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011 Father Time—they' \l" given him,
In joest and song recital,
host of n-nrmu-lil-urmln and

- Many a name and title;

Dut '] have never heard him nnlm =
Awl faith! 1 am not dea
neger heard the people mll
Uli Father Time a chef,

[ And wl-m but he may spread the olad
With harvest? Who ia able
To turn the upland and the plain
’ Into a londed table?
Behold him keep until the Inst
The richest, rarest brew,
| And serve it in the vesper hour—
| A goblet filled with dew.

THE OLDEST CHEF,

Who bakes the (uler in ita hill,
The pippin i the sun?

MWha drops the ocherry and it wine,
When sweet and vipe and done?
Who im!ht ra up the fl‘nt and light,
And rain and saommer hreese,

And mixes in the sugar sip
Of flowers and fruiting trees?

Ol Father Time—and who are guesta
At this delicious fenst ¥

The whole wide world of fish and fowl,
Anil every man and beast,

And as we sip the breakfast from
His overflowing hand,

He is preparin supper, lm,

'pon the mellow land!
—Aloysiue Coll, in Good Housekeeping.
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UT, Bella, you can't pos-
sibly be thinking of gly-
ing up Paul because of
this migfortune? You don't
renlly mean to brenk your eogage-
ment? 1 ean't belleve It of you; It is
too heartless,”

Nora Clavening spoke indignantly,
her cheeks flushed, and her dark eyes
turned angrily on her sister,

They were wonderfully alike as far
ns helght, bullid and features went, but
thelr coloring was different.

Bella was falr, with light, goldlen
halr, and forget-me-not  blue eyes,
while Nora's eyes were blue, too, but
almost violet in hug and her halr was
the shade of ripe chestnuts, nud her
skin less dazzlingly falr than her sls-
ter's, Their volees again had a mar-
velous rosemblance: It scemed as if
the same person were speaking when
the one ceaged amnd the other spoke.
They were twing, which acconnted for
the strong physical resemblance that
they bore each other, but their char-

acters were the very opposite, and
thelr tastes also.
Bella stood moodily by the flre

shifting the little ornaments on the
mantleplece with restless fingers,

Her sigter continued: “You wrote
me such glowing letters of Paul, glv-
ing me to understand he was every-
thing that was perfect, and now—"

“Now he I8 not so; that's all,” in-
terrupted Bella, tippantly. “How can
I be expected to marry a blind man?
The thing I8 impossible: he went away
full of hope that this wonderful Ger-
man ocullst wounld cure him; now, you
gee'—holding out o letter—“he writes
telling me e hasg retorned  totally
Llind, and with little hope of ever re-
galning hig sight, npd begs that T will
go and see him ns soon as possible,
How can 1?7 What am I to say?”

“What are you to say 7" passionately,
“Why, that you will marry hlin as
soon as possible; that you will be eyes
to him now, and by your love and care
will try to compensate to him for the
terrible loss of lils sight,” answered
Nora.

“What a pity It wasn't yon instead
of me to whom he was engaged, It's
no use, Norn, the thing mast be at an
end, and what T want you to do is to
go and break it to him, If youn won't,
I sappose I must write, for It's no use
my seelng him: 1 ean't do that, It
would ounly mean a painful =cene,
which may as well be avolded,” and
Bella gave an impatient kick with ber
daintily-shod foot to a coal that hod
fallen from thie bars,

“I break it to him? But he does not
know me; you forget 1've not been
home a week,” remonstrated Nora.

“Thaot doesn't matter; he kpows yon
from your letters, which he was al-
waye interested in, and  sald  he
thought you must be charming. You
must do It, Norn; yon have tact and
enn soften the blow. for he'll feel it
pretty badly, I'm afrald; still, how ean
he expect any girl to marry him now?
Fancy belng tied to a blind man! Oh,
I couldn’t face such a future.”

“You are cruel as well as heartless,
and I'm sorry for the man who marries
you, Yes, I \\lll go, nud 1l do my bhest
for him. T must ask for his sister, I
suppose; she lives with him, doesno't
ghe?" demanded Nora,

“Yes, she is faded and forty, and en-
pricious, but not o bad sort, although
she never took to me, but was only
¢ivil for her brother's sake, whom she
adores. What are you golng to sayv?”

“Henven kuows!" efnculnted Nora,
fastening her sallor lint on with a Jet
pin,

“Well, do It gently,” ealled her sister,
as the other girl opened the glass door
leading Into the garden and started
on her thankless erraud,

“She might have shut the
muttered Belln, with a shiver, “How
cold It Is for May.” she sald, as she
cloged the glanss door and turned back
to the fire, 8She drew a low chalr cloge
up to the fender, and, stretching ont
her hand for o new wngazite, was
soon hmmersed in the contents of an
Interesting artlele on coming fashilons
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door,”

“WIill you go In and see him at onee?

The news yon bring is only what 1
expected; vour sister  pever ri‘;lll}'
enred for Paul: she thought she did,

and admired him, and was flnttered by
Lis attentions, but there was no real

love, You have a painful tusk hefore
you; do your best to comfort him,
thit be possihle”

And Miss Beresford turned away,
motionjng Nora to enter the room
where Panl Beresford was safuted,  He
was quite alone, sitting by the fire.

It looked odd to see no papers on the
1able beslde him.  He heard the soft
rastle of the woman's gown, aml
turned hils sightless oves In her diree
tlon., He was an extremely handsome
man; his features almost perfect, and
his dark:-brown eyes liud not yer he
come vieaut and expresslonless, Nora
falteredd out sowme words of sympathy
nud compassion, aud his face Nt up at
the sound of ler volee: he rose and
felt hls way to meet her. “Bo you
bave come, and so quickly; how goud
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of you Bella! Come here, dear, and
let me feel your hands In mine. Oh,
my darling, if T have you I ean bear
this terrible blow., Your love and
sympathy and sweet falthfulness are
more than sight to me,” he sald, in a
volee that shook a Httle with emotion,
and then, before Nora could answer
him, she felt hix arms round her and
lils lips pressed agalnst her own,

Sometlmes love steals into a woman's
henrt step by step; sometlmes It comes
with a sudden leap. With that Klss
und passionate embrace Nora's heart
gave o great throb, and ber pulses beat
with a strange, overwhelming passion,
When she drew away from the shel
ter of his arms her face was erimson,
her eyes full of tears, nand she was
trembling violently, He had mistaken
her for Bellu—how was she to tell
him?

Migs Beresford sat in her drawing-
room waiting, and wondering greatly
when half an hour went by and Nora
had not returbed. She went Into the
hall and listened for n moment, think-
Ing, perhaps, the girl had left with-
out seelng her again, but she heard
volees, and, stranger still, the sound
of n langh rell on her ear. Paul was
actually lnughing, and it was a natural
lnugh of pure gladness,

Marcia Beresford went haeck to her
room greatly puzzled.  Another half
hour passed and then she heard the 1i-
brary door open, and the volee, ko
much like Bella's, saying, “Yes, T will
come to-morrow, quite early, by ten
o'clock, and will rend to you as long
as you lke. Now, you are not to get
downeast while I'm gone, Oh! do yon
tenlly want we to say good-by again,
but I shall never go!™ Then there was
the sound of her skirts fluttering
neross the room again, aml a few min-
utes afterwards she reappeared in the
drawing-room  with flushed cheeks,
eyes bright with tears, and tremhbling
lipe.

“My dear, T don’t understand,” ex-
claimed  Miss Beresford.  The girl
cloged the door, and then flung herself
on her knees beside the elder woman's
chair.

*“Oh, what have T done!
I done!” she sahbed,

“What! What have yon done?" eried
Mizg Beresford, more and more mysti-
fled by her visitor's manner,

“I could not tell hilm; it was so sud-

What have

den; he thonght— he thought I was
Belln ™
"Bella! O, 1 gee: T understand!™

“And T eomforted him.
forget his misery,
I was Bella. Oh,
am I to do?”

A flagh of hope eame into Marcia
Beresford's worn face.

I made him
beenuse he thought
Miss Beresford, what

“Could you go on with It she
asked, In o low volee.
“What do yon mean? and XNora

looked up. bewildered.

“Go on bheing Belln,” was the reply,

“But he mnst know soonet or Inter.”

“Yes, but If it be later he will have
grown to love ¥ou 8o much that he will
never regret the renl Belln, but will
love the false one better. Think of
how dreary his life will be without
you, and the difference your love and
eare will make to him, A wife I8 8o
different from a sister. It I8 true. 1
am urging you to choose o life of self-
sterifioe--""

“Selfsacritice!  Oh, no!
be that” murmured Nora,

“Then, you will come agnin to-mor-
row "

“Yes, T will come!” wns the answer,

And so the days slipped by, and
Nora beenme everything to Paul Beres-
ford, and no one but hig sister knew
of the strange deception that was be-

It wouldn't

Ing practiced.  The real Belln was
glad to get her freedom, and chaffed
her sister about her dally visits as
veader to the blind maun.

“"Who knows? You might console
him after all, Norn,” she sald, one
day, joklogly.

“More unlikely things might happen,
certalnly,” was the reply.

Norn was entting sonie roses to take
to Paul. “Don't toke all the
sald her sistey,

“You surely
pleasure of
Norn, hotly

"Well, give him one from moe.
half o wilnd to go and see
oy, There's
shouldn't Le
Il the
me,” said Belln,
for the Howers,

Nora’s face turned pale,

“What's the matter? Why shoulin't
1% Marcia is goue down g the villoge,

best,™

don’t
yYour

him the
exelalmed

gridge
Howers,"

I've
L myselr
why we
friends.  Nora, I'll ke
Here, glve them to
holding out ber hands

o reiasan

Fosis

so 1 sha'n’t run across her, thank goorl-
ness. | saw her go by a few minutes
ago. Come, Nora, 'l go, A month
hns passed. It is thine we shook hands
and he forgave e, Who kuows when
once I see him again old feellngs may
e roused onee more, 1 feel as if I

wnnt to see bilm ngaip.*
When Bellu waos determined to do
a thing she did it, and she walked de

Hberately  down  the  garden  and
through the gate, The Beresfords

lved bot o few steps dowu the road s

a pretty house, with a garden slop
ing to the river, Nota knew that Paul
wonld be geated under the big heech
there, walting for hetr, 1t wos a shel
tered corner at the bottom of the gar-
den, where they spent many hours
now that the days were warm and
sunny. Whnt was she to do? She
had never thought of this. Bhe had
let things drift, and had shut out of
ber mind all thought of the future.
But he must know now; the truth must
be told; and the full sense of her de-
ception stood out clearly before her.
He would never forgive her. She had
done a terrible, an unwomanly thing,
and she loved him—she loved him
with her whole heart and soul.

Nora quickly overtook her slster and
accompanied her. They went across
the smooth, turfed lawn with soft
steps, but the blind man's ear was
quick to hear, and he was lstening for
Noru, 1t was she who spoke.

“My sister hax come to gee yon,"
snld,

“I have Urought you some roses,"
seld Bella,

Paul looked from one to the other,
“Your volees are exactly allke, How
am I to tell one from the other?”

“By touch,” sald Belln. “See, we
will each glve youn a rose; touch the
Lhand that gives it, and you will know
then,”

“But why? Our hands are the game
slge,” sald Norn, beginning to trem-
ble,

“The tonch of the womnn I love will
theill me; the other will give me no
senge of rapture,” =ald Paul, with con-
fidence.,

The two girle advanced, each offer-
Ing a roge. In Belln's hand was one
of deepest erhmson; In Nora's one of
purest white. Her heart was throb-
bing painfully. Would hisx love for
Bella be awakened by her touch? She
glanced at her sister: her lps were
parted expectantly, and there was an
eager look In her eyes.

The blind man clasped the hands of
each., Then, taking the rose from
Bellu's fingers, he gently dropped her
hand; but Nora's he held close in hls,

“This I8 the hand of the woman 1
love," he said, softly, and touched the
white rose with his lips.

Bella flashed a look of uncompre-
hending astonlshment at both faces;
then the color fled from her cheeks,
She understood. Her volee was slight-
Iy husky when she next spoke,

“Yes, Paul, that is the woman you
love, and the woman who loves you,
Nora, I think I will leave you now,”
and she went across the sunny lawn
into the shadow of the house,

“Why did she call you Nora?" ex-

she

claimed Paul 2 e
And she told him,
L] - L] L] L d - L] -

It was a long thme that they lingered
benenth the darvk branches of the cop-
per beech, and when they moved from
beneath its shadows and stood in the
broad sunshine the day of thelr mar-
ringe was fixed.

They had not been married six
months when the skill of Professor
Pratt, the famous oculist, began to at-
tract the attention of the press. His
cures were wonderful—some of them
were  really  considered  miraculous,
Paul Beresford was Induced to put
himself under his care. The result
was favornble, although for a long
time the efforts of the physiclan
seemed useless, AL the end of three
months Maul Beresford's viglon was
restored.  So, after oll, Nora had ex
cellent reasons for congratulating hey-
self on the part she bhad enacted
in a pardonable deceptlon,—New York
Weekly.
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Englnnd's Elderly King.

With one exception, never since Eg-
bert—the first King of England—came
to the throue has a successor uscend-
ed It who exceeded, or even ap-
proached, the present King In yenrs.
The Saxon and Danish soverelgns had
short relgns, and for the most part
died young., Even Alfred the Great,
who made England and ruled for thir
ty years, was only fifty-two at his
death, The very fivst of our monarchs
to attaln the age of three score and
ten was our first great queen, Eliza
beth, and she was twenty-six when
she came to the throne, Al the house
of Hanover, of whom the present king
I8 the seventh, have been long-lived,
George L, who dled at sixty-seven, be-
Ing the youngest. Willlam 1V, did
not succeed his brother until he was
sixty-tive, aud he wus older than the
king by six years. George IV. was a
trifle younger when he cume to the
throne,.—London Chroniele,

A Haughty Harber,

It was a barber who had long served
on the cracks of an Atlautie lner
whosge saloon was visited by one of
the owners. The indications of the
general notion trade done by this ton-
sorial artlsts were mueh in evidence,
and were set out with o skill that
would have pat an Oxford street win.
dow dresser to the blush, I don't
quite ke This,"” sald the owner. *“Phis
Is a ship, not a store,” and then jok-
Ingly added, “1 think T shall have to
make a chaoge.” I wouldn't do that
If T were you" retorted the barber
“I've heen with you now fifteen years,
and If you dismiss we Pl start an op
position line  right  away."—Marine
Journal,

Oue on the Old Man.

“Do you Kpow what wmy father
would have done if 1 bod been enuglit
doing such a thing?" asked an lrate
Memphis father of his Hitle gon.

T'he latter did not conglder the gling-

tlon at all alarming, and sald o a
rather Joeular mannper
“You must have lod a pretiy bad

dnddy.™
This conl, sarcustic manner
the olil gentleman all the more,
lils loss of tewper he exelalmod:
“Well, ®ir, T want you to distinetly
understand that I had a better daddy

than yow'll ever see the doy to have,”

net | led
und in

~Memphis Sehmiwr, . "
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American shoe stores are to be start-
ed In Germany. Nothing llke getting

a foothold, .

To spenk properly, Andrew Carnegle
giver Hbrary bunlldings and the c¢itles
and towns are suppored to do the
rest,

A lecturer on soclology wanig to
hear a reasonable explanation of why
n man has twenty pockets and a wome

an none at all. b

In Arkausns the Legislature has ap-
proved a constitutional amendment
providing that three-fourthe of a jury
may return a verdiet In elvil cases,

The common people of Spaln are de-
geribed ns very abstemiouns and goods
natured, They have to be in order to
support the kind of government they
have had

— —

A doctor has certified that a wom-
and worry." Perhaps we shall hear
an's death was caused by “dyspepsin
of Fl)lll!'hﬂ'll‘i' sucenmbing to *'a brok-
en heart and the grip.”

—

The Swedlsh Navy, for the size of it,
{8 possibly the most effective of any
among those of all the nations, not
only because the vessels are substan-
tial, but bhecause the sailors of Bweden

are known to be the best In the world,

Tyeho Brahe was the founder of
modern practieal astronomy, who died
three conturles ago. The Royal Acad-
emy of Sclences of Sweden 18 prepars
Ing to celebrate the thivd centenary
anniversary of his death on the 24th
of October next,

The lot of the Prefect of Poliee In
8t. Petersburg, Russla, can hardly be
happy, and s certalnly unsafe. Ace
cording to the tragic record of the
past forty years, since Alexander
cemancipated the 28000000 serfs, as-
sassination has left the position open
for
once

a new I'refeet upon the average

in about six years,

Some ldea of the conch horse husi-
ness s suggested by these high priced
rondsters Indulged In by wealthy own-
ers of coaches, The sensational price
of 533,000 to 841,000 paid by Itobert
Bouuer for Dexter and Maud 8, re
wpectively, have not been duplicated
in the past decade, yet the Abbot sold
recently for $26,500—guite o fortune
to Invest o a single anlmal,

In unlhmry :I.|'I]llt- years llw waste of
skin and cores amounts to 500 to GOO
ear londs, and durlng years of abund-
ant ylelds it runs as high as 1200 and
1500 car loads.  All this waste now
goes to the factories, which make
cheap jellles. There are upwards of
140 of these factorles o the United
Statesa and they have an annual ca-
paclty of 200,000,000 pounds,

There arve mwore teachers who hold
e there
are who consistently follow these theo-
ries out In dally practice, This com-
mon failing is well hit off In the bit
of satlre which represents a little boy
ns  deseribing the “moral  sunsion™
which prevalled at hiz school In these
words: “We get kep' In, and stood up
in corners, and locked out, and locked
in, and made to write word n
thousand times, and scowled at, and
jowed at, and that's all” At the same
time o “moral suasion” that Is both
moral aud persuasive to  rvight s
worthy of being put into common prac-

tlee,

theorles of edueation than

one

I'hyslclans have declnimed
ngaingt the banefulness of kissing are
lkely to ndulge o mwany an L told
you so!" over a recent occurrence ot
Friendship, Me. Tlree young women
visited a slek friend, and all Kissed
her when they parted. Next day the
mvalid died, and a few doys later all
visgltors come down with
The antl-kissing moral
clear here, but
the neldent conveys another also, that

whio

three of her
diphtheria,
Lais enough

seetns 1o

when one ean do no goml by coming
in contact with them, susplclons cases

of “sore throat™ are things to avold.

Where lerigation I really
to fertllity the Goverument
foster It, There
In varlous sections of the
divectly Intevested in the work of ir
the BEpringhcell Regis
that  every re
lund menns

NOCHREATY

may well
wre not o few people
country, not
rigation, Bays

ter, who recognlze

clinkmedd aere of i stimu-
lug to business, and an eventual bene
Henus more crops,
ndvaneed eyl
and conseinently
Whnt

ngninst in

it to the country
Inereased  poapulation,

lization, vew needs,

a greater volume of business,
gunrd
Lienefl

terprises at publie expiense

Congress Los to

grhemes o mere private ane

A projoct

so guaneded will be benefieent, apd the

]u-u[)!l' ol eVery s Lion of the country

can  consistently  approve it There

ogught not to be n dog-luthe-mangey

part of people who do
uot lve In aw arld country, -

feellng on the
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The Land of Hye,

The great round sun has hidden his Lead
And gone to sleep in a golden bed,
And lh« silver moon's climbed up in the

¥
To ahuw you the way to the Land of Dye,

The mother-bird calls
“Peep, peey s
And uytl Little birdies,
L
Bo nhe mddlu them up in the nest o

to her children,

"tis time to

And tlu-y all start off for the Land of Bye.

The little gray nest is round and warm,

And she covers them safe from the cold
and storm,

And sayw, “Peep,
every eye,

Or you never will get to the Land of Bye.”

peep, yvou must shut

The little gold stars twinkle down from
nbove
To see if you, too, are not sleepy. my lave,
For even they blink in the dark blue sk
W lu'n“Ihu birdies go off to the lanml’ of
ye

The breezes Llow gently from out of the

wWoest

And rock the wee birdies to sloep in their
nest,

The same way that mother, when sleepy-
time's nigh,

Will rock you, dear heart, to the fair Land
of Bye

—Dixie \\ oleott, in Detroit Free Pross.

Mighest and Lowest States,

Every schoolboy knows which Is
the smallest aud which s the largest
State in the Unlon, but how many
Kknow which is the highest?

According to the recently announcml
results of measurements and enlewln-
tlons made by the United States Geo-
loglcal Burvey, Delaware s the low.
esl State, fts elevation above the sen
level nveraglng only sixty feet. Col-
orndo I8 the highest, avernging o800
feet above the sea, while Wyom'ng Is
a close secomd, only 100 feet lower
than Colorado,

In minimum elevation Florlda and
Loulsiana dlspute for second place
after Delaware, the average elevation
belng for each, 100 feet. Taking the
United States as a whole, our coun-
try lles slightly above the average ele-
vation of the land of the globe,

Mow ‘H. Buveod the Traln,

Sintion Master Davis's dog Nig hng
been the talk of Fork Creek, Col., for
yenrs, but one day when he flaggoed
a train on the Colorado & Southern
rallway he saved the lives of the
traln's erew and passengers and be-
came a tople for the whole State,

Nig Is of mixed breod, lnrgely span
fel, Forks Creek hag only two houses
und o water tank, so the dog, nlways
at his master's heels, learned how to
throw o switeh and to wave a flag
nlmost as well as his master. Bo ex
pert was he ot swilteh-throwing that
his master grew to depend on hun for
the work.

But a few dayve ago when Nig
bounded up the track to throw the
awiteh for o tealn that had signaled
he found that snow had made It lm-
possible to move, He did his best,
then turpned and dnshed back to the
station, relzing a red tng and flying
up the teack toward the trealn round-
Ing the curve,

By that thne the statlon master saw
trouble and ran for the switeh, but
he could not move It, owling to the lee
But far up the track Nlg sat upright,
holding the fing in his mouth and with
a sense of rellef Davis snw the train
slow up. 'The lee wag cut away, the
switeh turned, and the teain pulled
In, with Nig riding modestly in the
eab.  Superintendent T, 11, Sears wins
in the one specinl ear, making a tour
of the loe, and one of these days Nig
may be pensioned.

Dust and Daylight.

What a strange thought It Is that
the splendid sun depends on s¢ appar-
ently Inslgnificant o medbum ns the
dust particles of the alr for diffusing
Its rays so a8 to glve us daylight! Yet
It I8 absolutely true that, it It were
not for these particles, we should
have no davlight.  When o beam of
Hght from the sun enters our atmos-
phere its rays are seatiered laterally
In all dircetions by the myrimls of
fiue dust particles, and as these partl-
cles more easily seatter the bloe =ays
than the red aop appearapee of blue is
given to the sky.

The tiner particles are in the upper
ale, the lower alr contalnlng the conrs-
er ones,  The Intter, however, help to
wake dayllght, for they reflect white
Hght, which, added to the blue, o
creases the HMomiontion,  When the
ilr Is gy there s an excess of the
coarser parideles, aml the Hght reflect
od by them gives the sky o whitish
glare, not becanse the fioner particles
no longer seatter the blue rays, but

becnuse  the  excess  of  the  eonrser
partieles adds o mueh white Hght as
1o overcotne the e, When the alry
I very clear the sky I very blue, he
cuuse lesg white lght is added
The sky always appears of o deep
o, purer ue when looked at frem
n high mountain, because, at such an

eclevation, there are comporantively fow
of the conrser particles in the alr and
losss whilte Hght Is olided Those that
laver seen M0 fram oo elevation of
15,000 to 200000 feot spy that It Is al
most as dark o= fodigo, quite difer
ent from the sky to which we are

aecustomed
What a strange world this would be
I we hind no stmosphore and the dast
particles 1that ave suspended o !
Drarkuess wonld cover the faee of the
earth md the sun would appear ke
a glowing freball In o sKy ng bluck ng

ockness  liself, That is the way
things are on the moon, for the mwoon
Lins no ftiosplivre, and therefure no

dust particles 1o sealter the sun's rays
and difuse them uto doylight.=hila

delphila Kecord,

- —
A PLEA FOR THE PRETTY CIAL.

The lnlmm-nmt girl ean’t always cook the
ut
Sometimes A prefty
bangup pie
irl, in short, is not to be condemned
ause her face is pleasing to the eye,

fgirl ean make a

The best js always plenty good enou l.,
And beauty should I:yyn‘fn means r
wpised,
Philosophers may praise the homely u'ln
But pretty girls should equally be pr

It's trne l_lgnt “handsome in ae handsome

oes,
But one can handsome be and handsome

do,

Bo when a yvoung man falls in love, he
ought

To choose a girl that's smart and pretty,
too.

~8omerville (Mass.) Journal.

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

“No, Mande, dear, the financial
news I&8 not all written in money syl-
Inbles" ~Philadelphin  Record.

Hoax—"How did Sappehend come
o get brain fever?  Joax—*1 belleve
on ldea suddenly struck him."

Tenecher—“Name n nntion that =
very much tnlked about just now.'"
Bright Pupil-“Carrie.”"—Chicago Jour-
nal,

She--"1 wonder why they hung that
pleture ™ He—"DPerhaps they could
not enteh the arvitist,”—San Franclsco
News Letter.

A man ean work from sun to sun, |
Hut woman's work s never done,
Heeanse when begged to stop and rest,

Bhe toils vight on with martyred ult.
Detroit Free Press,

A fool and his money are soon part-
e, and there are lots of wen  who
would HKe to he fools if they had the
money to part  with,—Kansas  City
Rl

“1 suppose you gsometimes find i a
trifte lonely out In your suburh?*
“Lonely!  Why, we all run o the
window when a dog goes hy."—Chl-
cago Record,

Magistrate—"Youn are charged with
asgault and battery, What have yon
to say?"  Prikoner—“Not a word, yor-
onner, It was saying Too much got
me Into this serape,” —Tit-Bits,

He talks like a book, his
Admirers all say.
What & pity he doesn’t

Shut up the same way,
laltimore American.

There was a fenrful dispute on in the
chleken coop about precedence and
particular sets,  “There's no Incubator
blood In me," erled a gpecially vehem-
ent hien, I enme of the best stock.'
Phlladelphia Times,

Brown—"8a
with Bmith."”
satisfaction to

lost your Inwsuit
Jones—="Yex: but It's n
Know that Smith did
not win anything.”  “Bul dldn't yon
have to pay bim $1000 damages¥*
but hix lnwyer got that”

It wag after he had been rejected
the third thme, “What frst attracted

Yon

“You;

you to her?" asked the sympathetie
friend.  “1ler eyes,” he rveplisd, “And
that, 1 sappose, led to her noes,”

chortled the sympathetic friend.

Aunt Hannah—"0h, you fool of n
girl!  Just because a man tells you
you are the prettlest womon in the
world, and the wisest and sweetest,
you believe him!"  Arvabella—"And
why shouldn't 17 Do you know, aunty,
I kind o think so myself."—Hoston
Transeript. A

Waste, Host andl Exervelsn.

The late Wil M. Evarts wos a
marvel of intellectual vitality to an
advanced age, and he used to explain
it by saying that he slept late In
the morning and never took any exer-
cise. There I no ndvantage in getting
up early i the morning If you need
the sleep. Many o moo ls burning the
candle ot both ends by goetting up ot
an early hour shuply beeause  hin
housckeeping 18 adjusted to that pro-
gramme,  As to physieal exercise, Mr,
Evarts  had  discovered for blmselt
what our physiologists are now be-
gloning to tench, namely, that if a
man consumes tissue in hard ntellect-
unl work, the way to repalr the loss Is
by resting, and not by consuming
wore tissue in physieal exercise. To
the majority of brain workers oxygeni-
zuntion of the blood Is for more lmport-
ant than physical exercise, and there
are two very good ways to securs
that: Sleep with your bedroom win-
dow wide open In winter aud sun-
mer, and, if you can aford it, keep n
hovse and deive In the open alr.—Bos-
temr Watchman,

Itmnltlng Platforms,

It Is considered that the thne oceus
pledd In tnking on passengers ot eall-
way statlons = n waoste, amd o well-
known englneer haw devised a revolv-
ing platform by meaus of which pas-
sengers ean enter the traln while 16
I# runnlpg ot full speed. A spieal
stadrease 18 ovected in the centre of w

huge tarn table, which, of course,
moves w#ory slowly. By this the pas-
senger repches the main floor. He

then walks townrds the elrcumference,
The specd ot which is is helng earrled
ulisig  gradually Inereases, until at
the edge he ls travelllng ot the rate
of the moving train, which he here
s seemingly at rest, and with the
doors open. He euters, and om the
moviog platform & left behind the
are automdtieally  closed untid
the pext station s reached, when they
are antomntically  opened  again.—
Waverley Muagazine,

iloors

horooge,

In conpection with the
hration of yesterday It
ke that the Joeal habitntlon of
Serooge has been lately Wdentisied In
i old jeweler's shop ot Lodgate Hill,
i itle way from 86 Paol's on the left
hand side. Here Hveild o envious mis-
erly old man, much sueh as Dickens
deseribed, and the most extraordinary
cutries were found o his book (when
Lhe poecounis werse Hone over wlter his
denthy, The shap apswered exactly
o the deseviption of Herooge's offiee,
and it is probabile that Diekens saw it
In one of Lls wany walks about Lon-

Dickens celes
muy be res

dou.— Londoen Chronlele




