A Queer Compoaidon.

) A Cbicago paper tcils a strange story
of a contractor of that city. While at
-work-he swears and drinks like a good
‘fellow, or rather bad fellow, ‘but as
soon as he has recached his home and
donned his fcmmme ‘attire he is.a
chaoged man. lleis not a man; he is
a.woman—so far as dress and manners’
can make him one. IHe puts on corsets’
and form improvers, shaves and pow-
ders his face, pierces his big red ears
and inserts in them great golden ear-
rings. IHec has spent much of his earn-
ings for gaudy ball dresses and evening
wardrobes; spent his time and wealth’
in dressing himself up in the height of
the feminine fashion, in compressing.
his waist, in shortening ‘his step& in
whitening his hands and faoe. in learn-
ing womanly grace, and, in short. in
making himself a woman, with all her
little graces, poses and foibles. He is
a strong man—a man who has done
manual labor almost all his life, a man
who can outclimb, outwrestle, out-
drink and outrun nmetvemne men outof
a hupdred of his neighbors. He'is said
to be worth one lmndred thousaud dol-
lars.



