
HEAVY FAILURE.

Collapse of the Gill Car Company of Co-
lumbus. Ohio

Columbus, 0., March 21.—The Gill
Car Manufacturing Company, made an
assignment last evening to the book-
keeper of the company, and at a later
hour John T. Gill followed and made an
individual assignment to H. C. Taylor.
No statement of assets or liabili-
ties has been filed, but it has
been learned from the parties inter-
ested that the liabilities and assets
wil? be about equal, and will be some-
where between $300,000 and SIOO,OOO.
It is thought that the property will pay
out if it is properly bandied and the
works continue. An effort will be made
to pursue this course. The company
wag crippled daring the panic of 1873 by
having a large quantity of material on
hand, and orders to get out even, but
the railroads and others who had made
large orders refused to take the goods,
and the company has had hard work to
keep on its feet ever since.

Alaska in the Winter, ,

[From the Montreal Star.]
Mr. Francois Mercier has lately re-

turned to Montreal from the most north-
ern district of Alaska, near Behring
Straits. He has there been employed
in the fur trade on the Yonkon River for
the last sixteen years, and was the first
American or Canadian to arrive there
after the sale of Alaska by Russia to the
Cnited States. Mr. Mercier speaks the
Esquimaux language fluently, as also
several other Indian dialects used by the
natives of the Arctic regions, and re-
lates several interesting items as to the
country in general.

An idea of the cold experienced there
may be formed from the following ther-
mometrical observations: On the Ist of
December, 1882, the minimum during
the day was 50° below (Fahr.) and the
maximum 29° below zero. Taking the
whole month together, the minimum
was 63° below zero and the maximum
55 D

. The winter lasts about eight
months, while the four summer months
are magnificent weather, the only draw-
back being the plague of mosquitoes
that literally blacken the air during the
long unbroken day, lasting many
months. Ducks, geese, swans, etc., be-
gin to arrive about the middle of April,
and lay thousands of eggs on the banks
and islands in the rivers.

These are much sought after by the
natives, and are excellent eating; in
fact, Mercier says, there is no lack of
food of all sorts.

*

For sports there are
reindeer, moose, black and brown bear
in the interior and white bear on the
coast, with salmon in the larger rivers
and trout in the streams. The Esqui-
maux dogs, which are the draught ani-
mals of the country, are mostly fed on
these fish when dried. Mr. Mercier has
not a very high opinion of the red men
of the North, but considers them a lazy,
idle lot.

As to his opinion of an expedition ever
reaching the north pole, he thinks it
never can be done without building small
stations en route, after quitting the ship
for the ice; providing these stations
with food and ail necessaiies and leaving
them in charge of small parties; by this
means only will the expedition be en-
abled to advance and retire when neces-
sary, taking advantage of some winter
milder than usual and thus push on for
the pole. No vessel can proceed much
farther than 79° latitude, and this leaves
11' to be got over of frozen snow and
ice.

Four Boys Did It.
[From the Detroit Free Press.]

It was nothing—nothing but the body
of a laboring man suspended to the limb
of a tree on Seventh Street, moving like
a pendulum as the nightwind swayed it.
A woman who was returning home from
the grocery caught sight of the ghastly
spectacle and dropped two bars of soap
and a pound of candles on the walk, and
ran screaming away. Two boys came
along and took a skip through the mud
and raised a yell, and the driver of a
milk-wagon stopped his horse and rang
his bell in away to bring a dozen house-
holders out doors. A half circle was
formed about the tree, a policeman sent
for, and a sudden hush fell upon the
crowd.

“Probably out of work and driven to
it,” whispered one.

“No doubt he had trouble with his
wife,” sighed a second.

“Looks to me like a man who had
drained the cup of sorrow to its dregs,”
said a third.

By and by a policeman came hurrying
along, puffing and blowing and followed
by a crowd of boys.

“Stand back—all of you stand back !”

cried the officer.
Nobody stood back, of course.
“Now somebody get me a step-ladder!”
Fifteen or twenty persons suggested

that somebody run for the coroner, but
no one started. A dozen others sug-
gested that it was against the law to cut
a body down unless the coroner was
present, but the ladder came and the of-
ficer mounted it and opened his knife
and commanded:

“Now, then, three or four of you come
here to ease the body down when I cut
the rope!”

Four or five men stepped out, but
they had no sooner seized the suicide’s
legs than they fell back. In half a min-
ute more the officer backed down the
ladder. Then a general titter ran through
the crowd, and a small boy called out:

“I seed ’em when they did it! It’s a
straw man, and four boys hung him up
and runn’d away!”

California Irrigation.
[From the Lob Anpelee Hera’d.l

The most gigantic irrigation enter-
prise ever inaugurated in the state of
California has been commenced inFresno
County, the canal for which will be the
largest in the state, and fed by King’s
Eiver. The water is intended to irri-
gate 30,000,000 acres of, rich land, at
present barren through lack of water.
The source of supply f this canal will
be higher than any other debouching
from the same stream. Its dimensions
are: Onehundrei feet in width at the
bottom: levees an average of fifteen feet
in height and eight feet wide at the top,
broad enough for a wagon road. The
depth of the water is expected to be five
feet with a fall of eighteen inches to the
mile. The dam in the mountain canyon,
whence the water is taken, will be a
wonderful and a permanent one. It is

twenty-five feet high, eight hundred feet
long, one hundred and forty feet wide at
the base, and twenty-five feet on the top.
It is riprapped on the inside with heavy
rock, and every precaution taken to
make it sufficiently strong to securely
hold the greatest weight of water that
must be supported. The is led
into the canal from large head-gate,
constructed with heavy timber, one
hundred feet in width and eighteen feet
high. It is planked over so as to make
a bridge for heavy wagons, and has
wings to protect it from the Hoods. The
canal is expected to carry 1,000 cubic
feet of water per second.

DIDN’T STRIKE IT.

Result of Speculative Dealings on the
hosing Side.

Cleveland, 0., March 19.—Yea er
day the Leader Sewing Machine Com-
pany, of this city, surprised business
circles by demanding the resignation of
its president, S. E. Henderson, and va-
cated his office. Inquiries for the cause
developed a tale of financial ruin result-
ing from stock speculation. Six
months ago S. E. Henderson was
reported to be a solid business man,
worth nearly $200,000. He owned a fine
residence on Prospect Street, where he
lived with his three children. He was
known to speculate, but luckily, and
when ten days ago he left for California
it was supposed to be in search of health.
He looked worn and ill, but few guessed
the cause. It turns out that his losses
in speculation caused his failing.
Since September last he has been
steadily losing on grain and stocks,
principally the former, in $5,000 and
SIO,OOO chunks, and barely had enough
to take him to the slope. His $50,000
worth of stock in the Leader Company
has gone, with house, furniture and ev-
erything he possessed. The Leader of-
ficers say that none of the property of
the company has been used, and,
strangely enough in such a case, Hen-
derson paid all his local debts before
leaving.

His Duty First.
A lady living on Harrison Avenue,

Boston, "near Albany bridge, is the own-
er of a very large and intelligent New-
foundland dog. He is a faithful animal,
and has been trained to run of errands
and fetch up wood and coal, which duties
he performs as faithfully as a human
being. Yesterday morning she wrote an
order for her dinner, and placing a silver
coin inside the paper put them in a
basket, and giving it to the dog sent
him out to the market. He was return-
ing with his purchase when a gang of
corner loafers called up a few idle curs
and set them on him for the sake of see-
ing what he would do. They barked
and yelped and howled around him,
biting his legs and flanks until the blood
came in places; but with the exception
of occasionally striking at his annoyers
with his feet when they came close in
front of him, the Newfoundland paid no
attention to his disagreeable companions
until he had arrived at home and placed
the basket on the house steps. After
whining and scratching for a few min-
utes he was relieved of his charge by
his mistress coming to the door. As
soon as the basket was taken from him
he turned uron his heel and walked back
leisurely with his hands in his pockets,
apparently for the sole purpose of in-
specting the weather. Arriving in the
midst of his late antagonists he saun-
tered upon of one them in a patronizing
sort of way and taking him into his paca-
cious jaws nippedhim until there wasn’t a
yell left inside him, and then threw him
against the side of a building. By the
time this was accomplished the other
curs had taken the hint and begun to
evacuate the sidewalk in an undignified
manner. But the Newfoundland was
after them in earnest. Seizing one of
them by the nape of the neck, he threw
him across the bridge, another was
hurled through an open doorway, a third
was cornered at the door of his residence
and whipped into submission, and in this
manner the avenger pursued his task
until the last one had been thoroughly
chastised. Then the master of the field
went home as quietly as he had come,
and, after dressing his wounds by the
most approved methods of canine sur-
gery, composed himself for sleep.

The “Blue Child’s” Corpse.

[From the Philadelphia Times,]
“I went to dissect that body,” said

Dr. J. P. Stritmatteryesterday, with an
emphatic slap on Coroner’s Clerk Don-
al’s desk. The physicians referred to
the body of little Peter Mohr, who died
at his home at 104 Ann Street. He had
been known for years among the neigh-
bors as the “blue child.” He had lived
for twelve years with an imperfect heart
circulation and his case had attracted
wide interest among the medical frater-
nity. His disease, which is called by
them cyanosis, has the effect of render-
ing the skin blue. The doctor had de-
voted much of his atteneion to the boy
and claims to have extracted a promise
from his parents to make a post-mortem
examination of the boy’s body.

During last summer, bowevee, the
little fellow overheard a conversation be-
tween two doctors on the subject of dis-
section and was imbued with a dread of
his body being turned over to the doc-
tors after death. He seemed to know
that he could not live long, and he often
pleaded with his mother to see that his
body was kept from the doctors. On
Sunday night he asked to sleep with his
mother. During the night he asked for
a drink of water and soon after was at-
tacked by a slight hemorrhage of the
lungs.

“Mamma,” he said presently, raising
himself on his elbow, “don’t let them
cut me open.”

The effort was too much for his little
strength and he sank back on the pillow
dead. The child’s death is thought to
have resulted from hemorrhage of the
lungs and not from cyanosis. When Dr.
Stritmatter asked for the body of the
child he was refused. He then applied
to the Coroner, who also refused to al-
low the body to be mutilated. The child
will be buried in a vault to secure its
proper protection.

The Rev, Frank Barnum, S. J., of
Boston, son of the late well-known pro-
prietor of Bamum’s Hotel in Baltimore,
is a contestant of his father’s will, which
left him SIOO,OOO on condition that the
son should not take orders in the Cath-
olic Church.

GIVEN TO A RECEIVER.
“ Uncle Rufus ” Hatch’s Yellowstone

Park Company.
New York. March 21.—The Yellow-

stone Park Improvement Company, of
which “Uncle Rufus” Hatch is presi-
dent, has been placed in the hands of a
receiver by Judge Nixon, of the United
States court. Mr. A. L. Love, cashier
of the bank of Livingston, Mont., which
is a creditor of the company to
the amount of $13,000 or $14,000, was
named as receiver, and it is stated
that he will manage the affairs of the
company in the interest of its stockhold-
ers. The liabilities of the bankrupt
company are stated $210,000. President
Hatch claims to have advanced $120,-
000 out of the $130,0C0 cash expended,
and the company owes SBO,OOO besides.
The assets consist of the hotel and furn-
iture, which cost $150,000; some saw-
mills, cattle and other property. The
hotel is the only one in Yellowstone
Park, and it was furnished last summer.
It was there that “Uncle Rufus” enter-
tained his European guests.

A Masquerading Musketeer,

[From the Kansas City Times.]
“I think the most peculiar incident

that ever came under my notice,” said
Capt. William R. Morse, of Cincin-
nati, to a Times reporter at Independ-
ence yesterday, “was that cf Franklin
Thompson. She was born in New-
foundland, and her mother died while
she was quite At the ago of 16
years her father married again. The
second mother did not make home a
paradise, and Franklin determined to go
out into the world and support herself
by her own exertions. Having conceived
the idea that the world shed its favors
unequally, favoring the male more than
the female, she adopted the costume of
the former and proceeded to Boston.
Here she obtained employment with a
publishing house as a canvasser, in
which position she was very successful.
In 1859 she made a tour through
Canada, and landed at Flint, Mich., in
the early part of 1860. On the 15tK day
of April of the same year she enlisted in
Company F of the second Michigan In-
fantry, and was mustered in at Detroit
on the 26th of May. She followed that
regiment through hard fought battles,
never flinched from duty, and was never
suspected of being else than that she
seemed. By close application to duty
and remarkable deportment, she was
appointed brigade postmaster, which
position aided her in many instances to
conceal her indentity. In the early part
of November, 1863, she was attacked
with malarial fever, and, fearing she
would be sent to the hospital and t hat
exposure would follow, she deserted.
Franklin was known by every man in
the regiment, and her desertion was the
topic of every camp-fire. The beardless
boy w6s a universal favorite, and much
anxiety was expressed for her safety.
We neVer heard of her again during the
war and could never account for the de-
sertion. About a year after this I re-
ceived several books from home. Among
them was one which attrtctc-d my atten-
tion, and I became convinced that the
author was no other than Franklin
Thompson, the boy soldier, who had de-
serted us at Green River bridge. The
book was the “Nurse and Spy.” After
the war I learned that Franklin Thomp-
son was a woman, and that she was mar-
ried to a man by the name of Seelye.
While at Fort Scott, Kan., a short time
ago I heard the name, and immediately
thought here was a clew to the long lost
Franklin Thompson. I called at the
house; a little girl met me at the door.
1 told her to tell her mother that a gen-
tleman wished to see her, but did not
send in my name. I was shown into a
neat but plain little parlor. In a few
minutes the lady made her afppearance
and recognized me. I spent a very
pleasant hour in talking over old times
and in listening to the history of her life.
She said that when she deserted she
made her way to Louisville and resumed
the habiliments of her sex. She en-
tered the Christian Commission and
served until the close of the war. Dur-
ing this time she published her book
and devoted $2,000 of the proceeds to
the commission. She al ferward mar-
ried and removed to Fort Scott, where
she still resides.

“The story was called to my mind
again to-day,” continued the Captain,
“by reading in the report of Congress
that a bill was introduced by a congress-
man from Michigan, asking that the dis-
ability of desertion be removed from the
record of Franklin Thompson, and that
she be granted a pension and receive
her back pay. She certainly deserves
it, and I hope she may get it.”

Lincoln’s Appointments.

In the course of a conversation with
the Washington correspondent of the
Lewiston Journal, Mr. L. E. Chritten-
den, formerly register of the treasury,
said:

I tried to induce Lincoln to let me
mediate between himself and Chase to
take back his resignation, I said to
Lincoln, “Now there isn’t another man
living that is equal to the task.” Lin-
coln replied: “This government don’t
depend on the life of any one man or
any ten men. If we should all die to-
morrow, there would be ten men who
could do it as well as we.” I didn’t feel
so. That night was,,about as sad anight
as I ever passed in my life! The next
morning I went over very early to the
White House. “Well” said Lincoln,
“you have got a secretary.” Said X
“Who is he?” “O you will like him;
he’s just the man for the place. I
shouldn’t wonder if he would be in here
in a few minutes.”

While he was talking Fessenden
rushed in, as white as a sheet. Said he
“1 can’t—l won’t—there’s no use—-
there’s no use of talking about it—l am
a sick man,” and so on.

Mr. Lincoln got up—threw his arm
over Fessenden’s shoulders. It was so
long you would think it was going
around him three or four times. Said
he, “Pitt, every time I have seen my
way clear to make an appointment, it
has been just as I predicted. My mis-
takes have been when I have listened to
other people. Last night I saw my way
clear to appoint you secretary of the
treasury. You are as certainly called to
this by the Almighty as any man ever is
when he employs human means to bring
things about.”

Lincoln spoke it not with any put on
solemnity—there was an earnestness
about it that Fessenden or anybody else

couldn’t resist. He stood there a few
minutes with his head down, Mr. Lin-
coln continued talking and said, “You
are in the regular line of promotion.
Chase has been before you constantly.”

Finally Fessenden said, “I will think
of it.”

“No you won’t! It’s 12 o’clock now,”
said Lincoln. “Your commission will
be here in a few minutes. Get ready?”

Lincoln in a minute changed the
whole thing and Fessenden was signing
warrants by 12 o’clock.

YOUNG COWBOYS.

Victims of Dime Novel Reading Arrested
in Boston,

Boston, March 20. —A gang of fifteen
boys were arrested at South Boston last
night and three of the leaders held for
examination. Many small larcenies are
charged to them, the raids being planned
in an old cellar which they called
their “ den.” Coleman O’Donnel, a
leading spirit, is 16 years old. He is
said to have been recently released
from a reformatory establishment. The
ages of the others range from 12 to 15.
They had a peculiar language, known
only to the members ,of the gang and
for an hour mystified the officers at the
station with their conversation.

Allc Santee Melican Man.
[Texas Cor, Chicago Inter Ocean.]

A story has been going the rounds of
the press for several months, to the
effect that the richest Chinaman in
America lived at El Paso, and is worth
$4,000,000. It is too bad to spoil this
charming story, but it isn’t true. The
pagan in question lives at El Paso.
There is no doubt about that, and is
very wealthy in comparison with the
rest of his race, but his pile is nearer
$50,000 than the enormous sum attrib-
uted to him. His name is Sam Hing,
and he has a shop near the depot,
where Chinese goods, cured meats and
canned fruits are sold.

He is a handsome gentleman, is Sam
Hing, and is clad in raiment of the
finest texture and the most gorgeous
colors. He talks English fluently, has
pleasing manners, and is said to be an
uncommonly shrewd business man. He
represents one of the six companies of
San Francisco in supplying labor for the
Texas Pacific and Sunset Railroad lines,
and has the contract for feeding the con-
struction gangs along both roads. His
sub-agents are at important points, and
have the double duty and responsibility
of looking out for coolies, whose labor
has been leased by him, and of giving
them their daily allowance of rice and
rats. He also furnishes coolies for work
in the neighboring mines, and has sev-
eral thousand in bis employ.

Money that Dustmen Earn.

[From the London Truth.]
The French papers, by the way, pub-

lish a curious statistical table, one of the
most stiiking items of which seems to
be the gains of the dustman. Your
lucky dustman makes from £IOO to £l5O
a year, which is pretty well, considering
that his education for his special trade is
of an inexpensive kind, and that he is
not obliged to keep up an appearance—in
the daytime at least. Even the carriage
he drives is not at his own expense.
These gains are partly accounted for by
the annual sale of the refuse articles
found in the gutters and bins. The sale
of these]offscourings of social and domes-
tic use realizes the prodigious annual
figures of £1,840,000. This is divided
among the scavengers. I should like to
know what our dustmen earn. They
are rather fonder of picking my pocket
than picking up problematical treasures,
or, in fact, anything else out of my dust-
bin. I may write and I may storm
through many a hot summer’s day but the
cook still looks out, and “she only saith,
he cometh not. ” Perhaps in Paris the
prospect of picking £1,840,000 out of
the unsavory mass makes the dustmen
more regular in their attention.

The Pope’s Toe.
[From a Rome Letter.]

The bronze statue of St, Peter is a
very fine one, and I saw men, women
and children walk up to it and kiss the
projecting toe. Some came reverently
with prayers and clasped hands; others
in a business-like way; and one tall,
grey-haired man paused with a prayer-
book at each step from the outer door
to the statue, then bowing a moment
with the deepest humility, he drew out
a clean handkerchief, wiped the toe and
reverently pressed his lips upon it,
prayed a moment, kissed it again and
departed. A little girl who could not
reach it with her lips, kissed the end of
her finger and touched it. We went up
to it also, but I fear not very devotedly,
only to see it. The toe is considerably
worn away, although It has been once
or twice renewed, and is highly polished
by the repeated wiping it receives be-
fore being kissed; one or two among us
touched it with our fingers, but as soon
as we were gone from it a priest wet it
with holy water and wiped off the her-
etic’s touch.

Marriage Among Convicts.

[From the London St. James’ Gazette
A party of fifty women are this week

leaving Bordeaux for New Caledonia
under peculiar circumstances. They are
in fact, women sentenced to a length-
ened term of imprisonment for grave
offenses, who have elected to go to the
French penal colony, where they will
each find a husband in one cf the “con-
victs of the first class”—that is, those
convicts who have by their good be-
havior entitled themselves to a govern-
ment grant of land and obtained per-
mission to marry. An inspectress of
prisons recently made the round of
the six central female prisons, and se-
lected the fifty inmates—all of them
described as young and good-looking—-
who are now going abroad to make a
fresh start in the world. Once out they
will be housed in a religious establish-
ment at Noumea, managed by a com-
munity of sisters, where bachelor con-
victs of the privileged character will be
permitted to visit them, and as often as
a marriage is arranged the colonial gov-
ernment will provide the bride with a
trosseau and set the couple up in house-
keeping in a small way. It was Prince
Napoleon who, when he was inmister
for Algeria and the colonies, introduced
this system of convict marriage, which
has given excellent results so far.

WHERE HE GOT HIS QUININE.
Arrest of a Druggist-Preacher at St.

Joseph, Mo.
St. Louis, March 21.—A dispatch

from St. Joseph, Mo., says J. B. John-
son has been detected in stealing
quinine, morphine, and other valuable
drugs from the wholesale drug house of
Samuel J. Smith & Cos., of that city.
Johnson was formerly a clerk in the
bouse, but now has two drug stores of
his own, where he spends his
summers, lives at St. Joseph
during the winters and makes Smith
& Co.’s store his headquarters.
He acknowledges having taken $6,000
worth of drugs from Smith & Cos., and
shipped them to Colorado and offers to
pay the firm that amount to hush the
matter up, but they say he has stolen
much more. Besides being a druggist
he is a preacher of the Christian denom-
ination and has an extensive family.He has moved in the best society here.

Lent in England.

[From the St. James Gazette.!
It may not be generally known that

the due observance of Lent could be en-
forced at law so late as the year 1868;
the provisions of the act 5 Eliz. c. 5. on
this subject having only been repealed
by 31 and 32 Viet,, c. 45. The former,
which is entitled “An act touching cer-
tain political constitutions made for the
maintenance of the navy,” and deals with
a variety of subjects, is very curious.
While reasserting the duty of all sub-
jects to keep the customary fast of the
church, it adds Wednesday to the num-
ber of fish days. Licenses, however,
or dispensations as we should now say,
were to be had for money payments, or
by reason of sickness or old age. But
no man could have license toeat beef on
fish day at any time of the year, or veal
from Michaelmas Day to the Ist of May.
A person enjoying a dispensation was
bound to have one dish of fish to every
dish of flesh served to him. “And be-
cause no maner of person shall mis-
judge of thintent of this Estatute, limit-
ing Orders to eate Fyshe and to forbeare
eating Fleshe, but that the same ys pur-
posely intended and ment politikely for
thincrease of Fishermen and Mariners
and repairing of Porte Townes and Nav-
igacion, and not for any Supersticion to
be maynteyned in the Choyce of Meate':
Bee yt enacted, That whosoever shall,
by Preaching, Teaching, Writing, or
open Speech, notifie that any eating of
Fyshe and forbearing of Fleshe ment-
yoned in this Statute ys of any necessi-
tee for tbe saving of the Soule of Man,
or that yt ys the Service of God, or other-
wise then as polltike Lawes arre and
bee, that then such person shalbee pun-
ished as spreaders of fause Newes arr or
ought to bee.” There was absolute li-
cense of orthography in the days of good
Queen Bess.

An Interesting Indian Relie.
[From the Dallas (Ore.) Times-Mountaiaeer.]
Dr. Oglesby, of Fossil, has a beauti-

ful Indian relic, which he found imbed-
ded in the roots of a fir tree near Mary’s
Peak. The tree was about 300 years old,
and the trunk was so decayed that it
could be knocked to pieces easily. The
relic resembles the huge blade of a knife,
eighteen inches m length, three in width,
and one and a half thick. It is cut of
brown granite, and has an exceedingly
tine polish, being nearly as smooth as
sculptured marble. The doctor came to
the coast in 1853, and duringthe pioneer
days became intimately acquainted with
an Indian chief, which acquaintance
finally ripened into friendship, from the
fact that at one time when the chief was
attacked by a vicious grizzly he came to
his aid and killed the bear. This old
Indian was very conversant with the
traditions of his tribe, and related to Dr.
Oglesby a legend which had been re-
cited from father to son for ages, and
which stated that at one time people
came from the ocean armed with large
stone knives, and while they peacefully
slept in their wigwams these ferocious
invaders would attack and murder them.
The doctor believes that this stone in-
strument is one of the knives described
by the old chief.

Cured by Prayer.

Capt. W Steacey, of the London Sal-
vation Army, stated in the meeting at
Kingston the other night that while at
Orillia he heard that a woman who had
been sick for fifteen years, during the
latter two of which she was confined to
her bed, was coming to that town to
see the army. He went to the station
to meet her. She was carried into the
waiting-roomlwhere he held a conver-
sation with her and asked her if she be-
lieved that God had power to cure her.
She said she did. “Then,” said he, “let
us kneel and ask Him about the matter.”
They knelt and prayed earnestly for
some time, and when they rose to their
feet he told her that she would be well
in a month. He was prompted to make
that statement to her; in fact, it was
forced out of him. The woman is now
hale and hearty and has every prospect
of remaining so. He has a letter from
the woman which will bear testimony to
the truth of his remarks.

Didn’t Want to Start a Panic.

The Wall Street News says: A tug be-
longing to one of the Ohio River barge
lines encountered a man clinging to a
sawlog in the river, justaboveLouisville,
one day last week. The man was float-
ing down and the tug and her barges
going up. As he came near he hailed:

“ Tug ahy ! Can you pick me up?”
“ I guess so,”shouted the captain in

reply.
“ What line is that?”
“ The Red Empire line.”
“ All right—go ahead—I won’t ask

you to stop,” shouted the man on the
log.

“ We’ll lower a boat and pick you
up ?”

“ Don’t think of it; your stock is
down to 15, and if you happened to lose
a small boat there’d be a drop to 5.
The water is purty cold, and this old log
is bound to keep rolling, but I’ll take
my chances of being rescued by a pay-
ing line.’’

A company of gentlemen at Jackson,
Tenn., have formed the “Tennessee
Educational Bureau,” an organization
designed for the aid of teachers through-
out the country in securing positions
and otherwise aiding them.

the first note of spring.

D^Lole Turkey gobbler hab er ’gin fur ter strut
a {ur de Plantin’ o' de seeds;A

Timo
a
f

8 “ig^yhine <it scoun’rel he ken cut,Timefur de plantin’ o’ de seeds.
U

TW fniV le
, Th ? n de dominicker sings.lime fur de plantin’ o’ de seeds-

8
'

An be marks on de groun’ wid de’llps o’ his wingsTime fur de plantin’o’de seeds.
1 UIS wings,
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roun’,

Ch nP team dar an’ break up de
Come er, ole man, shake dem j’ints er roun’Go er ’long Andy, go er ’long Spence, ’

An chop out de bushes frum de corner o’ de fence
—Arkansaw Traveler

FASHIONABLE FANCIES*
Heavy rich brocades and satins forevening dresses require lace as the only

ornament worthy of their beauty, WideValenciennes and Irish laces are in highfashion just now, besides the heavier
and richer kinds of guipure lace.
It is announced authoritatively fromParis that closely-fitted button gloves ofmedium lengths, say with from three tosix buttons, are fast being restored tofavor, and that they are chosen to matchthe color of the dress. Tan and puttycolors still prevail here.
Red and blue together are fashionablein wool costumes arranged with the

brightest colors for the plaited skirt,
while the two colors appear together inthe bolice and overskirt or the redin-
gote. Thus deep blue camel’s-hair withdice squares of red plush is used for aredingote with a cloth skirt of dark redof a single color.

Ladies who have a liking for hats
worn over the forehead will be glad to
learn that the old favorite, the English
walking hat, is likely to be revived thisspring. The brim is about the same as
of old, rolling high and close on each
side, but the crown to most of the new
shapes are in the sloping Langtry
style, or else are high and square.

The newest brooches are branches,
sprays, or round crown shapes instead
of slender, long scarf pins. For fasten-
ing are new gold pins, shaped like a
dagger or a lily-shaped spray curving at
the head. Initial pins of silver, small
gold pins, Rhine stones are in the heads
of other pins intended to confine the
folds of lace at the throat or to secure
the boquet to the bodice.

The most successful evening bonnets
are light shades of velvet with embroid-
ered crowns worked with chenille or
beads. White is not used for these
small capotes, even white lace being out
of fashion. A feather pompon of four
pieces made of breasts with a standing
aigrette center is the trimming. A
large velvet bow with short ends fastens
it under the chin, and small diamond or
ruby pins are thrust through the loops.

Pale gray with pink, and darker gray
with garnet are among the most success-
ful contrasts of color for young ladies’
dresses. Gray or putty colored satin
for the waist and train, with brocaded
fronts of a surface of the same color cov-
ered with cisele velvet, of figures of pink
and garnet together, are very effective
for dinner dresses. Round moons,
rings, and wheels of garnet velvet trim
light-gray cloth suits for dressy street
wear.

Short Russian jackets of gay plaided
fabrics in velvet, tweed, Tel-el-Kebir
cloth, or cheviot, are very prevalent
among skating costumes for young girls.
These coats are very jaunty and also
very comfortable, being thickly lined
and finished in the back with a pointed
hood faced with a dark satin in mono-
chrome. Natural beaver or “Grecian'’
lynx fur, in narrow bands, trims the
edges; and with the jacketis worn a Rob
Roy cap of the plaid, with a tiny fur-
trimmed muff and skate-bag to match.

Great clusters of blush roses are just
now very fashionably worn with full-
dress toilets in New York, and it was
noticed at a brilliant gathering at the
Metropolitan Opera House the other
evening that these fragrant blossoms
were almost without exception worn by
ladies who appeared with bodice cut
decollete. Perhaps these roses were
adopted and worn as a sort of a vicarious
offering to a sentiment which the wear-
ers instinctively felt, but were cour-
ageous enough or careless enoughto dis-
regard.

Feather fans still maintain their hold
on public favor. The latest styles in
the Viennese feather fans show mosaic-
like designs formed of small, brilliant-
colored feathers against backgrounds
of full fluffy cream-white or dark green
feathers of marabout. Tinted ostrich
feather fans of large oval continue
fashionable for evening dress use, and
fans of cream-white satin, richly em-
broidered or painted, with gold sticks,
finished at the the top with gold lace,
are carried at receptions and the opera.
These are hung from the waist in chatel
alne fashion.

The latest styles of plaidedfabrics are
worn this season by ladies who never
ventured to adopt them before, for the
reason that the|new|patterns, unlike most
plaids, are very tasteful, and blend with
plain materials with good effect, having
solid grounds simply crossed with hair
lines of white, gray, blue, or ruby. In
black, laurel green, wood brown, dove,
amber and Venetian red, these plaids
have a very stylish, yet quiet effect, par-
ticularly when shown in rich materials.
Very handsome costumes have been
composed of them in combination with
velveteen. One of these, called the
“Walter Scott,” is composed of dark
marine-blue Saxony-cloth, crossed with
white lines, the underskirt of dark blue
velveteen, and the tunic of plaid with
waistcoat of blue velvet, and jacket of
the cloth, turned back with re vers of
velvet. The gilet is closed with large
buttons in chased silver.

A New Definition.
[From the Texas Siftings.)

“How often do you presents bill to
that young fellow?” said a gentleman to
a cigar store man, whom a dude told to
charge him with a package of cigarettes.
“Quarterly, sir.” “What! you don’t
mean to say you trust him for three
months?” “Oh, no, of course not.
Quarterly in this case means every time
the bill amounts to a quarter.”—Mer-
chant Traveler.

M. Leutowski, a St. Petersburg
musical director, has been sentenced to
imprisonment for 100 days for having
played French pieces in the Russian
capital without first obtaining the au-
thor’s permission.


