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OFFICIAL FAFER OF THF OUATY

THE PETTICOAT.

fouted to e Clothing Leagte for the

Atnolition of I't-ttlmntl.]m pon

What i that th"‘ which women wear,

All puffed and puckered every whorn,

All€rimmed with curve and line nnd square?
The petticoat.

What muat be plentad, tucked and Crillod,
And fringed nnd rufflod, shirred sod quilled,
Uil our heads with nohes nre filledy

The petticont.

Wimt takes our time and strength and thought,
What is with endloss trouble fraught,
And, more thun all. s good for naught?

The petticont,

When you om pleasure trip would go,
What file you with mnmlnglm WO
By muking trunks to overtiow?

The petticont,

What 18 it awitehes ‘round your feet,

And rulges dust along the street,

Thit makes you own you're fur from neat?
The petticont.

What mukes vou hold it up with care

Whenever you go up a stair,

For fear thore'll b o drendful tear?
The pettiooat.

Whnt drags bohind whon ls(vnu go down
The stops of cams, and makes men frown
Who want to Imrr;' into town?

Thoe potticoat,

What entohes when you shiut the door?
What lHes npon the dusty floor?
What's In the way forover more?
The petticont, »

What is it makes your Emr back ache,

And clreumsoribes ench step you take,

Untll you long such chiins to broak?
Tho potticont,

What woars the blncking off the shoo?

What alwnys neods a binding noew,

And vleaning, brushing, sponging, too?
The petticoat.

What {2 It men wonld georn to wene,

Knowing thelr health it wounld impalre,

And hinder business sverywhere?
The pettioowt.

What g unfit for human use,
And st remudns withont exouse,
Disserving nothing but nhvae?

The pettioont,

Whit must ere long step down and out,
Be ‘l!ll to everlasting ront,

And never moro be soen about?
Tho pettieont.

— Womean's Journal,
— . ———

A CHANCE INTRODUCTION.

Delayed by a railroad accident and
compelled to remain over Christmas at
Fordsville! Here was a  predicamoent
for an overworked reader for a popular
magazine off for a hard-earned holiday!

hat made it the more exasperating
was thut I happened to be on my way
to visit some friends who had with them
a young lady guest who had been de-
scribed te mo ns such a wragon of love-
Jiness and worth that I had quite settled
it in my mind that she was destined to
])m\'u the “inexpressible she"” whom I
sl hitherto sought in vain,

| cordingly [ descended

however, with a real curiosity as to her
nature, experience and surroundings, It
was strange that sovery young a lady
ghould have come to regand lifo as such
a howling waste and the world so aw-
fully hollow.  Certainly I could imagine
that she might prove rather melancholy
company if her conversation and ideas
resembled her heroine's, as of tourse
they would.  She was just the sort of
weiter to feel impelled to write an auto-
biography, and yet, though it scems par-
adoxieal, while her heroine seemed to
me the quintessence of dismal in=ipidity,
I folt exhilarated by the thought that my
Christmas at Fordville was to be en-
livened by the acquaintance of Miss
Temple.

It was too late to make any effort to
find out the young lady that night, so
after eating a very well prepared supper
at the village inn, which proved to be as
comfortable within as it was dilapidated
without, I went to bed and slept sound-
ly, waking next morning in & frame of
mind Mark Tapley might have envied.
A bright wood fire was ernckling on the
hearth as I walked to the wimﬁm' and
drew aside the curtain.  Outside the

round was covered with snow which
ﬁml fallen during the night, and gvhich
now lay erisp :mﬁ
innt winter sunshine. 1 dressed hastily,
The vital necessity of having a sleigh-
ride at once presented itself, quickened
by the sounds of bells coming and going
swiltly over the country roads,

After doing justice to a deliciously
cooked breakiast, 1 found my way to the
front porch, whepe my host was walking
up and down, enjoying his pipe. T had
begun to question him as to the practi-
cability of procuring a sleigh when the
sound of merry Inughter smote upon my
enar, and at the same time o t!mr,zling lit-
tle creature with fluttering red ribbons
appeared on the porch of the neat cot-
tage neross the way.,  She was o perfect
little beauty, with a face from which the
idens of merviment and good humor was
inseparable.  The peal of langhiter which
I had heard had evidently been directed
toward some one in the house, for she
stoonl alone upon the porch hnlllin‘: a
scarlet woolen comforter in her hand.

* Look, Unele Davy,” she ealled out
in a sweet, gay voice: “I've finished
vour mutfler at fast —just in time for tha
snowy weather!”

Hid behind a wide old pillar, T listened
with much inferest, as the old man ex-
pressed his delighted thanks,

“But how am Ito get it across to
you?’ the girl went on. 1 know your
rheumatism won't sllow you to come for
it, and the snow would be over my shoe-
tops.”’

As the dilemma remained wnsolved 1
stepped from my hiding-place and offered
mysclf as Unele Davy's messenger. Ao
the steps and
cerunching the untrodden snow bheneath
my feet, erossed  over and approached
the young lady. As I looked up at her
1 observed that though she was standing
in the same attitude, holding the scarf

A ¥ordville! Where had I heard the
name before, and what association had
I with the place? Diving deep into the
recesses of my memory, I made the rath-
er startling discovery that I had once
actually had » correspondent in Ford-
ville. It happened in this way:

A few months back a manuseript had
been put into my hands forexamination
which as [ at once perceived, was the
venture of a very young lady, whom 1
subsequently discovered to be a certain
Miss lNully Temple, This fact was
stated in a conlidential note to the ed-
itor, the young authoress desiring that
only hernom de plume (a sweetly senti-
mental one) should be given to the
world.  After reading her story, I had
written to the young lady, and the con-
tents of my letter L now found it rather
irksome to recall. After a somewhat
more lenient eriticism of her manuseript
than was usual, 1 bad been compelled to
write and decline the honor of its pub-
Tication. I had chogen this task myself
instead of intrusting it to the corre-

» sponding clerk, because I had an irre-

sistible desire, which Thardly knew how
to explain to myself, *“to let herdown
gently’' as the phrase is. The fact is,
the little letter that had accompanied
the story interested and pleased me in
inverse ratio to the effect of the work
itself.  The letter was girlish, natural
and frank, while the story was arti-
ficial, mawkish and  dismal. Al
the hearls wera mere ' shattered
wrecks, and all the hopes deso-
late and unrequited. The heroine
sighed and sobbed her way through
from beginning to end, and the hero
only appeared upon the scene to glare
about him with orbs of consuming gloom
and to discourse solely upon such sub-
jects as wasted hearts and b‘i"’hlr-'l hopes,
in u basso-profundo voice. In the end,
although no reasonable obstacle to their
union appeared, they were ruthlessly
torn asunder, and the authoress dropped
her curtain over them like a black pall.
It was exeorable, and there was nothing
to do but decline with thanks. This |
did in a note unnecessarily apologetic
and diffuse, which had the effect :fp;-u.
curing me another letter from the young
authoress. It waus a pretiy little epistle,
as the other had been, and interested me
muech in the same way. She asked for
counsel and advice, and appealed with
awed timidity to my wide literary expe-
rience. She told me that she desired to
make literature her profession, it being
neceasary for her to sapport herself,
though, like Dr, Johnson's man, she ac-
knowledged that she had several other
irons in the fire. [ refrained from imi-
tating his ndvice and telling her * *to put
this where the other frons were:" but |
confessed that the witticism recurred to
me with a startling fitness. Two or
threa more letters passed hetween us and
then, though 1 had been really interested
in the innocent younyg creature, I had, as
it annoyed me to remember now, let the

| responde
Lwhen T swept o
| deferentialness and  explained that Un-

in her hand, a marked change had come

over her face, which now h:tlkull pro-
foundly amazed,

As nrprmu-hml her, however, she

very prettily to my bow, and

my hat with flattering

cle Davy  had  intrusted me with the
honored mission of bringing him his
scarf, she handed it to me with a very
becoming flush and smile, and thanked
me with a demure courtesy,

I did not feel st all like turning my
back upon her and returning to the vi-
cinity of the old hotel, but there was
nothing else to be done; so 1 replaced
my hat and found my way over to Un-
cle Davy and delivered the scarf.
old man received his present with the
greatest delight, and after vociferously
shouting his  thanks across the street,
turned and entered the house for the
mrpose, as  he explained, of exhibit-
ing the searlet trophy.  As he vanished
down the narrow hall, T heard him call
outl:

“Wife, where areyou? Come and see
the pretty present Miss Nelly Temple
has sent me, "’ '

Miss Nelly Temple! Here was a sur-
wise. I remembered now that T ha
weard him  eall her Miss Nelly, lmt}
had been so engrossed at the time that
the name had not struck me, and 1 had,

for the moment, forgotten the existence
of my melancholy young high-tragedy
authoress.  How could she possibly he
identical with that piquant little beauty

the contrast, only to discover that she
had disappeared.

I hesitated for & moment as to my
course, but as I recalled the very grate-
ful and adwiring tone of her last letter
to me, which had convinesd me at the
time of its receipt that she had put me
on a pedestal along with Emerson,
Holmes and Longfellow, 1 thought I
might venture to take adecisive step; so,
without more ado, | took my way again
across the street, and, walking boldly up
the steps, knocked at the door. As 1
did so0 I eaught sight of some scarlet
ribbons sereened behind the muslin cur-
tains of the window going on the porch,
which now, however, quickly disap-
peared. Then I conld hear, where 1
stood, a whispered conference in the
hall, and then, in & minute more, the
door was opened, not very wide, by a
negress, who regarded me rather wrath.-
fully as I said, composedly:

“I want te see Miss Nelly Temple, if
you plense.”

“Well, you ean't see her then, sah,"
was the prompt reply.

“Why not?"' I asked, quietly.

“'(anse she says you'll have to ex-
cuse her. You can't see her," she re-
pentid, with emphasis. It was clear
that she resented my visit a8 an intru-
sion and felt ealled upon to protect her
_yuu:;s_r mistress,

[ said, urgently.

sorrespondence die out, It had left me,

sparkling in the brill- |

The |

vonder?  And 1 raised my eves to draw |

8he lpoked at it dowbtfully a moment,
then took it from me with a jerky mo-
tion, saying, in an sudible um{nﬂunp:

“8he ain’ gwine come,” and disap-
pearsd with it

And now the notes of another volce
smote upon me clear and low, but ex-
pressive of w subdued resentment.

“1 don't care to sec¢ the eard,' it
said, I cannot see the gentloman; he
must excuse me.”’

Then there wa= n second's panse, dur
ing which, as I shrewdly oxpected, dig-
nity gave way to curiosity and my eand
was examined. And sure enough, the |
next moment, litile Miss Dignity ap-

ared before me, eovered with blushes,

olding my card.

her, 1 eaught her two hands in mine,
and having caught them, I held them.,

* Lot it burn,”’ she sid, turning her
flushing fave toward me; ** I never know
how utterly silly and absurd it was ho-
fore."

“And have you learned since?' 1
asked, still holding her hands and now
forcing her to look at me.  * Tell me,
Nelly, who has taught you? You must
not forget that you have chosen me for
f'uur eritic and instructor, and if yon'll
ot me teach vou this one lesson, sl

' will try to loarn it faithfully, you will

kave reached such n state of mature de-
velopment that you will need no more
culture.  Only Tearn what it is to: love
truly, and allow your teacher to select

“Are you really Mr. Julian Moore?*
she said, 1 beg your pardon, but 1
had no idea of 1. You must have
thought me rude.” |

Having assured her of my identity and |
called up in her bonny face n fresh
| phalanx of dimples, I fullowed her into
; the |imr10r.
| .~ thought it was some one stoppit
| at the hotel whom [ did not know, ane
felt almost frightened; and I was rude,
I'm afraid.  You have been so very kind
about taking the time to answer my let-
ters thit T am ashamed to have given
you such a rm-(-llmtiun."

She addressed me with o moch awed
respect that T experienced something of
the sensation of a literary lon, for the
first and probably the last time in my
life, and set myself ot once to the task
of putting her at ease.  Iinguired about
the story and expressed a ||Im-p anxiety
as to its ultimate appearance in print,
assuring her that it necded only a little

the object, and you will possess all the
knowledge and oultivation he will ever
require of you.™

It came upon her very suddenly and
a few preliminary exercises were neces-
sary before she quite satisfied me ns o
pupil, but the giving those lessons was
the greatest joy 1 had ever known, as
the result of them was what 1 consider
the finest success of my life, Uncle
Davy was mugh surprised at the turn of
alfuirs and a good :L'r\l wizzled at the
preliminaries, or rather t‘w lnck of wny
such.

“Lor', 1 never dreamed of his bein
Miss Nellg's Young man," he said to his
| wife,

“1 wonder why he’s never been to
Fordville before,” wetarned the goold
woman, meditatively.

“ 1 asked him about that,”" sald Uncle
Davy, *but he kinder smiled and said
that, though he had never been to Ford-
ville before, he had for some time been

thoughtful revision to make it a shining
steeess, thereby undoing all my earnest-
Iy-lnid plot to discourage her from writ-
ing more, which 1 had subtly introduosed
into my letters, I saw that she listened
| with delighted surprise, and I waxed
more and more eloguent, expressing and
certainly feeling ten times the emotion
and enthusiasm that a talk with George
Eliot would have inspired. 1t was de-
licious to call up such a happy light into

in correspondence with the place, and
that Miss Nelly was far from being a
[ stranger. T suppose she met him when
' she was off on that visit Inst yenr and
has been corresponding with him ever
ginee, "

This  explanation was cirenlatad
thronghout the town, as 1 intended it
should be, and seemed to be  entively
satisfuctory. T hadd a bold plan of hur-

those lovely eyves and such a confused
pleasure tothe sweet voice that responded
tome. I was playing the idiot, but |
had completely lost my head.  After a
long talk she explained, with much hes-
itation, that she would be obliged to get
ready for church, as she played the organ
and must not be late, nnd when 1 asked,
feeling a strange timidity myself, whether
I might be allowed to accompany her,
she told me the church was several miles
away and that an unele and aunt who
lived in the country would call for her
in their rockawav.

“ But wouldn't a sleigh do as well as
a rockaway?’ 1 asked, a delightful
project suggresting itself.  * Poerhaps 1
might get a single sleigh and drive you
out!"”

She hesitated a moment, and 1 could

see that the project delighted her.  So 1
snid no more, but retarned to Unele

Davy and procured the use of a shabby
little box on runners, with a steady little
hiorse, and when 1 appeared at the door
t:rpmi!u 1 was soon joined by Miss Tem-
ple, who looked prettier than ever in a
cognettish little fur mufl’ and collar.

A few minutes later we were skim-
ming over the country roads with hearts
as light as air. 1 had forgotten my
friends who were expecting me else-
where—forgotten the brilliant  young
lady who had been good enough to ex-
ll!‘i‘ﬁ'l some interest in my coming, |
vl forgotten everything and everybody
on earth, indeod, except the bewildering
little being beside me.

me,"" I said, * How can 1 ever thank
yvouenongh? It shows me what a gon-
erous and confiding nature you have,
and you never shall regret it."

“Why, of ecourse, I was delighted to
come with you, Mr. Moore,” she said,
looking at me with wide, questioning
eves, ** [ am sure | ought to do every-
lfling you ask after all the valuable ad-
viee you have been kind enough to give
me,’

When we reached the chureh 1 conld
see that my appearance was perceived
with grent surprise by Nelly's young
ﬁ'il'-l'llti in the choir, which was in-
croased by the fact of my joining in,
brave and ntr-‘_mg. in the music which
Nelly  aecompanied  and  led.  She
praised my singing very highly after-
wird, and said my voice furnished just
the support hers needed.  What a hap-
y day  that was, and what a never-to-
se-forgotten thing was our ride home.

I went over and spent that evening
with Nelly, and she took me into her
confidence and friendship in the sweet-
est way in the world. Of course she
introduced me to her people, and I had
to be inspected by them, but I soon
found that they were all her willing
slaves and her approval of me was the
only gunrantee they required. Indeed
they wore, one and ally 80 unconvention-
al and unworldly that I felt a little un-
easy at the thought of my dear little
Nelly's being without a more capable
protector, and not averse to assuming
the position myself. 1 wrote to my
friends and made some convenient ex-
cuse for not joining them and spent all
my holiday in Fordville.

At my own request one evening Nelly
brought oud the familiar manuseript and
we read it over together.
to keep down my irreverant langhter at
its reiterated sighings and sobbings and
somplainings.  Only once, in the prin-
cipal love-scene, in which was reached
the aeme of its dismalness, I looked up
at her, shyly, and said:

**Ia this really your idea of love? Do
you helieve when two people are in love
| with each other that they go through all

these dreadfid tortures and sufler all
| these agonizing pangs "
To my utter amazement, she replied

“ But 1 am very anxions to see her,” | by snatching the pages out of my hands
**Take her my card. | and throwing them into the fire.
I produced sne and handed it to her, ! sprang up in the vain endeavor to check

An |

“It was so Kind of you to come with |

{ hee]l molds.
| in nr‘lle'l‘

I managed ;

rying up the wedding when once I had
secured Nelly's consent. and so success-

that day on which 1 first made ae-
quaintance with Fordville, Nelly and 1
were married there.

through that dismal story that Nelly and
1 have snch langhs over now!

Well, let those who may, elimb to the
loftiest heights of literary eminence, 1
{shall not grudge them their success.
Being a rather overworked and under-
{ paid reader for & magazine may not be
| considered the pinnacte of literary glory,

but it has been the means of winning
| me a treasure which I would not  ex-
| change for the fame of Shakspeare.—
| Detrot Free Press,

- .- —

Boys Will Be Boys.

An exchange says a boy will tramp
two hundred und forty-seven miles in
one day on a rabbit hunt and be kmber
L in the evening: when, if you ask him to
| @o neross the street. and borrow Jones'
two-inch angur he will be as stifl' as a
meat-block.  Of course, he will.  And
he will go swimming all day and stay in
the water three hours at a time and
splash and dive and paddle and puft,
{ and pext morning he will feel that an
unmensured insolt has been offared him
when he is told by his mother to wash
his face carefully 80 as not to leave the
score of the ebb and flow so plain to be
seen under the gills.  And he'll wander
| around a dry ereek bed all afternoon
| piling np a pebble fort and nearly die oft
when his big sister wants him to please
pick up a basket of chips for the parlor
stove.  And he'll spend the biggest part
of the day trying to corner a stray mulo
or a bald-backed horse for a ride, and
feel that all life's charms have fled
when it comes time to drive the cows
home. And he'll turn a ten-acre lot
upside down for ten inches of angle-
worms, and wish for the voiceless tomb
when the garden demands his attention.
But all the same, when you want a
friend who will stand by you and sympa-

kinds of weather, enlist one of those
same boys,— Burlington Hawleye,
- W

How Leather Scraps Are Utilized,

from the eutters’ knives in the Auburn
shos shops is saved, and either goesinto
leather-board, shoe heels or  grease.
Who says this isn't an economical age?
About two months ago a factory was
started for making shoe heels
burn. They now have about twenty-
five hands at work, and are

about 15,000 heels. The heels are made

er. The seraps are first cut into the
| right shape by dies. They are then
pucked and sent to Chelsea, Muass,,
where the oil is extracted from them by
i seeroel process,
and are then pasted together in wooden
The grease
thut the hm-ls may he bur-

nished,
a genunine sole leather heel.
pieces that will not

three barrels of grease per week from
this source. It is used again forleather
dressing,  The firm is endeavoring to
obtain possession of the naptha process
of extracting the oil from the whole
pieces, and thus save the expense of
shipping to Massachusetts,  Their heels
are Ltrgvl\' used in Auburn, and sell st
$1.30 to %2.40 per case. — Lewiston (Me.)
Journal.

= —l~ &

—Secoteh Toast.—Take four slices of
bread half an ineh thick; toast and but
ter well; remove the crust and spread
over them some anchovy paste; lay
them on¢ on the other, pour over them
thick melted butter made with milk,
send to table very hot.

ful did this prove that two months after II

And to think that all this came about |

| planer.

FACTS AND FIGURES.

~Lowiaton, Mo, manafactures 1,500,.
000 bobbins valued st 800,000, every
yon.

~—A wire 400 foet long oan be made
from one grain of silver. Such a wire
i= liner than human hair,

w1t is ealonlnted that £5,000,000,000
of gold and silver have been extracted
from the earth since the discovery ol
gold mines in California.

~Recently there was eut out of one
log st Orange, Texas, fifty-nine ties
vontaining 1,888 feet, and 787 feet of
boxing, making & total of 2,675 feet, all
heart.

In Holyoke, Mass., are twenty-five
mills, with #6,000,000 capital, nmf em-
ploying 3,500 men engaged in making
writing paper.  Their product is 150
tons a day, more than one-half of the
entire Ameriean production of writing
prpers.

—~A patent recently granted in Vienna
and Berlin uses bands of steel, which ix
tempered and  hardened, to transmit
motion from one pitlley to the other, the
faces of the pulleys being turned per.
fectly flat and then faced with a varnish
of rosin, shellac and asphalt.

~~The number of varieties of insects
ix vastly greater than that of all other
living creatures.  The onk snpports 450
a'wn-um of insects, and 200 are found in
the pine.  Humboldt, in 1849, caculated
that between 150,000 and 170,000 speci-
mens were preserved in eollections, but
recent estimates place the present nums-

| ber at about 750,000 species.

~Among the statements oalled ont hy
the recent Pariff Convention st Chieago
was one to the effect that if the planting
of vines in Californin continues at the
present rate for half u century, the grape
and wine supply from this source will ba
not less than Lmr times the quantity pro-
duced by France fifty years ago. It has
long been predicted  that  California
wonld owe her title of *Golden " to the
products of her fields rather than her
mines,

—In n recent article in the Contempo-
rary Review, Dr. M. G. Mulhall gives
some  interesting  facts regarding the
average woalth of the British people.
He estimates that sinee 1860 the British
lnmphe have built 1,500,000 new houses,
uve rebuilt or replaced 800,000 old ones,
nndd are 50 per eent. better lodged than
in 1860, The avernge rentof onch house
is £43 per annum in London, £15in the
rest of England, nearly £15 in Scotland,
snd o little onder £4 in Ireland. He
finds that each nhabitant was worth
L1580 in 1860, nearly £220 in 1870, and
about £250 in 1880.  The ratio of pau-
pers was 4 per cent. in 1870, and 3 per
cont in 1880,

—The hard, black German slate pendl
has been superseded of late years {ly the
round white peneil of clay slate.  Atthe
'lnnrr}' near Castleton, Vi, about thirty-
fiva workmen produce 50,000 pencils
daily, and it is proposed to increase the
daily output to 100,000. The blocks
when quarried are sawed into pieces
seven by twelve inches, split to a thick-
ness of a half inch and smoothed by a
The block is passed under a
semi-circular knife, and, after having

| been turned over, the process is repeat-

Every little .-«‘mpif leather that flies |

in Au- |

ninking |
about 120 cases of heels per day, or |

entirely of small seraps of upper leath- |

They come back dry, |
is extracted |

They tauke a3 nice a polish ns |
All the |
go into the heels |
are tried out, and the firm gets two or |

ed.  The result is 50 7-inch pencils, A
onrticle of quartz in the block would
reak all the pencils, Thay are pointed

by a grindstone, turned, assorted, and

sent o market in boxes of a hundred.
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WIT AND WISDHOM.

—It s exceedingly unkind to tell a
man who has  just recovered from a
severe case of small-pox that he should
go to a joiner and have his face planed.
—dnerews' Queen.

~—There are three prominent phases of
a woman's life all visibly connected. As
a baby, she's lugged. As & young wom-
an, she's hugged. As a wife, she's
humbugged. — Western Waif,

—The ** sweetest thing ina seal-skin
sacque we have seen this senson, was
nbout eighteen years old, just the bright-
ost, predtiest—but, we are growing aged

thize with you and be true to you in all | and rhenmaticy, —New Haven Register,

—* Figure on that!"" said an indignant
father, knocking an arithmetician down
for beating his son. ** It's too sum-
mary!"" said the arithmetician, as he got
up and ran off. — Philadelphia Sun.

—~Matrimony is a lottery in which
every one expects to draw a prize.  The
disnppeintment of the innumerable earn-
van that moves to the pale realms of
shade does not, however, daunt the in-
experienced.  They are as ready to take
chances as if the lists had just been
openid, — Boston Courder.

The New York Produee Exchange
has organized a glee elub. They will
probably sing, “"P'is Wheat to be Re-
membered ™ as an opening chorus; fol
lowed by such selections as * Rves and

Shine,” ** Peas, he Stll," ¢ The Prairie
Flour,” and closing with a vigorous
™

cadenza of wild Western oats.— Pitts-
bury Telegraph,

—A London editor has bought a
Duke's castle, and paid $1,000,000 for
it, There are very few editors in this
conntry buying million dollar castles
this year, we noticee. We haven't
bought one for ten years and more.
Five hundred thousand dollar mansions
without a mortgage are good enough
for American editors.—Norristown Her-
ald

—Yesterday a colored drayman had
considerable trouble with his mule. The
old nxan was standing on the sidewalk,
engaged in a religions discussion with a
preacher.  The mule kicked at a bay.
* Whoa, dar,” yelled the owner. “Ain't
yer got no mo sense den tor pick a fuss
wid a chile? Dat mule is awful brig-
gerty ob Inte,””  Turning and taking up
the thread of discourse, he was again
disturbed by the animal. ** Keep on,™
he yelled.  “Time 1 add off two years
ob corn from yer feed yer won't be so
skilackish." — Tvras Siftings.




