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Lppearance in tweo
rarts,
A man who lives up on
Hill is grievously afllieted  because
the lady superinteunds

South

who the
weekly parifications of the wearing
apparel at his liome always leaves
o network of clothes-line spread all
arousd his back yard. Aud when
lie made complaiut to her about it
she addressed him in the mausical
accents of Christine
tive language and
him with a torrent of elojuence that
he coald not understand. And
when Lie remoenstrated with his wife
and daughter abeut it they laughed

wcaet, | him to-scorn, and his daughter, who

| was educated at Vasssr, and cun
hurl her terrified parent eut of the
house with one hand, told him if
he interfered any morein that de-
partment around that Louse he_-’d
set drewned in the washtub. So
this man suffered.  One bitter cold
| morning he ran out to the wood-
| shed after some kindiiog aftd the
| ivst line csoght him under the
chin and puile}! hisneck till it was
4 fue: lang, and he ran into the
house and frightened his wile into
fita by hLis terrible appearance, and
:lie threatened to apply fora divorece

" | if he ever made faces at herin that

way agin. [t was mnearly three
hours before his neck shrunk back
toits natural size. ‘And a few
nights after that Le was all dressed
to go to a party with his family
and he went bounding down the
back yard te sce that the alley gate
was fusiencd, and a slack line
aught kim midships, let him run
vut the slack and them when it
' hauled tant just picked him up,
tossed the breath out of him, turn-
¢d him elear over, and chucked
him dewn on his baek, splitting bis
coat from tail buttens to the neck.
Amd Lce couldn't speak and he
conldn't breathe only about thirty
cents on the dollar, so he couldn’t
apswer his wife and daughter when
they scicamed to him that they|
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were ready, and they concluded that
he Lad run away to avoid going
with them so they went off without
Lim snd gpever came back untily
cleven o'clock and the man lay out

| in the back yard «ll that time try-

ing 1o die. And one time after that,
he was jogging across the back
yard with his arms full of about
three hundred pounds of Lard woods
and he was laughing like a hyna at
something hie had just read in the
Hawk-Eye, when a clothes prop
slipped, just as he passed under the

line, and dropped en his head, rais- |
in~ a lamb as Lig us an egg, and he

foll forward, and the line caught

richt in his mouth, and sawed it
elsar back to his ears, so that when
Le tried to smile, the top cof his
head ouly hung on a kinge. _
Vell, 1l things naturally
ighed on bis mind, and depressed
i, but thc-".' sct him to thinking.
and he went to work and invented
v patent clothes line teel, which
was enelosed in a heavy cast iron
box, and was worked by a powerful
automatic arrangement. You only
had to wind up the box, and set it
for & certain hour, just like an
alarm clock, and at that hour the
roel would go off and puil on the
line like a teamof mules, the spring
hook at the other end of the line

108G

| weunld let go its hold, and that line

would be roiled up at the rate of
one thousand miles a minute. He
said nothing about his inventisn;
| but put up the box, and told some
lie about it to his family, which is
a way men have, and he set it for
seven o'clogk r. M., and wound it
up strong. Then he watched Miss
Nilssons, ecompatriot run out the
line and adjust the hook, and he
Went away.

Abcut seven o’cleck that even-
ing, while he was toasting his feet
at the fire and reading the almanae,
the family were disturbed by un-
mistakable indications of a fight
| zoing on in the back yard between
a hurricane and an earthquake, in
which the earthquake appeared to
be getting a little the best of it
The aflrighted fimily rushed to the
baek deor and locked upon a scene
of devastation and anarchy. The
air was foll of fragments of linen
and cotton and red flannel, and
shirt buttons and clothes pins and
little brass buckles were flying like
hail. The reel in the ircn box was
making about 60,000 revolutions a
minate and was whirling around
like a thrashing machine, and the
line was tearing around the posts a
streak of runaway lightning, and
the clothes were trying te keep
along with it and around the posts
they were ripping, tcaring and
suaping more than any cyclone
that ever got lost, while, where the
| line ghot into the hole in the iron
box the stripped stockings and
| white shirts and things, and flan-
| nels and yarn socks and undershirts
{and mere things, and aprons anl
| handkerchiefs, and  sheets

things, and pillow-slips, just foamel
and tossed wildly, and ripped and

{ora :.lI‘l'j. EC[':LPCL‘ unlil t!i-‘.l yar-i aml GRANT STILL IN THE FIELD—WHAT

worse than an
Oh, it wes dreadfal !
rible.
may.

‘Somebody's at the clothes-line !’
screamed the daughter.

‘Good heavens !' yelled th? man,
‘hadn’t you taken the clothes in ?’

‘Na!" thy chornssed.

The man thought he would save
what was lefr, FHe sprang at the
clothes line. He caught the flying
heok at the end with bota hands,
and the next instant, before the
terrified eyes of his shrieking wife
and daughter, he was jerked in
threugh the hole in the iroa box, a

It was

:ml-

Nilsson's ja- '.gaivering mass of boueless flesh,

ov@whelhed 2 ille

his glistening skeleton foll
rattling upon the porch.

They gathered his framework off
the porch, and unlocked the box
and drew oot his covering. He
was not dead, zo defily and quickly
had he been removed fgqm his frame
work. They sent for the doctors
but their skill could not avail to
gaet the man together again, and
now he sitslirap and boneless, in a
high-backed easy chair, smiling
sadly at his grinning skeleton,
which sits in a chair on the oppasite
side of the stove, grinning socially
at it3 counterpart, and rattling hor-
ribly every time it crosses its beny
legs, or scratches the top of its
glistening head with its gaunt,
fleshless fingers. And thus that
poor man has to drag out a double
existence until death comes to hoth
of him. It is a painful, expensive
life, for the skeleton eats just as
wuceh as the flesh, aud the flesh has
taken to smoking ten cent cigars
and the skeleton can’t sleep a wink
unless it Las a big kot whiskey
every night at bedtime. And all
this is the result of wicked careless-
ness. Whata dreadful, dreadful
wariing it is to those neglectful
wowmen who leave the clothes-lines
stretcned acress the yard in every
direction after night.—From
DBurlington Hawkeye.
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AWFUL GRANT AS A LADIES’ MAN.
Awful Graunt, brother of the Pres-
ident, who fizures in thy post tra-
derchip business, has achieved a
reputation in Wadhington as-an ad-
mirer of the fair sex. Jt was not
long since that a young lady, a
clerk in the pensien office, was noti-
fied by her larndlady that her room
was wanted, The young lady, who,
by the way, was very pretty, asked
for no explanaticn; understanding
that, if she did so, she would be
told that it was on account of her
utdue familiarity with the brother
of the President. The particular
ciremmstances of this case are known
to but few in Washington. Two
years since, the lady ia question
came here from Virginia, and,
through the influence of Congress—
men, secured a clerical positien in
the pension office. She had reic=
tives here; among them, a good
leoking male cousin, with whom she
bicame improperly intimate.
This intimaey continued for some
time. She finally made the acquains
tance of Awful Grant, who supplar=-
ted the cousin in her affections.
The latter,thewever, persevered in
his attentions, and, finally, to rid
himself of a rival, Awful proposed
to him that he accept a better pay-
ing position in the Baltimore post
office ; saying he could sccure such
a position for him. This proposi-
tion was declined, and, a short time
thereafter, the mele consin was per-
emptorialy discharged, as he be-
lieves, at the instavece of Awful
Grant. The unfortunate cuusin is
now in Philadelphia. The lady in
question is still in the pension of-
fice ; and Awful enjoys her society,
undisturbed by the rivalry of the
obnoxious cousin.

THE *0LD MAN."

sS00n

Limseli,as the President is frequent-
lystyled in Washington,isalso charg-
ed with an undue admiration for the
fuir sex; although his discretion
has, thus far, saved his reputation
from being seriously tainted by
scandal in this particular. A young
lady employed in the Government
Printing Office a sad flirt, by
the way——tells how she and sev-
eral of her female companions amus-
ed themselves, the other day, by
waving their handkerchiefs as the
President wasj driving by in his
buggy. The President gallantly
responded by lifting his hat, and,
in a few minutes, returned. The
giddy girls again waved their hand-
kerchiefs, and even went so far as
to throw kisses at the Chief Execu-
tive ; upon which the latter smiled
blandly upon the Syrens, and again
lifted his hat in response. Five
minutes later, he again passed the
building, when the same pantomine
was repeated. Just then, the girls
were called to attead to their work
in another part of this bailding;
but they subszquently learned that
the President passed by the fourth
time, looking up at the window

kisses ‘on the fly.’

air was so full of lint that it loaked
Aretic snow-storm.
ter-
Every-body shrieked in dis-

where they had stood, and appa-
reatly anxious te catch a few more

MOSEBY SAYS ABOUT IT.
I have just seen Col. Moseby

right bowers.

lively times with Blaine, Morton

out of the race.
willing to take back seats now.

THE PRESIDENTIAL CANDIDATES,
for the Pemocratic nowmination are

now. Mr. Iendricky has warm
supporters, as has, al@, Mr. Thar~
man. Senator Bayard develops
considerable strength.  Mr. Allen,
of Ohio, and other candidates are
also represented by earnest friends.
Considerable interest has been ex-
cited in political circles in Wash-
ington by the publication of Mont-
gowery Llair's letter on the Presi-
dency. The fact that Mr. Dlair
Lus no personal preference, but ba-
scs his arguments upon what he
conceives to be party necessity,
gives mors weight to his views than
they would otherwise have. One
thing is uoticeable in connection
with this subject the growing
dispesiiion to consider the interest
of the party as a unit, rather than
the interest of any one section or
faction. The man who can carry
the most States will be the nominee,
if these wise counsels prevail , and,
whoever he may be, Hendricks,
Thurman, Bayard, Tilden, Davis or
Purker, he will receive the united
support of a party organized for

internal dissension. And to insure
success beyond the chance of fail-
ure, the nominee must be tha man
who can draw the largest suppert
[tom the ranks of the enemy. Mo
Blair says that Tilden is the man,
and offers a strong argument to
prove it, Let Mr. Blair’s letter be
taken for whatitis worth. Anything
that emanates from that distinguish-
ed gentleman is certainly entitled
to respectful consideration. There
are men here in Washington bitter-
ly opposcd to Tilden, because of
his attitude on the money question. |
I believe, hiowever,from the toue of
conversation during the past few
days, that there is a determination |
to do nothing that will imperil our
success i the comingz election.

CSENATOR™ SPENCER.
Among other things going on at
the Capitol, and claiming public
attentien, are the preceedings had
by the Committee iavestigating
Spencer, the notorious carpe -jag
Senator misrepresenting Alabama.,

This

under thie shameful raling of Mor-
ton, the Clhiairman, with sole refer-
ence tothe acquittal of Spencer,
and regardless of commen decency ;
declaring Spencer cntitled to his
scat, although he committed numer-
ous frauds to obtamn it, drvgging
one poor fellow almost to deuth to
break a quoriom in the State legis~
lature. The case Las been man-
aged for the State of Alabama with
consumate skill by Gen. John T.
Morgan, who, by his professional
ability, fine tact and tcmper in the
conduct cof the case, and his genial
and brilliant social qualities, has
made ai exceedingly favorable im-
pression. When a lawful Legislas
ture of Alabama elects a man to
represent her in the United States

riotic services of General Morgan in
this case, together with his admira-
ble qualifications, point to him as
the man to afford a striking contrast
to the incompetent and profligate
Spencer. General Morgan would
adorn any place to which his people
may call him. Irauds are coming
to light so frequently that exposure
of official corruptien has ceased to
afford & sensation; but their constant
recurrence must at lengih make an
impression upon public sentiment
that will Jead to healthy action =t
the polls.

Tho 0ld Man Setiled It

The old man was tired of being
kept awake at nights by billing and
cooing. A young tiller of the soil
had for months been paying most
assiduous attention to enc of his
daughters, but he was such a bash-
ful medest chap, never having been
much iz the company cf girls, ex-
cepting this one, that he had never
been able to raise courage sufficient-
ly high to put the all important
question. Ile had gone to the house

last twenty different occasions, re-
selved to know his fate, but when

would retura to his lonely room’ in
greater suspense than before.

he loved her.

who is, as you know, oce of Grant's
He had just come
from s conferenee with the Presi-
dent at the White IHouse, and he
says that Grant is still |in the field | Who advanced to where they were
as a candidate for re-election—— |
that he considers the New Hamp-
shire election an endorsement of his
administration and is determined, if
possible to secure a third term. If
this is true, we may expect some

aud Co., who thought the Boss was
They may not be

much discussed in Washington, just

success, and not to be defeated by |

investigation, ordered by his|
own vesolution, has been condueted |

Seuate, the dissinguished and pat- |

in which his inamorata lived in, the

Upon the cvening in quesiion he

had determined that come what
would he would tell Mary that

He would once for
all decide the matter ; but, asupon

proposal no further than his throat.
There it stuck, and be had just de-
| termined to gulp it down and give
up the seige when the door opened,
and in stalked the girl's “ather,

’

sitting, and thus addressed them :

‘I come to put a stop to this in-
fernal foolishness. [t ain't the
courting expenses that I'm looking
at, for coal oil is cheap and woed
can be had for the hauling ; but I
am sick amd tired of this billing and
cooing like a pair of sick doves,
keeping me awake of nights, and
it's got to be stopped right here.
Mary Jane, leok up liere! Do you
luve John MHenry well ensugh to
marry Him ¥

‘Why, father—I—I-you must-’

‘Stop that darn foolishness,’ yell-
(ed the old man. ‘Amswer yes or
no, and mighty quick, too. Jt is
got to bs settled now or never.’

‘Well, bat, father, don’t you know
—if you'd only wait and—'

‘Dry up. Answer ‘yes’ or ‘no.’
Speak I roared the old gent.

‘Well, yes then. There now,’
and Mary again hid her face.

‘That’s business ; that's the way
to talk. Now John, look here—look
up here or I'll shake you all to
peices. Do you want that pgal of
mine for a wife ? Speak out like a
man, now,.

‘Why, Mr ain’t this rather
a— I mean can’t you—7?

‘Speak it out, or out of this house
you'll go head foremost. I won't
| waic & minute longer. There's a
| zal, and a likelier gal ain’t in the

State, and you just heard her say
'she wanted you. Now, John, [/
won't stand a bit of foolishness;
once for all, ‘yes’ or ‘no.’

{  *Well, yes, sir; I have been pre-
| sumptuous enough to hope that /—'
| ‘Oh cass your soft talk ! the thing
|is settled now. You to> blasted
| fools would have beea six months
|more at that job that I've dene in
five minutes. I never saw such a
fcoling as there is among people
| now-a-days. Ain't like it was when
| I was young. And now goed-night,
{you can talk the thing over, and
| you aund me, John, will go to town
and get the license to-morrow ! Soon
' be time to go to plowing no time for
| love making then. Good night, I
hope I wasn't too rough, but I was
determined to fix the thing up one
way or t'other.’

The dld mau went to bedi«

Now that the ice was broken, the
| young people laid all their plans for
| the future, and John felt a little bad
|at that comfort Le had lost, when
 Mary looked at him slyly and said,
| “T'his would have been all right four
| months ago, John, if you had aot

been so sgkeery; 7 know'd all the
time that you wanted to ask me, but
it wasn’t oy place to say anything,
you know.’

No eavds.

-
Managing a Wife.

As the storm burst, night before
last, in &ll its fary on the outlying
houses of one of our suburbs it blew
| epen a glass door in John Henry’s
| bed room aund wakened the startled

sleepers with a erash. “Mrs Hen-
| vy," said John, cuddlinr down under
the clothes to escape the icy blast,
| ‘your side cf the bed is nearest, will
| you be kind enough to shut that
door 7’

‘Shut it yourself, you lazy brute.
I've got the baby to "tend to.'

‘Mrs. Henry that is net the prop-
er way to address me. Jt is not
respectful.  Besides, I have not
been feeling well, and if I were to
catch cold I should not be able to
tend to business to-morrow.’

‘Cold! Cold, isit? It's a pretty
thing for you t9 be talkiag of colds
when I go snifiling round the house
from morniag till night, just because
you cau't afford a new furnace. I
won'ts' at that door if I'm froze for
if, and you're a mean, spiritless
thing to v8k it.

‘Don’t get excited, Mrs Henry;
don’t get excited. Aund don’t be
rash; because if you don’t shut the
deor it will stay open all night, and
that would then make us all sick,
you know.’

A solemn silence fell for a few
memen:s on the domestic ecenc;
then Mrs Henry rose to business.—
Anger was notvisible on her coun-
tenancz so much as astonishment.
This was an entirely new departure
of John's. He had hitherto been
meek and docile when pressed to
the wall. She felt her supremacy
| was in danger; that the situation
was critical and demanded strong
measures.

Of a sudden the water pitcher
shot wildly from its sphere, descri-
bed a parabola in the gleaming fire-
light and lighted full upon John's
nightcap. 'The slop pail followed,
then the coal scuttle, then a pair
of bosts, then the baby’s cradle,

ushered into the presence of the fair | followed in rapid succession by a
oue, into whose keeping he had pla- | powder box, a bottle of bay rum,
ced his heart, his courage would in- | 2 bronze mantel ornament, 8 pair
variably go back en him, and he |t0longs and a box of blacking. Then

| with majestiec forece of true woman-
| hood she snatched the covers from
the bed with one hand and peured
a pitcher of ice water over his legs
with the other. John arose and he
shut the door.
Next morning as John Henry en-

leach former occasion, he got the

tered the office, somewhat late, and
looking as if nature's sweet restorer
had rather missed him, his partaer
spoke up :

‘Well John, did you try it ?’

“Yes, Sam, I tried it.’

‘And she eame down, ¢h ?’

‘Yes, Sam, she came down. But
it wasn't altogether pleasant. They
always give in as you say when one
makes a determined stand against
them. DBut seme way it seems to
hurt their feelings; and I do mot
think I'll do it any mere.’—Cincin-
natti Times. :

A Strange Truth,

The other day, when a prominent
dry goods house in this city seemed
to be alive with lady customers, a
Journalist said to the preoprietor :

“You are having a big afternoon’s
trade.’

‘Bah!" replied the merchant.

‘There’s fifty ladies in here,’ said
the journalist, as he looked around.

‘And that sigmfies nothing,’ re-
plied the merchant. ‘See those
two over there. They have been
here over half an heur, looked at
twenty different articles and now
going away without making a pur-
chase. Fifty ladies in a dry goeds
store may mean $10, $25 or $50,
but hardly ever more, One buysa
spool of thread, anmother a bit of
ribben, a third a pair of gloves and
the cash aggregate is nothing.”

‘Who are your best customers?’
asked the journalist. .

‘Farmer’'s people, old ladies and
men. Farmers bardly ever buy
less than $20 worth at a time, and
old ladies want gopd solid geods,
and don’t waste much time in pur-
chasing. Let a man.come in here
for goods and we will sell him §50
worth and have him out of the #tore
in fifteen minutes. When he sees
what he wants he orders it cut off,
pays his cash, and then away he's
gone.

“I'hen the hundreds of ladies who
‘go shopping’ are not good custom-
ers?’

‘Sometimes. They buy summer
and winter ciothing in season, but
never until they have gone the en-
tire rounds and called here twe or
three times. Its what you might
call between seasons new, Ona
fine day ladies will walk or ride a
mile to reach the store, stay here
an hour, buy a paper of pins and
go home. They come out to see
and be seen, to meet amd gossip,
and have no idea of trading. If the
man of the house had the buying
six clerks would be enough for any
store in Detroit. I now keep thir-
ty and the time of twenty at least
is wasted in throwing dowan and
putting up goods.’

As the journalist went eut a clerk
handed a lady a tiny package—itwo
or three yards of ribben. She laid
it on the counter, gave him a sharp
look, and said:

‘Send that to my carriage, sir !’
—Detroit Free Press.

-

-

II_ow she was Fooled.

A lady in this city suspected
that her husband was in the habit
of kissing Molly the cook, and res-
olved to detect him in the act. Af-
ter waiting for days, she thought
she heard him come in one evening
and pass quietly through into the
kitchen. Now Mollie was out that
evening, and the kitchen was dark.
Burning with jealousy, the wife took
some matches in her hand and has-
tily placed her shawl over her head
as the cook sometimes did, entered
the kitchen by the back door, and
was almost immediately seized and
embraced in the most ardent man-
ner. With her heart almost burst-
ing with rage and jealousy, the in-
jured wife prepared to administera
terrible rebuke to her faithless
spouse. 'Tearing herself from his
foul embrace she struck a match,
and stood face to face with—the
hired man! Her hasband says his
wife has never treated him se well
since the first month they were
married as she has for the past few
days.—Marquette Journal.

Western Sweetness.

‘IIow much is my bill ?’ inquired
a sad-gyed youth in a Chicago con-
fectionery store the other day.

The proprietor looked over his
books aninute and then replied :

‘Sixteen dollars and fiftcen cents.’

As the young man drew ferth his
wallet to meet the account he sighed
deeply and said, ‘I tell you this is
tongh ¥’ :

‘How so? asked the confec-
tioner.

‘Oh, she's gone back on me.’

‘Who?’

‘Oh, she—the girl that eat all
this candy,” continued the unhappy
youth; ‘and I tell youit's hard to
pay for s0 much sweetness after its
gone and soured on a fellow.’

The candy man acknowledged
that it did seem kind of reugh.—
Chicago Journal.

i

Johnny attends school, which will
explain the following short dia
between him aund his father. “John~
ny, I didn't know you got whippe
the other day,” said he. “You 't7
Well. if you'd been in my breechee
| you'd have known it.]
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