YOUNG FOLKES.

THE P. B. A. J. SOCIETY.

When Mrs. Borton received a letter from
her sister, Mrs. Graham, asking whether
Anpie Grabam could stay with her aunt anc
cousing from September till the following
January, she was much pleaced. Anmnie
was twelve years old, just the sge of Tom
Baurton : and as the four other children were
much older, ,their ages ranging frem eigh-
teen to twenty four, she 'thought it would
be very pleazant for Tom to have a compao-
jon of his own sge. The whole family
thought a bright little girlwould be anagree-
able addition te the household circle ; but
when Annie came they were much .disap

inted. Her appearance was pleasine.

he had a trim little figure, bright biack
eyes, pretty dark curle, and, tho’her featuree
were rather irregular, her expression was
both amiable and intelligent ; her manners,
too, were graceful and refined ; but she was
painfully shy., She seemed troubled if
spoken to, and even a glance would cuuse
her to shrink as if trying to hide from every
eye. The thought of going to school eesm-
ed so distressing that Mre. Burton dropped
the subject and allowed her to stay at
home,

Tom was disappointed, and complained to
his mother that he could not get acquainted
with Annie,

¢ Never mind, dear,” said Mrs. Barton.
“T think you will get on together nicely
when the lce is once broken”; but Tom
feared it never would break.

Tom was & good boy, in the main, tho
he had a very quick temper, and he was
a good looking boy, but—his hair was red.
Now, as some people object to red hair, I
should like to describe Tom's as anburn or
golden or tawny ; but the truth is, that if
ever hair was red—genuine, nnmistakable,
unmitigated, fiery red—that hair was Tom's,
and Tom knew it. Poor boy ! he couldn’t
help knowing it, for he had been teased
about it from his earliest recollection. His
trials began with his elder brothers at home,
but they culminated at school when the boys
found how it plagued him to have any al-
lusion made to his hair, Battle after battie
did Tom fight to compel silence on the sub-
ject, but all in vain.

One day when Annie had been at her
aunt’s for nearly a week, Tom rushed home
{rom school and burst into tke sitting-room,
where the family were assembled, in such
plight that his appearnce was greeted by a
chorus of reproof and remonstrance.

¢¢ Daar me, Tom,” said fastidions Miss
Clara, “you lookas tho you had been
rolling in an ash-heap.”

¢ The sleeve of your jacket is half torn
out and your collar is hanging,” said Mies
Julia,

«t Hello, Tom, whav's the matter with
your eyes 1" sald Will, *They don’t match ;
one’s blue and the other’s black."

¢ Sullivan’s nothing to you, Tom,"” said
Bert. ‘¢ You're a regular fighting phenom-
enon,”

¢ Tom, dear, I hops you haven't been
fighting again,” said Mrs, Burton.

¢ Yes, I have, Mother,” said Tom. *The
fellows won't let me alone, and I won't stand
being called Carrot-top by any one,”

“ Nonsense I" said Miss Julia,
harm does the name do you "

““A rose by any other name,” quoted
literary Bert.

““The boys are only in fan,” said Mise
Clara.

“ And your halr iz red, Tom,"” said Will,
sying the said bair critically, with the air of
having his attention called to it for the first
time.

‘¢ You should try not to give way to anger
» bont such a trifle, dear,” sald Mrs. Burton.

“ You should cultivate a fnrgiﬁng spirit.”

“[This fighting must stop, sir,” said Mr.
HBurton, sternly. ¢ Don't let me hear any
nore of it."

Then, to the utter astonishment of every
one, another voice was heard, and Aunnie

(Graham epoke, voluntarily, for the firat tima
since she had entered the house. She spuke
n & clear, rather high pitched, slightly
plaintive voice, that gave distinotnees to
every word,

“[ know just how you feel about your
hair, Tom, for it is just the way I have
felt a great many timea,”

Every one was amazed ; even Mr, Bar-
ton laid down his paper when Annie spoke,
aad every eye was fixed upon her, Tom
was as surprised as the others, but he
said :

“ How can you know anything about
it, Annie?" with an appreciative gilance
at Anpie's dark curls, ** Your halr isn't
red,”

**No," said Annle, solemnly, ‘' it's my
nose."”

“ Why, that lan’t red, either,” sald Will,
l&ughlnq.

* No,” sald Annie, in the same clear,

laintive voice, ** but it's so large, It is
Erau.dlul to have such a nose ; it seems to
cast & shadow over my whole existencs.”
Will opeaed his mouth, seeing & chauce
for another joke, but, at a sign from his
mother, he shut it again, and Annie contiau
ed :

T think » large nose is even more trying
than red hair, for you can dye your hair, or
cut it off and wear a wig, or it may turn
gray ; but » large nose can never possibly

ow smaller, and, as you grow older, it will
ook even larger., I never can forget my
nose. It has been laughed at ever since I
was a little, tiny girl, and every one that
gaw me would sav: ‘What a large nose
that child has!' The girls at school laugh
at it, and one of them was angry at me, and
nicknamed me * Sword-fish,' and the others
took it up, 1 dread to go to a new place,
I dreaded even to coma to see you, and go to
school here, on account of my nose."

Annie paused, and Tom, whose own trials
had taught him something in regard to per-
sonal sensitiveness, said :

“' I don't think your nose hbnﬂ-lnnking at
all, Annie; and, even if it were a great deal
larger than it is, it conldn’t be so bad as my
red hair, for it doesn't give a chance forso
many jokes. After any one bas said it is
large they can't say any more.”

“ Oh, you do not know,” sald Annie,
' the number of jokes that can be made on
a large nose. 1 believe they would fill a
volume, ™

“ Those on my hair would fill a whole set
of volumes," said Tom. fl‘h_-_—,; iy &

W Sa yon put the matter to the
test,” WWHI. ““ Each of yon take a
black-book, and write In it all the personal
remarks and jokes you can recall, and see
which has the most.”

“ Agread,” mid Tom, ‘‘I'll bet I'll get
the moat.”

“ And I feel sure that I will,” said Annie;
* bat we will try.”

“ What

| crying to-day, becaunse Ida Loring

By the time came Tom and Annie
bad each a blank book in readiness. Miss
Clars helped to make them, and they were
very pretty. The covers were of stiff,
cream colorsd paper. Oo Tom's was painted
a boy’s head, crowned by a carrot of bril-
liant orange, while around the edge ran &
tantastic border of poppies, torches, flamie-
goes, comets, and other objects ol san
guinary hue. On the cover of Annie's book
was o swordfish, and the border was made
up of elephant’s trunks, cranc’s bills, heads
of Mr. Ponch, and other suggestive objects,

Tom and Aanie were in the highest spirits
as they sat side by side, writing and number-
ing the remarks and jokes—'* missiles,” as
they agreed to call them, Annie's shyneess
was quite forgotton, her black eyes shone,
and she was full of animation. Bedtime
came befere the stock of ** missiles” was
exhansted.

The next day Mrs. Buarton again sug-
gested Annie's going to school, and she
made no objection. Annie was very much
liked by teachers and pupils, and she was
much less shy than usual; for, if she did
not sncceed in forgetting her unfortunate
nose, she was cheered by the thought that
any remarks made upon it would ewell the
number recorded in her blank-book, and
she was becoming very anxious to excel
Tom in this regard. Annie thought that
her being a stranger gave Tom an unfair
advantage ; but Tom eaid that was balanced
by the fact that ** the fellows knew he wonld
thrash aoy one that spoke of his hair,”
Tom did pot know that it was his very rage
at such allusions that tempted the koys to
make them. Before long his old enemy,
Sam Whitney, returned to the charge.

¢ Hello, Woodpecker,” he called ont te
Tom, ** 1 wish you'd get your hair cut.
If you don't I'll have to get a pair of green
goggles to wear if you are going to sibin
front of me.

“ (et them then,” said Tom, saying to
himself, with a feeling of eatisfaction, ‘“That
makes 107.” Sam was surprised at Tom's
coolnees, and kept on with speeches intend-
ed to be provoking, which Tom quietly
recorded in his book, bringing his number
up to 112, Tom and Annie had agreed that
a joke repeated should count the same as
a now one, Annie sagely 1emarking that
old jokes were the most provoking of all,

After a time so many euch questicns
arose that at Will's suggestion they drew
up a set of rules, and formed themselves
into & secret mociety of two members, each
wearing & badge, on whith was inscribed
the mystic letters P, R. A. J. S signifing
“‘Pergonal Remarks and Jokes Saociety.”
They each carried a little notebook, in which
they made notes in a kind of short-hand of
their own invention, to be afterward copied
into the larger book, Of course, these
badges and note-bwoks excited the curiosity
of the other pupils, but Tom and Annie
oould not be persuaded to divulge their
meaniag, till, one day, Aunie said:

“Tom, I feel very sorry for Cornie Scott.
She is a dear girl, but she is rather stout,
and some of the girls make fun of her.
Cornie never gets angry, but I found her
called
her a porpoise. Suppose we invite her to
join our Soclety !"

“Agreed,” said Tom, “if you will let
me invite Ned Warren, He's a good fel-
low, but some of the boys laugh at him, be-
cause he's croes-eyed.

The Society, thua enlarged to include four
members, began to hold :usuln.r meetings, at
which each member was addressed by a nawe
that had been originally bestowed in deris
ijon, Annie was Sword fish, Tom, Wood-
pecker, Ned was known as Bat, while Cornie
cheerfully responded to the title of Porpoise,
Each had a book, modeled after those origin-
ally made by Tom and Annie, and diligently
collected **missiles,” tho it was roon evident
Cornle's would exceed all the ot! ers, her list
growing at a wonderful rate. The Society
grew more and more to be a gocial club, and
was soon jeinted by Charley Gibson, a freck!-
ed boy, enrolled as Lsopard, and Emma
Davis, a tall, thin miss, who meekly bore the
title of Giraffe,

The P. R. A. J, Society was kept up dur-
ing the whole of Annie's stay, and it proved
more ueeful than many societies more pre-
tentions,

When it came time for Annie to return
home, there was general regret at her de-
parture.
¢¢ We shall miss you very much, my dear,”
gaild Mrs. Barton, ‘‘You bhave been like
e little scunbeam in the house, I hardly
thought that wouid be so when you first
came to us, a little maiden all forlorn.”

“We had only to wait till tae ice was
broken,” sald Mizs Clara.

vAnd I think,” said Annie, langhing, "‘it
was my big nose that broke the ice.”

“Or my red hair.” said Tom.

“Your hair may have melted it,"” said
Will,

And Tem never winced, but only thoughi:
“Another joke | That makes 253 I"—[N. Y.
Independent.

e

Where “Red Tape” Prevails,

A paymsater in the United States navy
gives an rxchange the followlng account of
the '‘rad tape” that must be gone through
in making purchases for a man-of-war:—
Suppoeing that a paper of tacks is wanted
on board a United States ship on a forel
station, the following is the routine actnally
required under general order No. 48 : —Four
requisitions are made out, which are signed
as follows :— Officer making the requizition,
four times, captain aiﬁht, paymaster eight,
and admiral four, Bids are sent oui to five
merchants, which are signed by pay officer
five times ; merchants bidding, five ; accep-
tance of bid, paymaster, one. Bids are then
made out in quintuplicate and are signed by
the captain five times; paymaster, ten;
genior officer of the board of inepection, five;
and persons receiving the money, five. A
report is attached by the senlor officer of
the Board of Survey in duplicate, two signa-
tures, and the cfficer who has made the
requisition signs a receipt on the bill five
times, when it i= complete, with more than
half & hundrec signatures.—[Ph:ladelphia

Ledger,

-

Pulpit end Pew.

Stories of discourteous smartness in either
pulpit or pew abound, The following is as
fresh as are the winds that blow across Cape
Cod, where the incident occurred. Ihecon-
gregation was not attending to the sermon.
The minister stopped in his reading. ** My
hearers,” said he, **I have given much
thought to this sermon. It has cost me
many days of labour, I have meditated on
it in the night seaszons. If you cannot listen
to it, I will stop right here and now.” The
reply was prompt from a member of the con-

nreg:iun. *‘Go on, pastor, go on ; you mus:
be a

ut through.""—[Chicago Advance,

WhatJe Was Crying For,

** Hans,” sail one German to another in
the streeta of Frankfort, ‘‘what are you
crying about " ] am crying because thse
great Rothschid js dead,” was the reply.
“ And why stould you cry about that?’
was the further query. ¢' He was no rela-
tion of yours, vas ke ?’' ** No, was the an-
swer, half smcthered in sobs, ‘‘no relation
at all, and that's jost what I am crying for.”

A hity Oent Fortune.

Young Girl (st fortune-teller's)—*What !
I'm going to marry a poor man and have
seventeen children! It's outrageous ! My
friend Sarah had her fortune told her, and

ou said #he was to marry a millionaire and
ive on Fifth avenve, Here's your qusrter.’
Fortune-teller, with dignity—*'Your friend
Sarah got a fifty-cent fortune, miss,”

His Conspionons Ability.

A storekeeper was boasting in ths pres-
ence of a customer ‘‘that he could secure a
quarter of a pound of tea in a smaller piece
of paper than any cther man in the country.”
“Yes,” said Zsdekiah Dryasdust, who
chanced to hear the remark, ‘‘‘and you'll
put a pint of rum in a smaller bottle than
any other man that I ever see, anyway.”

Liver and Lights.

Two gentlemen walking along the streets,
observed some workmen taking the windows
from a house which they were about pull-
ing down and which the tenani had left the
day before. **What tearing work,” sald
one, *‘ they are making with vhat houge 1"

“ Yes,” said the other, ‘‘ yesterday the
liver went out and now they are taking out
the lighes.”

Taxation Without Representation.

Sexton—*‘ Mr, Healthy, I called to get
your share of the fund annually subscribed
for keeping the cemetery in repair.”

Mr, Healthy—** Well, I've contributed
for fifteen years and none of my family have
a8 yet got a cent's worth of benefit from
it,"—[Omaha World.

——

He Had Some Grounds.

Wibble—** Of all the nervy men I think
young Wagwell takes the cake.”

Wibble—*¢ What's the matter with Wag-
well '

Wibble—*‘*He proposed to a deaf and
dumb girl some time ago, and now he is ening
for breach of promise on the ground that
silence gives consent."

A Look Ahead.

Mother—** Laura, you ought to make
that young man of yours go home esarlier.
Miss Laura—* But we  are engaged,
mamma and I don't see why—"
Mother—*¢ You will get him into habits

for it some day, after the honeymoon is
over,”

i . —

A Needfuol Statement.

Since that Bridgeport girl ruined her jaws
with chewing gum the manufacturers of the
‘¢ gociety quid” have been forced to put out
the following statement: **Oar gum does
not paralyza.”

Evening Things Up.

Where did you get that cake, Annie?”
“Mother gave it to me.” ‘‘She's always a-
giving you more'n she does me.” ‘Never
mind, Harry ; she's going to put mustard
plasters on us to-night, and I'll ask her to
let you have the biggest.”

S E—

Oultore in the West

A teacher who had asked a g'rl to par-
chage & grammar received the following note
from the littie girl's mother *

¢ T do not desire that Mattie shall ingage
in grammer, a8 I prefer her to ingage in more
yousful studies and can learn her to speak
and write proper myself, I went through
two grammars, and I can’t say as they done
me no good—I prefer Mattie to ingage in
(3erman and drawing and vokal music on
the piano,”

e —

Why He Became a Bachelor.

A young lawyer, who had been instructed
that when a witness declared that he was
this or that, it was essential that he should
be made to tell when and for what reason he
became so0, thus utilized his instruction when
trying his first case with a witness that he
bad under crose-examination :

““Are you a married man ?" he asked.

“No, sir,” I am & bachelor,” was the

“Thea, sir,” sald the young lawyer, ina
atern tone, ‘'will you please tell this court
how long you have been a bachelor and what
were the circumstances that induced you to
become one ?"

Lucky Man.

Visitor (looking through the photograph
album)—**This, if I mistake not, is a pro-
trait of your deceased husband.”

Widow—'"*It is."

Visitor (with a well-meant effort to say
gomething appropriate)—**What a fine-look-
ing man he was | And so young! Bat he
has escaped many of the trials and sufferings
of thie life. Ah, me |"” §

Widow (with a sigh)—‘Yes. He died
just as I was getting ready to can five dozen
boxes of blackberries,”

Ashamed of His Wife's Handiwork.

v« How do you do, Sam !"” said a colored
entlemsn to one of his cronies the other
gm;. ¢ Why you no come to see a feller ?
If I lib as near you s you do to me 1'd come
to see you ebery day.” * De fack is,” repli-
ed Sam, ‘* my wife patch my trouserloons
80 all to pieces I 'shamed to go nowhars.”

11da't Want to be Too Precipitate.

Charlie—** Well, Edith, if you are asfond
of me as you say, why don’t you promise to
marry me !’

Edith—** Well, you see, Charlie, I—I—
well, the fact is, [—haven't been to Newport
yet—nor Saratoga—nor anywhere in fact buy
here at Long Branch, and one never knows
who might be—that is—well, 1 wish, Char-
lie, you would wait until the firss of Novem-

ber anyway—1'll tell you then.”

of staying out late that you wiil be sorry}

Did His Duty.

The free and easy manver in which the
trial of Sullivan was conducted at Purvis,
Miss, the unrestricted tendency of the crowd
to lionise the pugilist and the unmistakable
trend of loeal opinicn gave litdle assurance
that the affair would be more than farcical ;
but to the surprise of all, tha jury fcund a
verdict of guilty, and now the presmding
jadge has vindicated the dignity of his cffi:
and his own manhood by sentencing the
pugilist to one year's imprisonment at hard
labor, the extreme penalty of the law.
Had he imposed lighter punishment
he wonld have besen shamefunlly derelict in
duty, but & knowledge of the prevalent
sentiment in Missiesippi and of the vagariee
of its justice did not tend to fortify public
confidence and had Sullivan escaped with a
nominal fine, it would have occasioned little
surprise, A petition signed by over one
thousand people including the sheriff and
the jurymen, praying that Sullivan ba re-
leased with a fine was a formidable docu-
ment, peculiarly so in that section, but
Judge Terrell possessed the courage of his
convictions in an eminent degree, and unde-
terred by the strong influence brought to
bear, discharged his duty faithfolly and
manfully. He knew as every one knew,
that a fine wounld be a traveity, and that
Sallivan’s sporting friends would pay it
cneerfully as ono of the legitimate expenses
of the fight. At such punishment they
counld well afford to smile, ll:::i:l'."- imprisonment
at hard labor is an entirely different matter
and the consternation of the pluﬁ-ngly fra-
ternity is easily imagined. It esible
that legal ingenuity may yet defeat the ends
of justice, but every right-thinking man
will devoutly hope that nething will impede
Sullivan’s progress to the penitentiary or
ghorten his stay in the asylom which should
have received him years ago. The man is
an habitual law breaker and a curse to
gociety. e is a fair representive of all that
is vicions and depraved, and his unususl
strength as a pugiliat has enabled him to
exert a most pernicious influence, far reach-
ing and tenacious. The hulking rowdy,
drunkard and wife-beater is a dilsgrace to
civilization and it is gratifyiog to know that
at last he is to be placed with the convicted
criminals where he belongs.

-— -

Puttine Down Dronkenness,

Wonders have been done by the Danish
police, it is said, in putting down drunknnees
at least in the streets. It is not your brutal
patrol waggon method. No, it is the out-
come of a refined and civilized age and an
educated policeman. If the Danish consta-
ble on his beat comes acrose a drunken man
he first gets his address, then bails a cab,
politely aseista the inebriate into it, and
drives off with him to hiz home, and after
ringing the bell deposita the unhappy in
dividual in the arms of his family. Ii the
man is too drunk or cannot remember his
address, he is driven to the police station,
and the following morning a fresh cab is
hired by the constable to drive the victim to
his home. ‘ But who pays for all these
cabs 1’ the anxions inquirer demands, The
publican who supplied the man with drink
ie made respousible. We do not advoeate
this polite method for Canada, but just
mention it to show what constabulary
courtesy can do. In the state of Georgia
the antithesis of this treatment ia proposed
for the suppression of street drunkenness.
A bill has been introduced into the Legisla-
ture making it a misdemeanor for any person
to get drunk except on his own premises,
The bill provides that if a man does get
drunk elsewhere than on his own premises he
shall be fined $10 and imprisoned ten daye ;
if he does it again the fine must be $20
and twenty days’ imprisonment, and the fine
thereafter for each offence is cumulative,

—=giplie

Notes for Women,

The Princess ¢f Wales hae been very stern
and particular in the education of her daugh-
ters. She has had good material to work
upon, as her girla were olever by nature.

he Prinoess has taken great pride in their
accomplishments and feels that her disci-
pline has been extremely beneficial. The
Prince of Wales has sometimes pleaded with
her in vain to glve her daughters a holiday.
She has often answered that, as they were to
hold high social positions, they had no time
to waste while acquiring soclal gracea.

An American lady was keeping house in
Japan, Every month the highlysccomplish-
od Japanese butler brought in the bills made
out in English ard Japanese for audit and
payment. One day our countryweman was
gtartled by this charge: ‘*To forty-four
yards black entraile.” It was impossible,
ehe declared, not to be thought of out of a
sausage factory. But the smiling butler re-
turned triumphant, the open dictionary in
his hands, his deft forsfinger pointing to the
translation, ** Eatrails, lfn.ln' g." Then ghe
remembered her new black silk.

Qaeen Victoria wrote as follows of the
present Emperor of Germany in 1860, when
he was twenty months old :—** He is such a
little love. Heo came walking in with his
nurge in a little white dress, with black
bows, ani was so good, Heis a fine fat
chil?, with a beauriful white, soft skin, very
fine shoulders and limba, and a very dear
faoe—like Vicky and Frifz and Leuise of
Baden., He has Fritz's eyee and Vicky'e
mouth, and very fair curly hair, We felt
so happy to see him at last.” All of which
proves that the Kaiser was a nice baby and
the Queen a good deal of a gusher.

In Iowa a married woman has every legal
right that her husband has. She can make
contracts with him or any other person;
sue or be sued ; sue her husband ; transact
business in her own name and right ; recaive
and recover compensation for her own ser-
vices rendernd outside of the family ; hold
any public offize to which she may be elect-
ed ; in fact, do all things her husband may
awfully do, except vote. Bhe has one
advantage of her husband. He is liable for
lall her torts ; while he may be never o
rascally, she is not liable, therefore, in
person or property.

Where nothing but a slight protection for
the shoulders is required are provided little
Carrick capes which have a handsomely
trimmed collar, with long bows and ends of
rihbon beneath. The collar is turned over
on most epecimens, but the high Medici col-
lar appears on others, and these are elabor.
ately braided. A fawn-colored cloth cape,
braided at the neck with gold, is lined with
Ryman red, with ribbon striegs to match.
Summer cloth is moch used, and the edges
are not pinked or otherwise ornamented.
For very hot days are capes of embroidered
muslin, with long scarf ends of the eame,
which are tied in a full bow ander the chin,
These do not have the treble capes, but a
gingle one, with an embroidered collar,

| rermany,

A MURDERER'S BURIED TB@URE-

Absut 515,030 Sappoicd to be Secre'ed
Somewhere Near San Antonlo.

Not long ago the columns of the San An-
tonio papers cintained an ascrount of the
death by his own hand of Riscke, *he German
gluemaker who was arrested in ' hat city last
vear for a cold.nlooded murder « »mmitted in
The arrest and excradition of
Riecke created a great sensation at the time.
After he had been surrendered by the United
States authorities to the agent of the German
Government he was taken to New York, bat
on the way jumped from the train on which
he was travelling and attemptei to drown
himself in the river. He was resoned, how-
ever, aad finally returned to the fatherland
to be tried for his crime. He was immured
in jail at Gaeben, in the provinoce of Frank-
fort, but succeeded in ending his own life by
strangling himself with strips torn from his
blanket, and thus cheated the hangman.

The murder for which Riscke was extra-
dited was a most horrible and revolting one,
and was committed for the purpose ofrobbery.
His viotim was a well-to-do miller, who lived
near Riscke, The body of the miller was
concealed and his money taken by Risckeand
his eon who participated in the crime., They
fled to this country with their ill gotten
wealth, and the son has never yet been
captured. Riscke settled in San Antenio
with his young daughter, who atill resides
here and parsues his business as manufact-
urer of glue, Hedid a good business, and is
reported to have made much money.

Since his death in his prison cell in far off
Germany speculation has been rife as to
what he did with the money obtained by the
murder of the miller, He is supposed to
have buried it somewhere about San An-
tonio, but the secret ot its hiding place is
Enown to nene save his son and accomplice.
Thke amount stolen from the miller was equal
to abont §15,000 in American money, and
wag in gold and silver. Many attempts
have been made on the quiet to gain some
clue to whera this vast wealth is concealed,
but so far they have proven wvain., It is
generally supposed he brought the money
with him to San Antonio, 1t is etill some.
where about here, but the question is,
where ?

When the particulars of his crime were
made known after his arreat he was repeat-
edly asked to tell what he had done with
the money, but to all inquiries in this direc-
tion he maintained a dogged and determined
silence, and, so far at least as he is con-
cerned, his secret went with him to his
grave, If his son is apprised of the place
of concealment, he dare not divnlge or make
use of it, for fear of falling into the meshes
of the law himself. Digging has been done
in several places where the money was sup-
posed to be buried, but nothing has been
fouad, Some day the pick or shovel of the
laborer will open the secret hiding blace
and bring to light this mine of wealth,
Meantime more than one Fnrty is quietly
prospecting, in the hope of running across
the money.

——

Fine Steamships,

The City of New York, except that she is
built wich a view to record breaking, is very
much like any other ocean steamship, but
the Teuntcnic i an innovatien, She is the
first of several traders ordered to be con-
atructed, and subesidized by the State, that
in case of emergency will co-operate with
the navy. She recently teek part in the
naval review cff Spithend and was mnch
admired by the Emperor William. The
Teutonic is a magnificent wvessel—longer
than any other ship that pleughs the deep,
and as ornate and luxzurious as a floatin
palace. Her saloon of ivory and gold wi
seat 300 guests, and when ilumired with
the electric light, is fairylike in its splendour,
There is similar lavishness in her library,
with its huge cases of well chosen books, and
tqual taste in her smoke-room, with its rich
fittings, delicate decorations, and its impos-
ing paintings of old world navies, er
beautiful lines, her enormous engines, her
brilliant lightiog are all wilthout previous
models, though they indicate very clear-
ly the direction of Eagland's advancement
in the future, Except for size and adorn-
ment, however, there is not much to distin.
guizh the Teuntonic from her seagoing com-
petitors. In length sbe is 552 feet, in depth
30 feet 4 inches, and in breadth 57 feet 6
inches ; while she can boast a displacement
of nearly 10,000 tons, Her hurricane deck,
which is of great height, is between 80 and
90 yards long, and is unimpeded by the
boats, which are all above, t each end of
the veseel are strong batteries of Armstron
guns—breechloaders with 6-inch bore; an
their «flisacy may be gauged by the fact
that they possess a range of five miles, and
can pierce half a dozen inches of armour
when at close quarters. With such an
equipment she should be able to beat off at
least fifteen out of every twenty assailants,
and in the presence of craft with heavier
metal she can always show ‘“a clean pair
of beels.” Ina general way the Teuntonie
will rank ae an ordinary liner, but it is parb
of the compact with the authorities that she
shall be ready to obey the Admiralty sum-
mons whenever called upon, For this pur-
poee, a portion of her crew are naval reserve
men, and, In case of danger, they will not
fuil to make her an armed cruiser in fact as
well as in name,
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Plain Talk.

With ite habitual ignorance of all subjects
requiring work and study, the Rochester
“ Democrat " (Rep.) saye that for 140 years
previous to the sale of Alaska to the United
States ‘* Russia enjoyed undieputed pover-
eignty over the waters of Bebring BSea.”
Read what Secretary Adams wrote on the
22ad July, 1823, to our Minister in St,
Petersburg in regard to Ruseia's claims to
exclusive control of Behring Hea:—''The
United States can admit no part of these
claime, Their right of navigation and of
fishery is perfect, and hae been in constant
exercise from the earlicst times after the
peace of 1783.” How the * Democrat’s"”
greatest stateeman on earth will get Great
Britain to acknowledge what we dieputed so
emphatically, no one can tell; buv if Mr,
Blaine ehould engage in any such tremendons
undertaking, we can readily imagine what
kind of a hole he will leave his orgau in,—
[New York Post,
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A Good Nap.

A seedy individual being told that his
coat ** looked as if it hadn’c had a nap in &
dez2a years,” replied : ** I beg your pardon,
but this coat has been lying in my wardro be
two and twenty years till to-day, and that's
time ensugh to have had a good long nap.,
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