THE ALLIANCE PUB. C0.
LINCOLN, - - - NEBRASKA.

THE senfiment in favor of creating
a legislatuie consisting of but a single
body of law makers, is finding consid-
erable favor among the delegates to
. the constitutional convention of
Dakota,

Tae grain speculators of Minne-
apolis are gnashing -their teeth be-
cause the city authorities have as-
sessed 8,000,000 bushels of wheat in
the elevators there, a thing never be-
fore done,

How much money do youthink John
Bull has invested in American rallway
stocks and bonds and various indus-
trial enterprises? As nearly as we can
reckon, the sum runs up between two
and three thousand million dollars.
The old gentleman must have a goed
deal of confidence in Jonathan as a
financier.

PeorrLE who think that missionary
work does not pay are invited to look
over the accounts of a clergyman who
waa sent to Japan by a New York
eaurch. His expenses were £1,000, but
he cleared ten times that amount by
shipping heithen idols to the United
States. Practical Christianity pro-
bably never had a better exponent than
this gentleman.

SoME of the Mormons whose seand-
alous institutions have been exposed
by Miss Kate Fields have threatened
that courageons woman with personal
violence, but only to be told by her
that she can thrash the best Mormon in
Utah. Weare indisposed to enconrage
any further fistic encounters in this
country, but if this matter is forced to
an issue our money goes on Kate as
against any Mormon every time,

_A wiLe nman has been captured on
the Crow Creek reservation. He had
evidently been wandering about for
days, and was almost neked. When
discuvered he was eating old bones
that he had found on the prairie. He
is inegnne and cannot tell what his name
is or whence he came. An effortis
beiug made to discover his identity.

SEvERAL leading papers are sonnd-
ing the alarm a2gainst the influx of syn-
dicate British capital that is fo be em-
ployed in buying up flour mills and
other industries of our courtry. Amer-
icans musi resist all kinds of alien land
and property holding as it is detrimen-
tal to the Lest interest of onr people
and a menace fo liberty, good citizen-
ship and the prosperity of our country.

Tug most valuable book in the world
is said to be the Hebrew Bible at the
vatican in Rome. In 1512 Pope Jul-
jus, then in great financial straits, re-
fused to sell it to a syndicate of rich
Venetian Jews for its weight in gold.
The Bible weighs more than 325
pounds, and is never carried by less
than three men. The price refused by
Pope Julius was therefore about $125,-
000, and that too, when gold was worth
atleast thrice what it is now worth.

Tur millions of the Wall street
wizard did not avail in a suit that has
been running in the New York courts
for nearly twelve years. A private
citizen, whose place of business hod
been cdarkened by one of the elevated
railway stations, brought suit, and
after o fierea struggle the road was
compel ed to remove the station and
pay heavy damages in addition. This
is » matter of great importance to the
people on some of the “L” roads in the
metropolis. Other swits will follow,
and it will require all the profits of a
great many shares of Manhattan stock
to keep the road clear of judgments.

Tue law for the abolitionof slavery
in Brazil went into effect last year, and
the papers of Rio de Janerio have
been giving accounts of its operation
and results doring the year. The Rio
News says it has now been proved that
the apprehensions and predictions of
danger from emauncipation were un-
founded. The freedmen have kept the
peace, have made no attempt to over-
run the social order of the empire, and
have been diligent in doing work for
which theyare paid on the plantations,
In short it'is evident fromjthe experience
of the past year that the abolition of
slavery in Brazil has not brought about
the evils which were predicted from it,
but has been advantageous in many
ways to the people of all races in the
country.

THERE is an interesting and instrue-
tive controversy going on beatween the
clties of Portland and Bingor, Maine.
It relates to which one of them is “the
drunkenest city on the csntinent.” A
very remarkable discussion, certainly,
to be carried on between two communi-
ties of a state, which, for more thana
generation has had upon its statue
book alaw forbidding the manufac-
ture and sale of intoxieating lipuor, and
which, five years ago, by a popular
wajority of forty-six thosand, adopted
an amendment to the constitution,
making prohibition a partof the funda-
mental law. Yet the controversy is
absoluntely serious, and it has brought
out some revelations as to the workings
of prohibition in Maine which are of

SOME PLAIN F. “T8.

LOOK T EM OVER---THEN HAND TO YOUR
FRIEND---KEEP THE LABOR PALL
ROLIING.

The republican party of Lancaster
county will soon hold its primaries.
The farmers and laboring men of this
county comprise nineteenths of this
party yet, have secarcely one word to
say in its councils. The organized la-
bor man up to the present, has never
been recognized to the extent of re-
ceiving, even, a pound keepers ship.
The middlemen, who neither plant nor
reap (we mean the shyster lawyer, the
shyster real estate broker, the thiev-
ing banker, the whiskey dealer, the
mercenery merchant) have come in be
tween the farmer and laboringman and
carried off every thing, in the shape of
county office. But that is not all,
they have added insalt to injury, to
the extent, that to-day organized
labor is forced to apologize for its very
existence. Hence we find “the tail
wagging the dog; not the dog wagging
the tail.“ In other words, we find the
grand republican party of Lancaster
ruled by a miserable class of mid-
dlemen, neither good for “God, man
or the devil,” while the real rank and
file of the party—the workingman and
farmers—are ostracized as anarchists
(Judge Mason in Fitzgerald hall 1888),
men with hayseed in their hair—the
common expression of the city dude
element when speaking of our furmers
—and even worse.  When we come to
look at the life records of some of these
“big gun” in Lincoln, it is the greatest
mystery imaginable to account for
their presence in our midst today, as
undoubtedly the  pemtentiary is
their place, and would be had
the honest farmer and working-
‘men had their deserts. What claim
has the farmer or laborman to Ameri-
can freedom, if he tolerate this longer!
None. The example that we show our
children, will be followed by them.
Our fathers crossed the Atlantic in
order to elevate us, their children.
Have we, in our generation, kept pace
with their great sacrifice? Have we
not degenerated? Are we not politic-
ally whipped, spat upon like so many
curs by this flne haired element,
classed as American society; but 1n
reality, presumptuous degraders o1
Ameriea’s manheod, the true knowl-
edge of which, by the masses would
mean their political extermination in
an instant. Farmers and workingmen
of Lancaster this is the element who
have been guiding you so long. This
is the element who placed all the iron
clad laws on our statue, the repealing
of which will take two generations of
your children. This is the element
that has made tramps (by law) of
many an honest boy.

This is the element that wants cheap
labor? This isthe element that wishes
to destroy labor organizations? This
is the element that wishers to destroy
Farmers' Alliunce? 'This the element
(through the assistance of some hired
traitor to the workingmen and farmer)
that controls our primaries and elects
our officers,

This is the*mol” (and the name is

too good for them) that at whose back

the working man and farmer carried
the election torch, waded ankle deep
in mud and shouted till he was hoarse.

For what? That in return the very

chains, by which the farmer and labor

man, were already formed, might be
strengthened.

This is the element that today intend

to manipulate your primaries, and if

possible eleet their tools to the differ-
ent  offices in this county.

Saying with bated breaths

The workingmen and farmers never

take the trouble to attend the primar-

ies. If we (the embodiment of wis-
dom) only keep it quiet, we can secure
our delegates, that once done—the
party ery will do the rest. A few brass
bands, &e.. &e., will ecall the masses -

the fools—out, on voting day, and once
more the minority have installed them-
selves in office; once more the great
fraud is perpetrated and rebbers rule.

Labormen and faimers in this year
of peace 1889, the Lasorer ask the
question! Of whom is the republican
party in Lancaster composed? 1Isit
not of the honest farmer and laborman
to the extent of ninetenths? We chal-
lenge a contradiction. Such being the
case should they not rule it?

Texas Fever.

South Omaha speeial: A special
meeting of the live stock exchange was
held Wednesday for the purpose of
discussing the subject of ‘infected cat-
tle. Nearlyall of those present favored
a rigid quarantine against the Kansas
City stock yards, which are k+own to
be infected with Texas fever The fol-
lowing resolutions were adupted and
will be presented to Gov. Thayer:

Whereas, Itis a well known fact
that Texas fever :xists among cattle in
tee stocl yards at Kansas City, and

Whereas, Many cattle are being
shipped from said yards into the state
nf Nebraska, which will, as it has done
before, result in great losses to cattle-
men. Therefore be it

Resolved, That Gov. John M.,
Thayer be requested to immediately
issne a proclamation guarantining this
state against cattle shipped from the
said yards until November 1, 1889,

AN ORDER FROM THE GOVERNOR,
Long Pine special: The following
order. was sent Wednesday by Gov,
Thaver, who is here, to the different

railroad managers iu Omaha: ‘*‘All
railroads are forbidden from this date
to ship any cattle from Kansas City
into Nebraska, nunder the penalty in-
flicted for violation of the guarantine
laws. . A proclamation will be issued
on my return to Lincoln.
[Signed. ] JoHN M. THAYER,
Governor of Nebraska.

TaE Michigan legislature has passed
& ballot reform bill which is modifi-
cation of the Australian system. Like
the election law pasted by the Gon-
"necticut legislature it is not all that
was dasired, but is a step in the right
direction. The ome passed Ly the
Connecticut legislature after Gov.
Bulkley had vetoed the measure which
would have accomplished the reform
which its enpporters desired, is a very
lame affair, retaining some of the most
obnoxious features of the present per-
nicions system. But perhaps it 1s bet-

SOME INFORMATION FOR THE POLITICAL
. SCHEMER

Who Would Like t» Eater Organized Labor
HRanks---Our Charity Compels Us to L2t Him
Enow a Few Fac's.

Against orgenized labor is concen-
trated every weapon that ability or ig-
noranee, wit, wealth, prejudice, or
fashion can command, is pointed
against us. The guns are shotted to
their lips. The arrows are poisoned.
Fighting as we are against such an
array, we cannot afford to confine our-
selves to any one weapon. The cause
is not ours, so we might rightfully
pospone or put in peril the victory by
moderating our demands, stifling our
convictions, or filing down our re-
bukes to gratify any sickly taste of our
own, or to spare the delicate nerves
of our neighbor. Our clients are the
workingmen « f America and their chil-
dren. They have no voice but that
of the labor press to utter their com-
plaints, or to demand justice. The
press, the pulpit, the wealth, the liter-
ature, the prejudices, the political
arrangements, the present self-interest

of the country, are all agaizst us. God
has given us no weapon but the truth
faithfully uttered and addressed with
the old prophets’ directness to the
conscience of the individual sinner.
The elements which econtrol public
opinion and mould the society are
against us. We can but pick off a man
here and there a MAN FROM THE TRI-
UMPHANT MAJORITY—only to be fooled
as was the case in oURrR LANCASTER DEL-
EGaTION last year in the legislative
halls of Nebraska., We have facts for
those who think, arguments for those
who reason; but he who cannot be rea-
soned out of his prejudfces must be
laughed out of them; he who cannot
be argued out of his selfishness must
be shamed out of it by the mirror
of his hateful self held up relentlessly
before his eyes—(I. M. Raymond) pros-
peetive governor of Nebraska (in his
own mind). We live in a land where
every man makes broad his boast, in-
sceribing thereon: “All men are cre-
ated equal.”—"God hath made of one
blood all nations of men.” It seems
to us that in such a land there must
be, on this question of labor, sluggards
to be awakened as well as doubters to
be convinced. DMany more, we verily
believe, of the first than of the last.
There are far more dead hearts to be
quickened than confused intellects to
be eleared up,--more dumb dogs to ba
made to speak than doubting con-
sciences to be enlightened. @ We have
use then, sometimes, for something
beside argument and inquisitive
friends.

Gov. BEAVER has received £180,
sent by the sultan of Turkey for the
benefit of the Johnstown sufferers.

ONE hundred and fifty thousand dol.
lars are being expended in protecting
the west bank of the Missouri river at
Omaha from erosion.

The Grand Army Encampment at
Milwaukee.

It is estimated that fully 120,000
people will pass through Chicago en
route to Milwaukee to attend the
Grand Army encampment. As there
are bat two railway lines between
the two cities and this immense num-
ber of people will have to be trans-
ported in two or three days, it is ap-
parent that the resources will be taxed
to the utmost.

Parties desiring to attend from points
in Nebraska will, by taking the Chi-
cago, Milwaukee and St. Paul railway
from Council Bluffs (which i< the only
direct line to Milwankee from Couneil
Bluffs), avoid the great erowd and rush
at Chicage, and be sure of the Dbest
of accommodations in the way of {ree
chair cars, sleeping snd dining cars
through to destination, and will have
the privilege of returnizg via steam-
boat from Milwaukee to Chicagoif they
so desire,

Half fare has been made forthe round
trip. Children between five and twelve
years of age half of the excursion rate,
For furthur information apply to

F. A. NasH, General Agent,

1501 Farnam street,
Omaha, Neb.

JN0. E. McCLURE,

Western Passenger Agont,
1501 Farnam street,
Omaha, Neb.

Fifteen Thousamwd Dollars for One.
Cs~ton (Miss,) Citimen.

Fifteen thousand dollarsin return for the
expenditure of one dollar is not a bad in-
vestment, as all will admit, and that was
the good fortune that befell our young
townsman, Mr. Felix Hiller, who held a
fortietn coupon in the lucky number (61 -

605) that drew the capital prize of $692 000,

and hisshare thereof, $15,000, was promptly

Ealdk‘to him through the Canton Exchange
an

As regualarly as the monthsrollround the
papers chronicle the good forutne of those
on whom the fickle goddess bestows her
blessings through the sgency of the Louis-
iana State Lottery. This is not the first
time winning numbers have been held in
our towmn, but so large an amount as that
won by Mr. Hiller has not heretofore come
our way. We congratuiate our townsman
on his good foriune. The next drawing
will take place on Tuesday, July 16, the
capital prize being £300,000 Will some
lucky Cantonian score another winning?
Who can tell? Tickets can be had by ad-
dressing M. A. Dauphin, New Orleaus, La.

THE MARKETS.

LmwcorLN, NEs,

CATTLE—Butchers’ steers. .82 5) QR 50
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ic chimea out irom the minster,
And i am alone.
I want you, my darling, my darling;
Iam ml with mr.egind with fret;
I would nestle in sidence beside you,
And all but your presence forget
In the hash of the Ignp ineas given,
To these who thr trusting have grown
To the fullness of love in coatentment;
But I am alone.

I call you, my dar my darling;

My voice oghomltl?lsék o,;l my heart;

I stretch my arms to yon in longmg,
And lo, fail empty apart

I whisper the sweaet words yvou taught mo,
The words that we only have known,

Till the blank of the dumb air is bitter,
For I am alone.

I need you, my darling, my darling;

With its yearning, my very heart aches;
The load that divides us weighs harder;

I shrink from the jar that it makes,
Old sorrows rise up before me;

Old doubts my apirit they own.
Oh, come through the darkness and save me,

or I am alone.
—From All the Year Round.

o o

AN EXPERIMENT.

* Tt is just to say that Miss Woodbury
was made and not born a flirt. At m
carly stage of her development & bril-
liant woman of the world had taken a

fancy to her, and assured her that she
badin hexjthe material fora chef d’ ouvre.
Belle was restless ouder the training of
her friend. She was naturally reserved
anda little melancholy, and the ad-
mitted divorsions of young ladydom
bored her.

“It's all so pale and meaningless,”
shie fretted; “I ecould be Mrs. Adah
Menkin, or I could be a nun, but this
pitiful betwixt and Dbetween, what is
it?" '

“It’s very interesting tobe so extreme,
no doubt, my dear,” said her friend,
but we must work with what we have,
and of the women who don’t fasecinate
the men about them it is simply said,
they—a—can’t. Think of that when
you are feeling particularly superior
and high-minded.”

Miss Woodbury aecquired from her
friend’s invaluable lessons an insincer-
ity which made her more companion-
able than trustworthy.

There was an  interesting woman in
the city of Saint Dominie, where Miss
Woodbury lived, who desired to pose
as a patroness and fosterer of literature

and art, to the consternation of such’

artists and writers as had the misfor-
tune to live in Saint Dominic. Mrs.
Reade professed an admiration for
Belle Woodbury, and from the hour
that missgnided young woman had
rashly printed a volume of poems Mrs.
Reade had marked her for prey. Belle’s

fixed rule was to decline three invita-
tions and accept one. Mrs. Reade'’s de-
light was in her Friday afternoon re-
ceptions, and into one of these throngs
Belle projected herself one day, wond-
ering how she should make herself
smile when she finally reached Mrs.
Reade’s.  When she did she became
quite interested and so forgot herseli
altogether,

By Mrs. Reade's side stood a long,
nngainly man, with a good face. To be
ture the lines were round, rather than
oval, but that stands for the
gentler side of human nature;
and his nose, small and undecided,
like a child's, but prettily shaped,
indicated a lack of combativeness
and power not good to see in a mascu-
line face. He had full, soft lips, like a
German’s—kindliness again, and love,
and talent, eves soft and patient, like
those of a laGy's horse. He was very
quiet, and had a sweet voice. Belle
summaed him up in this way, and had
met him (Mr. Bracey) and was talking
with him abont whatever everybody
was discussing that afternoon, when she
became aware hLow distinctly she was
saying to herself: “I wonder if I can
make him love me? I wish I counld.”
Not at all becanse she was interested in
the man, but because she thought it
would interest her to see him suffer.
He would not be fierce and restive on
the rack, but dumbly and submissively
wretched, like the dog his strange mas-
ter vivisects, or the doe the shot that
should have been kept for statelier game
has wontonly done to death.

Bracey gave himself up to her bland-
ishments with an alacrity that gave her
food for reflection. “I wonder if he is
married ?” she mentally observed.

Miss Woodbury was in a dangerously
savage frame of mind.

“You are a poet,” said Dracey, with a
thrill in his voice.

“So are you,” said Belle, softly. She
made the remark at a venture; she
couldn’t know the man rhymed, but the
muscles of his face relaxed subtlely,
showing that she had stroked scientifi-
cally the velvet of his sofiest vanity.

“If Mrs. Reade counld hear us she
would be delighted. This is the way
she wishes us to talk,” she continued.

“Idon’t understand you,” said Bracey,
simply.

“1 mean that Mrs. Reade wishes us to
pretend that we believe that our miser-
able little penny dips ave lighted with
the sazred fire, and te falk as if it were
real.” d

“Are you not real?” said Bracev.
gravely. “I am perfectly sincere in all 1
write; I conldn’t write if I were not.”

“No, I'm not real,” said Delle, im-
petuously. “I try to be sometimes, but
lam not.”

Bracey looked first sad, then thought-
ful, then radiant. His eyves smiled in-
to hers. “I believe in you,” he said.

“I must certainly ask Mrs. Reade
about this man,” thought Belle, And
she accordingly did so, eliciting that
Bracey wiis a even more of the
people than most Americans, but one
who was ambitions for a college educa-
tion. Every kind of misfortune had

combined to make the fulfilment of his
ambition 1mpossible until: within the

past few months, when not daunted by
the fact that he was two or three years
older shan most graduates, he had en-
tered the freshman class of the univer-
sity, and fully designed to remain until
he took his degree.

“He writes.” said Mrs Reade, “I
liked his poems—oh, he has genius,
Miss Woodbury, and I never rested un-
til Imet him. JIsn't he sfrange and
brilliant, and 1sn't it delightiully Bohe-
mian for him to dress as he does?”

“Bohemian!” echoed Bell, “I do not
think him Bohemian nor brilliafit. I
have to thank yon, Mrs. Reade, for ene
more pleasant aequaintance.”

When she went to her carriage Bra-

cey was standing Dy the open gate, Tle
kave her some green, pointel leaves,
which she accepted mechanieally.

“I should like t5 s2o vou again. T
know where vou live. May I com :and
3¢e you?” he sawd with the simplicty
of a child.

Belle gave him permission to eall.
His directness pleased hor.

Bracey duly made his appearance,and
Belle in turn went over to the university
and examined its points of interest wit
the mature but studious freshman, and
after that thev saw each other often.
She was beginning to like him very
much, and the teachings of her old-
time worldly friend asserted their pow~
ers, snd she was discontented to per-
eeive in him no signs that he was becoln”
ing a victim, _ 5

gPcar]mps.,"’ she said to herself, “he is
s man who can be a woman’s friend
without falling in 1ave with her or con-
sidering it a duty to play at beingin
love with her. But how indifferently

limentary to the woman 'tmvar'l
whom snch sang froid is possible! I
should like to make him writhe a little.
Patience! I shall doit yet.”

She tried gushing over him, and,
knowing that it was not spontameous,
blushed guiltily when she met his ealin,
kindly eyes. One day, becoming des-
perate, she sent him some books. The
next day she received the followng

note:

“Drar M138s WoonpeUurY—I am much obliged
to you for the books. 1donot behieve you have
heard that I am engaged to a young lady at the
east, It is a hopeless affair enough, but she
has promised to wait for me. She is studying,
asIam. Iam ver hap?_v in knowing that she
loves me. I lovo her. hope this will not
give yon pain. I thought you ought to know
it. If I had known you first, perhaps I might
have liked yon best. Indeed I shall always
like vou, and very much, too, but we can ox.fly
be friends. Yours very truly, -

John Bracey.”

Every man she had flirted with, every
woman she had gushed over and for-
gotten was signally avenged in the
storm of comic rage that for a moment
made Belle’s face a study after reading
this note. If she had been a man she
would have sworn, being a woman she
talked. *‘‘Poor, weak brain,” she said,
centemptuousiy, “I do him the honor to
take the trouble to try to give him the
most educating ache he ever had in his
life, he who thirsts for enltivation; and
the serene stupid talks about giving me
—me—pain! If he had seen meo flirt!
Language fails!”

She appeared to answer the note at
once, and sat dipping the pen in the ink

a score of times, while her hand shook,

when suddenly the unspeakable ab-
surdity in the sitnation dawned upon
her. She threw lher pen and shouted
with laughter, Her sense of justice
told her that it was solely her own
fault that she had received the note, and
her sense of humor found the note it-
self delicious. She leaned forward
again and hastily wrote:

“DeAr Mz, Bracey—Thank you for your
2onfidence. Yon have given & warning a man
is rarely generous enough to give, because he
fears ridicanle or mirtake., I soe you have not
thought either possible. Thank you again. Al-
ways your friend; Isapen Wocepsuny.”

She sealed this and went off into
another gale af langhter, and at inter-
vals during the day lounged against
doorposts and leaned upon tables and
musingly muttered:

¢“It served me right.”
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©As in a Looking Glass,”

On the piazza of a Bar Harborent-
tage, now unoccupied, two young
people found themselves one evening
seated upon a garden bench, near a
window at the corner of the house.
It was a bright moonlight evening,
and happening to look in at the win-
dow the gentleman spied across the
room through another window on
the opposite side another couple sit-

ting on the piazza, with their arms
lovingly entwined and evidently
wrapped in sweet oblivion to all
things mundane. Whispering softly
to the lady with him, he cautiously
stole to the cornerand looked round,
but the couple had gone. Returning
to his seat, he was astounded, on
looking through the window again, to
behold the same couple in the same
attitude. Waiting a few minutes,
but still keeping their eyes on the
strange couple and noting their ma-
neuvers, they planned that they
should both jump suddenly round
the corner and surprise the pair.
They jumped, and lo! the mysterious
two had again vanished. Another
zhost story was well under way when
our young friends discovered that
they had been looking in a mirror.—
Lewiston Journal.
—————ell & E——————

The Hottest Place on Earthe.

The hottest region onearthisalong
the Persian gulf, where little or no
rain falls. At Behrin the arid shore

has no fresh water, yet a compara-
tively numerous population contin-
ues to live there, thanks to copious
springs which burst from the bottom
of the sea. The fresh water is got by
diving. The diver, sitting in hisboat,
winds a great goat-skin bag around
his left arm, the hand grasping its
mouth; then he takes in his right
hand a heavy stone, to which he at-
taches a strong line, and thus equip-
ped he plunges in and quickly reaches
the bottom. Instantly opening the
bag over the strong jet of fresh wa-
ter, he springs up the ascending cur-
rent, at the same time closing the
bag and it is Lalped aboard. The
stone ig then hauled up, and the div-
er, after taking breath, plunges in
again. The source of these copious
submarine springs is thought to be
in the green hills of Osman, some
five or six hundred miles distant.
—_———— - @ < C—
Lo Growing More Numercus,

The Indian population of the Uni-
ted States is increasing slowly. Not
including Alaska, the Indian popula-
tion on reservations is 264,599, of
which 21,300 are mixed bloods. In
1887 there were 4,794 births and
3,888 deaths, leaving an increase of
only % of 1 per cent. This vawsies on
different reservations. In New Mex-
ico the increase was over 2 per cent.
With this exception, where the In-
dian population is compartively
large, as in the Indian territory, Da-
kota, Montana, Washington, Arizo-
na and Califo 'q,, there is Jittle or
no increase. ¢ education of In-
dian children is going on; the number
of Indian schools in 1887 being 231,
with an average attendance of
10,245, at a cost of $1,095,379 to
the United States, while in 1878 the
number of schoqls was 137, averagze
attendance 3,489, and cost for their
support was $195,553.

‘ures in the jungle after an elo]_:llnllt,”

NIGHT WITH A MADMAN, |

How am Attermey’'s Talemt for Story Tolling |
Saved Mis Life.

8an Franciseo Chronicle. P '

John F. Burris’ presence of mind

pushed death to the wall and saved

the lile of himself, of Dr. Hadden,and

of Mrs. Henry Weibold on Friday

night. They were all in the power of
a madman—one with the most dan-

mission, the offering of his fel-
low man on the sacrificial altar.

Mr. Burris was attorney for Mrs,
Weisbold in her suit for divorce
against her husband. Cruelty and
insanity were the allegations. The
lawyer, accompanied by Dr. Hadden,
went to Agnew’s station, the resi-
dence of his client, where he was des-
tined to spend a night of such terror
as few memn would have lived
through.

When the visitors reached the
house they were informed by Mrs,
Weibold that her husband was in
one of his dangerous moodsand that
her life was in danger., The insane
man had a revolver, which he had
threatened to shoot her if she left his
presence. Evenas the woman spoke

the lunatic entered the room, and in
his hand was the weapon his wife
feared so much. He appeared sur-
prised to see two gentlemen there,
but recovered himself and spoke in a
quiet manner, asking them how they
were,

Mr. Burris answered him, saying
he hoped they would notdisturb hima
by their presence.

“No, you don’t,” said Weibold; “I
expected you. I have to kill you,
and you came to be killed.”

As he spoke he advanced toward
the lawyer, with the pistol aimed at
his head. Heseemed terribly in earn-
est, and the story his wife had told
and his presence in the room so un-
nerved Dr. Hadden that he sank to
the floor in a faint.

Mr. Burris knew there was no time
or room for expostulation. In the
matter of strength the madman
towered over him like a Hercules.
Unarmed the lawyer could not cope
with Weibold, and even had he had
a weapon there was no time to draw
it.

““Better hear this story before you
kill me,”” said Mr. Burvis, as if get-
ting killed were a matter of such or-
dinary, everyday oceurrence that
five or ten minutes would not make
much difference to the parties to the
tragedy.

“What is it?”" asked Weibold,
watching his intended victim closely.

Burris had no room for a story in
his mind when he blurted out the re-
mark. His thoughts were tilled with
consideration of the desperate posi-
tion he was in. But the man’s ques-
tion aroused him, and -with what
calmness he could command he be-
gan the recital of a funny tale. The
conditions were not favorable to the
happy telling of a humorous story.
A man is not given to hilarity on the
edge of the grave. The hearer, when
one’s audience is a madman, may fail
to see the point, or he may have
heard the story before, and the flash
of the pistol in his hand may light
the entertainer through the dark
valley. As Mr. Burris continued
Weibold retreated to a ehair and sat
down, but his eyes followed every
movement of the attorney and his
revolver never lost the pointblank
aim at Burris’ head. Embellish the
story as he might, tell it with what
skill for killing time he conld, it had
to come to anend at Iast. But it
was received with commendation,

“Good.” said the lunatie; “*fine. I
have heard worse, and now I have
to kill you.”

He again advanced on Burris, who
saw his arm bend with the tension of
his forefinger on the trigeer.

“Let me tell you one of my advent-

remarked Mr. Burris, quietly. “I
had it printed, but it may be new to
you.”

Weibold said he would listen and
again took his seat. There was a
scene for a painter. The lawyer,
apparently as cool as if in his office,
talking over the trivial matters ot
the day, talking to such purpose and
for such an object as had never be-
fore called out his power ot eloquence.
It was a plea for life; rather a demur-
rer against the taking of it,
and it was argued for hours. The
madman sat with his eyes fixed on
the speaker, quiet, impassive, earnest,
beguiled for the moment from the
accomplishment of his work, but
never losing sight of it: his cocked
revolver firmly gasped in the hand
that pointed it at his vietim’s hend.
On the floor lay Dr. Hadden, uncon-
scious of the scene. Mrs. Weibold
had fled.

So hour after hour passed, and
Burris passed with the time from
place to place, now hunting “‘rogue”
elephants in the jungle of Africa,
now sPeuring the walrus in the
frozen North, harpooning the whale
as he slept on the valleys of the wa-
ters chasing, the buffalo scross the
plains, or encountering the grizzly
bear on the raountain side.

The night passed away; the mad-
man’s comments were short: “‘Good;
zo on; auother.” The morning light
shone through the trees now; al-
though it was only 8 o'clock in the
evening when this queer duel of wit
against pistol began. Story after
story was told, and Burris was al-
magt exhausted.

He began on a tale he had told be-
fore: it flowed naturally, and it had
its effect. Weibold began to nod;
his eyes closed, but opened instant-
ly, and were fixed on Burris along
the lice of the revolver. But again
he nodded; his head sank down,
gradually the pistol arm weakened,
the fingers relaxed their hold, and
with a bound the lawyer jumped to
his side and the weapon was secured.
Weibold did not stir, and Hadden,
who had recovered consciousness,
but dared not cause a sound, arose
to his feet and helped his friend to
the open air, who, now that the

ony was over, seemed on the point
g%fainting. They walked to the in-
sane asylum, only a short distance
away, and reported Weibold's con-
dition to the authorities, who se-
cured themadman.

to seize Her hair.
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I¥ HoLLAND an uhmarried woman
always takes the right arm of her
escort and the marriel woman the
left. At a church wedding the bride

enters the ediffee on the right urm of
the groom and goes outl on the left

side of her husband, ;
S~

" CURBENT COMMENT,
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SincE the termination of the dyna-
mite patent in 1881 there has been
immense industry in theinvention of
high explosives, and there are now

more than three hundred vagieties.
A dynamite cartridge one foot in
length takes only 1-24,000 of a sec-
oud to explode.

- *
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Dr. PETTER, provost of the uni-
versity of Penpsylvania, greatly
wants to resign his post, but the
trustees will not hear of it. He gets
$5,000 a year salary, and gives the
college $10,000 a year from his
pocket. No wonder they want Lim
to stay. N

“ .
. .

A TEST has been made in France
to see whether the color ofa horse
had anything to do with his charac-
teristics. It has been demonstrated
that any such idea is all nonsense.
Pedigree and early training have all
todo with it, and color nothing
whatever,

-
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Tne Piute Indians in Nevada are
in o worried frame of mind over the
prediction of one of theirnumber that
a great flood is soon to sweep over
their Territory. They have deserted

their homes, it is reported, and tak-
en to the mountain towns, carrying
provisions along,

-
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IN NEw York city three women fol-
low the business of butcher and are
successful. One has been at it
twenty-five and another for twenty
years. Theyaresaidto bevery lady-
like and refined women, with none of
the “butcher atmosphere about them
and not a bit beefy in appearauce.

-
- -

A romanTIC couple in Indiana were
married on horseback in the middie
of the road, and then took a gallop
into the country in lieu of a bridle
trip. The bride, who is only sixteen,
suggested the horse fenture, and in-
sisted that both animals be coal
black. There was no opposition to
the union.

for

Jonx Dawnien, a buteher, died in
New York the other day from erysipe-
las contracted in a peculiar way. He
was carrying some decayed animal
matter in a slanghter house and ac-
cidentally scratched himselt with @
piece of bone.. The animal poison

got into his blood and caused his
death,

A MALE benuty show is to he
opened in Vienna, and the decisions
are to be made by a jury of women.
Four prizes will be awarded—one to
the handsomest man, one to the
owner of the finest mustache, the
third to him who has the largest
ncse and the fourth to the competitor
for having the least hair on his head.

-
- “

A New Yorx physician nomes
these among other evils to be guard-
ed against dt summer resorts:
fatigue and undue exposure to the
sun, irregular eating, over feeding
on food to which one is unaccus-
tomed, sitting orlying on the ground
and unnessary exposure to the dew
and dampness after nightfall,

Berore the war the high water
mark in cotton was 5,300,000 bales.
The erop of last year is not yet en-
tirely out of the hands of the plant-
ers, but those whose business atten-
tion is absorbed by the staple place
it at 7,400,000 bales, an increase of
300,000 over the year preceding.
This season, with average weather,
it will be 8,000,000, or five times the
value of all the gold and silver
produced in the United States in one
year,

Uver

Soapstone and Ity Uses,
Scientific American,,

A writer in a London journal ealls
attention to the unappreciated uses
and preservative qualities of soap-
stone, a material, hesays, which pos-
sesses what may be regarded as ex-
traordinary qualities in withstand
ing atmospheric influences, those
especially which have so much to do
with the corrosion of iron and steel,
and from experiments made it issaid
that no other material is capable of
taking hold of the fibre of iron and
steel 8o readily and firmly as this.
In China soapstone islargely used for
preserving structures built of sand-
stones liable to crumble from the ef
fe(ft of the atmosphere; and the cov-
ering with powdered soapstone in
the form of paint on some obelisks
in that country, composed of strne
liable to atmospheveic deterioration,
has been the means of preserving
them intact for hundreds of years.
—_— i O G ——
A Conseentions Girl,

They were gitting by the fireside in
the calm twilight hour and Penelope,

a soft Boston girl, felt her being dit-
fused with the tenderemotions of tiwe
hour and scene and company.

Suddenly she leaned too far forward
and the plashing waves received hep

graceful form.

Clarance was only quick enough

“Will it hold, deurest? Is it your

own!"” he asked. :

“Ah Clarence,” and the lustrous

eyes guzed up at him with a rapt ex.
Eressmn. “I can not tell a lie; the bil)

as not yet been presented,” —Epsel,




