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LOVE PASSED BY. 
ea^ssass^sstf 

H was bcty v/Uh sty plowing 
When Lovo passed by. 

^OotDe." sbo cried, "forsako thy arudglagt 
Lite's aenghts sre few and grudging; 
What hats, maa of»- hla atrlvlag. 
All bis planning MM! contriving 

Here beneat h tne sky? 
Woea toe gravo opea to receive hha 
Wealth and wit and honor* leave Itlxn— 

LOTS end urea for ay'o ."* 
Bat I answered: "I atn plowing. 

When with straight and even farrow 
All the Sold to covered thorough, 

1 will follow." 
Love passed by. v 

i baiy with my vowing 
When Love pat ad by. 

"Como." the cried, "rive o'er thy tolling* 
Tor xby toil thou bast but moiling, 
follow me where meadows fertUo 
Bloom unsown with rose and myrtle, 

. Laughlnc to the aky: 
Laugh for Joy tbe thousand flowers, 
Bl*d* and brooka—tbe laughing hours 

Allucnotedfiv." 
Bvt X aniwered: "I am sowing. 

When my acres all are planted 
Olad'.y to tbe realm enchanted 

2 will follow." 
Love passed by. 

X was busy with my reaping 
When Lore-passed by. * 

•"Come." she crl-a. "thou plantest grieving* 
Blpeaed sorrows art thoo shearing. 
If tbe heart 11<* hollow, vuin is 
Oarnered u'.or*. Thy wealth of grata Is 

L**» tbu:i Lovo'a Itast sigh. 
fisste tbeo— for tbe bourn fast dwindle 
I r e the pyre of bope nball kladlo 

In life's western sky.". 
Bat 1 answered: "I am reaping. 

VThcn lb*; !»crx <»f youth usd maiden. 
Home the farm cart comes, full laden, 

I win fallow.-
Lore paaited by. 

I had gathered jn my harvest ' 
W'boa Lore pa^cd by. 

**3tay!" I culied t > her. swift speeding. 
Turning not. my cry unhf.&ns 
••Stay, O Love. 1 fain would foDow; 
Atay thy £:„•:••. O flct-wlagwl swallow, 

CosrlnK twll'k'bt »>ky! 
I am old, ur. 1 wur.-.. acd weary. 
Void my f>'.«V» iird he?rt—and dreary, 

Witb tl>eo I xsr.'ildf.y. 
Cam-red r<y S all rr.v hirvCTt. 

Sa<l d̂3»!"i cf rr.r de.»«: hi'ji«o haunt me, 
ri^ro^f'xrrrn, i'.Uo ucxyns, tcur.l mo— 

ttayi I M J . w " 
Love ^iiaatd \>j. 

—A*!iJ3ins; Journal. 
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£) g u n gentle nrt of. 
^Lfci eatchlng'Mnoon-
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shiners" b i d a 
f;vir to foon be 
n n m b o r t d 
a m o n (? t h e 
things of tho 
past* but whilo 
i t last* — and 

there really is auch a thing going on 
out.iido of the paces'of our dialect 
stories—it prov*:» iutcreating to the 
catchers and tho caught, to say tho 
least. Whilo talking recently with a 
prominent deputy marshal of Wcat 
Virginia, who haa done much to dis­
turb tho usual security of many law­
breakers in thin direction, he laugh­
ingly replied to my question by repeat­
ing it: « 

"Unpleasant work, t h b hunting men? 
Why. of oourse it is, my boy; no? man, 
unleaa he la a savage at heart, likes to 
hunt a fellow-man down like a 'var­
mint,' no matter how bad he is; but 
work Is work, wherever you go, and 
w e can't all be choosers. No, I've had 
very few narrow escapes—we leave 
those to our brethren in the book* 
that you fellows are always trying to 
make about us; all we try to do is to 
try and not let the 'shinem* make any 
•scapes at all. narrow or otherwise! 
These Ullolt distillers, by the way, are 
not the desperadoes tbe people imagine 
them to be; some of them are good fel­
lows underneath—if their good trait* 
have been covered up by their manner 
of Irving it Isn't their fault so much an 
their misfortune. Of course, for the 
old men in the business I hare no 
sympathy, for they hare no excuse to 
offer, but it is a fact that a great many 
of the younger men go into it because 
they c a n t help it—being forced to it by 
4dronmstanees, as it wero. As for their 
fighting qualities, they are much like 
•their friends and neighbors, the moun­
tain panthers, or •painters,1 as they 
call them. Both the men and the ani­
mals will fight when cornered or 
wounded, but if yon give them the 
chance they prefer in almost every in­
stance tS> vacate, and leave you the field 
free. c 

••There is one strange'thing about 
the business, however, and I have never 
understood It Why should these men, 
great, strapping, healthy mountaineers, 
go to breaking the law to make a liv­
ing, when they might make much' bet­
ter wages working like honest men on 
their farms or for other farmers? I t 
must be the love of excitement born in 
them which makes them manufacture 
poor whisky and sell it to poorer men, 
coming miles in the night to *do so some­
times, and risking the chances of being 
nabbed and put in the pen for several 
wears, all the while. They are smart 
men. too, and it takes an officer with 
too combined instincts of a detective 
and an old fox to deal with them with­
out their suspecting yon of being a 
*rev'new man.' 

**A week ago we captured eight of tho 
hardest tickets that have ever graced 
this dishonorable business, and it was 
one of the neatest captures we've ever 
made. 1 got wind of them and sent 
one of our men, whose face they didn't 
know, up to where they were. He pre* 
tended he was a stranger in the coun­
try, and had lost his way and asked 
them to keep him over night, tie's an 
Irishman with a full stock of native 

- blarney, and he talked them into it be* 
fore they knew what to say.'lie stayed 
that night, and seven more of them, 
for he was such a good story-teller 
that he kopt them laughing half that 
night with his yarns, and they asked 
him the next morning to stop with 
Ibem. He took them right in with that 

.007 tongue of his, in fact. Of coarse 
. b e stay ed and fished and hunted with 

tham. but though they hinted a t tas ir 

business and what i t was and always^ 
had plenty of new whisky to drink, 
they never let him know where the 
still was located, and he could only 
guess at the distance; from their cabin 
by the time it took them to go and 
eomo, At tho end of a week, having 
found out all thoy seemed inclined to 
let him know, he slipped .oat one morn­
ing between dark and daylight, and 1ft 
out down the mountain to where wo 
were waiting for him. We went back 
with him. and walked in on them be­
fore they knew it. Yea, air, everyone 
of those eipht men woke up and 
looked straight into a revolver, and we 
had them all handcuffed in no time. 
They didn't say much, but when they 
saw my jolly Irishman among ut they 
did some tall swearing, as t h ^ r e a l i s e d 
how he had tricked thorn. ^Ve found 
the still after tome searching for it, 
down in a little ravine about two hun­
dred yards from the house, sitting 
under a shed made of an old threshing 
machine boiler flattened o n t They nad 
made it bullet proof, bat we didn't re­
spect their foresight at all; we just oat 
their 'worm* Into sixyinoh pieces, 
poured all their smoky whisky on the 
ground, plugged .their boiler full of 
holes and then marched them down to 
civilisation and jail." 

"Don't you ever have serious difficul­
ties with them?" 

"In the shooting way? No, not often. 
They're not a brave set of men. as I 
said, and I for one have never been 
fired on by them. Perhaps my good 
luck in always getting the drop on 
them may account in part for this, 
however," and the big marshal laughed 
again. 

'•Raleigh county is full of moonshin­
ers," he went on. "I know of no less 
than six stills running now full blast, 
and they've got to be broken up. 
We're going to make a sorles of raids 
soon in that direction, and perhaps 
these men will provo^etter fighters 
than the others havo xeen—thore is 
never any tclliDg about such things, 
you know. Wc will try and do our 
bcHt, though, to break up this indus­
try. Yes, I have to do a great deal of 
riding, night and day, and of course go 
armed always.; 

"About a month ago I had a scare, 
nnti a big one, too, but It wasn't caused 
by any 'rihiners.* I was riding through 
a thiol: stretch of' woods near the top 
of the mountain when I heard a child's 
shrill cry. It was about dark and I 
v.-as rather glad, to know of a house 
being so near where I could put up for 
tiie uight, and I pushed forward, overy 
minute expecting to come upon a clear­
ing and a cabin. Presently I heard tho 
cry ai*ain, only it was nearer th's 
time and sounded more like a woman's 
voice. I spurred up my horse, and 
just an wo t urned a bend in the lone­
some old road auch a yell as you never 
heard burst out from directly in front 
of mc, and the next second I had 
whipped out my gun and began to pull 
the trigger for all I was worth. 

1 Woman? 2Co, air; one of the big-
| gest panthers I ever saw standing 
j on a log not twenty feet from 
; me, laahing her tail from side 

to side and yelling like a demon. 
Wan I scared? Well, I should 
remark! Why, the goose-flesh came 
all over my body in a moment, and I 
felt like a Hinged porcupine with the 
dogs after me. It's an honest fact, too 
—I had to hold my hat down on my 
head, my hair kept shoving it up so, 
while I kept biasing away at that 
howling beast. 1 wouldn't have been 
a bit more scared if you had turned all 
of John Robinson's menagerie loose on 
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ISpedsl Letter.! 
When the thermometer tails to freez­

ing point the well-to-do inhabitants of 
gay Paris begin to feel cold; they fly 
from the capital to warm themselves in 
the sunny climes of the Riviera. The 
south of Franco, or to be more precise, 
that section of the coast of the Mediter­
ranean sea comprised between St. 
Raphael and Menton, i s the winter 
homo of a vast multitude of Europeans 
of all nationalities and also of a con­
siderable number of Amcrioena, Al­
though Nice, Monte Carlo, Cannes and 
Menton, the four most frequented 
spots on the shore, are situated at a dis­
tance of less than a thousand miles from 
Paris, yet the journey down south is 
looked forward to with a con­
siderable amount of apprehension. 
• Chlcagoan will make a trip 
to California or Florida with, far 
less concern than the modern Parisian 
will go down to Nice. Facilities • for 
covering long distances are so plentiful 
in the United Statos that visitors, to 
France are very often amazed at the 
inconvenience a twenty-hour trip offers 
on the other side of the Atlantic ocean. 

Tho "fashionable" time to remain ab­
sent from Paris on a visit south is three 
weeks, but some fortunate individuals 
of course spend the winter, November 
until April, in those lovely spots whore 
tho sky is over blue. In May tho 
weather is too warm, and tho summer 
months quite insupportable for inhab­
itants of tho temperate zones. 

Nico, howovcr, is not evacuated like 
her sister cities when tho winter is over, 
for Nico has grown to bo a city of im­
portance and also a military station 
since tho annexation of Savoy by 
Franco. Its population is a mixed ono, 
and in some quarters Italian Is still 
spoken. From thirty-five thousand in­
habitants the number has Increased 
four-fold within the lost twenty years, 
which, if not to be compared with tho 
wondrous growth of Chicago and other 
cities of the now world, is still a very 

L KKFT.rULLXXO TUX TKIOOCIt 
me. but I kept on pulling the trigger 
and holding to my hat to keep it from 
getting clean off my head As tbe last 
cartridge went off and I began to think 
of my *now-l-lay«me* the panther 
turned tail, and, with one long, despair­
ing squall, s he hustled into the woods, 
not a hair touched by ray bullets, 
though I'd fired seven (thirty-two's at 
her. I didn't wait for her to eomo 
back and call on me again. 1 just 
shoved somo more cartridges into the 
revolver, and stuck my spurs into the 
little mare under me. The way sho 
went down the mountain was a cau­
tion, and I'm pretty sure she smashed 
Nancy Hanks' record into smithereens. 
No, sir, 1 don't mind hunting moon­
shiners and throwing their whisky 
away and risking being got the drop 
on sometime, but I beg to be excused 
from entertaining a full-grown and 
apparently healthy panther, again, 
with an exhibition of my fancy shoot­
ing. It's too much like work! She was 
afterwards killed, I believe, but I am 
still thanking my stars that I did not 
wound her while I was doing the Buf­
falo Bill act and holding on to my. am­
bitious hat at the saode time."— Ever-
ard Jack Apple ton, in Detroit Free 
Press. 

Heading Ulm Oft 
"Mrs. Small." said Mr. Hunker, as 

the boarders oat down to dinner, "may 
I ask what 'the turkey is atuffeed 

'with?" 
"It is stuffed with chestnuts, Mr. 

Hunker." • ^ 
"Then. Mr. Dolley," said Hunker, 

turning to that young man, "you will 
see that to tell any of your stories dur­
ing the meal would be a work. of su-
perogatlon. I l l take some of the 
breast. Mra faaU. -r -Dsb^n\ I r a s 

Che avor i te reaort o f all the 
heads of the. wprld.v,Damp,, dirty, 
spisod Uttle<3anne«;hasAbeoome ooquet-
t lsh and cnarnritjg, superb" and magnifi-
oent, the winterinjpstation of all titled 
persons and of' a fair number of 
wealthy o n e s . . Grand bouses 'have 
sprung' up where there were' only huts, 
and fair gardenshave grown where all 
was bare and bleak.' Empresses and 
duohessesride^eos^ly equipagea upon 
the smooth roads, where the poor fish­
erman dragged his1 net on the shingle. 

But bright, prosperous and aristocrat­
ic as Cannes may be, with royalty and 
nobility gazing in fond admiration on 
tho littlo islands of its bay and on that 
sceno of transoendent beauty, which 
makes one sigh with happiness when 
looking toward the % lovely roseate 
Enteral mountains in their marvelous 
beauty of form and color, i t is not to bo 
oompared to Nice. Nice remains with 
her suburbs and surroundings what she 
was in the times of the Romans and 
what in all probability she always wil l 
be, queen of the*Riviera. J'•_.• 

Cannes has nevertheless many at­
tractions. Romance and history lend a 
partlctUar'charm to 1ihe., island of St. 
Marguerite, whte$|. lies opposite tbe 
city where the \'M*n J n the Iron Mask" 
was imprisoned, and ^whence moro\re-
cently, and*certainly more positively, 
Marshal de'Bazaine effected his escape 
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to Find It. 

Aa AM ef Cearsvge V k U h Vtowtf Its 
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PICTURE BY SAJUUB BSRITHARDT. 

remarkable augmentation for an Eu­
ropean town. . '. 

But who cares for statistics in the 
Riviera? Half the visitors are down in 
the >junny land for their health, and the 
other half—by far the greater one—are 
there for enjoyment. And Nice, abovo 
all places, is a home of pleasure. It 
abounds in opera houses and theaters, 
in cafe-chontants and casinos. Those 
who are not inclined to spend the even­
ing out of doors find their days fully 
occupied with walks along the magnifi­
cent promenade des Anglais, tho pub-

l i e garden and the different quays. 
That modern Nice owca its prosperity 
and ornamentation mainly to her Amer­
ican and English visitors is a fact ac­
knowledged by all. To the latter na­
tion is due tho promenade, called aftot 
the sons of Albion, for they first per­
ceived the capabilities of thoir admira­
ble site, which has been transformed 
into a broad roadway lined with palm 
trees and with grand hotels, stately 
houses and luxuriously-fitted clubs over-

. looking the bluest of all tho seas. 
But I do not go to Nice for its operasy. 

its theaters, itsconcerts, or its balls. I 
do not go to see its elaborate and amus­
ing carnival, neither do I journey down 
south for tho horse racing. I morely go 
to Nice because I wish to be at Monte-
Carlo. So say many. And strango as it 
may appear, for Monte-Carlo is about 
twenty miles to the east of Nice, it is 
nevertheless tho truth. Yes, hundreds 
and thousands of gamblers go to Nico 
year after year to see what has been 
somewhat harshly described as "the 
sewerago of all creation flowing into a 
cesspool of iniquity." Thoy. daro not 
stay in tho little principality of Monaco 
itself for fear of spending their entire 
existenco In the gambling rooms of 
Monte-Carlo, the capital of that littlo 
country, and so they stay at Nioe and 
ride down by train every day to help 
fill' the coffers of the prlnoo of Monaco, 
maintain his army and his police force, 
and settle all the expenses of the gov­
ernment in addition to distributing a 
fabulous dividend to the lucky share­
holders who run the establishment. 
Gambling in the south of France hse 
attained such a pitch that to restrain 
themselves in a certain measure some 
men live at Nice and deposit their fundi 
at Cannes, which is situated as far to-
the west of Nice as Monte-Carlo is to the 
east, so that when they are "broke** 
they, must make a three hours' journey 
by the steam oars to procure more of 
the sinews of war. This cessation in 
the fight against the tables often gives 
them time for reflection, but not al­
ways. 

It seems indeed a crime to talk of all 
this folly when in so charming a coun­
try. • Rather let us leave the principal­
ity of Monaco to the fascination of the 
fickle goddess and hasten to scenes more 
beautiful and to an,atmosphere more 

-pure. We have spoken of Cannes; to 
Cannes then le t a s adjourn. A century 

thece were but three streets m the 

• V K X U S D S S l u u m n t s , jmcrnro. 

from the same dungeon. And besides 
it possosses the most remarkable and 
interesting garden which we have ever 
seen or heard" of—tho Valotta Califor-
nie—the property of a Frenchman, M. 
Camille Dognin. 

To the east of Nico, only a few miles 
beyond Monte-Carlo, lies Menton, 
which suffered so terribly from an 
earthquake a' few years ago. It has 
neither tho diversified attractions of 
Nice nor the bright vivacity of Cannes, 
but its scenery is nevertheless grand 
and its cllmato is said to be tho mildest 
and least variable of all the coo*!. 
There is a legend that Eve brought 
nothing out of Paradise except a lemon, 
which In hor wandorlnga she left at 
Menton; and another, equally authen­
tic, that a gentleman, calling on a 
friend, left his 'st ick outside the door, 
forgot it, and repeating his visit next 
year, found it grown .Into a flourishing 
treo! Tho healthy visitor eschews Men-
ton where he finds therei are altogether 
too many consumptive people. 

But without doubt one of tho prettiest 
spots on tho whole coast line is St. 
Rapfiael, the home of that great French 
writer, Alphonso Kafr. I t has this pe­
culiarity about it that whereas tho 
"swells" visit it morakor less during tho 
winter months, as soon as tho regular 
season is over tho provincial people and 
tho bourgeois from Lyons, proguignan 
and other neighboring cities mako it 
their summer resort It has a solitary, 
and something of a savage look about 
it. Ono is not compelled to walk 
through the streets of St, Raphael in A 
stiff collar and fashionable clothes an at 
Nice and Cannes. Hero fruit trees are 
in abundance, young trees of eu­
calyptus arc more plentiful than evei 

-rfcilMthrepr ef 

| [special OtleageLetter.l 
Although not a teller of romantic 

tales, by either profession or incIfastfcm, 
X am tempted to-day to relate' on episode 
in tho l£fo of a personal friend which 
may take the place of a dry statSstioal 
essay to the satisfaction of most of my 
readers. Thestory has the merit of be­
ing founded on the experience of a gen* 
tleman favorably known in^the finan­
cial world of Chicago; a man>in abort, 
who occupies a position in life equal in 
importance to that of the president of 
a large railroad company. i 
< In the spring of 1*77 this genUeman 

bad just entered busines life in u o ca-
/pacity of errand boy to a private bank-

/ i n g firm in^a small city in Iowa. His 
duties consisted mainly in sweeping 
and dusting : the office, copying letters 
and running errands for h is employers 
and those of the clerks who had a best 
girl living in the v i l lage . { 

George-Hand this la the true name of 
tho hero of • my tale—performed the 
work-aseigned to him to the best of his 
ability, and in the course of six or 
seven months was promoted to be as­
sistant bookkeeper. He w s s then eight­
een years of age, bright, accommodat­
ing, a general favorite and the main 
support of a widowed mother1 who had 
spent most of her small capital to give 
the boy a fair education. 

In the early winter of the same yeai 
the town in which this comedy drama 
opens experienced a "boom." For 
several decodes it had been dependent 
on one railroad company, and when the 
directors of another trunk lino re­
solved to extend their road the citizens 
made a supremo effort to secure the 
benefit of a competing line. The com­
pany demanded a subsidy, and in order 
to push its interests sent its president 
to the town. This official arrived amid 
blowing of trumpets, and with him 
came a pretty little girl, his daughter. 
While driving one evening the horses 
attached to the carriage containing the 
railroad magnate and his child became 
frightened and ran away. • Escape from 
serious injury seemed impossible—and 
would have been impossible, had not 
young George, at the risk of his life, 
ntopped the* maddened animals at the 
brink of a high embankment. 

Thoso who have been addicted to the 
reading of love stories will now rise and 
remark that the young man earned the 

r^W#4#XUJS^/AV.ca/r/±Y//)j*UMS/, 

sTATtnc OF xncs, CAVincs AND MXXTO*. 

at Menton, and its pine trees and its 
rocks havo acted like a magnot on all 
tho most celebrated artists of the day 
who love wild spots and cheerful re­
treats. F&KDKKIC MAYES. 

Bleeping Her Life A way. 
The German village of Grombke it 

greatly excited over a case of persistent 
somnolency in the person of the daugh­
ter of one of the town officers. The 
girl, a pretty, slender girl of some thir­
teen years of age, nas been i n a contin­
ual sleep since the second week in 
May, and even now does not show the 
leaa£*ftrace of arousing from her pro­
tracted slumber. During the first week 
of her enforced sleep the family seemed 
grieved to the verge of distraction, and. 
all was, mourning fn the house where 
the child lay i n the embrace of "death's 
twin brother.'** After awhile, however, 
when it was discovered that she would 

' swallow liquid nourishment, thoir fears 
for her safety' seemed' to abate to a cer­
tain dogree, and' now.' after n lapse oi 
more than half a yeari the family go 
about their daily labors as if the little 
maid .was really, deed ana half for­
gotten. Highest medical authorities 
have been consulted, but all effort* to 
keep her awake hove resulted in total 
failures. • • -

Mixed..; 
Brown (who expects a letter)—I set 

you've been to the post .office. Did you 
inquire for me? 

Jones—No. Were,you there?—Judge. 

i AUfleWaaUd; 
"So yon 

.eMUsvA SjeaVJ 
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AT THE BISK OP UTS X.XPZ, 

everlasting gratitude of the railroad 
man, that he waa forthwith given a 
lucrative position and in tho course of 
time became tho husband of the charm­
ing little girl. Others, of a more mis­
anthropic turn of mind, will observe 
that the bloated capitalist did not oven 
acknowledge the young fellow's gal­
lantry, but continued his drive uncon­
cernedly. If cither of these conclusion! 
were correct, I would not bo justified in 
relating thia story, as scores of writers 
of fiction have used such plots time and 
again. I am merely chronicling events 
as they actually happened, and If they 
savor somewhat of the proverbial'in 
the beginning I am not to blame. 

The truth of tho matter is, the capi­
talist returned his thanks in a few well-
chosen words and there the matter 
soemed to end. The young fellow pur­
sued tho even tenor of l iU way and in 
the course of time became teller of the 
country bank. l i e had made up his 
mind to spend tho remainder of his life 
in his native town, as the directors held 
out a promise that ho would be ap­
pointed cashier as soon as arrangementa 
could bo perfected. 

After living for ten or twelve years in 
a country town the average human be­
ing is satisfied with his lot. George had 
never mode his homo in a large city. 
He had paid short visits to Chicago and. 
New York, where he found himself s 
stranger among millions of fellow crea­
tures. He always returned to his' home 
with a feeling akin to ecstasy. There 
ho was one of the leading young men. 
His opinions were roMrved with re­
spect. Society, such as i t was, courted 
him. Business men predicted a grand 
future for him. 

Nothing equals a small town for 
downright donnishness. Woe to the, 
stranger who dares breathe a word 
against the western community which 
is growing in numbers and prosperity. 

, His social status is forever blighted. 
City people havo no adequate conception 
of the local pride existing in such mu­
nicipalities, and are inclined to laugh at 
thoir pretentious claims, forgetting or 
never thinking of thjt fact that i t was 
this spirit which built up prosperous 
towns in regions sparsely settled and 
made the west the controlling: section 
of our country. 

In 1880 George was appointed cashiet 
of his bonk, but before he entered upon 
the duties of the office was astonished 
by receiving a letter from a Philadel­
phia banking house offering him a posi­
tion at a salary which made jhis bead 
swim. Eighteen bundreddollars i s oon-

princely income \fci 

Into a d^Urium of Joy. Ofooursenaae-
saptad tbopos t , and departed for PbiV 
s ^ p h U a s s o o n s a p o s a l W e . 

HaJoundbissVewdntSes.to be ardu­
ous as wel l a s aesponsibls, but never 
failed t o make bimeelf neafaX After 
b e had become familiar with the 
requirements of the business] be offered 
anggestions which seemed so timely to 
the managers of the house that they 
were adopted and carried o a t withaur-
prinngly satlsfsctorv remi t s . , 

The members of the firm were favor­
ably impressed wi th the young Iowan's 
business ability and with bis modest, 
unassuming ways. They took a per­
sonal interest in him and introduced 
him into the bast houses of Philadel­
phia. The result was a love episode 
which ended in a marriage. 

Shortly afterward t b e firm assumed 
control of a great financial enterprise 
S& the west, and when it was found aeo-
easary to appoint a general manager for 
tbe undertaking George was selected. 
He removed to Chicago, and began hla 

work with a determination toauo-

HC WAS K l f t a 

"X DID XOT LOSS 8IGUT OP TOU." 

ceed. In three months he straightened 
out the complicated affair and had a 
bankrupt oorporation on a promis­
ing baais. When tho company waa re­
organized in 1648 the shrewd young 
man was unanimously elected preaident 
at a salary of 918,000 a year and a cer­
tain share of the profits. 

About this time a mystery which had 
puzzled George for years was solved. 
He had cudgeled his brain to learn who 
had been instrumental in accuringthe 
Philadelphia position for him and who 
bad pushed him along since that time-

In January, 1800, he attended a meet­
ing of the stockholders of his company 
at Philadelphia. As he entered tho 
room he was greeted heartily by an old 
gentleman who was an entire stranger. 
He returned the salutation politely, 
and turned to another gentleman to 
learn who the stranger might b e 

"That old gentleman," replied 
George's friend, "is Mr. A , the prin­
cipal stockholder of yonr company and 
one of the most substantial citizens of 
Philadelphia." 

Here was the key to the mystery. 
Air. A was the railroad magnate 
who hod visited his Iowa home in 1877 
and to whom he had rendered a small 
service now almost forgotten. 

After the meeting had adjourned, the 
portly old gentleman invited the young 
man to call a t his residence to meet his 
daughter and her husband and "to talk 
over some matters of mutual interest." 

The visit was indeed a pleasant one. 
After some general conversation Goorge 
learned that ho had never been forgot^ 
ten by the railway president and his 
charming daughter. 

"I wanted papa to give you some 
money," said the young matron, "but 
he refused." 

"Yes, I refnsed." interrupted the old 
gentleman. "But I did not lose sight 
of you. Your employers kept me In­
formed of your progress in business, and 
on old schoolmate of mine who resides 
in your old home sent me regular re­
ports of your habits and associations. 
What I heard was very satisfactory. A 
vacancy occurred in the Philadelphia 
banking house which, by the way, is 
controlled by me, and 1 brought you 
here where I could keep my own eyes 
on you. I noticed with pleasure that 
you were notonly a good business man, 
but also a good citizen, and when I 
needed a reliable man in Chicago 1 se­
lected' you. Bad I given you money 
when you - were a mere boy it might 
have ruined you. As it is, you have be­
come a man of influence and are indebt­
ed to no one bat yourself for your re­
markable success." 

When in a particularly good humor, 
the gentleman known to the reader as 
George wil l recite "the story of hla 
Ufe," aa hore outlined. Some time I 
may bo tempted to give hla full name, 
but at present I am, unfortunately, un­
der obligations not to reveal his iden­
tity, o . w . Wi 

town of ^ 

•^^^^^^^M^^S^^J^^^^. 

Spttapha. 
The two most remarkable epitaphs in 

the United States are those of Daniel 
Barrow, formerly of Sacramento, CaL, 
and that of Hank Monk, Horace Gree­
ley's stage driver. The former reads as 
follows: "Hero is laid Daniel Barrow, 
w h o was born in Sorrow and Borrowed 
little from nature except his name and 
hla hatred for redskins: Who was never­
theless a gentleman and a dead shot, 
who through a long life never killed his 
man except in self defense or by acci­
dent, and who, when he a t last went 
under beneath the bullets of has coward-
ly enemies in Jeff Morris* saloon, did so 
in the sure and oertaia hope of a glori­
ous and everlasting morrow." Hank 
Monk's epitaph reads thus: "Sacred to 
the memory of Hank Monk, the whitest, 
biggest-hearted and beat-known stage 
driver of the west, who waa kind to alt 
and thought 111 of none. B e lived in a 
strange era and was a hero, and tho 
wheels of bis coach are now ringing on 
tbe Golden Streets." 

George Why do you frown upon 
auit? 

Mahu^—Because 1 ta 
Chicago News Record. 

Speaking of theejabtoet _ _ ^ . » W I I ^ 
gathered around Mr'. Ilarriaon's table 
at the beginning of his administration 
brings to mind the tote Secretary Wb> 
dom. n e w a s u l d n d and affable gen­
tleman, 'and his sudden death was » 
shock to the country at tare* and a 
eausoof grief to those wbo-es i^aa m» 
acquaintance, says a writer in the Wash­
ington Ereuteg News. 

I remember an incident which showed 
his kindness ef heart and the uuosten-
tatious qualities inherent in the troly 

ItwaaaainsufftBrablyhotdaym the 
August preceding h!s death, and the 
sun glared with blind force on the con­
crete of the open apace between the 
west entrance cf the treasury and the 
white house. 

On the curb of the fountain b a r b * 
half grown sparrow waa making fnriV 
less efforts to get a drink of cool water 
which bubbled tantalizingly just be­
yond its reach. Finally it leaned a little 
too far. and, losing its balance, feQ 
overboard. 

Its struggles were taking it toward 
the center of the basin and beyond 
rescue. I reached out my open ua> 
brella, and just as I was drawing has 
in I felt a hand on my shoulder sad a 
hearty voice said: 

"Well done! 1*11 see that you have a 
life-saving medal for that." 

It was Mr. Wisdom. He was on bit 
way to a cabinet meeting, but the af­
fairs of state and the country's flnaast 
had to wait while he assisted at ths 
revrue of the half •drowned bird. 

He took the bedraggled little creators 
in hia hand, and after amoothing ha 
plumage laid i t on the sunny terrsst 
out of liorm'a way to dry. Then, law* 
Ing xne to share hia big g w i r a u n i 
wc walked on to the white honac, 

GERMAN RUDENESS. 
a Xot«4 Doctor o»» t*e Caehlealrieus* 

dart of life Ce*tRtrjraa*sw 
Loniae von Kobcll, who'Is Fran vet 

Eiscnhart, baa written a book of "Cos* 
venations of Dr. I\>llinger," latehj 
translated into English, from which tat 
Daily Ncvra of London ho* taken ex­
tracts. Driven into an inn by a ahoww 
in one of their walk*, he was greatly 
annoyed by the conduct of some young 
rmm. who swore at the weather, sraohoa 
a&d called impatiently for brer. 

"Tobacco and alcohol are demoniacal 
powers,** said Dollinger. half in jeatand 
half in carncat. "Smok»ra are borbtr* 
lann. . . . The «*tcrnal crooking of 
pipes and cigars by »»ur fi»rcfatbeta 
doubtl**** helped to bring about the 
abort fcight which haa now become he­
reditary in Germany. Tobacco araok-
in£ it the ruin of nociety and of chival-
rem* conduct toward wom^n." 

Talking of tho (icrman love of public 
houses, he said: "When I compare our 
young mru with young Englishmen 
.whet a difference I find*. How many 
Hpectacle-wcoring, weakly, uncouth, 
mannerless youngsters I see here, while 
It i* a real plrcMire only to look at tho 
boys and student** In England, so vigor* 
o»;a. healthy, well grown, clean and dt» 
tinguiOied-looking in their attractive 
college dress." 

At another time he said that if he 
were a legislator the first law he would 
Introduce in Germany would be one for 
the protection of young girrt England 
and America were, he aaid, in advance 
of Germany in the treatment of women. 
-For instance." he added. "I hardly 
think that an educated EnrUshman 
would allow hia wife t o fetch him hit 
boots, alippera, cigar* and newspapers, 
as do so many of our countrymen." 

TURKEY HUNTING IN ARIZONA. 

Tta* Great Sta«K*t*r JmU Dcfor* 
giving Day. 

The Arizona bill of fare IK too apt to 
contain only the items bacm. beans, 
hr.rd bread, flapjacks and coffee three 
hundred and Kixty-four days la the 
ye^r. Thanksgiving ia the exception, 
and no dinner is complete on that day 
without a turkey to remind the miner, 
prospector or ranchman of the old 
home in the cant. In the southeastern 
section of the territory there is a creek 
called Eio Prieto, and nicknamed the 
"Turkey river." It is the only place 
within about two hundred miles where 
wild turkey* abound, but then there 
arc enough of them in the narrow val­
ley to stot-k a state. 

Juat before ThnnkKjriTing this valley 
Is filled with hunters from erery part 
of the territory, and the slaughter It 
very great; but It takes place only 
once a year, and the mnka will be flllec" 
up next spring and summer. Some oi 
the hunters come so far that they 
have to make "jerky" of the turkey 
meat In order to get it borne. Anrfner 
must be very fond of turkey when he 
will travel one hundred miles for It. 
and then take It In tbe shape of waited 
and sun-dried strips and shreds, sad 
usually fried In a gravy of baeoa* 
grease and flour. 

These turkeys are very large biros, 
as half a dozen are about as much as a 
pack-mule can carry out of the valley. 
Old-timers say that gobblers weighing 
thirty pounds have been taken out of 
the Prieto canyon. 

Acid asMt Ftetc* 
The statement was made recently 

that pruKfdc acid was made from pesca 
stones, saya the St. Louis Globe-Demo-
crat. ThU is altogether a mistake, ror, 
although under certain coodrtfoos a 
trace of the main priocipleof U^desdTy 
poison can be found In peach stones, 
there Is not sufficient to produce the 
add wlthontotbcressential ingredients. 
Indeed, without the process c f fer­
mentation, there la no ovtdcoos_at sfl 
of prussioacid la the atones. Pratsw 
acid U composed of auch things as saw 
mal refuse and blood solid*, with stffe 
quantities of oil of vitriol. Bras Iht 
smell of the a d d produces pe in lafbt 
throat and in 4he region of tba heart 
and there are few poisons for wales 
there la auch l i tt le opportunity * * • * 
.antidote. If thera Is time, and %ner» 
seldom is, for the poison at 

m i t s 

.•>rt»"rv 

Untitled Document

 

file:///C|/Documents%20and%20Settings/Administrator/Desktop/hello.html2/18/2007 1:13:06 PM

Thomas M. Tryniski 
309 South 4th Street 
Fulton New York 13069 

www.fultonhistory.com


