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FAME, WEALTH, LIFE, DEATH.
What is fame?
*Tis the sungleam on the monntaius,
Sprending brightly ere it fios,
*Tin the bubble on the fountain,
Hising lghtly ere it ales;
“Or, if hore and there o boro
Ho remembered through the years,
Yer to him the gain (e eero;
Doath hath stilled his hopes and fears
Yot what danger mon will dare
LE but only in the nir
May be heard some eager montlon of thelr
mume
Though thoy besr 1t pot themselves, ‘ta much
the sume,

What is wealth?
"Fls o ralnbow, still recoding
Ax the panting fool pursues,
Or u toy, thiut, youth unheeding,
Seeks the rendlost way 1o lose;
But the wise mun keeps due moasurs,
Nelther out of breath nor base;
o but nolds 10 trust his treasure
¥or the welfure of the ruce.
- Yot wiat erimes some mon will dare
Bt to gain their slender share
In some profit, though with loss of name or
health,

What Is lifer
"Tis the enrthly hour of trial
For ulife that's but begun;
When the prige of solf-denial
May be qulckly lost or won;
"Tis the hour when love may bourgeon
To an everlasting Nower;
Or when lusts thelr victims urge on
To ety immortal power,
Yol how lightly men (gnore
All the future holds o store,
Bpending brief but golden moments all In
sirife:
Or fo sufcidal madness grosp the knife.

What is death?
Pust s dork, mysterious portal
Hutman ¢ ye may never roat;
Yet the hope still speivges immortal
Thut 1t leads the wanderer home,
0O, 1he bliss that lies before us,
Wihen the secrot shall be known,
And the vast angelie ehorus
Botnds the hymn before the throne
Whit 15 fame, or wealth, or Hfe?
Frast ave prafees, foriune, streife;
Al vut love that lives forever, cast beneath,
When the good and faithful servant takes the
wreath
~The Academy.

AN UNEXPECTED COPY.

Why a Queer Looking Paper Was
80 Valuablo.

“I have often told you,” said James
Mayfield to me the evening before my
murringe with his daughter Kate, *“that
I owed my property—or, more acen-
rately, my escape from destruction—to
un aecident, a chavee, o miracle, Stavd
up and look at that piece of paper let
into the over-mantel. Have yon ever
observed it before?”

“Yeu," I sald, rising and examining o
faded dogument under a gluss panel in
the ouk. *I bhave now and then
noticed ity but have never been able to
mauke out what it is."

“What do yon take it for?"

“Well, it looks like half a sheet of
business note puper covered with indis-
tinet figures thut do not seem ordinary.”

“Yeu," he sald, guzing with half-
elosed eyes at the paper through the
smoke of his clgar. “They are not or-
dinury, nor is their history."

“It is not possible to make them out,
they are so blurred and faint. Are they
wery old?"

“Twenty years They are much faded
gince | Hest saw themn,” sald he, cross-
jog his legs. “Now you may us well
know the history of thut half sheet of
business paper, and what it has to do
with me and your Koate's mother. S8it
down and 1 will tell it to you."

I dropped back into my chair,

“Our Kute Is nearly nineteen, as no
doubt you are aware. It is the night
before yovr marriage.  You, thank
heaven! run no such risk us I ran the
night before my marriage. There is no
dute on that blured copy of figures, but
if there were you would find it origi-
nated on the night before I was to be
married, twenty years ago, You are
short of thirty now; 1 was short of
thirty then. You are now in what I
should then have counsidered affluent
circumstances. I am going to give you
to-morrow our only e¢hild and a fourth
share in the business of Strangway,
Mayfleld & Co,, of which I am the sole
surviving partoer, and that fourth
shure ought to bring you a thousand to
twelve hundred a year., The night that
document over the mantel came into
existence 1 was accountant to Strang-
way & Co, at o salary of one hundred
and fifty pounds per annum.”

My futher-in-inw paused and knocked
the ashies off his cigar.

“All that time,” he went on, resum-
log bis story, “the business of Strang-
way & Co. wus in Hroad streot. We
had warehouses on the ground floor and
in the cellars, the ofices were on the
first floor and warchouses filled from
over the first floor to the slutes,

“The offices elosed at six, but as I
was anxious to put up everything in
the finest order before starting on my
honeymoon, | was not able to leave at
that hour. In asddition to the book-
keeping | did most of the routine cor-
respondence, and I had some letters to
write. When they were finished I
should lock upthe place, put the keys
in my pocket, leave them ut Mr. Strang-
way's house on Clapham common, und
go on to my lodgings in Wandsworth,
and from my lodgings to iny sweetheart
Mary's home 1in Wandsworth, too,

“As I was working awuy, writing
letters at the topof my specd, and quite
alone in the office—in the whole house
~Stephen Grainly, one of our travelers,
rang the bell, und, much to my sur-
prise and annoyunve, when I opened
the front door walked upstairs, follow-
ing my lead through the unlighted
pussages. | never cared for Btephen
Gralnly; no one in the office liked him
except Mr, Strangway himself, Grain-
ly was an excellent man at his worlk,
but, to my taste, too smooth und good
- too sweel to be sound.

““What, Mayfield,' he eried, ‘work-
ing away stilll Why, when I saw the

light I mude sure it must be Broadwood
{our assistant acconntant, who wus to
take my place when I was away), and
as 1 had » goodish bit of woney I

2% | '

thought I'd better bank here than in
my own home in Hoxton: I am not sat-
isfied it is safe to stow three hundred
pounds in eash in my humble home.’

** Al right," sald 1, ‘but 1 wish yon
had come earlier. The safest place to
bank money is in the bank.' He did not
know 1 was going to be marricd the
next day, and I was glad of it, for the
man always made me feel uncomfort-
able, and 1 did not wish him to touch
my little romance even with a word,

“*Be here at four o'clock!” he cried.
‘My dear fellow, I conldn't do it. How
could 1?7 Why, I dido't get to King's
eross until a quarter to six! llere you
are.'  He produced his pocketbook.
‘You needn’t give me more than two
minntes. Checks, five hundred and
seventy-four, elghteen six. Notes; two
hundred and forty-five. Gold, forty-
eight.’

** ‘Have you taken the number of the
notes? I asked,

YN he snid.

“I mude a list mysell of the numbers
on a sheet of paper, and pushed checks,
notes and gold vup to the flat, middle
part of my desk. 1 didnot wunt to take

and when 1 had finished the lettera he
was gone, 1 should putthe money in
the safe in the back room. The memo-
random of the numbers I shonld leave
with the keys at Clapham, and the
whole transaction would be dealt with
by my assistant, Broadwood, in the
morning.

“Making ont the list hud taken o lit-
tle time, as the notes were all small
and no two in a sequence; they had
been collected for minor awccounts in
the conntry.

*1 put my list of notes on the desk
before me, und went on with my let
ters, several of which were now ready
for the copying-press,

“When my batch of Jetters were
ready, seeing hall an hour's work still
before me, 1 held them out to him and
snid:  *When you are going 1 should be
obliged if you wonld post these, us I am
not nearly finished here yet.!

* *Certainly,” suid he, taking the hint
and rising.

**Anyone in the place who counld
show me out? All the gas is turned of?
below, and I have never gone down in
the durkness,' said he, moving away.

*UThere is no one but ourselves here,
I'll show you the way,' I said, with
alacrity, delighted to get rid of him,

“1 bad led him through the long,
dark corridor and half down the stules
when he suddenly ervled out: My stick!
I left my stick above. 1 won't be o
minute, Mayvficld. Just wait here for
me.’

“He ran upstairs to feteh his stick,
| and was back with me in the darkness
{in a few seconds,

1 found it all right,” said he; ‘iv
was just ot the door. 1 got it without
going in at all.’

“1 struck a mateh to light him, and
presently he was out on the usphait of
Broad strect, walking rapldly towards
Cheapside.

house the checks were on the flut top
of the desk. The gold and notes were
gone!

**] had taken the number of the notes
on & sheet of pauper and left the list on
the sloping part of my desk to dry be-
fore putting it in my pocket,

“The paper on which I had taken the
numbers of the notes was gone!”

As my father-in-law spoke 1 rose to
my feet and tupped the gluss over the
document let into the oak above the
fireplace, saying: “And this is the pa-
per with the numbers of the stolen
notes on it,"

“And that is not the puper with the
numbers of the stolen notes on it," sald
Jumes Mayfield.

My father-in-law finished his glass of
port and resumed his story:

“Here was I, on the eve of my mar-
ringe, simply ruined,

“tirainly had my receipt for the £208
cush, and he had the £208 ensh also,
and Grainly was a thief who enjoyed
the favor of his employer, while I was
in no partioular favor with the firm. |
believe up to that time I was supposed
to be honest.

“It was plain there would be no use
in following Grainly, even if I knew
the way he bud gone when he guined
Cheapside. It was plain no marringe
could take place to-morrow morning,
It was plain my course was to go with-
ont the loss of a moment to Mr. Strang-
way and tell him what had huppenaed,
Whether he would believe me or not,
who could say? Not I, anyway. He
might reasonably order me into cus-
tody. Very well; if he did I must not
grumble or feel aggrieved. Our wed-
ding was fixod fur eleven o'clock next
morning. By eleven to-morrowl might
be in jail, charged with stealing the
money or being an accomplice in the
robbery.

"1 locked the office, telegraphed to
Mary that I had been unexpectedly de-
layed, jumped into a hansom and drove
to Strangway's house in Clapham,

“When he heard my story he was
grave enough. *Two hundred and
ninety-three gone?' said he, frowning.

** ‘tione,’ suid 1.

** *And the numbers of the notes gone
with the money? said he, looking me
full in the face with a heavier frown.

** 'Not u trace left of the paper on
which I took the numbers.’

* 'Are you sure no one but Grainly
could huve entered the counting-house?

** ‘Perfectly sure. All the doors com-
municating with other parts of the
house were shut—had been locked for
the night. 1 had not been outside the
counting-house sinee lancheon.'

“For a few moments bhe reflected.

“T'he awkward part of it,Mayfleld,’ said
he, 'is that you are to be married to-
morrow, Of course your marringe
must go on. But I'l tell you what )
think wouid be best for you. Suppose
you uttend the oMee us usnsl to-morrow
morhing; you could leave for a couple
of hours luter, get the ceremony over
and come buck,’
* 'Oh!' I said, *with this hangingover
me? I half expected to be logked np
to-night. But I could not get married
until the money is found, Mr, Strang.
way.'

*‘Found! Found! The money can
wever be found. Why, we have noth-

any of the decount books that night, |

“When I got back to the counting-]

L)

ing to goon! Anyway, [ shnll not take
steps to-night. Perhaps it would be
best to postpone your marriage.  Yes,
it wonld not do to marry under the cir-
cumstances. [ am very sorry for yow
But all thatean be done in the interesta
of justice must be done. Keep the keys
and be in Broad street ot the usual time
in the morning.”

“When 1 reached the oftiee in the
morning [ had unother good look round,
but nothing whatever was to be dis
covered. 1 turned the whole place in-
side out,  Nothing connected with the
ense turnad up until, 1o my osstonish-
ment, Stephen Grainly walked into the I
office.  Unthl his appearance 1 had, in l
a dim way, made up my mind that all
would be eleared up and my innocence
established by his absconding.  His ar- |
rival showed that he mennt to brazen |
the thing out with me, and I felt from |
that moment helpiess nnd paralyzed.

“Mr. Strangway, on reaching the
office half an hour carlier than his
usual time, gave orders for asnother
search, It was quite unuvailing No
tale or tidings of the cash came that
duy.

“No secret was made of the affalr in |
the office, and as the hours went on 1
beenme confident that in Mr. Strang-
way's eves I was the erimioal. 1
don’t know how it happened, but 1 did
not feel this much. T did not fecl any-
thing much. 1 was in a dream -a
stupor.

“Late in the afternoon Mr., Strang-
way ¢alled me into his office and told
me that, considering everything, he did
not intend placing the affair in the
hands of the police that day, but that
if to-morrow's sun went down upon
matters us they now stood he should
be obliged to take action. “The loss of
the money [ econld bear,” snid he, “but
the ingratitude will not stand.’

“This was us good as accusing me of
the robbery. Again 1 wonder that |
was not more put out, but 1 felt lit-
tleor nothing beyond helpless and
nun bed,

“A fortnight after the loss of the
money o telegram came for Mr, Strang-
way. It was sent to his private office.
Presently he opened his door and beekes |
onvd me to go in, nnd when 1 had ens |
tered he motioned me to a chair.

“ My Mayfield," sald he, ‘I wish at
the earliest moment to relieve yon of
whit must have been o terrible anxioty. ..
The thief has been found and is now in |
custondy ! Mr. Strangway waved the :
telegram, 1 have just got the messuge !
suding Stephen Grainly, with the tinlk
of the notes on his person, is in the
hunds of the police. He was abont
leuving this country=for Spain, it is
supposed,  Ile stole the money o fort-
night ago, nnd stole the list yon made
of the numbers of the notes. Knowing
the way in which the notes had come I
into his own hands in the country, he |
felt confident that they could not lnol
traced from him to the Bank of Eng-!
lnnd. as the list of the numbers was de-
stroyed by him.* '

“ “Then how in the world, sir, were
they traced? said 1.

“Mr. Strangwoy raised the blotting
pad and took from under it a piece of
paper, the back of u letter,

* “The news of the robbery got nbout,*
sufd hey ‘and of conrse our customers
were interested in it, Mr. Young, of
Horsham, among the rest.  Mr. Young,
of Horshaim, waus one of the people youn
wrote to that evening, the evening of
the robbery, and you sent him more
than you intended.’

“oeNot the missing sheets witl the
numbers? T know I eonldn’t have done
that, for I saw the memorandum on the
slope of my desk afterclosing his letter
and hauding it with the others to
Grainly.’

“*'No, but you put the memorandom
on the slope of your desk with the ink
side up, and you copied Mr. Young's
letter in the copying-press, and while
it was damp put it down on the list of
notes in unblotted copying ink, and the
numbers of the notes were faintly but
elearly copied, reversed, of course, on
the fly-leaf of Mr. Young's letter, and
Mr. Young sent the copy back to me
privately! Look.'

“Mr, Strangway handed me the fly-
leaf of Young's letter, and there were
the numbers of the notes, dim, to be
sure, but not quite as dim there as
they ure now under the glass let into
the oak of the over-mantel. Grainly
had put a few of the notes in cireula-
:.llun, and they had been traced back to

i,

** ‘He stole the money, Mayfleld," said
Mr, Strangway to me, ‘and he tried to
ruin yon, or anyway he wanted to sad-
dle you with the theft, and for awhile I
more thun suspected you, But all is
clear ut last, ana I'll pay you hand-
somely one day for suspecting you.'

*And 5o he did," said my father-in-
law. “‘He lent me the money to buy a
partnership in the firm, and I am the
firm all to myself now-—and shall be
until the new partner comes in to-mor-
row,"

He rose and shook me by the hand
and tapped me on the shoulder, saying:
“Your partoer for life will be wonder-
ing whut has kept you. Rum away to
Kate now, my boy,"—Chicago Journal

Why Pulmerston Wouldn't Pay,

It is told on good authority of Lord
Palmerston that when he was maude
knlght of the gurter he strongly ob.
Jected to what is termed the “garuign®
{the official fees, which are very
heavy),

“Is it absolutely necessary. ™ be in-
g;:lregior }.l!::l:lun-at-arms. wll;{: brought

m his nceount, *to hese
fees? i

“Iteally, my lord, I have never heard
such un inquiry,” was the digmified re-

joinder,
*Perhaps not; but I wish to know

whether these charges ean be enforeed
by law."
*1 beliers not,”

“Very good. Then 1
them.™

*Then I, on my part, shall
decline to hang yeur lordn;lp'?;ﬁ:g
over your stall in 8t. George's chapel,”
roturned the lodignant herald. '

o right. As I neyer
ot Windsor that will not mf:x:-"z)uﬁ
in the least. I shall not pay those fees v

shall not pay

Aud be nover did, —Tid-Bits,

| portant towns in southern

LIFE ON THE DANUBE,
Ploturesque Seanes Along That Benutifal
River.

Between Lom Palanks and Sistovn, &
streteh of ahout one hundread and rifey
miles<which, by-thewny, we piddled
in less than two days and o half--there
are only three towns on the river, Clbar
Palanka, Rahowa, nnd Nicopolls, aud
these are all Balgarian,  Thero are two
or three sy gralo-shipping stations
on the Roumaninn side, however, and
we eoull see on the wdge of o low
platenu, miles back from the river, fre
quent prosperous-looking places, and,
opposite Nicopolis, the chureh towers
of Turnu Magurete, one of the most im-
Ronmanin,
rising ubove the trees  This shore of
the viver is, for almost the entiee dis
tance weferved to, & broad low marsh,
Intersoctd by numerons lagoons and

shnllow, drregular lakes, often  ten
miles or more in length. The lonely
pleket  stiutions are  the only hu.
. habitations  along  the bank.
In sgrecable contrast to this dull
ol desolnte wieste of  marsh

and willow swamp is the rich pastoral
contitry of Bulgaria opposite. Although
villages and farm houses are not very
numerons, wg suw everywhere alvwind-
ant signs of life, The momdows were
dotted with hay stacks, and great net
works of decply worn cuttle  paths
seorsd the smooth slopes of the hills,
all burned yellow Ly the summer sun
Before the grentest heat of the duay
vinmie on, immense herds of cnttle nnd
LutTloes, delven by Tuarkish cowboys,
rushed panting down the hillsides in a
cloud of dust to eool themselves in the
steeam.  “The buffuloes wallowed in the
mddy pluces and then lay down with
the tps of their hewds alone visible
ubove water, like uncouth smphibions
animals. Great flocks of sheep stoml
u the shore by the water's edgw, crowil-
ing together ina solid mass, and hold-
ing their heads close to the ground o
escape the heat from the direct mys of
the san, and maltitides of goats wers
winlterwd nll over the steep and arid
slopes. The shepherds dig lttlo shal-
fow enves in the mnd binffs, with steps
lewding to them, where they e nnd
sloep for hours in the daytime; others
curlup la the gallies —so that every
vurd of shade on the sough bank has
it human or its animal ocenpant, wnd
sometimes men and goats, both secking
touvold the sun, liv down pencefully
togrether in the same narvow eleft or in
thishudow of the same projecting cor-
ner.

Lu the hrond steaight renches of the
river the frequent sand banks were cov-
erid with water-fowl, Thousands upon
thousands of nolsy wild geese, hosts of
ducks, plover and ofher game birds,
vose foto the adras we approached, al-
most deafening us with  their eries,
Wheeling round in broad circles, they
settled down again before we had fair
ly pussed them.  Ranks of solemn pelis
caus awkwardly flopped into the water
and swam abend of us in stately dig-
nfhy scureely out of pistol-shot, turning
their huge ill-balanced beaks from side
to side, and if we came too near, flew
up with a tromendous splashing and
fluttering.  Tull herons soared nway
ont of the shallows on every side, and
swans and storks sailed overhead in
gruceful flight, Sometimes we paddled
i the full light of noonday up to with-
ina few yards of slender white cranes
wading nmong  the water-grasses, and
once approached within o paddle’s
length of o lorge gray heron standing
on one leg and bligking in the brilliant
glare of the sun. The florn of the river
bunlk in this region is best deseribed in

& quotation from Alfred Parsons'
aote book: “By the eamp opposite
Kalnfat was a  very bandsome
sedgpe with brown flowers, a mass

of | blossoms

in build sinee they transported the sup-
plies of Trajan's armics  Theonly iron
nsed in their consirnetion 18 the linch
pins and the rings whideh bind together
the grent hubs: the roughly hewn fel-
foes, the different parts of the body of
the cart, nnd of the yole an well, are
all hold together by wooden pogs.—F.
DL Millet, in Harper's Magazine,

HOW ONE MAN GOT A WIFE.

Ho Kept Away F‘rumThn Preity Doctor,
wind Shis Wout After M.

“"You have doubtloss rvend Charles
Roade's chiurming tale of the diffleultios
eneoimtered by the first woman doctors
and the pathetle reeltal of the manner
in which these difflenltics were re-
moved by o plucky, brainy little woe
mant sald a veteran dovtor at the
Cadillne yesterday afternomm,

“Well, 1 could woll you i little slory,"
sl an old-timer, “somelvlint similar in
many respects, abont o Young woman
Who wus one of the flest practiitoners In
this country, for she studied in the days
when muny eolleges had not yet opened
their doors to women. She had re-
velvil o degree somohow in Boston
when she wouldn't have been glven one
anywhere else, nnd, ax her home was in
i western town near one of the mining
cumps, for those wers  the days of gold
and sliver excitement, she resolutoly
paeked her grip and one day  surprised
everyone by nailing o shingle on the
door of & rnde eabin, stating hoer pro
fession and the faet that her offlce
hours were from 9 o'clock In the morn-
g until 6 at night, after which she
was only to be disturbed by extenordi-
nary cuses. She was o bright lttle
wortinn, with o geacefal figure and &
proud, real  thoroughbrad way of car-
rying  herself

that  disarmed  any
approach  toward  familiarity  on
the part of  the rough,  unedu

ented men. Hor nppenrance was hafled
with general satisfuetion, and there was
something so prepossessing abont her
that the men began to wish that the
camp wisn't s hoalthy, so that some
of them might be treated by the faie
neweomer, | remember her tiest, for [
was working in o dreift at the time.
1 Swipes, o six-footer, went to her
one morning in o sheepish kind of way,
for he had been hit hard by her bright
eyes, Hedid look n little out of sorts,
Hill did, nnd he trombled s though he
had the palsy. The young woman eyod
him evitioally as he awkwnardly ox-
plained that he wasn't feeling very
woll, thought he had  the consumplion
or something, and ealenlated that he
would come and consult o doetor,

“Consamption!’ she exclalmed, scorn-
fully, surveying his stalwart figure,
‘Bosh! What are your symptoms?

“Well, 1 got ap fecling dazed-1ke,
and for two or threo duys have hoad o
pain in my hewd,  If it isn't consump-
tion it's brain fevor,'

“**Nonwcnse!' shosaid sharply. ‘Yon've
bhoen on n sprec.  The only remedy for
you is to let whisky slone.  Good morn-
ing."

“Bill hesitated and pulled out a roll
of bills,

““Thanks," he sald,
sultation fee?'

“She laughed, and he put his money
in his pocket in a shame-faced manner,
After that the pationts eame thick and
fast. Those were rough days, and the
fair doetor had more cuts and slushos to
bind than any other kind of cases, and,
as consultation fee and treatment was
ten dollurs o visit, the gold pleces jin-
gled merrily into the neweomer's pulu,
The miners hailed o cut or a stab with
considernble sutisfaction, as such slight
mishaps enabled them to visit the pretty
young woman, who never received any

but mutilated eallers, Rows began to
be freguent, and one day ¢ven a China-
mon who had beon slightly slashed
started for the cabin, but the boys in-

‘What is the eon-

of the

flowering rush,

lo country s covered with trains of
iking carts, and peasants’ bivounos
are scattered all over the scorched hill.
sides and everywhers nlong the dusty
highways. They carry no tents nor
shelter of any sort, and only the sim-
plest food fo* themselves and their
beasts,  When night overtakes themn
they lie down on the gromund beside
their carts, nnd, wrapped in their rough
vonts, sloep us pencefully as their tired
oxen. Their whole outfit is as rude
and uncouth as it was centurles ago,
and tho nutive carts have not improved

terferad, for they were not going to
wve hor treat any Celestials, so they
k him by the pigtail and made him
Ik turkey to the river, where they
shed him in, just to remind him that
hould not presume again. The boys
el sears wnd wounds, and the
er who was trested was so proud
onldn't speak to sny of the rest of
oru week or so. Dut there was a
ng fellow who was o most frequent
or, le went abont once every two
ks, and I am sure she would have
n amazingly surprised if he had
sed one of thess fortnightly visits,
fle she was binding up his wounds
voulid guze Into her brown eyes and
11d sometimes utter absurd excluma-
s which would esuse her to admon-
him sharply. But one day he caing
v o wreok, so well eat up that she
le him le down on the sofa, when
became unconscions for two doys.
pulled him through with eareful
ing, und then what do you sup-
o
She married him?
No: she marvied me, and I was the
v man who hadn't gone galivanting
und to her house with ustabor o
h, It's my wife T've been telling
b sbout, gentlemen."—Detroit Free
s

OVEL JEWELRY DESIGNS.

e Things Approprinte and Pretty for
Kammer Wear,

iligree jowelry is making its way for
hmer wear,

he pointed button for studs Is a
t institution, since button-holes
give way,

wkles for bolts are made of flowers
ased in a round, oval or oblong
iy, and are sold adjusted to ribbon

pgle claws are monnted like n hand
gsuntlet cufl of silver and cairn-
m in the end, and on one claw is &
with the thistle as device and a col-
stone, The whole is a brooch and
igin is Scotch,
pwor belts in metal are worn by
oune girls.  These are pansies, lillies,
wild roses, flenr-de-lis and other open-
petaled flowers mude flat and linked
together. Another variety incloses ench
flower within & circle and links the
clreles togother, These and the breaidod
wrie wnmong the prettiest varleties of
metal belts, ——Jowelers' Circular,

—*1 want to ask one more question,”
sald little Frank as he was belug pnt to
bed, *“Well?” neguiesced the throd mam-
ma. “When holes come in stookings
what bLecomes of the pivee of stocking
that was there before the hole emne?!
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" PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

~They Broak the Resord —~Frlond-—
"My, you grind ont jolkes protty fast ™

Humorist—=*"Fast!  Yon ought to seo
them come back. " <Yankso Biade,

~Sho—="“Wint did papn say. dear,
when you told him yon wished to marry
me, dear? He-1 do not remamber
what he said, darling, but I know 1 felt
huart.”
—nldnune—="Does Hifly ever pay
his debts?  Wagg—"“Ila doesn't need
to. Why, he mast have an Income of
twenty thousand a yoear” — Hoston
Courler,
—It Sounded So. — Banker — “Old
man, I've got & new addition to my
honschold.™ Hill (who lives In the noxt
block)—"So [ hear."—Smith, Gray &
Co.'s Monthly,
=Husband<"Yon say you've had
that bonnet six mouths. Why, I've
never seen it before.”  Wife <1 know
It. I only wear it tochurch,"<N, Y.
Hornld.
=“Did yon lke falry stories when
vyou were o lttle girl? “Yes,” an-
aweered his wife, “HBut that Is no rea-
son why you should tell them o me
now."—=Washington Star.
~deannette—"Does Missa Hoardiman
get her lovely complexion from her
futher or her mother?” Gladys (sweotly)
“From hor father, He's in the drag
business, "—<Chlongo News
~Consideration for others.—~Tommy
=1 bad such o bod dream last night,
grandpupa!” The Admiral—=""Tell it to
me, Tommy." Tommy—"*0, no! it would
only frighton you as it frightened me!'
A Wise Precnntion.—<Johnnle (call-
Ing down  stairs) =0, ma, pan has lost
his collar button.” Ma—"Well, hurry
and take the parrot outof the room und
hang the cage in the hall."—Detroit
Free Pross.
~MeFingle—"llow wasthe dinner the
other night? Good?" MeFangle—""Good?
Yes; the best [ ever attended.” “Why,
were the specchos so very eloquent?”
“Nu, there weron't any speochos.'—
Boston Glabe.

~Hoth Agreed. —Jackson—""1 supposa
you have heard that Tomson is going to
get married?!  Johnson—""To get mar-
ried! Poor fellow, that is & misfortune,*
Inclson —=*That's what I think. He is
woing to marry my slster."<Yunkoo
Lilade,

~“My son Is beginning to wrils
poctry,” said the fond mother with
pride in her eyos.  “Indeed,” suid her
visitor with compnssion upon her face,
"I always foared you wors not bringing
that Loy up proporly.”—N. Y. Press,

~Clubberly —*“Didn't you eall on Misa
Pinkerly tho other night in your new
sult? Tutter—*Yes, why do you ask?"
Clubberly-—"1 met her the noxt morn-
ing and she was so deaf she couldn't
hear n word | sald."~Clothier and Far-
nishor,

==*I nevor shall have faith in woman
uganin," sald he, bitterly, just after she
had refused him. O, yes you will,"
said she, "You may not have quite as
much faith in yourself next time, but
otherwise it will be just the same."—
Indinnapolis Journal

—Marrying Wealth.—Hojack (1ooking
up from his newspaper) — “Here's
another illustration of the tendency of
wealth to combine.” Tomdik—*"Well?"
Hojuck—*"The proprietor of » summer
hotel has married the daughter of an
ico dealer."—Detrolt Free Preas.

—"You want to be my coschman, do
you? You have had experience with
horses, 1T suppose? “Niver a wan,
sor  “What do yon mean, then, by
upplying for the place?” “An' sure,
sor, bean't the misthress dhrivin® o cart.
Sure an' it's mesilf that's an llegant
figure sittin’ on the back sate.”—Chi-
cugo Nows Record. |

BRAVE OLD STEPHEN GIRARD.

A lich Man Who Loved Children sad
Giave His Wealth to s Country.

A famous snd eccentric millionaire
was Stephen Girard, but the world has
not yet analyzed his character, In fact,
very few men in history have united so
many opparently contradictory quall-
ties. le loved children most passions
ately, and the sight of u crippled or
miserable-looking urchin would bring
toars to his oyes, His devotion to the
United States never once faltered, nnd
ot every reverse during the war of 1812
15 he ground his teeth and, it is said,
swore i his native French. At length
he offered to dedicate his entire fortune
to the cause, lent the government five
million dollars, and asked no intorest
till the war closed. A rvich man who
loves children and is willing to give all
his wealth to his country wmust have »
deal of good in him,

His bravery was of the morally sab-
lime order. When the yellow fever
scourged Philadelphia, and the paanie
had driven awsy most of the nurses, he
and Peter Helm worked two monthe iy
the hospital st the most menial officet
and shumed the faint-hearted inte
bravery. An aflliction in early child-
howl destroyed his right eye and dis
torted thut side of his face, so the boys
nicknumed him by a French word thaet
might be traoslated “wall eye.”" He
lost his mother when he was quite
young and his father was harsh, In
shart, he was a mifrable, lonely child,
uud led from home to be a cabin boy at
the age of ten.

The romunce of his life came to him
in Philadelphia, where he opensd his
first store, He waa loved and beloved
again. She was singularly beautiful
snd vivacious; he taciturn, badly dis-
figured and vleven yours her senior, For
u fow years they were very happy; thos
shoe suddenly lpst her health, soon bee
cime violently inkane, and lived in that
coudition thirty years in tho state ssy-
lum. Their only child died in infanoy,
and the sad old man finished his jour-
ney alone. His magaificent charities
have preserved his name for all time.
He wus & deist in religion and named
his ships after infidel authors.—Chicago
Herald.

-

Enslly Answered,

Mrs Jones—Men never know how
much they owe to their wives, Now,
there's Mr. Blank, who Is praissd by
overy one ns & successful man, bub what
would he have been il he had never
married?

Mr. Jones—A bachelor, deos.—FPhass
macoutical Bra.,
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