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INHERITANCE,

As flow the rivers to the sea
Adown from rocky hill or plain,
A thonsand nges th-‘-I for thee
And gave thee harvest of their gain;
And weary myriads of yore
Dug out for thee earth's buried Jore,

The shadowy toilers for thee fought,
In chaos of primeval day,

Blind battle with they knew not what:
And each before he passed away

Gave elear articulate cries of woe;

Your pain is theirs of long ago.

And all the ald heart.sweelness sung,

The joyous life of man and maid,

In forests when the earth was young,

In rumors round vour childhood strayed!
The careless sweetness of your mind,
Comes from the buried years behind,
And not alone into vour birth

Their gifts the weeping ages bore,
The old descents of GGod on earth

Have dowered thee with celestinl lore;
Bo, wire, and filled with sad and gay,
You pass into the further day.

~Lleorge W. Russell, in the Washington Star,
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AN ELOPEMENT

By Charles Stell.
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T wag the Chicago, Mllwaukes and

Bt. Paul depot on a bright morn.

ing In Angust, and the large, busy

station was full of people. True,
the rush of ety men pourlng In to busl
ness by the early suburban tralne was
over, for the hour was half-past ten;
but various tralns for the lakes and
plenles stood rendy to aepart.,  The
whole scene was full of life and anl-
mation, and no one had time to Inter-
est himself In his nelghbor, which was
perhaps the reason why a tall, hand-
some young man whoe stood at the door
of the walting-room had pot excited
notice,

He bad been there for nearly an hour
restlessly pacing the room from oune
end to the other. From it he could
equally observe the entrance which
led to the departure platform and the
ong which led to the street beyond.
He walked as one who had no busl-
ness with the excited stream of people
passing to and fro before him. He
searcely seemed to netice the crowd.
He never glanced at a time table or
consulted his wateli, He just watchied
the Incoming tralns,

And at Inst his patience was reward-
ed. There came quickly toward him
from the platform, a slight, giriish fig-
ure dressed o white, A pair of large
blue eyps 1t up ber face, and o mass of
nuburn kalr waved on her falr, open
brow. He stepped forward aud took
her hand.

“You are very late, Lu.”

“I could not help it, Charlie. Papa
came In on the eavller traly, so 1 had
to take a later one.”

They went out to the street. For
soie reason Mr. Wilson did uot take a
hack at once; instead, they walked
until they reached Tenth street,  All
this time they had scarcely spoken,
Perhaps it was difficult to converse on
such a erowded thoroughfare, or else
what they had to say was too sacred
to be discussed on the streets. As the
cab started at a good pace Miss Swift
asked a little anxlously:

“Is it a long distance to the minis-
ter's house?"

“No. About half a mile. Do you feel
nervous, Lu?"

“Not very. I hope you wlill never be
sorry for what we are doing this morn-
mg‘n

Charlie bent over and kissed her,

“You little doubter! Why should 1
be sorry?"

“I wish we lind told them at home,”
faltered tne girl.

“There would have been n scene,'
he replled; “it s far better to take mat-
ters Into our own hands.”

*1 am so glad it 18 a bright morning.”

“You superstitious little girl! Arve
you thinklug of the old saying, ‘Happy
the bride that the sun shines on?" "

There was no time for an answer, As
he finished, one of the front wheels of
the cab rolled off, the vehicle turned
over, and horse, driver and passen-
gers fell down together. It was a
crowded street, at a busy time, and
people came promptly to the rescue.
Wilson was none the worse for his
fall, but Miss Swift looked pale and
frightened, and it seemed for a time
that she must have received more In-
Jury than the shaking to which she
acknowledged,

After a few moments, when the peo-
ple had dispersed, Charlie suggested
an adjournment to a neighboring hotel,
where she could rest and have sowme
refreshment,

The mistress of the place stepped
forward, and after n few words of
explanation conducted Miss Swift to
n room, where she was alile to brush
the dust from her clothing and ar-
raunge her halr,

When she r jolned Wilson he looked
decldedly cross. A man hates to be
made to appear ridienlous, and he
knew thnt they could pot have pre-
sented o very edifying spectacle In the
accldent; still, he needed not have
vented his anger ou the girl who ae
companied him.

“If you had only come on the right
train we should not have been in this
confounded predicament,” he =aid lerl
tably,

“Are we too late?" sghe asked.

It was evident that she did not re
sent bis displeasure

“1 am afeald we are.” he sald more
kindly. *I told Mr. Clement thiat we
would b at his house by ten o'clock at
the Intest, apd here,” looking at Lils
watch, “it is after eloven, Khall we 2o
and ascertain?  Porhaps he is walting.
We will take a street car this thne—
ch, Lu®

“1 shionld much prefer ir*

e looked at her gquickly

“You

are very pale still, Are yon

sure you are not hurt seviouxly ' he
asked

“Quite sure. 1 only got a good shak
Ing."

When they arvived at the house of

the minister he was gone, He had
witlted for them until hnlf-past ten,
Mrg, Clement sald, ‘Then, having n
meeting to attend ar cleven, he had

departed and wonld wor return until
#ix In the evening

Miss Bwift was frightened, 8l

Lad

taken fate lnto her own hands, and
come to the ety to be married to Mr.
Wilson, unknown to her parents, It
ctime to her suddenly that fate was
agninst her, 8Bhe was just a little su-
perstitious.  Bhe took the missing of
the traln and the accldent to the eab
ng o warning that her wedding was
pot to be. Wilson seemed terribly
annoyed, too,

“What shall we do?" nsked Luin,

“We will walt until evening,” an-
swered Charlle, lightly, Then, tarning
to Mre, Clement, he sald, “Tell Mr,
Clement that we will return at six
o'clock, please.™ .

As they walked down the street,
Migs Bwift raigsed her eyes to her loy-
er's fuce with a strange expression In
thelr depths.

“Charlie!™

“What Is it, dear?"

“Do you think my missing the train
nnd the accldent to the cab—every-
thing Is a Judgment on us?'

“No, I don't.” 1t was difficult for
him not to laugh at the poor glrl's su-
perstition. "1 don't belleve In judg-
ments, for one thing, and, for another,
we aren't golng to do anything wrong.
We are of age and ean marry If we
want to. But how shall we pass the
remainder of the day? What do yon
sS4y to our golng out to Cooney Bay?
We have plenty of time.”

“I am entirely in your hands,” she
replied.

Charles Wilson was destined to be a
physician, He had obtalned bis
diploma and Intended to go out to
Washington Territory. He had a small
income, besldes what he expected to
mnke ont of his profession. He and
Miss Swift had met at a summer hotel,
where they had fallen In love with
ench other, with the result that they
arranged to be married privately and
go out West together.

In an hour from the time that they
left the minister's house they were
taking dinner at Lake Cooney Hotel.
This over, they left for a stroll on the
beach, After amusing themselves by
picking up curfous stones and shells
for a time, Charlle sald:

“What do you say to our having a
sall, Lu?®"

“I am perfectly willing, if you wish
it,"" she replied.

Soon they were skimming out on the
lake, she Is the bow of the bout, he
In the stern. Lulu took off her hat and
let the wind play upon her brow. Then
ghe leaned over the slde of the bont
and held her hands in the cool water.
They were more than a mile from the
shore now. Wilson mannged the sail
and rudider so as to run parallel with
the land. Presently he pulled out Lis
watch,

“"Four o'clock,” he sald. *“We've
plenty of time for another tack yet,
DId you ever see the lake so enlm?
Then he took off his coat, doubled it
up and stretched out at full length o
the bottom of the boat, with his head
resting on the seat and Lulu's parasol
over his face.

“Don’t you think it Is time for us to
return?' asked Miss SBwift, at last.
There was no answer. She repeated
the question. Stlll no answer. She
moved uneasily on her seat and looked
at him. He was asleep—sound asleep!
Her first thought was to wake him,
then she was too indignanpt to do so,

To think that he could sleep at such
a time, after all the sacrifices she had
made for him! The very thought of It
filled her heart to overfiowing, and hot
tears fell from Ler eyes.

“I won't wnke him If he sleeps untll
doomsday,” she sald to herself at last.
“Oh, If 1 were only at home agaln!
My mother would forgive me, 1 am
sure."

Ere another hour had passed the sky
rapidly darkened, the thunder com-
menced to roll, and large drops of raln
to descend, With a ery of alarm Char-
lie sprang up, pale, trembling, borror-
struck,

“Why, I must have been asleep!™ he
exclulmed. *“Lulu, how could you let
me—""

“If you could go to sleep at such a
thme, you might be sure I was pot go-
Ing to wake you."

On looking around, the young mnan
Knew that Lis tirst task lny in getting
the boat sufe to shore. It now plunged
wildly through the waves, but at last
they grounded on the beneh, nearly o
mile from the hotel, wet, dripping, and
half blinded by the stor.

Miss Bwift sprang from the boat and
ran for the slielter of a tree at the
bottom of the bluffs, Charlie following
ns soon as bhe had pulled the boat out
of the reach of the waves., Then he

.

looked ar s watel, and the perplexed
expression on bis face changed to one
of vexation uwnd dismay,

It war slrendy six o'clock, Thely

train had been gone balf an bour, and
there would not be another uptil ten
o'vlock, The rain now descended I
torrents; It powred as if the good
gates of leaven had opened for o see
oud  deluge e wind, Lotsterous
everywhere, was even wilder and more
pitiless on the lnke shore than else
wheres Urged on by the pouriog raly,

they siarted to ellmb the bluffs and try
to reach the depot, It was a task of
great diticulty, for both the wet grass
and the earth were slippery, and they
had to pull themselves up, hand over
hand, grasping the bushes and trees
to hielp them, FFortunately at the top
they found an old shed In which they
were able to take n shiort rest,

Lulu did not flinch; she had reached
such a state of misery that she almost
felt she did not care what happened.
Thelr wading through the small rivu-
lets on the hill side had filled her shoes
with earth and water, her thin summer
clothing clung to her like paste, and
her white dress was a sight to behold,
Her heart wag full to overflowing;
tears trembled in ber  eyes;  there
seemed to be nothing that could alle-
viate the nupleasantness of her posl-
tlon. Wilson's indifference made It
worse; he did not seem to care for hey
misery, so taken up wns he with his
own troubles. He had uttered no word
of reproach agalnst himself; had not
once sald, "Forglve me, Lulu!"

At last they reached the depot. In
reply to Charlle's question the ticket
agent answered;

“No, there Is not another traln to
town until ten o'clock.”

By this tlme Miss Swift's teeth chat-
tered and she shivered with eold, To
do Wilson justice, he now seemed very
much concerned.

“What on earth can 1 do? Shall we
go to the hotel?' he askod,

“No. 1 will go home, | am
that will be best.”

“But can you?' he asked. “I thought
when girls ran away from home they
always left a note on their dressing-
table announcing they were golng
away to be married.”

“Well, I dido't. 1 glmply told mother
I was golug to town, shopping. And
now try to get me home, please.”

Thue enjoined Wilson started off
with a bystander In search of a horse
and vehicle to convey them to the clty.
In about an hour they returned with a
wretehed looking anlmal and dilapl-
dated buggy.

“It Is the best T could get,” sald Wil
Bon,

In spite of her trouble Lulu could
not refrain from laughing when she
beheld the horse and buggy.

They started on thelr long drive,
but, In spite of exhortutions, threats
and the whip, the horse refused to go
at a faster pace than a walk, It was
half-past ten when they reached the
city depot, nnd Miss Swift's train left
ten minutes afterwards.

Up to this time, although the girl
had, with wonderful self-possession,
nssumed a ealm demeanor, she was In
reality iIntensely exeited and Indlg-
nant; her heart was swelling, throb-
bing, as if It would burst from its frail
tenement,

After they had entered the waliting.
room—which fortunately was empty—
she put out her hand.

“Good-by, Mr. Wilson,” she sald,

He looked at her in surprise.

“What do you mean? 1 shall see you
safely home.”

She shook her head.

“No, I think it will be for the best
to put an end to our engagement. Per-
haps I have expected too much. But
after a girl has forsaken home, par-
ents, everything, in fact, for a man
who can calmly sleep the preclous time
away—well, I-I think it 18 best for us
to part."

Bhe drew a ring from her finger and
put it into his hand.

“La, Lu! You cannot mean it, sure-
I¥y? You're not going to break with a
fellow for a trifle like that?”

"A trifle! 1 don't take It as'n trifle,
I feel as if I'd had a revelation to-
day. Here comes my train, Good-by!"

He stood watcllng her as she
dragged her wet, weary limbs to the
traln. A few seconds later Miss Swift
wins borne swiftly westward, and
‘harles Wilson walked slowly to his
hotel with rather a graver face than
usual.—Waverley Magazine,
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Enlsing Cats For Monoy,

The rearing of coon-cats is a coming
Industry., Coon-cats are worth to-day
from five dollars to one hundred dol-
lars aplece, and the supply does not
begin to meet the demand. Exception.
al specimens have been known to fetch
two hundred or even three hundred
dollars. At the present time all of
them come from Munine, slmply for the
reason that the breed s pecullar as
yet to that State, Thelr popularity is
such that the business of breeding
them has been rapldly growing dur-
Ing the last few years in that part of
the country, and one ghipper not very
far from Bar Harbor exported In 1809
no fewer than three thousand of the
animals,

Strange to say there are compara-
tively few people south or west of New
England who know what a eoon-cat [s.
If you ask that guestion “down fu
Maine,” however, the ecltizens will
seem suprised at your Ignorance, and
will explaln to you, In o condescending
wny, that the creature in question (s
half raccoon—the descendant of ‘g
cross between o "coon and a COmmaon
cat” Coon-eats have been recognized
as a distinet breed In Maine for so long
that the memory of the oldest inhabi
tant runs not back to thelr beginning,
You will find severnl of them in nlmaost
auy village In that part of the world -
Philladelphila Saturday Evenlng Post,

Not an Extrancous Ald,

An obgerving and experienced coun-
try merchant gives this Information
and ndvice to other business men
"Advertlsing space n the NEW s per
I8 a8 much a part of your business and
praoperty ns the displny window or the
business office, and just as indispen
sable,  Geot rid of the common bt woe
fully mistaken ldea thut ndvertlsing
I8 somethlog ouislde of a buslhness f
were exterual ald, but not an Integril

part,  Advertlslng space 18 o valuable
part of your stock in trade, and it mul ‘
tiplies a thousand fold your opportuul
ties of delug business,™ 1

The new name for n combination of
corporntions Is “a community of Inter-
est.”

The change of the relgning monarch
in England has opened a new fleld for
the postage collectors, There will be
a rush for the first Edward VIIL s
BU0R,

Arizonn newspapers declare that deer,
antelope and mountain-sheep will seon
be exterminnted there unless Immedl
ate steps are taken for thelr preserva.
tion.

The great Nile dam, which cost two
years of labor, and ten milllons of
money, Is now completed, ready to re-
deem from famine which follows crop
fallure a fertile territory of 000,000
acres,

Bome confiding  British  financlers
have come over here to look nfter the
alleged rights of the minority stock-
holders in certaln corporations. These
must be desperntely ignorant KEng-
lishmen to imagine that minority
stockholders in Amerlen  have any
rights whatever,

Many Engligsh convicts were sen
tenced to lmprisonment “during Her
Majesty's pleasure,” and a8 Her Ma-
Jesty is now dead the question has
been asked whether they can lawfully
be retained in prison, They are lkely
to stay, When a doubt exists the
prisoner rarely gets the benefit of It.

The traditlonal office boy who goets
excused from duty to bury his grand-
mother during the baseball or clrcus
season has found a prototype In real
life. A Connectlcut lad was convicted
of stenling and was sentenced to jall
for ene day, hls term being thus limit-
ed beeause bis grandmother was dead
and he wanted to attend her funeral,

Farmers should encourage the os-
tablishment of canning factories near
at hand, even If they have to Invest
somewhat In the stock In order to get
them started. There I8 profit in grow-
ing fruit and vegetables when there Is
a market close at band. Co-operative
establishments, owned by the men
who are to grow the products, shonld
pay well If properly managed, stutes
the Awmerican Cultivator.

Interest Is ndded to the Paelfie cable
project by the announcement that
Germauny is planning to lay a cable of
her own across that ocean, to serve
the needs of her extensive empire and
of her vast and Increasing commerce,
It should be constantly kept in mind,
however, that the United States has
most need of such a cable, and has In-
comparably the best route along which
to lay it. 'We hope it will ere long be
added that the United States s first
In the field to perform the task,

A few chaniplons of the American
trotter are uncomfortable becavse the
number of pacers bred In this country
has made remarkable galps In com-
parison with the total of trotters.
But, after all, what's the harm? If
Amerlean breeders and buyers of fast
apimals used In light barness prefer
the pacer to the trotter, any effort to
balk thelr preferences will surely be
futile. Let them have thelr way with-
out lamentations or protests, If the
pacer in the long run does not justify
his predominance, the trotter will sure-
ly come to his own agaln In due tlme,
remarks the New York Tribune,

T ———

A new Industry has developed
abroad, baving Its origin In an Ameri-
con custom, Straw hats are now
made for horses. Our humane truck
drivers have heen wont to protect thelr
horses' heads from the scorchlng rays
of the sun by a coarse harvest straw,
with two holes cut In the brim for the
equine ears. This Iden, it 18 sald has
been adopted in Epgland., A bat has
been made especially adapted to that
purpose, and over 10,000 of them sold
summer. ‘This season prepara-
tlons have been on foot for a great in-
crease In such sales. Why oot intro-
duce them here, where the Idea orlg

lnst

lnnted? querles the Dry Goods Econ-
OLLisL,

In view of the facts which are now
known in relation to consumption and
the extent of the ravages thereof il
secme strange that almost no effort
to apply legislative
measures to the resiriction of the dis

hns been made
ease, and that State tuberculosls sanl
taria are virtunlly unkoown, In the
Unlted years the
unnual deaths from consumption have
150,000, while In the elvil
lzeddl world the viethms have nutnbered
Yol the

States for several
numbered

0,00, (0K, BECOUTEe I8 now ro-
gnrded as curable in s early stagoes,
und bigh authorities deny thnt It s
hereditary. That much could be dope
toward preveuting the spread of tuber
culosls by the enforcement of reasonn
Lle laws aud by the establishment of
publie snnitarvin for

s trentiment by

|0 Custom

The Mum Family,

There is n funny family,
Of which I often hear,

which the difference in size

T'o me scems very quee

The family, 1 judge. 1s small—
Two weems to be the sum

And Minnie Mum the one s called;
The other, Max I, Mum.

In

Now Minnie Mum ix always shown
To be exceedingly small,

While Max I, Mum, a giant is,
So vory large and tulf.

But band in hand they march about
An fond as fond can be,

And proud they are to let the world
Their striking contrast see.

This thought T might have given you
In one short rhyming verse,
And that would be the minimum,
Or, what would be much worse,
Through stanzas something like a seore
My muse 1 mught let hum
To tell the same, and that, you see,
Would be the maximum.
~Chicago Record,
-

Tovn of Chinese Children.

Few Chinese toys are of a durable
nature. There are not many toy shops,
but cheap playthings are sold by an
Itlnerant vender of small wares, whose
approach I8 announced by the beating
of n gong, which ealls the elilldren as
the music of the Pled Plper of Hame-
lin Is sald to have done, Figures of
genll and ldols abound, and now and
then an extrnordinary figure Is seen,
whose light colored locks, tight fitting
clothing and the stick earrled In the
hand proeclaim it to be Intended for a
“forelgn barbarian."

Why the Stars Twinkle,

Why do the stars twinkle? Many
persons suppose that it is due to the
changes that ave constantly golng on
In the star's own fires, the eect pro-
duced on our eyes belng much the
same a8 that produced by the flashing
and flickering of n terrestrial fire,

This, however, is only a popular fal-
lacy, the real cause of the twinkling
being the passage of the star's rays
through our atmosphere, the twinkling
varylng according to the condition in
which the atmosplicre may be. On the
top of a high mountain, for example,
where the atmosphere I8 much lghtor
and rarer than it s on the lower lev-
els, there g, us a rule, no perceptible
twinkle, and even on the lower lovels
there Is none during the dead ealm
that often precedes a storm.

There are few persons, perhaps, even
among the most indifferent observers
of the heavens, that have not seen
some of the brighter stars, say, Sirius,
Arcturus, Capella, Vega, Aldebaran or
Rigel, flashing like great jewels, with
all the ralnbow tints when uear the
horlzon. It is then that twinkling, al-
ways a beautiful phenomenon, be-
comes an exquisite spectacle, and It s
due to the passage of the star's light
through the denser part of the earth's
atmosphere. The same star, when
overhead, or even at a moderate eleva-
tlon above the horizon, does not twin-
kle one-half 8o much.

Durlng windy weather, however,
and especlally when the wind I8 from
the north, the twinkling ls very no-
ticeable, even In stars that are in the
zenith, It has also been noticed that
there I8 a marked fucrease In twink-
ling when there Is a good deal of hu-
midity in the alr and the barometrie
pressure ls consequently lght,

From all this it 1s very evident that
twinkling Is due not to the varying
physical condition of the star, but to
the conditlon and the movements of
the earth’s atmosphere.—~Phlladelplin
Record.

How the Umbrella Was Inirodueed.

About 1560 years ago on a very wet,
disagreeable day, a man walked
through the streets of London carrying
an umbrella.

“And what of that?' some one may
say. “You can see hundreds of peo-
ple dolog the same thing on any raloy
day."”

That is true, but a century and a
half ago yon could not have seen a
single person in England carrying an
umbrella to protect himself from the
rain, People snld: “A man who can-
not stand a lttle wetting 18 a rather
weak man,” and so they allowed na-
ture to sprinkle bher showers down
upon them at pleasure.

But finally there was a man who
thought differently, and In those days
it took a good deal of character to
come out and oppose the old bellefs
and do contrary to publie opinion. Jo-
nng Hooway was strong enough to do
this, and, knowing that he would be
greatly ridiculed for attempting to do
such an unheard-of thing, he dared
on this ralny day to walk out In the
streets carrying an vmbrella over him!

People stared at bim in astonish:
ment, rude boys laughed and ealled
after hiloy, and some of the rudest
threw stones at hlm.  The ldea of try
ing to protect oneself from aln! Why,
no one hnd thought of such a thing o
all these years! Bowme of the wealth
lest people had umbnellas o thelr
houses, and servants sometimes held
them over the heads of “my lowd and
lady™ ns they stepped ont to thelr coar
vloges oo benvy raln, but no further
nge was made of them, Boat Jonas
Honway bore the ridicule apd st car
cled bls mmbirelln until by and by peo
ple began to think it was pot such a
bad ldea after all, amd todday peoplie

think no more of carvying ap wmbirelin |

than they do of walking down the
sireet,
Signed by the Couk,
All dishes at the English roval table
are mwnrked with the pume of the cook

which origiunted with

specialists few medical wen will deny. l Goorge 11,
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GOOD.BYE ERn HOWDY.DO.

Eav gnod by or howdy (4

What's the olds betwixt the tan?
Comin' gom'—every day

Reat friendn first 1o eo awar

Grasp of hands vou'd ruther halil
Than their weight in solid gold
Slips their grip while Ereling v ol
Nav pood-by er howdy do

Howdydo, and then gooil by—

Mixen fust like Iaugh and erv;

Deaths and bicthe, and worst and biost
Tangled their contreriost ;
svery Jinghn' weddin® bell

Bleerin’ up some funers) knell

Here's my wong and there's yous mgh;

Howdy-do and then good by,

Say good-by er hawdy-do
dust the mame to me and vou;
Taint worth while to make no luws,
Cause the joby e pit on ne;
Some one’s runnin’ thie coneern
I'hint's got nnihin® elae o learn -
I Be's willin® we'll pull through
Ray good-by er howdv-da'
James Whiteomb Riley,

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

“What ..+ you doing for that bahy
"I'm simply avolding all the adylos
my friendt have glven me. < Harper's
Bazar,

“Walk this way, madam,” said the
bowlegged floorwalker, but (he Indy
refused to walk that way.—"1'he Schiool-
mngter

“I've turned highwayman,” ehuckvd
the wofa.  “What!"" exelalmed the
ehair. “Yes: 1 hold a couple up Inst
night.”" ~Philadelphia Reecord,

Stranger—"Could you direet me to
the Carnegle lhrary’  Cltlgen—"Car
negie Hbrary!  There 18 none In this
town.” “What! " “Indinnapolls 'ress,
The stub tailed hen said T am not

Just wpoiling for a slugging mateh,

But slugs and worms ‘round thus here wpot

Will find 'l ¢ome up to the sevateh’

Chicago Record.

Misg Withers ishowing photograph
of  herself—"m afrpld 's rather
faded " Binke tnexperienced, nged
nineteen)—"Yer, but It'& just like you.®
~FPunch.

May—"Did you know
belng used ax a heart stimualant ¥
Clarn—"Yoen, Wiy May—"You
might get Mr. Faintheart to try 6=
Brooklyn Life,

“I's no use to feel me wrist, doe-
thur,” sald Pat, when the physician be-
gan to feel his pulse, “the pain s not
there, sure<it's In me stummick.”—
What-To-Eat.

He heard about the widow's mite,

A cobbler, lean and small;
And when the deacon passed the plate

He placed therein his awl
Philadelphin Record

“I0 0 ever get mavried, It will be 1o
some struggling young fellow whom [
ean belp to moake n fortune.” “Give
me some struggling millionalre, whom
I can help to spend one”—Brooklyn
lJ"’('.

“Don't you often wish you were a
map, Miss Beuetield?" asked young
Mr. Fitzgoslin,  “Why, no, of course
not, Mr. Fitegoslin,” veplied the girl,
“Do you?'-Pittsburg Clhvonicle-Tele-
graph,

Migs Fuozgie—"1 wanl to break my
engagewent, but don’t know how to do
It without driving the poor fellow to
sulelde.”  Little Brother—"Why don't
you let him see you In curl-papers just
onece." —Tit-Bite,

“My volume of poems Is filled with
typographieal errors!” cried the poet,
“Yeu," replied the disgusted publisher.
“Even the proofreader secms to have
balked at veading it through.”—Phila-
delphin North Ameriean,

Fogg~"1t Is evident that Miss Sin-
gleton 18 very anxlous to get married.”
Basg—"Any particular reason to think
po " Fogg—"1 heard her remark, the
other evening, that she wouldn’'t have
the best man that ever lived."—Boslon
Traoscript.

Observations,

If women would let men stand vpon
the level, instead of placing them upon
pedestals, fewer broken idols would be
noted,

The most piquant gem of any litera-
tury can be rendered commonplace by
n bad setting, or emphasized by a fine
one,

The woman who never thinks need
fear no wrinkles.

You must eut deep
masculine heart.

Women dress to  displense
women, nnd pleage men,

Women who forglve are forgiven.

The finest talker stnmmers before
gome being, usually a eritic of the
other sex,

Sympathy and pity are not the same,
yet both are related to the divine pas-
wlan,

To be  virtuous s
Troth must stand.

Revolutions, like atmospheric storms,
seemn to clear up sultry conditions

Averslon may turn to love, but not
so easlly as love to averslon.—Phila-
delphia Record,

that salt Is

to wound the

other

to remain so,

A Slpgular Accldent,

Lewis Fries, a boy of twelve years
of age, while hunting rabblis near
Parkersburg, W, Vi, was shot lo the
leg by o robbit which he was alter,
Pries wos with his father and another
man, aud they chased the rabbit into
4 bhote, While each one was watching
one of the three entrances 1o the hole
the rabblt come out of one of thew
and, hopplng wpon the gun which the
boy had thrown down oo the grovmd,
struck the triggery with s legs nnd
discbnrged the gun, Both barrels were
emptied into the hoy's leg, buat L was
not dangerously bhurt,—Balthoore San.

Lord lMaberts ue 0 Freviman,

Previovs to the present o i||ll]'Ili1.:II in
Bouith Afriea, from which bhe 5o res
Jt'l'llll‘\ returned, be hoad fecelved the
| frecdom of twoelve cities and boroughs,
nud sinee hils return a great oumber of
fmportant elties nml boroughs in the
United Kingdow hoaye resolved 1o coti-
fer upon Earl Robevis the honor of
belng o feewan Consoquently he
¢ither Is or shortly will be n frecman
of mwore Huportant cibivs o lllll'qill'..‘.h‘.i

in Grent Brituin than any living sube-
L Ject of the Kiog —Ti0 Bits,
Ty R
P




