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“CoULD WE BUT KNOW™

Could we but know the soerot cnres
That lurk in overy mortal ireast,

We ne'er, by thoughtloss word or doed,
Wonld ndd one potge £ thnt dnrest,

Conld we bt know of crael wounda
Thot throh pnd beat In mony p heart,
How would wn stylye, by tenderost taouoh,

Bome bulm of bealing o hnpart |

Contld wa bt know whnt thormy puths
Fuoll muany woeary plleeims rrepd,

Would we not count it blossod oon
Nweot Bowers onsuch derk paths to shed?

We onnned Know,  Hut if wo st
o whnat the whisperving angoels Aay,
W, toonr Tellow=mon, will e
Gientle wnd moeroiful alway,

To hedp the needy, cheer the sad
Audl give the erring Kindly onre,
This—this will mudee The dnseen cross
OF henvy honrts |oss med to benr,

e bmeline Sherman Smith,
“LAL"
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W A
RYDQUIST;
A Story of the Land and Sea,
RY WALTER BESANT AND JAMES NICR,
True Love and Woman's Devotion—Hes
rolo Belf-8aorifice - The Happy Re-
ward of Borrow Borne Bravely,
of Faith, Lovally, Courage
aud Patient Trust,

[From All the Year Iound.)

CHATPTER 1L<CONTINUED.

“Look!" said Mrs. Rydquist, point-
ing cheerfully to the eandlestick when
her dunghtor  returned  with  tears
in her eyes and Rex's last kiss burning
on her lips; “there is a winding-shoeet,
my dear, In the candle. To-night a
collin popped out of the kitchen-lire. |
took it up in hopes it might have been
a purse. No, my dear, n coffin. Captain
Zacharinsen erogsed knives at dinner to-
day. 1 have had shudders all the even-
ing, which s as sure a sign of graves s
any I know. Before you eame home
the furniture cracked three times. No
doubt, my denr, these warnings are for
me, who nm o poor, weak eresture, and
ready, and willing, and hopeful, I am
sure, to bo called away; or for Captain
Zacharinsen, who is, to be sure, a great
nge, and should expect his eall every
duy instend of going on with his talk,
nnid his rum, amd his pipe as if he was
forgotten: or for any one of the Cap-
tuing, afloat or nshore; these signs, my
dear, may be mennt for anybhaody, and 1
would not be so presumptyous in s
house full of sailors as to nume the man
for whom they have come; but, if 1 read
signs right, then they mean that young
man,  And oh! my poor girl —"" ghe
clasped her hands as if now, indeed,
there eould be no hope.

* What is it. mother?"’

“My dear, it is & Friday, of all the
days in the week!"

She rose, took a eandle, and  went to
bed with her handkerchief to her eyes.

CHAPTER 1V,
OVERDUR AND POSTRD.

This day of days, this quecn of all
days, too swiftly sped over the first and
last of the young sailor's wooing, Lal's
sweetheart was lost to her almost as
goon us he was fourndd.  Buot he left hep
80 happy in spite of her mother's gloomy
forebodings, that she wondered, not
knowing that all the past years had been
nothing but a long preparation for the

time of love, how could she ever
have  been  happy  before?  And
she wns only eighteen, and her
lover handsome as Apollo, and as

woll-mannered. Next  morning  at
about twelve o'clock  she jumped into
her bout and rowed out upon the river
Lo see the Aryan glart upon her voyage,
The tide was on the turn and the river
full when the great steanmer came out of
doek and alnwfy made her way npon the
crowded water, n miracle
ekill, a great and  wonderful living
thing which though even a clumsy
lighter might sink and  destroy it, yet
could live through the wildest storm
ever known in the Sen of Cyclones,
through which she was tosail. ~ As the
Aryan passed the little boat
her lover.  He had sprung upon the
bulwark and was waving his hat in
farowell,  Oh, F:Llluul Rex, so brave,
and so loving! To think that this
l_r\lnriuus ereature, this god-like man,
this young prince among sailors, shonld
fall in love with her! And then the
doctor, and the purser, and the chief
oflicers, and even the Captuin, came 10
the side and took off their caps to her, and
some of the pussengers, informed by the
doctor who she was, and how brave she
was, waved their hands and cheered.
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Then the ship forged ahead, and in a
fow monents i{c-x Jumped down with o
final kiss of his fingers, The serew
turned more quickly; the ship forged
ahead; Lal lny in mid-stream, l'ﬂl'l'h':\.-i
what might run into her, gazing after
her with steaining eyes.  When she had
rounded the point and was lost to view,
the gid, for tha first thme in her life
since she was a child, burst into tears
and sobbing.,

It was but a shower. Lal belonged
to a sallor family. Was she ta weep
and go in sadness because her lover was
away doing his duty upon the blue
water? Not so. She shook her head,
dried her eyes and rowed homewnd,
Erave yot cheerful,

*«Ia his ship gone?' asked her moth-
er. *Well, he is a fine lad to look at,
Lal, and if he is as true as he is strong
and well-favored, 1 could wish you noth-
ing better. Let us forget the signs and
warnings, my dear,”” this was kindly
meant, but had an unplessant and groe-
some sound, *‘and let us hope that he
will come back again, Iudeed, 1 do not

of human

see any reacon why he should not coma
back more than once,

Everyvthing went on, then, asif nothing
hadd happened, What a strange thing
it i« that people can go on as if nothing
had happened, after the most tremend-
ous ovents!  Life so changed for hor,
yet Capinin Zocharinsen taking up the
thread of her discourse just a8 before,
amd the same interest l'\[u-l-tm“ 1o be
ghown in the timber trade!

Then she discovered with some surprise
that her ol admivetion of Captains ns o
class, had been a good deal moditied
during the last three weeks.  There
Were persong in the world, it was now
quite certning of enlture superior even to

that of o skipper in the Canadinn trade,
Anid =he elearly discovered, for the first

Captaing  comfortable, providing them
with pudding, looking after their linen,
without the gracious influences
Kind of life.

leetion of that holiday at

subject of Rotherhithe and its people,

lr:lrtuf nogrent city; the people were
wmble, One may discover as much
certainly about one’s own people with-
ont hecoming ashamed of them. It is

in the social scule that folk become
ashamed of themselves. An  assured
position in the world, as the chimney-

»

sweep remarked, gives one confidence,

than she had been acoustomed to,  She
therefore resolved to do her best ut'\t'l‘l

cholee, and there was an abundance of
fine sympathy, the assumption or pre-
tense of which is the foundation of good
manners, in this girl's chareter.

Rex had given her, and at this junctur |
proved a remarkably sympathetic erea
ture, for at sight of his mistress he |
would shake his head, plume his wings,
and presently, as if necessary to con-
sole her, would ery: : |
* Poor Rex Armiger! Poor Rex
miger!’ i
Bt she was never doll, nor did she
betray to any one, least of all to her old

|

| much, and should think so highly of

Lal saw | understand. It makes silly girls despise

friond aptain Zucharinsen, that her
muanner of vegarding things had in the
lenst degree changed, while the secret
joy that was in her heart showed itself

in a thousaud merry ways, with songs | thing of evil,

Yot what a | are three vears?
very different thing is interest in timber | ty.
triwle compared with interest in a man! | soon as [ ean | will try for n Port of

The pluce was u'lll_\'. after ull, a small | the heart must be full of experience, the

Lal plainly saw thut her sweotheart was | young to look forward to.
of gentler birth and better breeding | tity of things get accomplished in three

pay, I am to have twenty pounds a
month, with rations and allowances,
snd liberty to trade<so many tons
every voynge—if 1 like. These are
good terms, and at the end of eyvery
year thers should be something put by
in the locker. Poor Lal! Oh, my dear
sweel eyes!  Oh, my dear brown hair!

Oh, my dear swoet lips! 1 shall not
kixs them for three yewrs more.  Whnt
Roon gone, my pret- |

Think of that, and heart up! As

London ship. Then we will be married
and have a house at Gravesend, where
yon shall see me come up strewm, home- |
wird bound.”  With much more to the
came effect,
Three years—or it might be five! Lal

put down the letter, nmi tricd to make
ol what it would mean 1o her. She

time,that awhole lifs devoted to making | would be in three years, when Rex enme

home, one-and-twenty, and he would be
five-and-twenty, Fiveand-twenty seems

and hearing their contidences, might, | to cighteen what forty scems to thirty,
of [ fifty to forty, nnd sixty to fifty, '
Jove, become w very arid and barren | has a feeling that the nscent of life must
Perhaps, ulso, the recol- | then be quite accomplished, and the de- |
Hampton | seent fairly
Court helped to modify her views on the | trees by the wavside must be ever so

One

begun; the leaves on the

little browned and dusty, if not yellow;

head must be full of wisdom, the crown
of glory, if any is to be worn at all, al-
ready on the brows, The ascent of life
is like the climbine of some steep hill,

only when one reaches 8 grade higher | because the swmmit seems continually
t

0 recede, and so long as one is _\Hlllllj:J
!{l" "‘-'('-. |
Three years to wait!

indeed, a long time for the
Such wquan-

in hoart it is never reached,
and-twenty!
It is,

years!

Why, in three vears s lad gets
through

his  whole undergraduate

to make him on that account repent his | course, und makes a spoon or spoils a

horn.  Three years make up one hun- |
dred and fifty-six weeks, with the same
number of Sundays, in every one of
which a girl may sitin the quiet church,

It was an intelligent parrot whie | and wonder on what wild sens or in

what peaceful haven her lover may be
floating.  Three years are four summers
in the course of three vears, with as
many other seasons: in three vears there
is time for many a hope to spring up,
fourish for a while, am[ die; for friend-

Ar- | ship to turn into hate; for strength to

decay: and for youth to grow old.” The
experience of the long succession of
human generations has developed this
s thing among mankind that we can-
not look forward with joy to the coming |
years, and in everything unknown
which will happen to us we expect a
Three vears! Yet it must

and laughter, and little jokes with her | be borne, as the lady #aid to the sehool-

Captaing, so that they marveled that
the existence of a sweetheart at sen
ghould produee so beneficial an effect
upon maidens,

Perhaps, too, in some | #he fiest held up her hands, and spread

bhoy concerning the fat beef: it is
he lwll nnd must be tinished .
When Mrs. Rydguist heard the news |

mysterions way, her happiness aflected | them slowly outward, shaking and wag-

the puddings.

I say not this at ran- | ging her head

a most dreadful sign,

dom, because certainly the fame of | worse than any of those with which

Rydquist's as a house where comforts, |
elsewhoere unknown, and at Limchouse |
and Poplar quite unsuspected, could be

found, nrh'ml far and wide, even to | had begun to hope that the bad loek

Debtford on the east, and Stebney on|
the north, and the house might have
been full over and over again, but they
would take in no strangers, being in
this respect as exclusive as Boodle's,
This attitude of choeerfulness was
greatly commendod by Captain Zacle
riasen. ** Some girls,'" he said, ** would
have let their thoughts run upon their
lover instesd of their duty, whereby
houses are brought tomin and Captains

seek comfort elsewhere.  Once the |
swootheart s gone, he ought never |

more to be thought upon till he comes
home again, save in bed or in church,
while there is an ege to be boiled or an
onjon to bhe peeled.”

The st letter which Rex sent her
was the first that Lal had ever received
in all her life. And such a letter! It
came from the Suez Canal: the next
enme from Aden; the next from Point
de Galle; the next from Caloutta.  So
far all was well,  Be sure that Lal read
them over and over again, every one,
and earrvied them about in her bosom,
and kuew them all word for word  and
was, after the way of a good and honest
girl, touched to the very heart that a |
man should love her so very, very

her, and should talk ns
;_'unflul'“

it she was all
u thing which no woman can

men, and good givls respeet amd fear
theni.

The next letter was much more im-
wrtant than the tivst four, which were,
in trath, mere rhapsodies of passion, |
although on that very aceount more in-
teresting than  letters which combine
mutter-of-fact business with love, for,
on arviving at Caleatta, Hex found n
roposal awaiting for his aceeptance.
I'his offer enme from the Directors of

| the Company and showed in what good |

esteem he was held, being nothing less
than the command of one of their
smaller steamers, engagoed in what is
called the country trade,

It will sepurate us for three years at

but I eannot afford to refuse the chance,
Porhaps, if I did, I might never gut
another offer, and everybody is con-
gratulating me, and thinking me ex-
tremely fortunate to get a ship so early.
5o, though it keeps me from the girl of
my heart, I have accepted, and 1 sail at
once, My ship is named the Philip-
pine. She is a thousand-ton boat, and
clussed 100 A1, newly built.  She is not
like the Aryun, fitted with splendid
mirrors, and gold and paint, and a great
suloon, being built chiefly for cargo.
The crew are all Lascars, and 1 am the
only Englishman abowrd except the
mate and the chief engincer. We are
under orders to take in rice from Hong-
Kong: bound for Drisbhane, first of all;
i that answers we shall continne in the
country grain trade; if not, we shall, I
supposo, go soeking, when 1 shall have

 he said to Mrs, Rydqguist po itely, *‘must

I and
[ body beeame extremely kind to Lal,
least,” he wrote, “and perhaps for live, |

& commission on the curgo.  As for

Panurge discomfited Thaumast, 'l‘lwn‘
she gighed heavily. Then she said aloud:
SOh! dear, dear, dear! So soon! 1

}
would not show yet! Dear, dear! Yet |
what could be expected after such cer- |
tain signs?"’ ‘

“Why," said Captain Zacharinsen,
““as for signs, they mag mean anything
or anybody, and as for lixing them on
Cap'en Armiger, no reason that 1 ean
see.  Don't be downed, Lal. The nar-
row seas nrve as safe as the Mediterra-
nean. In my time there were the pirates,
who are now shot, hanged and drowned,
every man Jack., No more stinkpots in |
crawling boats pretwending to be friend- |
Iy traders,  You might vow your dingy

nbout the islands ns safe as Lime'us |
Reach. Lovd! I'd rather go oraising
with vour sweetheart in them waters

than take a two-penny omnibus along
the Old Kent Kond, Yoursigns, ma’am,™”’

he read other ways, There's Cap'en
Biddiman; perbaps they're meant for
him."

Then came another letter from Singa-
pore.  Rex was pleased with the ship
and his erew.  All was going well,

Aftar six works there eamoe another
letter, It was from Hong-Kong. The
Philippine had taken on board her enr-

I go of rice, ad was to suil next day.

Rex wrote in his usual contident, hap-
py vein—{full of love, of hope aud hap-
piness.

After that—no
silence.

Lal went on in cheerfulness for a long
time, Rex could not write from Brisbane,
He woulidd when the ship got back to
Hong-Kong.

The weeks went on, but still there
was silence. It was whispered in the
Captains' room that the Philippine was
long overdue at Moreton Bay. Then
the whispers became guestions whether
there was sany news of hery then one
woent aeross to the office of the Compa-
ny, and brought hack the dreadful news
that the owners had given her up: and
they begun to hide away the Shipping
Mercantile Gazette, Then every-

more letters at all,

studying little surprises for her, and ns-
suming an np\u-:u'mwu' of light-hearted-
ness 80 18 to deceive the poor girl.  She

went about with cheerful face, albeit

with sinking heart,  Ships are often

overdue; letters got lost on the way; for |
n while she still caroled and sang about

her work, though at times her song

would suddenly stop like the song of |
bulltineh, who remembers something,

and must needs stay his singing while |
he thinks about it.

Then there came a time when the
poor child sto ped singing altogether,
and waould |tulL with nnxious eyes from
one Captain to the other, seeking com-
fort. But no one had any comfort to
give her, |

Captain Zacharigsen told her at last. |

He was an old man; he had seen uol

nuulr shipwrecks that they thonght he |
would tell her best; also it was consid-

| chance.

dor all

inhabitant of Rydquist's, to nundertake
this task; and as a wise and discreet pers
son he would tell the story, as it should
be told, in few words, mui Bo et over it
without beatings on and off. He ac-
l'ﬂplf.‘d the duty, and dischan ed himselt
of it a8 soon a8 he could. He told her
the story, in fagt, the next morning in
the kitehen.

He said lﬂlit‘l]_\ !

“ Lal, my dear, the Philippine hns
gone to the bottom, and—and don’t
take on, my pretty.  But Cap'en Ar-
miger he is gone, 100; with all hands he
went down,'

“How do you know?' she asked,
The news was sudden, but she had felt
it coming; that is, she had felt some of
it—not all

“The insurances have been sl poid
up; the ship is posted at Lloyd's. My
denr, I went tothe underwriters a month
arao and more, and axed abont her,
Axed what they would underwrite her

for, and they said a hundred per cent. |

aud then they wouldn't do it. Not a
atom of hope—gone she is, and that
vonng fellow aboard her. Well, my

dear, that's done with, Shall I leave
you here alone to get throngh a spell o
erying

“The ship,"" said Lal, with dry eyes,
“may be at the bhottom of the sea, and
the insurances may e paid for her.
But Rex is not drowneg.”

That was what she said:
drowned."

Her mother bronght out her cherished
erape—s=he was a woman whom this

“Rex is not

asty erinkling black stufl' comforted in |

& way-—and ofkered to divide it with her
daughter.

Lal refused; she bought herself gay
ribbong, and she decked herself with
them. She tried, in order to show the
strength of her faith, to sing about the
honse,

“ Rex,"" she said,
(]i‘tu\\'hmi.“

This was nmost unexpected way of res
ceiving the news.  The Captains looked
for n burst of tears and lamentations,
after which things would brighten up,
and some other fellow might have o
No tears! No chance for any-
body else!

* Ribbons!™ moaned Mrs. Rydguist.
“Oh, Captain Zachariasen, my daugh-

stoutly, *is not

ter wears ribbons—blue ribbons and
red ribbons—while her swaeetheart, ly-
ing at the bottom of the sea, cries

aloud, poor lad, for a

single yard of
crape!

“Twonld be more natural,’ said
Captain - Zachariasen,  ““to ery  and

adone with it.  But gals, ma'am, are
not what gals was in my young days,
when so many were there as was taken
off by wars, privateers, storms and the
hand of the Lord, that there was no

| time to ery over them, not for more

than a month or so.  And as for flying
in the face of Providemce, and saying
that a drownded man is not drownded
—g man whose ship's insurances have
been paid, and his ship actually posted
at Lloyd's—why it's heyond anything.’

“Rex s not dead,” said the girl
to herself, again and again.  **He 12 not
dead. 1 should know if he were dend,
He would, somehow or other, come and
tell me., He is sitting somewhere—1
know not where it is—waiting for de-
liverance, and thinking—oh, my Rex!
my Rex—thinking about the girl he
loves."

This was what she said: her wonrds

| were brave, yet it is hard to keep one's

faith up to so high a level as these
words demanded. For no one else
thought there was, or could be, any
chance.  For nearly three years she
struggled to keep alive this poor ray of
hope, based upon nothing st all; and
that thme no news came from
the far East about her lover's ship, nor

did any one know wher: she was ocust
away or how,
Sometimes this faith would  break |

down, and she would ask in tears and
with sobbings what so many women be-
reit of their lovers have asked in vain
—un answer to her prayers.
less ones if her prayers
eries, and her lover were dead in very
truth!
CHAPTER V.
THE PATTENCE OF PENELOVE,

The longer Ulysses stayed away from
the rocky Ithaca, the more numerous
beeame the suitors for the hand of the
lovely Penelope who possessed the art
revived much later by Ninon de V'kn-
elos of remaining beautiful although
she grew old, That was because Pen-
elopo wickedly l'n:'nllt‘ugl'll her lovers
—to their destruction—und  held out
false hopes connected with a simple bit
of embroidery, Why the foolish fel-
lows, whose wits should have heen
sharpened by the vehemence of their
pussion, did not discoyver the trick, is
nal apparent.

wine good, so that they winked one upon
the other, and pretended not to see, or
whispered: “Ho will never come, let us
wait, ™

The contrary proved the case with the
lass, of Rotherhithe. When, after two
vears or so, somé of her old suitors
ventured with as much delicacy as
in them lav to reopen the subject of
courtship, they were met with a recep-
tion so unmistakable that they imme-
dintely rotired, baflled, and in confu-

gion; some among them—those of
coarsermind - to scoffand sneer at a con-
staney 8o unusual. Others—those of

Fr-':ui'r symputhies—to refleet with all
wmility on the great superiority of the
feminine nature over their own, since it
permitted ntidelity which they could not
contemplate as possible for themselves,
und were fain to admive while they re-
gretted it.
[TO BE CONTINUED.]
e e o —
~—There is said to be a farm in Wor-
cestershive, England, which stands in

twelve parishes and pays fifty differen; |

ered his duty, as the father or the oldest | rates,

L per cent.,

Al! ht'lL:--
were mocks

Perhiaps, however, the |
climate of Tthaeca was bracing, and the |

e e

FACTS AND FIGURES,

--The produact of California quicksil-
ver mines last year was 60,851 flasks,
and the exports by sea. and rail wera
45,779 finsks.

The fres cireulating library in New
York eity containsg 5,085 volumes, and is
stendily growing in size and uwsefulhess,
But sixty-four per cent, of the cironla-
tion i¢ in works of fiction.

—It has cost twice a8 much to take
eare of the eriminals as to educate the
[ ehildren of Nevadn, the figures since
| 1865 being for State Prison, $057,000;
for schools, S468,320. — Chivago Times,

—1In New York there are 25,271 more
fornles than males; in Philadelphia,
J6,780: in "rtmm_\'n, 24.872: in Boston,
[ IR, 422; in Baltimore, 18,631; in Wash
ington, 10,675; in New Opleans, 1¢,800;
in Louisville, 5,794: in St. Louis, 8,522;
‘ in Kansas City, 8,213; in Denver, 7,440,

The clerk of the United Statex Su-
preme Court has  salavies and  fees
famounting to about £40,000 a year. No

reporter is allowed to take notes on pa-
per of plea or decigion in that conrt
while the court is in session.  Each Jus.
tice his a Body servant to whom the
Government pays 81,200 a year.— Dos-
ton 1'raveller.
| —Btatistics are sometimes valuable,
The relative positions of man und
woman in the sphere of conversation
have been determined by an Englizh
| statistician, who calenlates that on an
| average every man spenks fiftv-two
volumes of 600 octavo pages per an-
num, and that every woman vearly
brings out 520 pages of the same size
in talk,— Christian Union.

~Kentueky and  Illinois make the
whisky. The total production of the
United States for the fiscal yvear ending
June 30, 1881, was 117,710,150 gallons,
of which Kentucky produced 81,869,047,
[linois 30,001,408, Ohio 17,081,264 and
Indinna 8,992 417 gallons, Where **Jer-
sey Lightning'' is mannfactured is not
stated, but judging from its fatal efloct-
iveness it is an “out of the world”
| product.—Chicago Journial.

It is estimated that in Egypt there
is one lunatie for every 30,174 of the
population: in Spain, one inevery 7,184;

and in England, one in every 357, In-
| &anity is thus more frequent among

”Inl-u- ]I!'Hll]!“i who live ill'tlr'!l“- and are
subjected to the grentest mental strain
gnd anxiety. In New York Stute the
specinl committee appointed to report
on the insane found that there was one
lunatic to every 384 of the population,

—A gentleman well acguainted with
the PParis Bourse shows how much the
Pavisian  middiemen made out of the
Quebee Government loan of 4,000,000
at 5 per cent. They took the loan at
U8 and sold it at 102, thus netting 4 per
cent., or 2160,000, But they put the
real 5 per cent, loan in their pockets,
and issued a so-called Quebee loan at
{ 44 per centy, thus pocketing the other }
Capitalizing the } per cent.
| Interest over a period of twenty vears,
and  the amount is about $400,000, in
all 2560,000 that the middlemen held.’
But ont of this came the expenses of
[ getting the loan floated, say the larze
1 sum of 8565, — Toronto Globe,

- & —

WIT AND WISDOM,

~Edison is very fond of his mother—
:\f'l'l'\hil..\. N, Y. Com. Adv.

A fan exhibition in Philadelphin is
proposed.  Anything to raise the wind.
—Norristomen Horald,
| —Some lives are like a footprint inthe
hard roek, enduring forever; and some
are like a footprint in the sand, to be
erased by the incoming tide,

—A seientist savs it does not kill an
oyster instuntly to open its shell  May-
be not, but it surprises it considerably, —
Middlctown Transeript,

-No circus
I hesutiful

is complete without a
woman, and ]“H_;_:,'__". who i3
liu‘ll'll. LHAY “'II"rl".i'l‘ iL by autiful w» M
| an is you may look out for
Bagton Transeripl,

~It is snidl to greatly improve the
temper of o razor to plunge it into hot
water before using. A wan, however,
who is plunged into hot waler at home
finds his temper inereased but not  in-
*r!'(l\ l'l',

& Cciréus,.—

Wa should have a great deal more
domestic happiness if we would conunit
to memory the lines which the honest
sailor composed for his sweetheart:

! L'l be contont with Annie Hrewd,

And won't have any bt her,
! -It 18 that good old Jady, Mrs.
| Partington, who says very wisely that

thiere is not mneh differvence between £
poet and a pullet, except in th spelling,
for both spend most of their time in
chanting their lays.

An broken in Roxbury the
other duy was found to Le yvolkless. If
Roxbury hens can't afford to furnish
yolks with their eggs at the present
| elevated price of fruir, it may reasonabily

be presumed that when the price gets

| down to sixteen cents a dozen they will
Iny nothing but the shell. ’
Herald,

A bhoy in 'l‘l'tll\'. N. Y., hid behind a
lumber pile to steal w board, A beam
fell and hurt him, and the owner of the
lumber was sned for 220,000 damages.
| The day seems not far off when o burg-

lnr who drops from s window and
| breaks his neck will sue the man he wuas
robbing.— bietrait Free Press,

A twosfoot rule oiven to n
lnborer in a Clyde boat-yard to measure
an irom plate,  The laborer, not I:c'ih,l_;
well up in the use of the rule, aftop
i spending a considerable time, retarnetd,

‘Noo, Mick." asked the pliater, **what
size is the plate?’  +Wall," replied
Mick, with a grin of satisfoetion, **it's
[ the length of your rule and two thumbs
| over, with this piece of briek, and the
breadth of my hand und my arm from
| hiere Lo there, bar a linger,—Lwnch,
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