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Overworked Brewery Employes.
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WANHOOD'S YESTERDAY.

I'm sad to-day,
And so my lay
Ehall be of boyhood—yesterday!
Waen I a child
Went r('rm}llng wild
[ woodland paths where sunshine smiled.

Among the herds
And merry birds
1 wandered with my gladsome words,
And all duy long
I warbled song
To natare and her kindred throng.

With tousled hair
A.d feet all bare
I gathered flowers everywhere,
And was not shorn
For then no thorn
Had from my cheeks the dimples torn.

I gamboled on
The velvet lawn
At evening’s tide and day's first dawn;
T daneed and sang
Till household rang
With langhter at my bantering.

I climbed the trees
And chased the bees
From stealing honey there with eases
I planted flowers
Through all the hours
And watched them nurtured by the showers.

Thus in a haze
Ay borhood days
Have passed, and I can only gaze,
But never see
Their rhapsody
Bave now and then iu memory.

For wrinkles now
Have plowed my brow,
And weighty care has shown me how
It leaves a trace
On boyish face
As age comes on 10 take its place.

I must not grieve,
For I believe
God garners all, and so will sheave
Both young and old
On fields of gald
When he the future does unfold.
—&eorge Glyndon, in the Current.

ROOM WITH THE STAIRCASE

BY ELEANOR CORBET.

In the fall of 1884, my husband and
I were making a trip through the north-
ern part of North Carolina, in search
of a long missing relative, for whom a
considerable legacy, was waiting;
which legacy, in caseof his death, with-
out heirs, would fall to us, as next of
kin. A clew to his whereabouts had
been hard to obtain, and when at last
it was found, the following of it kept
us zigzaging about from one little town
to another: and many of these being
miles from any railway, we had con-
sidered it advisable to possess ourselyes
of 3 horse and light bugey, and drive
ourselves wherever the trail might Jead
In pursusnce of this plan, we had
been on the road for ma ny hours, and
had obtained some valuable informa-
tion, when in endeavoring to follow di-
rections and take a short cut, we found
ourselves on a lonely road, apparently
very far from the town we were aim-
ing for, and our horse had begun to
limp a little, and scemed quite tired
out. It was dark and chilly, too, be-
ing now the last of October, and there
was a rising wind, moaning and whist-
ling about our ears, and plainly warn-
Ing us to seek shelter before the night
should be upon us. We drove along in
silemce, looking eagerly for some signs
of human habitation, and feeling as
though fire and food were blessings not
properly appreciated heretofore.

At length there was a slight turn in
the long, straight road we had been
following for the last hour, and a little
way ahead, we caught the welcome
glimmer of lighted windows, and in a
few minutes more, Fred drew rein in
front of a large, weather-beaten, wooden
bouse, which seemed to promise shelter
and warmth. atleast. And his promise
was more than fulfilled, when we made
our l‘l’l':’-{‘"('e :Hlll our wants ]{IIU‘\"”. f{)r
we were received with as much hospi-
tality as though we had been invited
guests, or friends of long standing.
Strangers were evidently a rarity in
this section of conntry, and were a wel-
come diversion from the monotony of
every-day life. We had arrived very
opportunely, just in time for the even-
ing meal in the great roomy kitchen,
which seemed to be the headquarters
and general rendezvous of the farmer’s
large family. Here we were bidden to
draw up and partake of the bounteous
and appetizing supper, and when that
was over, we exerted ourselves to make
the next hour a pleasant one for our
entertainers, by giving them news of
the outside world, and such gossip of
the country side as we had picked up
in our late wanderings. But the hearty
meal and the inereasing heat of the
fire, joined to the fatigue of our long
drive, soon combined to make me very
drowsy: and secing this, my husband
requested that we might be allowed
to retire, though it was not yet nine
o'clock.

“Put us,”’ said Fred, “wherever it
will least disturb vourselves. We shall
be thankful for a bed, anywhere.™

«Well! I'm afraid we can’t give you
a very warm room. You see, Sister Al-
miry’s here with all her family, and so
we haven't but one empty room left,
and that’s in the corner which gets the
northwest winds. But it’s got o' good
bed—two on “em, for that matter, soye
can take your ch'ice.” And with this
the farmer handed us a tallow candle,
and with another in his own hand, led
the way upstairs, and. turning into a
narrow intersecting hall, with doecrs on
each side, he unlocked the one belong-
ing to the corner room.

Tp to this moment, everything con-
nected with the house and its occu-
pants, had been of the most prosaie
and matter-of-fact deserintion: but with
that opening of this locked door, all
this was changed, and a different atmos-
phere enveloped us. This, however,
was rather felt than seen, for at first
view there was nothing unusual, except
a flight of seven or eight steps, running
down to'a elosed door, apparently on a
level with the floor of living rooms
which we had just guitted. We both
turned to the farmer, with questioning
looks, and were answered by a hearty
“Oh, you needn’t be skeered o' that
door. It opens on to the end ofthe hall
down-stairs, close to the side door of
the piazza, but that's locked, and this
yo= see, is bolted on this side and basn’t
been opened this dozen years. Well,
I’} isave you this candle, too, in case

..:‘—

you want to keep a light burning, and j
I hope you'll sleep well.”

He stepped outside, and Fred closed
and locked the door after him, and we
turned to take a more comprehensive
view of our temporary abode. It wus
quite a large room with two “'_smluw-:.
at the right side; the end facing the
door was n blank wall, against which
stood the head of one of the beds. the
foot of it projecting into the middle of
the room. Over on the other side, op-
posite the further window, was a door,
presumably of acloset, the rest of wall
Leing unbroken; and in the end, where
we had entered, was the staircase, the
hall door, and in the corner to the
right of this, the other bed, also with
its headboard against the wall. There
was no carpet on the floor, only rugs
laid at the beds’ side. and in front of
the washstand; shades of dark green
paper screened the upper halves of the
windows, and the wall paper was of a
sickly. greenish-gray tint, whiie the
furniture was of the plainest descrip-
tion. A most uninviting room, indeed,
and as I took in its different features, 1
was conscious of a feeling of the ut-
most distaste, which beeame stronger
every moment.

There was a damp chilliness ereep-
ing about, and a faint, musty odor,
which I had not noficed at first: and
that stairease, with its dusty unear-
peted steps, and the dark shadows lurk-
ing at its foot, gave me the horrors.

“Fred,” sqid 1, “do go down {here
and try if that door is bolted; I don't
like the looks of it.”

Fred lnughmngly obeyed, and report-
ed that it was not only bolted fast
enough, but that the bolt was so rusty
from disuse that it would not slip the
fraction of an inch. I crossed the
room, candle in hand, and opened the
other door. A mere shallow closet,
with a high shelf and row of nails, and
empty, except fora small stove lean-
ing up in one corner. Iclosed and
locked that door also.

“Well, Nettie?” said my husband,
already divested of coat and collar:
“hadn’t you better get ready for hui?”

“Jred,’ said 1 g_fl‘:l\'v[‘\'. thiere's some-
thing horrible about this room—I feel
it all over me—something creepy and
uncanny. Oh, vou needn t laugh, and
if you think you're going to have one
of these big beds all to yourself. yvou're
mistaken, for I'm not going to be out of
arm’s reach of you this night.”

“Why, little woman, what's come
over you? You don't often indulge in
nerves.”’

“No, [don’t, but I ecan’t help it now;
and oh, my dear, do let us take this
bed nearest the door and keep vour
candle burning all nieht, and mind you
don’t o to sleep first!”

We blew out one candle, and set the
other in the washbowl, across the
room, and tucked ourselves into the
bed T had seleeted. It was an old-
fashioned feather bed, and so warm and
comfortable that my nervous misgiv-
ings soon faded out, and within a half-
hour, we were both fast asleep. and
slept soundly for what seemed along
while. How lene 1 do not know, but |
was suddenly awakened by a sensation
of cold, and reached down to draw np
another blanket, when I heard the un-
mistakable sound of a door gently shut,
and it was within the room!

A glance showed me that there was
no one at the hall door ner by the clos-
et, and the next instant a sound arose
from the stairease: 2 slow heayy step,
mounting stair by stair. 1 could not
turn my eves away, theweh I was

trembling with fright, and my heart

was beating so I could not speak: but
I put out my hand and clutehied Fred's
arm, and he awoke and sat silent, be-
side me, listening to those fearful steps.
They were more than half-way up now,
and a head and shoulders arose: above
the banisters, and then the whole fiz-
ure came into view. It was a shovt
thickset man, apparently about sixty

years old, with iron-gray hair, heavy

evebrows, amd a stern. beardiess face
with cruel, sensual mouth. His dress
was of the fashion in vogue half a cen-
tury ago, and he carried @ hat and a
riding-whip in his hand. His fuce
wore an awful gray pallor, against
which 2 deep sear on the cheek stood
out in livid whitness, and his eyes look-

ed straight abead in an unseeing gaze

which . seemed all unconscious of our
presence.

As he mounted the top step, a long
guivering sigh breathed through the
room, and 1 squeezed closer to Fred
and grasped his hand tightly, yvet could
not take my eyes away from our
strange visitant, nor make a motion to
leave the room. Fred. too. seemed to
be under a spell, and though not usunal-
ly wanting in bravery, he made no
movement to drive away the intruder.
Together we sat there, scarcely breath-
ing, and watched, while. like one dis-
traught. the fizure paced the room, be-
tween stairease and window, sometimes
pausing by the other bed, now shaking
his elinched fist in the air, now cluteh-
ing with both hands at his gray hair,
groaning and sighing, and with ever
moving lips, from which eame no ar-
ticulate words to our strained ears.

His deep-set eyes never tnsned upon
us; if they had, I think the horror of
that craze would have driven me crazy
on the instant. At length he dropped
upon the bed as though exhausted, and
after a few moments, waiting, I was
about to whisper to Fred to get me out
of the room, when, with & groan more
hollow and heart-breaking than any
before, the ficure sprung from the bed,
made but a step to the window, and
threw himself out. It was all over in
a moment, and seemed to break the
spell which had held us motionless; and
with an exelamation, Fred dashed to-
ward the window. It was closed as
securely as before, and the ountside
blinds were closed and fastened: and
when he turned to the bed where three
minutes before we had both seen a
heavy figure lying, it was smooth and
undented as though just made up.

With a look of ashen horror spread-

ing over his face, my husband eame and
lifted me to the floor.

“Come,”” said he, *let us get away
from this accursed room.™

We huddled on our clothes, slipped
| out into the hall, and found our way
down to the kitehen, where the fire and
the homely, every-day look of things
somewhat settled our nerves. And
here, a couple of hours later, the farmer
and his wife found us, and listened to

ing glances, and at the end the mar
exclaimed:

“Well, I swear! it's all true then,
about the ehost. None of us ever saw
him. and I didn't believe it, or |
wouldn't have put strangers into thal
room on October 30th.”

*But what does it mean?"
I asked.

“Weli, it all happenea before owm
time, when old m'ser Otis owned this
farm. He wasn't any Kin of ours, and
Idon't hesitate to say he must have
been a mean old sinner. He had a wife
and a grown up family, but he was sc
stingy that they could hardly get the
necessaries of life; and he was so stern
and overbearing that life was searcely
worth having anyhow—at least, to his
wife. When he was nearly sixty, there
came & strange couple to live in a little
house, over on the edge of the woods
about a mile from here—an old hag ol
a woman and a girl, her reputed grand-
ehild. The girl was a bold, handsome
thing, like a gypsy. always laughing,
singing, and dancing: and she just be-
witched old Otis. He got so infatuated
that he neglected his farm, and was
over at the hut constantly. And e
gave her presents and money, till he
had spent more on her in six months
than his family had had in as many
vears. Well, she fooled him and de-
ceived him as such a woman would, and
one evening he found it out. He hune
around in the woods until his hand-
some young vrival went away, and
then he crept in and Killed her. 'Twas
said that he strangled her by twisting
the lash of his whip about her throat,
and that next day when she was found
it was plainly seen where the cord had
cut into her soft neck. He came hom?
here and went up that starease into the
room he occupied alone: and theve,
overwhelmed with horror, remorse, and
the fear of arrest, just before dawn, he
threw himself from the window and
broke his neck.  And that was October
30th, and they told us when we bongrht
the place that the ghost returned on
each anniversary of his erime: but we
aever used the room exeept in the sum-
mer months, and I'd almost forgot the
old story.  And vou really saw him?"”

Yes, we really did, and even the reas-
suring light of day, and the presence ol
other human beings, could not quite
drive away my nervous terrors, amd it
was with heartfelt relief that we drove
away from that haunted house: and it
wis months afler our retura to my
own, dear, brizht home, before I eould
let myself think of the horrors of that
night in the Stairease Room. — Tid-Bils.

Tell us!™

A California Earthqnake.

I am not sufliciently intimate with
the article to give you a correet analysis
of it, although I have rubbed up
against several full-blown ones since
my residence upon the Coast: but we
have never exchanged eonfidences.
The earthquake, like other ECalifornia
products, depends for its suecess upon
its size and flavor. althourh its swdden-
ness may bave something to do with it.
It will ereep up through the earth until
within three inches of the surface and
then it bangs the spot you are stamding
on. telescoping vour backbone until
your ears rest in yeur hip-pockets and
yvour coat-tail drags in the dost.  Then
with & rocking motion it makes you
sick, and sneaks oft’ after more strencth.
About the tipw yvou fish your eravat out

F of your boots and vomit up your cigur-

holder,  whieh  you  absent-mind-
edly swallowedd in your efforts to hit
ghe carthquake s return blow with the
eclbow  of voar pants, it comes back.
The first shoek is a love-tap compared
with the second, and the third is even
more energetic. The fivst shoek throws
yvou heavenwanl far enough to grasp a
harp, if meusically inelined, and you
retorn in time te alicht upon a quantity
of glass from windows. Then the
rocking motion sets in agam and a live
story building leans over and drops a
biliaztd tuble o2 vourear. The bnilding
rights itself and the onez opposite
swings over amnd dumsps an iron bed and
a smadl pox patient en vou. The earth-
quake then hies itself off, sigeling in
its sleewe. It nmy not return awsain for
several months, bat when it does you
will not require & vailvoad guide ook
to'inform you ef the fact.

A friend of mine was present at one
of these lively matinees in San Fran-
giseo last sunumer. on which oceasion
he met, he says, the most polite man in
the world. A Lady was thrown ont of
a.window of the fifsh story of a build-
ing, by & vielens vibration, amd she
struck with both Freneh heels upon the
nead of the polite man.  He wiped the
blood out of his exes and said: ~Ex-
cuse; me, madam, for getting in your
way. —¥reka Union.

—
She of the Strong Mind.
She: sings of the good that will come to the
workd

When all women haye their sav;

But she won't dress up in a low-neck waist,

Because she 's not bailt that wav.

) —Life.

Furniture Lumber.

Farniture makers are to-day using
lumber whieh was called worthless ten
vears ago. Whitewood or poplar is
used in immense quantities, notwith-
standing its warpmng qualities. The
erowing searcity of our natural supply
of lumber leads manufacturers to ex-
periment with so-called “worthless"
varieties. Cypress is working into favor
for architectural finish, and we would
not be surprised if some enterprising
manufacturer should come out with a
most desirable piece of furniture, pos-
sessing a delicate, and finely marked
grain, and vet consisting of nothing
but unpretentious eypress. Hard pine
makes a nice lookidg job when finished
in good shape, but has the serious ob-
jection of being full of pitch. Cypress
has much the same appearance as hard
pine, but the pitch is happily absent.
The wood commonly known as “*eum’’
has been succeessfully utilized. It is be-
ing workcd into a great many forms, de-
spite its well-known warping qualities.
which are represented asbeing so great
that the lumber *will net stay in the
same county two sueccessive nights.”
We are informed that picture frames
have been successfully made of gum
wood, and rumor adds that the very
qualities that have hitherto condemned
it have been utilized in the manufac-

our narrative, Asit progressed they

looked at each other with comprehend- -

ture of self-rocking cradles.—ZForest,
Farqe and Farm.

A WHITE HOUSE BRIDE.

ITow President Tyler [llustrated the
0ld Fable of January and May.

If all the stories be true, and Miss
Folsom ecomes to the White House a
bride, she will not be the first lady who
has enjoyed that pre-eminence. Presi-
dent Tyler anticipated President Cleve-
land just forty-two yearsin conferring
that honor upon a bride.
what his own Irish gavdener wittily
called him, our first second hand presi-
dent, and his administration was the
stromiest known in our annals, exce pt,
perhaps, that of its counterpart, An-
drew Johnson's. Tyler personally is
as utterly forgotten as the obscurest
congressman who poured maledietions
apon him with impeachment, and there
probably are many well informed per-
sons who know but little more of him
than that he betrayed the party which

elected him; that he was the object of |
some of Henry Clay’s most tremendous

phillippies, and that he had something
to do with the annexation of Texas.
When he suececded to the presidency

on the 4th of April, 1841, he was in |
] He had grown sons and |
daughters, some of whom were mar- |

his 51st vear.

ried. His wife, whom he had married
in 1813 and to whom he had always

been a devoted husband, was in very |

feeble health, and did not long survive
the honors thrust upon her.
at the White house September 10, 1842
and hers was the second death, Har-
rison’s being the flest, which occurred
in that mansion.

In the winters of 1842 and 1843 two

voung ladies from New York were the |

reigning belles of Washington society.
They were the daughters of David Gar-
diner, a descendant in the younger
branch from the famous Lion Gardiner,
lord of Gardiner's island. Mr.
diner was bred to the law, but, having
married an  heiress, never praetieed.
He held a seat in the
for four vears during the governorship
of De
partisan of that great man.
he never songht nor held offieial station,
but spent much time abroad with his
family.  While at home his winters
were passed in
summers at his own residence in East
Hampton, Long Island.  He gave great
attention to the edueation of his daugh-
ters, and the eldest, Julin, was a young
lady of great beauty and accomplish-
ments. She was the Washington sen-
sation for two winters, anl her hosts of
mirers were led by the gallant widower
president.

Whatever may be sa’.l of Tyler's
political sins, his domes ie and social
virtnes were of a high order. His man-

Tyler was |

She died |

Gar- |
New York senate |

Witt Clinton and was an aetive |
After that |

Washington, and his |

mers were refined and ploasing and he |

had much of that high-bred courtesy
which made Andrew Jackson so great
a favorite with the Luiies. He soon
distanced all his competitors in the
favor and afifcetion of the New York
heiress. The actual enzagement was
kept @ profound seeret. however,though

he savs: Captain Tyler and his bride
are the langhing stoek of the eity. I
| seems as if he was racing for a prize
EI banner to the nuptials of the ‘m_ovk he-
| roic—the sublime and the ridicglous.
{ He has assumed the war peower as a
prerogative, the veto power as a ca-
price, the appointing and dismissing
power as a fraud for bribery, and now,
under circumstances of revolting inde-
cency, is performing with a young girl
from New York the old fable of Janu-
ary and May. It must be admitted
that old John Quiney could express him-
self with considerable force when he
tried. To a person who would like to
| know how the whigs regarded John Ty-
ler in those days a few pages of this
diary will be quite suflicient.

But Tyler and his faic young bride
heeded not the surly critics. Mrs. 'l'_v-.
ler introduced much of the etiguette of

| Windsor castle into the White house,
gave magenificent dinners and balls.
and swayed society with the easy grace
of a queen.

As the summer passed, it became ov-
ident that Tyler would not be his own
suecessor, earnestly as he had striven
forit. He was the nominee of a so-
called national party, but the real con-
test raged between Polk and Clay. He
withdrew as a candidate, and threw his
infinence in.favor of Polk. The follow-
ing winter was one of great gayety in
“':l.-allill_-j_'lnn society, It the end of the
reign of Queen Julia was near. A few
nichts before the 4th of March, 1845,
President Tyler gave a farewell ball
There was dancing in the east room,
| Mrs. Tyler leading off the first qua-

drille with Judge Wilkins, seeretary of
war. This was the last entertainment
of that kind known at the White house
for many years. Polk and his wife
were strong Presbytlerians anid counte-
[ nanced neither drinking nor dancing.
The sideboard disappeared from the re-
ception room and daneing musie from
the parlor. Mr, and Mrs. Tyler retired
to their plantation at Hampton, near
Richmond, and Washington society
knew them no more.

Tyler emereed from his  ebseurity
for a little time in the spring of 1861 as
president of the peace conference at
Washington, which tried to averc the
civil war.  Refore its luborous efforts
could be concluwled the guns that open-
ed on Fort Sumter blew it into space.
Tyler then became a member of the
confederate aml  died  at
Richmond on January 17, 1862

Mrs., Tyler soon afterward eame
north, and has since resided at East
Hampton, Long Island. She did not
receive a pension widow of an ex-
president until after the death of Gar-
ficld. Prior to that. however, she was
in receipt of a pension from the gov-
ernment the widow of a veteran of
the war of I812, Tyler having served in
that war for a short time when the
British  attacked Washineton.  But
when a pension of 25,000 was confer-
red on Mrs, Gartield the pensions  of
Mrs. Polk and Mrs. Tyler were raised

CONUTeSs,

is

| torthe sume ansount.— Chicago News.

the marked attention eof the president |

mude the gossips talk guite freely, and
it became well mnderstod some months
before the event that the White house
would soon have 2 new mistress,

A terrible tragedv interrupted tha
marriage prepavations and delayed it a
short time: That was the explosion of

the great gnn on beard the Princeton. |

The Princeton was one of the
steam war vessels of our pavy, and was
under the commiand of €Commodore
Stocikton.. It ecarried two immense
ouns, the invention of the commodore,
and named by him ~Fercemuker’” and
“Orator.”” On the 28th of February,
1844; mm oxcursion partv sailed on the
Prineeton doww the Potomac for the
purpose of witnessing the firing of
these guns.. I3 was composed of the
president and his cabinet. many sena-
tors, amonge whem wis Senator Benton,
other offieials and their wives. amd Mr.
Gardiner and his-dauehter, Julia, who
were not the least couspicuous of the
auests, owing: tor their supposed rela-
tions to the vresident. Three sueevss-
ful shots were made from the
maker”? and most of the emests, with
the president, refired to the saloon to

suggested that anether shot be gred.
Among those whe: remained to witness
it were Senator Bexton, Mr Gardiner.,

first

“Ponee- |

Mr. Upsher, seerefary of state, amd Mr. |

Gilmer, secretary of the navy. For-
tunately for Mr. Bentoa, he took his
station at the vear of the gun, but the
others were arvanged aleng its side.
The oun was fired amd exploded.
Gardiner, Upsher. ansd several others
were instantly killed aod several oth-
ers wounded.  Bentoar was thrown
down by the congussion. but not seri-
ously injured.

The bodies were take:: back to the
president’s. mwansion sn buried from
there, and the tragical event east a
shadow over Washington society for
many weeks. Miss Gardiner returned

at onee toher home in New York city. |

On the 25th of June followine the
president, nccompanied by his private
seeretary, John Tyler, jr.. and Commo-

dore Stockton, gquietlv leit Washington |

and reached New York city the same
day. The next day, Wednesday, June
27, 1844 he was married to Miss Julia

*ardi . » Rio av. Bis y On- p .
Gardiner by the Right Rev. Bishop On- | 0o os qne oo solerfproms:

derdonk. The wedding party left New
York by boat for Philadelphia and re-
eeived the presidential salute from the

cuns of the forts and United States ves- |
sels in New York harbor as they sailed |

by. Among the vessels saluting them
was the war steamer Prinecton, whose
decks had witnessed sueh an awful
tragedy a few months before.

The bridal paty reached Washington | months.

Thursday evening, and on Saturday the
bride held her first reception in the fa-
mous east room, and received the con-
gratulations of her friends. A magnifi-

cent bride's eake and sparkling cham- |

pagne were scrved to the brilliant

throng, and the distinctions of party |

and opinion were for the moment laid
aside. The garden was thrown open
to the people, and ecrowds assembled
there and eheered the

| died from a eancer

ywresident and his |

bride as they appearrd together on the |

portico. The bride was 26 and the
groom 54 years of age.

But, bright and joyous as it all was,
there were a cood many eynical com-

ments on it, a fair sample of which may

e : | tinally robbed
partake of refreshmments, when B owas | :

Signs of Spring.
How do wr Know that spring hins come?
I hear the bumble-bees vailv bum.,
And the shaded nosks of the pienicker’s pants
Serve as promenades for mirmatinge ants,
Amd the dudes on the enrners aeiin we sep.

| Pursuine their studies in hosicres,

As the maiden trips throwsh thevielding mad,
To the drug storeto zet soise stafl for her
bloodl ;
Ave, evervthinge thag we see amd hear
Secms to tell us that spring s <omewhere near,
Lire

A Napoleon of Swindlers.
A Vermont

mn named  Plymouth

| White died in that State last week who

first and last im thirty years made
1,500,000 on a-capital of a gentle win-
ning manner amban appesrance of eo-
tire frankness..

He heran hiz eaceer his native
State by buying great quantities ot land
with worthles<s morteaginge the
lamdd and then retirine to New York
where he hegana recular basiness
swindling by borrowing money on rold
dazt and nuezetswhicl he didl not own.
When he was at last lodewl in Juil he
nersuaded an under shesift to advanee
him 2500000 to-buy  diamomds a2
creat of whiclh amount lw
the i|¢'lHII._‘.‘ of =300,
He even indoced  thee temler=hearted
jailer to let him out of jail in. ovder to
B v

m
notes;

ol

saerihee,

engaoe in this enterprise.
eamie baek,

He went to Lonisiana helped to
count in 'ckard as Governor,
prople there having no mensy 1o
he was foreed intohonest indastry.
startod the rai '
island oft the Texas coast.
drowned out his 10,0000 fossls, and so
deecided that honestiy was ot thie best
poliecv. He robbed his partners and
creditors of =175.000 in a dry coodlds
business at Denver, leavi 1 lot
empty dry gooids boxes cnly
He often neule his loaners be-
lieve him the soulof honor by paviner
baek their borrowed money witn MOy
borrowed frony others whom he did not
I':l_\‘.

He had two. orthree wives a1t onee.
eclebrating Lis marrisoe ta the fiest one
by swindling her brother and sister ont
of S30,000. His wives never knew of
his erookedness: when he was in jail he
made them believe he was awsav on a
business trip. He borrowed S50.000 us

il
Dt ripe
fl'.‘i-I.,
= A ]

® sl

Iner of ehickens on

s

of

assels,

ise not to cashthe checks.  He prompt-
Iy eashed theny and then laughed at
his vietim. Thirty years afterward h
calied on the man he had thos duped,
asked amd obtained not only foreive-
ness, bt S5.000 . more—the ;:nfnﬁ- of
years—giving him as seeurity a hlue
l'u\-'lupr‘ on condition that the enve-
lope should not be opened for two
Strange to =ay, his form-r
dupe agreed to this condition. The
securitics were found to be wortliliess,
For this White had to spentd  three
years in Sing Sing, not, however, until
he had been once released on false baul.

That sneh a man shoald die from a
boil on his neek, is almost as inelorious
as that.the great Napoleon should have
in the stomach. —
D!J!K"Fu Free Press.

Touch the Spring.
“Mirandy darling. will vou zive me
a lock of vour hair,” said a love sick
dude to a girl after his own pattern,
*Yes, Charlie, if you will give me

be seen in the diary of John Quiney | the key."

Adams. Under date of July 1, 1344,

Oh gosh. —National Weekly.

To the ordinary tramp, who 113—'f to
obtain his supply of beer by pouring
saloons into empty tomato cans, from
which he quafls, and runs l.:h:lllll.'.“l‘ﬁ ol
having the 1':3ggml tin cut a haiv lip for
him' it would seem that the bl‘f‘“‘"”?
employes, who are allowed unllm:_t_;;;l
beer free of cost. have a soft thilg~
And vet those men, who can drink be
all day without being compelled to p?
up the regulation nickel, strack for
less hours of work and higher wages.
To read the acconnts in the papers of
the amount of beer the workmen abous
a brewery drink during the day, the
reader does mot wonder that the men
are overworked, and asked a reduction
of hours. It issaid thatsome of the men
drink forty glasses of bzer per day. Con-
sidering that‘they have to walk nearly a
block, to the extreme end of the brew-
ery vard, where a gentlemanly agent of
[h:_._ -L)I'l‘“'in_'_r ('ump:ln_\‘ wialts “[N}ll them
witheut price, i will be seen that con-
siderable valuable t'me is lost, besides
the wear and tear on the men., Of
course the brewery emploves are ableé-
bodied men, or they could fot stand
the strain. Forty glasses of beer pus
into a stomach in ten hounss, would
seem to be hard enoug work for any
one man, if he did nothine else. Then
the necessity of walking forty blocks
and returning to work, makes eighty
blocks per day of pedestrian exercise.
This of itself is enough to make
an ordinary man tired, if he did
not have to earry in his over-
worked stomach forty glasses of beer.
From the stafisties it is plain that the
brewery laborers are the most over-
worked of any eclass of citizens, and
somethng should be done for them. It
may be outside the provinee of the
humane society to step in and protecs
those men, but certainly there should
be some organization that can stand
between those men and overwork
What is the matter with the temperance

in taking hold of this crie-
vance? If the temperance societivs ara
true to their motto, of “Faith, Hope and
Charity," they will sce a chance to do s
eveat work. Lot eaeh society detail
enongh of 1ts mombers to man a brew-
ery, amd do all the work. This would
leave the regular employes with noth-
inr to do but walk back and forth be-
tween the plaees where the temperance
apostles are at work, and the place
where the beer iz given away. Thetem-
perance people coulidl work for nothing,
for Charity: they could have Faith thas
the recular brewery men wonld draw
their salary all  richt, and Hope they
woulld have & good time. If the tem-
perance people Kiek on  this idea, it
i3 pussible the brewers might empioy
temperance men to make the beer
aml do the work, discharce the
old  emploves who strike, and thus
save oceans of beer. But if it is im-
practicable to employ temperanee peo-
ple. and the brewers feel that things
must o right along as before, they can
save at least the time that the men lose
in marching on the beer Kee forty times
a day, and save the wear and tear on
the men. by a simple deviee which The
Sun will surrest.  Each man could ba
provided with a coil of hose, the small
rubber hose sueh as is nsed on infants’
nursing bottles. A reel could bhe fixed
on the baek of each laborer, containe
ing enongh of the small rubber pipe to
reach from a central tank of beer to
any part of the brewery, with 2 spring,
so that when the pipeis uncoiled, and
the Iaborer returns toward the tank,
the slack will he taken up on the reel.
A mozzie could be arranced near the
mouth of the overworked laborer, so
that he could take his sustenance at any
moment, wherever he happened to be.
Of course u hundred men with hose
recls on their backs would look odil at
first, but the oddity wonld scon wear
oll. Some may think that the ems-
ploves of a brewery should pay tor
their beer, the same as bakers pay for
their bread in a bakerv where they
work, shoemakers pay [:,r their :.-.}1,,.'..:.
and journeymen tailors pay for their
clothes, but this would be plainly a vig-
lation of the coustitution of ”ll" l‘:lil!‘-l
States.  The strike of the brewery la-
borers has shown that they are the
best treated of any l‘l:l.'-w' of i:l]).:l'-_'_"- i“
the country. The only thine the pub-
lie wonders at 1s that the brewine ("ulll-
panies ave not heen fwlllllu-“'-l by their
employes to sive them a house and lot

an:l | s . - sl [."
amd horse and buggy each.—Peck’s
il
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A Word to Yonng Men.
is as easy to be a rich man as f
poor one. Half the energy displayed
in keepine ahead that is re]uErm!‘ to
catch up when behind would save credit,
give more time to attend to business,
and add to the proiat and reputation of
those who work for gain. Honor vour
It you promise to meet
a man, or to do a eertain thine at a cer-
tain moment, be ready at the appointed
time. If yonu <o on business, attend
promptly to matters on hand, then as
}‘l"f;'ﬂi't-i." «o about _\'lrn:r' own business,
0 not stop to tell stories i sine

Wk i tories in business
If you have a place of business bs
found there when wanted. No man
ean zet rich by sittine around storis.
Never “fool” on  business matters.
Have order, system, rerularity. Iaiu»r;-
;{!{1__-.‘, promptness. Do not meddle with
business yvoa know nothine of. Never
]”.]-\- an :1ri.':cig. you do not need., sim-
ply because it is cheap and the man
who sells it will take it out in trade,
Trade is money. Strive to avoid hars<h
words aml personalities. Do not kick
;;v.-:*_\- .-'-l!n!w in ithe path: more miles ean
e midde In a day by colne steadily \
than by stopping to I:i--L:l.ﬂ I’hnui\.i'\\‘gs
Zo. A man of honor respects his word
as he does his hond. Aid, but never
beg. Help others when vou ean, Sut
never zive what vou cannot aﬂ'or:i to,
simply because it is fashionable. Learn
to say *“no.” No necessity for snap-
ping it out in dog fashion, but say it
tirmly and respectfully. Have but a
few conlidants, and the fewer the bete
ter. [\_‘e your own brains rather than
:_imw of others.  Learn to think and act
for yourself. Be vigilant. Keep ahead

rather than behind the time.
Ymm;:r man, eut this out, and if there
be folly in the argument, let us know. —
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enrmirement.

Lallimorean,




