THE OLD STORY.
[Mary F. Tocker in Chicago Herald ]
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A Toueh of Nature,
[Exchange. )

A boy met a vouthful acqguaintance
in the ¢’ reet and exclaimed Didn't 1
tell you, Jack Busby, that 1 was agoin’ |
to whip you when | caught you out?”
“Go away, Bill, I don’t want to fight.”
“Mavbe you don’t think I cam whip |
vou.” “It don’t make any differonce
whether you can whip me or not
I don't want to fight. My
mother-—" ““Yes, your mother knows |
I can whale yon.” *“‘My mother’s dead. !
She died this morning.” In a moment
the braggart boy was transformed into s
gentle child. I didn't know it, Jack.,”
he said, “and you musn’t think hard of
me. I ain’t got nothin' agin you. I
worldn't hit you, and if another boy
waster come up snd hit you now, I'd!
knock him down. There, don't ery. |
‘What yer got in that bundle?” “A
black dress.” “Come on, snd let me
carry it for you.”
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i‘()h,lnnve Me, Leave Me, and Awk
! Me Not Why."
; [Evansville Argus.)
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Old Swerthearts,
{Exchange. )
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Panger in the Smoke,
[Cincinnati Enqgnirer. )

The sanitary committes of the Phila-
delphia board of health has appropri-
ated money for building a crematory in
which burn infected clothing. A
physician writes to a newspaper of that
city that if the retort can be so con-
structed as to allow the clothing to be
burned withont the oscape of any smoke

to

' from such burning the object mav be

attained, but if any of the smoke from
the infected clothing escapes, it will
carry with it the germs of infection, and
will be & most effectual method of
spreading contagion. He says thal an
old house was burned down to get rid
of small-pox contagion, snd thata large
number of cases of small-pox were de-
veloped in that part of the town over
which the smoke was blown. In no
other part of the town did the contagion
spread,
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Inter Ocean: If the peanut orop
should fail it would burst “the greatest
show on earth” wide open,
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A Thirty -Three Years' Sleep,
{Chi 20 Times ) ;
v heart of the Adir ndack
vted what is known as
“the deserted villag:e Fifty vears ago
90,000 acres of land were purchased by
named Henderson, and othes
ipitalists, a St. Francis Indian having
disclosed to the part that the region
was rich in ore A blast furnace
yorge, a saw mill, tenement houses, a
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erected, and hundreds of thonsands of
dollars expended in cutting roads and
other improvements. Operations were
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Ready tomwear Any Way,
(Cor. Pall Mall Gagstte, )]

A Chinaman had to give hisevidenos,
and was asked how he would be sworn.
His reply was: “Me no eate; clack 'im
sancer, kill ‘im cock, blow out ‘im
matches, smell ‘im book, all same.”
He was allowed to “smell 'im book.”

French Writer: Do you complain
that the roses have thorns? Let us rer
Joice that the thorns have roses,

are
ifraid of their

school-hoitse and a ":l!lk wWere |

| traing along the iron
avo Just where |

and tools lie aroand as |
( | sach no more to the general symphony

| than the hum of a gnat to the sounds of

A VANDERBILT'S CHURCH.

A Iouse of Worship Right Under.
neath a Big Rallroad station.
INew Yo

A .\Ilm-l_‘- and Sankev hvmn rongine'y
d melodionsly sung
ide of the iy

VIS 0 NORY Danging

rk Letter in Inter Ocem

‘»~f':3vj>~ 4!
and Cent:

he Richest Man in the World,

creats
{ erowd
t man in the world
wrae face \\ai;..ix
CisIng above the top siep
piazza, and, appr
wtly grev-haired gentlems

sireet,

of
n to the

LT

. " ' '
ywie the old gentio-

. }‘4 ,;.] Or evyon

Joonka

beren

and it
i);’u-l

avagely, :
. 1t secms, 10 spite of al
People, as a rale, I think,

millionaires; they are
th millions,
I'hey are somothing like dynamite, very
wwerful and very wonderiol: but one
eels they may blow up and hurt us,

s millions
s

of

afraid

aire, not

The Roar of London.
(W, J. Btillman in The Centary.]

As I write, sitting by myv study win-
Jow, full five milex from the city proper,
I hoar the roar of the traflic like the seq
s & rocky shore-—the rush of incessant
: ways, the ramble
f mayrinds of drays along hundreds of
miles of stone-paved streets (for which
wood is now being in part substituted),

a volume of sonnd nn-
from dawn till dark.
bowered in  green
cowskn and daisy-

s summer day
intermitting
X8 L
trees, with

not a spire, not a chimney-stack of

| the metropolis visible ; and the carols of

larks and thrushes, the song of the
aightingale, run through the web of
sounds like gold and silver threads
through a dingy fabrie, with the twitter
of scores of sparrows like tiny spangles
thrown on at random., Out of the
monotone flashes the individual roar of
» nearer train, the seream of s whistle,
and the roar dies away again into the
sullen monody. This is sudible Lou-
don.,
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Crazy little ats tra
verse the dirty little canals; great brick
warehonses boldly bend over and
doun heir tarlnd
chantmen from Java sti
up through the branches
upon the banks: here and there
shipe climb up the ladder-locks: bere
nd there windmills chuarn the air and
pour the wates into the sea. Tlus
i« & queer old town. But 1 should
think the Hollanders would wash their
canals,
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Ireland's Heformatories,
{Chioago Times )
Treland has ten reformatory schiools
five for bovs. There
were at the close of last vear 906 bovs
reformatory schools,

number of young female offenders in the !

| schools is very remarkable, but oppo-

site results have been obtained in the
boys’ schools, the inmates numbering
more last year than ever before; 954 are
Roman Catholies and 156 Protestants.
There are sixty-one industrial schoels,
in whichther® are 2,418 boys, and 3,660
girls, being an increase of four boys and
174 givla,
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Above
of
oo aft the
hile stack, and masts we
spend unnumbered hours pacing the
broad deck and watehing the enchanted
shores sweep by,  The captain’s bridge
and foraard are the sano.
tums which no profane foot dare invade
save by special grace, but in these calm
waters and on such & prolonged vovage,
the harsh discipline of a ship is some-
times relaxed and the flutter of female
raiment enlivens the bridge and the
chart-room when we reach xn most fa-
mous bits of scenery, The two dining.
raloons below are the places of populas
resort, and something in this fresh sea
wir gives us three such phenomenal upe
petites in a day as are never known oa
shore.
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Take Your Choles,
The Digger Indians say there will be
a hard winter bocause of the large erop
of manzanita berries, while in Nevada
the Pintes assert that there will be light
winter for the reason that the crop of
pine nuts is kight,




