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<~ MAKING SHIRTS.

HOW THE WORK IS DONE IN
PHILADELPHIA FACTORIES.

THE

Nemrly One Handred Firms Engaged In
the Business In Tast City—Divislon of
Labor—Something Concerning the Wages
Fald to Operatives

At the time the “*Song of the Shirt"
was written, by working hard from
early morn until late at night a woman
could make one shirt. That was before
the introduction of machinery and sys-
tems, and when the shirtmaker took
home a bundle of linen and muslin
pieces and brought back the garments,
made and finished outright. Now, with
the systems and machinery in vogue,
frowm the time the material is cut until it
leaves the tinisher, it passes through the
hands of sixteen persons, each of whom
does a part toward preparing it for the
manly bosom. This system is called
team work, and each one in the team
averages one dozen and a balf of shirts
n ten hours, Another method of making
these gurments is the one practiced in
making np custcm  goods. In  these
places the bosoms are bought ready
made, and with the remaining parts are
given to the hands, who make them out
and out. These women will make from
four o eight a day of nine hours, and
the average price for this work is$§3a
dozen,

FROM START TO FINISH.

The materials of which shirts are
made are linen, muslin, “backing,” a
couarse linen used in lining the bosom,
percales, calicoes, flunnels and P. K.’s, a
n}lm‘id'_n(»f worked bosom. In the large
shirt factories, where the team system is
practiced. the beginning of the work is
the cutting, The material is laid out on
long tables at times as many as sixty
ply, the patterns are placed and with a
pencil the marker sizes off each cut. He
18 followed by the cutters, who, with
knives, separate the parts and these are
tied into bundles and carried into an-
other department where the operators
are. Here the “forelady” distributes the
parts to different girls—the bosoms to
one who returns this part complete, the
sleeves Lo another, the neck or collar
bands to another, and the cuffs or
wristbands to another. In preparing the
bosows, the pleats are l"ullalmr by small
girls with stecl patterns the size of the
plait required; from these girls it goes to
the operator and then to the examiner,
after which it is taken to a machine
whese the neck receives the proper
slope, and now it is ready for the body
of the shirt. In the meantime the body
of the shirt has been making the rounds
from the first girl who hems it to an-
other who attends to the facings, and it
is now ready for the bosom to be run on
rough, from here another hand who
stitches it down solid. The front and
back are now joined by the other girl,
and together they move on to the next
lace where the collar bands are put on.
L this time the sleeves are ready and
they are put in place.

Now the shirt is hemmed, and then it
is taken hold of by another girl who is a
“feller,” and when her work is done the
garment is ready for the finisher. This
means placing the gussets, cutting and
sewing the button holes and putting on
ihe buttons, by which time it is ready
for the laundry.

In this city ninety-five firms and indi-
vidual employers are in the business.
Most of these places are custom stores
and employ but few people, but a num-
ber of thein ore extensive factories, and
the capacity of afew is as high as 150
dozen shirts o day. So far as the manu-
facturer is concerned the business of
shirt making bas, during the past few
vears, not only held its own in this city,
but it has réceived the benefit of the
natural  increase that comes to all
branches of business, but fashion, during
the past two vears, hos decreed that the
white should, in a measure, give way to
other colors and texture, and, as these
are nearly all made outside of the city,
the iatroduction of the flannel shirt has
been a severe blow to the operators.

A TABLE OF WAGES.

The firms mentioned above employ a
total of 2,250 hands, nine-tenths of whom
are women. They are divided into the
branches mentioned below, and the
average wages for the year round are as
annexed:
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The averngse day’s work Is nine hours,
and there has been no material change jin
the wages for some years., In a few of
the plices the work issteady, and in such
fuctories the wages are o trifle higher
than tlifse given above. With the ex.
cepticn of the marking, cutting and
what is called the hand finishing, the
work i all done by machinery. Thereis
no apprentice system in any branch of
the buriness except the cutting. When
a girl begins work at this business she is

id frosu the beginning for what she
does, but the machine she pses she must
either rent or buy outright,

There ia in some of these factories con-
sidernble child labor utilized, particularly
in the department where the bosoms are
made. ‘The finer grades of this work are
finished by hand, and while those who da
this work are the real practical workers
of the trade, it may seen that their
average earnings are much lower than
those of any other branch. The reason
of this is that large quantities of the
swork are sent to the House of the Good
Shepherd, the Rosine home and Foe
formatory institutions, where it is done
for much less money than is paid outside
of those places, —Philadelphia Call.

n.;—n Life Over Again,

I rode up town from the court with a
man who is now in a respon-
sible business position in New York, and
who holds the of
}ﬁs a:&loy;ﬂ. I?, s
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Some Trained Monkeys.

As for the monkeys in Professor
Brockman'’s collection, they are simply
astonishing. They are kept in cages,
and are very clean—so much so that
when one of them happens to dirty
itself, all the others notice the fact im-
mediately, and jeer and make the
wryest of wry faces at the misbehaved
one. Each morkey has its own plate
to eat from and knows it, and ucluull'y'
refuses to eat from anybody else’s
plate. Their training takes a long
time and muech trouble, because (Imy
are restless and inattentive., Yel it gs
more thoroughly done without the
use of forcible or very severe means
than with, It isa bad policy to hurt
them, because they are extremel
sensitive and nervous, and alittle ill
treatment will kill them. For this
same reason they never perform more
than ten consecutive minutes at a time
and, although they can bear heat and
cold pretty well they must be carefully
keptout of draft. There isone monkey
that rides on horseback, dressed in a
red coat, and with a silk hat on. He
looks, from behind, like & miniature
huntsman, and when seen in front he
resembles Voltaire on horseback as
much as one egg the other. Of course,
these monkeys know their attendants
by face, and pretty nearly by name.
One, a little Pavian, the cl}owu of the
troupe, and who jumps somersaults,
like Eiurnum's best, took a dislike to
the head attendant some time ago, It
must be a strong grudge, for when-
ever he sces him he makes faces at
him, grinds his tecth together, shakes
his fist and yanks. This same animal
is learning how to catch a small base-
ball. He began by learning how to
catch little sticks, then little lilags, and
will soon be sufliciently practiced to
catch a ball. Mr. Brockman says he
will teach another monkey how to
pitch, and if he succeeds with this,
will try to give performances with a
baseball nine composed of brute ani-
mals only.—Baltimore American.

Helping Each Other.

Every one we meet has his own bur-
dens to carry. We do not want also
to inflict him with our own. A bright
countenance, a smile, a pleasant word
are very insignificant things and yet
they are full of helpfulness. There is
this to be remembered, a kind act is
never amiss, Some soul is always
hungering and thirsting for a token
of sympathy. It is casy to see when
one needs pecuniary or material assist-
ance and not very difficult to give it;
but somechow when we speak of
“helping each other,” the phrase
takes on a different meaning.
The word of advice judiciousry
spoken where it is needed; en-
couragement and cheer to the down
hearted; praise and appreciation to the
ambitious; flowers and a tender mes-
sage to the sick and lonely; endless
love and forbearance toward our very
own; tears and sympathy with those
whose grief is too great for words; ah!
who can even attempt to name the
thousand ways in which we can *“‘help
each other.” Heaven forbid that we
should neglect these opportunities!
It is tllrou;_ﬁl noble and generousdeeds
that character is developed and every
act of generosity and kindness on our
part brings us closer in kinship to
Christ, our elder brother, whose life
and teachings are the most beautiful
example the world has given of help-
fulness to humanity.—Ida r 1n
Fircman's ine.

Like Other Men.

ITe stood with one foot on the hub
of Lis wagon wheel, talking to his
wifo, who sat in the wagon holding
the lines.

*‘lHow much did you say, Mary"™he
asked.

“A dollar.”

*What! a hull dollar fur two pairs
of stockingsi”

*Yes.”

“Wecan'taffordit. That's perfectly
reckless.”

"{)ut IIwam. ‘em.” 5

‘“Yes, I suppose so, but you can’t
have 'em. Lgok a here. I‘3e got to
have a necktie, a new hat, a pair of
su-penders, a pair of buckskin gloves,
so:uo socks, a plug of tobacco and a
jack knife, and that'll take all the
money we can spare,”

“Can’t I get one pair?"

““Well, mebbe, but you'd better look
fur cotton, and sunthin' at about
twenty cents.  'We'll never git rich in
thi: world if we don't keep expenses
down."—Detroit Free Press.

An Early Impulse.

A Boston man who had had a pretty
h:»d tug with fortune for several]
yours and could with difficulty kee
alloct on the sea of tability, hng
a tidy little fortune left him by a rela-
tive. A friend meeting him soon after
2 !zed him what was his first sensation
aiter getting his hands on the money.
11y first sensation was to give a lLift
in the way of something needful to
several fellows whom I knew to be in
as tight quarters as | ever was myself,
I obeyed the impulse and I've been
alvays glad I did, for the longer I'm
in jossession of money the fewer such
imjulses I haye.”—Boston Advertiser.

His Apprecistion,

Charles Mathews once told a story
i:nf the ‘“boots™ at n:k country bl;otel vc;htfare
1> was staying, ing to id for
ocin tothy:ltlhgeatm.m&athe wstruck
with the fellow’s civility, gave him an
crder for the play. *‘Come and seg
ti:o piece, Tom,” said Mathews. ‘'Aj
the theatret” *‘Yes,” said Mathews:
“liere is an order for you.” The nex
dey Mathews said: “Well, Tom, di
vcu like the playi” “‘Oh, yes,” said
tho boots, in a dubious kind of way
*Lut who's to pay me for my time?"—
Oid Paper.

Important Evidence.

“AUNT MAG'S” FUNERAL.

THE COWBOY'S GENUINE GRIEF
AND DELICACY OF FEELING.

A Wild Westerner Has & Heart ns Well
More Civillzed Surround-
with » Comrade

ns Others of
Inge—Shediling Tears
In Trouble,

Much has been written regarding cow-
boy life on the plains, and much of that
writing has been so magnified that the
unsophisticated are led to believe that
the cowboy is a veritable terror, whose
glory lies in riotous gonduct and termi-
nating the existence of fellow beings.
Buch belief is exceedingly erroneous, for,
aside from muny other noble traits, the
cowboy has a heart as sympathetic as a
female, This was demonstrated just the
other day, when Long Tom Leiter and
his gung were herding cattle about thirty
miles to the north of this little place, in
the region of the Musselshell river, writes
a correspondent from Livingstone, M. T.
Leiter is a New Yorker, ulu.jl,cmuv to the
northwest some years ago with his wife
and mother.  Every cow puncher on the
plains knew “*Aunt Mag," as Long Tom's
mother was familiarly known. She al-
ways had a kind word for them, and her
devout Christianity had won respect from
avery one who had ever struck Long
Tom’s ranch. Leiter's lengthy form ha
given him the sobriquet of ng Tom,
and he had worked his way up from a
common herder to captain of a gang.

*“AUNT MAG'S DEAD."”

One day he was in the vicinity of Mus-
selshell with a heavy herd bound for
Billings. Night was drawing near, and
the boys had just got themselves ready
to ride down the cattle and gointo camp.
Away to the west appeared a horse head-
ing for the herd. Although not more
than fairly outlined as a horse, Long Tom
knew the animal, an extra he had at the
rancl.

“*Some one's comin' on, Dick,” he said;
“there’s sumthin® wrong tu home.”

The horse drew nearer, and the rider
was recognized as Leiter's wife. Bare-
headed she galloped up and almost gas
for breath as she gaid, ‘*Mother's dead[”

Long Tom's eyes fell, and as his hand
threw his horse’'s mane under the bridle
rein he called to his men that “Shorty
Morton will take my place,” and headin,
for home, his wife and himself were OE
at a gallop.

After the cattle had been ridden down
for the night Morton, who had been as-
signed to take charge of the gang, called
the men together, Morton comes from
some place in Ohio near Hudson, in the
Western reserve, and is g college grad-
uate. The roaming life of the cowboy
fascinated him, and he's discarded his
diploma for a lariat.

**Boys,” he said, “‘we've got to do some-
thing. Here's Tom out here away from
civilization, with his mother dead, and
Aunt Mag was a noble woman,” His
emotion choked back anything further
he desired to say.

“Fellers,” it was “‘Jersey Bill's" voice
(nearly every man in the gang had a
nickname), “Shorty’s right. We've got
to hev a decent buryin’ for Aunt Mag.
Some of us kin light out fer Bii®™ags an’
git a coffin, an' we'll try an' fix things
sum way.”

A NIGHT RIDE WITH A COFFIN.

The suggestion met with favor, but
Billings, the nearest point where a coffin
was obtainable, was over twenty miles
to the southeast. It was agreed to send
there for a coflin. And at 9 o'clock that
night ‘‘Jersey Bill" was tightening up
the girth on hLis pony.

“1'U take Joe Eglg“s pony with me to
carry the coffin, and’ll be by sun
u )-I.

iAs; he swung into the saddle his com-
panions crowded around and pressed
money into his hands,

‘““Get the best, Bill; Aunt Mag’s worth
it,” was the parting admonition from his
companions. All night that little crowd
of cowboys sat around the fire and reluc-
tantly took their turn at picket daty
around the herd, as all were anxions to
offer suggestions for Aunt s funeral.

Dawn was just breaking when Jersey
Bill showed up with a neat, cloth cov-
ered coffin, which was taken to Leiter's
ranch at once. Long Tom was stunned,
as he was just preparing to starton a
mission similar to that of Jersey Bill
The remains of Aunt Mag were tenderly

liaced in the coffin by Leiter and
er husband.

That afternoon a burial took place—
such a buriul as seldom occurs. Villi
hands had dug a grave on a knol] nnlr':ﬁ
of Leiter's cabin. The pastor, pall
bearers and mourners were cowboys,
and the sympathy there manifested came
from deep down in the heart. Prior to
depositing the coffined form of all that
was mortal of Aunt Mag in the grave,
Morton made brief remarks, eulogizing
the good deeds of the deceased. Every
head in the group that stood around the
grave was uncovered and the lashes of
every eve glistened with moisture. Dro
of liit‘uid crystal rolled down Jersey Bill's
cheeks as he stooped over to aid jn de-
positing the coffin in the grave. Al-
though devoid of the m and
formality of a funeral in the midst of
civilization, no more sincere, sorrowing
mourners ever gathered around a bier
than the crowd of cowboys that laid
Aunt Mag to rest.—Chicago Herald.

Current of the Sound.

One night about fifteen years ago
Mason Clark had his schooney at anchor
in Port Townsend bay. While he was
sleeping the wind came up and loosened
the vessel from its ancho It drifted
all night, and in the morning he found
himself lying quietly at the mouth of
Campbell creek, in British waters, in
front of Blaine. He (}m(.l drifted sixty
miles by wind and tide, and over that
same course the largest ships can sail
without a tug.

About seven or eight &earsago one
cold winter day John isher went
abroad a sloop which belo to Mr.
Henspeter and was ancho in Birch
bay. He raised the anchor with the in-
tention of bringing the aloo? , s
when a strong east wind caught her and
she became un eable, at least, tp
him, and so he floa about for severa|
days on the gulf with ng fire and nothing
taeat but pne raw which he de-
clared was delicious. He y brought
up in Nanaimo, on Vancouver Island,
only ubout sixty miles from where he
started. In just one week from the tim.g
i Ao g g Lo BBt
arriving on ear's Pay, snwm
the gratification of h 1 n&v
siven him up for
ournal. ’
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The Spartans and Music.

The favorite problem of thinkers and
teachers, since thought began, hus been
to find some engine of ecucation which
should reach the character as effectually
as the ordinary means of training touch
the understanding; and in the opinion
of many, not men alone but nations,
music wassuch an engine,  **It is musie,”
said the Spartans, ““which distinguishes
the brave man from the coward.” *“A
man's music is the source of his courage.™
It was their music which enabled Leoni-
das and his three hundred to congquer at
Thermopylas., It was music which taughit
the Spartan youths how to diein the
wrestling ring or on the field of battle,
These claims are audacious surcly,  Yet,

when we consider how the rhythmical |
man differs [rom |

tread of the brave
the agitated shamble of the coward,
how music is the art of Luman jov, and

Lhow joy and repose of wind are the main |

clements of manly fortitude, we shall ot
any rate admit that there is a strong
afiinity somewhere; our only difliculty
will Le to acknowledgze that music, de-
liberately applied. could ever be the di-
rect cate of these reputed results,
the end desived Bpartan boys
msad thelr youth in learning tunes,
,:v.l.m-- and songs; this was their sole
aontal colture. They were taught to
danee ] Leep step to the measure of
the sonpeas they sang them, And, grown
to  rummhomd, now wifect warrlors,
mare hod dnto battle with smiling faces,
srovned with flowers, ealm, joyvful and
seprene. and, intoning their songs, moved
stesrecctly thus into the thickest of the
iight, undisturbed and irrvesistible. The
band that leads our armics o the field of
battle nowadays i: ¢ v oant rorvivel of
sparian practice, yot oven in this music
by proxy there are many elements of
incitement 1o courage.—The National
Review,

achieve

A West Virginia Diana.

Tl most celebrated hunters of the sec-
tion are Bob Eastman, Jule Baker, a
woman, and Louis Chidester. There isa
Inw to protect deer, but it is not observed.
Out of season venison is called mountain
mutton. Jule Baker is the wife of Joan
Baker, and lives npear the mouth of
Black Water fork. She can handle a
Winchester with the dexterity and pre-
zision of Old Leatherstocking, and hun-
dreds of deer und bear have fallen vic-
tims to the unerring bullets from her
rifle. Bob Eastman says he saw her
plunging down the mountain side
through six inches of snow one day,
with two rifles and a bear trap strapped
to her back and followed by six dogs.
She ran three miles to a point where éﬁle
thought o deer in full chase would ¢ross,
and she got there in time to see hey hus-
band kill him. She is a big, black haired
woman, very industrious, with a heart
as large as her foot, and she is the mothey
of seven children.  She is not pretty. A
few months pgo, for a gilvey dollar, shae
carried a valise weighing over (00
wunds seyen miles for an engineer, It
s said that on one occasion she earrled
a sewing machine from Grafton to her
home, a distance of sixty miles. —DBalti-
more American,

A Prosperous Liotel IMorter.

There is one hotel porter in Chicago
who has not the distinction of being the
oldest man in the business, yet he is un-
doubtedly the wealthiest. The aristo-
cratic tourist who makes his home at the
Grand Pacific during Lis stay in Chicago
is greeted on his arvival by a tall man of
genteel appearance, who takes Lis Lig
traveling bagz with a Chesterfieldiun bow
and conducts hin to the foot of the cle-
vator. This man is John Culliten, the
richest hotel porter in the workl.,  Culli-
ton is said to be worth more than $100,-
000, and lives in elegance on Park
avenue. Ile prides himself on the mem-
ory of names and faces, and knows every
public man in America who has chanced
to stop at the Grand Pacitic hotel. He
is always posted on the railway time
tables and is prepared to give his opinion
readily on the mmusementsin the city.
Like his contemporaries, who enjoyed
the profits of ticket scalping before that
business became a specialty and was
controlled by agents, he made an inde-
pendent fortune and continually added
o it. He has ten gssistants, who receive
$60 o month each uand their bourd.—
Chicago News.

The Same John.

Marriage is not transformation. John
will be as cross when he is hungry, as
glum when distraught with business
anxieties, &5 uncomfortuzble when his
collar chafes hLis weck—in a word, as
human and as fallible a Johin wedded as
single. He is & good gon and bLrother,
yet betrothed Mary has heard him speak
impatiently to his _mother and tartly to
his gister,  He will, upon what Le reck-
ons as sufflcient ocecasions, be both pert
and petulant with his wife when once
the “‘new chy”™ Las worn off. Were this
not true hLe would Le &n ancel. and

angels do not wear tweed business snigs |

au:] l)orl._\' hats, or have ‘_I}"“]’?‘.‘]-."‘i-l ind
smoke more than § wholesome tor perves
and pockc!.. Bills «ro Rever |\-"L'.ii'-lsl<¢.4',
to cherubim ut most ingeniously ingon.
venient times, and seraphim have 1o
natural but thin skinned conccit that
will not brook wifely eriticism. —Marion
Harland,

More Than He {toped Uor.

Entering the shop ol histuilor theother |

day, he said:
- “Sir, I owe you £10.

*“Yes, eir, you do,”

“And I have owed it for a year?"

*“*You have.”

“*And this is the fifth postal card you
have sent regarding the debt?”

“I think it is the fifth,"

“Now, sir, while 1 cannot pay the delit
for perhaps another year, 1 propose to

rotect my character as far as possible.

ere are twelve penny stamps. You
can use them in sending me twelve
monthly statements of account, ynd can
thus save your postal gards and my feel-
ings at the same time.”

t is said that the tailor has credited
the shilling on account, and feels that he
has more of the debt (han he had
any reason to hope for.—New York
Craphic,

One of the Richest Sovereigns.

The little princess of the Netherlands,
when she becomes queen of Hollund
will be one of the richest sovereigns, i
not the rich soverelgn, in Europe,
The civil list of Holland, which is secured
5,000,000 ey animan st b sarl, TS

_ ,000 per annum, it is said. e
duchy of Luxembourg s to the

duke of Nassau, and then becomes
of the German empire, but the

W,

.;kmﬂ Holland, not coming undey
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For suitable Holiday Presents we are showing a

fine line of

Silk and Gashmere Muftlers

and Silk Ilandkerchiefs at very reasonable prices,

Fancy Linen Table Sets and some pretty designs

in Stamped Goods and Tinsel Tidies.  On our

CLOAKS¢PLUSH SACQUES

we have placed specially low prices, low enongh to in=

terest the purchaser, For

HANGING LAMPS, FANCY CUPS AND SAUCERS

and Fancy Glassware s=cc through our Queensware De-

partment,

E. G. DOVEY % GON.

— -

37,

I. PE A BLMA

DEALER IN

STOVES, FURNITURE,

—=—<AND ALL KINDS OF —F0—

HOUSEHOLD GOODES

LATEST STYLES OF -

FFINDOT CURTAINS

KEPT CONSTANTLY ON HAND.

PICTOUREFRAMES MADE TO CRDER

SIXTH STREET, BET. MAIN AND VINE. FLATTENCUIH, NEP,

1 WillBeSSe5 n Your lnsde Pocke

TIHHE LARGE

¥ AND SEE

JIAMONDS, WATE

HES,
AND JEWELRY

That Frank Carruth & Son has bhetore ll:ll'l‘llu!‘ill,‘: Christmas
tresents.  Prices are such that it wonld not pay to cross the
street, let alone going to Omalia, this year. All they ask is

AN OPPORTUNITYI

To show you the Fine Goods and Give You Prices on every-
thing you counld ask tor in the line, which will be sold if they
have an opportanity.

A LITTLE CASEH

Don’t Fail to

YOU WILL CALL

Will go farther this year than ever hefore.
call and see the Display of fine goods,

FRANK GARRUTH & SON,

Davay%é;ck, FPlattsmeouth.

HOMEOPATID
Physician 2 Surgeon

over Wmneoa’- store, _ll.:qn sireet.

ise and Disosses ol Women s

B.& M. Tima 1Table.

2 GOING WE-T. GUING EANT,
No.1 -5 30a m. Yo, 2.4 A, .
NOL D5 -6 40 b, No =100 8. m,
No, & —0 4T 8 m.
Na, 7.--7:3p, i,
No. 8 —€:17 p. n,
No, 11—6 27 a.m.

A'l trains run dafly by wav of Omaha. exee’ :
Nos. 7and 8 which run'to and from o

No. 6 —7 12 p.
Nar 10.--9 45 8.,




