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GRAHAM, N. C., THURSDAY, AUGUST .9,

1888.

 PROFSSIONAL CARDS.

-v- WM“':MWIJ\J‘.F-AM«
J' AN E. BOYD,

. ATTORNEY AT AW,

: - ‘Treensboro, N. C.
Wil be at Grehin on Meoday of sueh wock
© atiend 1o professional business, [Sep 16)

F‘.H. WHiraeg, Jr.. C E. McLEAN,
WHITAKER & MoLEAN,

: ATTORNEYS AT LAV,

) GRAHAM, . - - N. C.

- J.D.KERNODLE

ATTORNEY AT LAW

GRAMAT, N. O,
Sen1n tha Stute and Foderal Cours

Cractl
will faishfully and prompily stend 1o all vy
* sessutrusted Lo him

DR. G. W. WHITSETT,
Burgeon Dentlst;

GREENSBORO, "= - - N.C.

Wil niso visis Alamance, Calla in
the conntry attboded, Address me at
Gresnsburo. dec 8 tf

JACOIB A.. LLONG,
ATTORNEY AT LAVW,
GRAHAM, - - - N C

May 17._ ‘38,

‘Walter Ragland, M. D,

J HYSICIAN AND SURGEGN,

G LAHAN, P it O
Jun 28 'S8,
ADYERTISEMENTS.

—_— e

JNO. STEWART, JR.,
" GRRAHAM, N. C,,
DEALER IN

OLOCKS #° JEWELRY.

Kepalring of all kinds promptiy done. Pat-
ronuge solleited, Uall on him one door west
of Hurden’s Drug Swre. maritf,

DONT BUY,

Ball or exchango any kind of new or sccond
hand MachThers, Ruzalos, &e., bufore ab-
talnin s Prices from W, R Burgees, Muanager,
Grovnaborn, N, C. l.urw Huo of  bngimeR,
Botlers, Mills, Stiafting Wood working Ma
chinery, ‘Chreshers, Cottonstiing, Prestes
Light Lacomotlves, Pole Rond Laecomotives,
Boller -fealors, Lubricatops.  Tubnee s Maus
chinery, Olln,— ulmost snything you wani at
w holusala prices,

Say whal you wanl, mention thie paper nn
BAYS LLUNey. Bopt 12, 871>

g SUFFOLK
Collegiate Instituts

CHARTERED 1872,
Iyeparatory, Practical or Finishing in
Claani 8, Mathemation, Sciences
and the Fine Arts.,

P.J. EERNODLE A. M., Principal,

Terma rensonsble. ooth sexes admiited In
distinet nts,
T et scasion opons Monday, Sevt. 17th,
1848, w‘)ju to the principal for satalogne at
A

Buitolk, july. 19, if,

| & CO.,
© DRUGETS AND OPTICLANS,
BURLINGION, - - N.C.
rogn. Oils, V'
Dnhha,uegl‘:l'l:‘l-' E:I? u'uedl:'-t:dm
, Bapjo and

Boaps,
Guitar strings of the best -
make always In stock.

’dl’::-'ﬂ:!mb&bu aod family
V. 6. HUNDLEY,

lasurance Agent,

GREENBBORO, N. C.
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THE ORIOLE.

In #nd out *mong thy cherry leaves
Flastilng—a dart of living flame—
He sinzs, sl his ghadsong never gricrety
1ts merry refrafn b e'er the sauno:
“(heer, cheor, cheer,
Cheer up,
Cliwor ™

Iu the Aim, grav Ught of carly dawn
T2 esrols aaage the laggard sung
B heal oveding shadows stroteh o'or the lnwm
His vesper warblings can scarce bo donns
“{’beer, choer, cheer,
Cheer up,
Chotr ™

“There's n peadout nest In the cherry (e,
A grave litte mate and birdings four;
Flow can you lsavo them to sing,” aod be
A-tilting and wwayiog but slogs tho morst
- v'{heor', cliver, choer,
Cheor up,
Cheer™

*Toero's plenty of time fo this world to slag,"™
His black head bobs as tuch as to say—

© And then haw tho ling'ring cchoos ring .

As bo futters his wings aud flles away:
“Choer, choor, choer,
Chetr up,
Cheer™
Otlole, wilh your Greant or favm,
Al notes that are ever so clearly glad,
Thro® sun or shado you sing the same,
1f 1ife be bright or 12 1ifo bo sad:
m‘ AT . cm. » uhwl
Choor up,
Cheer("
—Good Tlouseksoping.

BILL JENKS STORY.

It was Iate in October, and tne mount-
aln air was chilly, but the fire which we
had built, and which reached up with its.
lmi tongues of flame. balf way tothe

|_dark pino top above, made the camp

comfortatie- ~We-hod . stopped foc _the

| might just off the great b'f.f.ﬁma trail, &

dozen miles from that place—that great
wagon road which leads from the gold
mines to civilization, over 200 miles
among mouniains and across plaing, over
government land and through Indinn
reservations. '
4Tm goin' to bed an® to sleep fto-
night," mid Gene DBrooks, a freighter,*
with three great freight wogons and
twelve mules, which he drove alone, ns
fs onstomary; I set up all Jnst night
tellin’ you fellera stories, but you can't
gope me in that way to-night,” Wa
had fallen in with Gene on the trail the
day before. "Wo looked at the fire, now
bomning lower, a3 we listeneds to the
night wind, unfelt Deélow, dnghﬁ
through the pine tops the same low, sa
refrain which the wind and the plnes
ever sinjr.
“Hanged if there ain't o stray mule,”
gald Gene, ns lie strained lis eycsilsronﬁ
the darkness towand the trail. “Log
gome like one of Bill Jenks' Jeaders, toa,
but Bill don't lét none of “his mules get
awny. 'Sides, le's gone ' to Bundance
this trip, though it must be 'bout fime
for him to get back—he hifrries "long
kinder fast now—he gets lonesome, I
reckon, [ Db'lieve I must tell yon 'bout
Bill 'fore I forget it, "' and Gene cut off &
ahew of tobaceo with a pocketknife and
rolled over and kicked his toes into the
ground ns he gnzed at the fire, while the
pines censed their complaining song for a
moment, und the murmuring of Bear
Patte creok came to our ears os it bub-

bled along over the rocks a fow yards |

nwar, all grayish, milky whits, mud-
dled by the silver mining along its head
waters in the Galena districte-all the
strenms in the Black Hills run elther the
game groyish, milk white or blood red
—sgllver or gold mining. ;

“You heard me mention Bill last
night,” went on Gene. *“He's o good
one—nain't 'fraid of nothing that walks,
Been freghtin’ ever since I have—nine
year, (ot a twelve mule outfit—three
wagons. Bill ain't exnctly quarrclsome,
but if he hus got anything agin' anybody
ha don't go round tryin™ to forget it
More likely lio jumps the feller an'

f]‘ﬁf‘“ h.[:lnnut Bill ain't never been
on ) "

little r an’ not A man to monkoy
with 'less you're lookin’ for mighty
lively exercise,”

thither, on everything, { every-
thing; t .pl;th-uflby treas-
ure coach passenger coach, mule
train and bull train, by the passing
breese and the gale s it sweeps down
out of the canvon and whirls it along in
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an’' n fightla’ man, ac

didn't Iike Bill none too well, nohow,

He steps up when they comes along, an'

says he: ‘Mornin', BilL' Mumnin’, Big

Bmith," says Bill, and stops his team, ‘1
oo you got Pearl Queen with you,’ says
Dig Bmith. ‘It does "pear that way,’
says Bill, I blieve I'm somewhat
a'quainted with Pearl myeelf,’ says Big
Bul.i.thhm kinder smart like. ‘I “low you
don’t know an g bad "bout her,' says
Bill, bitin' tecth together hard.
‘Well, I'= Crack]l an' Bill hit him
opo on the jaw 8o we could all hear if,
sayin' at the same timet ‘What is it you
know?" Big Smith fell like a log an' lay
there for 'most a minute, Bill all the
time waitin' for an answer, Perity soon

Smith got po he could kinder roll a
Ifitle, an’ then said: “Bill it afn't worth
mentionin'" Then Bill whistled to his
mulea and went on.

“Not but fights for Bill Jenks af-
\er that. had to stop an' lick the
man that kep' the Red al ‘fore he
got out o' town, and he pounded two
frefghters at Willow Creek, an' at Bad

~River he an’ the man that run the road

ranch there fit twenty minuted, an’ Bifl
finally got him ugion the bankof the
stream an' shoved him in an’ that settled
bim. He would meet a man, the man
would say something about Pearl or go
to grinnin’, an' Bill would stop an' step
up on' whale him, come back, kinder
mop off the thickest of the blood with

'| his sleeve, swear at the mules an' go on,

while Pearl reachtd down an’ patted him
on the shoulder ah’ checred him up.
“Pear! stayed with him right along.
Sho didn't ride on the mule so much
aftor the first trip ‘cept when they were
in’ inter town, when Bill always Jnd
v ride it, so that if there was anybody

“rothitt wintedtc malse any remarks, that |

she would 'tract their 'tention an' they
would make 'em, an’ Bill would stop an’
have it out wifh em. ' But it wasn't long
'fore folks got over sdyin' much in Bill's
hearin'—awiful unhealthy practice. One
day when they was pullin’ into Rapid
City ona of these pictur'- men tried to
take their pictur’ with Pearl on the
mule, but Bill esught him at it an' went
over nn' kicked one o' the legs off bis out-
fit, o' ns that only left two on it It
didn't stand very steady. an' tho cuss
looked kinder sheepish, put it under his
arm an' made n sneak, .
“Bill al'ays fixed her up a nica place
to ride in the trail wagon, an' when she
wasn't there or on the mule she would
wallk 'long by his side. 1s'pose It was
very pleasant for her to hear Bill swearin’
nt the mules all day, 'cause she thought
a heap of him, When one o' the rest of
ug camps, of course we al'aya haxe to
rustle *round an' cook our own bacon, but
she dome his cookin' right along, an' good
cookin' it was too, 'cause Bill asked me
to eat with themsev'ral times. Biscuits!
w'y she used to make biscuits that tastad,
w'y, durn it all, they tasted 'most like
they used to at home! Bill an' Pearl
al'ays got along powerful fine together.
They wasn't murried reg'lar, you know.
Bill said he didn’t believe in any such

monkey business, an' 1 reckon she didn't,

neither, but Bill told me it was going to
be & steady thing; an' it was,

“Well, it was a hard life for the girl,
al'nys on the romd—cold an' stormy
through the winter an’ hot and dusty
when summer come—never sleepin’ in o
house an' not hardly ever being In one ot
all, ‘cept occasionally mebby a store, or
freight depot, or something, But she
seemed to stand it first rate an’ not want
nothin’ else. Bill was mighty carcful
'bout ber stayin’ in the wagon an’ keep-
in' warm in cold or miny weatler, so 1
dunno, mebby the life was 'bout as casy
aa auy she was used to. Her 'n' Bill was
al'ays happy anyhow, an' I ¢’pose that's
# better record than some folks that live
finer an' are more solider married can
shjow,

wWell, I reckon there aint so very
much more to tell, though it's kinder
hasd =ask eatall i o tall  One nigh
'way 'long this summer I camped bac
here, near Sturgis. I got up early and
{mllad out for Deadwood, not thinkin'
bout anything. I'd gone six or seven
mile an' was gittin' "long fine, when I
come 'round n bond, in the road right
'‘mong the biggest of the mountains,
when what should T eee but Bill Jenks'
outfit camped shead a ways., It wa'n't
no reg’lar campin® place, an' I couldn't
make it out s first, but then I see Bill
a-walkin® back'ards in’ for’ards, side o’
the wagon with something white in his
arms, an’ then, says I, I know what's
up. Git, you mules!” An’I clim’ an the
near one an' hit each of 'em a crack
with the whip, an’ I'll be hanged If I
didn't come up to where he was on the
I stopped an' was goin' to yell,
an' then I thought I hadn't better ‘cause
it might not be the thing for an oc-
casion, Then I was I

g

That's what he done, an' m
eyes stuck out a fool,

I koowed, soon as I meen Bill
walkin' what was comin’, too. Then
says Bill: "Gene, that's oy boy. Den't
hie Jook o’ like mel' 1 was stuck fora

up, an' says [ C -
hr’dyo-'q:ﬁnq-—h'o s
mother's gyes.’ Yes'! mays ‘his
mother’s eyes, an’ mebbe her hair, ton,

I could jes' hogr It: *Genc,’ eays she,
fook after Bill a little an’ cheer him up
when I'm gone.'  An' then sho looked at
the baby with ber big eyes an’ up at Bill,
and tried to mise her bands; un’ Bill saw
whiat she wanted on' put one of her nrms
round the baby an' the other up ‘round
his own neck an’' leaned over, an' I come
away quick’s I coull an’ went ‘rourd to
the ol an' tried to make b'leve [ was
fixin’ the hamess or something, A mule
is very eheerin' on such a ‘casion. An'
after o few minates Bill come out with
the baby still on his arm—the little feller

never whimpered-—an' he set down on

the wn tongue an' his head kinder
dro| in his hanel, an® says he: ‘Gene,
there ain't nobody to take care o' me 'n’
the hoy now!

“Wo waited g while an® then T gota
feller that eame to drive my outfit
an' I took Bill's, an' he got in the wagon
an’' we went (0 Deadwood. The next
day was Bunday an’ we had a funeral,

Ev'ry freighter that could be was there,

an’ lots of other folks that knowed Bill
come down whero we held it, I had &
preacher, too; Bill was doubtful, but I
told him it ‘v'd, be better, When ho
come Bill took him to one side, an' says
he, ‘I want to tell you ‘fore you begin,
You know who I am an' who she‘wnas—
my wife—you've heard our story, Now
I 't want you to preach no sermon,
‘cause you might say something og'in
her when vou didn't mean to an' it would
be bad for you, an', of course, me, too;
80 jes' read a little outo' your Bible—I
reckon that's nll straight talk—an' if you
must sy something jes' say she was
squar' an' never went back on Bill
Jenks!!

4850 that's about the way it was; the

mgacher read some an' then he sung a
song I heard at church when I was a

YoF, AR E0mo of ua§ ined o w it ea'-

Big Bwith whistled the tune kinder soft

like, nn’ looked at the ground; an’ then |

the preacher said that her that was gone
must have been n gool woman or the
husband she left would not mourn her so
much an' so deop, an' then he put on:
‘Bhe was always true to Rill Jeuks,' an'
that was all.

*We buried her down the gulch, a bit
off from the trail in o liltle park ‘mong
gome pines—DBill wouldn’t have nothing
to do with the reglar graveyards—ho
said folks might not want hier there, an'
they needn't have ber. He dug the
grave himself, s0 it would be right, he
said. He sent clear to Omalin after a
headstone an’ it's & benuty—nicer 'n any
they got in the buryin' groond.

“The baby, bey? You bet he's all
right—the preacher’s wife took him for
o while an’ then Bill got her an' her hus-
band to go with bim an’ take the baby
down to his folks in Jowa—all Bill's
fam'ly down there are a good deal more
on style an' all that sort o' thing than he
is, an' they got lots o' money an' were
tickled to death with the little cuss, on'
are taking the best kind o’ care of him
gn’ when lie gits big aro goin' to send
him to school, an' give him an edication
an’ a big start in life. The old folks
wanted Bill fo stay homo too, but be said
the life would kill him it was so reg’lar,
g0 ho's goin' down to seo the little feller
once o year, I wonder when he grows
up an’ gits wearin' fine clothes an’ one
thing 'n" another i he'll ever know any-
thing 'bout the start he hnd way out hero
by the truil in the big freight wagon all
covered with dust? Oh, *nother thing,
Bill npamed him William Queen Eugene’
Jonks—uothing ornery 'bout that name,
is thero?—Frederick 11, Carruth in New
York Tribune.

The Implantution of Teeth.

Iu Dr. Younger's experiment the tooth
to be replaced has long been extracted,
and the socket filled up with bony sub-
stance, He drills into the jaw, gouges
out a new socket, andd thet, taking a
tooth that lus Jong been extracted, ho
cleans it thoroughly, soaks it in bichloride
of mercury, aud inserts it in the socket
JUst tormid.  Tiids uew ookl fiy dse des
bocomes firmly anchored, and as sorvico.
able as the original one before it bocame
decaved.  Dr. Younger holds that the
tooth is held in its place by the soft tis-
sues survounding it, and that the artificial
socket has nothing to do with anchor-
ing it

The e ment described above was
performed by Dr. G. M. Crorils, of B
cuse, N, Y., who afterward
u‘p:.}mtaltooth.md ml':u:: Dr. W,

ray, the m surgeon
general’s offiee, who made o
careful examination of it. His
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QUIET RESTING PLACES.

Pamily @raves om on 0ld Parm — The
Modern Cemetary,

Someo of us, ps, may remember
to have seen n cluster of many family
graves io an uncultivated nook or dell of
an old farm, where some of the less com-
wercially valuable, but equally beautif
original dmber-trees bave been allow
to andisturbed, till ibeir very size

the few brownstone grave slubs
seem modest and nestling to the ground,
and where, the cattle ha been ke
out, the woodl violet and othor shy wi
plants add their delicato charms, while
they also mark the peaceful seclusion of
:::n?m. Such simple and yob dignified
furnishings are in harmony with
the purpose to which the place is dedi-
cated and to the feelings of the sympa-
thetic visitor to it, and leave the imagina-
tion free to conjure up, if it will, roman-
visions of the past. In such o spot

tic
-the-thought might easily occur to one | he

that here was indeed a vesiful place in
which to have laid away the mortul re-
mains of a few of those weary human
beings whose life struggle it was to sub-
due nature to their own aims, and who
yeot finally succumbed to her and whose
semning e n part of her,

"How much more nppropriate to their
lives are such graves, with such sur-
roundings, than they wounld have been
in some great cometery, where their
modest little gravestones would have
been put to shame by scores of big, star-
ingly whita Egyptian obelisks, en
topped Oreek columnps, Roman urns,
weeping Italian angels, Ilenaissance can~
opies, Gothic spires, and all the other
kinds of showy monuments, and where
all restlessness and seclusion aro annihi-
lated hy rows npon rows snd scattering
awarma-of_{pctory made, white marble

gravestones, all set up on edge 0 08 tobs

us-conspleuous ag possible and looking as
if they would be heaved out of plumb by
every frost, Buch stones have, in faot,
the very unmonumental quality of belog
in a state of unstable equilibrinm,

And as if all these white moauments
amd gravestones wero not enough to
frighten nature Ioto submission, innu-
merublo fences are added, mostly of the
sort which may be described ns the
+ithig.fs-the-mont-show - you-can - gel-for-

our-money"’ cast iron fenca, And, as
ron rosts into a color which is some-
what harmonions with nature, such a
eatastrophe Is earcfully ayoided by paint-
ing ull fronwork a gloomy binck, o vivid
white, or by gilding it like a cresting
over a chiromo tea store, The menngoers
of cemeteries seam to be proud of these
private fights with nature, and do all
they can to aid and abet them with their
ribbon gardening and by planting all the
mosat artificial looking specimens of ‘*na-
ture's bright productions” that skillful
n wn can-induce to grow. They
have no limiting rules as 0 showiness,
but are only too glsd to sell " lots to those
who will spend most in making o show
that will advertise the cometery.—J. C.
Olmstead in Garden and Forest.

Caleutta and Its Amoclutions.

Cnleutta cannot fairly bo clossed smong
thoso places which attract one at fimt
sight. The Hooghly river, upon which
it stands, might more justly bo called
the Ugly river, and the city itself ia
merely o big, showy, fas, dusty, thor-
oughly modern town, which, being
neither so ancient nor so convenlently
gituated as its two great rivals, Madms
and Bombay, might well seem to have
become the metropolis of Indin by mis-
tuke. But if there is not moch romance
in its outward dppearance there ks moro
t‘l'\{::? Icnmgh in the assoclations connected

1 ik,

Not ten minutes' walk from this hotel
n which I write lles benenth the shadow
of the shining dome and jaunty pink col-
umns of the new postoffice that fatal
spot where 128 English prisonem died of
suffocation In oue night, cursing with
their lost breath the savago despot whose
crucltv Hi# mauded duwn @ remolat
nges the terrible name of the Bluck Hole
of Calcutta: In the very center of the
busling and populous business quarter
once stnod, If upative fradition may be
trusted, the gloomy temple of the demon
who presides over secret murder, whence
the futuro capital took its name of **Kall
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A Boake Charmer Falfls s Vietim.
Indin hos just lost a snake
ona Koudnjee Muboojee, who
t5T 1o his belief in bis own

powers,
lad ¢ years old, named Vittoo Hearroe,
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| government, if the article

87: horne shos nails 116 lpum

ven ab the inquest held on the body of
chald, but it is clear that he had mno
belief in the virtues of any sutidote or
modo of trentment, It is most probable
that he was confident in the power.ef
previously used ﬁuﬂ‘z‘m' - th
to hiwm, or the
evilence of the spectator
ng the spake in the woodpile
suizedd {5 without the slightest
It is cortainly singulir " that
to handle sakes
should have been #o convinoed that iheir
bite had power to restore life ns well as
to cause death,— Foreign Letter,

The Arabs in Contral Africa.

The bavoe of Arab traders in Central
Africa Is vividly illustrated b
that one of the tribes Bishop
tended to reach when he started his mis-
alons three or four years ago was wiped
out of existence some time bafore the
bishop’s missionaries finally arrived ab
the borders of the desired country. The
bishop was attraeted to this region
Licut, Wissmann's deseription of the bi
eity of the Beniki, where Dr, Poggoe an
he traveled for miles along ono street.
Camping at the further end of the town,
they were visited by abot five thousand
of the inbabitants, whom the travelers
(lescribed ns a gentle, cheerful and in-
dustrious people, About the time Dr,
Bummeoers, of the Taylor missions, reac
the adjoining Tushilange country, Lieut.
Wissmann again visited the Beniki re-
gion, whero all wos silent in the big
town, the huts in ruins and the strees
overgrown with tall grass. The Arabe

and had killed, captured
the inhabitants.

How to put an end to the terrible out-
rages of the Arabs in Central Africa s a

hli’ginnlng to gi
tho promotem
enterprises In Africa. —New York Bun.

g

problem that is
all

Bome Hints Concerning Exercice.

It is a positive advantage in the amount
of work accomplished if wo turn aside to
rest aftor, menls, But by rest I do not
mean doing nothing
digestion Is ndvantaged by
this purpose should be of a

, and lsnot o task,
ves no thrill of delight fs
ve, if not radically wrong.
To walk a mile as a duty is nearly value-
Jess. To ramble in pleasant woods for
an hour, ns a botanist, exorcises the
nerves rather than the muscles, and is of
vast value, What, then, Is our physi-

study in relation to di
b fvoch any seet of litssary

DUWEPAPET,
ter enting,  For the same
reason you should not lecture, sing, or
h under the same. conditions,

sort that gives ly an otber pame fur Kol

work, a book,
{or two bhours
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table, (aken frown the
l':-'nm:;'?v':h', mlt:hn )
n e 4
them, was pot meds in -
the int of onr poorer clasmes of
citizens, whore Interesls Tepublical
speakern are wont to bring
tender guandinnshin,
ench nrticle indlicits the pe
vulue which is eharged as

and a8 » tax te the mann :
thiseouniry. o]
Oitar roscs, free ; orahge-fower
oll, free : dlamonds, 10 per_cent
studa, 25 per oot § Thrend "ace,
L e tros antes ol
apieea, all kinds, : or
per eent ; loseed oil, h: window glass
51 ; common woolen Ty
stend stockings, 78 ; common eloth, 89 7
corn starch, 85 ; st 85; silk stocking,
50 ; Broadclnth 41, ‘
Contrast the list:a Nttle. The dude
ean get bis “ottar of roses’” free, while

the poor prolific farmer pays 180
crnt on Lﬁemlor oM, nuﬂ’ul for 'ﬁ:
d-holder

oilldren. The bloated Bon

s! ten per cent. on- his_thousand
nrl:r dlamonds, and 41 per cent on hiw
fine broadeloths, (he poor farmer pgl"
118 per cent on his horee shoe n

L
and 86 percent on the rosrse shawls

ha huys for hin wife and danghters —
Pitlsboro Home, . -

The fugar ¥ rasl.

The sugsr {rust in the United Blatcs
exists, liko nll other trusis,

II renson 3
ofn HizhTarif. In the North theos= ...
sugar refineries and (he whelerale gro-

cers in the large ecitles have formed m
trust, The ;ﬁjnl. is to put up sugar.
They are aiming ta get 1 cent more per
pound. The Loulsville Journal
says of this cunspimey agninet the peo-

le:

X “One cent added to the cost ofthe
sugar consumed in the United States
represenix a tax of §81,000,000 a year,
or §2,600000 a month, or »
woek, and it4s all & result of the ediet
ofa cliqne of sugar rcfivers In New
York. ’T'he ensluvewent of the mation
to capital is proceeding apace, The
rises aod falls of suyar sre no longer,
regulated hy the natural operstion of
demand and mEp!, in the msarket in pro-
ducing prices, but it is now sllthe worle
of s central juntaof lesnthan  a dozew
millionaire refivers operating through
supplementary combiuations of I'ML" :
gale denlers and brokers."

Now what aro the prople dolng?®
Are they consenting to suth wicked
frands and schemes of plunder? Are
they 1ot awsre thal a dozen such trusts
are formed by the Monopoiisis lo grind
lh(;.hou ol',t e poor and make the
rich rieher

The conspiralors will put $31,000,000
more money in_ihbeir ‘own pockets,
Where does-the money como from? OF
course from the consumgre, The Cou-
rier Jowrnal says: -

“When the central junta lssues om
edict raising the price of sugar & cent
a pound, it Inys n tex of ffty-two cenls
on every Iphubitant In the U
qlalce.ofnll ages, sexes, and pstional
itles.”

The h‘ydmvbudd monster, the
TwrusT, will not be strangled so long as
the Ameriean people vole for men fow
office who favor Proseotion, which fs on-

h“ They
ate one and the uame Lhing.—Wilming-
ton Btar.

The Cosmepoliian CUharacior of New
Work,

Faw reople have au jotelligent con-
eeption of Lhe cosmopolitay charucter
of Americn's t eommercial eapital,

Tho prpuletizn af Bow Vark -t’.ﬁ L=
m o,

excecda 1500,000. Of this nu
than one fifth were born of American
ts, Notbalf of these were

of New York paréents. This

Itan charncler assoria itselt everywhere,
permentes eyery industry. Ove mw
easily meet the repressntatives ow
patioualities ln the courseof an A

siroll. Ope squallid rookery which L
visit lutely sheltered

bhad occaslon o
famities of & dozen nationalitirs—Irish
German, Busian Jews (two or three
families tos room twice the size of =
plano forte and joconevivable in iw
ness pud nastiness), Bebemfans,
oles, Greek Wemement cigar makers,
sanlnmm.- Italinns, Americans,
Negroes and Chinese. One Buds the

seme thing on the hight
A very small toge of New York’s
famous lawyers, ph

literary workers or even shopkeepers
are “fo the manér born.” Take ®
t newspsper, (e Star for instanese.
remember very well some one a-
me if ] weren

the reforto
ovening wheo I was pttached to thak =

vide of Jife.

New Yorker,” i i
rial rooms of the Star one =



