's an ugly critter."

At Fort Ann, N. Y., Mr. Cossey, as
reported, said he would have cared
nothing about bis daughter's elope
ment, which occurred last week, if she
had not spoiled two hills of potatoes
Dy jumping out oi the winaow."

Omaha doctor No, dear, I cannot
take you riding this afternoon. Doc
tor's wile w hv, we haven't been ou
for a week. "I know ; but I am terribly
busv, almost ariven to death." "Any
epidemlcsr" ".No, but people are re
turning from the lashionable summe
resorts."

Gentleman (looking at Hat) I am
afiaid my wife won't want to come up
as high as this, it's the tenth storyisn't it? Landlord Yes, tenth story
Including the basement. 1 think your
wife will like it up here, sir. The fain
lly who oocupied it last summer, told
me that they preferred it to the.Whit
Mountains.

"Sue Fltzpercv has a large amount of
airy persiflage,'' remarked the high
school girl. "Have you noticed it,
Amy?"

"I noticed she had a tremendous big
bustle. Mildred, but 1 didn't know the
dictionary word for it."

A Lynn clergyman relates that on on
occasion, after marrying a couple, an
envelope was handed to him, which b
supposed, of course, contained th
marriage fee. In opening it he found
slip of paper on which was written
"We desire your prayers.''

A sea captain living In Orland, in thi
state, nas visitea-- nearly every city o
importance in the world ; but the only
thing he brags about is having ascend
ed to the top of the famous leauln
tower of Pisa and there whistled Yan
kee Doodle to an audience ot thirteen
Americans. Lewi&ton Journal

"But you are very young. Have you
any employment""No.'Vour honor; my lather is a mem
ber ol congress."

"Oh ahl" exclaimed the Judge, 1

3urprlse. Here, ofllcer, let the prlsone
go. This court has nothing to do with
the correction of inherited weakHcss.'

Washington Critic

"Now, Johnny, take your medicine
like a good boy. Mamma will put
penny in your bank every day It yodo."

"What will oo buy wif It when o
gets lots?"

"Johnny can buy mamma a new bon
net when he gets enough saved."

Johnny swallowed his dose.

"Missus Scott, wat's Mlstah
Scot? I see Mm hunched up ou de
po ch."

"Waal, I doan know, I'm shuah. He
says he t'inks he done eat some of dem
trichiners wat de papabs talkln 'bout,
in some po'k tudder evenin,' but lan' if
deah was any In it, dey wa'nt big 'nuff
ter hu't Mm, cuz I looked well, an'
couldn't see none."

Consulting the Bride's Taste. Coun
try groom (to waiter) Bring us a bot
tle o' Bass' ale.

Waiter White label, sir?
Country groom (turning to bride)vvnat color will it be, Miranda? Take

any you like.
Bride Whlte'll do for me, John.
Country Groom Make her white,

waiter.

"No, George," she said, "I cannot
marry you. I shall always esteem youa ( a f ripnii- - hnt I rjinnflt Ha vnnr wltM '

George hesitated . "Clara." he said.
brokenly, "will you grant me one favor
before i go away forever?"

"Yes, George," she replied, kindly.
w nat is itr"

. "Please put your refusal down on
paper. I'll feel safer."

"James," sal a a grocer to the new
boy, "what have you been doing in the
back room so long?"

"1 was a pickin' tho dead files out of
the dried currants, sir," replied James,

"You were," replied the grocer, with
much disgust. "And your father told
me that you were born for the grocery
business. You had better study for
the ministry,. James."
' A little boy in Warrenton, visited his
aunt In the country not long since.
One day at the dinner-tabl- e the lady
compjainea mat a jar oi lavonte pre
serves ha 3 mysteriously disappeared
from the pantry. Each one present
disclaimed any knowledge of the fact
except tbe little boy, who remained
studiously silent. At last be was asked
If be knew what bad become of the
missing frnit, when he replied, "My pa
aon i anow me to taiK at tne taoie.

Roscoe Conkllng has not forgotten
tbe peculiar metaphors of bis Senate
days. The latest remark, credited to
hlro relets to nis efforts to impeach the
testimony of a red-nos- ed witness who.
Mr. Conkllng thought, bad lied while
In the witness chair. Iu addressing
the Jury, Mr; Conkllng spoke of him
thus: ''Gentlemen, I thins I can see
that witness now bis mouth stretch
ing across the wide desolation of his
lace, a iountain oi falsehood and a
8epuicureoi rum."

A Vermont woman was struck on the
head by a large dish-pa- n which had
been hung In such a- - place over tha
Closet door that it could not be opened
without dislodging tbe pan. Fortu
nately the Injury was not serious, but
with righteous indignation at the stu
pidity of her new Irish "help," she
asked: "Didn't yea know the pan was
Bure to fall and likely to hurt some one
badly If you hung it up there?" Indade
I did, ma'am. . It fell en meaelf twlcct
to-da-

"I don't see." observed Bogg. as b
leanea Dacx in nis cnair, "now any man
of aense can be led to embezzle fiftymousauu uwiiarx, auu imp me country.lie is aisgraceu, nis mture is ruined.
and what good can the money do him?"

"iou aon't use tne rijfht view ol it,"
repiteu nteoDins. , s

"Why?" '

"The Idea, my dear sir. Is to settle
for ball the sura stolen, and return
home,! to be looked upon as a smart
man, and president of a
rival Institution." WaU Street JVews.

A Necessity Not Yet ,,Seen."-Ir- ate

Citizen 1 want rapid transit and you
have voted against it. You will never
Mt mv vote ajraln.- -

. r.nne.llman Mv dear air. you don't
nnHorat.nrl tha ultUatiOH. The time

nt rtn for ranld transit.'
rtnn't Know WDII mi uirauo, nn

times seem to be ripe for snrfaoe roads,
i,h K.ront fares and gas-wor- ks leases.

When will the times be ripe for rapid
transit?" ,4'J list as Soon as wo rmuiu uuuiin.n bma us. ana er wen, you it un
derstand this subject better If you get
nto councils."

"That Parisian trick the Vanishing'rA 4.t if.,rmnn dor ia a trroat
lMUf

Satnrday Not. so, isse

A Fighting Preacher.
In the primitive days of Methodism

it required Dot only preachers of ster-
ling piety and Christian courage, but
also physical strength. The late Rev.
Cambridge Graham was noted not only
for the excellency of his Christian
character, kindness of heart, and for-
bearance of spirit, but for his great
physical strength, says the Altoona
(Fa.) Tribune. The latter character-
istic was never brought out except
when no other remedy was left him. In
his early ministry he was sent to Han-
cock circuit, in the Baltimore confer-
ence. There was at one of .his ap-

pointments a family (father arid sons-- )

who were noted as bullies, as disturb-
ers of Methodist meetings. While Mr.
Graham was holding meetings on one
occasion there, two of the man's son
began their usual series of interrup-
tion. No rebuke had any effect uuon
them, and finally the preacher ejected .

them from the house. They went home
and told their fawier of tne treatment
they had received at the hands of the
new Methodist preacher. The old man
was terribly indignant at Mr. Graham
and vowed to chastise him next morn-
ing. Bright and early, gun in hand, he
appeared at the farmhouse where the
preacher was stopping. Mr. Graham
was out on the porch performing nis
morning ablution the man of the house
being over in as adjoining-Hel- when
he was saluted by the irate father:

"You are the new Methodist preach-
er?"

"Yes, sir," replied Mr. Graham.
He then narrated what be had done

to his sons the previous eveuing.wmd-in- g

up with the declaration that "he
had come over to whip him."

"Whip me?" said the preacher in a
tone of surprise.

"Yes, you."
"Well," said the preacher, "vvait.un-ti- l
I get threugh washing."

In the meantime the old mau had set
down his gun and prepared for the
struggle. Mr. Graham approached him
in tne kindliest manner, repeating:
"Ob, you don't want to whip me," and
with a manner that practically dis
armed his antagonist. Drawing close
ud to him he p'aced a hand on each of
the old gent's arms. It was like the
grip of a vise.

"So you want to wnip me, as nis
grip tightened, and he began to sway the
old man back and forth. He was like
an infant in the preacher's grasp and
writhed in mortal agony as the grip
tightened on his flesh, and the shaking
became more vigorous to the chorus:
"So you want to whip me! Why, I'll
shake you to shavings 1"

The tight was all taken out of the old
man, and he begged to be released,
promising for himself and sons that
there should be no further molestation
of Methodist meetings in that ueiga-borhoo- d.

The preacher accepted his
promise and released him and gave him
some kind and good advice.

The old man, thoroughly crestfallen,
passed the man of the house, who was
out in the field trembling for the safety
of the preacher, and saluted hiin with
the remark :

"I believe that preacher would fight."
There was peace at that preaching

place thereafter.

Wages In Karly Days.
. In 1793 the Schuylkill and Susque-
hanna Canal Company advertised for
workmen, offering !K a month for the
winter months and t for summer.with
board and lodging. The next year
there was a debate in the House ot
Representatives which brought out the
tact that the soldiers got but $3 a month.
A Vermont member, discussing the
proposal to raise it to 4, said that in
his State .meD were hired tot $48 per
year, or $4 per raenth, with boaottand
clothing. Mr. Wadsworth, of' Penn
sylvania, said : "in the States north
of Pennsylvania the wages of the
common laborer are not, upon the
whole, superior to those of the com
mon soldier."

In 17i)7 a Rhode Island farmer hired
a good farm hand at 3 a mouth ; and
So a month was paid to those who got
employment for the eight busy montbs
of the year. A strong ooy couia oe
had at that time in Connecticut at $1
per month through those months, and
he earned it by working from daybreak
until 8 and 9 o'clock at night. He
could buy a coarse cotton shirt with
the earnings of three such mouths
The farmers could pay no better, for
the price they got lor produce was
wretched. Butter, was sold at 8 cents
a pound, and whet it suddenly rose to
10 cents farmers' wives and daughterswent out of their minds with the ex
citement. Women picked the wool off
the bushes and briars, where the sheep
had left it, and spun and knit it into
mittens to earn $1 a year by this toil
some business, lhey hired out as
help for 25 cents a month, and their
board. By a day's hard work at the
spinning-whe- el a woman and a girl
could earn 12 cents. As late as 1821
the best farm hands could be bad. for
25 cents a day, or twice as much in the
mowing time.

Matthew carey, in nis ".betters on
the Charities of Philadelphia" (1828,)
gives a painful picture of the working
classes at that time. Every avenue of
employment was choked with applicants. Men left the cities to find work
on the canals at from 90 to 75 cents per
day, ana to encounter the malaria,
which laid tbero low in numbers. The
highest wages paid to women was 25
cents per day, and oven the women
who made clothes for the arsenal were
paid by the Government no higher
rates. When the ladies of the city
begged for an improvement of this rate,
the secretary hesitated. Jest it snouia
disarrange the relations of capital and
labor throughout the city I Poor peo
pie died or cold and want every winter
in the city, and the fact seems to have
made an impression only on benevo
lently disposed persons like Mr. Carey.

--jVeto lork I'ost.

Married Life.

The church which Mr. and Mrs. Top- -
noody attend is getting up an enter-
tainment to raise needed funds, and
lopnoody was on the committee ot ar
rangements. The committee met the
other night, and when he came home
nis wite was anxious to know what
had been done." Well," she said, "did you do any- -

taingf"un, yes, my aear; we outlined a
programme," be said, with an air of
business.

"What's it like?"
"Well, the chief feature is to be a

"wnatpiay?"
"just the thing lor amateurs, my

dear; the pretty little three-a- ct comedy.
Marriea Liie.' "
"A comedy, Topnoody?"
"Of course, and you are to be Mrs.

Samuel Coddle, my dear."
!'No, l ain't nopnoody," she said.

firing up till her cheeks looked like a
pair of Autumn leaves. "Amateur the
atricals are bad enough, any way you
tlx them, but when the amateurs are
so raw that they call married Hie a
comedy you may count me out. I'ui a
professional in the married-lif- e bust
ness, and I think I know comedyfrom
tragedy when the curtain's up. You
hear my orchestra, Topnoody, and
your committee may scratch my name
off the list. A comedy? And with my
experience r ureal neavensi"

Topnoody went to bed without elv
ing further details of the committee's
worn.

The docking se'ason in Maryland be
gan novtrarier . ana win continue nn.
til March 31. A large number of sportsmen opened the ball on the Susquehan-na river flats, opposite Havre de Rfaro.
The regular market gunners were also
out in rorce. ink-bo- x "shooting on
the Susquehanna flats at this season ia
tnoanht to be the Ideal duck shooting'.From now ontil January 1 shooting Is
there lawful on Monday, Wednesdayana jnaay. Alter January l snooting
18 aiso ai.o wea on Saturday.

Amateur sportsmen pay the market
gunners irom !M to $l,V)
per aay ax mis season fortnewe oil gunning outlit. which
consists of a boat, sink-bo- x and de-
coys. The ducks killed by a good shot
during the first days ot the season will
generally realize the above figures
aauy, .as nrst me uucks reaany decoy,
being entirely unsuspicious, but in a
few days they are not such greenhorns,and later on - becomes suspicious even
of well-plac- ed decoys, unless the
weatner is iavoraoie xor their decep
tion. - , ;

";

For several weeks the ducks have
been feeding unmolested on the wild
celery growing In the shallow waters
of the Susquehanna. When the shoot-lo- g

drives a portion of the canvas-- back
and other ducks from their fine wild
celery feeding grounds oh the Susque-
hanna, and thus diversify the shooting.Dealers in ducks are now making their
arrangements at Havre de Grace. Canvas-

-backs are priced at $1 per pair, but
if bad weather stops the shootleg they
run tip to $4 and tyi per pair.
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advantage of opportunities. Popular
Science Monthly.

All Depended on a Bluff.
A capital storv is told of the slavery

days of Pinchback. When
a mere lad he belonged to a rich old
Southerner who was very fond of
poker. His master was once traveling
on a Mississippi river boat, and had
played cards in the cabin all night.
Luck went against him to such an ex
tent that he lost every jenny he had on
his person. Then he offered to play
his slave, the against
$5,000. On this basis the cards were
dealt. The young lad watched his
master's hand eagerly. The old South-erno- r

looked at his cards and raised
the ante. He was met and promptly
raised it again. At this moment a gen-
tleman who had recently come up, at
traded by the young negro's looks,
called him aside. "Whose boy are
you?" he asked.

"l)e Deah Lord above only knows,
sah." answered Pinchback. anxiously."I use terb'longto Mars' C ,butthe
done gone an' bet me on a pair ob
deuces." "Bet vou on a pair of
deuces?" "Yes, sah, an' I dunno whose
boy I is now. But de ole niassa he's
blufliu' like de mischief, an' I reckon
I's gwine to stay." The bluff won.
New York Tribune.

A Woman's Memory. A woman in
one of the Lewiston dry goods stores
was in a quandary Iriday forenoon.
She had too many strings on her fln
seers. "Now," said she, "that string
on my forefinger Is to remind me to
sret four yards T of baby ribbon, and
that red string there is so as I won't
forget to call at the stove shop and get
the wash-boil- er that's being mended
The piece of yellow ribbon is for pow-
dered sugar for cake for the festival,
and the yari on my thumb is, lemme

-e, is to get four skeins of domestic
yarn for mittens for the boys. What
puzzles me is this other piece. Seems
though it was somethiu' about givin
tlie horse some amnsr somewhere.
but I don't last remember. Oh, dear
me! How nervous it makes me! 1

want twelve yards of onbleached cot
ton cloth and two spools of thread
I've got to get some velvet to trim
over mv new winter bonnet, and
want some hairpins and some buttons
lor my cioaK, ana some rucning, ana
won't you let me Iook at some ot jourwinter garments, and there! 1 want
two sticks of braid, black, please, and
two papers of pins, and a yard of
brown silesia, tsvo spools of .twist, and
what sort of lace have you got to trim
a dress lor my dau Oh, mercy sakes!
What an escape! Isn't It fortunate?
I've just recalled what that string is
for! It's to remind me to call at my
sister's in L.ewiston ana get my
daughter who has been visiting here,
and take her home with me. Oh, my
poor memory! Isn't it fortunate I
put the stringonray finger? Good-da- y;

you put up the goods and I'll be back
after them," and she went out before
the clerk had time to perpetrate the
trade-mark- ed chestnut, "Is that all?"
What a bussing is forgetlulness!

He Was a Square Man. The Rev.
Joel Mew hacker, ol T rabstone, was
handed a telegram in the office of the
Palace, lasteveaing. "Well, I'm blostl"
exiatraed tne reverend gentleman, let
tiugthe dispatch fall from his nerve
less baud.

"Whit's the matter?" asked several
anxious friends at once.

"Why, Jim Baker is dead!" cried
Mr. McWhacker. "Shot in Tombstone
last evening by Billy Widgeon, the
short-car- player. Poor Jim, poor
Jim!"

"Friend of yours?"
"Friend! Well, I should say so; we

packed our blankets into camp togeth-
er. Friend! I'm afraid I shall never
have such another. This cats short
my visit - to the metropolis. Nobodybut me can preach Jim's funeral ser
mon, lie' was a Christian 11 ever there
was one. I don't say he hadn't his
faults, for he had, and his standard was
not the same, perhaps, as that regard
ed as proper in older communities, but
he was a man of the strictest morul in
tegrity. Nobody could ever says that
his faro game was not a square one, and
it was his pilde to sell the best whiskyin Arizona. He would have shot a
man, gentlemen, who should have ac
cused mm oi adulterating toe liquor
vended in his saloon. And he was a
first-clas- s shot. Nobody In the Terri
tory could beat him with a rifle off
hand at long range. He' made as much
as $500 a year in Apache scalp bounties,
and always gave the money thns earned
as his contribution to the missionary
fund for the spread of the Gospel in
heathen lands Poor Jim! He was my
chief deacon and my right hand man.
Arizona and the cause ot religion have
suffered a sad less in his death.- - Ex-
cuse me, gentlemen; I must leave you
to prepare lor my departure lor Tomb
stone oy rue earliest train. aan ran
Cisco JPost.

A Much Bereaved Barbkr. It was
ia Pawtucket,tbat,as the barber tucked
the towel under his chin, the gentleman
leaned back in the chair and the cease
less flow of talk that accompanies
shaving, began. No attention' was paid
to it by tne customer uoui "ee war.
noss over than" was stioutea in nis
ear. and with a smart dig in the shoul
der, forced him to open his eyes and
look at the hoss."

'If there is two things in the world
I do admire." continued the barber.
renewing the lather, "It is a pretty boss
ana a pretty woman, ana e aaa
em both.""Yes ? ' 'lnterroeatl vely from the chair,

with, the very faintest glimmer ol
awakened interest, and the eyes closed
Rt'ain. I;

"Yes, sir, I have so, but I ain't got
nary one now." h

Tnen, alter a pause, anring wnicn
tne razor was very carefully scrapped

"They both died. I4lost the bos-s-
why, l wouldn't have tooK iuu,uw ior
him : he was a real, splendid animal
I lost him on the fJOth day of May, and
my wife took sickly and died on Jeune
SI. Oh, dear! But say, she never knew
the hoss was dead, wasn't that lucky?"
No answer being vouchsafed to this in
quiry, as perhaps none was expected,
brisk manipulation ionoweu, ouring
which pomatum, cosmetlque, oil and
our own renewer were successively

refnsed. and then, as the final touches
were applied, It broke forth once more :
"I tell you what, it hurt pooty bad;
few lUHflrs liiko UiiUCi wi viurj tAKcwuvs
I don't forcret 'em: no. sir. aad when 1

see ft ttrettv hosB that reminds me of
what I've lost lust look nere, sir,"
and seizing the gentleman's bead witn
his baud and turning it rather sharp
toward himself he raised the other to
his forenead. from which he wiped
great drops of perspiration, T'toll you
it Just makes me sweatl" u .

The trentiemau aia not eiop to con
tradicthlm. but as the lob was "vir
tuously completed," as a certain offi
cial once said at the work under his
charge, he quietly put on bis coat and
nat and came away. jtoviwko ,owr- -

A Reformed Southern1 - State.
You take old Georgia. I'm proud of
her. If anybody asks you where I live,
you tell them 1 live in Georgia. Do you
hear? I'm proud ol that. Ourrover-no- r

is a teetotaler; he won't touch it
in anr shape or form. He is a deacon
In the Baptist church and loves Ood
and keeps His commandments. The
chief Justice of our State will pray all
night with a penitent or a poor sinner
that la trying to find God. Oar United
.states Senators are members of the
Church of Jesus Christ, and A. II. Col-qu- it,

the United States Senator, Is the
grandest prohibition worker In America
tj-da- y. And I want to tell you from
the too down to the bottom, old Geor
gia Is not only a prohibition State, but
she is liviug on the plan of the tea
commandments. We've got decent
people in authority in that State, fAp- -

ain't tne? ?' Well, they were, until
they eot reuclon. Tremendous ap--
plause and laughter.! Ham Jonet.
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