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WHEN WE ARE QLD '4.\'3 GRAY.

— 3
When we are obd amd gest o o,
ben wo are old an ey,
When mt Inst ‘tka'l aloyer,
¢ turmoll of the llnl')‘.
In the snl so1thous ol even,
Lo ourdife's Pulr twilight thme,
Wae ll look upon the morn, love,
I'pon our carly primne,
CThnnk G dvor all the sweet dayas!™
We'll whisper whilo wo may,
When wo are old wnd wray. love, I
Whon we are old and gray.

When we wore young and guy. love,
Wheh wowkre Solung nmd gay,

When di-tant seemod Doggmber,
ARl was goldien Muyg

Amid our e 2 hard wrmonl,
Our true loyve made us b o,

We thought not af the moriow,
W rook d not of the grave;

Ho far seomed Lifo < dhnrtwiliaht,
Ho far the elosc of d oy,

When wo wers Youms i gay, [ove,
Whoen we wore young aad gay.

Now we are old and grav, love,
Now wonre old and gmy,

Thoe night-tide sha lows gather,
Wo have not lang to stay.

The Inkt seoree lonves Bave tallen,
T'he baeys blonk bramohes bund,

Put yvour dene hinds i asding love,
Thus, thus we'll wpit the end.

U bank God for all the gindness<:™
In penectul Rope we'll say,

Now we are old and gy, love,
Now we are old and gray,
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CHAPTER 1X,

Ross looked round and saw that they
were all against him save Lady Yiola.
who cried out in pity, Then suddenly
another young girl stepped forward,
beantiful as a picturn, a light on her
lovely, Southern face, her dress of am-
ber and white falling in statuesque folds
around her, and amber roses nestling in
her hair,  She advanced to where the
little group stood —Lady Cumnor, with
her white face full of tragic sorrow, Sir
Austen. too b '\\'ill'i‘l'ud to s;m:xk‘. Ross,
half indiznant, half despaiving, and
Lady Viola, holding his hand, as though
she would eling to him when all hope
failed. Leam raised her face to Lady
Comuoor; and those who saw it never
forgot it

** He is innocent,” she said, calmly,
™1 did it. 1 will answer to Heaven and
1o you for the little life lost. [ swear
that hg did not do it, and that 1 did!"

They fell baek from her with a ery
of horror, and left her standing alone,
The silence of unutterable horror lay
over them all. Lady Cumnor was the
first to speak.

“*You!" she cried. *What had 1
done 1o you that you shonld slay my
child?  You, s woman yourself, to take
my darling from me!"

Leam's dark howd drooped for one
moment; then she raised her pale, ago-
nizeil faee,

ONTISUED

“1 repent now,” she said, “*but 1
killed the ehild,”
Leam,” eried. Ross, ** von did not:

you could not! it is impogsible!™

“Iis tene she declared.  * Before
Heaven 1 say that it is my fault the
child is dead. | killed it

| will never believe it!" eried Ross.

It is true,” she repented,

Then Lady Cunmor secmed to re-
cover from her shock of horror. She
looked at the girl standing before her,

ST oan believe it she said. 1 can |
sooner believe it of you even than of
him. He is a man; he might hesitate
before he took the life of “a little child.
You are a woman whose heart is on fire
to avenge what youconsider his wrongs.
I will not say, Leam Dynevor, that it is
f conspiracy between you; I will not
sav that belween you you plotled the
death of my boy. 1 will mot suy that,
although it may be trag, !

“* My dearest Hester,” eried 8ir Aus-
ten, whose distress of mind at the loss
of his child was so great that he could
hardly speak, “pray be calm! You
must not sny such things.”

“Muy 1 not speak the truth to the
murderess of my child? She tells vou
she killed our little lIll;:Ii. I belieye
there is always evil lurking in the dark
fuce of & Southern woman., 1 demand
that she be punished! I demand that
justice be mwmeted out Lo her, and that a
life be given forthe life taken! Would
any woman acenge herself of that which
was not true? Wounld any woman en-
danger her life for a lie? Answer me

From the crowd came no reply; but
Lady Comnor read pity in everyface.

“You }'il,\' ber!" she cried, ¢ What
compnssion have you for me, whose
durling lies mmrdered there?'—a doc-
tor had heen summoned, but he had
pronounced life to be extinet. . **She
tells me she has slain my child, and
your hearts go out in pity towards hep!

sy she ought to be stoned to death,
for she has slain the sweetest of chil-
dven —wy only child! Pity her? No;a
life for a life! I will tell vou why she
Las sliin my ehild, She chose to-day
because she thought that evary one
would be too intent to notice her move- |

nmients, and she has killed him because —
listen !

A deeper silance fell uponthe crowd, |
every man and woman of “which bent |
fllt"»t':'.]‘ll Lo hu:ll'.

 Because she is going to marry Ross
Cummor, and this child stood betweasn
her lover aud his fortune! That was

h::':l Hps= :& ﬂz*&d oumt

no reply,

few

nme from !lmT

b s dalsel-sall inlsa!

‘o you deny it, heam Dynevor?
askaed Lady Comsor; but . the girl ma
*“You are quire right in 1
ndding - falsehood to  murder, |
have talked much about self-sacrifice ==
perhaps yon think that in slaying th
child whe stood between your lov
aad his fortune, you have done §
praiseworthy deed. You forget—von
forget. He will hgve Larchton Mo
now; but véd shall ]]my for 1t with yom
life. ‘Thal my child is dend and thE
Spanish woman's sof hos  Larchtof
Mere will never benei® vou. You willd
not be here to see it; yon will pay they
penalty for your erime.”’ -

f
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-Nlﬁﬂ of Leam Dyngvor
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o Loam," eried Ross, in agony, ““you}

baried; for, on that very day, when the

/ ; . the doe
N ! ‘m pa was
an ood for the o in this
gy were wmistakeon; ne had
“;Jt}‘ﬁl- llﬁf‘d- _

w&m X.

or,
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for mur.

was the sersation of the day, and

.Mfﬂf the Slory Wil o most

me o the conelusion that the pri--
oner " wag of ungovnd mindy and she
was ordered to.be confined during her

fot gave gencral satislaction.

did not do it—Lam suro you did not! ™ It nppeared terrible that, even if

“You sre the chief witness seninst
ner,” snid Lady. Cumnor. *Yon sent
the child
as he reealled what he had sald. ** Yome

will have to giye avidence agalnst hety 2

I appueal Lo all prosent- «1ifl Fou not sayy
that when vou placed the little oneé on |
the bank you tn\d him to run to nuntie |
Leam? You c¢annot deny it; you snid |
so, unnsked," '

** He need not deny it,"" said Leam;
“‘there is no oceasion tosay more, Lady
Viola, yon have been very noble and
true; do not fear for Ross: he is safe, |
I. aud T only, s to blame for the death
of the child. [ have no more to say.* |

Despite her avowals of pailt and the |
plausible motive ascribed to her, there |
were many who, touched by her youth
and loveliness, would have defended |
her, believing hor to be innocent; but |
Lady Cumnor would allow of no inter- |
ference, {

‘** Speak once more," she said. *I
ask you, before I give vou in charge,
are you guilty or not? '

1, and T alone, am guilty,” replied
the Fhl |
“Forgive me, Ross, formy false judg-
ment of you,” eried Lady Cumnor, upon
hl'ltt‘itlg those words., *“*Alas, \\'h)‘ did
I ever trust my beloved child to
strangers’ hands’  Oh, wretehed day
that tuis davghtor of atreacherous race
muade my house her home! 1 know how
how 1 loved my little Hugh, and 1
would not have lost him for & hundred
Larchton Meres. Ob, my murdered
darling, wanting you, what is all the

world to me!™'

She wrung her hands, she eried aloud
in her anguish, and Sir Austen, who
was still overwhelmed with grief, ims-
plored her to be calm.  She refused te
be comforted, and she would not allow
the body of herdead ehild to be. re-
moved until she herself had given Leam
Dynevor in charge,

Ross would not leave Leam., Once he
drew near to her, and ssid:

“Trust me, Leam, (rust me.”” And
she looked at him with pity in her beau-
tiful eyes,

*“I do trust you implicitly,” she re-
plied.

“But, Leam.” he said, *you did not
do it. You could not have doneit Yon,
so gentle, so sweet, so good; you could
not have done it. If all the world be-
lieved it, I woulld not.*

“Youknow best,' she answered: and
there was something of veproach in her
eves that he could not understand.

Sic Austen, in his distress and alarm,
asked his son to ride quickly to Mars-
ton Abbey in search of his ereat friend,
Lord Snarestone, who lived there.

“I shall not be long, Leam, my
darling,” sald Ross: *“keep up your spir-
its. 1 will come back to you as quickly
as I can.'

Meanwhile Lady Cumnor knelt by
the dead body of herchild, The erowil
broke up into groups. At last—and
those who watched her had expected it
for some time—Lady Caomnor fell, al-
most without life, and was eartied
senseless mto the house, where so short
a time betore all had been festivity and
mirth. Then the servauts bore the lit-
tle body away.

Ross roile havd, in aecordance with
his father's wish. His very heart
seemed on fire. He was quite sure that
Leam was innocent: it could not be,
as his step-mother said, that she had
committed the erime for Lhis sake, He
was almost mad  with anger, pity and
pain. It had stung him -Imrph for n
minutes, the fnot that his father
had made another will and had given
awav Larchton Mere: but I]I'\\'i'lil:lﬁl‘.l\lﬂ
got over his disappointment, he would
have lived it down, Larchton Moege and
all his father's money besides were less
than nothing compared with the life of
his half-brother.

He rode as hie had never
fore.  Leam in danger--his beight,
dear, beautitul love! In his abstime-
tion he forgot how dangevously low Lhe
trees met overhead st one part of the

ridilem be-

high-road. Suddenly, without u 0o~ |
ment's warning, n bough striuck his
head with such terrible force that iL'

was a wonder he was not killéd on the !
gpot.  As it was, e fellfxom his horse;
and the animal, terpified, rushed on
wildly, dragging him unti! stopped by
a4 passer-hy,

Three hours after hahad left home, |
Ross was carvied back, a wreek of the
hale, vigorous mun who hisd left it full

of life and enecrgy.” The occurrence
added to the horror of the day., The
pdoctors, who were summoned I hot

haste, looked doubtfully at him. . They
thought he could hardly survive such
injuries.  Oue uroe was broken, one of
his wrists tervibly injured, snd u severe
wound on the head rendered lLim
quite insensible. The doctors knew
all that had happened op that day; and
they swdd that he would most prabably
have brain fever. And they were right,
When hie would bave most wished 10!
be up and doing, when the very life of
the girl he loyed wasab stake, he was
1}'511! al death's door

The gloom did nob pass sway from

htil“""l"-"-- last her deny it if she{the house oven when Hitlo Hugh,
Cauil She cannot! | whose luss every oune deplored, was |

to her!” and Rosd Ircmhlu;.fﬂ

| gotten. It

| like an angel than & women,

ullm shonld be ;Lunilhml with
Mf Cumnor, OWeyer, wus
pleased. To her ,'&?ﬂt'?llled
Bl:‘ the one who had taken hag child s
¢ onghit 10 stone for it with
Leams Dynevor was to remain in the

at Lavohton fora fow weeks,
and then be removed to a eriminal
lunatie asvlum,

s:.:ltt 1

‘ wall

Six woekahnd passed since the trial
ended, and already it wus almost for-
had boen o ning day's
wonder: but other wonders had sue-
ceded it. Leam Dynevor was forgotten
except by & few. Lady Viola Carlien
wus faithinl te hersand, when the hand-
some Neapolitan urged his sait with al-
most irrosistible . fervor, she said to
him, in her frank fashion

“*{ like you much better than I did;
indead, to be quite frank with you, 1 like
you better than 1 ever thought 1should.

But I will never marry any one until |
| the mystery of Leam Dynevor is solved.

She never hurt that child, 1 was near
her all the day of the trisl; she is more
Thurl' i!|
a mystery, and it must be solved, Tr
to unravel it, Prince; and then—well,
we 'do not know how joyful the bells of
Larchton Chuseh mav peal afterwards!
The Prince looked dismaved,
“IH I may not marry you until that
mystery be solved, carissona, wo shall
never marry ot alll It is a strange,
dark affair which I eannot understand.*
“You must try to do s0,"" sald Lady
Viola.  *1 shall try.  If over the day
comes when beautiful Leam Dynevor
stands before men as I believe she
stunds  before Heaven, then, Prince,
you can again put the guéstion you
have asked.™
The roses and the lilies had faded,
the autumn flowers were i bloom, and
the fair earth lay smiling in the antumn
sunshine, when Ross Cumnor slowly

came back to life aeain, It had been
i Iml‘% struggle. All that he had
gone through--mental  snguish, the

horror of the day of little Hogh's death

culminated in the tervible fever
which Iaid him low and took the
strength of his manhood from him, He
was thin,almost shadowy in appesrance.
His face, was white and worn; while the
Inrge Spanish eyes seemed to have grown
even larger,

The first moment that he regained
perfect consciousness lie askeid;

“Where is Leam "

His anxious watchers soothed him
with gentle words, and told him that
she wasoquite safe.  Then he asked

i how long he bad been lying there; they

told him six weeks

“Six weeks!”' he repented - and they
never forgot his ery. I8 she living#”
he demanded,  *Tell we the truth—do
not deaeive me—is she living™

His asitation was terrible.  Renson,
returning to him, brought buck the
whole dreadful story, and he remem-
bered that Leam hod owned herself
guilty of murder, and that she was to
be tried for her life.

“Tell me the trath, he eried;: and he
looked so ill aud so near death that they
were frightened,

She was quite well, they assured him,
and he should see her assoon as he was
strong enough.

* 1 will get strong,’ he said, tremb-
ling with emotion. **Has she asked
for me?"

“Yes—not once, but many times,"
they told him.

1 must make haste to get wall,” he
said; and he did, No patient was more
obedient or docile. He had an objeot
inview.

Lady Camnor had been in his roam
every day. At first she wonld not show
any anxiety about him. If he had not
slnin her little son, the girl he loved
hal done so. and she could not forgive
him. But, one day, when he was un-
usunlly vielent in his deliviom, she went
in to try to soothe him.  While she
stood by his bLedside he held out his
arms to her and ealled her “* mother.'
At tivst she shrank from lnm sl shud-
dared at the word. Thesecond time he
nttered it hor heart was piegced; the
thivd time, she, the hnughty, jealous
woman who had pursned him with im-
lilm-:thlu jealousy, laid his head on her
wesst and soothed him with kindly
words. All the anger, jealoosy
bitter hatved died out then. She was
& woman with passions stronger and
deeper than those of most women, bul
with a heart that could be softened.
When Ross' burning head rested on her
breast, she forgot to hate the Spanish
woman or her son.  From that time her
feslings toward him ehanged.

She still hated Leam with undying
hate; but Ross—well, Ross in his
wenkness had ealled her *mother,'’
had clung to her, had fallen néledp with
his head on ler breast, and she could
not dislike him again. She thought,
too, how much misery and nnguish might
have been spared her bad she wied o
like him frome the lirst, As he Frew
stronger they ralked more together, She
would suy to him, with listless, folded
hands:

e will
aguin, Ross,

andd

neyael }I'
L luved my baby so well!

sple oame from all parts of Fngland |

pautic one, and it had gone the |
ind of the newspapers. ﬁ result |
a8 many had foreseen. e jury |

| the

(o the

Puopin think that sins are not punished
in this lfe. Ah, sead how Heaven bas
punished me! I was jonlous and hated
vour degd  mother, Koss: and, in pun-
wshment, T have lost my child
had been patient and loving, my little
Hugh would have been spared to we
my ttle Hught'

‘lnt the mora kind and gentlo she be-

came to Ross, the mbre viralent and |

of Leam.
had de

intense beeame her hatred
She fully bolioved that she

stroyed her child, and that thesole mo- |

tive for it was her love for Ross,  Lady
Cumnor would talk to him by the hour
about it: but he wasstendfast and loynl.
Nothing ever shook his faith in Leam
for one moment —nothing could.

“But, Rosw,” Lady Cumnor would
say to him, *you admit yourself that
vou saw her in the distance and teld
the child to run to her. He started off,
and nothing was seen of him again un-
til he was found drowned.”’

“There is some way of accounting

er own, | for it.'" said Ross,

**Then why did she say she did it
why ncouse horself? "

“L oannot tell. . That is the mystery.
The little one admired the water-lilies
very much. He would have ginthered
them all if 1 had allowed him.  Ho may
have fallen in.  One of & hundred un-
foreseen accidents may have hap-
pened.”

“Yes, yos,"” cried Lady Cumnor, im-
llmliant.ly; “I grant all that! But why
did sha accuse herself?™

“That is the mystery | mean to
solve," he said. **As8 soon as [ am
strong enough to move 1 sholl visit her,
snd then 1 shall discover how to go wo
work. 1f1 had not lost my health and
strength, that absurd trial would never
have taken place. The bare idea of
calling Leam mad!"

‘1t was the only means of saving her
life,”” replied Lady Cumnor. ‘' Better
to be called mad than wicked, Ross.”’

“She is neither, Lady Cumnor; and
I will prove it,"" ho said.

[To BE CONTINUED. ]
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Born Deaf and Blind,

All infants are deal at bhirth, becanse
the onter ear ix as yet closed. and there
is no air in the middle onr. A 1E8PONSQA
to a strong sound 18 observed, at the
eariest, in six hours, olten not for a
day, sometimes not for two or threo
days. The awakening of the sense may
be recognized by means of the drawing
up of the wrms and the whole body, and
the rapid blinking which n lond noise
provokes; and it is a sign of deafness if
c¢hild, after its ears have had timeo
to come into a suitable condition for
hearing, fails to rvespond thus to a
atrong sound.  The faculty of seeing

has a similar growth, Light seems
al. first unpleasant, and  only  faint

lights are borne; the baby shuts its eyes
tight when a candle is brought nesr
them. Brightness and darkness, if they
are marked, can be distinguished, but
with this the oflice of the eyes in the
earliest day is exhausted. One will
look to the right, the other to the left;
one may be open, the othor shut; one
will be still while the other moves,. On

nbout the ninth day most infants begin |

Lo stare into the void, or if & bright ob-
jeet, as a eandle, is brought before
them, as if they were looking at it; but
it s ensily found out by trial that there
is no real secing, for it is only when the
light is brought directly within its line
of vision that the eve is divoeted toward
it.
- .

Greek Brizands,

Greek brigandage is a regularly or-
ganized hosiness.
the purchase of nrms is required.  Pa-
pers are drawn up, in which the shares
of the eaptain sad the men are spoci-
fied. Sometimes routes are let by one
bund to another for a per centage. 1t
proving vu-r-ptimm“_\' ool in one ense,
the parties came very near bringing the
allnir into court on a law suit. Death
captive 8 almost certain if the
ransom is not paid. A ransom which
wus once on its way from Constantino-
ple was stolen from the messengor by
another bamd, but the eaptive was
killed all the same. A farmer having
two children captured conlil send the
monay only for one and the boy was
returned. He beggod a little delay, but
the band were on the move and conld
not wait. The little girl was
aftorward with a stab in the heart and
wild fowers in her hand. These rob-
bers never drink wine, never neglect
their relicious  daties, always
themselves bofore eating, and
omit the numerous fasts thao
Church insists upon. Some are well
reml; one leading scoundrel always
travels about with a small library.

- .

The Reporter's Fallure,

neviel
Gireek

Such was the gagerness to “scoop’
the other fellows that one Western
newspaper senl s man across (he Atlan-
tic to steal an advance copy of the new
Noew Testamont.  After having tried in
vain at the publishing houges he turned
to a guileless conmtry paraon who  had
been enguged in the revision. saw in

I his study n copy of the book, tonk its

r

dimensions, noted its binding und let-
tering and went away to have a volume
manufaetured which should be its pre-
cise duplicate in appearance, He tried
during another intorview to exchanve
the spurious book for the genuine, but
f:l“l’ll at last. Hoasting, on his home-
ward voyage, of his plun, one of the
arty remarked that ‘it was o pity he
]l,:il not secured « copy that he mirht

discover tnat an ancient legend, “Thon
shalt not steal, had pot Teeu revised
fout of it." ~—=D&truit Free Pr

- .

;r'J(':!l'Innf Lis early
the same to me |

|

Rominiscent:  Jones says that the

childhood were no
biggrer thun w womnn s hand, but g
syuall nlways folluwed thew,

It 1

A little canital for |

found |

CrOss

Measant Homes,

A little time and labor wili make the
grounds about the house lovk tidy, neat
and inviting. There is no use In hav.
Ing the yards all covered with sticks,
chips and lust year's burdock stocks, to
stick their huteful bors into clothes
and stockings. A garden rake, and a
wheelbarrow, With a pair of strong
hands, will clean up all the refose -ﬂu!h
and if there are dry  leaves drifting
around so much the better, it will ah
tnke n good absorbent for the manure
shed or piggery, No matter if the
house is old, or hrown, or moss grown

with nge, if it is cloaned up neatly, i
will look asif it were comfortable and
| Fn-n a favorable impression of the in-
| habitants, and a few flower roots ses
out and trimmed up nicely, will make
| the homeliest place look pleasant. A
[ fow vines, runnig up the sides of the
house so us to shade the windows and
doors are as much of an ornament to
an old house, asahay are to 4 line man-
sion, A pretty porch ean be made over
the door, by seiting long poles each
side of the steps and passing strings
over the top backward and  forward.
If hop vines ean he ootained sot out
some roots close by the poles and train
the vines up the poles and string ncross
the tu[l If you cannot get hop vines,
plant beans, morning glories, or sweet
peas; und train them to run up, and
you will have something that wi[l give
rlt-:wnre all the long summer days.
Joys will enjoy helping if you only
show them how to do it, and it will be
A lifo-long pleasure to them to know
how to make things look pretty.

Do not think it will take too much
time, for what is time tor, only to make
one happy and good. Children can be
taught early in life to make themselvos
usoiul, and there is no child but that
likes to see a pleasant home, and if
they know how to do iv, will take hold
and help make it ploasant.

We all of us form an idea of a per-
son’s character when we pass his dwell-
ing. If we see the yvards all in a litter,
and pigs, calves and chickens hopping
over logs and chips; we are imme-
diately impressed with the belief that
shittless ppople live there, A row of
|sunlluwurn, or & clump of hollyhocks
| are an improvement Lo any place; and
look far better than rank pig weeds, or
mayweod, growing everywhere. There
is no excuse for the surroundings of a
farm house to be tilthy and elutiered
up with everything; only just sheer
Inziness, and don' t~carcitiveness. | guoss
that is & new word, but it is ns expross-
ive none as I know.—Cor., Kural New
Yorker.

The

Settlement of an Assigned Estato
~—A Remarkable Case,

The final procecding in the matter of
the Frank Leslie nssignment was taken
in New York City o fow daysengo. An

| order was entered acquitting Mr. lsaso
| W. England, the assignes, from all
| further obligation to the trust, and dis-
| oharging and releasing the bondsmen
who had become his suretios in the sum
|n|'n|m hundred thousand dollars, and
{ eanceling their bond. The case hns
beon a remarkable one, and, it is said,
| probably stands unparvalleled in the ju-
diviury history of New York State. [t
is peculinr in that it probably is the
tm‘v instance on record whoere an as-
signed estate, instend of being sold in
| aecordnnee with the provisions of the
[ assignmuent, has been carried on by the
nssignes in the interest of the creditors
for u period of nearly four years, The
experiment was o hazardous one, but in
this cuse it seems to have beon attended
with the best results.  The estate at the
time it came into the possession of the
assignee was inventoried st seventy-five
{ thousand dollnrs, and was encumbered
‘ by debts amounting to about four hun-
[ dred thousand dollars. In less than
i four yunrs the pssignee has compromised
and obtained relesses from all the ered-
itors and has turned over to the execu-
trix of Mr. Frank Leslie, who had
monntime died, an estate worth cer-
lluin]_v not less than five hundred thou-
{ sand dollars. Though several millions
of dollars pussed through Mr. England’s
hands during his assigneeship, his ac-
counts were passed without the chal-
lengo of w dollar.  In these davs when
so much has to be published about de-
lingquent trustees and estates absorbedd
in the process of administration, it is
reatifying to lind so eonspicuous an il-
tmr:n'.inn of a trust falthinlly and wise-
ly ndministered.

- -

A mnn in Eureka, Nev., has a
euriosity st bis store in the shape of a
whisky-tippling mouse, that comes up
ws regular for his liquor us the most
veritable old toddy tippler in the town.
It appears that his mouseship has nc-
quired a taste for the ardent by lapping
up the stray drops that fail from the
faucets of the long row of barrels in
the store, and, like & real human, has
beun led into awhirlpool of an overween-
ing indulgeénce by the l_:ru(-.!hrl- of
[ casional ** nipping.’' When umder the

influence the long-tailed toper culs up
the most curious antics. He rolls
{ around on the floor in a perfect spirit
of drunken recklessness, stands on his
head, and plays regolar **high jinks"
among tha barrels and boltles, As
with mankind, whisky seems to make
him sociable, and whenon one of his
jnmiborees he euis around through the
store and office without the least ap-
parent  fear, and s ad familiar and
triendly with the bhoys as can be, even
running up theirlegs and allowing them
to handle him,

-

- . -
-A cypress tree in Clay County,
Florida, is 2 feet 6 inches in circumfer-
ence four feet from the ground.

- . -

~T'o b short in his accounts 18, 1n
eashier, a crime; in a reporter it is a
virtue,




