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came home

for style,

room

o’ bare),
And said ehe soon could give our house
A fashionable air.

“You needn’t purchase things,” says she,
With a superior smile,

“I'll use your commmon household goods,
For them are all the style.”

And with a little gilt aud such,
She fixed us up so fine,

“That when I looked about the house
I hardly knew 'twas mine,

“Well ! pa and me, at first, were pleased,
But pa soon cried in wrath,
“*“Where is the old snow-shovel gone?
I want to make a path.”
And there it was a’ painted up
With many a bud and rose,
And hanging on the parlor wall
By sky-blue ribbon bows.

And soon it was my furn to fret
When ironing day came round ;
I had two favorite fiatirons,
But only one I found.
I went into the sitting-room
And there I found the mate
All gilded up to look like gold,
And made a paper-weight.

And when pa bought a steak, I found
Of broiler I had lack;
The gridiron was fixed to be
A fine newspaper rack.
And all the tins for jelly-cake
Had been well washed from grease,
And painted up like plaques, to stand
Upon the mantel-piece.

But when pa found his old arm-chair
That hugged the kitchen fire,

A’ painted white, and hung with bows,
The way some folks admire,

And standing in the sitting-room,
Too nice and fine to use,

He said that fashionable styles
He henceforth should refuse,

80 pa and me we both agreed
That fashion hadn’t paid,

And that we'd use our common things
For what they most seemed made,

- Bo down came shovels, down came pans,

And off cameo every bow,

And things are now more comfortable,
If not so much for show,

ADVENTURES OF A SPY.

. A STORY THAT READS LIKE A
FPAGE FROM A WORK OF FICTION.

*The Remarkable Carecer of Mzjior W, C.
Gorman, a Spy in ‘the Service «f the Con-
federates During the War—-Thrilling
Adventures and Hair-Breadth Escapes.

NE ot the most re-
murkable contribu-
tions to war historv
made in recent years
is that turnished to
a correspondent of
the Des Moines Reg-
ister by Ma,or W. C,
Gorman, an ex-Con-
federate spy and at
prosent a resident of
Birmingham, Ala.
; The story ot his peril-
~ous adventures and hair-breadih escapes
reads liko a page from a work of tietion,
and would scarcely be credited had the
nareator omitted to give dates, localiti+s,
and the names of “the actors in the exciting
&i'¢ drama in which he was an active par-
wecipator.

Alter tho retreat at Perryville, in 1862, be-
€ ng Major Gorman, I received orders to re-
port to Gen, Forrest for picket duty on the
Cumberlard River, between dpurta and Gal-
tatin, I tnere received orders L0 report to
Goen, Forrest at Murfreestoro, which I did.
Gen, Forrest wished me to undertake a com-
mission entirely foreign to the duties or a
soldier, being a trip to 5t. Louis on private
business for my commander. I went to St.
Loais and returned just prior to the battlo
of btone River, in which I participated

“with my battalion,
8ix days later I was ordered to report to
“Senator Sims at Pichmond, Va., for duty
~on behal. of the Coniederate Government.
X met Senator Sims, President Davis, Vice
President Stephens and  Winder in confer-
~@uce, and they unfolded the plans. Gen-
~eoril Forrest was to make a raid through
Weast Tennessee, and General Marmaduke
* ¢hrough Northern Arkansas, the two iorces
vmeeoting at Springfleld. Mo. Secattered
vtheough Northern Missouri were 12,000 true
« Confederates, as yet unorganized, and it
“wwas their desire that I should organize
‘ €hose men and march them to Springfield
-at the appointed time, as a contingent to
Forrest and Marmaduke.

This plan was carried out so far as ¢ir-
cuamitances would permit. Iwentto North-
ere Missouri and organized the Paw Paw
.mmilitia; Geoneral Forrest started through
“West Tennessee and General Marmaduke
vEhrough Northern Arkansas, I had organ-
vized 6.000 men at Blackieet Hills, ready for
~mavrching orders. when I learned of For-
west's defeat at Jackson, Tenn., and Mar-
ymaduke’s defeat fi teen miles from Spring-

. ifleld, which drove the men back to bush-

ywhaeking. SR

‘Tuere were o number o! incidents on my
%rip. T returned to Gehéral Forrest's com-
maud and asked him for a pass. In his
§ way he said: “Go to h—l for a pass;
if you can't steal through the Confederate
fimes, you can’t steal through the Yunkee
Finos."”

Estirted on foot from Franklin, Tenn.,
fior Hickman, Ky., making the trip in ten
«days, and stealing through both lines, the
~Confederates and Federals being picketed
7from Gallatin to Memphis, :

At Hickman, tired, dirty and ragged from
rAwimming streams and climbing throuzh
.and over hushes, I wentto a hotel and ate
ssupper, That night I heard music in the

rlor, and going up I saw two young

ies, one playing the piano and tbe other
.singing. 1 knew that if they were Conied-

-grates the ladies would be the truest
-and best of ‘friends to the soldier boys, so 1

asked them to allow me to play. They
daoked surprised, but let me have the use
-0l the piano. Isang, *Maryland, My Mary-
«1aund.” which at that time was new.

whose lovalty the Federal soldiers had con-
Mdence. The next morning I got the pass

and left for St. Lonis,” I claimesd that I was
on my way to Kansas to visit relatives, and
that T was a Union man. The boat was
doaded with Federal soldiers who were
going home on furloughs or for the purpose
of re-enlisting. I was woll supplied with
anoney, and wiiled away the time playing
‘poker with the men who, if they had known
wwhe I was, would have shot me and thrown
. my body in the river. My money was thas
~of the Bank o West Tennessee, and was in
" Bills. -but in those days a $£5 bill could be
«ut in two and éach end was good for $2.50;

¢ cha) as searce, and was gener-

nd $1,600 in greenbacis.
Wrizht
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his city wife

About Thauks-
giving Day;
She’s a smart
gal an’ all

", And style ain't
much my
e Teokbd
She looke o
about our ! house an:d bought a horse for $550 and left
sitvting- I town,

(I own it's sort

From
t£he effect the song had on them I knew they
wwere sympathizers with my cause, and [
-asked their assistance to got me a pass by
steamboat to 8t. Liouis. as the step-son of
Judge Fitzgerald, of West Tennessee, in

way. Each end of a$2
§t. Logis I had my West

- Co,, with

for Gen. Forrest onmy previous trip. Hers
I had all of my money changed into geld.
The question then was, how to get out of
St. Louis—a man could not leave the city
nor even obtain work in the ¢ity without a
certificate that he had taken the oath of
allegianeée, I was not going to take the
oath, and finally devised a scheme. Going
down to the levee I met an honest Irishman
by the name of Murphy. I gotin with him,
made him drunk and bought his certificate
for ¥50. Being an Irishman mysell I was
| not afraid of the name. I went to the Wedze

When about four miles out T met
twoe young ladles and saluted them. Thev
returned the salute, and I saw thut they
wore red and white ribbons around their
necks. Turninz my horse, we went to their
home together. That acquaintance was my
starting point in Missouri. Their ‘father
was Lieut. Col. Kibble, of Price’s regi-
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“MARYLAND, MY MARYLAND,”

ment, and their home was the hot bed of
the whole Southern organization in North
Missouri.

At midnight that night 162 determined
Confederates met there, inside the Yankes
lines, and within four miles of St. Louis,
twenty-eight of them being commissioned
officers.

1 left the next morning, going through
the State on the south of the river, making
my reports through the mail at Paris, IlL

My next experiences of interest were in
S8t. Charles County, where I met with
Craighill’s Dute¢h Home Guards. At War-
ronton, wh'le eating dinner, twenty-six of
them came in to arrest me. I showed my
certificato of oath, pleaded Union senti-
ment, cursed Jeflerson Davis and the whole
Southern Con'ederucy as an honest Irish-
man, but it took five kegs of beer to finally
convinee them that I was loyal. The Eng-
lish-speaking people in that section were
usually friends, Lut these Duteh were bit-
ter enemies of the Soutn.

I learned that Colonel Kibble had a broth-
er toward Black River. I finally reacned
there after swimming two swollen creeks
and having two battles with Craighill’s
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General thanked me. became sat’sned as to
my loyalty and gave me a pass, with which
1 got away as quickly as possible, before
they recognized me. I r-turned to Pra-
ther’s, whers I found my lorse and Con-
way with sixteen ‘men. who submitted at
once to myorders. We then organized
the Paw Paw militia, and had a fight near
8t. Joe with Craighill's Duteh, in which
Conway lost an arm and I was shot through
the shoulder; nine of the Dutch being
killed.

Ithen succeeded in getting to Paris, FiL,
where Mr. and Mrs. Farrel nursed me back
to health, and I returned to Missouri, then
tomlltichmona. where I reported to Senator
Sims, ’

I was then instrueted toreturn, and given

the rolls of the Confederates in the North—
30,000 in Illinois, 12,000 in Missouri, 26,000
in Indiana, 4,000 1n Ohio, and 5,000 in Penn-
sylvania.
P On the 10th’ of Janua-y, 1863, I went to
City Point and hired as 1 roustabout ou the
United States flag of truce steamboat Gen.
Hensell. I was to receive $75 a month. I
staid six days, for which the Government
stili owes me, leaving the boat at Balti-
more.

The next morning I was in Washington,
where I met United States Senator Powell,
of Kentucky, delivering to him a regular
commission as lieutenant general in the
Confederate army, commanding all the
forees north of the Ohio River, and with
authority to issue commissions. From him
I obtained a map of the fortifications on
the Potomac River, the number of men be-
tween Washington and the mouth of the
river, the condition of fortiflcations around
Washington, and other valuable intorma-
tion.

Ileft for Cincinnati over the Baltimore
and Obhio lailroad, and was arrested at
Bellaire, being %uarded by three Irishmen,
John Burke, of Pontiac, Mich.; John Doyle,
of 321 BSixtnh street, Detroit; and another
whose name I hava foigotten, For $10 and
a quart of whisky 1 bouzht a Yankee over-
coat and got away. I first went to Colum-
bus, Ohio, where I met George Zeney, and
going twelve miles out of the city, was in-
troduced to 900 as determined men as ever
shouldered a gun. They were the - best
drilled and best equipped of any of the cop-
perhead organizations, and were sworn
Confederate soldiers. I swore them into
service with George Zecney as colonel.
They afterwards did valiant serviee in’ the
rescue of Gen. John Morgan from the Ohio
penitentiary.

I went to Cincinnati and met one of the
truest friends the cause ever had, Samuel
P, Thomas, now & dry goods merchant of
that city. H: was c¢ommisgsioned quurter-
master general.

Returning to Washington, I stole a skiff
and floated down the river, then stole a
horse and reached Richmond safely.

When I reported they wanted me to re-
turn, to which 1 seriously objected, as my
description was printed, everywhere. 'The
rewards for my eapture were large. I had
used a dozen aliases, and the police and
detectives were scouring the ecountry
for me.

General Winder insisted on one more
trip. I started, erossing the Porcmae halt
way between Mathias' Point and the mouth
of the river. Hailing un oyster schooner I
paid them $50 to put me on tha Maryland
side. Went to Washington aud Columbus,
and then to Cineinnati, where General

Dutch. I learned that Colonel Kibble’s

Thomas bhad collected $280,000 in eash,
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“I HAD A SHARP FIGHT WITH THE YANEEES,”
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daughter had married a Sergeant in Gen-

troops had drasged her from her bed while
in a deiicate condition. and nad burned the
house on the day previous. When I learn-
ed this I made wp my mind to teaeh the
Duteh a lesson. Taking fifty-twoe men I
went to Warrenton, and we killed every
Dutechman we met. This gave Murphy a
notorious character, and the quicker I got
out of there the better for all eoncernad. I
took two men with me, Cumberland Kibbhle
and John Andrews. and started through the
country.

Gen. Odin Guitar was at that time eom-
manding the Department of Nerth Mis-
souri, with headquarters at Colambiaville.

“GENERAL, T AM A LOYAL IRISHMAN,”

He issued an or ler that no person should
carry firearms except those engaged in
active serviee for the United States Gov-
ernment, The three freebooters, armed to
the teeth, and killing ¢very man they met
with a home guard ‘uniform on, naturally
created a sensation.

That night we ate supper at Charles Pra-
ther’s in Columbia County, at the foot of
Blackfeet Ridge. While eating, forty Yankee
soldiers arrived, looking tor a notorious
bushwhacker by the name ot Conway.
Kibble and Andrews .escaped, and I have
‘never seen them singe. I pleaded loyvalty,
said I was alono. and on a pony., and to
show my loyalty would assist them in
hunting up Conway, who, by the way, had
agreed to meet me at Prather’s that night.
"I : ot on Prathér’s pony and went with the
soldiers to a corner grocery eight miles
away, and twenty-two miles irom Colum-
biaville. Here I called tor Conway, and in-
sisted thatI knew he was there. A man
named Steelv was proprietor, and I gave
him $10 and paid for all the whisky to make
th« soldiers drunk; then I loaded them up
with botflas of liquor and started with them
for Coluinhiavill>, Arrived there I took
them at once to Gen. Guitar's headquar-
ters, and said: ; bl :

“General, I am a loyal Irishman. Your
men took me prisonsr, and, to show my
loyalty. I have brought them back to you.
1 not they would have all been killed

: yoted the private business

in their present drunken condition.

eral Price's command, and thatthese Dutch |

.| Michigan.

which he gave me, together with maps and
plans of the Ohio (uver between the mewth
of t.e Big Bundy and Lowiswille. Went to
Aurora, Ind., to con er with Senator Hufl-
man, whio bad organized three regiments—
one at Aurora aud Lawreneebur.,onw at
Beymouc and one at Madison and'North Vep-
non. 1 gave him acomniission us major |
generalir the Confoderate army

T'he next stopping place was at Sprimg-
field, IlI., where 1 m«t Judge Dixon, who
waus at the head of the mov- mentin Illineis,
with a commission as Major Geuneral. He
had more influenco, und aiterward, in at-
tempting to release prisoners at Camp But-
ler, aceumplished more than any mam in
Itlinois. This at'empt woull have been
successful had it not beeu for Colenel
Shanks informinys the authorities. He was

men, on account of thi=. as 1 beliove.

Going to Carlinville, I stopped with John
D. White, a wealthy farmer of Macoupin
County. Here I drilled my men openly,
until1 received infermation that General
John M, Palmer was about to call a regi-
ment of soldiers to arrest me. I called en
Genvral Palmer, and. told  him that we
would fight it to the bitter end. I'was not
arrested, and I -have talked with General
Palmer sinoh that time. and he Raid that Le
concluded that it was best tolot me go, as
it would have taken five thousand men at
that time in that eounty to arrest me, and
would have precipitated the war into the
heart of Iilinois. ;

Going to Madison, Ind.,. where John T.
Moore was in commuand of the copper-
heads, he told me that everybody was
looking for me, and he assisted me: aeross
the river, where Ifound a horse at John
Wells’. I rode to C ristianburg, then to
Versailles. then to Lexington.

In order to understand the subsequent
events, we must go back to August, 1862
At that time my battalion was with Gen.
E. Kirby Smith, in the battls of Richmond,
Ky.., and I was assistaniprovost marshal at
Lexinaton, thus makinz many aequaint-
ances. Ihad also remained on the battle-
fleld to bury the dead. impressing the serv-
ices of eitizens, amon: whom were four
brothers by the name of Haley.

On my - arrival at 1feXigeton from the
Northern trip, I called at the Curd House,
which was the rebel soldiers’ headquarters,
and Miss Nannie Curd was the moving spirit
among them. Whiie eating dinner I met
Capt. Gwynn, of Gen. Morgan’s staff. At
that time thare were 4.000 Federal infantry
at Lexington, 2,000 cavalry at Georgetown,
3,000 cavalry at Frankfort, all under march-
ing orders for L-xington,

I gave Capt. Gwynn this information, and’
we parted to meet at Tate’s Creek ford, four
miles from Richmond, at 11 p. m. Provided
with a horse and Lieut. Col. Riley’s uniform
of the Twenty-fifth Michigan, with th'e post
countergign, through the influ~nce of Miss
Ninnie Curd, at 8 o°clock I started for
Tate’s ford. After erossing the river I was
haited. I gave the countersign. tslling
them I was Col. Riley of the Twenty-Hith

“Getdown, Capt. Gorman; we knowyou,”
said one of them, and I saw thatI wasin
the hands of the Haley brothers. They

. stuek and produeing trom their long riding

. seetion was literally swarming with Yan-
| kee soldie s, looking for us.

- all elwe had been lost.  That night it rained
' very hard, and under cover of darkness we

' Washingtom, returning with copies of the
i eommunieations that the Yankees had eap-

| the soldiers into the river.

. best horse that I ever rode, and seving that
- I was pursued, I went to the top of a hill,
' whrere I had asharp fight with the Yankees.

. wheo chasea me to Cunristianburg, where I
| alterward killed at  Cheycenme by his own |

| King’=.

o

picksd np my ecoat and hrard some paper
rustie. He ripped it open. and found some
Jnaps and & lot of letters directed to Presis
dent Davis and Vice President Stovens,
Then they knew that they bad a vrize. The
letiers were all in cipher, whioh I could no$
read mysel’.

They furnished me with another s
and laid Col. Riley’s uniform, which I h
worn over my suit, it being too largs for
me, away.

I was taken back to Lexington, where I
was tried before Gen: Gilmore, who asked
it I could read the letters, I said that I
could, and that saved my life. Instead ot
having me shot the next morning at sun-
rise, he sentenczd me to be shot on April
7, the trial occurring Marcn 7. I was con-
fined in a dungeon in John Morgan’s old
negro jail on Limestong s t, a place with
which, as Provost M@ifshal, I was thor.

“JUMPED OFF WHILE THE TRAIN WAS IN MOTION,'

oughly familiar., In the dungeon was
Charles Shiver, of Scott’'s Louisidna cav-
alry. At first we were suspicious of  cach
other, tut through our mutual acquaintance
with Miss Nannie Curd, we soon became
warm friends.

Our hands and feet were shackled, and
then a chain was fastened from the one
which bound our hands to the one which
bound our feet. We were both to be shot.

I began to figure a wayto get out of
there, and sent for Father Lynch, a Catho-
lic priest. Through his influence I sue-
ceeded in obtaining a call from Miss Curd.
1 told her to have the girls make love to
the guards and sergeants, which they did.
She obtained bedding and clothes for me,
and in a few days I found a file starched
inside of the sleeve of au shirt, so that it
would not 1all out when the garment was
shaken. With this we cut the rivets on our
shackles, an:l with our case knives we be-
gan tne task or cutting out through the
floor. On the 15th of Marea the hole was
large enough for a man 10 erawl through,
and we made our escape that night, eating
a hearty meal at Mis. Myers’, next door to
the jail. We reached Versuilles and went
to General Buford's house before daylight,
runping nineteen miles during the night.
On our way to this pluce we found a farmer
in the ; oad res~ting for the night, We stums
peded his Lo ses, and binding him to a
tree, left him, wishing nhim good luck.

At hatl past 4 o’cloek the next morning
wo awakened Mis. Buford, who was well
acquainted with both of us, and who had
made many a p ayver for the forgziveness ot
my sins, expecting moe to idlie on April 7.
W hen she first saw us she was frightened,
but soon r-joieed and welcomed us most
heartily. Will Moors, the oversesr. was
ealled, and we went to the far side of the
plantation, where we took refuge under a
straw stack. N

At 6 o'clock that morning Mrs. Buferd,
Miss Wiley George, Miss Canfleld, and Miss
Harrits rode ont over the plantation on
horseback, finallv coming to the straw

skirts the best breakfast I ever ute. They
had not been gone hall an hour when the

We had bean traced to Versailles, where

Tett for Frankfoct, where Shivers leit me,
and I have never sean him sine-. I heard
that he was killed Ly Jack Goodwin’s: bush-
whackers. :

I went to Madison, Carlinville, Spring-
fleld, Awrora, Cincinnati, Columbus, and

tured. I returned to Wall’s, opposite Madi-
son, and when going ‘aeross the river two
soldiers 1ollowed me in the ferry-boat,
which I suceeedel in capsizing, throwing

Ireached Wall's, where I was given the

was far enough ahead to get a lunch at Dr.
At the corner grocery I got half a
pint of whisky. which I gave to the horse,
and another half pint, which I used myselr.
The Yankees were again in sight, and tired
as my horse was I aguin distanced them,
cutthe t-legraph wires and went on the
dead run for Danville,'thence to Lebanon.
Six miles from Lebanon I turned off the
pike and rode up Poke’s Creek inthrev feet
of water. I put up attie house of old man
Prewitt, having run my horse 104 miles,
six of which were in the cresk.

The next morning my horse was dead, the
noblest animal [ ever saw. I was taken
sick :n this house., and while in bed I was
captured. When I became a prisoner the
excitement seemed to cure me, amd on the
train, while being taken to Cairo, I jumped
off while the train was in motion. I was
not seriously hurt by the jump, and hid out
in the woods until night, when I stole a
horse irom a man named Greer, who, by
the way, I have met since and offered pay
for his horse. which he declined.

The next morning I was in Glasrow,
where I received mail and Jeft, erossing the
Cumberland River near Sparta, then to
Tullahoma, thence to Knoxv.lle, where I
gave my stolen horse to Miss Mattie Love,
and took the train for Rishmond. Atter
making my reports I declined to return to
the North, and again assumed command or
my regiment of sharpshooters in General
Claiborne’s brigade, joining them at Le-
noir’s station.

In October, 1863, I was taken prisoner,
and confined first on Johnson’s Island and
then at Camp Morton- until the clo=e of the
war. I was three times offered my parols.
Governor Orth, of Indiana, coming srecially
to see me at one time, but I refused to tuke.
the iron-clad oath., - 3

. After the war was over I went North and
settled in Detroit. where I was elected as a
member of the Michigan lLegisiature, being
defeated as a candidate for re-eleetion in
1888, : I then came to Birmingham, where I
have resided ever since.

S¥IFRINS— Ye gods! Look at Briggs.
Isn’t he stuck up? What’s the matier
with him that he’s grown so proud all
of a sudden? Has he made a fortune,
or—? Bimley—No; his wife sent
him down town the other day to match

some cloth for her, and he came within

treated me kirdly, and took mo homae with
them-“ v . 5 : 4 e g
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whﬂé in a room dizroving, one o! tlon g

r His

It may look like a very easy thing
for a member; having his speech writ-
ten, to deliver it during the course of
an hour in the House, but it is not sueh
an easy thing as it looks. The average
speaker gets 3 good deal of athletie
exercise in course of an hour’s
speech. There are some members in
the House who can stand and read a
speech without lifting a hand except to
turn the pages, and almost without
changing position; and there are oth-
ers who can talk all day without get-
ting tired; but the average speaker
perspires as if he were sawirg wood.
Au off-hand speech of ten minutes
does not count, but the man who
throws his arms in the air as if whirl-
ing Indian clubs, hammers his desk
like a blacksmith, and dances all
around the place for an honr or more,
is taking violent exercise. Experience
has tanght some of them that it is not
safe to make such a speech without
taking extra precantions to avoid cool-
ing off too quickly afterward.

I know reveral members who take
extraordinary precautions. They do
not speak often. Theyknow for weeks
beforehand that they are to speak, ard
after all precautions are made for the
speech itself, and the day comes for
the effort, they have a servant bring a
complete change of linen and under-
wear and a heavy overcoat to the Cap-
itol, and wait with these things af
hand until the speech is ended. Then
the speaker, with the perspiration
pouring off of him, rushes to the
cloak-room, where the servant stands
with the coat ready, and throws it over
his shoulder as soon as he comes within
reach, Next the member, with the
collar of his overcoat turned up high,
tucks his dry underclothing under his
arm and makes for the bath-rooms.
Then he enters the waiting-room where
the temperature is high and there
can be; no jdraught, being under-
ground, and waits to cool off a little
preparatory to a bath. There is no
more work for him in the House that
day. When he has got his bath he
makes for his loagings as fast as he
can, and stays there until thoroughly
rested.— Washingior. letier in Phila-
delphia Telegranh.

Thanks, Elibu.

Editor—It’s no use—I'm desperate!
There’s no support in this one-horse
town for a live paper, anyhow !
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Editor—(twenty minutes later, writ
ing)—Business is booming. - Our pub
lic-spirited fellow-townsman, Mr. Elihu
Backlots, has just left a gallon jug of
prime hard cider, in payment for six
months’ subscription. Thanks, Elihu.
—Puck.
The Chatelaine Fad.

The best of the new deviees of belt

and. chatelaine show a great deal of

? antique silver and
)
i

~plenty of pretty or-
naments. The chat-
elaine is a pretty
deviee under anyv
eirenmstances, and
when suspended
against the right
styleof a gown adds
a great deal to its
appearance. One of
these articles is of
the eordinary an-
tique silver, and has
chains whereby to
hang a velvet or
leather bag with a
\ silver snap, a note-

Leok, pencil, scent-
\ bottle, and watch.
If desired, the bag
for holding purse
and handkerchief can also be hooked
separately on the belt, dispensing en«
tirely with the chain and relieving the
wearer from the thumping of a well-
filled pocket-book against her leg.
Most jewelers keep any quéntity of
chatelaine attachments,and almost any
article of use in the toilet or in needle-
work can be cariied in them.

. Things Got Worse.
Stranger—Your farm doesn’t scem
to be in a very flonrishivg condition.
Farmer—No. Things are gettin
worse and worse. . A feller came roun

it don’t

)

twa shades of gettiog the right coloz.
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here selling hooks and papers, and
he said all T needed was to subscribe
to the Farmers’ Friend. 1 did, but

to help things any.—
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